Fnter Fong [l s, Quzeme Eltuor, Femina'c, 1z acd $s-
.':.'5«,], yopehyelas Chisteshsan o france.

Kemg I I,
Ow lay Cbarlion, what would Frasce withi ve 2
Chas. Thus (ateer greening) peakesthe Ky
of I'rance,
Inmy behauour to the Maiefiy,
Theborrowed Marety of £ngland heerc,
Elea. A ftrangebeginning : borrowed Maiefly 2
K Zebn. Silence (good mother)heare the EmbafTie,
I Chbat, Philip of France, mright and truc benalte \
Of thy deceated biother, Geffreres fonne,
Avthar Plantagmer, laies moft lawfull claime
Tothistoire lland,and the Territories:
. Tolretwrnd, Poylliers, Ansowe, T orayme, Mane,
Defirg th*cto lay ﬂydc che (word )
Whizh (v ares viurpidgly thefe feacrall titles,
Andput e famzinto yong Arrbars hand ,
Thy Nephicw, and nichtreyall Scueraigne.
K. L vig, \What followes if we difallow of this ?
Chat, The proud controle of ficrce and bloudy warre,
Toiotoice thele nghts,to toraibly with-held,
K./o. Hcete haue we war for war, & bloud for bloud,
Controlement tor controlement: {o anfwer France.,
Chat, Then take my Kings defance from my mouth,
The farthelt Limit of my Embafhie.
K. lobx. Beare mine to him,and {e departin peace,
Be thou as lightning in the cies of Friomee ;
For ese thou canft report, 1 will be there :
The thunder of my Cannon fhall bg heard.
€o hence :bethou the trumpet of our with, i
And {ullen prefige of your owne decay :
Anhoneurable condut let him hace,
Pembroke looke too't : farewell Chattikison.
' Lxit Chat and Pem.
Ele. Whatnow my fonne, haue I not euer {id
How chat ambitious Censtamce would not ceafe
Tl flie had kindled France and all cthe world,
Vpon therightand party of her fonne.
This might haue beene preuented,and made whole
Withvery eafic arguments of loue,
Whichnow the maunage of two kingdomes muft
With fearefull bloudy iffue arbitrate. .
K.lebn, Out ftrongpofleffion, snd our right for vs.
Eli, Your ftrong pofle(si6 much mhoee then yous right,
Or elfe it muft go wrong with you and me , '
so much aty confciencs whifpers ib your eare, '

Thelifcanddeath of

Kinglohn.

Achus \Primes, Se.ena ‘Prima.
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Waichrerebut heauen, and you, and I, thall heare.
Enter 4Shr{rf?~

Efle~. My Liege, here s the ftrangefl controuerfie
Come trom the Country to bejudg'u by you
Tratcre Theard . fhall 1produce the men®

NI Letchemapproach:
QOur \bbiesand out Priories thali Fay
Tius expedinious charge * whac men ae you ?

Enter Rebert [asicombridge and 1 balyp.

Pastip. Your fashfull fubseet,X agemlenan,
Borise in Nortbampronfl.sre, and eldelt fonne
As uy potz, to Rubert Laslcontridge , -
A Souldter by the Honor-giuing-hand
Of((ord f;om Knightedin the field.

K.lobn, \Whatart thou?

Kobert, The fonand heire to that ime Fanlconbridgs.

K.Juba. |s thatthe elder,and art theu the hcyrc ?
You came nnt ofone mother then it feemes,

Philip. Moft cectain of one mocher,mighty Ki
Thats {vcll knowne,and asI thiike one faghcry; e

Jutfor the ceraine knowledge of thatcruch,

I'putyou o'reto heanen, and co my mother;
Of thar T doubt,as all mens children may.

L, Outontheerude mar, y" doft (hame thy mother,
Avd woundl.er bonor with this diffidence.

P4 1 Madame ? No, [ haueno reafon foric,
Thatss iy brothers plea, and none of mine,
The whichifhe can proue, apops me out,
Adlealt frem taire fiue hundred poundayeere:
He wuen yuard my mothers honor, and my Land.

K.Tohx. A good blunt fcllow:why being youger botn 4

Doth he lay claime to thine inheritance ?
Thi ] know not why,exceptto get the land;

Butonce heflanderd me wich baftardy -

But where I'be as true begot orno,

That thll T lay vpon iny moshers hezd,

But that { am as well begotmy Liege

(Faire fall the bones thac tooke the paines for me)

Compare ourfaces, and be ludge your felfe

I€old Sir Reberr did beger vs both,

And were our father, and chis fonne like him:

O old fir Rebers Father, on my kuee .

1 giue heaverd thankes I was net like to thee.

K./ohn.Why what 2 mad-cap hach hesyen lent vs bere?

Elen. Hehathawicke of Cordelions fdle,

' Theaccent of his tougue sffe@eck him:

Doc you net read fome tokens of my fonne
In the large compofition of this man ?
s
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The life and deash of K ing Fobn. '

K.Jobx. Minegye hach well examined his pares,
Andfindes them petfe@ Ricbard : firra fpeake,
What doth mowe you to claimeyouc brgtheraleud.,
Phuyp. Becsufehe hath o half-fycelike m,fnh}; 2
With halfe thac face would he haue all my Igfgfs V.
A halfe-fac'd groat,fiue hundred pound :yuté’ “
Rob. My graciaus Liege,when that my futher fin'd,
Your brother did unploy oy father much,
P!, Well fir, by this you cannot get my land,
Your tale muft behiow he employ'd my mother.
Rob. Andonce difpatch’d himn an Embaflie
To Germany, there withthe Emperor
To treat of high aftaires rouching thattime ¢
Thaduantage of his abfence tookethe King,
And in the meane time {oiourn’d atmy fathers ;
Where how he did preuaile,I fhameto fpeake:
Buttruth is cruth large lengths of teas and fhores
Betwoene my facher,and my mochver lay
As L haue heard my father {peake himfeife
When this {amc lufty gentleman was gor :
Vgon his death-bed he by will bequeath'd
His landstome, and tooke it on his death
That this my mothers {onne was none ot his;
And ifhe were, hie came into the world
Full fourteenc weekes before the courfe of time :
Then good my Liedpeletme haue what is annc,
My fuchers land, as was my fathers will.
K . lobn. Sitrs,your hrother1s Legittimate,
Your fathers wite did after wedlcckebesrehim:
And if the did play falfe, the tault was hers,
Which fault lycs on the bazards of all husb.ands
That marry wiaes : cell me, how if my brother
Who as you (ay, tooke puinesto gee tius foune,,
Had ot your father claim’d this {onne for his ,
Iafooth.good friend,your tatlrer might haue kept.
This Calfe, bred from his Cow fram all the world.
Infooth he miphi:thenathe weiciny buothers,
My brocher anghenot claime him, nos your tather
Be.g none of s, retuie im : this concludes,
My mothers fonac did gee you. tabers heyre,
Yoot (ithers heyre mutt inue your fachers land.
Kob. Shal vcomy far’ ers Whll be ot no torec,
To difpoflcfic that chiide whichis noctus,
Dhil. Of nomore torce to difpodefieme fiv,
Then wac tns witlto getme, as Tthink,
Eli. \Vhether hadft thou rather be a Faslecnbridge
And ike thy brocherto emoy thy laud:
Cr thereputed fonne ot Cordelian,
Lord ef thy prefence,and no Jand befide,
Ra. Madars and it my brother had my (hape
And 1 had his, {ic Roberts s ivke han |
Andif my iegs were two fachtiding rods,
My armes,{uch eeie shins fluft, my facero thin,
Thetmmime eore Tdwr nocftiche a 1o,
Leftmen fhanld fay fonke whare thiecturthings gocs,
Andto histhape were heyre roall this iand,
Wonld | might neucr fliere toom of this place,
I would giucicensov fuorto haue ting face:
It would not be fir nobbe1n any cafe.
Efmor. 1hbe thee wolliwale thou forfake thy tercune,
Bequeaththy land 1o him,and follow me?
1 amm a Souldier,and now bound to Frasce,
Raff. Brother,take you my land, lic takemy chancey
Your face hath got fiue hundred pound a yecre, |
Yet fell your face for fiuc pence and *tis deere:
Madum, e follow you varo the death,

. S .-

|

.

4. Biin,good ol Bie Reberts wines eldeft fone.

-, . KJobu. W hatip thy name?

o Andwhenmykaighely ftomackers fufhis’d,

- Mypidbedman ot Ceuntes s my dezic fo,
;. Thus leaniag on tnne elbow I begiu,
© Hhall beleech you 5 thatis queftion now,

Elmer. Nay, I would haue you go before me thither.
Baf. Our Country manners giue our betters way.

Mi/gey Licge,fo ismy name begun,

" K. tebn, Piom henceforth beare hisname
‘Who(e forme thou beareft :
Kneclechou downe Phrlip, butrife more great,
ArilcSir Richard, and Plansagenes.

Baft. Brother by th'mothers fide,giue me your hand,
My father gaue me honor, yours gaue lsnd :
Now blcflzd be the houre by night or day
W hen I was goty Sir Robert was away,

Ele. The very {pirit of Plantagimnet : 4
1am chy grandame Rechard, call mefo. . i

Baff. Madamby chance, bucnot by truth,what tho;
Something abouralitcle from the righe
In 4t the window, or clic orethie hacch:
Who dares not fire by day,n.uft walke by nighe,
And hauec s haue, how cuermendoc catch:
Neere or farre off well wonne is {hill well thot,
And lam 1 how cre | was begot,

Kod-hn, GoeFasiconbridge,now halt thou thy defire,
Alandlefe Knight,makeschee a landed Squire s
Come Madam,and come Kichard,we mull {pced
K o1 France, tor France,for 1t is more then need.

‘haft. Brotheradieu, good forcure come totlice,
For chou walt gots'th way of hencfly.

Exeunt allbus bufiard,

Kaft. Afoct of [onorbetter thieal was,
But inauy amany foot of Land thewife,
Well,now can 1 make any Zoane 2 Lady,
Good den Sut Richard, Godamierey feilow,
Andat'nis name be George, Ie call hin Peter;
Fer new made honor doth forget mens naines :
'Mistworefpedhiue, and too foctable
For your conuerlion, now your traneiler,

Hee aad bis troth-piche stiny worllaps mefle,

\Why theo Huese my teedh | and catectize

And then comes sntwer likean Abfey bocke :
Onr, tayes andwer, 1 your befl conunand |

At vouremployment, ar you cezaice iir ¢

No fir, fues quettion, ] fweetin ai Jomy,

And fo esc anfliver kgowes what qQuetion wonld,
Saumng i Dualogue ot Compleinei,

And talhing ot the Alpes and Appeniaes,

1 he Perennc i and the nuer Poe,

Itdiawes toward fupperin conclizfion fo.

But thus s worthipiull fociery, :
And fies tne mounting ipnit ike my fclte;

tor heis butabattard to the ume

That doth not tinvake ot obferuation, L

AadfoamIwhetiier | fmacke orno.

Atd not alone in habigaad dewsce,

Exterior torme, outward accoutrement ;

But from the mward miotiun to deliver

Sweet, {weet, {weet poyfon for the ages vooth,
Which though 1 will net praltice to decains,’
Yet to auord decert I meane to learne;

Fot 1t (hall threw the tootficps of mmy 1iiing :

."(
3
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Buz who comesin fuch hafte 1n mding robesé
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The ife and deb, Kingfobn.

3

What woman poft is this > hath the nohusband r
That will cake paines to biow a horne beforefher?
O me, 'tis my mother : how now good L

What brings you heere to Court fo hatily 2

Fnter Lady Fanlconbridge and iames Curney,

Lady. \Where is that flaue thy brother? whereis he?
That holds in chafe mine honous vp and downe,

Baft. Mybrother Robert,0ld Sir Roberis fonne :
Colbrandthe Gyant,that fame mi ihxy man,

Is 1t Sit Roberts fonne thacyou fecke {o?

Lady. Sit Roberts fonne,Ithou vnreuerend boy,
Sic Rebert:{onne ? why {corn't thou atfir Rebere ?
He is Sit Roberts fonne, and (o art thou.

Baff, amcs Gonrnie,wilt thou give vs leaic a while?

Gewr. Good leaue good Philsp,

Baft. Pbilyp, (pairow, Lames,

There’s toyes abroad ,anon lle tell thee more.
Exst lames,
Madam, 1 was not old Sir Reberts fonne ,
Sir Robert mught haue eathis partin me
Vpon good Friday,and nere broke his faft:
Sir Robert could doe well, marrice to confefle
Could get me fir Robers could not doe it ;
Weknow his handy-worke, therefore good mother
To whom am I behelding for thefe limmes?
Sit Robert neuer holpeto make thislegge.

Lady. Haftthou confpired withthy brother too,
That for thine owne gaine thouldft defend mine honor ?
What meanes this fcorne, thoumoft vntoward knaue 2

Bait, Knight,knight good mother,Bafilifco-like:
What,{ am dub’d, I haueit on my thoulder .
Butmother, 1 am not Sir Reberts fonne,

I haue difclaim’d Sir Rebers and my land,
Legitimation, name, and all is gone;

Then good my mother, let me know my father,
Some proper man 1 hope, who was it mother?

Lm;. Haft thou denied thy felfe a Fawlconbridge ?

Baff. Asfaithfully as I denic the dewll

Lady. Kmg Richard Cordelion was thy father,

By long and vehement fuit Iwas feduc'd

'To make roome for him in my husbands bed :
Heauen lay not my mnsgtc 10n to my charge ,
That art the 1ffue of my deere offence )
Which was fo ftrongly vrg'd paft my defence.

Bajt. Now by thislight wereI to getagaine,
Madam I would not wifﬁ s beteer facher :

Some finnes doe beare their priuiledge on earth,
And fo doth yours : your fault,was not 'your follie,
Neceds muft you lay your heart achis difpofe,
Subie&ed tribute to commanding loue,

Againft whofe foric and vomartched force,

The awlefle Lion could net wagethe fight,

Ner keepe his Princely heart from Richards hand :
He that perforce robs Lions of their heares ,

May eafily winne s womans: aye my mocher,
With all my hesrt I thanke thee for my facher :
Who liues and dares but fay, thou didft not well
When I was got, lle fend his foule to hell.

Come Lady I will (hew thee to my kinne,

And they fhall fay, when Recbard me begot,
I€thou hadft fayd him nay, it had beene finne;
Who fayes it was, he lyes,I {ay twasnot,

Exemm,

Scena Secunda..

gy

Enter before wAngiers, Phslsp Kong of Brance, Lewie ‘Dasl-
phsn, Auitria, Confance, Arihwr, ’

Lewiss Before dngiers well met braue Aufria
Arthar that great forc{mnncr of thy bl ’
Richard that rob’d the Lion of Lis heart ,

Andtought theholy Warres in Paleffime,

By this braue Duke came early to his graue ;

And for amends to his poftericie,,

Atour importance hetherishe come,

To fpread his colours boy,in thy behalfe ,

And torebuke the viurpation

Of'thy vnnaturall Vacle, Englith fobw,

Embrace him, loue him, giuehim welcomne hecher.

Arth. God (hall forgiue you Cordelions death
The racher, that you giue bis off-fpring life,
Shadowing their righs vider your wings of warres
I giue you welcome with a powcdeﬂ'ciznd,

But with a hesre full of viitained loue,
Welcome befoic the gates of Angiers Duke.

Lewss . A nobleboy,who wouldnot doe thee right?

Anff. Vponrthy cheeke lay I this zelous kiffe,
As feale to this indenture of my loue:

Thactomy heme I will no more returne

Tull Angiers,and the right thou hat in Frawre,
Together witli chat pale, that white-fac’d fhore,
Whofe foot fpurnes backe the Oceans roaring tides,
And coopes from other lands her landers,

Euen tillthax Englend hedg’d in with the maine,
That Wates-walled Bulwarke, thll fecure

And confident from forreine purpofes,

Euen till thar vimoft corner of the Weft

Salute thee for her King, till then faire bey

Will Inot thinke of home,but follow Armes.

Conff. O take his mothers thanks, s widdows thanks,
Till your firong hand fhall helpe to giue him firength,
To make amorerequitall to your loue.

A4, Thepeace of heauen is cheirs § lift theis fwords
Intuch aivftand charitable warre,

Kmg. Well,then ter worke our Cannon fhall bse Bene
Againit the browes of thisrefifting towne, *

Call for our checfeft men of difcipline,

To cull the plots of beft aduantages :

Wee'lllay before this towne our Royal bones,
Wade to the market-place in French-mens bloud,
But we will make it fubie@ to this boy.

Con, Stayforananfwer to your Embaffie,

Left vnaduis’d you flaine your fwerds wish bloud,
My Lord Chassilion may gom Englendbring
That right in peace which heere we vrge in warre ,
And thenwe ﬁull répent cach drop of bloud ;
That hot rath hafte l{w indire@ly thedde.

Enter Chassilion.

K:vf. A wonder Lady:lo vpon thy wifh
Our Meflenger Chattilionis arriv'd, .
What England faies, (ay breefely gentle Lordy
We coldly paufe for thee, Chasdlion fpeake,

Cbat. Then turne your forces from this paltry fiege,
And Rirre them vp againft s mightier taske :

Ewglesdimpatient of your iu@ demands,
Hath put himfelfe in Armes, the aduerfe windes
23 Whofe
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Whofeleifure 1 haue Raid, haue given him time
Tolsnd his Legiounsall asfaoneas ] :

His marches srcexpedieric' to this sowWne,
Hisferces frong, his Seuldiers confident :
With him along is come the Mother Qucene,
Ao Ace Rlirring him to bloud sad fi-ife,

With her her Neece, the },u;z Blanchof Spaine
With them a Baftard of the Kings deccalt,
And sll th'vafctled bumors of the Land,

! Rafh,inconfiderate,fiery voluntarics,

; Wich Ladiesfaces,and fierce Dregans (plecnes,
+ Haue {old their fortunes at their naciuc homes,

: Bcnini

{ Toma

; Inbriefe, a brauer choyfc of dauntleffe {pirits

+ Then now the Engly boteames haue waft o're,

theis birth-rights proudly on their backs,
ea hazard of new fortunes heere :

. Did neuer flote vpon the {welling tide,

, To doe offenceang fcathe in Chriftendome;
1 The interruption of their churlifh drums
¢ Cuts off more circumftance, they are athand,

i ) Drumbeass,

' To patlieor to fight, therefore prepare.

Kin. Howmuch valook'd for, 's this expeditice,
{ Asf. Byhow much vuexpetted, by to much

! We muft awake indeuor for defence,

, For courage mounteth with occation,

. Let them be welcoe then,weare prepard.

' Emer K. of Exglavd, Baftard, Queene, Blainch, Pembreke,
andotbers, .

.

K.Iokn, Peacebe to Frame: 1€ France ia peacepermit

. Ouriuft and lineall entrance toour owne; -
} Ifnot, bleede France,and peace afcend to heaven,

Whiles we Gods wrathfull agent doc correét

} Their proud contempt that beats his peace toheauen,

Fran. Peace be to Emgland, f that warre returne

¢ From France to England, there to huein peace::

¢ England weloue, and for that Englands fake,

{ With burden of our armor heere we fweat:
{ This toyle of ours fhould be a workc of thine;

* Butthou from lon:og Fuglard arefo farre,

_ That thou haft vnder-wrought his law full King,

Cut off the fequence of pofterity,

Out-faced Infant State,and denearape

Vponthe maiden vertue of the Crowue::

Looke heere vpan thy brother Geffreyes face,

Thefe eyes, thefe browes, were moulded outof his;

This little abftra& doth containe chat large,,

Which died in Geffrep:and the hand of cime,,

Shall draw this breefe 1nto as huge a volume:

That Gefffey was thy clder brother borne,

And this his fonne, Ewglend was Geffrgps right,

And this is Geffreyesinshe name of God :

How comes it then that thov art call'd a King ,

When liuing blood dath in thefe temples beat

Which owe the crowne, thst thou ore-maftereft ?
K.Iobw. Ezom whom haft cheu this great commiffion

To draw my anfwer from thy Articles? (France,
Fre. Frothag fupernal Iudge that Rirs good thoughus

In any bealt of irong suthotitie,

Tolookeinge the blots snd flaines of right,

Thas ludge hath made me guardian to this boy ,

Vnder whofe wascant § itmpeach thy wrang

And by wholc helpe I megne ta chaflife ic.

The Ufeanddeathof Kmng Fobn. |

|

K. Iokn. Alack thou doft viuepe auchoritig,
Fres. Excufeitis to beat vfurping downe,
Qween. Who is it thou doft ctfll viusper Frasce?
Conff. Les me make anfwer : thy vlurping fonne.
ween,Out infolent,thy baftard (hall be King,
That thoumaift bea Queen, and checke the world.
Con. My bed was euer to thy fonne as true

As thine was to thy husband, andthis boy

Liker in feature to his father Geffrey

Then thou and Johw,in manners being as like,

As raine to water, ot deuill to his damme ;

My boy abaftard 2 by my fomle I thinke

His father neuer was fo true begot,

It cannot be,and if thou wert his mother. ( ther
Queen. Theresa good mother bey,that blots thy fa-
Conf?. There’s 3 good grandame boy

That would blot thee.

Anft. Pesce.

Baft. Heare the Cryer,

Awft. Whatthe dewillare thou?

Baft, Onethat wil play the deull fir with you,

And a may catch your hide and yon alone:

You are the Hare of whom the Prouerb goes

Whofe valour plucks dead Lyons by the beard;

Ile fmoske your skin-coatand I cacch your.ghe,

Sitralooke too’t,yfuth I will, ytaith.

Blan, Q well did hebecome that Lyons rabe,

That did difrobe the Lion of that robe.

Baft. Ithiesas fightly onthebacke of him

As great Alerdes fhooes vpon an Affe:

But Affe, Ile take that burthen from you backe,

Or lay on that {hall make your (houlders cracke.

Auft. What cracker is chis fame chat deafesourea:es

Wich this abundance of fupeifluons breath ?

King Lewss, determine what we fhall doe firait,

Lew. Women & fooles, breake off your conference.

King John, thisis the very fumme of all:

England and Ireland Angsers,Torane, Masne,

Innightof Arthar doe I clume of thec:

Wilt thou refigoe them,and lay downe thy Armes

lohn. My lite as foone: doe defietiice France,

Arthur of Britasse,yccldthec tomy hand,

And out of my deere loue lie giue thee more,

Then ere the coward hand of France can win ;

Submit thee boy.

Queen. Come to thy grandame child.
Cosf. Doc childe,goc to yt grandame childe,

Giue grandame kingdome, and 1t grandame will

Giue y: a plum,s cherry,and afigge,

There’s 2 good grandame,

Arthur, Good my mother peace,

Iwould that I were low laid in my graue,

1am not worth this coyle that’s made for me. (weepes.
Qw. Mo. His mother thames him fo 5 poore boy hee
Con. Now fhame vpon you where (he does orno,

His grandames wrongs,and not his mothers (hanies

Drawes thofe heauen-mouing pearles 16 his poor eies,

Which hesuen fhalltake in natuse of a fee:

I, with thefe Chriftall beads heauen fhall be brib’d

To doe him Tuftice,and reuenge on you.

QOw. Thoumenftrousflanderer of heauen and earth.
Coen. Thou monfirous Jniuser of heauen and earth,

Cill not me{landeser,thou and thine vfurpe

The Dominstions Royalties, snd nghts

Of this opprefled boy ; this is thy cldett fonnes fonne,

Infortunate in nothing butin thee: ™

¥
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Remoued fromthy finac~sonceiting . -
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The bife anddeath of K ingfobn.

5

Thy finncs are vificed 1n this poore childe, ™ - -
TheyCanon of the Law is laide on him, - g
Being but thefesond generation ol
Iobn. Bedlsm hauedone. -
Con. 1haugbut thisto fay,
That he 15 not onely plagued for her fin,
But God hath made her finne and her, the plagus
On this remoued ifiue, pisgued for her,
And with her plague her finne : his iniury
Her iniurie the Beadle to her finne,
All punifh'd in the perfon of this childe,
And all for her, a plague vpon her. :
Que. Thou vnaduifed{cold, I can produce
A Wi, that barres the title of thy fonne.
(on. 1who deubtsthar,a Will:a wicked will,
A womans will, a cankred Grandams will.
Fra. Peace Lady, paufe, or be more temperate,
1t1llbefeemes this prelenceto cry ayme
To thefe1ll wunedrepetitions :
Sonie Trumpet fumimon hither to the walles
Thefe men of Angiers, let vs heare them fpeake,
whofe title they admit, Artbars ox Jobns.

Trumpet founds.
Enter a Citszen vpon the walles.

Cit. \Whoisitthat hath warn'd vs to the walles?

Fra. ‘TisFrance,for England,

Iehn. Ingland foritfelfe:

Youmen of Angicrs, and my louing fubiedts,

Fra, Youlouing men of Angiers, Arthars fubiells,
Our Trumpet call'd you to this gentle parle.

Iobn. Forouraduantage, therefore heare wsfisft:
Thefe flagges of France that are aduanced heese
Beforetheeye and profpe& of your Towne,

Haue hither march’d to your endamagement.
The Canons haue their bowels full of wrath,
Andready mounted are they-to {pig forth
Their Iron indignation *gainft your walles ¢
Allpreparation for abloody fiedge
Andmerciles proceeding, by thefe French.
Comfost yours Citties cies, your winking gates :
Andbut for our approch, thofe fleeping ftones,
Thiat as a wafte doth girdle youabout

Py the compulfion of their Ordinante,

By this time from their Gxed beds of lime.

Had bia difhabited, and wide hauocke made

For bloody power to rufh vppon your peace.
* | But on the fight of vs your lawfull King,

Who painefully with much cxtcdicnt march
Haue brought a counter-checke before your gates,

" | To faue vafgratch’d your Cigties threatned cheekes:
Bcehold the Frengh amaz’d yduchfafe s parley

And now ipfleed of bulletts wrapt in fire,
Tomake afhaking feugr iny aur walles,

| They (hopse but calme words, fojded vp infmoske,

To make a faithlefle errous in your eares,

Which troft accordingly kinde Cittizens,
Andlet vs in. Yaur Kung, whefe labour’d fpirits
Fore-wearied in this albion of fwift {peede,

'} Craues harb sutage wishig sous Cigie walles,
France. W heu 1 haue Taide; make anlwer to vs both.

Loe¢ inthis night hand, wiwle pravettion -
Is moft dusinely vew d epag chicrighe

Ot him it halds, ftanJs yooy Fienragenes, -
Sonne tothe elder brother of this man,

k
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AndKing arehim, and all thache enioyes:
For this downestroden equity, we tread
In warlike march, thefe greenes before your Towne,
Being no fucther eaemy to you
Thenthe conftraint of hofpitable zeale,
1n the releete ot this opprefled childe,
Religioufly proucke«. Be pleafed then
o pay that duue which you truly owe,
To him that owes it, namely, this yong Prince,
And then our Armes, like to 2 muzled Beare,
Satein afpedt, hath all offence feal'd vp -
Our Cannons malice vainly {hall be {fpenc
Againft th'involuerable clouds of heauen,
And with'a blefled and vn-vext retyre,
With vnhack’d fwords, and Helmers all vabruis'd,
We will beare home that luftie blood againe,
Whichheere we came to fpout againft yonr Towne,
Aadlcaue your children, wiues, and you in peace.
Bucifyouoadiy paffe our profferd offer,
"Tis not the rounder of your old-fac’'d walles,
CanLide youtrom our meffengers of Warre,
Though ail thefe Englifh, and their difcipline
Were harbour’d in their rude circumference ;
Thentellvs, Shall your Cicie call vs Lord,
In that behalfe which we haue chalieng’d 1ie?
Or fhall we giue the fignall to our rage,
And flalke inblood to our pofleffion ?
Cue. Inbreefe, we are the King of Englands fubie&s
For him, and 1n hus right, we hold this Towne,
lobn, Acknowledgethen the King, and let mein,
Cit. Thatean wenot : but be that proucs the King
To him will we proue loyall, till that time
Haue we ramniv’d vp our gates againft the world,
Iobn. Doth notthe Crowne of England, proeuc the
King?¢
And f notthac, I bring you Witne(les
Twicefifteene thoufand hearts of Englands breed.
Baf, Baltards and elfe,
John, To verificour title with their lines,
Fran. Asmany and as well-borne bloods as thofe,
Baft, Some Baftards too,
Fran. Standin his face vo contradiét his claime.
Cit. Till you compound who(erightis worthieft,
Wetortheworthieft hold che right from both.
Jobn. Then God forgie the finne of all thofe foules,
That to their eucrlafting refidence,
Befoiethe dew of euening fall, thall flecte
In dreadfult triall of our kingdomes King. .
Fran. Amen, Amen, mount Cheualiers to Armes
Baft. SaintGeorge that fwindg'd che Dragon, '
And cre finceAr’'s on’s horfebacke at mine Hofteffe dore
Teach vsfomefence. Sitrah, were I athome
Atyour dea furrah, with yout Liooneffe, * -
1 would fec an Oxe~head to your Lyons hide:
And make amonfter of you,’
Auft. Peace,no more,- Y
Baf. D'rremble: for ybuheare the Myonrore, . -
Jebm. Vphbigher totheplaine, wherewe'l fevforth
In beft appointmerit 83l our Regimenes, . - 3
Baft . Speedthen to take adusncage of the ficld,
Fra. It fhall be fo, and at che other hill . . .
Command the reft to fland, Ged and our tight, Exen
Heere afier excurfions, Enter the Herald of France
with Tramspets so she gares, .- .
F. Her. You men of Angiers open wide your gates,
Andletyong Arebur Duke of Britainein,
Aas
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3 "~ Thedifeand deathof K ing fobn. —

Who by the hand of France, this day hath pade

» Much worke for testes in anay en Englifh mother,
Whefe fonnes lye {cattered on the bleeding-ground :

Many a widdowes husband rvuvliag lies, .

Coldly embracing the difcoloured earth,

And viQoric with Intlelofie doth play

Vpon the dancing banners of the French,

Who are at hand irizmphamdy difplayed

To enter Conguerars, and to proclaune

Arthur of Britaine, Englands King, and yours.

Ewter Snqlifb Heraldwssh Trampet,

E.Har. Reioyce youmen of Angiers,ning four bels,
King Jebn, your king and Englands, doth approach,
Cemnmander of this hot malicions day,

Their Armours that msrch’d hence fo filser brighr,

Hither retuine all gile with Feenchmens blood :

There ftucke no plume in any Engifb Creft,

That i+ removed by a Raffe of France,

Our colours do returne in thole fame bands

That did difplay them when we £y marcht forth:

And like 3 iolly trocpe of Huntfmen come

Our lufie Engisth, all with purpled haads,

Dide 1p the dying flaughrer of their toes,

Open your gaics, snd gue the Vidtors way.
Hubert Heralds, from off our towres we might behold

Frem firft to 1aft, the on-fet and retyre ;

Of beth yonr Armies, whofe equalicy

. Biood hatk boughe hiood, and blowes haue an fwerd
Strength matchs with ftrength, and power cenfronted
- pewer,
Both sre alike,and both abke we hike:
One muit praue greateft, While chey weighfo cuer,
W e bold our Towne for uesther : yec for both,

Euter cbo two Kings wsth thesr powers,
at femerall doores,

Lok, France, haft thou yet more blood to cat away?,
Say, fhall the currant of our right rome on,
Whofe paffage vext with chy simpediment,
Shall leaue his natiue channell, and ore-fwvell
witlf cotrle difturh'd euenthy confining fheres,
Valefle thou let his filuer Water, keepe
A peacefull progre(fe to the Ocean.
Pra. England thao haft not fau'd ene drop of blood
1 In:hisho:crisll moie chen we of France,
Rather lot more. And by thishand ] fweate
That fwayes the carth this Chimate oucr-loskes,
Before we will lay downe our wft-borne Armes,
- Wee | putthee downe,'aaunit wheom thefe Armesi wee
Or adde a rayall number tethedead : (beare,
Gracing the {croule that tels of this warres lefle,
With flaughter coupled tothe name of kings.
B4t HaMaiefly : how high thy glory towres,
When the rich blood of kings 18 fet on fire :
Oh now doth ddath line his dead chaps wich ficele,
The (words of fouldiets are his ceeth, his phangs,

' u And now he feafts, moufing the fieth efmen

In vodetermin’d differencesdf kings.
Why Rand thefe royali fronts smazed thus:
Cry Knuockekingl, backcto e fainedfield
Yos equall Potents, fierie kindied fpirics,
Thenlet confufion ef.one pare confirm -
4§ Fhe othiers peace ; till them, blavees, bivod, and death,
Iebn. Whefe pasty dé the Townefmen yet admin?
‘ r

-~ Ao

Fra. SpeskeCitizens for England,nhofeyour king,
Hwb, The king of Bnghnd,whenwe kncwihe kirg,
Fra, Xnow him in vs, thatheerchold vp hisrighe,
Iobs. 1a'Vs, shat sre eurowne great Deputie,

Andbeare poffeffion of our Perfon heere,

Lord of our prefence Angiers,and of you,
Fras. A greazes powrethen We denies all this,

And ullitbe vndoubted, we do locke

Our former {cruple in our firong barr'd gates :

Kings of our feare, vnull our feares refolu’d

Be by fome certaine king. purg’d and depos’d.

Bap. Byheauen, theiefcroyles of Angiersflout you
And ftand fecurely on their battelments, (kings,
As in s Theater, whence they gape and peint
Atyouor induftrious Scenes and a&s of desth.
Your Royall prefences be rul'd by mee,

Do like the Mutines of Jetufalem,

Befriends a-while, and both conioyntly bend
Your tharpeft Deeds of malice on this Towne.
By Faftand Weft let Franceand England moune.
Their baweering Canon charged to the mouthes,

Till their foule-fearing clamours haue braul'd downe
The flintic ibbes of this contemptuous Citre,
I'deplay inceffantly vpon thefe Iades,

Fuen ull vafenced defolation

By our befl eyes cannot be cenfured : (blownes: W

Leauve them asnaked as the vulgar ayre :
Thatdone, diffeuer your vnited Rtrengths,
And part your ming'ed colours once againe,
Turneface to face, and bloody point to poat.
Then 1 a moment Fortune fhall cull forth
Out of ons fide hec happy Minion,
To whom infauour fhe (hall gue the day,
And kiffehim with a glorious viltery :
How l:ke youthis wilde counfell mighty States,
Smackesit got fomett.ing of the policie.

lekn. Now by the sky thathangsaboue our beads,
1like it well. France, fhall we knit our powres,
And lay this Augierseuen with the ground,
Thenatter ight whts fhall be king ofit?

Baff. Andifthouhaft the metile of a king,

Being wrong'd as we are by tliis pecutth Townc s
Turne thouthe moutiiof thy Arullerie,

Aswe will ours, againft thefe fawcie walles,

And when that we haue dafh’dthem to the ground,
Why then defic each other, and pell-inell,

Make worke vpon our {elues, for heauen or bell,

Fra. Letitbefo: fay, where will you affaule ?

lobn. We fromthe Wt will fend deftruétion
Into this Cities bofome.

Auft. 1fromche North.

Fran. Our Thunder from the South,

Shall raine their drifcof bullets on this Tewne,

Baf. O prudent difcipline ! From Notth to South:
Auftriaand France fhoot in each others mouth,

Ile ftirre themto it : Come, aw:y}awzz.

Hwb, Heare vs great kings, vouchiafe awhile to flay
And I {hall fhew you peace, and faire-fac’d league :
Win you this Cite wichout froke, or wound,

Refcuc thofebreathing lives to dyein beds,
That heere come facrigtes for the ficld.
Perfeuer net, but heare me mighty kings.
Jobw, Speske on with faueur,we are Bent to hesre.
Hwb, That daugheer theve of Spaine,the Lady Blesch
Is neere to England, looke vpon the yeeres
Of Lewes the Dolphin, snd that loucly maid,

- PEYFL I

Iflafie loue fhould go in queft of beautie,
J Where
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Where thou'd he finde i farrer, thenin Blawch -
Ifzealcus toue fhould goin fearch of vertue,
Where fhould he findeit purer then in Blawck ¢
It'loue ambitous, foughe a match of birth,
\Whofe veines beund richer blood then Lady Blanch?
Such as theis, inbeautic, vertue, birch,
Ts the yong Dolphin euery way compleat,
I1fnot compieat of, fay be is not fhee,
And fhe againe wants nothing, to name want,
Ifwantgt benoe, that fhe is not hee : -
Heis thie hslfe parc of 2 bleffed man,
Lefc to befimfhed by fuch as fhee,
And (hea fare dinided excellence,
Whofctelnefle of petfecticn lyesin him,
O two tuch filuer currents when they ioyue
Do gicnific the bankes thaz bound themin
And twoe fuch fhores, to tvso fi.ch ftreames made onc,
Towo i eonuellng beonds fhallyou be, hings,
Fotie etwe Princes, ot you marrie themn:
Tius Vinaniihall domorethen batterie can
To ou: falt ciofed gares: for st this matcn,
Wich twilter fpleene then powder can enforce
The outh of paflage Thall we fling wide ove,
And gric youentrance : bur without this matet,

he tezentaged isnot halle fo deafe,
I vers mere confidents, Mountaines and rockes
M2 fiee friom motion, ne not death himfelfe
Inmorol fune balfe fo perempronie,
Asweiokeepe thi, Ciue,

Baf. Heriesaltay,

That{hakes the rotten carkalfe of old dexts.
Gutothisragges. Here's alarge mouth indeede,
Thar {pisstorth death, and mountainos rockes, and feas,
‘valkes as famelivly of roering Lyons,
Ns mads of thutcene do efpuppr dopnes.
Waar Canaencere be sot s Juttie blocd,

e anasploneCannnn fire, and tincake, and beunce,
He giues the bathinade with histongoa
Oueenesaiecwlgel’d,natawa dofhig
Rutbadzts betivrchen a it of Foruee
Zounds, T was nener {o Lo nurm st with wonds,

Stnce 1 firft cal'd my brothers father Dad.

old Qw, Son,hifl to this coniunctior make this match
Giue wath our Neece adowrielarge enongy,
For by thi: kot thou Dhalt fo furcly tye
Thy now vnfur & affurance to the Crowae,
Thatyon gicenc boy fhall aee o Suane toripe
The bloowe thaiproanteth aimrghuc frune
Heeayeeldinginthiclochesot bronte:
Markehow tiiey whiiper, vrge them while their foules
Are capeableof this ambation,
Lea® zealz now mclted by the windie breath,
Of ot petitions,pittic and remorfe,
Cooleand congesle againe to what it was.

H:b, Why anfwer not the double Maicflies,
Thisfriendly ricatic of ous threatned Towne,

Fra. Speake Logiwd fiefi,thathath bin forward firt’
Totpeshevntothi, Citie s what fay you?

Jotn Tt that the Dolphin there thy Princely fonne,
Can inthe booae of Leautic tead, I loue ¢
Her Dowrte fhall weigh equali with a Quceene
For Augiersand faire Terarse Aarse, Poyitiers,
And allthat we vpou this fide the Sea,
(Exceptthis Cittic now by vs befiedg’d)
.. ehableto our Crowne and Dignutie,
shall gild her bridall bed and make herrich

I utles, bonors, and prometioos,
As the urbeautie, educauion,bloed,
Holdesband with any Princeffe of the world.
Fra. What {ai'ftchouboy ? looke in the Ladies face,
Del. 1d0omy Lotd, sndinher eie | find
A wonder, or 2 wondrous mitacle,
The fhadow of my ielte form’d in het eye,
Whichbeingbut the fhadow of your fonne,
Becomes a fonneand makes your fonne a thadow .
I do proteit ] neues fou’d my felte
Tillnow, infixed 1 beheld my 1eite,
Drawnein the Hlattenrg table ot here.s
15k fpers weth Blanch.,
Baff. Drawne in the flatcerirg tibie ot her eue,
Hang’dinthe frown g wnakic of her brow,
And quartey’dnbier heare, hee doth cipie
H:mlelte lonestiaytor, this is pr.c now ;!
e baag’d, and drawne, and quarcer'd there thous be
Infochalouedovileal ~nraste,
Fone My vackles willin thic relpeis nun -,
Ithe &2 cughtiavos thatmakes him ke,
That say thang hefee swinch meteshis Ikong,

Tcanw.theaieirarilateitte myvall: {

Oryouw), ts fheate more propetly,
Vil enforez it eafiretomy Doue,
Further o Pnocflatter vou, e Loz,
Ticeail free vvou s warthie D ays,
Thendue, thot aormavolicenivon,
Lhough caurhhinhs '.:;v",ts themifclues fhould Lee your
indze,
That I can finde, thould meritany hate,
Lobn. Whai{nctiele yorg-oues? What fay you my
Neece?
Lim, Thatfheis boundinhonor il to do
\Uhatyou s witedowe fhil vouchfate to fay
lebn. Speaiethan Priace Dutphia, can you louethis
Ladie?
Del. Nay ashe meif [ can refrainefromloue,
For 1 doe joae hermoft vnfaioedly,
Iobn. TrendoIge Unlguelen, Torane, dlame
Positiers and Amow, tiele five Prouuces
Witn her i tiievy aad this adsition mote,
Fali thirry dhoufzud Matkes of Fnglith coyne :
Philip of France, .t thou be pleald wichall,
Commiand thy fonne 2ud daughtet to joyne hands.
Fra. Ithikesvs well young Princes: clofe your hands
~Aaf. Aadyouvr lippes too, for I am well allin ' d,
Thac ] did fo when was firtt afur’d,
Fra. Now Cirtizens of Angires ope your gates,
Let 10 that amitie which you haue made,
For at Saint Maries Chappell prefently,
The rights of marriage i{’mllbc folemaiz’d.:
Is notthe Ladie Corfance in this troope ¢
1 hnow fhe s nat for this match made vp,
Her prefence would haue intesrupred much,
Where i> fhe and her fonne, te!l me, who knowes ?
Deél. Sheis fad and pafsionate at your highres Tent
Fra, And bymy faith, this league that we l:aue tnade
W:li giuc her tadnefle very lictle curc
Brother of England, how may we cantent
This widdow Lady 2 In her riglic we came,
Vhich we God knowes, haue turn d another way,
! To our owne vanuage,
lobn, \Wewillhealevpall,
i For wee'l create yong Artbur Duke of Britaine
And Earle of Richmond, and thisrich faire Towae w
¢
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Wemake him Lordof. Call the Lady Confasce,

Some fpeedy Mefleager bid her sepaire

Te our folempity : I truft welball,

(ifnot &l wp the meafure of hee will)

Yetinfome meafure {azisficher {o,

That we fhall ffop her.exclamation,

Go we s well as haft will fuffer vs,

To this vnleok'dfor vnprepared pompe. Exennt,
Baff. Mid wortd, mad kings, med compofition :

lobnto ftop Arthwrs Titlein the whele,

Hath willingly de}smcd with a pare,

And France, whofe armour €onfcience buckled on,

Whowm zeale and charitic brought to the field,

As Gods owne fouldicr, rounded in the care,

With that fame purpofe-changer, that {lye diuel,

| That Broket, that (hill breakes the pate of faith,

That dayly breake-vow, he that winnes of all,

Of kings, of beggers, old men, yong men, maids,

Who hauing no externall thing te loefe,

But the word Maid, cheats the poore Maide of that.

That {mooth-fac’d Gentleman, tickling coromodtie,

Commoditie, the byas of he world,

The world, who of it felfe 15 peyfed weil,

Made torun euen, vpon cucn ground;

Tillthisaduantage, this viic drawing oyz-,

This fway of motica, this con medie,

Makesttake head fromallind frerency,

From ali dire&ion, purpofe, counic witent.

And ths fame byas, this Commollizie,

This Bawd, this Broker,tlusall-chararrgcowoid,

Clap'don the ontwardeye ot hihic i raace,

{Hath drawne him irom hisowae detaiaiin d ayd,

From arefolu’d and honcurabic wai.»,

Toawmoftbafe and vile-concluded peace.

And why rayle [ o this Commoditie ?

Butfor becaufe hehach not wooed eyt
Not that Thave the power to clutch my han!,
When his_fane Angels would falerey paime,

Likeapoore begger, raileth on tiverich.
Well, whiles 1amabegger, [ will1ailc,

And bemg rich, my verwue then fhall be,
Tofay there 1s no viee, but begaerie :
Since Kings bicake faich vpor commodizic,

Gainebemy Lord, fou 1 will worhip thee, Exit,

. o étus Secundus

—— —————

r

Enser Canflarce, Arthyr and Salisbury.

Con. Gone tg bemarried” Goneto fwcare s peace?
Falle bicod tafalie blood 1oyn do Goneto be frainds?
Shaltdewss haye Bluswel, and Tilaunch thofe Prouinces?
Lyisnox {0, thou huft mifpeke, mifheard,

Be well adust 'd, te]l ore thy wale againe.

&But for nfy hand, as vnattempeed ye:, (

And fay thercisno finbutto bencii: ‘

ft cannot be, thqudo byt i;ax"livs fo.

T truft [ may noy gruft thee, fgr thy word
Isblutthe vaine breath of dcommon man :
Beleeud me, T doc not beleeue théeman,
1 haue a Kings oathro the contrarie, ’

Thou fhaltbe punih’d fp}{hus frighting mc,

For I am ficke, 3nd ¢capeable of feares, - .

reft with wrongs,and sherefots Gall of fences,
A vriddow,busba?&lel. fubic@ to fearss,
A woman ngrurally borneta feares ; .
And though thoy now confeffe theu didft bug ieft
With my vex fpirits, I cannet take a Truce,
Buc they will quakeand crembleali chisday, -
What doft thou meane b{ {haking efthy head? 1
Why doft thoulooke fo fadly on my foone ?
Wha: meanes that hand vpon that breat of thine ?
Why holdes thine eie that lamentablerhewme,
Like a prond riuer peening ore his bounds ?
Be thefle fad (igaes confirmers of thy words ?
Then {peake againe, notall thy former tale,
But this one word, whether thy tale be true,
Sal. Astrue as Ibeleeneyou thinke them falfe,
That giue you canfe to proue my faying true.
Con Ohif thou teach me to belecue this forrow,
Teach thou this forrow, how to make me dye,
Ard lct beleete, and life encounter fo,
A doth the furic of two defperate men,
Whichin the very ineeting fall, and dye.
Lewes marry Blaunch? O boy, then where arcthou?
Irance friend with England, what becomes of me ?
Lellow be gone: I cannot brooke thy fighe,
Thisnewes hath made theeamoft vgly man.
Sal. Whatother harme hsue I good Lady done,
Beefpoks the harme, that is by others done ?
Con. \Whichharme witlun it felfe fo heynous is,
Ae it makeshannetull all thatfpeakeof it.
Ar idobeleechyouMadambe content,
(» Itihou that Didft me be coutent, wert grim
Vizly, an-i {landrous to thy Mothers wombe,
Full of vapleafing blots, and fightlefle ftaines,
1.ame. fochifh, crooked, fwart, prodigious,
Patch'd with fioule Moles, and eye-offending matkes,
[ would not care, I then would be content,
For then I fheuld not Joue thee :no, not thou
Becom.c thy great birth, nor defeiue a Crowne.
But thou art faire, and at thy birch (deete boy)
Natute and Ferture 1oyn d to make chee great.
Ot Natuies guites, thou mayft wich Lilliesbozft,
And withthe halte-blowne Rofe.  But Fortune, oh,
Sheis corrupred, chung’d, snd wonne fromthee,
Sh adulterates hourcly with thine Vinckle Jobn,
And with her golden hand hath pluckton France
T otrerd downe faire refpe@ of Souesaigntie,
And m de lus Maieftie the bawd to theirs.
boance 13« Bawd to Forrune, and hing lobw, ;
The flrumpet Fortune, that viurping Zebs :
Tl me thou tellow, is not France forfworne ?
Euvenom him with words, or get thee gone,
And lcaue thofe woes alone, which Lalone
Am bound to ynder-beare.
Sal. Pardon me Madam,
T may not goe without you tothe kings.
Cen. Thoumaift, thou fhalt, 1willnot go with thee,
I will infiruct my forrowes to bee proud,
For greefe is proud, and makes his owner ftoope,
To me und to the Rate of my great greefe,
Let kings affemble : for my greefe’s fo great,
That no fupporter but the huge firme earth
Canholditvp: hereI and forrowes fit, .
Heere is my Thront, bid kings comebow toit.
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oA thus Tertiu’:,Scxnﬁ prima.

Enter King lobm, France, Dolphin, Blanch, Elianer, Philip,
Auftria, Conftance,

Fras. 'Tistrue {faire daughter) and this blefled day,
Euer in Framce (hall be kepe fettivall :

To folemnize this day te glorioos funne

Stayesin Ius courle, and playcs ihe Alchymift,

Turning with {plendor of his precious eye

The meager cloddy earth to glitcering gold:

The yearely courfechat brings this day about,

Shall neuer fcc it, bur a holy day.

Corfl. Awickedday, and notaholy day.

What hath this day deferwd ? whar hath e done,

Thatitin golden letters fhould bz fet

Amang thehigh tides nthe Kalender ¢

Nay, rather turne thus day outof the weeke,

Tivs day of (hame, oppreflion, pesiury.

Or if it mult itand (1li, let wines weth childe

Pray thac their burthens may not fall this day,

Lefthat thesr hopes prodigioufly becroft »

Bout {on this day) let Sea«men feare no wracle,

No bargaines breake that are not this day made 5

This day 2l things begun, come o ill end,

Yea, fsi hit felfe to hollow falthood change.

Fra. By heauen Lady, you fhall haue no caufe
Te curfe the faire proceedings of this day
Haue I not pawn'd to you my Maiefty ?

Conft. Youhauebeguil'd me wich a counterfeit
Refenbling Maiefty, which being touch’d and tride,
Pioucs vaiuelcfle : you are forfworne,forfworne,

You camein Armesto fpill mine enemies bloud,

But now in Armes,you ftrengthen it with yours.

The grapling vigor, snd rough frowne of Warre

Is cold in amitie, and painted peace,

And our oppreflion hath made vp thisleague :

Arme, arme, you heauens, againft thefe penus'd Kings,
A widdow cries, be husband to me ( heauens)

Let notthe howres of this vagodly day

Weare out the dases in Peace ; but ere Sun-fet,

Set armed difcotd ‘twixt thefe periur’d Kings,

Heare me, Oh, heare me,

Auft, 1ady Conffance, peace.

Conft. \War,war, no peace, peace is to me a warre :
O Lymoges, O Anfiria,thou doft thame .
Thatbloudy fpoyle : thou flaue,thou wretch, § coward,
Thou litcle walisnt,greatin villanie, . '

{ Thou cuer firong vpen the fironger fide ;

Thou Fortunes Chainpion,that do’ neuer fighe

But when her humourous Ladithip is by

Toteach thee (afety : thou art periur’d too,

And footh'ftvp greatnefle. Whata foole artrhou,

A ramping foole,to brag, and Ramp, and fweare,

Vponmy partie : thou cold biooded flade,

Haft thounot fpoke like thunder on my fide >’

Beene fworne my Souldier, biddihg me dépend

Vponthy Rarres, thy forrune, shd'thy ftrength,

And doft thou now fall ouerto my foes?

Thou weare a Lyons hide, doff it for (hamte,

And hang a Calues skin on thofe recreant limbes,
Anf, Othatamao thould fpeake thefe words tome.
Phu. And hang 3 Calues-xkin on thofe recreant limbs
Anf. Thou dar' fimot fay fo villaine for thy life.

Te life it deishof K fobm.

Phnl.And heng 3 Caloes=skin on thofé récreanthr > -

9

Iohw. We like pot this, thiou doft forger thy felfe.
Ewter Paninidh,
Fra. Heere comes thelioly Legac of the Pope.
Pan, Haile you annointed deputies of heauen;
Tothec King febn my holy errand s
1 Pandulph, of faire Mrdane Cardinall,
And from Pope Imnocent the Legate heere,
Doe in his name religioufly démand
W hy thou againtt the Church,ouc holy Mother ,
So wilfully doft fpurne ; and force pertorce
Keepe Stephen Langton chofen Arfhbithop
Of (anterbury frow thac holy Sca :
Thus in our torefaid holy Fathers name
Pope Imwocent, [ doe demand of thee. )
lobn. What earthie namie to Insterrogataties
Can taft the free breath of a {acred King ?
Thou canft not (Cardinall) deuife 8 name
So {light, vnworthy,and nidiculous
To charge me to an an{were, as the Pope :
Tell him this tale,and from thé mouth of Ewgland,
Adde thusmuchmore, that no relien Pricé
Shall tythe or toll in our dominions:
Bur as we, vder heauen, sre fipreame head,
So vnder him that great fupremacy ‘
Where we doe reigne, we will alene vphold
Without thaffiftance of'amortallhand :
Sotell the Pope, all reuerence fet apart
To bim and his vfurp’d auchoritie,
Fra, Brotherof England, you bllffktmc inthis.
Iohn. Thoughyou,and ailthe Kings of Chrifténdom
Areled fo groflely by chis medling Preeft,
Dreading thie curfe thar money may buy out,
And by the meritof vilde gold, droffe, duft,.
Purchale corrupted pardoa of a man,
Who 11 that falefels pardon from himfelfe : ]
Thoughyov,and al the reft (o groflely led,
This iugling witcheraft with reuennue cherith,
Yet I aione, 1lene doe me oppofe
Agamnlt the Pope, and count his frierds my foes.
Pand. Thea by the lawfull power that I haue,
Thou fhalt ftaad curft and excommunicate,
And bleffed fhall he be thar doth revole
From his Allegeance to anheretique,
Aud meritorious fhall that hand be call’d,
Canonized and worfhip’d as a Saint,
That takes away by any fecret courfe
Thy hatefull ife.
Cox. O lawfull letitbe
That I have roome with Romse to curfe a while,
Good Facher Cardinall, cry thou Amen
To my keene curfess for without my wrong
There is no tongue hath power to curfe him right,
Pan. There's Law and Warrant (Lady) for my curfe.
Conf. And for minc too,when Law can do no righs,
Let 1t be lawfull,chac Law barre no wrong:
Law cannot giue my childe his kingdome heere ;
For he that holds his Kingdome, holds the Law:
Therefore fince Law it felfe is perfe@ wrong,
How ¢an the Law forbid my tongue to curfe #
Pand. Phslp of France,on perdl of a curfe,
Lec goe the hand of that Arch-heretique,
Aad raifethe power of Framee vpon his head,
Valeffe he doe fabmit himfelfe to Romwe,
Elea.Look'ft thou pale France?do not let go thy hand.
Con, Looke to that Deuill, le@ that Fraxce repent, 4
An
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And by difioyning hands hell lofe a foule.
Asfl. King Piilip,liften to the Cardinall,
Baft. And hang 2 Calues-skin en his recreant limbs,
Anf. Well rufhan, I muft pocket vp thefe wrongs,
Becaufe,
Baf. Yourbreeches beft may carry thetn,
Jobw. Philp,what faift thou to the Cardinall ?
Con, What hould he fay,but asthe Cardinall?
Delph. Bethinke you father, for the ditference
Is purchafe of 4 heauy curfe from Rome
Or the hight lofle of Englard,for a fricnd:
Forgoethe eafier.
Bla. That s the curle of Reme.
(9.0 Lews, fand falt, the dewll tempts thee heers
Intikenefle of 2 new vnuimmed Bride.
B/a. The Lady Conffancefpeakes noc from her faith,
But from her nted.
Con. Oh,ifthou grant my need,
Which onely liues but by the death of fuith,
Thacneed, muftneeds inferre this punciple,
Thut faith would liue sgaine by death of need:
O then tread downe my nced, and faith mounts vp,
Keepe my nced vp,and faith is trodden downe,
lebn, Theking is moud, and anfwers not to this.
Con. O be remou’d from him, and anfwere well,
Aug. Docfokirg Philip, hang ne more in doubt.
Baff Hang nothing but a Calues skin moft fweet lout.
Fra. 1 am perplext,and know not what to fay.
Pew. \Vhat canftthou fay,but wil perplex thee more?
1f thou ftand excommun:cate, and cur{t?
Fra. Good reuerend father,make my per{on yours,
And tell me how you would beltow your felfe?
This royall hand and mine are newly knic,
Andthe coniun&ion of our inward foules
Marsiedin league, coupled,and liok’d togethes
With all religous {trengeh of (acred vowes
Thelacelt breath that gaus the found of words
Wasdeepe-{worne faith, peace, sy, true loue
Betweene our kingdomes and our royail felues,
And euen before this truce, butnew before,
No longer then we well could wath our hands,
To clap this royall bargaine vp of peace,
Heauen knowes thcy were befmear’d and ouer-faind
With flaughters pencill ; where reuenge did paint
The fearctull difference of incenfed kings :
And fhall thefe hands fo litely purg’d of bloud ?
Sonewly ioyn’d in loue 7 fo ftrong n both,
Vayoke this fey! re, and this kinde regreete ?
Play faft and loofe with faith >0 1eft with heauen,
Makefuch vaconftant c'hildren ofone felues
As now againc to fbutch our palme from palme:
Vn-fweare faith fwoine, and on the marnage bed
Ot tmiling peace to march a bloody heaft,
Andmake aiyoton the gentle brow
Oftrue fincericy 2O holy Sur
My reucerend fether, letitnot be fo;
Out of yout prace, deuile, ordaine, itnpofe
Some gentle order, and then we fhall be bleft
To doe your plealure, and continue friends.
Pand. Allformeis formeleffe,Order orderleffe,
Saue what is oppofite to Ewnglands loue.
Thereforeto Armes, be Champion of our Church,
Ox let the Church our mother breathe her cutfe,
A mothers cutfe, on her reuoltine fonne:
France, thou maifthold 2 fcrpcmti)y thetongue,
A cafed Lion by the mortalt paw,

_—

A fafting Tyges fafer by the tooth, o
Thenkeepe in peace that hand which thou doft hold,

Fra . 1maydif-ioyne my hand, but not my faith,
Pand. Somak’Rthou faith an enemy to fayth,

! Andhikea ciuill warre fetft oath to oath ,
i Thy tongue againft thy tongue, O Jett

by vow
Firft made to heauen, fir be to heauen perform'd,

Thatis, to be the Champion of our Church,
What fince thou fworft, is (worne againft thy felfe,
And may not be performed by thy felfe,

For that which theu haft fworme to doe amiffe,
Is notamiffe whenlt s truely dore :

Andbeing net done,where doing tends toill,
The truthis then moft done not doing it:

The better A& of purpofes miftooke ,

Is to miftake again, though indire &,
YecindireQion thereby growes dire&,

And falthood, falthood cures, as fire cooles fire
Within the fcorched veines of ope new burn’d:
Itisreligion that doth make vowes kept,
Butthothaft fiorne againft religion:

By what theu fwear’ R againft the thing thou fwear t,
Andmak'ftan oath the Puxetie forthy truch
Againft an oath the truth, thou art vnfure

Te (weaie, fweares onely not to be forfworne,
Elfe what amockeric fhould 1t be to fweare ?
But thou doft {weare, onely to be forfwerne,
And moftforfworne, to keepe what thou doft fweare,
Therefore thy later vowes, againft thy fuft,
Tsin thy felfe rebellion to thy felfe :

And better conqueft neuer canft thou make,

hen arme thy conftant and thy nobler parts

Againft thefe giddy loofe fuggeftions:

Vpon which better part, our prayrs comein,
Ifcthouvouchfafe them. Butifnot,then know
Theperill of our curfes light on thee

So heauy, asthou fhalt not thake themoft

But in defpairc, dye vnder their blacke weighs.

Axft. Rebellion,flat rebellion.

Baff, Wil'tnotbe?

Willnet a Calues-skin ftop that mouth of thine?

Dasl. Fatheryto Armes,

Blaxch. Vponthy wedding day ¢
Againfl the blood thatthou haft warried?
What,fhall our feaft be kepe with flaughcered men ?
Shall braying trumpets, and loud chutlifh drums
Clamors of hell, be meafures to our pomp ?

O husband heare me : aye, alacke, how new

Is husband in my mouth ? euen for that name

Which till this time my tongue did nere pronounce ;
Vponmyknee Ibeg, goe notto Armes

Aganft mine Vacle,

Conft. O, vpon my knee made hard wich knecling,
Idocpray to thee, thou vertuous Damipbuw,
Alter not the doome fore-thoughe by ﬂcaucn.

Blan, Now {hall | {ce thy loue, what motiue may
Be ftronger with thee, then the name of wife 2

Con. That which vpholdeth him, thac thee vpholds,
His Honor, Oh thine Honor, Lewss thine Honor.

Dolph, I mufe your Maiefty dothfeeme fo cold,

When fuch profound refpe@ts doe pull youon ¢

Pand, 1 will denounce a curfe vpon his head.

Fra. Thoufhaltnot need. England,l will fall fr6 thee.

Conft. O faireretume of banifh’d Maieftic.

Elea. O foule revol of French inconflancy.

Eng. Prance, § (halt rue this houre wichin this houre,
Beft,!

-

I i 197-—323

332




o ————

'Baft. Oid Time the clocke ferter,ybald fexton Time:
Isitas he wil > well then Franee fhaltrue,
Bla. The Sun’s orecaft with bloud : faire.day adicu,
Which s the fide that Linuft goe withall ?
Iam witl both, each Army hathahand,
And intheir rage, I hauing hold of both,
They whurtle a-tunder, and difmember mce,
Husband, I cannot pray thatthou maift winne :
Vacle, I needs muft pray chac thou maiftlofes
Father, I may not with the fortune thine :
| Grandam, Iwsllno: wifh thy wifhes thriue :
L Who-euer wins on that fide thall I lofe
Affured Joffe,before the matchbe plaid,
Dolph, Lady,with me,with me thy foreunclics.
Bla. There where my fortune lives there my hife dies.
Zobn, Cofen, goe draw ourpuifance together,
France,J-am burp’d vp with inflaming wrath,
A rage, whofe heat hath this condition ;
That pothing can allay,nething but blood,
The blood and deere(t valued blovd of France.
Fra. Thyrage fhall burnc thee vp,& thou {halt tuene
Toafhes, erc our blood fhall quench thatfire::
Looke tothy (elfe,thou artinicopardie. - .
obn.No more then he that threats. To Armsle'ts hie.
Exemnt,

e

Sceena Secunda.

. Allerums  Excurfions : Entcr Baffard wuh Anftria’s
bead,

Baff. Now by my life,this day grows wondrous hot,
Some ayery Drenill houersin theskie ,,
And pous’s downe mifchiefe. Auffrias head lye there,

Evter Lobn, Arthur,Hnbers.

While Pbilip breathes.

Iohn. Hubort keepethis boy: Philp make yp,
My Mother is affayled in our Tanr,
And tane I feare,

Baff. My Lord Irefcucd her,
Her Highnelle is in fafety, feare you not: -
But on my Liege, for very hittle paines
W ill bring this labor to an hagpy end. Exit.
Alarums, excurfions, Retreat. Enter Iohn,Eleanor, Arthur

Baftard, Hubers, Lovds,

Tobs. Sofhallitbe: your Grace fhall ftay behinde
So firongly guarded : Cofen,jooke nos {ad,
Thy Grandame loues thee, antd thry Vinkle will
As deere be to thatt; as thy father was,
Arth, O this will makemy mother die with griefe.
Iobn. Cofen aseay for Englamd, hafte before,
And ere our comming {e¢ thou fhake the baps
Ofhoording Abbots, imprifened angells
Setatlibertie : the facribsof peace
Muft by the hungry now ba fed vpon :
Vfe our Commiffion in hisvtmoft foyce, =~ °
Baff. Bell, Bocke,& Candle,fhall not defde me back,
When gold anid filuet becksmeto comeony *~ * .

(1f cuer] remember to bchoﬂfg'g’)
| ForyouPfaire fafery : fo I kifft
. €la, Farevirell gentle Cofen.

——

" The lfe and deiihof Fobig b,

' By heauen Hubert;1 amalmoft afham’d )
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lobn. Coz, farewell. -
Ele. Come hetherliedde kintmapparke,a worde,
Iohn. Come hether Hubirt. O my gentle Hubevt,

Weowe thee much : within this wall of flefh
Thereis a {oule counts thee her Creditor, |

And witladuantage meanes to pay thylose:
Andmy good friend, thy voluncatyoath .,
Liuesinthis bofome, deerely cherithed. = "7’
Giue me thy hand, I had athing to fay, o
Buc I will ficie with fome better tune, -

R |
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Tofay whatgoodrefpect I hsucofthee, . = '~ ",
Hxb. lammuchboundento your Maicﬂy. o
Jobw, Good friend,thouhaft no cavfero fay foyety

Butthou fhalthaue:and creepeime nerefo flow, B

Yetit fhall come, for me to doethee good: ‘

I had a ching to fay, butlegit goe :

The Sunne is inthe heauen, and the proud day,

Attended with the pleafures of the world,

Isall too wanton, and too tull of gawdes

To grue me audrence : Ifthe mid-night bell .

Did with hisyron tongue,and brazenmouch |

Sound on into the drowzierace of night : o

Ifthis fame were a Church-yard where we ftand 4 -

And thou poffefled with a thoufand wrongs »

Orf thac turly fpirit melancholy 1

Had bak'd thy bloud,and made it heauy, thicke, """~

Which clfe runnes tickling vp and downe the veines,

Making thatidiot laughter keepe measeyes,

And traine their cheekes to idle merriment,

A paffion hatefulito my purpofes::

Or if that thou could fee me without eyes,,

Heare me withopt thine eares, and make rcply N

Witho 1t a tongue, ¥fing conccit alone,

W thout eyes,cares,and harmefull found of words :

Then, m defpight of brooded watchiull day,

I would into thy bofome poure my thoughes :

Put (ah) I'will not, yec I loue thee well, ‘

And by my troth I thinke thou lou'ft me well,

ITub. So welythar what you bid mevndertake,

Though that iy death were adunét tomy A&,

By heauen T would doeit. i
lobs Doenot ] know thon wouldft? ‘

Good fisbert, Hubers, Hubert throw thine eye o

On yon young boy : lleteil thee what my friend, !

}
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Heisavery ferpent in my way, ..
And wherefocrz this foot of mine doth tread,
Heliesbefore me: doft thou vndertand me ¢
Thou art lus keeper.
Hxb. Andllekeepe him fo, !
That he fhall not offend your Maiefty. g
Iobs. Death, A
Hub. My Lord. !
lohn. A Graue. b
Hub. He thallnotliue. ) . :
lohn, Eaough. - r
1could bemerry now, Habert, 1louethee.
Well, lle not fay what 1 intend for thee:
Remember: Madam, Fare you weil,
I fend thofe powers o're to your Maiefty,
Ele. My blefling goe with thee.
Iobn. For !’nghj Cofen, goe,
Hubert thall be your man, astend ol you
Withal true dpdtic : On toward Calice,lio2,
t

o

Exennt,
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Scena Tertia.

Ester France, Dolpbin, Pawdsilpho, Astendunis,
. .

Fra, Sobyaroaring Tempelt on the flood,
A whole Arinado of conuited faile
Is feattered and dif-ioyn'd from fellowfhip.
Pand. Courage and comfort,all fhall yet goe well. .
Fra. Whatcan goe well,when we haue runne {oill?
Arewenogbeaten 21s not Angiers loft?
Arshwr tanc prifoner? diuers deere friends flaine?
Andbloudy Ewglandinto Englandgone,
Ore-bearing interruption {pight of France?
Del. Whathehath won, that hath he fortified:
Sohot a fpeed, with fuch aduice difpos’d,
Such tempetate orderin fo ficrce a caufe,
Doth want example : who hath read,or heard
Of any kindred-s&ion like to this?
Fra. Well could 1beare that Ewglandhad this praife,
So we could finde fome patterne of{:ur fhame:
- Enter (onflance.
Lookewho comgs heere ? a graue vato a foule,
Holding theternall fpirit againf her will,
1n che vilde prifon of afflited breath:
Iprethee Lady goe away with me.
Com. Lo; now:now fee theffuc of your peace,
Fra. Patience good Lady,comfort gentle Conftance.
Con. No,1defieall Counfell, all redrefle,
But that which ends all counfell, truc Redrefle:
Death, desth, O amiable, loucly death,
Thou odoriferous Rench - found rottenne(Te,
Arife forth from the couch of lafting night,
Theu bate and terror to profperine,
And'T will kiffe thy deteftable bones,
And put my eye-balls in thy vaulue browes,
Andring thefe fingers with thy houfhold wormes ,
And top this gap of breath with fuliome duft,
And bea Carsion Monfer like thy felfe;
Come,grinon me, 20d [ will thinke thou fmil R,
And buffe thee as thy wife : Muferics Loue,
O cometome,
Fra. Ofarcafthillion, prace,
Com. No,no, 1 will not, hamngbreathtocry
O that my tongue were inthe thunders mouth,
Then with i paffion would 1 fhake the wosld,
And rowze from {leepe that fell Anacomy
Which cannothearea Ladies feeble voyce,
Which fcornes amoderne Inzocation.
Parnd, Lady,youvtter madnefle,and net forrow
Con. Thou art holy to belye me fo,
Tam not mad : this haire Freareismine,
My name is Conflance, 1 was Geffreyes wife,
Yong Arthar is my fonne, and he is loft :
I am not mad, 1 would to heauen I were,
For then’us like I thould forgee my felfe :
0, if I could, what griefe theuld Iforger ?
Preach fone Philofophy to mekeme mad,
And thou fhale be Canoniz'd(Cardinsll,)
For, being not mad, butfenfible of greefe,
My reaton.ble part produces reafon
How I may be deliuer'd of thefe woes,
And teaches mee co kill or hang my felfe:
1f1 were mad, I fhould forget my fonne,

-

The lifeand death of K ing Fobn.

Or madly thinke s bsbe of clowts were be;
I am not mad : too well, too well I feele
The different plague of eacli eslamitie.
Fra. Binde vp chefe treffes: O whatloue] 1ote
In the faire multicude of thofe bet haires ;
Where but by chaace afiluer drop hath falne,
Euento that drop ten thoufand wicery fiends
Doe glew themfclues in focisble griefe,
Liketrue, infeiauble, faithfull loues,
Sticking together in calamitie.
Con. To England, if you will,
Fra. Binde vp your haires.
Con. Yesthat I will :and wherefore will 1do i ?
Itose them from their bonds, and cride aloud |
O, that thelc hands could fo redeeme my fonne,,
As they haue giuen thefe hayres their libertie :
Butnow | enuic at their libertie,
And will againe commit them to their bonds,
Becaufe my poore childe 1s a prifoner. ]
And Father Catdinall, I haue heard you fay
That we fhall fee and know our friends in heauen .
If that be true, I {hall fee my boy againe ;
For fince thebirth of Carme, the thﬁ male-childe
Tohim thatdidbut yefterday fufpise,
There was not fuch a gracious creaturc borre :
But now will Canker-forrow eat iy bud
And chafe the natiucbeauty from his cheel e,
Andhewillloocke ashollow as aGhotlt,
Asdim and meager as an Agues fitte,
And fohec’lldye: andnifing foagaine,
When 1 {hall meet him 1n the Coust of heonien
I fhall not know him : therefore neuer, teucr
MuftI behold my prettyr.Arihar more.
Pand. Youhold tqo heynous a refpect of greefe.
Cenf. He talkes to me,that neuer had a fonne,
Fra. Youareas fond of greefe, 3s of your childe.
Con. Greefe fils the roome vp of my abfent childe :
Liesinhis bed,walkes vp and downe withme,
Puts on his precty loohes, 1 epeats hus words
Remembets me of all 15 gracious pares,
Stuffes out his vacant gorments with hus forme ;
T hen,haue I reafonto be rond of griefe?
Fareyouwcl : had you fuch  lofle as 1,
1could give becter comfort then you doe,
I will not keepe this forme vpon my hicad,
When there 18 fuch ditorder in my witte :
O Lord, my boy, my Arthwr , my fairefonne,
My life, my ioy, my food, my allchc world :
My widow-comfort,and my forrowes cure. Ba,
Fra, 1feare fome out-rage,and Ile follow her, Exu,
Dol, There’s nothing in this world can make me oy,

i Lifcis ascedious as a twice-told tale,

Vexing the dull eare of s drowfie man ;

! And butcer fhame hath fpoy!'d the fweet words tafte,

That it yeelds nought but fhame and bicserneffe,
Pand. Before the curing of s firong difeafe
Euenintheinflant of repaira and health,
The fitis Rrongeft: Euilsthat take leaus
On their departure,moft of all thew cuill:
What haue you loft by lofing of this day ?
Dil. Alldsies of glory,ioy,and happinefle.
Pan. Ifyou had won it, certainely you had.
No, no : when Fortune meanes to men moft good,
Sheelookes vpon them with a threatning eyes
“Tis Rtrange to thinke how much King Zebw hath loft
Inthis which he accounts fo clearely wenac:
Afe

oy
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Arenot you gricu}d d};‘t Avtbur iy his prifoner 2 o B

Dol “Asheartily adhets glad hé hath him, ‘ ; ;

Pan. Your mnde s 21l 23 youthfoltasyour blood. ! e/fflu: Qlﬂdf n“’. SC&)MP rima,
Now heate me fpeake with'a propheticke tpiric: ' e e e =L
For euen the breath of what I meane to fpéake,

Shallblow cach duft, each Rraw, each livele rub »  Euter Hubers and Execntiowers,’
Out of the path which fhall direQly lead™ - Lo ,H'.‘b- Heate me thete Irous hor, 2ad booke thoy fand
Thy foote to Englands Throtie: And"tNérefore marke: . Within the Arras : wien 1 inke my foot
Lohw hath feiz’d Arthur and it capnotbe, ) Vpon the botome ot the ground, rufh forth
That whiles warme hite playes in thatinfanes veines, And binde the boy, which youfhall inde with me
The mif-plac’'d-Zobs (hould cutertaine dnhoure, Faftto the chaire : be heedtull - hence,and watch.
One "“nut(-’“ay one (‘H\C! bf(uh Ofl'Cﬂ.' o , Sxec. 1 hOPC youlj wzrr.mt_ will bcarc [e1:14 Khe dCCd.
A Scepeer fnatch'd with an vituly hand, . | Hub. Voclesnly {cruples tcarenot you: looketoo't,
Muft be asboyfterovfly maintain'd as pain’d. | Yong Lad come forth; I'bave o fay with you.
And he that Fands vpon a flipp'ry place, ; Enter Axthmr.
Mahes nice ofno wilde hold to ftay him vp: Ar. QOOd morvaw Fixbers. )
» That febn may ttand, then” Avebar accds mof fall, Hab. Good morrow, htcle Prince.

So beit, for it cannot be but 1. ‘v oAr. Aslistle Prince, having fo gresta Title

Dol. Butwhat hall T cnne by yong Arthars falf e l To bemore Prince, ssmay be 1 you ave fad.

Far. Youanthen hooi Lady Zlanch your wife, Hwb. 1adeed | bave bten: merricr,
May thenmake ali the chavmcthat Arrher did, Art, "Metciconme:

Del. Audlovtere, hicand allas Arthsr did. \ Methinkes no body fhouli be fad but I :

P.si. How g.curyou ateand frethinthis old world? | Yetl 'Smcmb"’ when | was mn trauce,
Lot layes you plots : thetumes confpire with you, . Yong Gentlemen would beas fad as might Y
For hethat ftecpes his fafcticintrue blood, Oucly tor wantonnefie . by vy Chriftendome, : .. . s.
Shall finde but bloodie fafety, and vuirue. S0 I were out of priton, and kept Sheepe AN
Tiis Altfo cully borne fhall coole the heares - * Ifhouldbeas m""{ asthedayslong: REAIRTRR
Ot all hus peopie, and freeze vptheir zcale, . Andio [ would beheere, burthat | doube R &
Thatnone {o finall aduantage fhall flep forth My Vnckle prachites morc harme to me 5 :
To checke his tg‘;gne’ but (hcy will chenthse. Heis aftrand nfmc, and 1 ot lum ; .
No na-urall exhalrion in the skie, . Isitmy favlcythae I was Geffreses foune ? .
No feope of Nature, no diftemper’d day, . Noin degdesstnot: and | would to heauen - 4 ’
No ¢ maon winde, no cuftomed cuent, Lwere your fonne, {o you would loue mc} Habert:
But v il pluche vy bes naturall caufe, Hx6. 11 ralketo him, with his inotencprate -
Avtalltiem Metcas, prodigics, and (ignes, He wxl{.makcmy meraie, which liesdeads .
Abboitiees, prefages, an-dtongues of heauen, Therefore | will be todame, 10d difpaccs
fantv.denouang vengence vpon lobn, _"lf Acyen fiche Hubere? you looke ptlt to day.

o, Maybehewillnos touchyong Arthurs hife, Infootli 1 wosld you were ahitde ficke,

But held huntel s sate w hus prifomnent. That Tmight hiezll mghe and warch with you.
Paz. O Sit, whenhe thall heare of your approach, I warrant | loue youmore thenyoudo me,
It thatyong A thinr benot gone alreadie, Hub Hiswouds do tike potleffion ot my bofome,
Fuenatchatnewes he dies s and thenthe heares Reade hecreyony Aoihsr. How now foolifh theume? ;‘
Of all s people fhall renele fiom um, Tusag diipinoustortuse oti ot doote ?
A d Kufle the hppes of vinacquainted change, Fmutbebreete, leatt retolution drop
Aud piche firong matter ot rewolr, and wrath Qut at mine eyes, in tender womnanifh teaves,
Out cf'the bloody fingers ends of Job. Canyounotreadeit? Isitnot faire writ ?
Me thinhes | fece chis burey all on toot 5 Ar. Toofaicly Hubert, for 10 toule eftet,
And O, what better matter breeds for you, Muft you witk het Irons, butne out boch nune eyes?
Then t hauenam d. The Battard Falconbridze Hub. Yong Boy, 1 muft,
Isnow in England ranfacking the Church, . Are. Andwillyou?
Offending Charity : If but a dozen French Hib. And Il
Were therein Armes, they would be asa Call Art. Haue youthe heart? When yourhead did bue -
To trainc ten thoutand Englifh to theis fide ; ake,
Or, as alittle fnow, tumbled sbour, I'huit my haond.kercher about your browes
Anonbecomes a Moumaine, ©nobleDolphinc, (Thebeft I had, a Princeffe wrought icme)
Go with mie to the King, "tis wondefull, And I didncucraskeityouagame -
What may be wrought out of their difcontest, And wich gy hand, at mdmghcheld your head;
Now that theirt {oules are copfull of offence, And like the watchfull minutes, to the houre,
For England go; I will wheton the King. Scill andanoncheer™d vp the heavytime;
Del. Strong reafons makes firange altions:letve go, | Saying,what lacke you? and wherc lies your greefe?
Ifyou fay 1, the King will not fay no. Exemns, | Or whag good loue may I performe for you ¢
‘ . Many a poorc mans fonne would haue lyen fill,
, Andnere haue {poke & lowing word soyou:
sy » .. { Butyou,styous ficke feruice had a Prince :
Coa Nay, youmay thinke my lowe was eraftic loue,
a 3+ | Andcallitcpaning. De, oiifyou will, #*

IIl. iv. 123—1IV. i. 54
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Ifheauen be pleas’d chat you muft vie meiill,
Why then youmuft, Will youput out mineeyes ?
Thefe eyes, that never did, nor neuet thalt
So much as frowne on you,
Hub. Thaue{wornetodoic:
Ana with hot Irons muft I burne them out.
Ar. Ah,nonebutinthis iron Age,would doit :
TheIron of it {clfe, though heate red hot,
Approaching neere thefe eyes, would drinke my teares,
And quench this fieriendignation,
Euen in the matter of mine innocence:
ay, after that, conlume away in ruft,
But for containing fire to harme mine cye.
Are youmore ftubborne hard, then hammer’d Iron?
Andifan Angell thould haue come to me,
And told me Hubert fhould put out mine eyes,
I would not haue beleeu’d hiin : no tongue buc Huberts.
Hub. Comeé forth : Do as 1 bid you de.
Art. Ofaue me Hubert, {aue me : my eyes are out
Euen with the fierce lookes of thefe bloody men.
Hub. Giue me the Iron [ (ay,and binde himhcere. -
Art. Alas, whatneede yoube fo beiftrousrough?
I will not ftruggle, I will Rand ftone fll:
For heauen fake Haber: let menot be bound :
Nay heare me fubeie, driue thefe men away,
And I will fitas quiet asa Lambe.
I will not ftirre, nor winch, nor fpeake a word,
Norlooke vponthe Ironangerly:  ~
Thruft but thefe men away, and He forgive you,
What euer torment you do put me too.
Hwb. Go ftand within: let mealone with him. '
" Exec, 1ambef pleas’d tobe fromfuch adeede,
Are. Alas, Jthenhaue chid away my friend,
He hath a fterne looke, but a gentle heart:
Let him come backe, that bus compaffion may
Giuelife to yours.
Hub, Come (Boy) prepaie your felfe.
Are. Istherenoreinedic? -
Hiub. Nonc, butto [ofe your eyes.
Art, Oheauen: thatxhere were but amoili 1 yours,
A graine, a dult, 1 goat, a wandering haire,
Any annoyance o thac precious fenfc :
Then feehng what fmall things are boyfterous there,
Your vilde infent mut needs feeme hoinble.
Hub, 1sthis your promite? Go too,hold your toong
Art, Hubers,the viterance of abrace of tongucs,
Muft needes wane pleading for a paire of eyes
Letmenot hold my torgue : let me not Hwbers,
Or Hwbers, if you will cut out my tongue,
So I'may keepe minc eyes, O fpare mine eyes,
Though to no vfe, but fill to looke on you.
Loe, by my troth, the Infirument is cold,t
And would not harme me,
Hub. 1can heateic, Boy.
Art. No, in good footh : the fire is dead with griefe,
Being create for comfort, to be vs'd
In vndeferued extreames : Sec elfe your fclfe,
There is no malice in this burning cole,
The breath of heauen, hath blowne his fpirit out,
And firew’d repentant afthes on his head.
Hub, But withmy brea:h 1 can reuiue it Boy,
Art. Andif you do, you will bur make it blufh,
And glow with(hame of your proceedings, Hubers
Nay, it perchance will {parkle in your eyes :
And, like 2 dogge that is compell’d to fighe,
Snatch at his Mafter that doth tarze him on,

T

————

All things that you fhould vfeto do me wrong
Deny their office : onely you dolacke
Thatmercie, which fierce fire, and Iron extends.
Creatures of note for mercy, lacking vfes,

Hub, Well,feeroliue:Iwillnot touch thireeye,
For all the Treafure thac thine Vickle owes,
Yeecam I iworne,and 1 did purpofe, Boy,
With this {ame very Iron, te burne them out.

Art. O now you looke like Hubers . Allthis while
You were difguis'd.

Hwub. Peace:no more. Adicy,
Your Vackle muft net know but you are dead.
1le fill thele dogged Spies with falfe reports :
And, pretty childe,{leepe doubtlefle, and fecure,
That Hubert for the wealth of all the world,
Will not offend thee,

Art. Oheauen!Ithanke you Hubers,

Hnwb, Silence, no more ; go clofcly inwith mee,
Much danger do I vndergo for thec,

Fxewnt

—— e

Scena Secunda.

Enter Iohn, Pembroke, Saluwbmry, and other I ordes,
Iohn, Heere onceagaine we fit: onceagainid crown'd
And look’d vpon, L hope, wich cheacefull eyes.
Fem . Thisonce again (bur that yowm Highnes pleas J)
Wasonce fuperfluons : you were Crown’d before,
And that tugh Royalty was nere pluck'd off -
The faiths of men, nere ftained with reuals.,
Frefh expe@ation troubled not the Land
With any long d-for-change, of better Stace,
- Sal. Theretore, to be poflefs'd with double pompe,
To guard a Tutle, that wasrich before ;
To gilde reficed Gold, to pant the Lilly
To throw a perfume on the Violer,
To imooth theyce, or adde annther hew
Vnto the Rane-bow; or with Taper-ligtn
To fecke thebeautcous eye of beauen tu g ot
Is waftefull, and ridiculous excefle.
Pem. Batthat your Royall plesfure miftbe done
Thisa&e, isasan ancienttale new told,
And, in the laft repeating, troublefome,
Being vrped at a tine vnleafonable,
Sal. Inthisthe Anticke, and well noted face
Ofplainc old forme, 1s much disfigured,
Andlike a thifted winde vnto afaile,
It makes the courfe of thoughts to ferch abour,
Startles, and frights confideration: .
Makes found opinion ficke, and truth fulpe@ed,
For putting on fo new a fathion'd robe.
Pem, When Workemen ftriue to do better then wel,
They do confound their skill in couctoufnefTe,
And oftentimes excufing of afault,
Doth make the fault the worfe by th'excufe .
As patches fetvpon alittle breach, i
Difcredite more in hiding of the fault,
Then did the faulc before ic was fo patch'd.
Sal. Tothiseffe®, beforeyouwere new crowr ¢
Webreath'd our Councell : butit pleas'd your Highnes |

Toouer-beare it,and we areall well pleas'd, ‘
Since all, and cuery part of what we would |
Doth make a ftand, at what your Highnefle will. . |

orT

.
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| Why then your fearcs, which (as they fiy) attend

| The finte wiich you demand 1s gone, and dead.

. Before the childe himfelfe feft be was ficke ¢

Joh Somereafons of this double Cotronation
T haue poflett youwith, and thinke them firong,
And more, more frong, then teffer is my feare
I (hall indue you with : Meant time, but avke
Whatyou would hage reforo’d, that s not well,
And well thall you perceiug, how willingly
I will both heare, and grant you yous requefts.

Pem, Thénl, as enenl .t am the tongue of thefe
To found the purpofes of afl their hearts,
Both for my {clfe, and them : bur chicre of al!
Your fatety : for the which, my jelfc and them
Bend their beft ftudies, hearuly 1equeft ‘
Thiefranchifement of s 4rthur, whofe reftraing ,
Doth moue the murmuring lips of difcontent
To breake into this dangerous argument, !
If whatinsett youhaue, inrightyouhold, l

The fteppes of wrong, fhou!d meue you to mew vp
Your tender kinfman, and to choakc his dayes

W ith barbarousipaotance, and deny his youth
Therich adusntage of good excrale, .

That the umes encmees iray not h-uc this

To grace occafions: let it be our fuite,

_ Thelfe Mf_tb of K ing Fobn. o

That you haucbid vs aske hus hibertie,
Which for our goods, we dono further ashe,
Then, whereupon our weaie on you depending,
Counts it y=ur weale :he haue his hberey.
Enter Hubert. I
Ichn, Le:itbefo:Tdo commithis youth
Toyour diretion : Hubert, what newes with yon
Pem. Thisis the man fhould do the bloody deed
He fhew'd his warrant toa friend of nune,
Tnacimageofa wicked heynous faule |
Liues intus eye : that clofeafpeétofbis,
Do fhew the mood of amuch troubled breft,
And I do fearefully beleene 'ty done, |
\What we fofcrr dhehadachargero do. i
Sal. The coiourof the King doth come, and ¢
Betweene Las pu poiesnd lus con{cience,
Like Hera'ds twivtrw o dreadfull batearie, {ee
His pafsion s foripe, it needs muft breake,
Pem. Andwactbicahes, I feare williffue thence
The toule corruption ot a fwest childes death.:
Iobn, We cannot hold morzehines ftrong band.
Good Lords, although my wili o giue, 1s huing, |

Hetelsvs Arthyris deceay’dtomghe
Sal. Indeed wefear'd s fickneffe wag paft cure.
Pem. Indeed we hrard how neere his death he was,

This muft be anfwer’d eitherheere, or liencé.

Ioh, Why do you bend fith folemne browcs on me?
Thinke you  beare the Sheeres of deftiny ¥
Haue I commandement on the pulfe of hfe?

Sal. Itisapparant foule-play,and’ns hame .
That Greatnefle thould {o g: offely offer it ; |
8o thrine itin your eme, and fo farewell.

Pem, Stay yet (Lord Salisbury) Tle go with thee,
And finde th'inhericauce ot this poore childe,
Hus lirele kinadome of a forced graue, '
That blood which ow’d thebredihof all this Tle, .
Three feot ot it doth hold; bad world the while:: |
This muft dot be thus bome, this will breake out

23

No certaine hfe atchiew’d byoshers death:
A fearefull eyethouhafl. Where is that blpdd,
That [ haue{eene inhabite ln thofe cheekes ¢ |
So foule askie, cleeres not without a ftorme,’
Poure downe thy weatber : how goes allin France?

Mef From Francero England, neuer fuch 4 powre
For any forraigne preparation,
Was lcuied 1n the body of a land.
The Copie of your fpewde is learn’d by them:
For when you fhould be told they do preparc,
The tydings comes, thatthey are all arriu’d.

Ioh. On where hatn our Intelligence bin drunke ?
W here hath 1t flept? Where is my Mothers care >
Thacfuch an Army could be drawnein France,
And fhe not heare of it ?

Mef. My Liege, hereare
Is topt with duft : the firft of Aprill di'de
Your noblc mother ; and as 1 heare, my Lord,
The Lady Conflance ina frenzie di'de
1 .ree dayes before : but this from Rumors tongue
Lidely heard tif true,or falfe [ knownot.

Iohn. \Vithehold thy fpeed, dreadfull Oceafion :
O mkealeague with me,’nill | have pleas’d
My difcontented Peeres. What® Mother dead ?
H »w wiidely then walkes iny Eftate in France ?
Vi dor whote couduct came thofe powres of France,
[ thontore eongh pi’f oyt are landed heere ?

aicf. Vidert . Dolphm.

Enter 2 ud.aid Peter of Pomfret

Ish,  1iouhattinade me giddy
With thefe 1}l tydings : Now 2 What fuyes the world
To your praceedings? Do not feeke to Ruffe
My head with more ill newes : for it is full,

7147, Butif you be a.feard to heare the worft,

Thea it the worft vn-heard, fall on your head.

Ishn, Beare with me Cofen, for I was amaz'd
Vider thenide s but now Ihreathagaine
Alotethe flhod,and can grue andience
Toany tongue, fpeakestof wlhatiwil.

7aft. How I hauc fped wmong the Clergy men,
The tummes ! haue colle@ed fhall expreffe :
Butas Itraual'd hither throughithe land,

) finde the people frangely tantafied,

PofTeft with rumors, full of 1dlc dreames,

Not knowing what they feare, but full of feare.
Andherc’s a Prophet thar T brought with me
From forth the ftrects ot Pomfret, whom I found
With many hundieds treading on his heeles:

i Tewhom he fung 12 rude harfh founding nimes,
Thatcre thenext Afcenfion day at noone,

Your Highnes fhor i deliver vp your Crowne,
Jobn. Thowidle Dreamer, wherefore didft thou fo?
Pet. Fore-knowing that the truch will fall outfo,
Tobn. Hubert,away withhim : imprifon him,

And on that day at noone, wherean he fayes

I thall yectd vp my Crowne, let him be fisng’d

- Deliser him to fafety. and returne,
i For In.uft vfethee. O my gentle Colen,

Hear'(i thou the newes abroad, who arearnw’a?
Bafl, The French (my Lord ) mens mouths are ful of it:
Befides Tmer Lord Biget, and Lord Salisbwree
With eyes asred as new enkindled fire,
And others more, going to feeke the graue

Toall our forrewes,and exc tong 1 dcubr. Evewnt ' Of Arthur, whom they fay iskill'dto night, en your
Io. Théybuininndignation:Irepenc:  Enmter Mef. * Ibn Gentle kinfman,go (fuggeftion.
There 18 10 fure foundation fec onblood - # nd thru?! thy telfe into thct:r Companies, .
: ~ ba
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Thaue 2 way to winae thejs loves againe :

Bring chembefoteme. :

Baf. 1 will fecke them.ast. .

Tobn. Nay, buc make hafte: the betaer foote before.
O, lex we haue ne lubie& enemien,

When aduer{e Forreyners affrighe my Townes

With dreadfull pompe of Rout inuafion,

Be Mercurte, fet feschers to thy heeles,

Aad flye (likethought ) from them, to me againe,

Bafs Thefpiric of the ume (hall teach me fpeed. Exis
Zobm. Spoke like a fprightfull Noble Gentleman.

Go sfter hum : for he perhaps thalf neede
Some Meffenger becwixe me, and the Peeres,
Andbe thou Eec.

Mef. Withallmy heart, my Liege,

Jabn, My mother dead?

Enter Hubere,

Hub. My Lord, they fay fiue Moones were feenc to
Foure fized, and the fft did whirle about (night:
The other foure, in wondrous motion.

Zob, Fine Mooncs ?

Hwé, Old men, and Beldames,in the fireets
Do prophefie vpon it dangeroufly :

Yoong Artburs death is common in their mouths,
And when chey talhe of bim, they fhake their heads,
And whifper one another in the core.

And he that fpeakes, doth gripe the hearers wnift,
Whilft ke that heares, makes fearefull ad¢hion

With wrinkled browes, withaads, with rolling eyes.
Y fawa Smich ftaud withhis hammer (cthus)

The whilt his lron did on the Anuile coole,

With epen mouth {wallowing a Tayloss newes,
Who with his Sheeres, and Meafure inhishand,
Staniding on flippers, which his nimble haite

Had faltely cheu@ vpon conirary feete,

Told of 2 many thoufand watlike French,

That were embacesiled, 2ad rank'din Kent,

Another leane, vnwath'd Aruificer,

Curs off his tale, and talkes of Arechur: death.

The life anddeath of K ing Fobm.

1o, Why feck 't thou to poflefle n'c with thefe feares?

Why vegelt thoufo oft yong Aithurs deach?

Thy hand hath murdred ham : 1 had a mighty caufe

To with him deaa, buc thou hadft noue to kill him.
H.Nohad (my Lord?)why,did you not pronoke me? ‘
Jobn. Itisthe curfe of Kings, to be atzended ;

Ry flaues, that take their humors for & warran, '

Tobreake within the bloody houfe of life,

.JAnd on the winking of Authoritie

To vader(tand s Law ; to kuow the mearing

Ofdangerous Maicfty, when perchance it frownes

More vpen humor, then aduis'd refpect.
Hub.Heese is your hand and Seale for what 1 did,
Job. Oli,whenthela@t accompr twixt heauen & earth

Is to be made, then {hall this hand and S+ale

W ine(le agaiaft vs to damoation,

How oft the fight of meanes 1o doill deeds,

Make decdsiil done ? Had'k not thou beeng by,

A fellow by the hand of Nature mark'd,

Quoted, and fign'd to doa deede of thame,

This murthee had not come into my minde.

But taking moce of thy abhort'd Afped,

Finding thee fit for bloody villanie:

Apt, hable to beemploy’d in danger,

I funely broke with thee of Artburs death :

And thou, to be endecredso a King,

Miade it no confcience te deflsoy a Prince,

e T R

Finb. ):]I.ord.
Zob,Had'R thou but theeke thy head, of made: 5
When I fpake dackely, what I purpofed:
Or wuzn’d an eye of doubt vpon my face;
As bid me tell roy tale in expreffe words :
Decpe thame had Rruck me dumbe,made me break off
And thofe thy feares, might baue wrought feares 1n mc’
Bat, thou dilﬂ vaderftand me by my Ggnes, .
And didftin fignes againe parley with finne,
Yea,without fop, didft let thy heart confent,
And confequently, thy rude hand to a&e
The deed, which both our tongues held vilde to name
Out of my fight, and neuer fee me more : '
My Noblesleaue me, and my Scateis braued,
Euen at my gates, with rankes of forraigne powres;
Nay,lin the body of this flefhly Land,
This kingdome, this Confine of blood, and breathe
Hoftilitic, and cimll tumult reignes
Betweene my confcience, and my Colins death,
Hub. Arme youagainftyour other enemes :
Ile make a peace betweene your foule, and you.
Yong Arthwr is slive : Thishand of mine
Isyet 2 maiden, and an innocent hand.
N ot painted with the Crimfon fpots of blood,:
Within thisbofome, neuer encred yee
The dreaafull motion of a murderous thoughe,
And you haue flander'd Nature in my forme,
Which how{oeuer rude exteriorly,
Is yetthe couer of a fayrer minde,
Then te be butcher of an innocent childe,
lobn, Doth drthwr hve 20 haf} thee 1o the Reeres,
Throw this report on their incenf>d rage,
And make them tame to their obedience.
Forgiue the Conment that my paffion made
Vpon thy feature, for my rage was blinde,
And foule immaginaric eyes of bloed
Prefented thie more hideous then thou s t.
Ob, anfwer not ; but te my Cloffet bring.
The angry Lords, with sll expedicnt hatt,
I comure thee but flowly: run more faft,

paufe

Exennt,

—————— e ——

Scena Tertia.

Enter Arihur on the walles,

Ar. The Wallis high, and yec will Tleape downe,
Goed ground be pitufull,and hurt me not :
There’s few or nore do know me, if they did,
This Ship-boyes femblance hath difguis’d me quite,
I2m afrride, and yet He veneure ic,
If I get downe, and do not breake my limbes,
Ile finde a thoufand fhifts to get away;
As good ta dye,and go ; asdye, and flay.
Oh me, my Vnckles {pirst is in thefe Rones, ,
Heauen take my foule,and England keep my bones. Dies

Ewtor Pembrokg, Salssbury i Bygos.
Sals Lords, IwillmeethimatS. E
It is our {afetie, and we muR embrace
This gentle offer of the penlious timve,

Pem. Who brought that Lercer from the Cardinall?
Sel. TheCount Adeloene, 3 Noble Lord of France,
Whofe priuate with me of the Dolphines loue,
Is much more gencrall, then thefe lines import. 5
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Biz. Tomorrow morning let vs meetc him then,
Sai. Orrather then{et forward, for "twill be
Twoiung deyessourney (Lords)or ere wemecte,
Entcr Bafiard,
Baf* Once more to day well met, ditemper’d Lords,
The King by me requefts your prefence fraight.
Sal. The king bath difpefieft himicliz ot vs,
We will not lyne his thin-beftained clo ke
W ith our pure Honors : norateend the {oote
That leaucs the print of bloed whercere ic waikes.
Returne,and tell him {o - we know the wo: {t.
Baff. What cre youthinke,good words Tihinke
wercbeft.
Sal. Our greescs, and not our fanncrs reafon now
Baff  But there s lictle reafon 1o your grecte.
Therefore twere reafon you had manners now.
Pem. Sit, fir, impatience hath hes priuledge.
Baff. "Tistiuz, to hurt his nuafter, noman elfe,
Sal. Thisistheprifon: \Whatisheiyesheere?
P.Oh death,made preud with pure & princely beuty,
Theearthhad nota hole to hide this deede.
Sal. Mariher, as haung what himelfe hath done,
Dothlay itopen ro vrge onreuenge.
2sg. Or when he doom’d this Beautic to a gicue,
Found it too precious Princely. for 3 gre,
Sal. Sir Richard, what thinke yous you haue beneld,
Ochaue yourcaa, or heard, or could you thinke ?
Or do yoaaimofi thinke, although you fe2,
That you do fee z Could thoughe, without this obielt
Forme fuch another? Thisis the very top,
Theheighih, the Creft : or Creit vato the Creft
Of wmarthers Armes : This is the bloodieft thaae,
The wildeit Sauagery, the vil deit froke
That cuer wail-ey’d wradh, or ftaring rage
Preicnted to the teares of foft remorfe.
Pem. Allmurchers paft, do tand excus’d in chus :
Andthisfofole, and fo vamatcheable,
Shall give ahelnefle, a puritie,
To the yet vabegotten finnz of times;
And prouc a deadly blood-fhed, but ajeft,
Exampled by this heynous fpectacle.
Baft, Itisadamned,and 2 bloody woike,
The gracelefic ation of a heauy haud,
Ifthat it be the worke of any bund,
Sal. Ifthatic bethe workeof any hand ?
Wehad s kinde of light, what would enfue:
Itis the fhamefull weorke of Huberts hand,
Thepra&ice,and the purpole of the king :
From whofe ebed:crce I forbid my foule,
Kneeling before this ruine of {weete life,
And breathing to his breathlefe Excellence
The Incenfe ot a Vow,a holy Vow:
Neuer totafte the pleafures of the world,
Neuer to beinfe&ed with delight,
Nor conuerfant with Eafe, and 1dlene(Te,
Till T haucfet a glory to this hand,
By giuing it the wor(bip of Reuenge.
Pem. Big. Our foules rel:gioufly con
Ewter Hubers.
Hwb, Lords,1amhot wich hatte, in feeking you,
Aribur doth liue, theking hath fent for you.
Saf. Oh heisbold, and blutbes not at death,
Avanc thou hatefull villaim,get thee gone:  (the Law?
F1s. Iamnowillaine, Sal, MuftIrob |
Baft. Yourfwordisbright fir, put it vp againe.
Sel. Nottill I fheathitina murtherers skin,

firme thy words,

. Th kfe anddeath of K ing Fobn.
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Hub. Stand backe Lord Salsbury, Gznd backe T fay -
By heauen, I thinke my fword's as tharpe av yours,
1 would not haue you (Lord) forget your feife,
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence ;
Lealt I, by marking of you: rage, forgee
your Worth, your Greaenefle, and Nobility,
Big. Ourdunginll: dar'ftchiou braue 4 Nobleman ?
Hub. Notfor myirfe: Butyer I daredefend
My innocent *ic agamntt an Emperer,
cal. Thouatca Murtherer.
Hul., Dorot prouemefo:
YetIamnone. Whole tongue (o ere {peakes falfe,
Nottruely [peakes: whe ipeakes not truly, Lies,
Fem. Cuthimto pecces.
Haff. Keepethepeace, I .
Sal. Stand by, or I (holl gaul you Fasiconbridge.
Bafl. Thouwer'tberrer gaul the diuell Salsbury.
If thou but frowne onme, o1 flirre thy foate,
Or teach thy haftie fplecucto do me thame,
Heftrikethee dead. Putvphy fword beame,
Crlielo maulcyou, and your tofting-Iron,
Thatyou fhall thinke the divell 1s comee from hell,
£rg. Whezawilethou éo, renowned Faniconbrsdge ?
Second a Vilinine, an } a Muitherer?
Hub. Lord Begor, Temanene,
S Whowill'dthis Ponce
Yrh, "Tis notan honre foce] lefthim well

. Thonoui’d bim, Hou'd i, and will weepe
- My date of hire ou, for his fweete hues loffe.

Sal Truft not thofe cunming warers of his cyes,
Forviilante isnot without 1uch rheume,
And he, long traded init, makesit feene
LikcRugers of remortfe and innocencie.
Away withme, all you whole foules abhorre
Th’vncleanly fauours of a Slaughter-houfe,
For Iam (Lified with thus fmell of finne.

Big. Away,toward Bure, to theDolphin there.

P.Therctel the king,he may inguire vs oue. Ex. Lords.

‘Ba.Here’sa good world:knew you of this faire wotk?
Beyond the infinite and boundlefle reach of mercie,
(Itthoa didft this deed of death) are § damn’d Hubers,

b Do butheare mefir.

Baf. Ha? [letell thee what.
Thou'tt damn’d as blacke, nay nothing is fo blacke,
Thou art more deepe damu’d then Prince Lucifer ¢
Thereisnot yet fovgly afiend of hell
Asthou(balt be, if thou didft kill chis childe,

Hub, Vponmyfoule.

Baft. lftheudidft but conlent

To this moft crucll A& : do bur difpaire,
And ifthou want’'ft 2 Cord, the fmalleft thred
That ever Spider twifted from her wombe
Will ferue to ftrangle thee : A rufh willbeabeame
Tohang thecon. Or wouldftthou drowae thy felfe,
Putbuca little waterin a fpoonc,
And st (hall be as all the Ocean,
Eaough to fhifle fucha villaine vp.
I do fulpeét thee very grecuoufly

Hwb. If 1inadt, conient, or finne of thouzhi
Be guiltic of the ftealing that fiweete breach
Which was embounded in this beantzous clay,
Lethell want paines enoughto torture mc -
Ilefe hun well.

Baff. Go,bearehimin thinearmes:
Yamamaz’d me thinkes, and loofe my way
Among thethoruies,and dangersof this world,

bj How
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How eafic doft thou take all Englawd vp ,
From forth this mor¢cll of dead Royaltie?
Thelife, the righe, and truth of all this Reglme
Is fled 1o heauen : and Evgland new is left

To tug and fcamble, and to part by th'eeeth
The vn.owed intereft of proud fwelling Stace :
Now for the bare-picke bone of Maiefly,

Doth dogged warre briftle his angry creft,
And fnatlech in che gentle eyes of prace:
Now.Powers from %omc,and di{cantents at home
Meetinoneline :and vaft confufion waites

As dotha Rauen on aficke-falne beaft,

The iminent decay of wrefted pompe.

Now happy he, whofe cloake and center can

Hold out this tempeft, Beare away thatchilde,
And follow me with fpeed : lle tothe King:

A thoufand bufineffes are briefe inhand ,

And heauen it felfe doth frowne vpon the Ladd.  Exir.

oA &us Quartus, Scena prima.

Enter King lohn and Pandolph, atsendunts,

K.Jobn. Thushauc] yeelded vp intoyour hand

The Cuccle of my glory,

Pan. Takeagaine
From this my hand,as holding of the Pope
Your Soucraigne greatne(fe and authorutie,

‘Iobw. Now keep your holy word,go meet the Fresch,
Aad from his holine(fe vfe all your power
To fop their marches "fore we are evflanvd :
Our difcontented Counties doe reuole:
Our people quarrell with ebedience,
Swearing Allegiance, and the loue of foule
To firanget-bloud, to forren Royalty;
This inundation of miltempred humor,
Reftsby you onc}y tobe qualified.

! Then paufe not : for the prelent time’s fo ficke,
* That prefent medcine muft be minifired,

Or outerthrow 1ncureable enfues,

Pand. It was my breath chat blew this Tempefl vp,
Vpon your ftubbor.c viage of the Pope:
But fince you are a gentle conucraite,
My tongue fhall bufli againe this florme of warre,
And make faire weather 1 your bluftring land :
Onthis Afcention day, remember well,
Vpon your oath of feruice tothe Pope,, .
Goe I to makethe Fremch lay downe their Armes,  Exst,

lobn. 1s this Afcenfion day 2 did not the Prophet
Say, that before Afcenfion day at noone,
My Crowne I (hould grue oft? cuen {o I haue:
1dud Cppofe ic fhould beon conftraint,
But (heaw’n be thank’d)itis bug voluntary.

Enter Baftard.

Baf. AllKenthathyeelded : nothing there holds out
But Douer Caftle : London hathireceiv’d
Like akinde Hoft, the Dolphin and his powers.
Y car Nobles will not heare you,but are gone
To offer fernice to your enemy 3
And wilde amazement hurries vp and downe
The lictle number of your deubtfull friends.

Iobx, Would not my Lords seturne to mesgaine
After they heard yong o Artbwr was ulive?

Bajl, They feynd him dead,and caft into the firects,
Anempty Caskes, where the Jewell of life
By fome damn’d hand was rob’d,and tane sway,
Tobn. That villsise Hwbers told me he did lue.
Baff. Soonmy feulc hedid,for ought he knew :
Bu: wherefore doe you droope ? why looke you fad ?
Be greacin aé}, as you hsuebeenc in tho“‘u{hz :
Les not the world fee feare and fad difts
Gouetne the motion of s kinglye eye :
Be ftirringas the time, be fire with fire,
Threaten the threatner,and out-facethe brow
Ofbragging horror : So thall inferior eyes
That borrow their behaviours from the gress,
Grow greatby your example, and puton
The dauntlefle fpirit of refolutions
Away, and glifter like the god of warre
When he intendeth to become the field :
Shew boldnefle and afpiring confidence:
What,fhsli they fecke the Lion inhis denne,
And fright bim there ? and make him tremble there?
Ohletitnotbe faid : forrage,and runne
Tomeet difpleafure farther fromthe dores,
And Fapple with him ere he come fo nye.
lohn. The Legat ofthe Pope hath beene with mee,
And I haue made a happy peace with him
And he hath promis’d to difmifle the Powers
Ledby the Dolphin,
Baf. Ohinglorious league:
Shail wevponthe footing of our land,
Send fayrc-play-orders,and make compriaufe,
Infinuation, patley,and bafetruce
To Armes Tnuafiae ¢ Shal!a beardleflc boy,
A cockred-filken wanton brauc our ficld,,
And flefh hisfpiat in a warre-hke {oyle,
Mocking the syie with colours idlely {pred,
And finde no checke ? Let vemy Liege to Armes:
Perchance the Cardinall cannot make your peace;
Orifhe doe, let itat leaft be faid
They faw we had 3 purpofe of defence.
Tohn. Haue thouthie ordening of this prefcattime.
Baff. Aaayienwul goodcourage: yee 1 know
Our Partic may well mect 3 prowder foe. Exennt,

Scena Secunda,
(]

Enxter (w Armes) Dolplun , Salssbnry , CWeloone , Pems<
broke, Bugot, Somldsers.

Del. My Lord Mekoone,lct thisbe coppied out,
And keepe it fafe for our remembrance :
Returnethe prefident to thefe Lords agsine,

That hauing our faire order written downe,,

Both they and we, perufing ore thefe notes

May know wherefore we tooke the Sacrament,

And keepe our faithes firme and inuiolabje,
Sal. our fides it neuer (hall be broken,

And Noble Dolphin, albeit we fweare

A voluntary zeale, andan ya.urg'dFaith - *
Te yous proceedings : yes beleeue me Prince,
lampot gladthatfuchaforcof Time

Should feeke a plafier by contemn’d revale, -

| And heale the inucterate Canker of one wauad ,

Byl
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By making many : Oh it grieues my foulc

That I muft draw this mette from my fide

To be a widdow-maker : oh, and there

Where honourable refcife, and defence

Cries out vponthe name of Salisbwry,

But fuch is the infe&ion of the time ,

That for the healch and Phyficke of our right,

We cannot deale but with the very hand

Of fkerne Inwuftice,and confufed wrong :

And is'tnet pitty, (oh my gricued friends )

That we, the fonnes and children of this Ifle,

Was borneto {ee fo fad an houre 33 this ,

Wherein we ftep after a {trenger, march

Vpon her gende bofom, and fill vp

Her Enemics tankes ? ] mu@ withdraw, and weepe
Vpon the fpot of this inforced caufe,

To gracethe Genny ofa Landiemote,
Andfollow ynacquainted colours heere:

What heere 2 O Nation thoe thou couldft remoue,
That Neptunes Armes who clippeth thee about,
Would beare thee from the knowledge of thy felfe,
And cripp'e thee vnroa Pagan fhore,

Wherethefe twwo Chriftian Armies might combine
Thebloud of malice, in a vaine of league,
Aundnottofpendit{o va.ncighbourly.

Dolph. Anobletemper doft thouthew in this,
And great affeCtions wraftling in thy bofome
Doth make an earth-quake of Nobility :

Oh, what a noble combat haft fought
Between compulfion,and abrauerefpeét:
I et me wipe off this honourable dewe,
That filuerly doth progreffe on thy checkes:
My heart hath melted ata Ladies teares
Being an ordinary Inundacion :
But this effufion of {uch manly drops,
This fhowre, blowne vp by tempeft of the foule,
Startles mine eyes and makes me meore amaz'd
.| ThenhadI feene the vauldie top of heaucen
Figur'd quite ore wirh burning Meteors,
Lifcvp thy brow (renowned Salésburse)
And witha great heart heaue away this florme :
Commend thefe waters to thofe baby-eyes
That neucr faw the giant-world enrag'd,
Nor mec with Fortune, other then at feafts , -
Full warm of blood, of mirth,of goffipging :
Come,come; for thou (halt thrutt thy hand as decpe
Into the purfe of rich prefperit
As Lewss himfelfe : fo (Noblcs{ﬂull you all,
Thacknit your finewes to the ftrength of mine.
« Enter Pandulpbo,

And euenthere, methinkes an Angell fpake,
| Looke where the holy Legate comes apace,
1 To giue vs wawrant from thehand of heauer
't And onouraQioas fet the name of right
| With hely hreach. .
'|  Pand. HaiJe nqhle Prince of France:

Thenextis this ; King Jobw hagh reconcil’d
Himfelfe to Remse, his{piritis comein,
| That fo flood eus againft the holy Church,
Thegreat Metugpolisand Scaof Rome: |, i
Therefore thy'threatning Coloyxs now windevp ,
.{ And tamethe {ayage fpisit afmilde warre,
| Thaclikes Lianfoltered vpischamd, - - .- :
lemaylie gently atthe fogr af peace, - : ..
Andbe no fugkher harmefull shen infhews: -

Dol, qusﬁiaqugu?om me, I willnotbacke:

——

{ Iamwo high-bosne to be proportied

To be a fecondary st controll,
Or vlefull feruing-man, and Inftrument
To any Soueraigne State througheut the world,
Your breath firft kindled the dead coale of warres,
Betweene this chaftiz’d kingdome and my felte,
And brought in matter that {bould feed this fire ;
And now 'tis farre too huge to be blowne out
W iththar fame weake winde,which enkindled ic:
You taught me how to know the face of right,
Acquainted me with intereR to this Land |
Yea, thruft this enterprize into my heart,
And come ye now to tell me Johx hath made
His peace with Kome 2 what is that peace to me?
I(by the honour of my marriagebed )
After yong Arthur, claime this Land for mine,
And now it is halte conquer'd, muft I backe,
Becaufe that Jobx bath made his péace with Romse ?
Am I Romes flaue? What peuny hath Rome borre 2
What men provided > What munition fent
Tovnder-prop this Action? Iyt not I
That vader-goc this charge ?Who elfebae T,
And fuchasto my claime are hable,
Sweat in this bufinefTe,and maintaine this warre?
Haue I not heard thele Iflanders fhout out
Vinue le Roy, as 1 haue bank’d their Townes?
Haue I not heere the bet Cards for the game
To winne this eafie match, plaid for s Crowne 2
And fhal{Inow giue ore the yeelded Sec?
No. no,onmy f{oule 1t neuer fhall be faid.

Pand. Youlocke but ontiie out-fide of this werke.

Dol, Out-fide or in-fide,I willnotreturne .
T:1l my attempr fo much be glonfied,
As to my ample hope was promi/ed ,
Before I drew this gallanthead of warre,
And cull’d thefe fiery fpitits from the world
Toout looke Conqueft,and to winne renowne
Euenintheiawes of danger, and of death:
What lofly Trumpet thus doth fummon vs ?

Enter Baftard,

B, Accordingro thefaire-play of the world,
Let me haue audience : 1 am fent to fpeake :
My holy Lord of Millane, frem the King
I come to learne how you haue dealt forhim:
And, as you anfwer, I doc know the fcope
And warrant limited vato my tongue,

Pand. The Dolphinistoo wilfull oppofite
And will not temporize with my intreaties :
He flatly faies, hee Il not lay downe his Armes.

Baft. By allthebloud that ewer fury breath'd,
The youth {aies well, Now heare our Englifb King,
For:hus his Royaitie doth fpeake inme :
Heis prepar’d, andveafonto he thould ,
Thisapith and ynmatmerly spproach,
This hartefs'd Maske, and ¥naduifed Reuell,
This vneheard fawcineffe and bogith Troopes,
The King doth {tmile at,and is well prepar’d
Towbip this dwarfith watrre, this Pigmy Armes
From out the circle of his Tetritories. »
That hand which had the firength, euen af your dore,
To aidgell yon,and make you takethe hatch
To duelike Buckets in cancealed Welles, -
To trowchin Jitter of your able plankes
Tolye like pawnes, lock'd vp it chefts and truncks ,
To hug with fwine, to feeke fweet fafety oue -
Invaultsand prifons, aAd to thrill and thake,
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Thatinyour Chambers gaue you chafticement ?
No : know the gallant Menarch is in Armes,
And like anf Eagle, 0're his ayerie towros,

To fowfle annoyance that comes necre his Neft ;
And you degencrate, you ingrate Reuolts,

you bloudy Nere's, ripping vp the wombe -
Of your deere Mother-England: blufh for (hame:
For your owne Ladies, and pale-vifag'd Maides,
Like Amazons,come tripping after drummes :
Their thimbles into armed Ganiets change,
Their Needl's to Lances, and their gentle hearts
To fierce and bloody inclination.

Del. There end thy braue,and turn thy face in peace,
We grant thou canft out-fcold vs : Far thee well,
Wehold our time too precious to be fpent
With fuch abrabler. .

Pan, Giue me lcaue to fpeake,

Baft. No, I will fpeake. .

Dol. We will attend to neyther:

Strike vp the drummes, and let the tongue of warre
Pleade fl:n our intereft, and out being heere.

Raft, Indeede your drumns being beaten wil cry out ;
And {o fha!l you, being beaten : Do but Rare
An eccho with the clamor of thy drumme,

And cuen at hand, a drumme is readie brac'd,
That fhall reuerberate all, as lowd as thine
Sound but another, and another (hall
(Aslowdasthine) rattle the Welk:ns care,
And mocke the deepe moushyd Tnwuder : for at hand
(Nottuft.ng te th shalting Legate heere,
Whom he hath vs'd racher for fpoit,then neede)
Is warlihe Zeha s and m his tore-head fiss
Abare-nb’ddertt wao ¢ fficzistins dry
Tofealt vpon whiole theutands ot the brench,
Del. Scnle vp our drummes, to finde this danger cut,
Bat. Andthou fhaltfinde it (Dolphin)donet doube

Exennt,

Sc.ona LTertia.
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Alarsms, Ewter lobn and Hubert.

lohw. How gocs the day with vs? oh tell e Habere,

Hub. Badly I feate; how fares your Maiefty ?

Tobm. This Feauer that hath troubled ne fo loug,
Lyes heawie on me - oh, my heart is ficke.

Enter a HMeflenger,

Mef. Ny T ord : your vahant kinfinan Falconbridge,
Desires your Maicflic to leaue the ficld,
Andfend hum word by me, which way 7ou go.

Tobn, Telllum toward Swanffed, to the Abbey there.

Clef. Be of good comfort: for rhe great fupply,
Thatswas expedted by the Dolphm heere,
Ace wrack'dthree nights a6 on Geadwim fands.
This newes was broughe to R:chard bug euen now,
Tive French fight coldly,and retyre themfelues.

okw. Aycme,this tyranc Feauer bumes mee vp,
And gl not let me welcome this good nevves, :
t.cton toward Swinfled : to my Litter firaighe,

V. coheefle poffcflesh me, and L am faine, Exenns.

-p- e,
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20 The life and death of K ing Folm.
Euenatthe crying of your Nntiéms crow, e o
Thinking this voyce an armed Englithman,
Shatl thagt vi&orizus hand be feebled heere, Sfﬂ}d M?

Enter Salsabwry, Pembroke. and Bigos,
Sal. 1 didnot thinke the King fo flor’d with friends,
Pem. Vponce againe : put {piritinthe French,
Ifchey mifcarry : we mifcarry too.
Sal. That misbegotten diuell Fuleonbredge,
In {pight of fpight, alone vpholds the day.
Pem, They fay King lobx fore fick, hath left the Geld,
Enter Meloon wounded.
MMl Leadme to the Reuolts of England hecre.
Sal. Whenwe were happie, we had other names,
Pems  Itis the Count Aelogwe.
Sal. Woundedtodeath,
Mel, FlyNoble Englifh, you are bought and fold,
Vnthred therude eye of Rebellion,
And welcome home againe difcarded faich,
Secke out King Zebn, and fall before hus fecte :
Forif che Frenchbe Lords of this loud day,
He meanes to recompence the paines you take,
By cutting off your heads : Thus hath he fworne,
And I with him, and many moe with mee,
Vponthe Altar at S. Edmondsonry,
Eucr on that Altar, where we fwore to you
Deere Amity,and cuerlatting louc.
Sal. May thisbe poffible ? May thisbe true ¢
Mel. Haue L not hideous death within my view,
Retaning buta quantivy of life,
Whichbleeds away, euveaasaforme of waxe
Refolueth frem his figure ‘gainft the fire ?
Whatin the world fhould make mc now deceiue,
Since Imuft loofe the vie of all decente?
Why fhould T then be falie, fince it is true
That Imuftdye heere, and fivchence, by Trath ?
Ifayagaine,if Leww do win the day,
Hesforfworae, if ere thofe eyes of yours
Behold another day breakeinthe Laft:
But cuen tlusnigle whefe blacke conzagious breath
Alceady fmoakes about the burmng Crelt
Ofthe old, feeble, and day-wearicd Sunne,
Euen this il nighe, your breathing fhall expire,
Paying the fine of rated Treachery,
Euen with atreacherous fine of all your liues:
If Lewis, by.your afsiftance win the day.
Commend me coone Hubert, with your King ;
The love of him, and this refpeét befides
(For thatmy Grandfire wasan Foglifhman)
Awakes my Conliicncetocontefleall this,
Inlieu whereoty 1 pray you Lemc me hence
From forth the noife and tumour of the Field;
Where I may thinke the remnantof my thoughts
Inpeace: and part thisbodie and my foule
With contemplation, and deuout defires.
Sal. Wedo beleeue thee, and befhrew my foule,
But I do loue the fauour; and the forme
Of'this moft faire occafion, by the which
Wewill vtcead the teps of dumned Right,
And hikea bated snd retired Flood,
Lcauing our rankneffe sad irregular courfe,
Stoope lowe within thoft bounds we hsue ore-look'd,
And calmely run on in obedience
Euen to our Ocean, vo our grese King Jobw.
My arme (hail giue thee helpe to beare thee hence, :
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| Why may net I demand of thine affaires,
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The bfeand deathof K ing fobn.

ForI do fee the cruell pangs of death
Right in thinc eye, Awsy, my fricads,new flighe,
And happie sewnefle, thatintends old rights ~ Fxewnt

Scena Quinta.

Enter Dolpbin and hus Trasme.

Dol. The Sun of heanen(me thought)was loth te fet;
But @taid,und made the Wefterne Welkinbluth,
When Eugh(h meafure backward their owne ground
In faint Retsre : Oh brauely came we off,
When with a volley of ouraccdlefle fhot,
After fuch bloedy toile, we bid good mighr,
And woon'd our tett’ring colours cieatly vp,
Laftin the field, and almoft Lords of st

Enter a M:ﬂ-engtr.
Mef. Whereis my Prnce, the Dolphin 2 |
Del, Heere: whatnewes ! ‘

Mef. Thc Count Meloowe is {laine: The Englith Lords
By his perfwafion, are againe falue off,
And your {upply, which youhaue will’d folong,
Are calt away, and {unke on Goodwrx fands.
Dol, Ahfowle,threw'd newes, Befhrew thy very
I ¢ dnot thinke tobefo fad comgie (hare:
Asthishathmademe, Whowas he that {aid
King 2en did flic an houre or two betore
The (tumbling night did part our wearie powres? ‘
Mef, Who cuer fpokeit, it 13 true my Lord. .
Dol Well: keepe good quarter. & good care tonight, |
Theday fhall notbe vp fofooneasl,
To try the f.ire aduenture of to morrow.

{
!
!

Erennt
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Scena Scxta.

. —

o
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Enter Baftard ard Hubert, feuerally,
Hwb. Whofe there ¢ Speake hoa, fpeake quickely, or
1 thoote. :
Baf, A Friend. What art thou?
Fisb. Ofthe pare of England.
B4F. Whether doeft thou go?
Hub. What's thateo thee?

As well as thou of mine ? ~
Baf. Hnbert,1thinke, ’
Hub, Thouhaft aperfe® thought: 3
I will vpon all hazards el Delecue

b

Thou artmy friend, that know’& my songuis fo well : 4 :

Who art thou? ) S P

Baff. Whothou wilk : and if theupleafs ™ s
Thou msift be-friend me fo much, as se shinke
I come one way of the Planrggensts. .

;o
Hub. Vnkinde remembrance : thos, & endlesnighe, |

+

Haue done me fhame : Braue Soldier, parden me,

That any accent breaking from thy tongue, . 4
Should fcspe the srue acquaintance of mlincdave, ‘|
Baft. Come,come: fans complement, ‘\Wb* owned;
abroad ? ¢ "

- k‘ -, ]" :

Hwé. Why heere walke I, inthe black brow of| % -

-

Tofinde you out. L

-~ - - ~ PR "
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Baff. Brcefethen : and what’s the newes?
Hub. O my fweer fir, newes fitting to thenight,
Blacke, fearefull, comfortleffe, and horrible.
Baff. Shew me the very wound of this ill newes,
1 amno weman, Iie not fwound at it.
Heb. The King I feate Is poyfon’d by s Menke,
I left him almoft fpeechlefle, and broke our
To scquaint you withthis euill chat you might
The better arme you to the fodaine time,
Then if you had at leifure knowne of this.
‘Baft, How did hetake it > Who did tate to him?
Hub, A Monke I tell you,arefolued villaine
\Whefe Bowelsfodainly burft out: The King
Yet fpeakcs, and peraduenture may recouer.
Baff  \Who didft thou leauc totend his Maiefty ?
Hwé Why know younor? The Lords are all coroe
backe,
And brought Prince Hewry in their companie,
At whofe requeft the king hath pardon’d them,
Andthey are all about his Mareftie.
Bafl. W ithshold thine indignation, mighty hesuen,
And temptvs net to beareaboue our power.
tie tell thee Hubers, halte my power thisnight
Palsing thefe Flaes, are taken by the Tide,
The'e Lincolne- Wathies have deuquied them,
My felfe, well mounted, hatdly haue efcap’d.
Away before : Condu@ me to theking,

1 doubt he will be dead, o1 erc I cotne. Exennt

—— - —— - e e e ——

Scena b'eptima.

Enter Prince Henry  Salisburse, and Bigos.

Hen. Itistoo late, the Life ofall hisblood
Is touch’d, corruptibly : and his pure braine
(Which fome fuppole the foules fraile dwelling houfe)
Doth by the idle Comments that it makes,
Fore-tell the ending of mortaliey.

Enter Pembroke.

Pem. His Highnelle yet doth fpeak, & holds beleefe,
That being broughc into the open ayre,
1t would allay the burning qualitie
Of that fell poifon which aflaylech him.

Hen. Lethimbobrought into the Orchand heere »
Dothhe fhll rage?

Pem, Heis more patient

| Then when youleft him ; cuen now he fung,

© Hen. Ohasainy of ficknefle: fierce extreames

In their contintiance, will not feele themfelues,

Death hauing praide vpon the outward parts

Leanes them inuifible, and tis feige isnow

walnﬂ the winde, che which he prickes and wounds
khmany legions of firange fantafies,

- Which in their throng, and prefle to that laft held,

Counfound themfclues. *Tis firange § death fhold fing:
12t the Symet to this pale faint Swan,

Who chaunts a dolefull hymne te his owne death,

And fromthe organ.-pipe of frailety fings

- Misfoule apd body to theirlafting reft.

- Sal, Be of good comfort (Pringe) for you are borne
Yo (¢t o forme vpon thatindigeft

ich he hath lefi fo thapelefle, and fo rude.
Lol brongin vn.
Jobn. 1martie, now my foule hath clbow roome,

| R wgeliie s o A At
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The ife anddeath of Kingfobn. 1

Tt would aot out at windowes, ner &g doores, -

‘| Thereis fo ot a fummes in my bofewe; ..

Thatall my bpwels crumlyle vp to du®z 2, . - -
Tam afcsibled forme drawne withapgn - .
Vpona Parchment, sndagaintt thisfire

| Do I fhrinke vp.

Hen. How fares your Maiefty ? ,

Iob, Poyfon’d,ill fare . dead, forfaoke; caft off,
And none of you will bid the winter come

To thruft his ycie fingersin my maw ;

"I Nor lec my kingdomes Riuers take their courfe.
‘{ Through my bura’d bofome : nor intieat the North

To make his bleake windes kiffe my parched lips,

| And comfort me with cold. Ido not aske you much,

Ibegge cold comfort : and you are fo fraight

{ Andfoingratefall, youdeny me that.

Hen, Ohthat there were fome vertue in my teares,

Thatmight reieeuc you.

Jobn,. Thetaltinthemishot,

Within me is a hell, and chere the poyfon

Is, 3sa Gend, confin’'d to tyrannize,

On vareprecuable condemned blood.
Enter Baftard,

Baff. Oh,Tam fcalded with my violentmotion

And fpleenc of {peede, to fec your Maielty.

Tobs., Oh Cozen, thouart come to fet minc eye:

The tackle of my heart, is crack’d and burn,

Aodall the fhrowds wherewith my life fhould faile,

Areturned to one thred, one little haire :

My heart hath one poore ftring to ftay it by,

Which holds but till thy newes be vteered,

And then all this thou feelt;isbutaclod,

And module of confounded royalty.

Baft. The Dolphinis prepaning hither-ward,

‘W here heaven he knowes how we fhall anfwer him,

For in a night the beft para ef my powre,

AsI vponaduantage did remoue,

Were in the #afbes all vowarily,

Deuonged by the vnexpected flood:

Sal. You.breath thefe dead newes in as dead an care

My Liege, my Lord : but now a King, now thus,

Hen. Euen fomuft]runon,andcuenfo ftop.

B

1 What furety of the world, whathiope, what fay,

When this was now 2King, andnow is clay ?
Baft. Artthou gone fo? I do but ftay behinde,

To do the office for thee, of reuenge, -

Andthenmy foule fhell waite on thee to heauen,

——,

As it on earth hath beok thy fervant fill, ! .

Now,vev thae eue in yeur right fpherey,
‘Whete be youp powres? Shew now yourgeendeg faichs

Andinftantly returne with me sgsine, ’
To pufh deftru&ion,and perpetusll (hame

Out of the weake doere of our fainting Land :

Straight let vs fecke, ot Rraight we thall be foughe,

The Dolphine rages at ent verie heeles,

Sal. Itfecmes youknow not then fo much aswe
The Cardinall Pandulph is within at reft, ’
Who halfean houre fince came frem the Dolphin,

And brings from him fuch offers of our peace,
As we with honor and refpe@ may take,
With purpefe prefently to leaue this warre,

‘Baft. Hc will che rather doit, when he fees
Qur felues well finew’d to eur defence,

Sal. Nay,tisin amanner done already,

For many carriages hee hath difpatch’d
Tothe fea fide, and put his caufe and quarrell
To the difpofing of the Cardinall,
With whom your felfe, my felfe, and other Lords,
Ifyou thinke meete, this afternoone will poaft
To confummate this bufineffe happily,
Baft. Letitbe {o,and you my noble Prince )
With other Princes that may beft be fpar'd,
Shall waite vpon your Fathers Funerall,
Hen. At Worlter muft hisbodie be interrd,
For fohe will'dit.
I Bap. Thither thallichen,
And happily may your fweet felfe put on
The lineall ftate, and glorie of the Land,
To whom with all fubmufsion on my knee,
1 do bequeath my taichfull feruices
And true fubieétion eueilaftingly.
" Sal. Andthehke tender of our loue wee make
To re@ without a {pot for euermore. .
Hen. 1hauea kinde foule,that would giuc thankes,
And knowes not howto do it, but with teares,
‘Baft. Ohlet vspay thetime : burneediull woe,
Since it hath beene before hand with our grecfes, !
This England never did, noc neuer thall '
Lye at the proud foote of a Cenqueror,
But when it firft did helps to wound it felfe.
Now; rthefe her Princes are come hoine sgaine,
‘ Come the three corners of the world in Armes,
And we thall fhocke them : Naught fhall make vs rue,
1fEngland toit felfe, do reft bucerue, - Exennt.
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