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oA ttus Primus.

Scaena Prima.

.-

[

- A~d athoufand of his people butchiered :

- e mrve

| Of hettile paces. Thofe oppofed eyes,

} Ouer whofe Acres walk *dthoie blefled fctrc

{Bucchis our purpofc 15 atweluemonth old,
{ Andbootlefle %is to tellyouwe will go:

Enter the K mngml lobn of Lancafler, Earle
of W o mer fand with otbers. -

King.
2w ) (haken 2s we are, ﬁ) wan with care,
N '%‘,_ Finde wea time for frighted Peace to pant,
: E’ And breath ﬂmnwmdcd accents of new broxls

.o more che thit ity entrance of this Soile,

Shall daube ber lippes with her owne childrens blood :
No roie (hall trenching Warre channell her fields,
Nor bruife her Flowrets with the Armed hoofes

Which hike the Metenrs of a troubled Heauen,
Al ofcne Nature, of one Subftance bred,

D dlacely meete in the inteftine fhocke,

And furious cloze of ciml’ Bucchery,

Shall now in anutuall well-befeeming rankes
March all one way, and be no more oppos’d
Againft Acquamtance, Kindred,and Albres.

The edge of Warre,like anll- fheathcd knife,
No more fhall cut lus Mafter, Therefore l~neuds,
As fatre as tothe Sepulcher of Chnitk,

Whofe Souldier now vnder whofe bleffed Croffe
Weareimprefled and ingag'd to fighe,
Forthwith a power of Enghith (hall we leuie,

L Whofearmes wnere muuldc Jdin their Mothers wombe,
To chace thefe Pagans i thoie holy Fields,

Which fourteene bundred ycares ago were nail'd
For our aduantage on the bitter Croffe,

Thercfore we meete notnow. Then let me heare
Ofyou my gentic Coufin Weftmerland,
What yefie.night our Councell did decree,
Inforwarding this decie expedience,

15eff. My Liege : This bofle wes hot in queftion,
Aud many hinuts of e Charge fet downe
But yeltesnight . when aliath wart there came
A Poft from Wales, loaden with heauy Newes 5
Whofe worft was, That the Noble cHMorsmn
Leading the men of Hercfordthire to fighe
L Againttthe areguiar ana wilde Glendower,
] W as by the rude hands ofthat Welfhman xakcn,

——

Vpon whofe dead corpes there was (uch mifufe,
Suchbeaftly thamelefle transformation,
By thofe Welfhwomen done, as may not be
( Without much fhame) re-told oripokenof.
Kung. Itfeemes then, that the tidings of chis broile,
Brake cff our bufinefle for the Holy land,
Weft. This matche with other like,my gracious Lord,
Farre more vaeuen and ynwelcome Newes
Came trom the North, and thus it did report ¢
On Holy-roode da y,the gallant Ho. furre there,
Young Harry Percy,and brave eArekibaid,
That cuer-valiant and spprooued Scot,
At Holmeden met, wheie they did fpend
A {ad and bloody houre:
As by difcharge of their Artillerie,
And fhupeofitkely-hood the newes was told:
For he thatbrought ther, in the very heate
Andpride of ther contencion, did take horfe,
Vicertaine of the iffue any way,
Ksn7. Heereigndecrcand true induftrious friead,
Sit ».mcr Dlunt,vew highted from bis Hotfe,
Strain’d with the vanation of each foyle,
Betw ixt that Holmedum and this Seat of ours :
And hehath brought vs {mooth and welcomes newcs,
The Eatle of Dowslas is difcomfited,
Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and twenty Knights
Balk'din their owne blood did Sir Walrer fee
On Holmedins Plaines. Of Prifoners, Hoturre tooke
Mordake Eatle of Fife,and eldeft fonne
Tobeaten Dewglas, and the Eacle of Mrhed,
Of Murry, eAngms,and Mimsaith.
Aud is not this an honourable fpoyle?
A gall:neprize ? Ha Cofin,is it nos? Infaith itis
weft. AConqueft fors Prince to boaft of,
Kmg. Yes,there thou mak’t me fad, & mak’fme fin,
Inenuy, that my Lord Northumberland
Should be the Father of fo blefta Sonne :
A Sovane,who is the Theame of Houors tongue ;
Among'd aGroue, the very ftraightefl Plunt,
Who s fweet Fotmacs Minion,and hes Pade:
Whil't 1 by looking on the praiic of him,
Sce Ryot and Dithonor ftainc the biow
Of my yong Harry. Othatit couldbe prow’d
That fome Night-cripping-Faiery, had cxchang 'd
In Cradle-clothes, our Children where thiey lay,
And call’d mine P:rq, his Plamagenes ;
___The,
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Then would 1 haue his Harry,and he mue -

Butlec him frem my thoughes. Whatthinke you Coze
Of thisyoung Percres pride ? The Prifoners

Which he inthis aduescure hath furpriz'd,

To his owne vie he keepes, and fends meword

1 fhallhaue none but Mora.ke Earle of Fifz,

¢ff, Thisis his Vackles teaching,This 1s Weecelter
Maleuolent to youinall Afpects:

Whichmake. him prune himfcife,and brifile vp

The creft of Youth aganft your Dignity.

King, Butl haue fent for him to anfwer this:

And for this caufe a.while we mutt negle®

Our holy purpofe to leruialem.

Colin, on Wednefday nexe,our Councell we will hold
At Wind{or, and fo informe the Lords::

But come your felfe with {peed to vsagaine,

For more1s to be fa1d, and to be done,

Then outofanger can beveiered.

Weff. Twill my Liege, Exveunt

—T

Scena Secunda.

Enter Henry Prince of Wales Sir lohn F ad-
Saffe, and Pointz,

Fal. Now Hal,whattime of dayisit Lad ?

Prince. Thouart 1o fat-witted with drinking of olde
Sacke, and vnbuttoning thee after Supper, and fleeping
vpon Benches in the afternoone, that thou haft forgotten
to demand rhat truely, which thou wouldeft cruly know.
What a diuellhatt thou to do with the time of the day 2
valefle boures v ere cups of Sacke, and minutes Capons,
and clockes the rongues of Biwdes, and dialls the fignes
of Leaping-houfes, and theblefled Sunne himfelfe a taire
hot Wench in Flame-coloured Taffsta; | fee noreafon,
why thou fhowddelt bee fo fuperfluous, to demaund the
time ofthe day.

Fal. Indced ycucome neere me now Ha/, for we that
take Putfes.go by the Moonc and feuen Starres, and not
by Pl aehus hee, that wand’ring Knight fofaire.  And [
prythee fweet Wagge, when thou art King. 2s God faue
thy Grace, Maiclty I'fhould fay, for Grace thouwnlte
haue none. '

Priw What, none ?

Fal, No, not (o much as will ferue to be Prologue to
anEgge and Burter.

Prm, Well,how then? Come roundly roundly.

Fal, Marry cthen fweet Wagge, when thou art King,
let not vs that are Squires of the Nights bodie, bee call’d
Theeues of the Dayes beautic. Let vs be Dianaes Forre-
flers, Gentlemen of che Shade, Minions of the Moone;
andletmen fay, we be men of good Gouernpnent, being
gouerned as the Sea is, by our noble and chaft miftnis the
Moone, vnder whefe countenance we fteale,

Prin. Thou {ay'ft well, and it holds we!ltoo : forthe
fortune of vs that are the Moones men, docth ebbe and
flowlike the Sea, beeing gouerned as the Seais, by the
Moone: ss tor proofe. Now a Purfe of Gold moft refo.
lutely fnacch'd on Monday nighe, and moft diffolutely
{pent on Tuefday Morning: ; got with {wearing,Lay by :
snd [pent with cry.ng, Bning in: now, inaslow an ebbe
ssthefoot of the Ladder, and by and by inas high a flow

asthendge of the Lallowes.

}
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Fal. Theufsy'fttrueLad: aad.svotmy Holdcie of
the Tauerne awmeft iwect VWendh?

Prm. As ische hony, my old Ladofthic C.file rand is
not a Buffe IerkinamoR {weet robe ot duzan e ?

Fal. How now?how now mad Wagge?> Whatinthy
quips and thy quiddities? Whatapl:guehaucltodue
with aBuYe-le kin?

Prix. Why, what a pexehaue I to doe withmy Ho-
fle(fe ot the Tauerne?

Fsl. Well,thouhaft call’d herto areck'ning many a
tume and oft,

Pren. Dad1euer call for thee to pay thy pare?

Fal. No, He giue thee thy due thou haft paid al there,

Prin. Yeaandeltewhere, {5 fa re as my Coine would
ftreech, and whereic would nor, T haue vs'd my credst,

Fal. Yeaandfovs'dir, thatwereit ecre apparant,
thatchouait He:re apparant. ButIprychice fiveet Wag,
fhall there be Gallowes (tanding i England when thou
art Xing ?and refolution thus fobb’d asit1s. with theru-
flie cusbe of old Fatiser Anuchethe Law ? Doe notchiou
when thoun area King,hang a Theefe,

Fri1, No,thon fhale.

Fal. Shall]? O rarc! lle be abraue Tudge.

Pres. Thouwdgeli falfe already. Imeane, thou fhale
hauethe hanging of the Thecues, and fo bc@): a rare
Hang:man.

Exl. Well Hal, well : 20d in fome fort it iumpes with
my humour, as wcll as wasting inthe Court, I can tell

Q.
d Prom. For obraining of fuites?

Fal. Yea for obtaimng of fuites, whereof the Hang-
man hath no leane Wardrobe. Iam as Melanchollyasa
Gyb-Cat,oralugg’'d Beare.

Prim. Oranoldlyon, oraLouers Lute,

Fal, Yea,orthe Drone of a Lincolnfhire Bagpire.

Prm, What {ay'(t thou to a Hare, orthe Meclancholly
of Moore Dutche

Fal. Thou haft the moft vnfauoeury (miles, and artin-
deed the moft comparative rafcalleft fweer yong Prince,
But Ha/,] prythee trauble me no more with vanity. I wold
thou and [ knew, wherea Commodity of good names
were to bebougnt: an olde Lord of the Councell rated
me the ocher dav inthe freetabeut yeu fir; bur I mask’d
himnot, and yet hee talh’d very wifely, Lut I regarded
hir not,and yee he talkt wifely,2n {10 the freet woo.

Priz. Thou didft well: for no man regardet.

Fal. O,thouhaft damnableiteration, andarrindeede
able to corrupt a Saint. Thon haft done much harme vn-
to me Hall,God forgive thee forit, Before 1knew thee
Hal,I knew nothing:and new 1am(ifa man fhold {peake
truly)l.eele better then one of the wicked. Twult giue a«
uer thys life,and L will giue itouer : andJ donot, Jams
Villaine, Hle be Jamn’d for never a Kings fonne in Cbri-
ftendeme. ’

Prin. Where (hall we take a putfe to morrow,Iacke?

Fal. Where thouwilt Lad, lernake one: and 1doe,
not,eall me Viltaire wna batfile ime.

Prom, I{ceapicooameadinent of hifein thee : From
Praying,to Puric-takiag.

Fal. \Vty Hal.'tis my Vocation Hal: *Tisno fin fora
man to labourin his Vocation.

Pornez. Now fhall wee know if Gads hillhaue feca
Watch., O, 1t men were ro be faued by merit,what hole
in Hell were hot enough for him ? This 15 the mo(t omni-
potent Villaine, that cuer cryed, Stand, to a true man.

Pras. Good morrow Ned,

Fomtz. i
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The FirftPart of King Henry the Fourth. :

Pomes. Good morrow {weet Hal, What fates Mon-
fieus Remorfe 2 What fayes Sir Iohn Sacke and Sugar :
lacke? How agrees the Divell and thee about thy Soule,
thatthou foldetthim 00 Good-Fridaylaft, fora Cupof
Madera,and a cold Capons leggpe?

Prix. Sit John fiands to hisword, the diuel fhail have
his bargaine,for he wasreuer yeta Bicaker of Prouerbs:
He w:ll gime the dimeB hus due.

Powx. [lienart thou damn'd for keeping thy word with
the digell.

Prin. Elfchebad damnd for cczening the diuell,

Poy. But my Lads, my Lads, to morrow morning, by
foure s clocke emly at Gads hill. there ate Pilgrimes go-
ing to Canterbury wich rich Offerings, and Traders ri-
ding to Lon:don with fat Purtes, 1 haue vizards for you

| all5 you haue horfes for youc fclues : Gads-hill lyes to

mghtin Rochiefter, Thaue befpoke Supper to morrow in
Eaftcheape; weniny doet as {ecureas fleepe: fyou will
g0, I will ftutfe your Pur{es full of Crownes : if you will
not, tairy at home and be hang d.

Fal. Heareye Yedward,f] carry at home and go not,
ilehang youlor gong,

Poy. Youwillcheps.

Fal. Jal, wilt thou make one?

Prm,*ho, Irob? IaTheefe? Not I.

Fal, Taere'sncither honefly, manhood,nor good fel-
fowihip in thee, nor thou cam’ not of the blocd-royall,
if thou dar’ft not ftand tor ten fhullings.

¥rim. Wellthen,once in my dayes tle be amad cap.

Fal, Why, that's wellfaid.

Prin. Well, come what will, Tle tarry ac home,

E&s lebea Traizor then,when thou art King, ¢

Jrig. 1 carenot,

Poyn, Six Libx. | prytheeleaue the Prince & me alone,
I willlzy biin downc fuch reafons for this sducaiure that
he thull g,

Ful, W, mat thou have the Spirit of perlfwzflon;
and he the eaies ofprafiring, that what thou fpeakeft,
may moue ; .nJ what he heares may be belecued,tlat the
true Punce ma Jor recieanion fake)proue a falfe theefe
forthe poorcabuivs of che time,want countenance. 1ar.
weli,you fhail nde mein Faftcheape.

Prns, Farwelithelatter Spring. Farewcll Alhollown
Summer.

Poy. Now,my good (weet Hony Lord, ride withvs
to mosrow. lhaueareft tocxecure, thacl cannot man-
nagealone. Fullaffe, Harnev. Roffill, and Gads-hill, fhall
robbethote men that wec haucalready way-layde, your
felfe and I, wil not bethere:and when they haue the boo-
ty,ifyouand I donotrob them, cutthishead from my
fhoulders,

Prie But how fhal we part with them in fetting forth?

Poyn. \\'hy,we wil et forth before or after them,and
appoint ti.cm a place of mecung, wherinitis at our plea-
fuve to faile s and th.en wili they aduenture vppon the ex-

loit themelues, which they {hall haue no fooner atchie-
ued, but wee | fetvpunthem,

Prw.  §,Untushhethacthey will know vs by our
horfes,by our habits,and by cuery ather appointment to
be our ielues, .

Poy. Turour hotfes they fhal' not fee, lle tye them in
the wood, ourvizards w ewiilhange after wee leave
them : and Gicrah, Thaue Cafes of Buckram for the nonce,
to unmaske our noted outwzrd garments.

Pres. But1 doubt they wili be too hard for vs.

!

Pon, Well for twoctthem, I know themtobeeas

|

true bred Cowards as ever turn'd backe:and for xh:;;"d;
if he fight longer then be fees reafon, lle forfwear Arm"
The vertue of this left will be, the incompiehenfibje | ?s'
that this fat Rogue will tell vs,when we meete at sue Ny
how thirty atleaft he fought with, what Wardes }:n
blowes, whatextremitics hie endur iy
of this,lyesthe seft,

Tfrrm. W:ll, He goe with thee, prouide vs al thiges
neceflary, and meete me to morrow nj
there llcyfup. Farewell. ghen Eaﬂ;hcape,

Poyn. Farewell,my Lord.

Pris, lknow youyall, and will a-while vacﬁ:; bomte
The vnyoak’d humor of your idlenefe ;
Yetncerein will [ imitate the Sunne,

Who doth permit the bafe contagious cloudes
To fmother vp his Beauty from the world,
Thacwhenbepleafe againe to be himfeife,
Being wanted,be may be more wondred at,

By bieaking through the foule and vgly nufts
Of vapours, that did feeme to ftrangle him.
Itall the yeare were playing Liolidases,

T'o fporz, would be as tedious as to worke
But when they teldeme come, they witht-for come
Aund nothing pleafeth but rare accidents.

So when this loufe behauiour Ithrow off,

Arnd paythedebt I never promsted ;

3v how much better then my word [ am,

By fomuch fhall Ifalf:fe mens hopes,
AndLihe bright Meuall on a fullen ground :
My reformaucn ghteering o’re my fault,

Shall fhew more goodly, and attraé more eyes,
Then that whichhath v~ foyic ro fet it off,

le fo offend, to make vffeuce aslall,
Redeeming ume,when men thinke leaft T will,

cd;and in the reproofe

Scaena Tertia,

B Y

Enter the Kimg Noithumbzrl ind, or‘eﬂ:r,Half}mrrc,
Ssr Walser Dlustyand others.,

King. My blood hath beene too cold and temperate,
Vnape to thrre ar thele ndigniues,
Andyou laue found me ; for accordingly, .
Youtread vypon my patience : But be fure,
I will from henceforth rather be my Selfe,
Mighty, and to befear’d, then my condition
Whichi hath beene fmooth as Oyle, foft as yong Downe,
And therefore loft that Title of refpe&,
Which the proud foule ne’re payes,but to the proud,
wor, Out houfe (my Soueraigne Liege)little deferues
The fcourge of greatnefle to be vfed oniit, .
And that fame greatnefle too, which our owne hands
Jaue holpe to make fo portly.
Nor. My Lord.
Kmg. Worcefler getthee gone: for I do fee
Danger and difobedience in thine eye,
O fir, your prefenceis too bold and peremptory,
And Maieftie might never yet endure
The moody Frontier of & feruant brow,
You haue good leaue toleaue vs, When we need
Your vfe and counfell,we fhall fend for you.
You were abowx to fpeske.

North, Yes, my poud Lord,
'8 Thofe

- A
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. Thote Prifoners in your Highnefle demanded,
{ Which Harry Percy heere st Hoimedon tooke,
} Were (as he {syes) not with fuch ticength denied
| As was deliuered to your Masefly ;
: Who either through enuy,or mitprifion,
Was guilty of ths taule; snd rot my Sonoe

Hot, My Liege, 1 did deny no Prifoness.
But, [ remember when the fight was done,
When I wasdry with Rage, and extreame Toyle,
Bscathlefle,and Faing, leating vponmy Sword,
Camethere a certaine Lord, n:at and trimly dreft;
Fre(h as 1 Brule-groome, and s Chin new reopt,
}Shcw‘d like aftubbie Land at Haruelt home,
He was perfumed like a Malliner,
And cwixe his Finger snd his Thumbe,be helil
A Pouncet-box : which cuer and anon
He gauc his Nofe, and took't 1wzy againe:
Who thecewith angary, v honienext caive there, .
TookeitinSnuffe. Ad (Wil e fim’dand ralk’d :
And ssthe Souldiersb re derd bodies by,
He call’d chem votanght Knaues, Vnmanneily,
T obring a flouenly vnhandfome Coarfe
Berwixi the Winde,and his Nobility.
W ith many Holiday and Lady rearme
Hz queition’d me : Among the refl, demanded
My Prifoners, in your Maiefties behalfe.
1 then, all.-fmarting, with my wounds being cold,
(Tobefo peficted with a Popingay)
Out of my Greefe, and my Impauence,
Anfwer'd (negle&tingly) I know aot whar,
He (hould, or fhould ot : For he made are mad,
Tolee him fhide fo briske, and tmell fo fwect,
Andralhe folike a Wanting-Gentlewoman,
Of Guns.& Drumi,and Wounds; God faue the marke;
And telling me, the Souesaign ft thing on earth
Was Parmacity, for aninward bruife
Aadthatit was great picty, foit was, ~
That villanous Salt-peter fhould be digg'd
Out of the Bowels of the harm!effe Earch,
Which many a good Tall Fellow had deftroy'd
SoCowardly. Andbutfor thefe vile Gunnes,
He would himfelfe haue beene a Souldier,
This bald, vimoynted Chat of his (vy Lotd)
Made me to anfwer indirely (as I faid.)
And I befeech you, let not chis report
Cotne currant for an Accufation,
Betwixtmy Loue,and your high Maiefty.

Blwnt, The circumftance conlideted,good my Lord,
What euer FHarry Percie then had faid,
To fuch a perfon, and in fuch aplace,
At fuchatime, with all the refirerold,
May reafonably dye,and neuer nife
To do him wrong,orany way impesch
Whatthen he faid, fo he vnfay it now,

Kimg. \Why yet doth deny his Prifoners,
Buc with Proufo and Exception,
That we atour owne charge, fhall ranfome @raighe
His Brother-in-Law, the foolith Mortimer,
Who (in my foule)hath wilfully betraid
I'be liues of thofc, that he did leade to Fight,
Againftche grest Magitisn, damn d Glewdower -
Whoie daughter (as we heare Jthe Earle of March
Hath lately marricd. Shall our Coffersthen,
Be cmptied, to redeeme a Traitor home ?
Shall we buy Trealon 2 and indenc with Feares,
Wiien they baue loft and forfeyted themfelues.

l

No : oathe barren Mountaine fee him fterue:

For I fhall neuer hold that man my Friend g

Whotc tongue fhall aske me for one peny coft

Torranfome home reuolted Mortsmer.

Hot, Feuclted (Mortimer ? .

He neuer did fall off, my Soucrsigne Liege,

But by the chance of Warre : to prouc that e,

Needs no more but one tongue. Forall thofe Wounds,

Thofe mouthed Wounds,which valiantly he tooke,

When on the gentle Scuernes fiedgie banke,’

In fingle Oppofiticn hand tc hand,

He did confovnd the beft part of 3n houre

In changmg hardiment with great Glendower:

Three umesthey breath’'d, and three times did they driak

Vpon agreement, of fwift Seuernes flood ;

W ho then aftiigheed with their bloody lookes,

Ran fearefully among the trembling Reeds,

And hid hus enifpe-headin the hollow banke,

Blood-(tained with thefe Valiant Combatants,

Ncuer did bafe and reteen Policy

| Colour her worhiny, with fuch deadly wounds 3

| Noricuer could the Nobie LMartimer

Recewue fo many, and all willingly :

Thenlet him notbe {land red withi Reuolr,
King. Thou do’t bely him Perey, thou doft bely him;

He neuer did encounter with Glemduwer :

Itellchee, e ducll as well hatie met (he diuell alone,

As Owen Glewdwer {or an eneiny,

At thonnotafham'd? But Sirah, henceforth

Lecinevotheare you {peake ot Aortsmer.

Send me your Prifoners wath the fpeed.clt meanes,

Or you fhall heare in fuch s kinde tiomme

Aswill ditpleafeye. My Lord Northumberiend,

We Licen{e your departure with your fonne, .

Send vs yonr Prifoncrs,or you'lheare of it.  Exu Kng,
Hot, Andifche divell come and roare for them

I'willnot fend them. 1wl after firaight

Andrellhim {0 : for I will eafe my heart,

Although icbe with hazard of my head.
Nor, Whai? drunke with choller?flay & paufe awhile,

Heere comes your Vnckle. Enter worcefter,
Hos. Speake of dlortsmer ?

Yes, 1 will fpeake of him, and let my foule

Wantmercy, if I do not 1oync with him,

Inhis behalte, He empuy alichefe Veines,

And fhed my deere biood drop by drop i'th duft,

But I will ifs the downfall (AMerrsmer

Asbigh r'th Ayre,as chis Vithankfull King,

As chis Ingrate and Cankrod Balingbrooke. )
Nor. Brother,the King hach made your Nephew mad
mor. Who ftrocke cthis heate vp after 1 was gone ¢
Hoes. Hewill (forfooth)haue all my Prifonersg

And when [ vrg’d the ranfom once agaioe

Otmy Wiues Brother,then his gheeke look'd pale,

And on my face he tutn’d aneye of desth,

Trembling cuen at the name of Morssmer.
wor. 1csnnotblame him: was he not proclaim’d

By R-chardthatdead is, the next of blood ?

Nor. He was: | heard the Proclamation,

And then it was, when the vnhappy King.,

(Whofe wrongsin vs God pardon) did fet forth

Vpon his Infh Expedition:

Fiom whence he intercepted, did returne

Tobe depns’d, and thortly murthéreds

Wor. And for whofe death,we in the worlde wide mouth

Liue Icandaliz’d,snd fouly fpoken of,

¢ H"’c
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The Firft Partof K ing Henry the Fourth,

Hot, ButfoftIprag you; did King Richard vhee: °
Proclaime my brother Aforyimer; &

Heyre to thé Ctawne ? Lt s

Nor. Hedid, my {elfe did heare it.

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his CoufinKing,
That wifh'd him on the barren Mountaines (faru'd,
Buc fhall it be, that you that fet the Crowne
Vpon the head of this forgetfull man,

‘And for his fake, wore the deteftcd blot

Of murtherous fubornation? Shall it be,

That youa world of curfes vndergoe, '

Being the Agerits, or bafe fecond meanes,

The Cords, the Ladder, or the Hangman rather 2

O pardon, if that 1 defcend fo low,

‘To thew the Line, and the Predicament

Wherein you range vnder this fubtill King.

Shall 1t for (hame, be fpoken in thefe dayes,

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come,

That men of your Nobility and Power,

" | Did gagethem both 1n an vniuit behalfe

‘(As Both of you,God pardon it, haue done)

Toputdowne Richard, that fwcct louely Rofe,

And plantthis Thorne, this Canker T‘:{l/mg/’rocke ?

And {hallicin more thame be furcher fpohen,

That you are fool’d, difcarded, and fhooke off

By him, for whom thefe fhames ye voderwent ?

No : yet time ferues, wherein you may redeeme

Your banifh’d Honors, and icftore your felues

Inzo the good Thoughts ot the swotld againe.

Reuenge the geering and difduin’d contempe

Of this praud King, who fludics day and mght

To anfwer all the Debr he owes vntoyou,

Euen wich thebloody Payment of vour deaths -

Therefore I ay
wor. Peace Coufin, fay nomore

And now I will voclaspe 2 Secrer Eooke,

And to your quicke conceyuing Dicontents,

Ile reade you Matter, deepe and dangerous,

Astull of perill and aduenturous Spurse,

Astoo’re-walkea Current, roaring loud

On the vnftedfaft fooring ofa Speare.

Hot, 1thefallin, good night, or finke or fwimme::
Send danger from the Esft vato the Weft,

So Honor crofle it from the North o South,
And let them grapple : The blood more flirres
Torowzea Lyon,then to ftare a Hare.

Nor. Imagination of Tome great exploit,
Driues him beyond the bounds of Patience.

Haer. By heauen, ine thinkes it were an eaficleap,
Toplucke brighe Honor from the pale-fac’d Moone,
Qrdiueinto the bottome of the deepe,

Ve Fadame-line could neuer touch the ground,
Aud plucke vp drowred Honor by the Lockes:

So he that doth redectne her thence, might weare
Without Co.riuall, sl her Dignities:

-] Bucout vp-n thus halfp-fac’d Fellowfhip,

#er, He appichends a World of Figures hete,
Bnt not the forme of what he fhonld attend :

Good Coufin giue me audience for a-while,
Andliftto me.

Hot. cty you mercy.

Wor. Thofe fame Noble Scottes
Thae are your Prifoners.

Hot. Ilckeepeshemall,

By heauyen, he fhall noc hade a Scot of them:
No, if a Scot would faue his Soule,he thall not.

re——

‘Ile keepe them, by thix Hand, «+ - e

Wer. You flartaway,
And lend no eare vato my purpofes,
Thofe Prifoners you thall keepe, .
Hot. Nay, I will; that'sflat : C
He faid, he would not ranfome Aovtsmer .
Forbad my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer,
But I will finde him when he lyes afleepe,

. Andin his eare, 1le holla AMortimer,

Nay, Ile haue a Starling thall be taught to fpeake -
Nothingbut Mersamer,and giue it him,
To keepe his anger fill in motion,

Wor. Heare Zou Coufin: a werd,

Hoe, All Rudies heere I folemnly defie,
Sauchow to gall and pinch this Bufliwgbrooke,
Andthat fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Wales,
But that I thunke bis Father loues him not, '
And would be glad he mee with fome mifchance,

I would have poyfon®d him with a pot of Ale,

wor. Farewel! Kinfinan : Ile talke to you
When you are better temper'd to attend.

Nor. Why whata Wafpe-tongu'd & impatient foole
Artthou, to breakeinto this Womans mood,
Tyiog thine eare to no tongue but thine owne ?

Hot,Why look you, T am whipt & fcourg’d with rods,
Netled, and ftung with Pifmires,when I heare
Of this vile Politician Bullmgbrooks.
In Iechards ume : What de’ye call the place ?
A plagucvpon',, itis in Gloufterthire :
"Twas, where the madcap Duke his Vinclekepe,
His Vncle Yorke,where Ifieft bow'd my knee
Vneothis King of Smules, this Bulimgbroeoke:
When youand he came backe froni Rauerfpurgh.
Nor, AtBarkley Caflle,
Hot. Youfayirue:
Why what a caudie deale of cuscefie,
This fawning Grey- hound then did preffer me.
Looke when his infant Fortune canie toage,
And gentle Harry Percy, and kinde Coufin +
O, the Dinell take fuch Couvzeners,God forgiue me,
Good Vncle tell your tale, for I haue done.
#ror. Nay,if you haue not, too't againe,
Wee'l Ray your leyfure,

Hor. 1haue doneinfooth.

#wor. Then once motctoyour Scottith Prifoncss,
Deliuer them vp without their ranfome fraighs,
And make the Dewglas fonne your onely meane
Forpowres 1n Scotland : which for diuers reafons
Which I thall fend you written, be affur’d
Will eafily be granted you, my Lord.

Your Sonnc in Scotland being thus impl y*d,
Shall fecretly into the bofome creepe

Ofthac fame noble Prelate, well below'd,
The Archbithop.

Hot. Of Yorke,is'tnot?

wor. True, whobeares hard
His Brothers death at Briffew, the Lord Scroepe.
I fpeakenot thisin eftimation, :
As what I thinke might be, but what 1 know
Is ruminated,plotted,and fec downe,
And oncly ftayes but to behold the face
Ofthat occafion that thall bring it on,

Hos, If{mellic:
Vpon my life, it will do wond’rous well,

Nor, Beforethe game’s a-foor, chou flill lecft flip,

Hot. Why,it cannot choofe but be aNoble plot,

‘ And

SUREE
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Andthen the power of Scotland,and of Yorke
To ioyne wich Aorsimer, Ha,
Wer, Andfo they fhail.
Hes. Infaithitis exceedingly well apm'd.
Wor, And’tisnolictle reaion bids vs fpeed,
To faue our heads, by raifing of s Head 2
For, beare ous felues as eutn 26 wecan, -
The King will slwayes thinke lifm in our debe,
And thinke,we thinke our {elues vnfatisfied,
Tl he hath found a time to pay vs home,
And fee slready, bow he doth beginne
To make vs rangers to hus lookes of loue.,
Het. He does, he does; wee'l be reueng’d on him.
wer, Coulin,farewell. No further go in rhis,
Then 1 by Letters fhall dire& your courfe
When time is ripe, which will be fodainly:
1le Reale to Glendower, and loc, Morrimer,
Where you,and Dowglus and our powvres at once,
As1 will fafhioniit, thail happily meete,
Tobeare our fortunes in our owne ftrong armes,
Which now we hold at much vacertainty.
Nor. Farewell good Brother, we fhall chrive, Ttruft,
Hot. Vacle,adicu: Olet the houtes be thort,
Till fields,and blowes,and grones,applaud our fport.exst

Aetus Secundus. Scena Prima.

" Enter a Carrser with & Lawterne in bis band.

1.Car. Heigh-ho,an’'tbe not foure by the day,1le be
hang'd. Charles wasne is ouer the new Chimney, and yet
ourhotfe notpacke. What Oftler?.

Off. Anon,anon,

1.Car. Iprethee Tom, beate Cuts Saddle, putafew
Flockes in the point : the poore Jade is wrung 10 the wi-
thers out of all ceffe.

Enter another Carrier,

2.Car. Peafe and Beanes are as danke here as a Dog,
snd this is the next way to giue poore lades the Bo.tes:
"!"hi:ihonfc is turned vplide downe fince Robsw the Oftler

ye

1.Car. Poore fellow neuer ioy'd fince the price of oats
rofe, it wasthe death of um.

2. Car. Ithinke this isthe moft villanous houfeinal
London rede for Fleas: T am ftung like 8 Tench;

1.{ar. LikeaTench? Thereisnerea King in Chri-
Rendome,could be berter bit,then I haue beene fince the
firft Cocke. -

2.Car, Why, you will allow vsne're a' Jourden, and
then weleake in your Chimney : and your Chamber-lye
breeds Fleas like a Loach.

3.Car. WhatOftler,come away,and be hangd:come
WY, .

2.Car. 1haue 2 Gammon of Bacon, rand tworazes of
Ginger,to be delivered as farre as Charing-croffe.

1.Car. The Turkiesinmy Pannicrare quite flarued.
What Oftler? A plague onthee,haft thou neuer an eyein
thy head ?Can’ftnotheare ? Andt’were notas good a
deed as drinke, to break the pate of thee,I am a very Vil-
hise. Come and be hang'd,haft no faich in thee ?

Ewter Gads-bill.
Gad. Good-morrow Carriers, What'ss clacke?
Car. 1thinkeicbe two a clocke. . - el

Ged. I prechec lend me thy Lanchorne to fee iy‘ Gels

——

ding in the ftable.

1.Co. Nay foft Ipray ye, I know atrick worthewo
ofthat.

Gad. 1 pretheclendme thine, :

2.Car. 1,when,canft tell? Lend meechy Lanthorne |-
(quoth.a) marry 1le fee thee hang'd ficft,

Gad. SirraCarrier : Whag time do you mean to come

.} to London?

2.Cer. Time enough to goeto bed with a Candle, 1
warrant thee. Come neighbour cMugges, wee'll call vp
the Gentlemen, they willalong with company, for they
haue great charge. Ewespns |

Enter Chamberlaine. R

Gad. What ho, Chamberlaine ?

Cbam, Athand quoth Pick-puife.

Gad. That’s euen as fare,as at hand quoth the Cham-
berlaine: For thou varicR no more from picking of Pur-
fes, then giuing dite@ion, doth from labouring . Thou |
lay ft the plot, §ow.'

{ bam. Good morrow Malter Gads-Hill, it holds cur-
ranc that | told you yelternighe. There'sa Fraoklinio the
wilde of Keot, hath bronght thiree hundred Matkes with
bim in Gouds Theardmmellic to ane of his company laft
mghtat Supper; akinde ot Auditor, one that hath abun-
danceof charpe 100 (God knowes what) theyare vp al-
reacy, andcailfor Eggesand Butter, They wil away
prefently. )

Gad. Sira, ifthey meete noc with S.Nicholas Clasks,
Ile gine theerhis necke.

Cbam, No, llenone ofic: I prythec keep that forche
Hangman, for I know thou worthipt S.Nicholas as tru-
ly as a man of falthood may. ‘

G.id. What calkeft thouto me of the Hangman? If I
hang, Hle make atat payre of Gallowes. For, if 1 hang,
old Six Johw hangs withmee, and thou koow’l} hec’s no
Statuciing. Tut, there are pther Troians that § dreamn’t
not of, the which (for fport {ake) are content co doe the
Profeflion fome grace ; that would (if macters thould bee
look'd into) for their owne Credrt fake, make sl Whole.
I am 10yned with no Foot-land-Rakers, no Long-Raffe
0x-penoy frikers, none of thefe mad Muftachia-purple-
hu’d-Malewormes, but with Nobility, and Traaquilitie;
Bourgomalters, and great Oneyers, fuch as sanholde in,
fuch as will fRrike foonerthen l{eakc ; and fpeake fooner
then drinke, and drinke fooner then pray: and yec1lye,
tor they pray continually vngo their Saint the Common-
wealth ; or rather, not to pray to her, but prey on her:for
they ride vp & downe on her,and make his their Boots.

Cham. What,the Commonwealth their Bootes? Will
fhe hold out water in foule way ?

Gad, She will,the will; Tuftice hath liquor'd her. We
fteale as in 2 Caftle,cockfures we haue the receit of Ferne
feede,we walke inuifible,

(ham. Nay,I thinke rather, you are more beholding
to rthe Nighe, then to the Fernfeed, for your walking in-
uifible,

Gad. Give methy hand.

Thou fhalt haue a thare in out purpofe,
Aslamatrueman. ,

Cham. Nay, racher letmee haue it, as you sre s falle
Theefe.

Gad, Goetoo: Hemoiss common name tosfl men,
Bid the Oftler bring the Gelding out of the flable. Fare-

' well,ye muddy Knaue,
)

. Exewnt,
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Scana Secunda.

. Enter Brince, Poynes and Peto,

* Poines. Come fhelter,fhelter, T haue remoued Falfafs
Horfe,and he frevshke agon¥d Veluer. -

E - Prsm. Stand clofe. "

I - Ewter Fafbafft, '
* Fal. Poines,Poines,and be hang’d Poiwes. '
{  Priv. Peaceye fat-kidney'd Rafcall, what 2 brawling
{doft thou kee pe- .
' Fal, What Peines. Hal? )
Prin, Heis walk’d vp to the top of the Mifl
him.
Fal, 1am sccurfttorob in that Theefe company: that

#ﬂc go fe'ck

‘where. IfI tranellbut foure foot by rhe {quire furthera
foote, 1 fhall breake my winde. Well, I doubr notbue
to dye a faire dedthfor all this; if [ feape hanging for kil-
ling that Rogue, Thaue forfworne his company hourely
any time thistwo and twenty yeare, 8 yet }am bewnche

Rafcall bath remoucd my Horfe,and tied him ITknow not |

The Firft Partof K ing Henry the Fawth.

Prm. Youfedre (hail front them in the narrow Lane-
Nedand 1, will walke lower; if chey feape from your en.
counter,thenthey lightonvs,

Peto. Buthowmany beofthem?

Gad, Some cighe orten,

Fal, Willthey not robvs?

Prm, What,a Cowatd Sir Zebns Paunch ?

Fal, Indeed I am not Jubom of Gawnt your Grandfather;
; but yetno Coward, Hal.

Prin, Wee'l leaue that to the proofe.

Pom. Sitralacke, thy horfe ftands behinde the hedg,
~ when thonneed'ft him, there thou fhalt finde hun. Farc-

well,and ftand faft.
Fal, Now cannot I fieike him,if I fhould be hang’d.
Prm. Ned, whereare our difguifes 2+
Poin, Heere hard by : Stand clofe.
i Fal. Now myMafters, happy man behisdole, fay 1:
i euery man to s bufinefe.

|
]

p

Emer Tranuellers,

Tra. ComeNeighbor: the boy (hall leade our Horles
downe the hill : Wee'l walke a-foot a while,and cate cur
Legges.

Theeues, Stoy.

withthe Rogues company. 1fthe Rafcall bave not ginen
me medicines td make me love him,1le bebang’d;it coutd
not be elfe : I haue drunke Mcdicaines, Poines, Hul, a
Plague vpon you both. Bardolph, Pcto: llctaruc cre |
robafoote further. And’twerenotasgoodadeedeasto
drinke, to turne True-man, dud to leaus thefe Rogues, 1
am the verieft Varlet that euer chewed with s Tooth.
Eight yards of vneuen ground, is threeftore & ten miles
afoot with me : and the ftony-hearted Villaines krowe it
well enough, A plague vpon’t,when Theeues cannot be
true one to another, T heywbsftle.

Whew :a plague light vpon you ail, Give my Horic you
Rogues : giue me my Horfe,and be hang’d.

Prin. Peaceyefiatgutees, lye dowae, lay thinc care
clofe to the ground, and lift if thou can heare the tread of
Trauellers.

Fal. Haueyou zay Leauers to liftmevp arq,a'xn being
downe? lle not beare mine owne flefh fo far atoot again,
for all the coine in thy Fathers Exchequer. What a plague
meane yeto colt me thus? ‘

Prin.Thou lyft,thouart not colted,thou art vncolted,

Fdl. 1 prethee good Prince Hal,help me tomy horfe,
good Kings fonne.

Prin. OutyeuRogue, fhallIbeyour Oftler?

Fal. Go hang thy felfein thine owne heirc-apparant-
Garters: If 1 be tase, Ilepeach for this: and [ bave not
Ballads madean all, and fung to filthy tunes, lec a Cup of
Sacke be my poyfon: when a ieft is fo forward, & a foote

too, I hateit.

Enter Gads-hill,

Tra. Iefubleflevs.
Fal. Stril e down with them, cut the villains thioats;

youth ; downe with them,flecce them.

Tra. O,we arevndone.both we and ouis for eucr.

Fol. Hang ye gorbcllied hnaues,are you vadone? No
ye Fat Chuftes, I wou'd your {tcze were heere, On Ea-
cons.on, what ye knaues ? Yong men muft hiie, you ure
Grand Turerssareye ¢ Wee'liure yaafarh,

Ilcere they rob thems asi binde them, Euter the
Prince and Por:es,

Prin. The Theeues bauc bound the True-men : Now.
could thou and Irob the Theeues,aid go menlyto Lor.
don, iwwould be argument for a Weeke, Lauguterfora
Monceth,and a good iefl for eucr.

Poynes. Stand clofe, I heare them comming,

Enter Theeues agasve,

Fal. Come my Mafters, lez vs fhare,and then to horfle
before day : and the Prince and Poynes bee not two ar-
rand Cowards, there’s no equity ftirring. Therc’s no moe
valour in that Poynes,than 1n a w:lde Ducke.

Prm, Yourmoney.

Pom. Villanes.,

A5 they are (baring the Prince and Poynes fet vupon shem,

They allrun away,leansng the booty behsnd them.

Prince, Got withmuch eafe. Now merrily to Horfe:
The Theeues are fcattred,and poffeft with fear fo ftrong-
Iy, that they date not meet cach other : each takes his fel-
low foran Officer. Away good Ned, Faldaffe iweatesto
death,and Lards the leane earth as he walkes along.wer't

Gad. Stand.
Fal. Soldoagaimtny will,
Poin. O'tis our Serrer, T know his voyce :

Bardolfe, whatnewes ?
Bar. Cafeye,cafeve;on withyour Vizards, there's

mony of the Kings commng downe thehll, ’tis; going

tothe Kings Exchequer,
Fil.Y ovlie yoo rozue,tis gong to the Kings Tavern.

Gad, These'scoughtomakevs all.
b Toiehagd

not for laughing,!{hould picty him.

Pon, How the Rogueroar'd, Exennt,

e me———

Sceena T ertia.

Enter Hosfpurre folus jreading a Lester.
But for mine owne pars.wy Lord, Iconidbee wellcomtentedta
beshere, i refpett of the lowe 1 beare yonr bewfe.
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_the loue he beares our houfe, He fhewes i this,he loues
{ his owoe Barne better thanhe loues our houfe.  Letme
\ fee sone more. The purpofe you vndertake 15 dangerasns.
¢ Why that's certaine :*Tis dangerous to tahe a Colde, to

{leepe, to drinke : but 1 tell you (my Y.ord foole) out of

this Nettie, Danger; we plucke this Flower, Safety. 7he
L porpa,eyou undersake és dangeroms, the Friewds you bane na-
17l wcertasne, the Timse it felfe viforted, and yowr whole
CPizs.ot bt for the counterporze of fogreat am Oppefition.
t$a3 yeuto,fayyou fo: L fay vato you againe, youarea
{haillow cowardly Hinde, and you Lye, What a lacke-
.braineischis? I proteft, our plotisas good aplotas eucr
i waslad ; our Friend true and conftant : A good Ploue,

coud Friends,and full of expe€ation: Av exceilent plor,
verv good Friendss What a Frolty-fpirited rogucis thi:?
Why, my Lord of Yorke commends the plot, and the
generall courfe of the act-on, By this hand,if T were now
by this Rafcall, T could braine him with lus Ladies Fan,
Is there not my Father, my Vockle, and my Selfe, Lord
Edmpnd Mortsmer,my Lord of Torke,and Owen Glendour?
1stherenot befides, the Dowglas ? Haue Inot ali their Jet-
tets, to mecte me in Armes by the ninth of the nexe Mo-

WWhat a Pagan Rafcall is this? AnInfiddl. Ha, you (hall
fee now in very fincerity of Feare and Coid heart, will he
to the King, and lay open all our proceedings. O,T could
dinsde my felfey and go to buffets, for mouing fuch a difh
of skim’d Milk with {o honourable as A &ion. Hang him,
let him tell the King we are prepared. I will fectorwards
tonight.

Enter bu Lady.

How now Kate,I muft leaue you within thefe two hours.

Ls, O mygoodLord, why are you thus alone ¢
For what offence haue I this forenighe bin
A banifh’d woman trom my Harries bed ?
Tell me (fwcet Lord) what is’t that cakes from thee
Thy ftomacke,pleafure,and thy golden fleepe ¢
Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the easth ?
And ftart fo often when thou litt't alene ?
Why haft thouloftthe trefh blood in thy checkes ?
And genmy Trealures and my rights of thee,
Tothicke-ey’d mufing, and curlt melanchelly ¢
In my fai0t-flambers, 1by thee haue watche,
And heard thee murmore tales of Iroa Warres:
Speake tearmes of manage to thy bounding Steed,
Cry courage to the ficld. And thou haft talk’d
Of Sallies,and Retires; Trenches, Tents,
Of Palizadoes, Frontiers Parapets,
Of Bafiliskes, of Canon, Culuerin,
Of Prifoncrs ranfome, and of Souldiers flaine,
And all the current of a headdy fight.
Thy fpirit within thee bath beene fo at Warre,
Andthus hath {o befticr'd theein thy fleepe,
Thaubeds of {weate hath ftood vpon thy Brow,
Likebubblesin a lare-difturbed Streame 5
Aodin thy face Rrange motions haue appear'd,
Sucki as we fee when men reftraine theirbreath
On{ome great fodaine hat, O what portents are thefe?
Some heavie bufineffe hathmy Lord inhand,
AndI muft know it : elft he loues menot,

Hot. Whatho ; Is Gsllsams withthe Packet gone ?
Ser. Heismy Lord,an houre agone.
Hor,Hath Barler broughe thofe hotfes frd the Sheriffe?

—

The Firfl Part of K ing Henry the Fowrth.

: He could be contented : Why is he not chen?in refpe@ of | < Ser. One horte,my I.ord,}{é‘ﬁfzm_gf;_t cuen now,

neth ? and are they not fome of them fec forward afready? '
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Ifot, What Horfe ? A Roane,a ¢crop eare,is itnot,

Ser. 1tismy Lotd.

Iet. ThatRoane fhall bemy Throne. Well, 1 will
backe him ftraight. Efperance, bid Barler Icad lum topth
into the Parke.

La. But heare you,my-Lord.

Hots What ay'ft thoumy Lady?

La. What)sit carriesvou away 2

Hot. W hy,my horte(my Louc)my hetie

La. Out youmad-headed Ape, a Weizell hathnat
| fuch a deale 6f§p|cene,as youaie (J{}. wati', Jntooth fle
| know your bufineffe ZLavy, that L wiil. Lieare my Bio-
[ ther Mortimer doth fhirreabout his Tarle,  wiid hathlent
i toryoutoline his enterpiize, But iyoun g
" Hot, So farreafoor, | (halibe weary, .ue,

Las. Come,come,vau Paraquito, antwer me direétly
vnto this queftion, thse I {fhellaske. Indeede NMebrerhe
thy itele finger Flarr) e wi'enot rel me true.

IHot. Away away you trifler: Loue, I oue thee nos,
I care not tor thee Kute : this nno world

\ To piay with Mammers andro THSSWINEIT.LR

i Wemuit haue bloodie Netes,and ciaeh’d Crownes,
Aud pafle them curranr oo, Gads me,ay hoite.

W hat fay’ftihous Katewhac veo.d 't thou hauz withme?

La. Doyenotloneme? Doyenotindeed?

Welt, tonor then. Forfince youloue e noz,
I wilinotleueay telte. Do younot loue me ¢
Nay,cell me)fthoufpealtt inieft,orno,

Ho. Come, wilt thou {eec meride?

And when 1 am a horfebacke, I will fweate
Iloue thee infimeely. Buthearhe you Kate,
I muftnot haue you henceforth,quettion i,

Whether I go : nor realon whereabour,
Whether Imuft, I matt: and to conclude, .
This i veing muftI leaue chee,gencle Kute,

1 know youwife,but yecno further wile

Then Harry Percees wife, Conflant you ate,
But yet a woman: and for fecrecie,i

No Lady clofer. For] will beleeue

Thou wilt not viter whatthoudo'it net know,

And fo farre wile I erult thee,gentle Kate.

La. How fofaire?

Hot Notaninch further. Butharke you Kase,
Whather 1 go, thither fhall you go too:
'T'o day will I fetforth, romoirow you,
Will this content you Kare 2

La. Tt muft of force.

Scena Quarta.

© Exennt

Enter Prince and Pormes,
Primn. Ned,prethee come out of that fat roome, & lend
me thy hand to laugh a little.
Pones, Wherehaitbene Hall?

Fria, With three or foure Lagger-heads, amongft 3.
or fourefcore Hogfheads. Thaue founded the venie bale
firing of huanlity. Sirra,]am (wornbrotherto aleath of
Drawers,and can call them by their names,as Tom, Dicke,
and Francis. They take italready vpontheir confidence, |
that though I be but Prince of Wales, yet I am the King
of Curtefle:telling me flatly Fam no proud lack like Fa/-

ffaffe,but s Corinthian,a lad of mettle, a good boy, and
when1am King of England,[ {ball cqmmand al the good

Laddesin Eaft-cheape. They call drinking decpe, dy-
ing Scarlet ; and when you bresth in yourwatering, then

¢ 2 they
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they cryhem,and bidyou play it off. To conclade, Iam
fo good aproficient in one quarter of an houre,that I can
drinke with any Tinker in his owne Lan sge doringmy
life. 1tell thee Nedthou haft lof much cnor, that thou
wer'tnot withme in this ation ; but fweet Ned o fwee-
ten whichname of Ned, I giue thee this peniworth of Su-

| gar, clapt euennow into my hand by an vnder Skinker,

one that neuer fpake other Englifh in his life, thea Eight

Jrlings and px pence, and, You are welcome : with thidénl
addition, e Awen, e Anon fir, Score'a Pint of Ballard in 1he
Halfe Moeme o1 (0. But Ned, to drine away tume till Fal.
fiaffé come, 1 prythee doe thou flandin fome by-roome,
whileT queftion my runy Drawer, to whatend hee gave
me theSugar, and do neuer leaue calling Frawcts, thac his
Taleto memay benozhing but, Anon : (tep afide, and lle
fhew thee a Prefident.

Poines, France.

Prin, Thouartperfe&,.

Pon, Francis,
Enter Drawer.

Fran, Anon,anon fir ; looke downe into the Pomgar-
net, Ralfe,

Prince, Come hither Francss.

Fraw. My Lotd.

Prin. How long haft thou to ferue, Francis?

Fran, Forfoothfiue yeares,and as much as {0 wmmmmem

Pom. Francis,

Fran. Anon,anonfir,

Prin. Fiueyeares: Bertladyalong Leafe forthe clin-
king of Pewter. ButFrancis, dare@ thou be fo valiant, as
to play the coward wich thy Indenture, & thew itafaire
paire of hecles,and run from 12

Fran, OLotd fir, llebe fworne vponall the Books in
England,I could finde in my heart.

Paun, Francis.

Fras. Anon,anon fir,

Prin. How old arc thou,Francés ?

Fras, Letmefee,about Michaelmas next I fhalb e

Poin. Francis. .

Fran. Anon {iz, pray you flay alittle,my Lord.

Prin. Nay butharke youFrancis, forthe Sugar thou
gaucft me,’twas a penyworth,was’tnot ?

Franz, O Lord fir, I would it had bene two.

Prin, I will giue thee for 1cathoufand pound :  Aske
me when thou wilt,and thou (halt haue it.

Poin. Francis.

Fran. Anon,anon.

Prin,Anon Francis? No Francis,but to morrow Fran-
cis : or Frangis,on thurfday:or indeed Francis when thou
wilt. ButFrancis.

Frax. My Lord.

Priw, Wiltthou rob this Leatherne Jetkin, Chriftall
butcon, Not-pated, Agat ring, Puke ftocking, Caddice
garter, Smooth tongue,Spanith pouch,

Fras. O Lord (ir,who doyou meane?

Pres. Why then your browne Baftard is your onely
drinke : for looke you Francis,your white Canuas doub-
let will fulley. In Barbary fir,it cannot come to fo much.

Fraw, Whatfir?

Poin, Francis.

Prin. Away youRogue,doft thouheare them call ?

Hoere they boch call hine, she Drawer fands amared,
wot knowing which way to ge.

Enter Uingner.

Vist, What,fland’(t thou Rill, and hear'R fuch s cal-

| ling ? Looketo the Guefts within; My Lord, olde Sir

. Lok with halfe a dozen more,are st the dooge ; fhall ] et
themin?

Prin.Let thein elone awhile, and then open the doore,
Poines,

Enter Poines.

Pein.Anon,anon fir,

Prin. Sitrs, Falffaffe and thereft of the Theen
the doare, fhall we bct;ncrry ? chtreat

Pein. Aymerrie asCricketsmy Lad.  Put harke yee,
What cunning match haue you made with this ieft of the
Diawer? Come,what’s the iffue ?

Prin.] am now of all humors,that haue fhewed them.
felues humors, fince the old dayes of goodman Adam, o
the pupill sge of this prefent twelue a clock at midnight,
What's a clocke Francis?

Iras. Anon anonfir.

.. Prin. That eucr this Fellow fhould haue fewer woyds
then a Parret, and yet the fonne ofa Woman, His indy.
flry is vp-flaires and down-ftaires, his eloquence the par-
cell ofa reckoning. am not yet of F ercres mind,the Hot-
{purre of the Noxth, he that killes me fome fixe or feaven
dozen of Scots at a Breakfaft, wathes his hands,and faies
to his wife ; Fie vpon this quiet life, Y want worke. O m
{weet Ha vy fayes (he, how many haft thou kill’d (o day?
Giae my Roane horfe a drench (fayes hee) and anfweres,
fome fourteene,an houre after : a trifle,a irfle. T prethee
callin Falffafe, 1le play Percy, andchac damn’d Brawne
thall play Dame < Mortmer tus wife,Rsuo,fayes the drun.
kard. Cailin Ribs,call in Tallow,

5

Enter Falflaffs.

Poin. Welcome Tacke,where Liaft thou beene?

Fal. A plagueotall Cowards I fay1and a Vengeance
too, marry and Amen. Giue meacup of Sacke Boy. Ere
I'leade chis hife long, Tle fowe nether ftockes, and mend
theaitoo. A plagucofall cowards. Giue me aCop of
Sacke, Rogue. Isthereno Vertue extant?

Frim. Diudtchounener fee Titan ke a difh of Butrer,

itufull hearted Titan that melted at the fweete Tale of
the Sunne ? 1f thou did{t then behold that compound,

Fal. YouRogue,hcere's Limein this Sacke toosthere
is noching but Roguery to be found in Villanous man;yet
a Coward 1s wotfe chen a Cup of Sackewithins, A wil-
lanous Coward, go thy wayes old Iacke, die when thou
wilt,if manhood.good manhood be not forgot vpon the
face of the carch then am Y a (hotten Herring : there lines
not three good men vnhang'din England, & cne of them
is fat,and growes old,God helpe the while,s bad world1
fay. I would I werea Weauer,I could fing all manner of
fougs. A plague of sll Cowords,] fay ill,

Prin. How now Woolfacke,what mutter you?

Fal. AKings Sonne¢ IfI do not beare thee cut of thy
Kingdome with a dagger of Lath, and driue all thy Sub-
ieQs afore thee like s flocke of Wilde-geefe, leneuer
weare haire on my face more. You Prince of Wales?

Prm. Why you horfon round man?what's the matter ?

Fal. Arcyounota Coward? Anfwer me to that, and
Poinesthere ?

Prin. Yefatch paunch, and yee callmee Coward, Ile
ftab thee.

Fal. 1 call thee Coward ? lic fee thee damn'd eve T call
the Coward: but I would giue a thoufand pound I could
runasfaft asthoucanfl. You are firaight enoughinthe
fhoulders, you care not who fees your backe : Callyou

thace
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thac backing of your friends? a plaguevpon fuch bac-

king : giue me them that will face me. Giue meaCup

of sack, I am a Rogue if I drunke to day.

Prince. O Villaine, thy Lippes are fcarce wip’d, fince
thou drunk't laft,

Faiff. All's one for that,

A plague of all Cowards full,fay L,
Prisce. What's the mateer ?
Falff. What’s the matter > here be foure of vs, haue

ta'ne a thoufand pound this Morning,

Prmce. Where isit,fack ? whereis it ?

Falff. Wheteisic ? taken from vs,it 1s: a hundred
vpon poore foure of vs.

Prince. What,a hundred, man?

Falit. ] ama Rogueif I were not at halfe Sword with

adoen of them two hou.estogether. 1haue lcaped by

miracle, I am eight timies thruft through the Doublet,
foure through the Hofe, my Buckler cut through and
through, my Sword hackt hkea Hand-{law, ecce fignwm.

Ineuer dealt beteer fince I was a man: all would not doe.

A plagucof :ll Cowards: let them fpeake; 1f they fpeake

more o lc(Te then truth,they are villaines, and the fonnes

of darkucfle.

Prinee. Speake firs,how was it ?

Gad. We fourefet vpon forne dozen.

Falff, Sixteene,atlealt,my Lord.

Gad. Andbound them,

Peto. No,no,they were not bound,

Felf. You Rogue, they were bound, euery man of
them, or Iam alew elfc,an Ebrew lew,

Gad. As we were (haring, fome fixe or feuen frefh men
fexvponys.,

Falff. Anu7nbound the reft, and then come in the
other, '

Prosce. What fought yee with themall?

Falff. All? I know notwhae yee call all : buc if 1
fought not wich fiftse of them, I am a bunch of Radith:
if there were not two or three and fiftie vpon poore olde
Jack , thenam I notwo-legg'd Cresture,

X Poin, Pray Heauen, you haue not murthered fome of
them.

Falff, Nay, that's paft praying for, I haue pepper'd
two of them: TwoIam fureIhauepayed, twoRogues
in Buckrom Sutes. Itellthee what, Hal, if I tell theea
Lye,fpit in my face,call me Horfe: thou knoweft my olde
word: here 1 lay,snd thus I bore my point; foure Rogues
in Buckrom let driue at me.

Prince. What foure? thou fayd'[t but two,euen now.

Falf, Foure Hal,I told thee foure.

Pom, 1) be(aid foure.

Falf. Thefe foure came all a-front,and mainely chruft
at me; I made no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen
points in my Targuet,thus.

Prince, Sewen? why there were but foure,cuen now.

Falff. 1o Buckrom,

Poin. 1 foure,in Buckrom Sutes.

Falff. Seuen,by thefe Hiltsyor I am & Villaine elfe,

Prin. Prethee let him slone,we fhall hase more anon.

Falff. Docft thou heare me,Hal?

Prin. 1,and marke thee too, Jack,

Fdiff. Doe (o, for it is worth the lifiningtoo : thefe
pine in Buckrom,that I told thee of.

Prm. So,two more alreadic.

Falff. Their Points being broken,

Pon. Downe fell his Hote, g

Falf. Began to giue me ground : bt followed me

Hedrinkes.

k

clofe,came in foot and hand;and with a thought,feuen of
the eleuen ] pay’d.

Prin. O monftzous! cleuen Buckrom men growne
out of two?

Falff. Butasthe Deuill would haue it, three mif-be-
gotten Knaues,in Kendall Greene, came at my Back, snd
let driue at mc; Yor it was fo darke,Ha/,that thou could ft
not ice thy Hand.

Prss.Thefc Lyes are ike the Father chat begets them,
groflc as 2 Mountaine,open,palpable. Wkhy thou Clay-
brayn’d Guts,thou Knotty-paced Foole,thou Horfon ob-
{cene greafic Tallow Caich,

Falif, What,art thou mad? arechoumad ? is not the
truch,the truth ?

Prin, Why, how could’@t thou know thefe men in
Kendall Greene, when it was fo darke, thou could’ft not
fee thy Hand 2 Come,tell vs your reafon:what tay’t thou
tothiy ? '

ren. Come your reafon Zack, your reafon,

}. 2, What,vpon compuliicn ?. No : were I at the
Sczag.pado, orall the Racks in the World, I would not
tcll you on compulfion, Giuc you a reaton on rompulfi-
ou? Ii Reajons were as plentic as Black-berries,] would
gite noman a Reaton vpon compulhon,T,

Prin. 1le be no longer guiltie of this finne, This fun-
guine Coward,this Bed-preffer,this Hor{_back-breaker,
this huge Hill of Flcfh,

Falff. AwayyouS-arucling,you Elfe-skin,you dried
Neats tongue, Bulles-p (11}, youRocke-fith:O for brech
to veter, Whatis hhethee? You Tailors yard,you fheath
you Bow-cafe,you vile Randing tucke. )

Pris. Well, breath g-while,and th2n to’t againe * and
when thou haft tyr'd thy felfe in bafe compar:fons, heare
me (peake but thus.

Posn. Marke lacke,

Priv. Wetwo,faw you foure fet on foare and bound
them,and werz Mafters of their Weakh : mark now bow
a plaine Tale thall put you downe. Then did wetwo, fet
onyou foure,and witha word, outfac'd you from your
prize,and haueit : yea,and can (hew it youin the Houfe .
And Falftaffe,you caried your Guts away as nimbly,with
as quicke dexteritie,and roared for mercy, and fhill ranne
androar'd, s cuct | heard Bull-Calfe.  What 2 Sisueart
thou, to hacke thy [word as thou haft done, sad then oy
itwasin fight, Whatrick? what devicey? what flarting
hole canft thou now find out,to hide thee from this bpen
and spparant fhame ?

Poines, Come, let’s heare Jacke : What tricke baft
thounow?

Fal. Iknew yeas well as he that made yeiWhy heare
yemyMafters, was it for me to kill the Heire apparant ?
Should I turne vpon the true Prince? Why,thou knoweft
Iam as valiant as Herewles : but bewate InRin@&, the Lion
will not touch the true Prince : Inftin¢tis a great macser,
I was 2 Coward on Inftin&: 1 fhall thinke the better of
my felfe, and thee, during my life: I, fora valisnt Lion,
and thou for a true Prince, But Lads, I am glad you haue
the Mony. Hoftefle,clap to the doores: watchso night,
pray to morrow. Gallants, Lads,Boyes, Harts of Gold,
sll the good Titles of Fellowfhip cometoyou. What,
fhall we be merry? fthall we haue a Play extemposy. -

Prin, Content,and the argument fhall be, thy runing
away,

Fal. Ajnomore of that Hal,and thou loueft me,'

Enter Hofteffe.

Hefte My Lord, the Prince?

P
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i Pris. How now my-Lady the HoRefle, what, fag'R
thouto me? ‘ -

... #nftege. -Wiarry,my Lords théreisn Nobie man of the
Coutc st doore would fpeake with you: hee fayeshee,

{ comes ffom your Father, -

. Prin, Ginehimas much as will make .hiu'x a Rojall

{ man,sud fend himbacke againe to my Morher.

Falff.. Whatmanherof manishee? ' &

Hoffefle. Aneld men, . '

Falit. W hat doth Gravitie out of his Bed at Midnighe?
Shall 1 giue him his anfwere? -

Prin. Piethee doe lacke. -
. Falft. 'Faithyand llefend him packing. Exis.

Prince. Now Sirs : you fougle fare; fo did you
Pato, fo did you Bardel : youare Lyonstoo, you ranne
away vpon nftin& : you will not touch the true Prince;
no, tie.
., Bard, 'Faith,Tranne when I faw others runne.

Prin. Tell mee now in earacft, how camc Falffaffes
Sword fo hacke ¢

Pete. Why,he hacke it with his Dagger, and {aid,hes
would fweare truth out of England,buz hee would make
youbeleeue it was done in fight,and perfivaded vs to doe
the like, )

Bard. Yea.andtotickle our Nofes with Spear-grafle,
to make them bleed, and then to beflubber our garments

| withir, and fweaye it was the blood of tiue men, 1 did

that 1 did not this feuen yeeres before, I biuflic to heare
his monftrous deuices. )
Priw. O Villaine, thou ftoleft a Cup of Sacke eigh-

} teene yeeres agoe, and wert taken with the manuer, and

eser fince thou haft blufbr extempere : thou hadft fire
and fword on thy fideyand yet thou ranftaway ; what
inflin& hadft chou forit?

Bard. My Lotd, doc you fec thele Meteors ? doe you
bebold thefe Exhalations ?
Prin. 1doe. '
Bard, Whatihinke you they portend ?
Prin: Hot Liuers,and cold Purfes.
Bard. Chaler,my Lord,if rightly taken,
#rin. No,if rightly taken, Halter, '

' Enter Fa{flaffe.

Heere comes leane Jacke, hecre comes bare-bone. How
pow my fweer Creature of Bopibaf, how long 1’cagae,
Lacke fince thou aw't thine owne Koee 2

Falf. My owne Knce? When I wasabout thy yeeres
(Hal) T was not an Eagles Talenc in the Waftey I could
haue creptiuse any, Aldermansg Thumbe-Ring: aplague
of fighing sud gricfe, it blowes a man vp like a Bladder,
There's villsnous Newes abroad ; heere was Sir Tohn
Braby frore your Father 3 you mult goe o the Court in
the Moming. The fsme mvad fellow of the North,Percy ;
and hee of Wales, that gaue o fmwamon the Baftipado,
snd made Lagefer Cuckold, and-{wore the Deuill his crue
Liege-man vpon the Croffe of a Welch-hooke; whata
pliguecall you bim?
- Poin. Q,Glendowsr,

Falff. Owen,Oweny the fame, and.his Sonne in Law
Mortimer; md old N orchumberiand, and the fprightly
Scot of Seors, Dewgias, that ruines 3 Hotfe-backe vpa
Mill perpendicutar. .

Prow. Hee that rides ag high fpecde,and witha Pifioll
L.lls . Spasrow flying. '

" Falff. Youhauc hutit. |

|

_potbudge afoor.,

, they buy Hob-naylcs,bz the Hundreds,

—— rm—

" Prin, So dyd he neuer the Sparrow,
Faif, Well,that Refcall hath good meteall in him,

hee will not runne.
Prin. Why,what a Rafcall art thouthen,to prayfe him
fo for ruaning ?

Falft. A Horfe-backe (ye Cuckoe) but a foot hee will

Prin. Yes lackevpon inflindt.

Falf. 1grantye,vponintinét: Well,hee is thege too,
and one Mordake, and a thoufand blew-Cappes more,
tvorcefler is Bolne away by Nighe : thy Fathers Beard 1s
tura’d white with the Newes ; you may buy Land now
as cHeape as ftinking Mackrell.

Prin. Then tislike,if there come a hot Sunne and this
ciuili buffecting hold, wee fhall buy Maiden-hcads as

Faiff. 3y the Maflc Lad,thou fay’( true.it is like wee
fhail haue good trading that way, But tell me Ha, ot
not thou horrible afear’d? thou being Heire spparant,
could the Woui:d picke thee out three fuch Enemyes a-

aine, as that Fiend Dowglas, that Spiric Percy, sud that

euill Glendower? Artnot thou horrible afraid? Doth
not thy blaod thesll ar je?

Prin. Notawhic: 1lacke fome of chy inflinét.

Falff. Well thou wilt be horrible chidde to morrow,
when thou comme(t to thy Father : if thou doe loue me,
praéufe an anfwere,

Prm. Doethou ftand for my Father,and exanure mee
vpon tae particulars of my Lafe.

Falf. Shall 1?7 content: This Chayre fhall bee my
State, this Daggermy Scepter, and this Cufhion my
Crowne.

Prm. Thy Stateis taken for aIoyn’d-Stoole,thy Gol-
den Scepter fora Leaden Dagger, and thy precious rch
Crowne,for a pitnifull bald Crowne.

Falit. Well,and thefire of Grace be not quite out of‘
thee now fhalc thoube moued. Giueme 8 Cup of Sacke
to make mine eyes looke redde, that it may be thought
haue wepe, for I muft fpeake in paffion, and I willdoe it
in Kiag Cambyfes vaine, .

Prin, Well heerenniny Legae.

Falif. And heere 1s my fpeech: ftand efide Nobilitie, |

Eofleffe. This is excellent fport,yfaith,

Falff. Weepe not, fweet Queene, for trickling reares
are vaine.

Hoftefle. O che Father, how hee holdes his counte-
nance? .

Falft. For Gods fake Lords, conuey my eruftfull Quecn,
For teares doe ftop the floud-gates of her eyes,

Hoffeffe. O 1are,he dothitas hke one of thefe harlotry
Players,as euer ] fee.

Felft, Peace good Pint.pot,peace good Tickle-braine,
Harry, 1 doc not onely marucli where thou fpended thy
time ; but alfo, how thou art accompanied : For though
the Camomule,che more 1t 13 troden,the fafter it growes;
yet Youth, the more it is wafted, the {ooner st weares,
Thou art my Senne : [ haue partly thy Mo.hers Word,
parcly my Opinion ; but chiefcly,a villanous tricke o
thine Eye,and a foolifh hanging of thy nether Lippe,that
doth warrant me, If then thoube Sonne to mee, heere
lyeth the point : why, being Sonneto me, ait thou fo
poynted at ¢ Shall the bleffed Sonne of Heauen prouca
Micher, and eate Black-berryes ¢ 8 queftion not to bec
aske. Shall the Sonne of England proueaTheefe, and
take Pusfes ? a queftioncobe aske. There is a thing,
Harry,which thou hait ofien heard of ,and izis knowne to

mony
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many in our Land,by the Natne of Picch ;. this Precli (i
ancient Writers dae report Jdoth defile;fo doth the com-
panie thou keepeft : for Harry, now I doe not fpeake to
thee in Drinke,bue in Teares; not in Pleafuro,but in Paf-
fion 5 not in Words anely, bus-ia Weoes alfo : and yet
there 15 2 vereuous man, whowm [haue often nuted in thy
companic,but I know not his Name. '

Priw. What manocr of man, and it Like your Ma.’
iefhic ?

Falft. A goodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent,
of a chearefuli Looke, 1 pleating Eyz, and ¢ molt noble
Carriage, and as I thinke, s agefome fiftre, or( byrlady)
inchning to threefcore ; and now | remember meeg his
Name is Falftaffe  if that man fhould be lewdly gien,
hee deceiues mee 3 for Harry, I fee Vercie nhis Lookes.
If then che Tree may be knowne by the Fruic,as che Fruit
by the Tree,theaperempronly | fpeake it thereis Vertue
in chat Falffaffe : s keepe wieh, the reft bamfh, And !

tell mee now, thou naughue Varle. ) teil mee,where haft .
thon beene thismoneth 2

Prin. Do'ttchoudpeake likeaKing ? doe thou ftand :
for mee, and Ile play my Father.

Fulit. Depole me s if chou do'ft ic halfe fo grauely,fo
maicthcally,both in word and marter,hang me vp by the
heeles for a Rabbet-fucker,ora Poulters Hase,

Prim. Wellheere ] am fcr.

Falf. Andhcerel(tand: udge my Maflers.

Prm. Now Harry,whence come you ?

Falff. My Noble Lord,from Eait.cheape,

Prim. The complaints I icare of thee are giicuous.

Falff. Yfaith,my Lotd, they are falfe : Nay, le nickle
ye forayoung Prince.

Prm. Sweareft thou, vogracious Boy ? henceforth
ne’re looke or me: thou art violently careyed away hiom
Grace : there s 2 Deull haunes thee,inthe Likenefle of a
fac old Man ; a Tunne of Man isthy Companior.: Why
do’ft thou conuerfe with thae Trunke of Humors , that
Boulting-Hutch of Beafthnefe, chat fwolne Parceli of
Dropfics,that huge Bombard of Sacke,that ftufc Cloake-
bagge of Guts, that rofted Manmng free Oxe with the
Pudding in his Belly, that reuerend Vice, thac grey Ini-
quitie, that Father Ruffian,chat Vanitie in yeeres? where-
in1s he good, but to tafte Sacke, and drinke it ? wheremn
neat and cleanly,but to carue a Capon,and catit? where-
1 Cunning, but in Crate ? wheretn Craftie, but in Vill. -
nie ? whercin Villanous,but in all things ? wherein wor-
thy,but in nothing 2 ‘

Falit, 1wouldyour Grace would take me with you:
whom meanes your Grace 2

Prince. That villanous abhominable mis-leader of
Youth,Fa/s2affe, that old white-bearded Sachan.

Falft. My Lord,the man I kaow,

Prince. 1 know thou do'ft.

Falit. But to fay, I know more harme in him then in
roy felfe,were to fay more then I know. Thac hee is olde
(the more the pittie) his white hayres doe witnefle ic:
but thatheeis (fausng your reuerence) a Whore-mia-
fter, that Iveeerly deny. If Sacke and Sugar bee a faule,

-] Heauen helpe the Wicked : if tobe olde and merry,bea .

finne,then mar.y anolde Hofte that 1 know,1s damn’d : -
if to be fat,beto be hated, then Pharachs leane Kine are

tobe louew’ No,mygood Lord, banifh Pere, banilh .
Bardelyb, banith Pejnes : but for fweete Jacke Falitaffe, '
kinde Jacke Fal$taffe,truc lacky Falitaffe,valisat Jacke Fdl- |
Saffe;and thesefore more vahant,being as hee is olde Jack, |
Falilaffe, barfhnot him thy Herrgés companie, basifh |
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not him thy Herrpes companics baoith plumpeJacke,and
banifh all the World.-
Primce, 1doc, | will.

Ewter Bardelph rumning.
Bard. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Shcrit‘e,wi;h amoft

molt mon(irous Watch,is at the doore. - '
Falf. Outyou Rogue,play out the PlaycFhaue much

“to fay 1n the behalfe ot that Falftaffe.

[

Exter the Hoflcffe.

Hofteffe. O, my Lord, my Lord.
Fagf. Heigh, heigh, the Dewll rides vpon a Fiddle-
fhicke ; whar's the master ¢

Hoflejfe. The Sherife and all the Watch a-e at the
doore: they arecome to fearch the Houfe, fhall 1 let
thew in ?

Falff. Do'ftthouheare Hal, ncucr callatrue peece of
Gold a Counterfeic; thou art effentially made, without
feem ng fo.

%rimce, And thou a naturall Coward, without in-
flin&t

Falfi. Y1-deny your e Maer : if you will deny the
Sherife,fo @ if not, lethunenter. If 1becomenotaCart
as weil as anotherman, a plagugou my bunging vp : 1
hope I fhall 3s foone be firangled with a Halter, 25 ano-
ther,

Prince. Goe hide thee bhehinde the Arras, the reft
walke vp aboue. Now my Mafters, foratrue tace and

ood Coufcrence. '

Faif. Bothwhich Ihaue had : but their date is out,

and rherefore lle hide e, Exst.
Prince, Callin the Sherife.
Enter Sharife and ths Carrier,

Prisce. Now Mafier Sherife, what is your will with
mee?

She. Firftpardon me,my Lord. A Hueand Cry hath
followed certaine men vnto this houfe.

Prince, What men?

She. One of themis well knowne,my gracious Lord,
agroffc fatman.

Car. AsfatasButter.

Prince. Theman,l doe affure you,is not hecre,
For 1 my [elfe ac cthis time haue imploy’d him :
And Sherife,1 will engage my word to thee,
That I will by to morrow Dinner time,
Send him to anfwere thee, orany man,

| For any thing he fhall be charg’d withall :

And fo Jet me entreat you,leaue the houfe,

She. 1 will,myJord : there are two Gentlemen
Haue inthis Robberie loft three hundred Markes.

Prince, It maybe fo: if he haue robb’d thefe men,
Hc (hall be anfwerable: and {o farewell.

She. Good Night,my Noble Lord.

Prace. Tthinkeit is good Morrow,is it not ?

She. Indeede,my Lord, I thinke it betwo a Clocke.

. Exnt,

Prince, This oyly Rafcall is knowne as well as Poules:
goe call him forth, ' .

Peto. Falftaffi? faft afleepe behinde the Artas, and
fnprting like s Horfe.

Priwce, Hartke, how bard be fetches breath : fearch his

Pockets. \ He L

—— - w
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"M foarcheth bis Pockets, and findeth
ceriame Papers.
Primce. What haft thou found?
Peto. Nothing but Papers, my Lord.
Prisce. Let's ice, what be they ? reade them.

Peto, 1tem,a Capon, iLs.di.d.
Item,Sawce. i,
Item Sacke,two Gallons v.s. viii.d,
Item Anchoues snd Sacke after Supper. ii.s.vi.d,
Item Bread. ob.

Primce. O monftrous, but one halfe penny-worth of

clfe,keepe . irte,wee le reade it at more aduantage : there
lec him {leepc vll aay. 1le o the Courc inthe Morning :
Weomuft all to the Winres,and thy place thall be hono-
rable. lie procutethis tat Rogue 2 Charge of Foor,
and 1 koow his death will bea Match of Tweclue-frore.
The Money fhall be pay’d backe againe with aduantage,
Be with me beumes in the Morniag . and {0 good mor~
row Peto,

Pae, Good morraw,good my Lord. Exesnt, -

Attus Tertius. Scena Prima,

Enter Hot[pwrre, Worceller, Lo d Mortumer,
Owen Glendower,

Mort. Thefe promfes are faire,the parties fure,
And our induction fuil of profperous hope.

Fotp. Lord Mortsmer, 3nd Coufin Glendower,
Wili you fitdowne?

And Vnckle worecfler ; a plague vpon it,
1 haue forgot the Mappe,
Glend. Noshereatts:
Sit Coufin Percy, (i good Coufin Hotfperre -
For by that Namc,as oft as Lancafter doth fpeake of you,
His Checkes looke pale,and with a nifing igh,
He wifheth you in Heauen.

Hotpp. AndyouinHell,as oft as he hesres Owen Gien-
dewer {poke of,

Glend. 1cannotblamehim: At my Natiuitie,

The front of Heauen was {ull of herie fhapes,
Of burning Creflets : and at my Birth,

The frame and foundation of the Earth
Shak'd like aCoward, .

Herfp. Why (o1t would haue done st the (ame feafon,
if your Mothers Cat had but kitten'd, though your {clfe
had neuer beeneborne.

Clend, 1 {3y the Earth did fhake when I was borne.

Hetp. And | fay the Earth was not of my minde,

If you tuppofe. as fearing you,it fhooke.

Glewd. The Heauens werce all on fire, the Earth did
tremble,

Hetfp. Oh, then the Earch thooke
To{ee the Heaueus on fire,

And not in feate of your Naciuitie,

Difeafed Natore ofientiines breakes forth

In &range eruptions ; and the teeming Earth

Ts with a kinde of Collick pinche and vexr,

By the |mprifon'm§ of vnruly Winde ..

V. 1thin her Wombe: which for enlatgement friving,
Shakes the old Be!daune Earth,aad tombics downe

Bread tu his intollerabie deale of Sacke 2 What therers

{

!
t

J

1

-

Steeples,and moffe-growne Towers. anB“

Our Grandam Earth hauing this diffemperacuie,

1u pathion thooke, '
Glend, Coulin: of many men

§ doenot beare thefe Croflings : Giuemeleaue

Toell you once agamne, that st my Birth

The front of Heauen was fnll of fierie fhapes,

The Goates ranne from the Mountaines.and the Heards

Were trangely clamorous to the frighted fields:

Thefe ignes baue marke me extraordinarie,

And allthe courfes of my Life doe fhew,

I amnot in the Roll of ¢ammon men.

Where is the Living,chipe in with the Ses,

That chides che Bankes of England, Scotland,and Wales,

Which calls me Pupill,or hath read to me ?

And bring him out,that is but Womans Sonne,

Cantrace me in the tedious wayes of A,

And hold me pace 1 deepe experiments.
Hotfp. Ithinke there’s no man fpeakes better Welth

Ile to Dinner.
Mort. Peace Coulin Percy, you will make bim mad.
Ge.d. Tcan call Spirits from the vaftic Deepe.
Hetfp. Why lo can 1,0t fo can any man :

But wiil they come,when you doe call for them ?

b (,/;-Ind. Why,I can teach thee,Coufin,to command the

el

Hotfp. And T can teach thee,Coufin,to fliame the Deuil,
By tel'ngeruch, Ted truch, and foame the DesHl,

It the -thaue power torayte him,bring Lim hither,

At ic e fworne, T haue power to fhame him hence,

Chywhi e you hue tell truth, and thame the Deuill

Chgﬂzo r, Come, come, no more of this vnprotitable
ac,

G end. Thrze times hath Hewry Bullnglraske made head
Agav.ttiy Power: thrice from the Banks of Wye,
And fandy-bottom’d Seuerne, haue I hent him
Bootlefte home,a:d Weather-beaten backe,

Hop Haine without Beotes,
Andtoule Weather too,
How fcapes he Agues in the Deuils name?

Glend. Come, heere's the Mappe :
Shall wee druide our Righe, :
According to our three-fold orderta’ne ?

Mort. The Arch-Deacon hath divided it
Into three Limits,very equally :
England, from Trens,and Seucsne.bitherto,
By South snd Eaft,is to my part aflign'd :
All Weltward, Wales, beyond the Seuerne fhore,
And all the ferule Land wichin that bound,
T o Owen Glendower : And deare Couze,to you
The remnant Northward,lyiog off from Trent,
And our Indentures Tripartite are drawie :
Which being fealed enterchangeably, .
(A Bufineffe that this Night may execute)
Tomorrow,Coufin Percr,you and I,
Andmy good Lord of Worcefte:,will fet forth,
To meete your Father,and the Scottith Power,
As isappointed vy at Shrewsbury.
My Father Glemdower 13 not readie yet,
Nor fhall wee necde his helpe thefe foureteene dayes
Within that {pace,you may haue drawne togzther
Your Tenants,Friends and neighbouring Gentlence 1,

Glend. A (hoster time fhall tend me to you,Lords:
And inmy Condu (ha'l your Ladies come,

From whom you now muft fieale,and take no leaue,

For there will bea Worl.! of Wates fhed, ]
Vpen

—— g o———
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Vpon the parting y of yous Wines and you. e
I Hotfp. Methinks my Moity,North from Burton l'm",
! In quantutic equals pog qae of youss.; NSRRI
Sec,how this Rites comeanie crankipging .+ . .2
And cuts me from the beft of all my Land, - L
A huge halfe Moone,a moaﬁxous Cantle, qnt i

| 1ie hauethe Curravcin thsplacc daqerd p,
And here the fmug and Siluer Trene fhall ruane,
Inancew Ch:nncH tnreand cuenly : -

1t hall not winde wuh fuchadeepe macnr
Torob me of {v sichsBottome had, * !

Glerd, Notwinde?icfh Il mu(‘,you fecitdoth.
Aore, Yea bt nmkc‘how he bemes his cour'e,
And runnes me vp, with like aduantage onthe othor tide,

Gelding the oppofcd Continent as much

As on the other fide it takes fiom you. .
Wore. Yeabut alittle Charge willtrench i l»crc,

And on this North fite winne this Cape af Lam]

And then he ruares flisighs and euen.

Horp. 1lc houeat fo,a itele Cmrocmﬂnoe it,

Glend, Ilcno'hnuc'ta.tcrd

Hoib. Whillnotyou?

Giend, No,noryoulhall nor,

Hot. \Who fhall apimenay 2 -

Glend. ,W‘Fl) thacwill 1.

Hotpp." Led mcnot valerfland you then, fpeake it in
Wellh.

Glend. 1canfpeake Englith,Lord,as well as you:
Forwas nayn’d vpin thc E: w‘n{]\ Cmut
Where,being buryoung, ] framed lo,;jac Horpe
Many an Enghifh Ditue, loucly well,,

And gaue the Tongue s s helpetull ()mawcm
A Vertuethag was nener 1ccnqm you.
Hotfp. Marry,and I am glidof it wich oIl gy beare,
I had rather be a Kitten,angd crpmew, .
Then.one of tnefe fame Meeger &Ilad-mongcrs
I had rather hcarc,a Brazen éandlclhck torad, !
Or adry Wheele grate on the Axle-trge,

And that woeld fet my teeth nothing an cdge,
Nothng fo much,as mincing Poctric;

"T1s hkethe forc’t gate of a fhuffling Nagge.

Glevd. Come,you fhall haue Trent tora'd,

Horj} Idoe not care: le give thrice fomuch Land -,
To'any well-deferuing friend ; .
Butin the way of Bargamc,markc ye me,
ile camll on the ninth pars of ahayre, . . '
{ Areche Indentures drawne? thall we. bqgooef .
Glend. The Moone fhines f:}(e,

.
Ty

.o
Yo oLl . » i, 8

{| Youmay away by N - -
{lle hafte the W'n'tc: %ti wnhall ;'," il
Breake with gou( m;g,ofyour dcppuuc; héncc’; :

Tad) afraid gy Pan wxﬂ runnc madde, ;
i So guch fHe d’ {)&1 onzé;r Mortimer, T e
& : Mors. Fie, Coulin Pprey, how gou goﬂ'c my Fah-
¥ ther.
| Hotp. Tcannot'chufg ;. fometime ¥ arigers vhe,
With telling me of cthe Moldwarpe and the Anr,
Of the Dreamer CMerlim, and his Pro::phccxcsl
And of a Dragon, and a finne-leflc Fith, -
A clip-wing’d Griffin,and a moulten Rzu:a, S A
A couching Lyon,and a ramping Cat, - -
And fuch g deale of skimblc-skamble Stuffs, |
{\ s me from m{Falth I tellyon what, ...
eld melaft Night,at leafl,ninc hpwses,.- . . - o !
Iu reckaing vp the feverall Denils Names,, |, ..
That were his Lacqueyes ; Ve ‘:_A::J’

I ery’d hym, and wefl, goe too,
But mark’d himnotaword. O,heisas eedious
Asatyred Horfe, a rayling Wife, :
Worle then a fmoakic Houfe. | had patherlive
W ith Cheefe and Gartick ina Windmill farre,
Then feede on Cates,and haue bym yalke to me,
Ir any Summer- Houfe 1n Chnftendome,
Mort. In taith he was a wosthy Gentheman,
Exceeding wcll read,and proficed,
In firange Concealernents :
Valiant as a Lyon,and wondrous ;ffable.
Andas boupt-f'ull as Myncs of India,
Shall I zell you,Coufin, .
He holds your temper mnahigh reipe&,
And curbes himfelfe,cuen of “his nawreall fcope, | .
When you doe groffc his humor:’faich he does,
I warrang you,that man is not aliae, -
Might {o haue tempted jum,as youhaue donc. .
W ithout the cafle of danger,and reproofe:
Bt doc not vie it oft ,let meenricat yaun, o
serz. Infanh,my Lord,youaretoo wilfull blamc,

And fince yous comming hither,haue done enongh, .
To put hun quite befides his patience.
You muft ncedes learne, Lord,to amend this faue:

Though fometimes 1t fhew Grcatnc(ﬁ-,Coun gc,quoci

And that's the dearet grace it rendersyou;, . .
Yetoftentimesitdothprefeutharth Rage, =~ ., |
Dcfet of Manners,want of Gouernment, | *, 3
Pride,Hanghtinefle,Opinion,and Difdaine : 1

The lealt of which,haunting a Nobleman,

Lofeth mens hearts,and Jeaues behinde a flayne

Vponthe beautie of all parts befides, .

Beguiling them of commendation.
Hotfp. Well,1am fchool'd :

Gool-manuers be your fpeede; ‘

Heere come your Wiues,and let vs take our leave, -

Enter Glendower,with the Ladm.

More. This is the deadly fpight,that angersme,
My Wife can fpeake no Englifh,I no Welfb.
Clend My Daughter weepes, (hee'le pot part with you,
hee'le be a Souldier too, fhee’le tothe Warres.
aort. Good Father tell herthat the and my Aunt Pcrq
Shall follow 1n your Conduét fpeedily. ,

Glendower [peakes to her in welfh, and ﬁe L
[weres bim in the ﬁwu'. ‘

Glend. Shee is defperate] heere: T :

A peevith felfe-will'd Bagotsy, .:.x ... . .o !

One that no per{wafion can dog goad vpon, . ‘ 1
Tbe Ld)ﬂ’t&k““”‘?/ﬂ’r . :"‘.’ '

Mors,” Ivndc ap&:ﬁy Lookes: thar pretty qu(h
Which thou poyv‘}? m fron; chq’e,fwgllmg Hcaum,
1 amtoo pg:fc&m and but for fhame, »
Infuch aparley thould I apfwere thegy | - '

.(A

4

Cop e
’

T’"L“’waww o
Mort. Tvnderfland thy Kiffes,and thou mlne. i
And thar's  feeling difputation: i

Bue Lwil) nquctbe aTtuags, Loue,’ o
il 1haueJearn'd ;hy,!?:mage for.thy tongue’ Mk
ce
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Makes Wellh as {weet s Dittis ddghly penn'd,

Sung by afsire Queene in a Summiers Bowre,
With reuithing Druifion oo her Lute.
Glowd. Ny @F6emeke,then will the runne adde,

i e g

Mers. O,1em3gdotance it felfc in this,
Glend. She bidsyou, - :
On the wanton Rufhes lay yod.downe, A
And reft your gentleHead vpon her Lappe, -
And fhe will {ing the Song thatpleafeth you,
And on your Eye.lids Crowne the God of Sleepe,
Charming your bleod with plésfing heauinefle ;
Making (uch diffetence betwixt Wake snd Sieepe,
Asisthe differeee betwixt Day snd Nighe,
The houre before the Heauenly Harneis’d Teeme
Begins his Golden Progreflc in the Eafi.
e eors, With all my heart Ile fic,and heare her fing:
By that time will our Booke,] thinke,be drawne.
Girwd, Doelo: - -
And chofe Mufitians that fhall play te you,
Hang in the Ayre athoufand Leagues from chence;;
And fraight they fhall be here: it and attend.
‘ . Come Kute,thou srtperfe@ inlying downe:
Come, quicke, quicke, that 1 msy lay my Head in thy
L :

appe.
m. Goe,ye giddy-Goofe.
" The Muficke playes.
Hotp. Now I percetue the Deuill vaderRands Wellh,

And "us no maruell be is fo Burmorous :
Byrlady hee's s good Mufitian,
Lady. Then wauld you be nothing but Muficall,
For you are altogether gouerned by humors :
| Lye il ye Theefe,and heare the Lady fing 10 Welth.
Hetp. 1had sacher heare (Lady) ary Brach howle in
Isith.
Lady. Would Rt haue thy Head broken?
Hotfp. No.
Lady. Then be fill.
Hup. ther,'tis s Womans faule,
: . NowGod helpe thee,
Hetp. Tothe Weith Ladics Bed.
Lady. What's that ?
Hop. Pesie,fbee fings.

Hm:hba?ﬁaguws‘g.

Heafj. Come,licheut your Songtoo.

L-?}: Not thin¥,in gmotho
Hup. Not youn,in good footh?

You fweare like xComfit-makers Wife:

Net yomin good footh 3 and,ss true as | lioe ;

l{nj KT God thallmead me and,asfure s doys

Alid givelt fuch Ssrcenct futetic for thy Oathes,

As if thou ncuer walk ¥ further then Finsbury.,

Sweare me, Kate hke 2 Lady,es thou are,

Agood ling Oath: snd leswe in footh,

| And fuch proteft of Pepper Ginger-bresd,

To Velues-Guagds,and Sunday-Citizens.

Come,ﬁnf
Lady.

will ot fing.
| #er. *Tisthe next way to tume Taylor, or be Red.
] bseQ sescher - and the Indentures be drawne, Lie away

1 wilt,

within thefc two howres: and fo come in, when yee

Exit, .
Glewd. Come,come,Lord Adorrimer,you aze as flow,

Ashot Lord Percyis onfire to goe.

By this our Booke 1s drawne : weede but feale,

And then to Herfe immediately,

Moert, With all my heare, Exownt

Scana Secunda.

——

Enter the King, Priwce of Wales pnd others.

King. Lords, givevs leaue: ~
The Prince of Wales,and 1,
Muft haue fome priuate conference :
But be necre at hand,
For wee fhall prefensly have neede of you,
Exenmst Lords.
1 know not whether Heauen will haue it fo,
For fome difpleafing fernice 1 haue done;
That in his fecret Doome, out of my Bioed,

Hece'le breede Reuengement,and 8 Scourge for me: 1

But chou do’ft in thy paffeges of Life,

“Make me belceue,that thou ast onely mark'd

For the hot vengeance, and the Rod of heaven

To pumfh my Miftreadings., Tellme clie,

Coul¢ fuch inordindte and low defires,

S 1ch poote,fuch bare,fuch lewd,fuch meane attempts,
Such barren plefures, rude focictie,

Asthou st matche withalf,and grafted too,
Accompanie the greatuele of thy blood,

And hold their leuell WBN thyPrinculy hezir?

Prince. Sopleafe Eodr'Maieﬂy, I would ! could
Quit all offénces with as clcare cxcue, .
Aswell 28] sm doubtlefie [ can purge
My felfe of many I am chirg'd withall ;

Yet fuch extenaation let mebegge,
As inteproofe of maay Tales deuis’d,
Which oft the Eare of Greatneffe needes muft heare,
By {miling Pick-thaokes, snd bafe Newes-mongers
1 may for fome things tree,wherein my youth
Hath faultie wandred,and irregular,
Finde pardon on my true fubmiffions
Keng. Hemuen pardon thee:
Yet let me wonder, Haryy,
Ac thy affeQions, which doe hiold 8 Wing
Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors.
Thy place in Councell chou haft rudely lofd,
Which by thy younger Brother is fupply’de 3.
And art slmoft an alien to thaheacts
Of all the Court and Princes of my blood.
The hope and expeftation of thy time
Is ruin'd,and the Soule of euery san
Prophetically doe fore-thinke thy fall,
Had ] folanithof my Jmfcnce beene,
So common hackney'd ia the eyes of men,
So ftale and cheape to vulgar Co
Opinion,that did helpeme to the
Had full kept loyall to poficflion,
And left me itt reputelefle banithaent,
A fellow of no marke,nor likelyhood.
being feldome feene,1 couldy noi {*1:¢,
Buc likea Comes,l was wonared at,

oOwRne,

Thae

-
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That men would tell their Children,This is hee :
Others would fay; Where, Which is Bulimgbrooke.
And then | ftole all Courtefie from Heauen,

And dreft my felfe in fuch Humilitie,

That I did plucke Allegeance from mens hcarts,

Lowd Showts and Salutations from their mouthes,
| Euen in the prefence of the Crowned King.
Thas 1 did keepe my Perfon frefh and new,

My Prefence hike a Robe Pontificall,
Nt're feene but wondied at : and fo my Seate,

Seldome but fumptuous, thewed hike a Feat,
lAud wonne by rareneffe fuch Solemnitie.

The skipping Kinghecambled vp and downe,
With fLallow lefters,and rafh Bauin Wits,
Soonekindled,and foone burnt,carded his Stace
Minglcd his Royaltie with Carping Foc'es,
Had his great Name prophancd with their Scoimes,
And gaue his Countenanze,agaimnit bis Name,
Tolaughat gybing Bayes,and thand the pufh
Of eucry Beardlefle vaine Comparariue;

Grew a Compan.cate the cormon Sereetes,

Enfeoff d himfelfe to Popularitie:

That bewg dayly (wallowed by mensEyes,
They (urfered with Honey,and began to loathe
The tafte of Sweetneffe, whercof alieels
More then alittie, is by much tco much.

So when he had occafion to be feene,

He was but as the Cuckow is in June,
Heard,not regarded: feene buc with fuch Eyes,
As ficke and blunted with Communtic,
Affoordno extraordinaric Gaze,

Such as 13 bent on Sunne-Like Maicftie,

Whenit thines fcldome i1 admuing Eyes :

But rather drowz'd,and hung theis eye-lids downe,
SleptinhisTace, and 1endrad fuch .ﬂfnc&

As Cloudie inen vie to doe to their adueriarizs,
Deing with his prefence glucted, gorg’d,and full.
And nthat very Line, Hory, ftandeft thou :

For thouhaf loft thy Piincely Primledge,
Withvile participation. Not an Eye
But is awearic of thy common fight,

Saue mine,which hath defii’d to fee thee more :
Which now doth that I would not haue it doe,
M:keblinde it felfe with foolifh tendernefic,

Prince. 1fhall hereafterymy thrice gracious Lord,

Be more my felfe.

Kmg. Forallthe World,

As thou ate to this houre,was Richard then,

When1 from France (et foot at Rauenfpurgh ;
Andeuen as [ was then,is Percy nows
Now by my Scepter,and my Soule to boot,

He hath more warthy intereft to the State
Then thou,the fhadow of Succeffion ;

For of no Right,nor colour like to Righe.

Hedoth fill fields wich Hameis in the Realme,
Turnes head againft the Lyons armed Jawes ;

And being no more in debt to yeeres,then thou,
Leades ancient Lords,and reucrent Bithops on
To bleody Batrailes,and 1o brufing Armgg.

What never-dying Honor hath hie got,

A%:n,nﬁ renowned Deowglss ? who(e highDeedes,
Whaofe hot Incurfions,and’great Name in Armes,
Holds froun all Souldiers chicfe Maioritie,

And Milicarie Title Capitall.
Through all the Kingdomes that acknowledéc‘CbriQ,

/
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This Infant Warrior, in his Enterprifcs,
Difcomfited great Dowglas,t8'ne him once,
Enlarged him, and made a friend of hiom,

To fill the mouth of deepe Defiance vp,

And (hale the peace and fatetie of our Throne,
And what {2y you tothis ? Perey,Nertbsmberiand,
The Arch-bithops Grace of Yorke, Dowglas, Mortimeer,
Capitulate agantt vs,and are vp.

But wherefore doe I tell the(c Newes to thee ?

Why, Harvy,doe I tell ciree of ay Foes,

Which art my neet’{t and dearclt Enemie ?

Thouythat are like enough,through vaffail Feare,

Lafe Inclination,and the ftart of Splcene,

To fight agam{t me vadcr Percies pay,

To doggc hisheeles,and curtfie achus frownes,

To fhew how much thou art degeucrate.

Primce. Doesotthinke fo, youfhallnotfinde it fo:
And Heauen forguue them, that fo much have fway'd
Your Maieflies good thoughtsaway from e :

I will redecme all thas on Percres head,

Andinthe clefing of fome glor:ous (.lay,

Beboldto teliyou.that | am your Sonne,

When I will weare a Garment ali of Blood,

And flaine my fauours in a bloody Maske:

Which wathtaway,hall fcowre my thame with ie,
Andthatfhallbethe day,whenerestlighes,

That this fame Child of Honor and Renowne,

This gallane Hotfpw this 2ll-prayfed Koight,

And your vrthought-of Harry chancetomeet:

For cuery Honor fitting on his Helme,

Would they were multitudes,and on my head

My fhamcs redoubled. For the time will come,

Thae I thall make this Northerne Youth exchange

His glotious Deedes for my Indignities:

Perey is but my Faltor,good my Lord,

To engrofle vp glorious Deedes on my behalfe :

And 1 will call him tofo ftri& account,

That he fhall render every Glory vp,

Yea,cuenche fleighteft worthip of Listime,

Or I will teare the Reckoning from his Heart.

This, inche Name of Heauen, I promife here s

Tre which if 1 performe,and doe furuiue,

] doe befeech your Maieftie,may falue 1
The long-growne Wounds of myiotemperatures
1f not,the end of Life cancellsall Bands,

And I will dye ahundred thoufand Deaths,

Ere breake the fmalle®t parcell of this Yow. h

Kmg. Ahundred thoufand Rebels dye in this:
Thou fhalt haue Charge,and {oucraigne truft herein.

Enter 31”‘.

How now good Blwm? thy Lookes are full of {peed. -
Blant, So hath the Bufinefle that [ cometo fpeake of. .
Lord < Mersimer of Scotland hath fent word, .
That Dowglas snd the Englith Rebels met
The cleuenth of this moncth,at Shrewsbury :
A mightic and a fearefull Head they sre,
(1€ Promifles be kept on euery hand) !
Ascucroffered fould play in a Srate. ,
Kug. The Earle of Welmerland fet forth to day e ‘
With him my fonne,Lord Jabw of ‘
For this aduegtifement is fuc dayes old,
On Wednefday nexe, Harry thou thale fet forward :
Qn Thurfday,wee our felues will march. -

fhﬁ“ hath the Hotpwr hers, in fwaching Clothes, Our meeting 16 Bridgenorth; and Hey,you fhall march
, : , ' f h
- — pream Ve 23}
(
‘ -
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ThroughGlocefterfhire : by which account,

Our Bufineffe valoed fome twelue dayes hence,

Our generall Forces at Bridgenorth fhall mecte,

Ouc Hands are full of Bufinefle : let’s away,
Aduantage feedes him far,while men delay. Exesnr,

e

P

Scena Tertia.

1 Enter Falitaffe awd Bardolph.

Falit. Bavdolph,am I not falne away vilely, fince this

{ 1aftagion? doe I notbate? doclnot dwindle? Why

my skinne hangs sbout me like anolde Ladies loofe
Gowne : 1am withered hikeanolde Apple Jobn. Well,
Ile repent,and that fuddenly, while 1am in fome liking :
I hall be out of heart fhortly, and then I {l:all haue no
firength to repents And I hauenot forgotten what the
in-fide of a Church is made of 1 ama Pepper.Corne, 2
Brewers Hotfe,the in-fide of a Church, Company,willa.
nous Company hath beene the fpoyle of me.

Bard. Sir Iobm, you are fo fretfull, you cannot liue
long.

l'sdﬂ. Why there is it: Come, (ing me abawdy Song,
make me merry: Iwasas vertuoufly giuen, asa Gentle-
man need to be 3 vertuous cnough, {wore hirtle,dic’d not
sboue feuen times a weeke, went to a Bawdy-houfe rot
sboue once in a quarter of anhoure, payd Moucy that |
borrowed, threc or foure times 3 lined weil, and ingood
‘compaffé : and now I live ou: of all order, out of com-

afle, ’
d Bard. Why, youare o fat, Sit John, that you muft
needes bee out of all compaffe; out of all reafonable
compaffe Sir John,
| Falf. Docthou amrud thy Face,and I'e amend thy
Life: Thouart our, Admirall, thou beareft the Lanterne
in the Poope, but tis 1 the Nofe of thee ; thou arc the
Knight of the burming Lampe
‘Bard. Why,Sir Jebw,my Fice does you noharme.

. Falf. No,Ilebetworne: I make asgoodvleof it,as

any s man doth of a Deaths-Head,ors Memento Diors.

1 neuer fee thy Face,but [ thinke vpon Hell fire,and Dies
that liued in Purple; for there he 1s inhis Robes burning,
burning. 1f thou were any way giuen to vertue, would
tfwearciy thy Face § my Oath fhould bee, By this Fire:
 But chotr art altogecher ginen oucr; and were indeede,
but for the Light in thy Face, the Suone of viter Daike-
bneffe. When thou rax'@ vp Gads-Hill in the Nighe, to
catch my Horfe,if I didnot thinke that thou hadft beene
an [gwis fatume, 0t 2 Ball of Wild-fire, there’s no ’yschafe
. Money, O.thou arra perpetusll Trivmph, an ever-
lafting Bone-fire-Lighe ¢ thou haft faued me 2 thoufand
Markes in Linkes and Torches, wilking with thee in the
‘Night berwixt Tauerne and Tauerne: Batthe Sack thae
! thou bia(t drunke me, would haue bought mu Lights as
good cheape,as the dearelt Chandlers in Europe. 1 have
imamtlin'd that Salamander of yours with fire, any time
this two and thisne yeeres, Heauen reward me tori,
Bard. 1 would my Face were inyour Belly,
Falit. So(bouldbefuretobe heare-bun’d.
Enter Hofteffs.

How now,Damé Partlet the Hen, haue you enquir'd yet
who pick'd my Pocket?

Hoftefle. Why Sit lobn,what doe youthiuke,Sir Ichn,
doe you thinke I keepe Theeues in my Houfe ? T haue'!
fearch’d, 1 haue enquired, fo haz my Husband, Man by
Man, Boy by Boy, Seruant by Seruant: the ught of 3
hayre was neuer loftin my houfe before,

Falff. YelyeHoftefle: Bardo/ph was th.u'd, and loft
many a hayre; and Hebefworne my Pocket was pick’d :
gocto,you are a Woman,goe,

Hostefle. WhoI? I deficthee : 1 wasseuer call’d fo
in mine owne houfe before,

Faift, Goeto,lknow you well enough.

Hoileffe. No,Sir Johw,you doe not know me,Sir Jobs :
Tknow you,Sir febn : you owe me Moncy, Sit Jobn, and
now you pickea quarrell, to beguile me of it : I boughe
you a dozen of Shirts to your Backe. ,

Falf. Doulas, filthy Doulas : I haue giuen the
away to Bakers Wiues,and they haue made Boulters of
them,

Hosteffe. Now as T am atrue Woman,Holland of eight
fhillings an Ell: Youowe Money heie befides, Sic Jobn,
for your Dyet, and by-Drinkings, and Money lent you,
foure and twentie pounds,

Falff. Heehad his part of it, let himn pay,

Hoflefle, Hee? alss bee is poore, hee hath no-
thing.

Fa/f How?Poore? Looke vpon hisFace: What call
ycuRich? Let them coyse his Nofe,let them coyne his
Checkes, Ile not pay a Denier. What,will you make a
Younker of me ? Shall I not take mine eafe in mioe Inne,
buc 1 (hall haue my Pocket pick’d ? I haue loft a Sesle-
Ring of my Grand-fathers,worth tortie Marke.

Hofteffe. 1haueheard che Princetell him, I know net
how oft.that that Ring was Copper. 3

Falf. How? thePrince is a Tacke,a Sneake-Cuppe:
and if hee were heere,I would cudgell im likea Dog‘g
if hee would fay fo.

Enterthe Prince marching and FM miects,
bim, playing on bu Trunchrn
l:{t 4 Fift.

F.lff. How now Lad? is the Winde in that Doore ¢
Muft we all march? < 1

Bard. Yea,two and two,Newgate fafhion.

Hofleffe. My Lotd,1 pray you heare me, .

Promce. What fay'ft thou, Miftrefle Qmckfy 7 "How
doeschy Husband ? 1 loue him well, hee is a0 honeft
man, .

Hofieffe. Good, my Lord, heare mee.

Falff. Prechee let her alone,and lift to mee.

Prince, What fay't thou,/acke !

Falff. The other Night 1fell sfle¢pe beere behind tho
Arras, and had my Pocket pickt : this Hoult is wm'd
Bswdy-houle, xhc! gitkc Pockets, -

Frince, Whatdidft thou lofe, Jacke?

Falft. Wilt thoubeleene me,Hal2 Three or foure Bonds
of fortie pound apeece, and a Sesle-Ring of my Grand-
fathers. o

Prince. A Tyifie,fome cighs-penny matter.

Hoff. SoTtold him,ml Lord; and1f{aid,I heard your
Grace fay{o: and (my Lord) hee fpeakes moft vxlel{‘of
you, like a foule-mouth'd man as hee is, snd faid, hee
would cudgell you.

Prince, What heedidnot?

Hof?. There's neyther Faich, Truth,nor Woman-hood
nme clfe.

Falff. There's
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Fa/f. There's no more faith in thee then o ffivde Pruncy
nor noore cruth s thee, thenin g drawne Fox : and for
Woonan-hood Mail-marian may be the Deputics wife
of the Ward tothee, Goyoinothing: go.

Hoft. Say,whatehiog? whatthing 2

. Falf. Whatthiog - whya xhinﬁ to thanke ncauen on.

Hef. Iam no thing to thanke heauen on,l wold thou
fhouldftknow it : 1am aa hanett mans wife : and fecting
thy Knighthood atide, thou act a knaue to call me fo,
Falff. Sctungihy woman-hood afide,thouart a bealt
to fay otherwifc, '

Hoft. Say,what beaft,thouknaue thou ?

Fal. \Vhatbeatt? Why an Guer,

Prin. An Octer, i John? \Why an Otter 2

Fal. \V'hy? Shesnstther fith vot flefh; aman knowes
not where to haue her.

Hoft. Thouartynwfltmania iy (o thou, or anie
man hunwes where to have me thou hnaue thou,

Primee. Thon(ay fl nucHottefle and he flanders thee
moft grofl:ly.

Floft. Sohe dothyou, my Lord, andf{ayde this other
day, fouought him a thoufand pound.

Prince. Sirran,do 1 owe youathoufand pound ?

Falft. Athoufand pound Hal? A Million. Thy loue is
worth aMdlion : thenow'ft me thy loue,

Hefl. Nay my Lotd,he call'd you Jacke, and faid hee
would cudgeil you.

Fal. Did 1}, Bﬂddpﬁ?

‘Bar. Indecd Sit Jobn, you {aid fo.

Fale Yeapfhefad my Ring was Cepper.

Bronce, 1{ay’us Cepper, Duc’fi thou bee as good as
thy word now ?

Fal. Why FiP thou know’ft,as thou art bue a man, ]
dare : but,asthouart a Prince, Hfeare thee, as I feare the
roaring ot the Lyons Whelpe,

Pronce. And why notas ot Lyon?

Fal. TheKinghim(clfeistobee feared as the Lyon:
Do't thouthinke Yle feaze thee,as I feare thy Facher2nay
if L do, let oy Girdlebreake.

Pris. Opfittho.ld, how would thy guttes fall abowt
thy knees. But fiera: There’s no roome tor Faitn, Truth,
not Honefty,in this bofome of thine : 1t isall fill'd vppe
withGuttes and Midnffe.  Charge an honet Woman
with picking thy pocket? Why thouhorfon impudent
imboft Rafcall, if there were any thing in thy Pocket buc
Teuzine Recknings, AZemosandums of Bawdie-houfes,
and one poore peny-worth of Sugar-candic te make thee
long-winded : if thy pocket were enrich’d with anie o-
ther iniuries but thele, Iam a Villaine : And yet you will
fland toiit, you will not Pocket vp wrong. Art thounot
atham'd?

Fal. Do’ thouhesre Hal? Thouknow’R in the fi.te
of Innocency, Adewm fell: and what fhould poore Jacke
Falftaffe do,in the dayes of Villany ? Thou feeft, 1 hauc
more flefh then anéther man,and therefore more fmlry.
You contefle then you picke my Pocker ?

Prm. ltappeares fo by the Scory.

Fal. Hofteflx [forgiuethee:

Go make ready Breakfaft, loue thy Husband,
Looke to thy Seruants, and cherifh thy Guefts::
Thou fhale h’nd me traétable 1o any honeft reafon:
Thou feeft, I sm pacified fill,
Nay, I prethec be gone,
Exit Hoftefle.
Now Hal, to thenewes at Coust for the Robbery, Lad?
How is that snfwered?

)
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Prm. Oy (weet Beefe :
I muft fhll be good Angell to ditee,
The Monie is pald backe againe,
Fal. O,1do not Iike that payng backe, tis 2 double
Labour, :
. Pren. [am good Friends with my Father,and may do
ary thirg. '
Iel. Rob me the Exchequer thefisft thing thou do't,
and do1r with vnwafh’d hands too.
‘Dard, Domy Lord,
I'rime Lhaue procured thee Jacke,a Charge of Foot.
Fal. 1 wouldithad beene of Horfe. Where thal Thnde
onc that can ftealc well ? O, for & fine thec’e) of two and
twentic,or thercabout . T am heynoufly vaproutded. Wel
Godbe thanked for thefe Rebels, they otfend none b
the Vertuous. J laud them.l praite them. .
Prm, Bardolph, .
‘Rar, My Lord. . :
I'rm. Gobearethis Letterto Lord Jebn of Lancsfler
To my Erother Jehn. Thisto my Lord of Weftmerland,
Go (eteyto hotfe : for thouand I, 4 co
Haue thirtic miles toride yec ere dinner time,
lacke,mect me to morrow in the Temple Hall
Arvnoaclocken theafiernoone,
Theie fhalt thouknow thy Charge,and there receiue
Money and Order for their Furniture.
The Land is burning, Perese flands on hye,
And either thiey, o1 we multlower lye,
Fal. Rare words! braue world, )
Hoftefle my breakfaft, come
Oh, 1 could wifh this Taucroe were my drumme.
Excust somes,

Ailus Quartus.  Scana Prima. -

Lviter Harrie Hotpurre, i¥orcefler,
and Dowg/ae, !

Het. Well faid, my Noble Scot, if fpeaking truth

In this fine Age, were not thought flateerie,
Such artnbution fhould the Demg/as haue,
AsnotaSouldiour of this feafons Rampe,
Should gofo generall currant throughthewotlds .
By heauen I cannot flatter : 1 defie
The Tongues of Soochers, But a Brauer place
In my heares loue,hathno man then your Selfe,
Nay,taske me to my word: spproue me Lord.

Dow. Thouarcthe King of Henor :
No mun {o potent breathes vpon the ground,
But 1 will Beard him,

Enter a Deffenger.,
Het. Do fo,and tis well. What L eteers hat there ?

I <an but thanke you,
Meff. Thefe Letters come from your Fathey,
Hoe. Lettets from hym?
Why comes he nrot himfelfe?
Aef. He cannot come, my Lord,
Heis greeuous ficke, {
Hor. How? haz hethe leyfure ro be ficke now,
In fuchaivfling time? Who leades his power?
Voder whofe éoncmmcm come they along?
fa

Mo
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Me[[. His Lettess beares his minde,not 1 his minde,
wor. 1pretheetell me,dothhe keepe bis Bed ?
Af+]. Hedid,my Lord,foure dayes ere I fet forth:
And ac the me of my departure thence,
He was much {ear'd by his Phyfician.
wer. 1would the tate of time had firft beene whole,
Etc be by fickneffe had beene vifited :
His health was never better worth then now.
Hotfp.Sicke now? droope now? this ficknes doth infet
The very Lifc-blood of our Enterprile,
’fis catching hither,euen to our Campe.
He writes me here that inward ficknefle,
And that his friends by deputation
Could not {o foone be drawne: nor did he thinke it meet,
To lay fo dangerous and deare a truft
Ou any Soule remow’d,but on his owne.
Yet doth he give vs bold aduertifement,
- That with our {mall coniuniion we fhould on,
To fee how Fortune is difpos’d tovss
For,as he writes,there is no quailing now,
Becaufe the King is certainely pofleft
Of all our purpofcs. What {ayyouto it?
| wor. Your Fathers fickneffe is a mayme to vs.
Hotfp. A perillous Gafh,a very Limme lopt off :
And yet,in faith,it is not his prefent want
Seemes more then we fhall finde it.
Wete it good,to fet the exalt wealth of all our Rates
All atone Caft ? To fet fo sichamayne
On the nice hazayd of one doubtfull houre,
It were not good: fortherein fhould we reade
The very Bottome,and the Soule of Hope,
The very Lift,che very vemoft Bound
Of all our fortunes.
Dewg. Faith,and fo wee fhould,
Where now remaines a fweet reverfion.
We may boldly fpend,vpon the hope
Of whatis to come in:
A comfore of retyrement liues in this,
Hotfp. A Randeuous,a Home to flye vnto,
If that the Deuill and Mifchance looke bigge
Vpon the Maydenhead of our Affaires,
wor. But yet I would your Father had beene hege:
The Q:ualitic and Heire of our Attempt
Brookes no dinifion : It will bethought
By fome,that know not why he'isaway,
That wifedome,Joyaltie,and meerc diflike
Of our proceedings,kept the Earle from hence.
And thinke,how fuch an apprehenfion
May turne the tyde of fearcfull Faction,
And breede a kinde of queftion in our caufe:
For well you know,wee of the offring fide,
Muft keepe aloofe trom firict arbitrement,
And flop all fight-holes,cuery loope,from whence
The cye of reafon may prie invpon vs :
This abfence of your Father drawes a Curtaine,
That fhewes the ignotant a kinde of feare,
Before not dreamt cf.
Hotjp. Youftragne too farre.
I rather of his abfence make this vfe:
Ic lends a Luftre,and more great Opinion,
A larger Darc to your great Enterprize,
Then if the Earle were bere : for men muft thinke,
I€ we without his helpe,can makea Head
To pufh againft the Kingdome 5 with his helpe,
\We fhall o're-turne it topfic-turuy downe :
Yeu all goes well,yee all our joynes are whole.

Dowg. Asheart canthinke:
There 1s not fuch a word fpoke of in Scotland,
At this Dreame of Feare,

<

Enter Sir Richard Fernen.

Horfp. My Coufin Permen,welcome by my Soule.
Vern.Pray God myuewes be worthawelcome,Lord,
The Earle of Weltmerland,feven thoufand firong,
Is marching hither-wards,with Prince Jobn.
Hesz. Noharme: what rore?
Vers. And further, 1haue leain’d,
The King him(eife in perfon hach fet forth,
Or hither-wards intended fpeedily,
With ltrong and mightie preparation.
Hoatfp. He (hallbe viclcome too.
Where 1s his Soune,
The nimble-footed Mad-Cap,Prince of Wales,
And his Cumrades,that dafc the World afide,
And bid it paffe?
Pern. All furrifhr,allin Armes,
All plum’d like Eftridges, that with the Winde
Bayted like Eagles,hauing latcly bath'd,
Gliteering 1n Golden Coates,like images,
As full of fpirit as the Moneth of May,
And gorgeous as the Sunneat Mid-furomer,
Wanton as youthfull Goates,wilde as young Bulls.
I {aw young Harry with his Beuer on,
His Cufhes on histhighes,gallantly arm'd,
Rife from the ground like feathered e Morewry,
And vaulted with fuch eaf¢ into his Seat,
As if an Angell dropt downe from the Clouds,
To turne and winde a fieric Pegafns,
And witch the World with Noble Hor{emanfhip,
Hotfp. No more,no more,
Worle then the Sunne in March::
This prayfe dothnourifh Agues : let themcome,
They come like Sacrifices in their trimme,
And to the fire-ey’d Maid of fmoskie Warte,
Allbot,and bleeding,will wee offerthem ;
The mayled CHars [hall on his Alear fic
Vp tothe eares inblood. 1amon fire,
To heare this rich reprizall is fonigh,
And yet not ours, Come,let me take my Horfe,
Who is to beare me like a Thunder-bolt,
Againft the bofome of the Prince of Wales.
Harry to Harry,(hall not Horfeto Horfe
Meete,and ne're part,till one drop downes Coarfe ¢
Oh,that Glewdewer were come,
Ver. There ismorencwes:
Ilearned in Worcefter,as L rode along,
He cannot draw his Powet this foureteene dayes.
Dowg, That's the worft Tidings that 1 heare of
et. '
Y Wer. 1by my faith,that beares a frofty found.
Hotfp. What may the Kings whole Battaile reach
vnto?
Per. To thirty thoufand,
Hoe. Forty leg itbe,
My Father and Glendowsr being both sway,
The powres of vs,may ferue {o greata day.
Come,let vstake a mufter fpeedily ‘
Doomefday is neere; dye all,dye merily.
Dow. Talkenot of dying,] am out of feare

Of death,or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeate.
Exennt Omnes,

Scend
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Teame. NI
Scana S“m dd’ a“;erf« 1 thinke to fteale Creame indecd,for thy theft
- . hath alreadic made thee Butter ; huc sell mey Zepk, whofe
- fellowes are thefe that come after?
Enter Falftaffe and. Bardolph, Falff. Mine,Hal,mine.

" Falft. ‘Bardolph,get chee before to Couentry, fill me o
Bottle of Sack,ouc Souldiers.fhall march through:wec'le
to Sutton-cop-hill to Nighe,

‘Bard. Will you gruc me Money,Capsaine 2

Falit. Lay out,layout. _

“Bard. This Bottle makes an Angell,

Falff. Andif itdoe, take it for thy labour : and if it
make twentic, take themall, Ile anfwerc the Coynage.
Bid my Licutenant Pero meete me at the Townes end.

Bard. 1 will Caprane: farewcll. Lxst.

Faff, 1f 1 be not atham’d of my Souldiers, 1 am a
fowc't-Gurnet : [ haue muf-vs’d the Kings Prefle dam-
nably, 1haue got, in exchange of ahundred and ffiie

Souldiezs, three hundred and odde Pounds, Iprefleme

none but good Houfc-holders,Yeomens Sonnes:enquire
me out contsaéled Batchelers, fuch as had beene ask’d
twice on the Banes: fuch a Commoditie of warme flaues,
as had as heuc heare the Deuill, as 2 Drumme ¢ fuch as
feare the report of a Caliuer,warfe thena ftruck-Foole,
orahurt wilde-Ducke. 1 preft menone but fuch Toftes
and Butrer,with Hearts 1n their Bellyes no bigger then
Pinncs heads, and they haue boughe out their feruices :
And now, my wholc%harge confifts of Ancients, Cor-
pagals,Licutenants,Gentlemen of Companies, Slaues as
ragged as Lazerss in the painted Clothywhere the Glut.
tons Doggeslicked his Sores; and fuch, as indeed were
neuer Souldiers, but dif-carded vaiuft Seruingmen,youn-
ger Sonnes to zoungcr Srothers, reuolted Tapfers and
Oftlers, Trade-talne, the Cankers of a calme World,and
long Peace, tenne times more dis-honorable ragged,
then an old-fac’d Ancient ; and fuch haue [ to fill vp the
roomes of them thathaue boughe out their feruices; that
vou would thinke, that ] had ahundred and fiftie toteer'd
Prodigalls,lately come from Swine-keeping, from eating
Drafte and Huskes, A mad fellow met me on the way,
and told me,I had vnioaded all the Gibbets,and preft the
dead bodyes, No eye hath feene fuch skar-Crowess e
not march through Couentry with them,that’s flac. Nay,
and the Villaines march wide betwixe the Legges, as sf
they had Gyues on ; forindeede, I had the molt of them
out of Prifon. There's notaShirt and a halfe in all my
Company : and the halfe Shirt is two Napkins tacke so-

ether, and throwne ouer the thoulders Like a Heralds
goat,withouc flecues : and the Shire, to fay the truth,
Rolue frommy Hoft of S. Albones, or the Red-Nofe
Tnne-keeper of Dauintry. Butthat’s zll one,they'ls finde
Linnen enough on cuery Hedge.

Enter the Prince,and the Lord of weftmerland,

Prince. How now blowne Zack ? how now Quile ?

Falf. What Ha/? How now mad Weg,what a Deuill
do’ft thou in Warwickfhire ? My good Lord of Weft-
merland, I cry you mercy, 1 thought your Honous had aj-
resdy beene at Shrewsbury.

Wet. *Fath,Sir Johw,'tis more then time that | were
there, snd youtoo : bucmy Powers are there alreadic.

The King,I can tell you, fookes for vsall: we mul away

allto Nighe,

raff Tm&"f;éé;c:f%uvigﬂmpqi sCx, 0l

Prince. 1did neuer {ce fuch picrifull Rafeas. . _

Falff. Tut,tut,good enough to tofle: foode for Pow-
der, foode for Powder: they’le fill a Pit,as well asbegeer:
tufh man,mortall men,morcall men, e )

wefim. 1,butSit Jobn, me thinkes they sre ¢xceediag
poore and bareytoo beggarly.

Falff. Faith,for their pouertie,I know not where they
had thaty and for their ﬁa:éneﬂ'c. Tam {ure they neuss
learn’d thac of me.

Prince.No,1le be fworne,valefle you call three fingers
on the Ribbes bare, But firra,make hatte,Pery is alzeady |
10 the field,

Falff. What,isthe King encainp’d ? .

Weflm. Hee is, Sis lobn, 1 feare wee thall flay too
long,

I%«I/I. Well,to ihe latter end of a Fray, and thebegin.
ning of a Fcaft, fics a dull fighter, and a keene Gueft, .

Exens,

Scaena Tertia.

Enter Hotfpwe Weorcefter, Dowglasand
Fornon,

Hetfp. Wee'le fight with him to Night,
woerc. It may noc be.
Dowg. You giue himthen aduanage,
Uern. Not a whit,
Foifp. Why f1y youfo? lookes he not for fupply?
Verns So doe wee.
Hotb. Hisis certaine, ours is doubefull
Wore. Good Coufin be aduis'd,Rirse not tonight.
Uern, Doenor,my Lord,
bowg. Youdoe not counfaile well ;
Youtpeake it out of feare,and cold heare,
Uern, Doe me no flander, Dowg/as: by my Life,
And | dare well maigtaine it wichmy Life,
If well-refpe&ted Honor bid m= on,
I hold as hittle counfaile with weake feare,
As you,my Lord,orany Scot that this day liues,
Letit be lecne tomorrow in the Bactell,
Which of vs feares.
Dowg. Yea,ortonight,
Uern. Couotent,
Hotfp. To mght,fay 1,
Uern. Comeycome,it may not be,
I wonder much,being mé of fuch great leading as youare
That you fare-fee net what impediments
Drag backe our expedition : certaine Horfe
Gf my Coufin Fernons are not yet come vp,
Your Vnckle #arceffers Horfe came but to day,
And now their pride and metrall is afleepe,
Their courage with hard labour tafme and duli,
That not a Horfe is halfe the halfe of himfelfe.
Hotfp. Soarethe Hotfes of the Enemie
In generall iourney bated,and brought low :
The betcer part of ours sre full of reft, y
f 3 W’o Th’e
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For Gods faks, Coufin, fay gill alt come jn, ™ - +3
PRITEE MR 1 DN RO
The Pramphé [Sdsa Pivilyy.
: W 4Rb Blunt,

N
{ ‘ IS 2T . .
1 Blume;Peorire With piativus oifers from the King ;
}lf ou 'vtqu’lﬁ:ifé mé}i&gﬁg;aﬁd refpect. . . B
V.- Horp: Axzelcome,Sir Walter Blunt : "« - -
iAnd would to God yoy were of our detetrination.
Séme of vaToue you well s and euen thofe fome
Enuie your greag deferuings,and good name,
Becsufe youarc nor of cur qialiue,
B {'t’aﬁiyigainﬁ vs hilke an Edemie.
i1 Blunt,And Heaven defend,bue fill T fhould ftand (o,
'.Solcng as out of Limit, and true Rul-,
You ftand againft anoynted Maeflie,
But tomy Charge.
“The King hath-{ent to know
_THenature of your Griefes,and wherenpon
You coniure from the Breft of Cinitl Peace,
Such bold Hofhilitie, teactiing his dutions Land
Audacious Cruckie. If thatrhe King
Haue any way your geod Deferts forger,
Which heconteflesti ro be manifold,
He bids you name your Giricies,and with all ipeed
You (hail haue your defiresywith intereft;
And Pardon abfolute for your {clfe, and thefe,
Herein mis-led by your fuggetion,
Hotfp. TheKingiskinde:
And well wee know, the King
Knowes at what time to promife,when to pay.
My Father,my Vuckle,and my felfe,
D1d giue him thac fame Royaltie he weares :
And when he was not fixe and twentie {trong,
Sicke in the Worlds regard, wretched,and lowr,
A poore viiminded Out-law, fneaking home,
My Father gaue him welcome tothe fhore:
And when he heard him fweare,and vow to God,
He came butto be Duke of Lancafter,
To fue his Liueric,and begge his Peace,
With teares of Innucencie,and tearmes of Zeale;
My Eather,n kinde hearc and piety mou’d,
Swore hum afliftance,and performy’d it too.
Now,when the Lords aud Bacons of the Realme
Percew’d Northamberland did leane to hitn,
The more and iefle came in with Cap and Knee,
Met him 1in Boroughs,Cities, Viliages,
Attended hun on Bridges,ftood in Lanes,
Layd Gifts before hun,protfer'd him their Oathes,
Gaue him their Heires,as Pages followed him,
Euen at the heeles,in golden multitudes,
He p:efently,as Greatnefc knawes it {elfe,
Steps me a hirtle higher then his Vow
Made to my Facher,while his blood was poore,
¥ pon the naked fhore at Rauenfpurgh :
1 And now (forfooth) takes on him to reforme
Some certaine Ediéts,and fome ftrait Decrees,
That lay too heame on the Common-wealth;
Cryes out vpon abufes,{cemes to weepe
Ouer his Countries Wrongs: and by this Face,
This feeming Brow of Juffice,did he winne
The hearts of all that hee did angle for,
Proceeded further, cut me off the Heads
OFf al! the Fauorites,that the abfent King:
Tn deputation left behinde him heere,

!{Emf Sy
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Whoen hee was perfonall in the Irith Warre,
Blwnt. Tut,l cawe pavto hearethis,
Hotfp. Then tothepoint.

Infhorc time after, hee depos’d theKing,

Soone after that,depriu’d him of his Life :

: And in the neck'of that;eask’t the whole State,

To make that worfe,{uffer’d his Kinfman Careh,
Who is,if euery Owner were plac’d,
Indeede hus King,to be engag’d in Wales,
There,withont Ranfome,tolye forfeited :
Difgrac’d me in my happic Vi&eries,
Sought to intrap me by intelligence,
Rated my Vinckle from the Councell-Boord,
Inrage difmifs’d my Father from the Court,
Broke Oath on Oath,committed Wrong on Wroug,
And in conclufion,droue vs to feeke out
This Head of faferic; and wirhall,to prie
Into bis Title : the which wee finde
Tooindire&, for long continuance.
Blunt, Shall Iretume this anfwer to theKing?
Hoetp. Not (o, Sir walter,
Wee'le with-draw 2 while :
Goe to the King,and let there be impawn’d
Some furetic for a {afe returne againe,
And in the Morning carly (hall my Ynckle
Bring himour purpofe : and {o farewell,
Elunt. 1would you would accept of Grace and Loue,
Hotfp. And't may be,fo wee thall,

Blunt. Pray Heauen you doe, Exeunt.

——

g

Scena Quarta.

Enter the Arch-Bilbop of Yurke,and Sir Muchell.

Arch Hie,good Sir Michel beare this {caled Bricfe
With winged hafietothe Lord Marfhall,
This to my Coufin Scrocpe, and all the reft
To whom they are direéted.
If you knew how much they doc impoxt,
Youwould make haBte.
S Mich. My good Lord, I gueffe their tenor,
Arch. Likeecough youdoe.
Tomorrow,good Sit Muchell,is a day,
Wherein the fortune of ten thoufand men
Muft bide the touch, For Sir,at Shrewsbury,
As I am eruly given to voderfland,
The King, with mightic and quick-rayfed Power,
Meetes with Lord Harry : and I feare,Sic Michell,
What with the ficknefle of Nortbumberiand,
Whofe Power was in the fitft proportion ;
And what with Owes Glewdowers abfence thence,
Who with them was rated firmely too, ’
And comes not in,ouct-rul’'d by Prophecies,
I feare the Power of Percyis too weake,
To wagean inftant eryall with the King.
Sir Mich. Why,my good Lord,you need not feare,
There is Deowglas,and Lord CHersimer.,
Arch. No (Mertimer i not there, -
Sir Mic.But thereis Mordake Fernem,Lotd Berry Pore),
And there is my Lord of Weorcefter, .
Ard 2 Head of gallant Warriors, _
Noble Gentlemen. :
_ Arsb, And

.
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eArck Andfothereis, but yet che King hath drawne
The (peiali head of all the Land togecher
The Prince of Wales, Lord /ebs of Lancafter,
TheNoble Weftmerland, and wailike Binne ;
And many moe Corrwals,and desare men -
Of cftimation, and commardd in Armes, -
Sir M. Doubtnot my Lord, he fhail be well oppos’d
eArch. Thopeno leffe? Yerneedfull ‘us to fesre,
And to preuent the worl, Sir dfschel fpeed ;
For if Lord Perey thrive not, erc the King -
Difmffe his power, he meanesto vifit vs :
['or he hath heard of our Confederscie,
And,"tis but Wifedome to make frong againt him:
I herctore make hatt, I muft go writcagaine
To other Fricnds s and fo fatewell,Sit Afscheir,

Exount.

—_—- ———

——— i m— - ———— -

Actus Quintus. ScenaPrima.,

Enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord lehn of L sncafter,
Earle of iwefmerland,Ssr walter Blunt,
and Falfta%e.

Kmz. How bloodsly the Sunne begins co peere
Aboueyonbusky hill: the day lookes pale
At his ditemperature,
| Prm. The Southerne winde

Doth play the Trumper to his purpoles,

And by his holiow whiltiing 10 the Leaues,
Forielsa Tcn\pcﬂ,and a blutt'ning day.

King. Then with the lofers lrtat fympathize,
For nothing can fceme fou!e to thoie thac win.

The Trumpet founds,

Enter Worceffer,

King, Hownow my Lord of Worfter? *Tis not well
Thatyousnd Ihould mcet vpon fuch tearmes,
Asnowwemeet. Youhaue deceiu’'dour truft,

And made vs doffe our eafic Robes of Peace,

To crufh ourold limbes in vngentleSecele:

s isnot well, my Lord,this ts not well.

What fay you to 10? Will you againe voknit

This churhfh knot ofall-abhorred Warre?

And moue 1n that obedient Orbe againe,

Where you did giuea faire and naturall ighe,

And be no more an exhall’d Meteor,

A prodigie of Feare, and a Portent

Otbreached Mifcheefe, to the vnborne Times?
wer. Heareme,my Liege:

For mine owne part, I could be well content

To entertsine the Lagge.end of my life

With quiet houres : For I do ptoteft,

Ihaue not fought the day of this diflikes’

King. Youhauenot fought it : how comes it then?

Fal. Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it.

Prin. Peace,Chewet, peace,

wor. Ttpleas’d your Maiefty, te turne your lookes
Of Fauour, from my Selfe, and all our Houfe ;

Aand yetTmuft remember youmy Lotd,

We were the firft, and deareft of your Friends 3
Foryou, my ftaffe of Office did I breake

In Richerdstime, and poafted day snd night

To mecte you on the way,and kiffe your hand,

Henry the Fourth.
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When yet you were in place, and in account
Nothing fo firong and fortunate,as I;

It was my Selfe, my Brother, and his Sonne,
That breught you home,and boldly did out-dere
The danger of the tire. Youfworetovs,
Andyou d:d fwcaic that Oath ac Doncafler,
Thatyou didnothing of purpole ’gainit the State,
Nor claime no further, then your new-falnerighe,
The {eate of Gaunr, Dukedoine of Lancafter,
Tothis, we fwarc our aide : But infbort fpace,

It rain'd downe Fortune fhowring on yous head,
Andfuchafloud of Greatneflc fell on you,

What with our helpc,what with the abflece King,
What wich the unsurres of wanton t.me,

I hefeeming [utterances that you had borne,

And the contianous Windes that held the King
Solong i the valucky InlliWarres,

That allin England did repute him dead :

And from thys [warme of faire advantages,

You tocke occalion to be quickly woo'd,

To gripe the gencrzll {way iito your hand,
forgotyour Oath to vs at Doncafter,

Andbeing fed by vs, you vs'd vs fo,
Asthatvngentle gull the Cuckowes Birdd,
Vieththe Sparrow, did opprefle our Neft,

Grew by our Feedingytofo grearabulke,

That euen our Louc duift not come neere your ight
Forfeare of fwailow.ing : Bur with nimblc wing
Wewereniesc ior fery [ke, to flye

Out of your tight, and caite thus pretent Head,
Whereby we itand oppofed by fuck meanes
Asyouyour felte, haue forg’d 2ga:nft your fclfe,
By vakinde vlage, dangerous countenance,
Andviolation otall farch and troth

Sworne to vsinyonger enterprize,

K. Thefethingsindeede you haue articulated,
Proclann’d at Market Cioffes read in Churches,
Toface the Ganment of Rebellion
With fome fine colour, thatinay pleafe theeye
Otfickic Changelings, and pcore Difcontents,
Which gape, and rub the Elbow ac the newyzs
Ot hutly burly Innouatien
And neuer yee did Infurretion want
Such water-colours, toimpaint his caute :

Nor moody Beggars,ftaruing for a time
Of pell-mell hanocke,and confufion.

Prm. Inboth our Armies, there ismany a foule
Shall pay full dearely for this encountet,
1f once they ioyncintriall. Tell your Nephew,
The Prince of Wales doth ioyne with all the world
In praife of Henry Percie : By my Hopes,

This prefent enterprize fet off his head,

T donotthinke 2 brauer Gentlemnan,

More actiue, valiant,or more valiantyong,
Morte daring,or more bold,is now aliue,
To grace this laczer Age with Noble deeds.
For my part, 1may (peakeitto my fhame,
I hae a Truantbeene to Chiualry,
AndfoIheare, he doth account me too :
Yet this before my Fathers MaieRy,

1am content that he fhall cake the oddes
Of his great name and eftimation,

} And will,to faue the blood on either fide, \J

Try fortune with him, ina Single Fight.
Kimg. And Prince of Wales,fo dare we venter thee,
Albeit, confiderations infinite D
°
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And'God befriend v, as ous caulcisiuft,

{ the lining? No, ng

78

The T arsof Kig Hewryhe Fonrth

make agalnftic : No pood Waerlterno,

°
&e loue our people well ; euen thofe weloue

That are mifled vpon your Coufins pare:  «

And wilt thegeake the offet of our Grace ¢

Both he, and they,and you ;-yea,euery man

shall be my Briend againe, and Ile behis,

So tell yotsr Coufin, and bring me word,j

Whathe will do. But ifhe will not yeeld,

Rebuke and dread cotre@ion waite on vs,

And they hall do their Office. Sobee gone,

We will notnew be troubled withreply,

We offer faire, take it aduifedly.
: Exit Worcefler,

Pris. Tewill notbe accepted,on my life,

The Dowglas 3nd the Hotfparre both together,

Are conécnz againft the worldin Armes.

King., Hence therefore, euery Leader to his charge,
For on their anfwer will we fet on them; .
Exennt,

 Munet Prince nd Falfiaffe.

Fal. Hal,ifthou fee me downein thebattell, .
Andbeftride me, fo ;tis a point of friend (hip.

Prin.Nothing but 2 Coloffus can do thec that frendfhip
Say thy prayers,and farewell. . .

Fal. T wouldit were bed time Ha/,and all well,

Pris. Why,thou ow'it heauen & deach.

. *Tis not due yet : T would bee loath to pay him
before higday. What needeIbec (o forward with him,
that call’s not on me 2 Well, tis no imatcer, Honor prickes
me on. But how if Honour pricke me off when 1 come
on? How then? Can Honour fettoo alegge? No : oran
srme ?No: Ortakeawaythe greefeofa wound ? No.

.Honour hathno skill in Surgerie,then ? No.What s Ho-
nour ? Aword. What is that word Honour? Ayret A
trim reckoning. Who hath it? He that dy'de a Wednef-
day. Ddth hefecle it? No.- Doth hee heareir? No. Isit
infenfible then? yea,to the dead. But wil itnot live with
? Detra@ion wil not fuffer ivther-
onous is a meere Scutcheon, and fo

Exur.

fore Ilenone of ic.
ends my Catechifine,

- |

Scena Secunda.

Enter worcefler, and Sir Ricbard Uernon.

wor. Qno,my Nephew muitnot know,Sit Ricbard,

The liberall kinde offer of the King.

Ver. Twere beft he did.

Wor, Thenweareall vndone,
Itis notpoffible, it cannot be,
The King would keepe his word in louing vs,
He will (ufpectvs (il and finde a time
To punifh thisoffence o others faules:
Suppofition,all our liues, thall be ftucke full ofeyes ;
For Treafon is but trufted like the Foxe,
Who ne’re fo tame, fo cherifht sndlock’d vp,
Wil haue a wilde tricke of his Anceftors :
Looke how he can, ot fad or merrily,
Interpretation will m:{quose our lookes,
And we thell feede ike Oxenat a ftall,
The better cherifhe, fill the nearer death.

TR

My Nephewes tefpsffemay be well fotgot,
Ichath the excufe of youth,and heste ofilood,

-

Andan )

Ahairebrainid Hesfparre, gouernd by aSpleene:

All his offenésliue vpon :nsy head, byaspleene

And onhisFathers, We did traine him on,-

And his corruption being tane from vs,

Woeas the Spring of all, i\lﬂy‘y forall:

Therefore good Coufin, letriot Herry know

In any cafe,the offer of the Kin o
Ver. Deliuer what you will,

Heere comes your Cofin,

sdopred asme of Ptliiledﬂe

e fay "tis fc;.

M‘H“Wen

Hot. My Vnkleisreturn'd,
Deliuer vp my Lord of Weftmerland.
Vnkle,what newe-¢
wer. TheKing willbid youbattell prefently,
Dow, Defic him by the Lord of Wellmerland.
' Hob, Lord Dewglas: Go you andtell him fos
_ Dew. Mary and thall,and verie willingly.
. Exst Dowglas.
wer. There is no {eeming mercy in the King. ;
Hoet. Did you begge sny? God forbid.

wor. 1 told him gently of our greevances,

Of his Oath-breaking : which hemended thus,

By now forfwearing that he is forfworne,

He cals vs Rebels, Traitors, and will fcourge

With haughty armes, this hatefull name in vs,
Enter Dowglas.

Dow. ArmeGentlemnen, to Armes, for I haue thrown
Abraue defiance in King Henries teeth :

And Weftmerland that was ingag’d did beare i,
Which cannot choofe but bring him quickly on.

Wor. The Prince of Wales fept forthbefore the king,
And Nephew, challeng’d you tofing'e fight,

Hot, O, would the quarrell lay vpon our heads,
And that no maa might draw fhort breath to day,
But 1 and Harry Monmosuth. Tell me,tell mee,

How (hew'd his Talking ? Seem’d it in contempt ?
Ver. No, by my Soule : I neuer in mylife
Didheare a Challenge vrg’d more modeitly,
Valeffea Brother fhould a Brother dage
To gentle exercife,and proofe of Armes.
He gauc you all the Duties of a Man,
Trimm’d vpyour praifes with a Princely tongue,
Spoke your deferuings hike a Chronicle,
Making you euer better then his praife,
By ftill difpraifing praife, valew'd with you s
And which became him like a Prince indeed,
He made a blufhing citall of himfelfe,
And chidhis Trewant youth with fuch a Grace,
As ifhe maftred there a double fpirit
Of teaching, and of lesrning Inftsutly :
There didhe paufe, Buzletme tell the World,
If he ont-liue the enuic of this day,
England did neuer owe fo fweet ahope, °
So much mifconftrued in his Wantonfefle,
Hot. Coufin, I thinke thou att enamored
On his Follies : neuer did L heare
Of any Prince fo wilde at Liberty.
Butbe he ashe will, yet once ere night,
] will imbrace him witha Souldiers arme,
That he thall fhrinke vnder my curtefie.
Arme,arme with fpeed. And Fellow's,Soldiers,Priends,
Better confider what you haue todo,
That I that haue not well the gifc of Tengue, c
an
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Canlift your blood vp witl: perfwafion,
Entera (Maffenger,
Mef. My Lord,heere sre Lescers for you.
Het. 1 cannotreade themnow,
_OGentlemen, the time of life is (hort;
Tofpend that fhortnefle bafely,werctoo leng,
Iflife did ride vpona Dials point,
Still ending at thearrivall of an houre,
Andif we live, we live to ereade on Kings:
Ifdye; braue death,when Princes dye with ve.
Now for our Confciences, the Armes is faire,
When the intent for bearing them is iuft,
Emter anosther Meffenger.
Me(. My Lord prepare, the King comes on space.
Hes. Ithankehim, that he cuts mie from my ale.
For I profeffe not talking: Onely this,
Letcachman dohisbeft. And heere [ Jraw aSword,
Whofe worthy temper I intecd to ftane
With the beft blood that I can meete withall,
Inthe aduenture of this perdlous day.
Now Efperance Perey, aud feton :
Sound all the lofty Inttruments of Warre,
And by that Muticke, les vsall imbrace :
For heauen to earth,fome of vs never fhall,
A fecond time do fuch a curtefie,

They embrace the Trumpets found, the King entereth
with bis power, alarnm vnio thebatrell, T ben enter |
Dowglas,ard Ssr 1valter Bluns,

Blu,What is thy name,that in battel thusy croffeft me?
What honor doft thou feeke vpon my head ?
_ Deow. Know then my name is Dowglas,
And I do haunttheein the batcell thus,
Becaufe fome tellme, that thou art aKing.

Elunt. Tacy tellthee true.

Dow. The Lord of Stafford deere to day hathboughe
Thy likenefle : for infled of thee King I7arry,
This Sword hath ended him, fo fhall it thee,
Vnleffe thou yeeld thee as 2 Prifoner.

Biw. 1wassnotborneto yeeld,thou haughey Scor,
And thou fhalt finde a King that will reuenge
Lords Staffords death.

Fighs, Blunt is [Laine then enters Hotffar,

Hot, O Dowglas,hadft thou foughtac Holmedon thus
I neuer had triumphed o're aScor,

Dew. All'sdone,all's won,here breathles lies the king

Hot. Where?

Dow. Heere.

Hot, This Dowglas> No,I know this face foll well :
A ga'lantKnight he was, hisname was Blune,
Semblably furnifh’d like the King himfelfe,

Dew, Ah foole: go with thy foule whether it goes,
Aborrowed Title haft thou bought too deere.
Why didft thou tell me, that thou wer'taKing 2

Hot. The King hath many marchin'g in his Coats.

Dow, Now by my Sword,I will kill all his Coates,
Ile murder all his Wardrobe peece by peece,
YnuillI meetthe King.

Hor. Vp,and away,
Our Souldiers ftand full fairely for the day.

Alarsm, and enter Falftaffe folss.

Fal, Though 1 could fcape fhos-free at London,] fear
the thot heere : here’s no {coring, but vponthe pate.Soft
who are you ? Sir #/alter Biunt, there’s Honour for you:
here’s no vanity, I am ashot as molten Lead, and as hea-
uy too sheauen keepe Lead outof mee, Iheedeno more
kwcxgbt then mine owne Bowelles. 1haue led my rag of

Exeunt

Mauffins where they arepepper’d : there’s not three of vy
150.lefealive, :l:l’they for the Townes end, tobegdu-|-
ring life. But who comes heere?
Enter the Prince,
Pri.What,tand’ft thou idle here?Lend me thy fword,
Many a Nobleman likes Rarke and tliffe
Vnder the hooues of raunting enemies,
Whote deaths are vnreueng d. Prethy lend methy fword
Fal. O Hal,1prethee gue me leaue to breathswhile:
Turke Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in Armes, as I haue
done this day, Thaue paid Percy,1 haue made }im fure
Prin. Heis indeed,and lining to kill thee : -
Iprethee lend me thy fword,
Fulft. Nay Hal,if Percy bee aline, thou getft not my
Sword ; but take my Piftollif thou wile,
Prim. Giueitme: What, isitin the Cafe #
Fal, 1Hal,tis hot : Theie’s that will Sacke s City.
Tbe Trince drawes out 4 Bostle of Sacke.
Pris. What,isitatunc toicftand dallynow. Ewit,
T browes it at bim,
Fal. 1 Percybealiue, Ile pierce hinrs ifhedo comein §
my way,fo :if he do not, if I come in his (willingly) lec
him make 2 Carbonado of me.  [litkenot fuch grinning
honour as Su #.4lter hath : Giue mee life, whichif I can
faue, {o:ifnot,honour comes ynlook'd for, andther’s an
end, Exit

re Ll

Scena Tertia.

eAMarsm excwrfions enter the King the Prince,
Lord Iohn of Lancafler, and Earle
of Weftmerland.

Kmg. 1prethee Harry withdraw thy felfe, thoublee-
deft voo much: Lord fobn of Lancafier,go you with him.

£.1sh. Notl,my Lord,vnlefle I did bleed too.

Prsn 1befeech your Maiefty make vp,

Leaft you retirement do amaze your friends.

Keng. Twilldofo: r
My Lord of Weftmerland leade him to his Tent. {

wef. Comemy Lord, lleleade youto your Tent.

Prin, Lead memy Lord? I donot need your helpe;

And heauen forbid a fhallow fcratch fhould driue .
The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this, J
Where Rain'd Nobility lyes troden on,

And Rebels Armes triumph in maffacres,

Ioh. Webreath too long: Come ¢ofin Weftmetland,
Our duty this way lies,for heaueas fake come.

Prim,” By heauen thou haft deceiu’d me Lancafler,

I did not thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpiric :
Before, 1lou’d thee as a Brother, Jobw ;
But now, I do refpeét thee as my Soule.

King. 1faw himholdLord Percy atthe ‘Poins.
With luftier maintenance then I did looke for
Of fuch an vngrowne Warriour.

Prin. O this Boy, lends meteall to vs all.

Enter Dowglas.

Dow. Another King?They grow like Hydra's heads:
1 am the Dowglas, fatall to all thofe
That weare thofe colours on them. Whatartthou
That counterfeit’ft the per{on of a King ?

King. TheKing himfelfe : who Dewglas gricues ab;;
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So many of his fhadowes thou haft met, -
-{ And not thevery King, 'Thauetwo Boyes
Seeke Percy and thy lelfeabout theField :
But {ecmg thou full'ft on me fo luckily,

I will affay thee : fo defend thy felfe,

Dow. 1feare thouart another counterfeit :
Andyetinfaith thou bear' it thee like a Kinrg :
Butmine I am fure thou 4rt,whoere thou be,
Andthus T winthee.  Thg fighs, the K.bemg in davger,

Enter Prince,

. Prin. Hold vp they head vile Scot,or thou art Like
Neuer to hold it vp againe : the Spirits
 Of valiant Sherly,Stafford, Blunt are in my Armes;
Itis the Prince of Wales that chreatens thee,
Who neuer promifeth, but he meanes to pay.

They Pight, Dowglas fiyeth.

Cheerely My Lord: how fare’s your Grace ?
Sir Nicholas Gaw ey hath for fuccour fent,
Andfo hath (Tifton : Ile to Clifion firaight,

King. Stay,and breach awhile.
Thou haft redeeafd thy loft opinion,
And thew'd thou mak’ft fome tender of my life
1n this faire refcue thou haft brought romee,

Prin. O heauen, they did me too much iniury,
That euer {aid 1 hearkned to your death.
Ifit were fo, Imight haue letalone
The infulting hand of Dowglas oueryou,
Which would haue bene a, {peedy in your end,
As all the poyfonous Potions i the werld,
And fau'd the Treacherous labour of yeur Sonne.
K. Make vp to (Vsftom,Mle to Sir Nicholas Ganjey. Exit
Lnter Hot[pur,
Hot. 1f1 miftakenot, thouai: H.orry Monman:h.
Pris, Thoufpeak’} asif | weould deny my name,
Hot. Mynameis Harrwe Percus,
Prin,Why thenT fee a very valiant rebel of that name,
Tamthe Prince of Wales,and thinke not Pergy,
To thare withme iv glory any more :
Two Starres keepe not their motion in ene Sphere,
Nor gcan one England brookea double reigne,
Of Harry Percy,and the Prince of Wales.
Hot. Nor thall it Harry, for the houre is come
To end the one of vs; and world toheauen,
Thy namein Armes, were now as great as mioe.
Prin. 1le make it greater,ere I parc from thee,
And all the budding Honors on thy Creft,
1le érop,tomake a Garland for vy head.
Het. Icannolonger brooke thy Vanities.
‘Enter Falftaffe.
Fal. Well f2id Halyto it Hal, Nay you (hall finde no
Boyes play heere,] can tell you.
Ewuter Dowglas he fights with Falftaffe who fals dowss
&s sf e were dead. The Pronce killeth Percsg.
Hos, Oh Harry,thou hat rob’d me of my youth s
I better brooke the lofie of bructle life,
Then thofe proud Titles thov haft wonne of me,
They wound my thoghts worfe then the fword my flefh:

Fighe,

But thought’s the flauc ot Life,and Life, Times foole;
And Time, thaz takes(uruey of ail the world,
Muft haueaftop, 0,1 could Prophefie,
Bucthat'the Earth,and the cold hand of death,
Lyzs on my Tongue : Mo Perey,thouart duft
And food for amme—
Drin, For Wormes braue Percy Farewell great heart:
1il-wean’d Anibirion,bow much art thou fhrunke?
- § When that this bodie did containe a fpisit,

o

TheFirft Partof K ing Henry the Fourth,

AKingdomeforit was too fmall2bound :
But now two paces of the vileft Earthy
Is roome enough." This Earth that beares the dead:‘
Beares not aliue fo fiout 2 Gentleman,
If thou wer'cfenfible of curtefie, '
I {hould not make (o greata thew of Zeale,
But let my fauours hide thy mangled face,
And euen in thy behalfe,Ile thanke my felfe
For doing thefefayre Rites of Tendernefe,
Adieu,and take thy praife with thee to heauen,
Thy ignomy fleepe with thee in the graue,
But not remembred in thy Epitaph.
What? Old Acquaintance? Could not all this flefh
Keepeinalittle lifef Poore Iacke,farewell :
1 could haue better fpar’d a becter man,
O, I thould haue a heauy miffc of thee,
If I weremuch in loue with Vaniey,
Death hath not Rtrucke (o far a Dcere to day,
Though many dearer inthis bloody Fray :
Imbowell'd will I fee thee by and by,
Tillthen,inblood,by Noble Perese lye,

FalBéffe rsferh vp,

Falff, Imbowell'd? If thouimbowell meeto day, Ile
giue you leaue to powder me,and eat me too to merow,
"Twas time to counterfer, or that hotte Termzgant Scor,
had paidine {cot and lottoo,Counterfeit? 1 am no coun.
terfeit; to dye, istobe a counterfeit, forteeis bur the
counterfeit of aman,who hath not the life of aman ; But
to counterfert dying,when a man thereby liueth,is to be
no counterfeit,but the true and perfe@ image of life in-
deede. Thebetter parc of Valour, is Difcretion 3 in the
which better part, I hane faned my Iife, 1am affraide of
this Gun-pawder Percy thoughhe be devd, Howifhee
fhould counterfatton, andiife? Tam afraid hee weunld
prouc thebezrer counterfest.iherctore ile make hun fure:
yea,and He fweme Tl doun, Why wayvetheenife as
wellas I :Nothing coututes me buteyes, and no-bodie
fees me.Therefore firra,with 2 new wound it your thigh
come you along me. Takes Herfurre on bus bucke.,

Enter Prorce and lelin of I avc fler,

Prin. Come Brethers Zobn, full brauely haft thou fl< fhe
thy Muiden fword, .

lohn. But foft,whohaue we heere?
Did younot tell me this Fat man was dead?

FPrin. Idid, 1{aw himdead,
Breathleffe and bleeding on the ground:'Art thou alive ?
Orisit fantafie that playes vpon our eye-fight ?
I prethee fpeake, we will noc truflt our eyes
Without our eates, Thou art not what thou {eem’ft.

Fal. No,that’s certaine: I amnota double man : bug
if Ibe not facke Faiffaffe,then am 1a lacke: Thereis Per-
¢y,if your Facher wili do me any Honor,fo: if not,let him
kil the next Perciehim{elfe. Ilooketo beeither Earle or
Duke,Ycan affureyou,

Prin, Why,Percy 1kill'd my (elfe, and faw thee dead,
Fal. Did'ftthou? Lord,Lord, how the world is giuen
to Lying? I grauntyou I was downe, and out of Breath,
and {o was he, but we rofe both at aninflane,and fought
along houre by Shrewsburse clocke. Iflmay beebelee-
ued,{o tif not,let them thar thovld reward Valour,beare
the finne vpon their owne heads, lle take't onmy death
I gaue him this woundin the Thigh  sf theman vverea.
live,and would deny it, I would make him eatea peece
of my fword.
Jobn. Thisisthe ftrangeft Tale that ¢’re Theard,
Prin. This isthe ftrangeft Fellow,Brother Zobn.
Come

+
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Come bring your luggage Nobly on your backe :
For my part,f 2 lye may do thee grack, '
llegil'd 1t wich the happief tearmes Thaue,

e Retxeat s fommled.

The Trumpers fourrdRetreas,the dayis ours:

To (ee what Friends ae liuing.who are dead Exennt
Fal, lic foliow agthey {ay, fof Rewasd,  Heethat -
wards g, {eduereward fim. 1§1ddgrow geeatagain,
Tle growlefle ?For [lepurge, and jeauc Sacke, and line
cleanly,as s Noblémap fhould do. '

-— ——

Scena Quarta.

The Trampets found.
Enser the King, Prince of Wales, Lord lom of Lancafier,
Earicof wefimerlend, with Worcefler &
Coney Prifomers!
Kmg. Thus euer did Rebelfion finde Rebuke,
-{pinited Wogceofteg did wenpt fend Grace,
Pardon,and teapmes of Loueto all of you 2
And wouldRtHou turne our offers contrary ?
Mifufe the tenor of thy Kiafmans seut?
Three Koights vpon our-patey flaine to day,
A Noble Eatle,and many a creature cife,
Had beene dlue'thib houre,
Iflike s Chriffitn thols had R truly borne
Betwixt out Afmies, true Incelligence.
wer. What] haue done, my fafety vrg'd me toy

~ The i Dartf King Henry the Forh

| Singenotsabe gpoyded, it fals on mee.

Come Brather, let’s to the higheftofthefieh, = =~ '

Exu,
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And 1 embrace chis fortunc paviently,

Kumg. Beare Worcefterto death,and Verwexntoo :

Other OBenders we will paufe vpen.
. Exit werceler and Dermes,

How goes theField? ™ ~

Prir TheNoble Scot Lord Dewglxs, whien hee taw
The forwne of the cay quite turn’d tromhum,
The Noble Percy flaine,and althis men,
Vponthe foot of teare fled with thereft;
And falling from a u!l, he was fo bruiz’d
That the purfuers tooke him. Atmy Tent
The Dewslasis, and I beicech yous Grace,
1 may difpote othim,

Kmg, Withallmy heart,

Pren. Then Brother Zokn of Lancafter,
To youthis honourable bounty (hall belosg «
Go i0 the Dowglas,and dclhimer him
Vp to his pleafure, ranfom!lefic and free :
His Valour (hewns vpon our Crells co day,
Hathtaughtvs how to chenth fuch high deeds, )
Euenin the befome of our Aduerfanies,

King. Then this remaines: that we diuide out Power.
Y ou Sonne Jobn,and my Coufin Weftmerland
Towards Yorke thall bend you,withyour deereft fpesd
To meet Norchumberland.and the Prelate Scroape,
Who(as we heare)are bufily in Armes. :
My Sclfe, and you Sonnz Iarry will towards Waley, .
To fight with Glendower,and the Eaile of March,
Rebellion in this Land (hall lofe his way,
Meeting the Checke of fuch anothes gay :
Aud fince this Bufineffe fo faire is done,

Let vs not Jeaue sill sll cur owne be wonne, Excwnt.
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