For a (M ufe of [ure, that wvorld afl ead
O/'be brighte] 1. 1zen of Lesurtien .
A iningdamc fora Si.ve, F.oeacee to At
And Mozeschs v be's='dthe [welling Scire.
Then fFous’d the 15 ) be Har-v. Lkg mmf.(fe,
Aliwme the Port of Mars, and at s heeles
(Leat gn, lice Homnds) 1) 5dd Farzsre Sword and Fire
Creveh for empioyment. “But pavdas Cestlecall :
The flat vnrasfe d Sparats, that haih dur d,
On thy wrworthy Scafo'd, to brene £l
Sogicat an Gbre’t. Conmtin Cel-Pet ho'd
The yfbse fizids o F France ¢ v pray sve cramme
1thin tins 1k ooduen O 15e vers Caules
Thar did affesgle the Avre at Bgmconre ?
O pardon : fince acrocled Fizmre may
Ateeft mlustle place a Million,
And lesys Cophears to thy grear Accemnt,

Fneer P rol()guc. -

T e e ———

On veur ymagmarie Forces worke.

Suppafe withen the Girale of thefe Walls

A enowconliid tws mghice zﬂandrf‘ﬁiu,
1hofebngh p-reaved,and abotsirg Froms,

The persllons warrow Océan parts afunder.

Feece ot eur tmper feltrons withy your thoughts :

Irto wthoufand parts dru:de one Aan,

- 1id make imaginarie Pusfasce.

Trmke when we talle of Horfesthat you foe thems
Friztmg thewr prowd Hoofes 1 reccrsung Earth :
Lor t.yyour thougizis thas now raeft deck_owr Kings,
Carythembare and there : Inmping o're Times
Tzenena th accomplubment of mary yeeres

fi10 an Howre_glaz: for ths which [upplie,

A dmt me Choruy 1o thy Hiitoree s

#19 Prolaase-rke, your humble patience pray,
Gentiy to heare, ksndly 1o wudge onr Play. Exss,

\

eAtus Primus.  Scena Prima.

Enter the two Byfhops of Canterbury and [y,
Bijt. Canr,
1‘.;‘:. M@ Y Lord,leteliyou,thiat felfe Biil is vrg™d,
'vahuch nth’eicuéchyere o) Jaft Kings reign
DY POY \Vas hilie,and had indeed aga Ovspaft,
R TP But that the {cambling and vnguiet time
D1d puth it out of fatzher queftion,
Bifb.Ely.Buc how my Lord thall we refift it now?
Bifh.Cant. It muft be thought on:if it paffe againftvs,
We loofe the beteer halfe of our Poffeflion :
For all the Temporall Lands, which men deuout
By TeRament haue giuen to the Church,
Would they ftrip from vs ; being valu'd thus,
Asmuch as would mameaine,to the Kings honor,
Full fifceene Earles,and fifceene hundred Kuights,
Six thoufand and two hundred good Efquires :
And to tghiefe of Lazars,and weake age
Of indigent ‘aint Soules,paft corporali toyle,
Ahundred Almes-horfes,right well {upply’d :
And to the Coffers of the King befide,
Athoufand pounds by th'yecre  Thus runs the Bill,
Byb.Eh. This would drivke deepe.
Bi/b.Cant "Twould drinke the Cup and all.
Bilb.Ely, But what preuention?

Ty

Ap—

Byb. Cant. The King is full of grace, and faire re.
ard.
s Bi/b.Ely. And atrue lover of the holy Church,
Bifl> Cant.The courfes of his youth promis’d it aor.
The breath no looner left his Fathers body,
But that bis wildoeffe,mortify’d in hum,
Seem'd o dye too: yea,ac thac very mqment,
Coniideration Jike an Angell came,
And whipt th’offending Adaws out of him .
Leauing his body 15 a Paradife,
T'inuelop and containe CeleRRiall Spirits.
Neuer was fucha {odame Scholler made:
Neuer came Reformation 1n a Flood,
With fucha heady currance fcowring faults:
Nor neuer Hidra-headed Wilfulnee
So foane did loofe his Seat ; and all a once;
Asin this King.
Bifb Ely. Weareblefled in the Change.
Bifb.(amr Heare him but reafon in Dimnitie
And all-admiring,with an inward with
You would defire the King were made 2 Preace s
Heare him debate of Commonewealth Affaires;

-

Youwould fayic hath been allin all his fludy: © . §
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Lif bus difcourfe of Warre; a0d you fhall hesre
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The Life of Henyy the Fift. '

Turne hime toapy Ciufe of Pollicy,
TheGordies®nos of it he wi'l vnleofle,
Familisr as hipGascer: that when he fpeakes,

The Ayre,a Charter'd Libertine,is ftill,

And the mute Wanderhiketh mmens eares, ©

To feale hisfweer and Wooyed Sentences: .
So thatthe Art and Pradtique part of Life,

Muft be the Miflceffe to this Tireorique.

Which isa wender how his Grace fhould gleaneit,
Since his 3ddi&on was to Courles viine,

His Companics valetter'd,rude,and fzllow,

His Houres fiil'd vp wich Ryots Bangues,Sports 3
And neuer noted in him any Qudic,

Any retyrement, any fequeltration,

From open Haunts and Populaiicc.

B.£Yy. The Strawberiy growes vaderneach che Netle,
And holefome Berryes thrine and nipen beft,
Neighbour'd by Fruit of bafcr qualitie:

And fo the Prince abfcur’d his Conzemplation
Vnde: the Veyle of Wildnefle, which (no doub:)
Grew like the Summer Grafie, faftelt by N 1ghe,
Vnfeene,yet creffiue in his facultie.

B.Cant. It muft be fo; for Miracles are cealt :
And therefore we muft ncedes admic the meanes,
How things are perfected.

B.Ely. Butmy good Lord:

How now for mittigation of this Bill,
Vrg'd by the Commons ? doth his Maicflsc
Inclinetoit,orno?

B.(unt, Hefeemesindiffcrent :
Orrather fwaying morc vpon ous pare,
Then cherihing th’exhibiters aganaft ve:
For I hane made an offer to his Maeflis,
Vpon our Spirituall Conuocation,

And in regard of Caufes now in hand,

Which I baue open’d to Liis Grace at large,
As touching France, to giuca greater Sumine,
Then eucr ac one time thic Clergie yet

Did to his Predeceffors pare withail.

B.&ly. How did this offer feemc reccin’d,my Lord?

B.Cant, With good acceprance of his Maelhe::
Saue that there was not tune enoughto heare,

As Iperceiu'd his Grace would faince haue done,
The feueralls and vnhidden paffages

Of his true Titles to fome certarne NDukedomes,
And generally,to the Crown= and Seat of Fiance,
Deriu'd from Edward his great Grandfather,

B.Ely. What was th’impediment chat broke this off ?

B.Cant. The French Fmbaffador vpon that inftant
Craw’d avdience ; and the howre I thinke s come,
To giue him hearing : Is iz foure a Clock ?

B.Ely, Itis,

0.Cant. Then goe wein,to know his Embaffic:
Which I could with arcady gnefle dedlare,

Before the Frenchman fpeakc awoid of 1c,

" B.Ey. Ile waiz vpon you,and I long to heare it.
Evennt.

Enter the King, Humfrey, Bedford, Clarence,
warwick, Wi Stmerland, and Exeter,

Kz, Where is oy eracious Lord of Canterbury ?

Exeter. Not here inpicferce,

King. Sead for ki .good Vackle,

Weftm. Shall we calt-n i’ Ambaflador,my Licge

Kmg. Notyet,my Coafin: we would berefolu’d,

Betore we beare him,of {ome things of weighe,

That taske our thoughts,concerning vs and France,

/

.

Enter two Bifbops,

B.Cavt.God and his Aagels guard your facred

And make you lon becogme itg. yoss{aceed Throne,
Kmg. Sure we thanke you,

My learned Lord,we pray you to proceed,
And iuftly and religioufly vnfold,
Why the Law Salske,that they haue in France,
Or {hould or fhould not barre vs in our Clayme
And God forbid,my deare and faithfull Lord,
That you fhould fathion,wreft,or bow your reading,
Or nicely charge your vnderflanding Soule,
With opening Titles mifcreate, whofe righe
Sutes nat in nstiue coleurs with the truth :
For God doth know,how many now in health,
Shall drop their blood,in approbation
Of what your reuerence fhall incite vsto,
Therefore take heed how you impawne our Perfon,
How you awake our fleeping Sword of Warre;
We charge you sn the Name of God take heed
For neuer two tuch Kingdomes did contend,
Without much fall of blood, whofe guiltlefle drops
Arc cuery one,a Woe,a fore Complain,
‘Gainft him,whofe wrongs giucs edge vatothe Swords,

Thzt makes fuch wafte inbricfe mortahitie,
{ Vder this Coniuration,{peake my Lord:
For we will heare,note,and beleevein hearr,
That whac you fpeake,isin your Confcicnce waili,
As pure as linne with Bapufme.
‘B.(an.Then heare me gracious Soueraign, & veu Peers,
hatowe yoilr felues,your hues and feraces,
To this imperiall Throne. Thereisnobarre
Tomake agamft your Highnefle Clayme te Fraace,
Buatchis winzh they produce hom Pharamon.d,
Intervam Sslic.am 7. 1-lov.c ne [eccedan,
No Wom.n b1} fucceed in Sulske Land ;
Which Sabike LanJthe Fiench vinuftly plose
Tobethc Reeline of Franceyand Plaraniond
The founder i’ 111, Law, and Fe nale Barre,
Yetth eiroare “umnars fithfully affirnie,
That the Land § ke 1s wn Germame,
Betweers the Ficuds of Sala and of Elue:
Where ¢ haries the Great haning fubdw’d the Saxons,
Thereleft bebmd and vertled cercaine French:
Who holding in difdaine the German Womicn,
For fom= diihoneft manners of their hfe,
Eftablitht riien this Law ; to wity,No Female
Should be roheritnx in Salke Land :
Which Salile (as I {a1d) twixe Elueand Sala,
Ts at this day in Germanie, call’d Mesfen.
Then doth it well appcare, the Saltke Law
W as not denifed for the Realme of France :
Nor did the French poffefle the Salike Land,
Vatill foure hundred one and twentic yeeres
After defun&ion of King Pbaramond,
Idly fuppas'd the founder of this Law,
Who died within the yecre of our Redemption,
Foure hundred twentie fix: and Charles the Great
Subdu’d the Saxons,and did feat the French
Beyond the Riuer Sala, inthe {’ccrc
Eight hundred fiue, Befldes,their Writers 2y,
King Pepsm,which depofed Chulderike,
Did as Heirc Generall being defcended
Of Blithild,which was Daughter to King Cletherr,
Make Clayme and Title to the Crowne of Fiance,
Hwgh Capet alfo,who v{urpe the Crowne

of

——
-

I.i. 45—1.

424

ii. 69




o —

Of Charlesthe Duke of Leraine, fole Heiremale
Of the true Line and Scock of Charies the Grest:
To find his Title wich fome fhewes of truth,
Though in pure cruth it was corrapt and naught,
Conuey'd himfelfe as th’Heire to th' Lady Lisgare,
Daughter to Charlemaine,who was the Sonne

To Lewes the Emperour,and Lewes the Sonne

Of Charles the Grreat: alio King Lewes the Tenth,
Who was fole Heire to the Viurper €apet,

Could not keepe quiet in his contaience,

Wearing the Crowne ot France,’till fatisfied,

T'hat farre Queene /fubel,his Grandmocher,

Was Lineall of the Lady Ermewgare,

Daugliter to Charles the fosefaid Duke of Loraine:
By the which Marniage the Lync of Charies tie Gieat
\Vas re-vnited 1o the Crowac ot France.

So, that as cleare as 15 the Summers S e,

Kiog Pepans Trtle,and Hugb Cupers Cisyme,

Kiag Lewes his {ausfaction, ali appeare

To hold in Right and Tutle ot the bemale :

So doe the Kings of France vnto t'vs day.
Howbeitythey would bold vp this Sshique Law,

To barre your Highneffe clayming from the Female,

The Life of Henrythe Fift.

And rather chute to hide them 1n a Nee,
Then amply to imbarre their crooked Tutles,
V{urpt from you ard your Progenitors.

King.May I with right and coufcience make thisclaim?

Byfb.Cant. The finne vpon my head,dread Soueraigne:
For in the Booke of Nwmbers is 1t writ,
When the man dyes, let the Inheritance
Defcend voto the Daugheer. GraciousLord,
Stand for your owne,vnwind your bloodyFlagge,
Looke back into your mightic Ancefors :
Goe my dread Lord, to your great Grandfizes Tombe,
LFrom whom you clayme; inuoke bis Warhike Spirit,
And your Great Vinckles,Edward the Black Prince,
Whaon the French ground play’d a Tragedie,
Making defeat on the tull Power of France:
W hiles his moft mightie Father on a Hilt
Stood fmiling,to behold hig Lyons Whelpe
Forrage inblood of French Nobulitie,
O Noble Englith,that could entertaine .
With halfe their Forces, the full pride of France,
And let another halfe ftand laughing by,
All out of worke,and cold for a&ion.

‘Byb; Awake remembrance of thefe valiant dead,

And with your pu.ffant Armerenew their Feats;
You are there Heie, you fit vpon their Throne::
The Blood and Courage that renowned theyn,

Runsinyour Venes: and my thrice-puiffant Liege
Is in the very May-Morne of his Youth,
Ripe for Exploits and mightic Enterprifes,
Exe. Your Brother Kings and Monarchs of the Earth

Doc all expet,thar you (hould rowie your felfe,
As did the former Lyons of your Blood. (mighe;

weft. They know vour Grace hath caufe,and means,and
So hath your Highneffe : neuer King of England
Had Nobles richer, and more Subsedts,
" | Whafe hearts haue left their bodyes here in England,
And lye pauillion'd in the fields.of Fiance,

‘2yfb.Can. O ler theit bodyes follow my deare Liege
With Bloods and Sword and Fire,to win yaur Right s
Inayde whereot,we of the Spiritualtie
Will rsyfe your Highne(e iuch a mightic Summe,
Asneuerdidthe Clergic atone time ‘

Bring in to any of your Anceftors,

71

" Kmg.Wemuft not onely arme t'inuade the French,
Sut Lay downe our proportions, to defend

Againit the Scot,who will make rosde vpon ve,

W ith all aduantages.

Bub.Can. They of thole Marches,gracious Soueraign,
Shatl be 2 Wall fufficient to defend .
Ouriun-land from the pilfering Borderers,

Kmg. We do not meane the courfing {natchers onely,
But feare the maine inrendment of the Sco,

Who hath been ftill a giddy neighbourto vs:

Fo you fhall reade,that my great Grandfacher

Neuce went with his forces inco France,

Ruc that the Scot,on bis vnfurnifht Kingdome,

C 1me pouring like the Ty de into 2 breach,

\Vith ampie and bnm fulne(fe ot hus force,

Calliog tive gleaned Land witahot 2 flayes,

Girding with grieuous fiege,Caftlesand Townes ;

Thit England being empuie ot defence,

Hach thooke and trembled acth’ill neighbourhood,
A.Can.She hath bin thé nore fear’d thé harm'd,myLieg =

Foc heare her but exampl'd by her felfe,

Whenall her Cheualrie hath been in France,

And fheea mourning Widdow of her Nobles,

Shee hath her felfe not oncly well defended,

Bu: taken and impounded as 2 Stray,

The King of Scots: whom fhee did fend to France,

Tofill King Edwards fame wich prifoner Kings,

And make their Chronicle as rich wich prayfe,

As1sthe Owic and bottome of the Sea

With funken Wrack,and fum-icfle Treafuries,
Bifb.EYy. But chere's a faying very old and true,

If shat you will Erance wos, them with Scotland first begiaa

For once the Eagle (England) beng in prey,

To her vnguarded Nelt,the Weazcll (Scot)

Comes fneaking,and fo fucks he Princely Egges,

Playing the Moufe in abfence of the Cat,

To tameand hauocke morethen the caneate.

Exer. Itfollowes theu,che Cat muft fay achome,
Yetthat is buta crufb’d necefsity,

Since we haue lockes to tafagard neceffaries,
And pretey trapsto catch the petty theeues.
Wil thacthe Armed hand doth fight abroad,
Th'aduiled head defends it felfe athome:
For Gouernment, tl oughhigh,and low,and lower,
Put wito parts,doth keepein one confent,
Congreeing st afuil and natural clofe,
Like Muficke.

Cant, Therefore doth heaven divide
The ftate of man in diuers fun@ions,
Secting endevour in continual motion:
To which is fixed as an aywne or bute,
Obedience: tor fo worke the Hony Bees,
Creatures that by arulein Nature teach
The A& of Orderto a peopled Kingdomes
They haue a King,ana Officers of forts,
Where fo ne like Magiftrates correét athome:
Others,like Merchants venter Trade abroad-
Ochers,ithe Souldiers armed in their things,
Make boote vpon the Suinmers Veluet buddes:
Which pillage,they with merry marchi bring home
Tothe Tent.royal of their Emperor :
Who bufied in his Maicihies furueyes
The finging Mafons building roofes of Gold,
The ciull Ciuzens kneading vp the hony §
The poore Mecharicke Porters,crowding in
Their heauy burthens at his narrow gate:
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The fad-cy’d Iuftice with his furly hamme,
" { Dclivering ore to Executors pale .
Thelazie yawning Drone : I chis inferre,
That many things hauing full reference
To one confent, may worke contrarioufly,
Asmany Arrowes lodfed feuerall wayes
Come to one marke : 28 many waycs meet in one towne,
As many frefh fiream es mees in one {alt fea 5
As many Lynes clofe in the Dials center :
Somay 3 thoufand 3&tiens once a foote,
And in dne purpofe, and be all wellborne
Without defeat. Thereforeto France, iny Liege,
Diuide your happy England into foure,
Whereof, take you one quarterinto France,
And you withall fhall make all Gallia fhake,
| If we with thrice fush powoers left athome,
Cannot defead our owne doores from the dogge,
Let vs be worried, and our Nation lofe
The name of hardinefle and policie.
King. Callinthe Meffengers fent from the Dolpbin.
Now are we well refolu’d, and by Gods helpe
And yours, the noble finewes of our power,
France being ours, wee'l hend it to our Awe,
Orbreake itall to peeces, Or there weel fir,
(Ruling inlarge and ample Emperic,
Ore France, and all her (almoft) Kingly Dukedomes)
Or lay thefe bones in an vnworthy Ve,
Tomblefle, with no remembrance ouer tl..m :
Either our Hiftory fhall with fuil mouth
Speake freely of our A&ts, or clfc our graue
Like Turkifh muce, fhall baue a tonguelefie mouth,
Notworthipt with a waxen Epicaph.
Enter Ambaffadors of France.
Now are we well prepar'd.to know the pleafure
Of our faire Cofin Dolphin : tor we heare,
Your greeting is from higd, not from the King.
Amb, May’tpleafe your Mateftre te giue vs leaue
Freely vo rénder what wehaue in charge::
Or fhall we fparingly (hew you farre off
The Dolphins meauing, and our Embafsie, .
King. Weareno Tyrant, buta ChriftianKing,
Vnco whofe grace our pafsion is as fubicct
As is our wretches fettred in our prifons,
Therefore with franke and with yncurbed plainneflc,
Tell vs the Lolphims minde.
Amb. Thosthanin few:
Your Highnefle lately fending into France,
Did claime fome certaine Dukedomes, 1n theright
Ofyour great Predeceffor,King Edward the third.
1a anfwer of which claime, the Prince our Mafter
Sayes, that you fauour too much of your youth,
And bidsyoube aduis'd : There’s nought in France,
That can be with a nimbje Galliard wonne :
You cannot reuell into Dukedomes there.
He therefore fends you meeter for your {pirit
This Tun of Treafure; and in lieu of this,
Defites you let the dukedomes that you claime
Heare no more of you, This the Doiphin fpeakes.
Knig.” What Treafure Vincle? '
Exe. Tennis balles, my ange.
Kim, We are glad the Dolphm s fo pleafant with vs,
His Prefent, and your paines we thanke youfor:
When we haue matche our Rackets tothefe Balles, |
We willin France (by Gods grace) play a {et,
Shall ftrikehis fachers Crowne into the hazard,
Tell himn, he hath made a match with fuchs Wraogler,

l

That all the Courts of France will be difturb’d
With Chaces. And we vnderftand him well,
How he comes o're vs with our wilder dayes,

Not meafuring what vfe we made of them.

Wencuer valew’d thispoore feate of England,
Andtherefore liuing hence, did giue our felfe

To barbarous licenfe : As’tis cuef common,
Thatmen are merricft, when they are from home.

But tell the Delphin, 1 will keepe my Seate,
Belikea King, and fhew my fayle of Greatnefle,
When I do rowfe me in my Throne of France,

For thatI hauelayd by my Maic(ic,

And plodded like aman for working dayes :

But I will rife there with fo full a glorie,

Thac 1 will dazle all the eyes of France,

Yea ftrike the Dolph:m blinde to looke on vs,

And tell the pleafant Prince, this Mocke of his

Hath turn’d his balles to Gun-ftones, and his foule
Shall ftand fore charged, for the waltefull vengeance
That {hall flye wich them : for many athoutand widows
Shall this his Mocke, mocke out of their deer hnsbands,
Mocke mothers from their fonnes, mock Caftles downe:
And fome are yeg vngotten and voborne,

That fhal haue caufe to cutfe the Dolphins fcorne,

B this Iyes all withinthe wil of God,

To whom I doappeale, and in whofe name

Tel you the Dalpbsms, 1 am comming on,

Tovenge me as I may, aud to put forth

My rightfull handin a wel-hallow’d caufe.

So get you hencein peace : And telithe Dojphsw,

His Ieft will {auour but of {hallow wit,

W henthoufands weepe more then didlaugh atie,
Conucy them with (ate condu&t. Fare you well,

Exenrit Ambaffaders,
Exe, This wasamerry Mcflage,
King. Weliope tomakethe Sender blufhiatit

Theretore,my Lotds, onut no happy howte,

That may guuc lurth’rance to our Expedition:

For we haue now no thoughtin vs but France,

Saue thofe to God,that runne before our bufineffe.
Theicfore let our proporttens for thefe Warres

Be foone colleé&ted,and all things thought vpon,

That may with reafonable fwiftnefle adde

More Feathers to our Wings : for God before,
Wee'le chide this Dolphin at his fathers doore.
Therefore let euery man now taske lus thoughe,

That this faire AQtion may on foot be brought, Exennt.

Floursfh.  Enter Chorus.
Now all the Youth of England are on fire,
And filken Dalliance in the Wardrobe lyes :
Now thriue the Armorcrs,and Honors thought
Reignes folely in the breaft of euery man.
They fell the Pafture now,to buy the Horfe;
Following the Mirror of all ChriftianKings,
With winged heeles,as Englith Merenries,
For now fits Expe@ation in the Ayre,
And hides a Swerd, from Hilts vnto the Point,
With Crownes Impenall, Crownes and Coroncets,
Promis’d to Harry, and his followers.
The French aduis d by goodintelligence
Of this moft dresdfull preparation,
Shake in their feare,and with paie Pollicy
Seeke to diuert the Engli(h purpofes.
O England: Modell tothy inward Greatnelle,

Like little Body with a mightie Heart:
What
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What mightf thou do, that honour would thee do,

Were all thy children kinde and naturall :

But fee, thy fault France hath in thee found ou,

A neft of hollow bofomes, which he filles

With treacherous Crownes, and three corrupted men:

One, Rechard Earle of Cambridge, and the fecond

Henry Lotd Scroope of (M afbams, and the third

Sir 7 hom.s Grey Kight of Northumberland,

Haue for the Gile of France (O guiltindeed)

Confirm'd Confpiracy with tearefull France,

And by theirhands, this grace of Kings muft dye.

1f Hell and Treafon hold their promifes,

Ere he take fhip for France ; and in Southampton.

Linger your patience on, and wee’l digeft

Thabute of diftance; force a play :

The fummeis payde, the Traicors are agrecd,

1 he King is fet from London, and the Scence

[s now tranfported (Gentles) to Southampton,®

Thereis the Play.honfe now, there muft you fie,

And thence to France thall we conuey you fafe,

Andbring you backe : Charming the narrow feas

To giue you gentle Paflc : for 1t we may,

‘Wee'l uot offend one Romacke wich our Play.

But ullthe King come forth,and not till then,’

Vato Southampton do we fhiftour Scene, Exit
Enter Corporall Nyms, and Lieutenant Bardolfe,

Bar. Well met Corporall Nym.

Nym. Good morrow Licutenant Bardo/fe.

Bar. What, ste Ancient Prffoll and youtnends yet ?

Nym. Formypart, I care not : Ifay little: bur when
time thall ferue, there fhall be fmiles, but that fhallbe as
it may. Idarenot fight, buc | will winhe and holde out
mine yron : it is a fimple one, but whatthough? 1ewill
tofte Cheefe, and it will endure cold, as another mans
{fword will : and chere’'s anend,

Bar. 1 will below abreakfalt to make you friendes,
and wee'l bee all chiree {fworne brothers to France: Lett
be fo good Corporall Nym.

Nym.Faith, Iwill hue fo long as T may,that’s the ccr-
taine of it : and when I cannot hue any longer, T will doe
as I may: Thatis my reft, that is therendeuous of 1t

‘Rar, Itis certaine Corporall, that heis marryed to
Nell Qu:ckly, and certainly the did youwrong, for you
were troth-plight to her. .

Nym, 1 cannottell, Things muft be as they may:men
may {lcepe, and they inay haue cheir throats about them
acthat e, and fon. fay,kniues haue edges : It muft
beas itmay, though paticnce be atyred name, yet fhee
will plodde, there muft be Conclufions, well, I cannot

tell,
Enter Poftoll, & Quickly.

Bar. Heere comes Ancient Piffoll and his wife: good
Corporsll be patient heere. How now anne Hoalte Ps-

oll ?
/ Py, Bafe Tyke, cal'ftthou mee Hofte, now by this
hand I fweare ] fcorne the terme : nor fhall my NVelkeep
Lodgers.

Hoft .No by my troth, notlong: For we cannot lodge
and board a dozen or fourceene Gentlewomen that lise
honeftly by the pricke of their Needles, buticwillbee
thought we keepe 2 Bawdy-houfe fraight. O welliday
Lady,ifhe be not hewne now, we fhall fee wilful adulte-
ry and murther committed,

hee:e. Nym. Difh.

e
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Piff. Pifhforthee, Illanddogge : thouprickeard cur
of Ifland.

Hsft. Good Corporall Nym {hew thy valor,and put
vp your fword.

Nym. Whllyoufhogge off? I would haue you folus.

Pift. Solus,egregious dog ? O Viper vile; The folus
in thy moft mezuailous face, the folusin thy teeth, and
in thy throate, and in thy hatefull Lungs,yeainthy Maw
perdy ; and which is worle, within thy naftie mouth, 1
do rerort the folusin rh&bowcls, for1cantake, and Ps-
[flols cockeis vp, and flafhing fire will follow.

Nym. 1am not Barbafon, you cannet coniure mee: 1
haue an humor to knocke you indifferently well : Ifyou
grow fowle withme Piftoll, I will{coure you with my
Rapier, as | may, in fayre tearmes. 1fyou would walke
off, 1 would pricke your guts alitile in good tearmes, as
I may,and that’s the humor of it

Piff. O Braggard vile, and damned furious wight,
The Graue doth gape, and doting death is neere,
Therefore exhale.

Bar. Heareme, heare me what I fay: Hee that fisikes
the firft ftroake, Ierunhim vp rothe hilts,as T ama fol-
dier,

Piff, Anoathofmicklemight,and fury fhall abate.
Giue me thy fift, thy fore-foote to me giue : Thy fpintes
are moft :all.

Nym. 1 will cutthy throate one time or other infaire
terines, that isthe humor of it

Piftoll. Comple agorge, thatisthe word, Idefietheea-
raine.O hound of Creer, think'ft thou my fpoufeto get ?
No, to the fpittle goe, and from the Poudring tub ofin.

Teare-flheete, (he by rame, and herefpouic. Thaue,and1
will hold the Qwendam O mickely for the onely fhee :and
Panca, there’s enoughto goto,

Enter the Boy.

Poy. MineHoaft 2iffoll, you muft come tomy May-
fier, and your Hoftefle:Heis very ficke, & would to bed.
| Good Bardal e, put thy face berweene his fheets, and do
the Office of 2 Warming-pan : Faith,he’s very ill,

Bard. Away you Rogue, '

Hoft. By mytroth he'l yeeld the Crow a pudding one
of thefe dayes:the King has kild hisheart,  Good Huf-
band come home prefently. Exit

Bar. Come,fhall | make you two friends. Weemuft
to France together:why thedivel fhould we keep kniues
to cut one anothers throats ?

Pift. Letfloods ore-fwell, and fiends for food howle
on.

Nym, You'lpaymethe eighe {hillings I won of you
at Berting?

Pift. Bafe is the Slaue that payes.

Nym. Thatnow I wilhaue:that's the humor of it.

Pif. Asmanhood fhal compound:pufhhome, Draw
| Bard. By this {word, hee thatmakes the fitft thruft,

Ile kill him : By this fword, I wil,

Ps. Sword is an Oath,& Oaths muft haue their courfe

Bar, Coporall Nym,& theu wilt be friends befrends,
and thou wilt not, why then be enemies with me to:pre=
thee pucvp.

Pif, ANoble fhalt thou haue, and prefentpay, and
Liquor likew:fe will I giueto thee, and friendfhippe
fhall combyne, and brotherhood. 1le liue by Nymmse, &
Nymme fhall live by me, is not thisiuft? For I fhalSut-
ler be vnto theCampe, and profits will accrue.Giue mee
thy hand.

hs3 Nyms,

famy, fecch foreh the Lazar Kite of Creffids kinde, Defl}-
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Pi#. Incafh, moR iuftly payd. T,
Nym. Well,then that the humor of’c.

Enter Bofleffe. ,
Hoff. Ascuer you come of wamen, come in quigkly
to ir Jobw : A poorc heact, heeisfofhak'dof a burning
quotidian Tertian, thatitis moft lamentableco behold.
Sweet men, come to him.
Nym. The King hath reo bad humors on the Knight,
that’s the euen ofit.

2iff, Nym,thou haft fpoke theright, hisheartis fra-
&ed and corroborate.

Nym, The Kingisa good¥King, butit muftbee as it
may : he pafles fome huniots, and carreeres.
~ Piff. Letvs condole the Kmgh,for (Lambekins)we
will live. .
Ewter Exeter, Bedford, ¢ weftmerland.
Bed Fore God his Grace is bold ro truft thefe traitors
‘Exe. They fhall be apprehended by and by.

Weft How fmeoth and cuen they do bear cl.emfelucs,
Asifallegeance in their bofomes fate
Crowned with faith, and conftanc loyalty.

Bed. TheKing hathnote of all thattheyintend,

By interception, which they dreame not of.

Exe. Nay,butthe man that was his bedfellow,
Whom he hath dull’d and cloy’d with gracious fauours;
That he fhould for a forraigue purfe, {o fell
His Soueraignes life todeathand treachery.

Souna Trumpets.
Enter the King, Screcpe Cambridge, and Cray.
Kemg. Now fits the winde taire, and we willaboord.

And youmy gentle Knight, giue me yous thoughts:
Thinke you not that the powres we bearc with vs
Will cut their paffage through the force of I'rance ?
Doing the exccution, and the acte,

For which we hauein head affernbled them.

Sero. No doubsmy Licgeifeach man do lus beft.

Kwmg. Udoubtnot thar, fince weare well perfwaded
W e carrg nota heare with vs froms hence,

That growes not ina farre confent with ours:
Nor leaue not one behinde, that doth not wilh
Succelle and Conqueft to atrend onvs,

Cam. Neuer was Monarch better fear’d and low'd,
Then is your Maiefty; there’snot I thinke a tubie¢t
That fics in heart- greefe and vocafinefie
Vader the fweet (hade cfyout government.

Kwi, True: thofe that were your Fathers enemues,
Hauc fleep’d the:r gauls in hony, and do {crue you
With hearts create or'duty, and of zeale.

King. \Wethercfore hace great caufe of thankfulnes,
And fhall forget the office of our hand
Sooner then quittance of defert and merit,
According to the warght and wortheffe,

Scro. Soferuice fhall with fteeled finewes toylc,
And lavour fhall rerrefh it felfe with hope
To do your Grace inceffant feruices.

Kmg. Weludgenolefle, Vukleof Exerer,
Inlacge the man committed yefterday,

That rayl'd againttour perfoa: Weconfides
It wasexcefle of Wine that fet imon,

And on hismore aduice, We pardoninm,
sére. That's mercy, buttoo inuch fecuniey
Lethimbe pumfli’d Souciaigue, lealtexample
Breed (by bis fufferance) sore of fuch akind.
Kwg. Oletvs yetbe merafull

e -y — .

My Lord of Cambrsdge, and my kinde Lovd of Mafbans, .
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- 7@- 1 fhallhaue my Noble?

L‘;m.‘ §9 may yous Higluwﬂ'c,andfyct punifh too,

,Grey. Sirsyou {hew great mercy if you giue bimli

After the taftc of much gxre&ionf" yougt ,fnh&’
King. Alas, your toomuch loue and care of me,

_Areheauy Orifons "gaint this poore wretch:

Ifliccle faules proceeding on diftemper,

Shall not be wink'd at, how fhall we Rretch oureye

When capitall crimes, chew’d, fwallow’d, and di gelted

Appearc before vs? Wee'l yet inlarge thatman, ’

Though Cambridge, Scrocpe, and Gray, intheir deere care

And tender preferuation of our pesfon

W old baue him pumfh’d. And now to our French caufes

Who are the ‘ate Commiffioners ? ’
Cam. 1one my Lord,

Your Highnee bad me aske for it to day.

Scro, Sodid youmemy Liege,

Gray. And I my Royall Soueraigne,

King. Thea Richard Eatle of Cambrsdge, there is yours:
There yours Lord Scroope of ¢ Mafbam,and Sic Kmighe :
Gray of Northumberland, this fame 1s yours : .
Reade them, and know I know your worthinefle,
My Loxd of #eftmerland, and Vuokle Exeter,
We will aboord tonight. Why how now Gentlemen?
What fee you in thofe papers, that you loofe
So much complexion? Looke ye how they change :
Iheir cheekes arc paper. Why, what reade you thicre,
Tnat hauce fo cowarded and chac'd your bloud
Out of apparance.

Cam. 1 do confeffe my fault,
And do fubnut me to your Highneffe mes oy,

Cray, Sero. To which we allappeale.

Kng. Themercy thatwas quickein vs but lage,
By y our owne counfaie is fuppreft and kull'd
Y ou muftnot dare (for thame ) to taike of mercy,
For your owue reafons turne into vour bofonies,

As dogs vpon their matliers, wotrying you :

See youmy Princes, and my Noble Peeres,
Thete iughfhmonfiers : My Losd of (ambruige heere,
You hnow how aptoutiouewas, to accord

To furnifh wich all appertnents

Belongingto hys Honour ; and this man,

Hath foratew light Crownes, hightly conlpir'd
And {werne vato the pradtifes of France

To kill vs heerein Hampton, To the which,

T hus Knightno lefle fos Lounty bound to Vs
Then Cambridge is, hath hkewife fworne, Buc O,
What fhall I fay to thee Lord Stroope,thou cinell,
Ingratcfull, tauage,andichimmane Cyeatue ?
Thou that didftbeare the hey of all iny countailes,
1 hatknew 1t the very bottouie of my oule,

That (amoft) might’ft haue covn’dme o Golde,
Would'ft thou baue praduis’d ot me, for thy vie?
May it be pofsible, thacfuiiaigue hyer

Could out of thee extral one fparke of cuill
That might annoy my finger 2 ' Tisfo firange,

T hat though the truth of it ftands off as grofic

As blackhe and white, my eyc will fcarfely fee st.
T reafon,and murther, euer kept together,

As two yoake diuels fworne to eythers purpofc,
Working fo groffely in an natursll caufe,
That admiration did not hoope at them.

but thou (gainft all proporuon) didftbring in
Wonder to waite on treafon, and on murther :
And whatfoeuer cunning fiend it was
That wrought vpon thee fo prepofteroutly,
Hath got the voyce 1o hell for excellence :
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Andother diuels thatfuggeft by treafons
Do botch and bungle vp damnation,
With patches, colours, and with formes being fetche
From glit’ring {emblances of piety:
But he that temper’d thee, bad thee land vp,
Gaue thee noinftance why thou thouldft do treafon,
Valefie to dub chee with the name of Traitor.,
If that fame Dzinon thac hach gull'd thee thus,
Should with his Lyon- gate walke the whole world,
He might returne to valtte Tartar backe,
And tell the Legions, ] canneuer win
A foulcfo eafie as that Englithmans.
Oh, how haft thou with iealoufie infe&ed
The tweetnefle of affiance? Shew men duufull,
Why fo didftthou : {ceme they graue and learned 2
Why fo didft thou, Come they of Noble Family 2
Why fo didft thou.Seeme they relig:ous ?
Why fo didft thou. Orare they (pareindier,
Free from groffe pifsion, or of murth, oranger,
Conantin fpiric. 1ot fwerving withthe blood,
Garmfh’d and dech d 1n modeft complement,
Not working wi:h the eye,without the eare,
Andbutin purged sndgement trufting neither,
Such and {o tinely boulted didft thou feeme:
And thus thy fall hath left a kinde of blor,
To make thec tull fraught man, and beft indued
With fome fulpition, [ will weepe for thee,
For this reuolt of thine, me thinkes is like
Another fall of Man, Their faules are open,
Arreft thern to the anfwer of the Law,!
And God acquit them of their pradtifes.

Exe. larreft thee of High Treafon, by the name of
Ruchard Carle of Cambridge .

I arref} thee of High Treafon, by the name of Thomas
Lord Scrospe of (Marfram,

Larreft thee of High Trealon, by the name of7homas
Grey, Knight of Northumberland.

Scro, Our puipafes, Godiufily hath difcouer’d,
And | repent my favle more then my death,
Which 1 befeech your Highnetle to forgues
Although my body pay the price ofit.

Cam. Fcr me, the Gold of France did not feduce,!
Although 1 d1dadmt it asa motiue,
The fooner to effet what Iintended :
But God be thanked for prevention,
Which in fufferance heartily will reioyce,
Befeeching God, and you, to pardon mee,

Gray. Neuer did faithfull fubie& more reioyce
At the difcouery of moft dangerous Treafon,
Then I do at this houre ioy ore my felfe,
Prevented from a damned enterprize ;
My faule, bue not my body, pardon Soueraigne,

King. God quityouin his mercy:Hearyour fentence
You haue confpir’d againft Our Royall perion,
Toyn'd with an enemy proclaim’d,and frem his Coffers,
Receyu'd the Golden Earneft of Qur death :
Wherein you weould haue fold ‘your King toflaughter,
His Princes, and his Peeres to feruitude,:
His Subie&s to opprefsion, and contempt,¢
And his whole Kingdome inro defolation :
Touching our pcrfgn, feeke we no reuenge,
But we our Kingdomes fafety wuft fo tender,
Whofe ruine you fought, that to her Lawes
Wedodeliver you. Getyou thereforehence,
(Poore miferable wretches)to your death:
The tafte whereof, God of his mercy giue

You patience to indure, and true Repentance
Of aﬁ your deare offences. Beare them hence,
Now Lords for France : the enterprife whereof
Shall be to you as vs,like glorioas.
We doubt not of a faire and luckie Warre,
Since God fo gracioufly hath brought tolight
This dangerous Treafon,lurking in our way,
To hinder our beginnings. We doubt not now,
But cuery Rubbe is fmoothed on our way.
Then forth,dearc Countreymen : Let vs deliuer
Our Puiffance into the hand of God,
Putting it ftraight in expedition.
Chearely to Sea,the fignes of Warre aduauce,
No King of England,if not King of France,  Flowrifb,
Enter Pyftol, Nim Bardsiph,Boy and Heffe[fe.

Hofte[fe. *Prythee honey fweet Husband,letine bring
thee to Staines,

Psftoll. No: for my manly heart doth erne. Bardelph,
beblythe: Nim,rowfe thy vaunting Veines: Boy,bri{;lc
thy Courage vp : for Falfiaffe heeis dead, and wee muft
ernc therefore,

‘Bard. Would I were with him, wherefomere hee is,
eytherin Heauen or in Hell.

Hoftefle. Nay fure,hec’s notin Hell: hee's in Arthurs
Bofoime,if cuer man went to Artburs Bofome: amadea
finer end,and went away and it had beene any Chriftome
Chiid: a parted ew'n tuft betweene T welue and Oneyeu'n
at the turning o’th’ Tyde: for after I faw him fumble with
the Sheets,and play with Flowers,and {mile vpon hisfin-
gers end,I knew there was but one way:for his Nofc was
as fharpeasa Pen,and a Table of greene fields. How now
Sic Jobn (quoth 1¢) what man? be a good cheare : foa
cryed out,God,God,God,three or foure times : nowl,
to comfort him, brd him a fhould not thinke of God; I
hop'd there was no neede to trouble himfelfe with any
fuch thoughts yet: foabad me lay more Clothes en his
feet: 1 put my hand into the Bed,and felt them,and the
were as cold ss any ftone : then felt to his knees, and l{
vp-peer'd,and vpward,and all was as cold as any flone,

Nim. They fay he cryed out of Sack,

Hofteffe. 1,thata did.

Bard. And of Women.

Hofteffz. Nay,thacadid not.

Bey. Yesthatadid, and faid they were Deules incaz-
nate,

Woman. A could neuer abide Carnation,
lour he nevcr lik’d,

‘Bey. A faid ence, the Deule would haue him about
Women.

Hoftefle. A did in fome fort(indeed)handle Women:
but ther hee was rumatique, and talk’'d of the Whore of
Babylon.

Boy. Doe you not remember a faw a Flea fticke vpon
Bardolphs Nofey,and a faid it was a blacke Soule burning
in Hell,

Bard. Wellythe fuellis gone that'maintsin’d that fire:
that’s all the Riches I got in his feruice.

Nim. Shall wee thogg ? theKing will be gone from
Southampton.

Pyft. Come,let’s away, My Loue,giue methy Lippes:
Looke to my Chattels, and my Moucables: Let Sences
rule : The world is,Pitch and pay: trufl none: for Osthes
are Strawes, mens Faiths are Wafer-Cakes,and hold-faf
is the oncly Dogge: My Ducke, therefore Camere bee
thy Counfailor. Goe, cleare thy ChryRalls, Yoke.
fellowes in Aimes, let vs to France , like Hosfe.
leeches

Exit,
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leeches my Boyes, to fucke, to fucke, thevery blood to
fucke,
Bey. And that’s but vawholefome food, they (ay,
#i#. Touch herfoft moutch,and march,
Bard. FarwellHoftefle.
Nwm, 1 cannot kifle, chat is the humor of it: but
adieu.
Pift, Let Hufwiferie appeare: keepe clofe, 1 thee
command,
Hofteffes Farwell: adien.
Flowrifb,
Enter the French Xing,the Dolphmn the Dukes’
of Berry and Britama.
King. Thus comes the Englifh wich full power vpon s,
And more then carefully it vs concernes,
Toanfwer Royally in our defences,
Therefore the Dukes of Beiry and of Britaine,

Exennt

1 Of Brabant and of Orleance, fhall make forth,

Andyou Prince Dolpnhin,with all fwift difpatch
Tolyne and new tepayre our Townes of Warre
With men of covrage,and with meanes defendant:
For England hisapproaches makes as fierce,
As Waters to the fucking of a Gulfe.
Tt fizs vs then to be as prouident,
As feare may teach vs,our of late examples
Left by the fatall and negleéled Englifh,
Vpon our fields.

Dolphis. My moft redoubted Father,
Itis moft meet wearme vs ‘gainft the Foe:
For Peace it felfe fhould ot fo dull a Kingdome,
(Though War nor no kuowne Quarrel were in queftion)
But that Defences,Mufters,Preparauons,
Should be maintain d,aflembled,and collected,
As were a Warre'n expe&ation,
Therefore 1 {ay,’tis meet we all goc forth,
To view the fick and feeble paits of Frauce:
And let vs doe 1t with no fhew of feare,
No,with no more,then if we heard that England
Were bufied with a Whitfon Morris-dance:
For,my good Liege,fhce is fo idly King'd,
Her Scepter fo phancaftically borue,
By a vaine giddie (hallow humoious Youth,
That fearc atzends her not.

Censt. O peace,Piince Dolphin,
You are too muchmiftaken i this King
Queftion your Grace the late Embaffadors,
Wth what great State he heard their Embaflie,
How well fupply’d with Noble Councellors,
How modeit inexception; and withall,
How terrible in conftant refolution :
And you fhalifind,his Vanities fore-fpent,
Were but the out-fide of the Roman Brutws,
Couering Diferetion with 2 Coat of Folly ;
As Gardeners doe with Ordure hide thofe Roots
That thall firft fpring,and be moft delicate.
Dolphm. Well,'uis not {o,my Lord High Conftable.
But though wethinke it {o,it is no matter:
Incafes of defence,’tis beft to weigh
The Enemic tmore mightie then he (eemes,
So the proportions of detence are fill'd :
Which of 2 weake and niggsrdly proietion,
Doth like 2 Mifer fpoyle bis Coat,with fcanting
A licele Clath,
King. Thiake we King Harry ftreng :
And Princes,looke you flrongly arme to meet him.
The Kindsed of him hathbeence flefhie vpon vs:

And he is bred out of that bloodie flraine,
That haunted vs in our familiar Pathes :
Wicnefle our too much memorable thame,
When Crefly Batrell fatally was ftrucke,
And all our Princes captiu d,by the hand
Of that black Name, Edwaerd,black Prince of Wales:
W hiles that his Mountaine Sire,on Mountaine ftanding
Vp inthe Ayre,crown’d with the Golden Sunne, °
Saw his Heroicall Seed,and tmil'd to fee him
Mangle the Worke of Nature,and deface
The Patternesythat by God and by French Fathers
Had twentie yeeres been made. This isa Stem
Of that Vi&torious Stock : and let vs feare
The Natiue mightinefle and fate of him,

Evter a Meffenger.

Mef. Embafladors from Harry Kieg of England,
Doe craue admittance to your Marcfhie,

King. Wecle giue them prefent audience,

Goe,and bring them,
You fee chis Chafe is hotly followed frierds,

Dolphm. Turne head,and fop purfuit:for coward Dog,
Moft {pend their mouths, whé what they feem to threaten
Runs tarre before them. Good my Soueraigne
Take vp the Englifh fhore,and let them know
Of what a Monartchie you are the Head:
Sclfe-loue,my Liege,is not fo vilea finne,

As felfe-neglelting.
Enter Exeter.

Xng. Fromour Brother of England?

Exe, From him,and thus he gieets your Majcftie::
He wiils you inthe Name of God Alanghce,
That vou deuelt your felfe and lay apare
The bor-owed Glories,that by gift or Heauen,
By Law of Nature,and of Nations,longs
To himand to his Heres, namely the Crowre,
Andall widesftictchied Henors, that pertane
By Cutt yne,and the Ordinance of Times,
Vo the Crowne of France. that youmay know
>Tis oo fin fternor no awk-ward Clayime,

Picke from the worme-holes of long-vamthedayes,
Nor from the dult of old Obliwnon raky,

He fends you this mo{t memorable Lyne,

In euery Lranch truly demonftratiuc;

Willing you ouer-looke this Pedigree:

And when you find him euenly denu'd

From his moft fam'd,of famous Anceflors,

Edward the third 3 he bids youthen refipne

Y our Crowne and Kingdome,indireéily held

From him,the Natue and truc Challenger.

King. Orcife what followes?

Exe. Sloody conftramt : forif youhide the Crowne
Fuca in your heares there will herake forit,
Therefore m fieree Tempeft is he comming,

In Thunder and in Earth-quake, Jike a Jowe :

That if requinng faile,he will compell.

And bids you, inthe Bowels of the Lord,

Deliuer vp the Crowne,and to take mercie

On the poore Soules,for whom this hungry Warre

Opens his vaftic Jawes:and on your head

Turning the Widdowes Teares, the Orphans Cryes,

The dcad-mens Blood,the privy Maidens Groarcs,

For Husbands,Fathers,and betrothed Louers,

That fhsll be fwallowed in this Controuerfic.

This is his Clayme,his Threatning,and my Meflage :

Valeffe che Dolphin be in prefence here;

To whom expreflely I bring grecting to, o T
me. For
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King. For vs,we will confider of this further:
To morrow fhall you beare our full intent
Back to our Brother of England,
Dolph. For the Dolphin,
I ftand here for him: what to him from England?
Exe, Scorne and defiance, flejght regard,contempt,
And any thing chat may not mif-become
The mghtie Sender, doth he prize yon ac,
Thus fayes my King:and if your Fathers Highnefle
Doe noi,in graunt of all demands at large,
Sweeten the bitter Mock you fent his Maieftie;
Hec'le call you to {e hot 2n Anfwer of it,
That Caues and Wombie Vaultages of France
Shall chide your Trefpasyand returne your Mock
Infecond Accent of his Ordinances
Doiph, Say:if my Father render faire returne,
Itisagainft my will: for I detire
Nothing but Oddes with England.
Tothat end,as mazching to lus Youth and Vanitie,
I did prefent him wach the Panis-Balls,
&ve, Hee'le make your Paris Louer fhake for ity
Wereit the Miflrefle Court of mightie Europe:
And be affur d,you’le find a diff rence,
Aswe his Subiects haue in wonder found,
Betweenc the promife of his greener dayes,
And the.c he mafters now: now he weighe: Time
Euen to the vimolt Graine: that you thall reade
in your owne Lofles,if he ftay in France,
Kmg. Tomorrow fhall you know our mind at full.
Flonrsfh,
Exe. Difpatch vs with all fpeed, leaft that our King
Come herc himfelfe to quefion our delay ;
Forhe is footed in this Land already.
Kmg.You fhalbe foone difpatcht,with faire conditions,
A Night is but fmall breathe,and little pawfe,

Toanfwer mateers of this confequence. E veunt,

Atus Secundus.

Flourslb.  Enter Cherna.

Thus with imagin'd wing our {wift Scene flyes,

In motion of no leflc celeritie then that of Thoughe.
Suppofe, that you haue feene

The well-appointed King at Douer Peer,

Embarke his Royaliie: and his braue Fleet,

With (ilken Streamers,the young Phebms fayning ;
Play with your Fancies: and in them behold,

Vpon the Hempen Tackle,Ship-boyes climbing;
Heare the fhrill Whiftle, which doth order giue

To founds confus’d : behold the threaden Sayles,
Borne with th'inuifiblg and creeping Wind,

Draw the huge Bottomes through the furrowed Sea,
Brefting the loftie Surge. O,doe but thinke

You ftand vpon the Riuage.and behold

A Citic on th’inconftant Billowes dauncing :

For fo appeares this Fleet Maicfticall,

Holding due courle to Harflew. Follow, follow:
Grapple your minds to fternage of this Nauie,

And leave your England as dead Mid-nighe, ftill,
Guarded with Grandfires,Babyes,and old Women,
- Eytber paft,or not arrin’d to pyth and paiffance:
For who is he,whofe Chinis but enricht

—

Withone appesring Hayre,that will not foliow

Thefe cull’d and choyfe-drawne Caudliers to France?

Worke,worke your Thoughts,and therein feea Siege s

Behold the Ordenanc e on their Carriages,

With fatall mouthes gaping on girded Harflew,

Suppofe th’Embaffador from the French comes back s

Tells Harry,That the King doth offer hym

Katberine his Daughter,and with her to Dowrie,

Some petty and voprofitable Dukedomes, ]

The offer likes not : and the nimble Gunner

With Lynftock now the diucllith Cannon toaches,
Alsrum,and Chambers goe off,

And downe goes all before them. Sullhekind,

And eech out our performance with yourmind.”  Exin

Enter the King, Exeter, f;fflorl, and Gloncefter.
Alarum: Scaling Ladders a1 Harflow,

King. Oncemore vnto the Breach,
Deaic triends,once more ;
Or clofeche \Vall vp with our Englifh dead :
In Peace,there’s nothing fo becomes a man,
As modeft ftillneffe,and humilitic:
But when the blaft of Watre blowes in our eares,
Thenimitate the ation of the Tyger:
Suffen the fine'wes,commune vp the blood,
Difguife faire Nature with hard-fiuour'd Rage :
Then lend the Eyea ternbleafpei
Letic pry through the portage of the Head, ‘
Like the Braffe Cannon : let the Brow orewhelme ity
As fearefully,as dotha galled Rocke
O’re-hang and iucty hus confounded Bafe,
Swll’d with the wild and waftfull Ocean,
Now fet the Teeth,and ftretch the Nofthrill wide,
Hold hard the Breath,and bend vp euery Spirit
To his full height, On,on.you Noblifh Englifh,
Whofe blood is fet from Fathers of Warre-proofe:
Fathers, that like fo many Alexanders,
Ha e in thefe parts from Morne till Euen fought,
And (heath’d their Swords,for lack of argument.
Difhonournot your Mothers: nowatteft,
That thofe whom you call’d Fathers,did beget you,
Be Coppy now to me of grofferblood, :
And teachthem bow to Warre, And you good Yeomen,
Whofe Lyms were made in Englands (hew vs here
Thnemettell of your Pafture: let vs fweare,
That you are worth your breeding: which I doubt not:
Forthere is none of you fo meane and bafe,
That hath not Noble lufterin your eyes.
I fee you ftand like Grey-hounds in the flips,
Straying vpon the Start. The Game's sfoot :
Follow your Spirit; and vpon this Charge;
Cry,God for Harry, England,and S.Georges

Alarum, and Chambers goe off.

Enter Nim,Bardolph, Piftoll,and Bey,

Bard. On,on,on,on,on,to the breach,to the breach.

Nim. ’Pray thee Corporall ftay, the Knocks are too
hot : and for mine dwne part,] haue nota Cafe of Liues:
the humor of it is too hot, that is the very plaine-Song
of it,

Pif. Theplaine-Song is moftiuft : for humors doe a=
bound : Knocks goe and come : Gods Vaffals drop snd
dye: and Sword and Shield, in bloody Field, doth winne
immortall fame, , ]

Boy. Would I wete in an Ale-houfe in Lendon, I
would giueall my fame for a Pot of Ale,and fafetie,

Pif.And
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Piff. And.I: If withes would preuayle with me, my
purpoie thould not fayle with me; but thither would ¥
high. . '

'8589. Asduly, buc not ss truly, as Bird doth fing on
bough. '

. Enter Fluclen,

F/s. Vp tothe breach, you Doggess ausunt you
Cullions.

Piff. Be mekcifull greac Duke to men of Mould : a-
batethy Rage, abate thy inanly Rage ; abate thy Rage,

reat Duke. Good Bawcock bate thy Rage: vfe leniue
%wect Chuck. ‘

Nim. Thefebe goodhumors : your Honor wins bad
humors. Exs,

2(%. AsyoungasTam, I hane ebferud thefe three
Swathets: iam Boy to them all three,but all they three,
thoughthey would ferue me, could not be Man to nic;
for indeed three fuch Antiques doe not amount to a man:
for Bard.ph, hee is white-ler'd, and red_fac’d ; by the
meanes w:hereof,a faces icout,bue fightsnot : for Psffol,
hee hath a killing Tongue, anda quiee Sword 5 by the
meanes whereof, a breakes VVords , and hecpes whole
Weapons : for Nim, hee hath heard, that men of tew
Words sre the beR men,and therefore biee (coines to fay
his Prayers, left a thould be thounghi a Coward ¢ but his

few bad Woids are matche with as few good Deeds; for
a never broke any mans Head but his owne, and that was
agaft a Poft,when he was drunke. They will flealeany
thug, end call iz Purchafe, L do/ph ftole a Lute-cafe,
boreittwelue Leagues, and {old it forehree halfepence.
Nim and Bardo'ph ate {worne Brothers in filching : and
in Callicethey ftolc a fire-fhoueil, Iknew by that peece
of Seruice, the men would carsy Coales, They would
haue me as familiay with mens Pockets, as chieir Gloues
or their Hand-kerchers : which makes much 2gawft my
Manhood, 1f I fhould take fiom anothers Pockee, to put
into mne ; for ir is plaine pockezting vp of Wrongs,
I mufk leaucthem, and feeke tome better Seruice s their
Villany goes againit my weake ltomacke, and therefore
Imuftcall it vp, Exit.
Inter Gewer. ,

Gower, Captaine Fuselen,you mufl come prefently to
the Mynes ; the Duke of Glouceiter would fpeadc wils

ou.
’ Fiw. Tothe Mynes? Tgll youthe Duke, ic is not fo
good to come to the Mynes: {or looke you, the Mynes
is not according to the ditaiplines of the Warresthe con-
cauities of it1s not fufficient : forlooke you, th'athuer-
{arie,you may difcutle vnco the Duke, looke you, is digt
himfelfe foure yard vnder the Countermines: by Cheftn,
I thinke a will plowe vp all, if there is not better directi-
ons.

Gower. The Duke of Gloucefter, to wham the Order
of the Siege is given, isaltogether direted byan Iufh
man, a vgry vahant Genteman yfaich,

Welclt.s itis Captaine diakmerrace, is it not ?

Gower. [ thinke 1t be,
Welch. By Chefba licis an Affe, asin the Wald, T will
verifie as much i his Beard : he ha's no more dire@ions
in the true difciplines of the Warres, locke you, of the
Roaman difciplines,then is a Puppy-dog.

Lrtcr Makmorrsce,and Captame lamy.
Cower. Here a comes,and the Scots Capraine,Captaine
Zamy with hun.
welch. Captaint lamy is a maruellous falorous Gen-
tleman,that is certain,and of great expedition and knowe.

ledge in thaunchiant Warres,vpon my particalar know-
ledge of his dire&tions : by Chefiw he will maintaine his
Argument as well as sny Militarie man inthe World,in
the difciplines of the Priftine Warres of the Romans.

Scot. 1{ay gudday,Captaine Finelew, .

Welch. Godden to your Worthip, good Captaine
Tames. :

Gower. How now Captaine Mackmeorrice , haue you
quit the Mynes¢ haue che Pioners giuen o’re 2

Iryb. By Chrifh Law tifh ill done : the Worke ifh
giue ouer, the Trompet found the Retreat, By my Hand
I {weare, and my fathers Soule, the Worke 1th ill done:;
it ifh give ouer : T would haue blowed vp the Towne,
fo Chrifh {aue me law,in an houre, Otith illdone,tifhiill
done:by my Hand tsth ill done,

welch, Captaine Mackmorrice, 1befeech you now,
will you voutfafe me, looke you, a few difputations with
you, as partly touching or concerning the difciplines of
the Warre,the Roman Warres, in the way of Argument,
looke you,and friendly communication: partly to fausfie
my Opinton,and partly for the fatis(ation, lonke you, of
my Mind : as touching the dire¢tion of the Militanie dif-
cipline, that is the Poin,

Scot. It {allbevary gud,gud feith,oud Captens bath,
and | fall quit you with gud Jeue,as | wy pick occufion:
that full Imaiy.

Trifh, 1t 1s no time to difcourfe, fo Chrith f:ue me:
the day is hot, and the Weather,sud the \Waries, and che
King,and the Dukes: itis no tinie to ditcourte the 1own
ssbefeech’d: and the Trumpet call vs to the breech, and
wetalke, and be Chnifh do nothing, tis (Lame torvs 1
foGod [a'ine us fhanic to fland Rl 1¢is fhame by my
hand : and therets Threats to be cut, and Waihesioby
done,and thicresfh nothing done,fo Chrift 1 ie 1w,

Scot. By the Mcs, ere theile eyes of mine tuhe chem-
fe'ues to flomber, ayle de gud feruice, or Jle loge ity
grund forit; ay,or goetodeath: wnd Loy iy vasvaiee
roufly as I may, that (3l I fuerly do, thatie toe byt and
the long: mary, 1 wad full taine heard feine cudtt on
tween you tway,

weich, Capraine CMackmorrice, T thinke,1-oke vou,
vader your correCtion, there 1s not eany of your Ni-
tion,

Irifh, Of my Nation 2 What i(h my Nrtion 2 1l
Villaine,and a Baflerd, and a knaue, anda Rufall, Wi ac
ifh my Nation ? Who tathes of my Nation?

welch, Looke you,if you take the matter otherwife
then 1s meant, Captaine CHackmorrice , peraduentuse |
fhall thiake you doe not vle me with thac aflab taie,as in
difcretion you ought to vie me looke you,being as good
amen as your fclfe, both in che difciplines of Warre, and
in the deriuation of my Lirth, and in other particula-
rities,

Irifb. 1 doenot know you {o good a man as my felfe:
fo Chrifh faue me,I will cut off your Head.

Gower. Gentlemen both,you will miftake each other,

Scot. A thavsa foule fault, AParley.

Gower. The Towne tounds aParley.

welch. Captaine CMackmorrice, when there is more
better oportunitie to be required, looke you, I will be
fobold asto tell you, I know the difciplines ot Warre:
and there is an end. Exis

Enter the King and all his Traine before the Gates.
King. How yet refolues the Gouernour of the Towne?
This 1s the lateft Parle we will admic:
There.
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Thercfore to our beft mercy giue your felues,

Or like to men prowd of deftruction,

Defic vs to our worft : for as Iama Soulduer,

A Namethat inmy thoughts becomes me beft ;
If I begin the batt’rie once againe,

iwillnot Ieaue the halfe-atchieued Harflew,
Tubhia her athes the lye buryed.

[he Gares of Mercy thall be all thut vp,

And the Hefh’d Souldier, rough and bard of heair,
to hbernie of bioody hand (hall raunge

With Confuience wide as Hell,mowing ke Grafle
Yourfielhfaire Vs gis,and your lowning Intants,
What s 1t then to me,it impious Warre,

Aizaved i {lames ke zo the Prnince of Fiends,
Doe with his fmyrche complexton all fell feats,
Fniynche to waft and defolation?

VWhat 15 tome,when you yeur 1tlues are caule,
It your pure Maydens fali into the hand

Ot hotand forcing Violsrion 2

What Reyne can liold licenuous Wickednefle,
Whendowne the Hill he holds his fisrce Carriere?
W zmay as bostleilc fpend our vaine Commard
Vpon th earaged Souldiers in theie fpoyle,

As fend Precepts torhe Leuiathan, to come afhore.
Therctore, you men of Harflew,

Take putty ot your Towne and of your People,
Wiiles yet my Souldiers are nmy Command,
Whiles yet the coole and temperate Wind of Grace
're-blowes the filthy and contagious Clouds

Of headly Murther,Spoyle,and Villany.

It not : why in amoment looke to fee

The blind and bloody Souldier,with toule hand

- Defire the Locks of your thull-fhriking Daughrers:

Your Fathers taken by the filuer Beards,
And tacir mott reucrend Heads datheto the Wills :
Y oo nated Intangs fpreted vpon Py kes,
W dalesthe mad Mothers,with thair howles confus’d,
Doebreake the Clouds;as did the Wiues of Iewry,
At [Ter0ds bloody-hunting flaughter-men.
What fay vou? Will you yeeld,and this auoyd ?
Or ;e i defence be thus deftroy’d,
Enter Gowers:our,

Goner. Our expettaion hath this dayanend
The Dolphin,whot ot Succours we entreated,
Returnes vs that his Powers are yet not ready,
Torayie fo greata Siege: Therefore great King,
Weyecld our [owne and Liues to thy foft Mercy:
Enter our Gates,difpote of vsand ours,

For weno longer are defenfible,

Kang. Open your Gates: Come Vnckle Exerer,
Goe.you and enter Harflew 5 there remaine,

And tortific it firongly "gain{t the French:
Vie mercy to themall for vs,deare Vnchle,
The Winter comming on,and Sicknefle growing
Vpon our Souldiers,we will retyre to Calis.
TomghtinHaiflew will we be your Guett,
['omorrow tor.he March are weaddreft,
Flogrifb, and enter the Towne. -
)

Enter Katherine and an old Gentlewoman.

Kathe. rlisce th as efte en Angleterre, ¢ tu bien parlas
le Langs.ae.

Alsce. En peis Madame.
Kath. Ieteprse m enfignse.,sl faut gue ie apprend 4 par-
len : Comient agpelic vons le masm en Angloss?

Alsce. Leman il & appelle de Hand,
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Kath. De Hand,

Alice. Eledoyts.

Kar. Ledeyts,mafey le onblic,e doyt n:ays.ce ms fouemeray
le doyts se penfe qu'els ont appelle de fingresson de fingres,

Alice. Le main de Hand Je doyts le Fingres,sc ponfe gme se
[t le bon efckolrer.

Kath. I'ay gaymic dswx mots & Angleds vsflement coment
appelie wous le angle .2

Alice. Leonglc. l25 appellons de Nayles.

Kath, De Nayicsefcoute : ditesmoy, fs se parle ben - dc
H.nd, de I mgres, e de Nayles.

Alsce. Ceft bienditt Aadame il & fort bow Angloss.

Kath. Datesmsoy I Angloss powr lebras.

Alice, De Arme, M adame.

Kath. E decosedee,

Alice. 1’1 lbaw,

Kath. D Elbow : lemen fay le repuscio ae touts les mots
que Voss maves.appr s des s prefent.

Aliwe, 11 G trop difficslc Madame comme s penf,

Kath. Exenfemoy ed'sce efcosie,d'Hand, de Lirare, de
Nayles,d' Arm+ deBilbow.

Alsce. 17Elbow, Madame,

Kath. O Sergweur Dicw ic men oublte d'Ethow coment ap.
pelle vosss le col.

Alice. De Nick, Madame,

Kath. De Nick, e le menton,

Alice, De Chin,

Kath, De Swn:lecol de Niick , le menten de Sin.

Alice. Ouy. S.:ufvotre bonnewr en verte vois pronesun-
cwes les mots asnfi drostt, gse le Nanfs d’ Angleserre.

Koth, Tenedouts posat d apprenare par ds grace de Dies,
& o peia de temps,

Airce, N'aue vos y defis oublie ce que e vens aenfigrie.

Kath. Nome ie recitera avons promprementyd Moird, de
Fingre, de Al aylees.

Alice. De Nayles, Madame.

K b, De Nayles,de s me, de Hbow,

- valice, Sans voflre honesss d' Elbow.

Kath, Awmfide e d Elbow,de Nick i de Sin: coment ap-
pelle vons les pred ¢ de roba,

Alce. Le Foor dadame & le Count.

Kath L.z Foot, G le Count : O Se:gnienr [Deen, il fout le
mots de fon manvars corvaptible grofle & vopndigue,, & nos
poss L6 "D 1mes de Floreur d vfer : le ne vondray promenncer ce
mots deut 111 Iz Sesgnenrs de France, posr toute le monde, fo le
Foot ¢ le Connt neant moys,Jerccsteravn antrefo): ma lecon
enfembe, & Haindy de Eingre, de Nayles, & Arme,d'Elbow, de
Nicl,, de Sinyde Foot, le Count.

Alice. Evxcellent, Madame.

Kash, C'eft affes ponr vne foyes alons nows a dier.

- Exst.

Enter the King of France, the Dolpbin, the
('onftabic of Erance,and others.

Kung. "Tis certaine he hath palt the RiuerSome,

Conjt. And it hebe not fought wichallymy Lord,
Let vs not liue in France: let vs quitall,
And giue our Vineyards ta a barbarous People,

Delph. O Dics viuans : Shall a few Sprayes of vs,
The emptying of our Fathers Luxurie, '

Our Syeas,put in wilde and fauage Stock, 1

Spirt vp o fuddenly into the Clouds,
And oucer-looke their Grafters¢
Brit.Normans,buc baftard Normans,Norman baftards:
Mort dumavie, f they marchalong
Vafoughe withall,but I will fell my Dukedome,

To
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Tobuy a flobbry and » durtic Farme
Inthat nooke-fhotten Ile of Albion.

Killing their Fruit with frownes. Can fod
A Drench for fur-reyn’d Iades,tircir Barly

Seemefroftie 2 O,for honor of our Land,
Let vs not hang like ropin:; Tiyckles

Sweatdrops of gallant Youthin our ricls
Poore we call them,in their Natiue Lords
Dofphin. By Faithand Honor,

Tonew-QRore France with Uallaid Warn

Saying, our Grace is oncly iy our Heeles,

Charles @elabreth High Conftable of Fra

eAlanfon, Brabant Bar,and Burgonee,

legues Chattillion, Rambures, Vand:risont,
Beumont, Grand FPree, Rouffi, and Faulconb
Loys, Leftrale, Boucigwall,and Charaloyes,
High Dukes, great Princes,Barons, Lords

The Alpes doth fpit,and void his thewme

Andina Capriue Chaniot, into Roan
Bring him our Prifoner.

Conit. This becomes the Great.
Sorry am I his numbers are {o few,

And let him fay to England,that we fend,
To know what willing Ranfome he will g

and Flucllen,

the Bridge?

Fiu, 1a0ureyou,thereis very cxcellent
miited ac the Budge.

Gewer. Is the Duke of I'xerer fafe?

Conft. Dieu de Bassasles, where haue they this mexeell ?
Is not their Clymate foggy,raw,and duli?
On whom,as in defpight the Sunne lookes pale,

den Wacer,
broth,

Decoéttheir cold blood to fuch vahane heat?
And fhall oyr quick blood,fpirited with Wane,

Vpon our Houfes Thatch,wh.jes a more froftie People

ficlds:

OurMadames mock atvs and plaincly fay,
Our Metrell is bred out. and they will giue
Theirbodyes tothe Lult of Englifn Youth,

ors,

Brie. They bid vs to the Englith Dancing-Schooles,
And teach Lazo/ta's high,and (witt Carranto’s,

And that we are moft lotuic Run-awayes.
King. Whereis Montioy the Herald?!peed him hence,
Let him greec England with our ftharpe defiance.
Vp Princes,and with fpinic of Honor edged,
More (harper then your Swords,high to the field :

©e,

YouDukes of Orleance,Burbor,and of Beny,

rit.’gc,

,and Kings ;

For your great Seats,now quit you of great (hames:
Barre Harry Eag and,that lweepes through our Land
\Vith Penons pa:ated in the blood of Harflew:
Ruih on hus Hoa?,as deth the melted Snow

Vpon the Valleyes,whofc low Vaffall Seat,

VPOl’l.

Goe downe vpon him,you haue Power enough,

His Souldiers fick,and famifhcin their March:
For1am fure,when he fhail fce our Armg,
Hee'le drop his heart into the finck of feare,
And for atcchicuement,cfier vs his Ranfome,
King. Therefore Loid Conflable,haft on Montioy,

iue.

Prince Delphim,you fhall fay with vs in Roan,

Dulph, Not fo,I doebefeech your Maieftie,

Kiag. Be patieot,for you fhall iemaine with vs,
Now fasth Lord Conflable,and Princes all,
And quickly bring vs word of Englands fall. Exemnt.

Enter (uptavacs, Engli/h and Welch, Gower

Gower. How now Captaine Fluelew,come you from

Seruices come

Tiu, The Duke of Exeteris as magnanimousas Aga.

memnon, and 2 man that | loue and honour with my foule,
and my heart, and my dutie, and my liue, snd my living,
and my vetermoft power. Heisnot,God be prayfed snd
blefled, any hurt inthe World, but keepes the Bridge
motft valianely,with excellenc difcipline, There is an aun-
chient Licutenant there at the Pridge,I thinke in my very
confcience hee is as valiant a man as Marke Anthony, and
hee is a man of no effimation in the World, but | did fee
him doc as gallant fervice, ‘

Gower, What doe you call him?

Fls, Heeis call’d aunchient #effoll,

Goewer. 1 know him not,

Emter Pifloll.

Flw, Here is the man.

P4f, Captaine,l thee befeech to doe me fauours: the
Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well.

Flu, 1,1 prayfe God,and 1 haue merited fome Joue at
his hands,

Piit. Bardolph, a Souldier firme and found of heart,
and of buxome valour, hath by ciuell Fate, and giddie
Fortunes furious fickle Wheele,that Goddefie blind,that
fiands vpon the rolling reftlefle Stone,

/s, By your patience, aunchient Piffod : Fortune s
painted blinde, with a Muffler afore his eyes, to fignifie
to you, that Fortune isblinde; and fhee s painted alio
with a Wheele, to fignifie to you, whichisthe McralJ of
it, thac fhee is turming and inconflant, and mutabilitie,
and variation : and her foot, locke you, is fixed vpon a
Sphericall Stone, which towles,and rowles,and rowles:
in good truth,the Poet makes 2 moft excellent defcripti-
onot 1t: Fortune is an excellent Morall,

P4, Fortune is Bardolphs foe, and frownes on him:
for he hath flolne a Pax,and hanged muft abe : a danned
death: let Gallowes gape for Dogge, let Man goe free,
and let not Hempe his Wind-pipe {uffocate : but Exeter
hath given the doome of death, for Pax of little price.
Therefore goe fpeake, the Duke will heare thy voyce;
and lesnot Bardelphs vitall thred bee cut with edge of
Penny-Cord, and vile 1eproach.  Speake Capraine for
his Life,and [ will thee reguite,

Flu. Auncluent Peflall, | doe partly vnderfland your
meaning,

Piff. \Why thenreioyce iherefore.

Fin, Certanly Aonchient,scis nota thingtoreioyce
at: forif,lovke you,lic were my 3rother, ] would defire
the Duketo vieliis good pleafure, and put him to exccu-

“tion; for difcipline cuglittobevfed,

Pyt. Dye,and be dam'dyand Frze for thy ﬁiendfhip.
Flu. 1t is well,

Pif. The Figge of Spaine, Exit,

1%, Very good. R

Cower. Why, this is an arrent counterfeit Rafcall, I
remember himnow : a Bawd,a Cut-putfe,

Flu. 1le affure you, avtt'red as praue words at the
Pridge,as you (hall fecin 2 Summers day : but it is very
well:what he ha’s fpoketo me,thae is well I waseant you,
when time is ferue,

Gower. Why 'tisa Gull,aFoole,a Rogue,that nowand
then goes to the Warres, to grace mm(zlfe at hisreturne
into fondon, vnder the forme of 2 Souldier : and fuch
fellowes are perfit in the Great Commanders Nanes,and
they will learne you by rote where Seruices were done;
at fuch and fuch a Sconce,at (uch a Breach,at fucha Con.
voy : who came off brauely, who was fhot, who dif-
grac’d,what termes the Enemy flood on: ond this they
conne perfitly in the phrafe of Wartre ; whichthey tricke

vp
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vp with new-tuncd Oathes: and what 2 Beard of the Ge-
neralls’Cat, and a horride Sute of the Campe, will doc o-
mong foming Botcles, and Ale-ws(ht Wits, is wonder-
full to be thought en: but you muftlcarne to know fuch
flanders of the age, o clie you msy be maruclloufly mi-
ftooke,

Flw. I tell you what,Captaine Gewer : 1 doepesceive
hee is not the man that hee would gladly make fhew to
the World heeis : if I fadeahole1nhis Coat,I will tell
him my minde : hearke you,the King is comming, and I
muft fpeake with lum from the Pridge. . «

Drum and Colonrs. Enter the King and his
, poore Somldiers.

Fls. God plefle your Maiceftc.

King. How now Fluellen cary’t thou from the Bridge?

Fim. 1,{o pleafe your Maieftic : The Duke of Exeter
ha’s very gallantly maintan’d the Pridge ; the Freach s
gone off, loake you, and there is gallanc and moft praue
paffages : marry, thathuerfacie was haue poflefhon of
the Pridge, bus he is enforced to retyre,and the Duke of
Exeter is Matter of the Pridge: Ican tell your Maeltie,
the Duke s a praue man,

King. Whatmen haue you loft, Fluekien ?

Fin. The perdition of th’athuer{anie hach beene very
great, reafonnable great : marry for my part,l thinke the
Duke hath Joft neuer aman,but one that s like to be exea
cuted for robbing a Church, one Bardo/ph,if your Maie-
ftie know the man: his face i"f" bubukles and wheikes,
and knobs, and flames a fire, Id bis lij pes blowes at his
nofe, and it is like a coale of fire, fomnetimes plew,and
fometimes red , but his nofe is executed, and his fire’s
out.

King. Wee would haue all {uch offenders fo cut off:
and we giue expreffe charge,that in our Marches through
the Countrey, there be nothing compell’d from the Vil-
lages; nothing taken, but pay’d for : none of the French
vpbrayded or abufed in difdaineful] Languagesfor when
Leuitie and Crucltie playforaKingdome, the gentler
Gamelfter is the fooneft winner,

Twcket. Emter Mowntroy.
Mowntioy. Y ou know me by my habic,
hKug. Wellthen, I know thee : what fhall I know of
thee?

Mosntiey. My Mafters mind.

Kmyg. Vnfold i,

Mountioy. Thus fayes my King: Say thou to Herry
of England, Though we feem’d dead,we did but fleepe:
Adusatage is a better Souldier then rathneffe. Tell him,
wee could haue rebuk’d him at Harflewe, but that wee
thought not good to bruife an iniurie, till it were full
ripe. Now wee fpeake vpon our Q, and ous voyce is im-
periall : England thall repent his folly, fee his weake-
nefle, and admire our fufferance. Bid him therefore con-
fider of his ranfome,which muft proportion the lofles we
. {baue borne, the fubie@s we haue loft, the difgrace we
haue digefted; which in weighe to re.anfwer, his petri-
neffe would bow vnder. For our loffes, his Exchequer is
too poore ; for th’cffufion of our bloud,the Mufler of his
Kingdome too faint 2 number ; and for our difgrace, his
owne perfon koecling st our feet,but a weake and worth-
lefle fatisfa&ion, To this adde defiance: and tell him for
conclufion, he hath betrayed his followers, whofe con-
demastion is pronounc’s ;. So farre my King and Mafter;
fo muchmy Office,

O dm
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King. Whatis thy asme? I know thy quaiitie,
Mownt, Monsntiey. )
King. Thou doo'K thy Office fairely Turnc thee back,
Aud tell thy King, I dee not fecke him now,
But could be willing to mzrch on ro Callice,
Wichout impeachment : forto {ay the footh,
Though tis no wifdome to confefie fo much
Vnto an encmic of Craft and Vantage,
My people aze with fickne{Te much enfecbled,
My numbers leflen’d : snd thoic few [ hsue,
Almoft no better chen fo many French;
Who when they were in health, I tell thee Herald,
I thought,vpon one parre of Enghth Legges
Did march three Freachmen. Yet forgive me God,
That I doe bragge thus ; this your ayre of France
Hath blowne that viceinme, Imuftrepenc:
Goce therefore tell thy Mafter, heere am ;
My Ranfome,is this frayle and worchlefle Trunke ;
My Army,but 2 weake and fickly Guard.
Yt God before,tell him we will come on,

Though France himfelfe, and fuch another Neighbor
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour CHommtiey.
Goebid thy Mafter well aduife himfeife,
If we may paffe,we will : if we be hindred,
We fhall your tawnic ground with your red blood
Difcolour : and lo Clowntsey, fare you well,
The fumme of all our Anfwer is buc this :
We would not feeke 3 Bactaile as we sge,
Nor as we are,we fay we will not thuniit:
So teli your Mafter.
Mouns, 1 fhall deliver fo : Thankes to your High-
nefle.
Glowe, 1hopethey will not come vpon vsnow,
Kimg. We aresin Gods hand,Brother, not in theirs:
March to the Bridge, it now drawes toward nighe,
Beyond the Riuer wee’le encampe our felues,’
And on to morrow bid them march away,

Exennt,

Enter the Conftable of France she Lord Rawsbwurs,
Orlance, Dolpbm, with sthers.

Conft, Tut, I haue the beft Armour of the World :
would it were day.

Orleance. You haue an excellent Armour ¢ but lec my
Horfe haue his due. '

Conft. 1tis the beft Horfe of Europe.

Orleance. Will it neuer be Moming 2 -,

Dolph. My Lord of Orclesnce,and my Lord High Con-
fable,you talke of Herfe and Armour?

Orleance, You are as well prouided of both,as any
Princein the World, !

Delph. Whatalong Nightisthis? Jwillnot change
my Horfe with any that treades but on foure poftures:
ch’ha: he bounds from the Earth,as if his entrayles were
hayress Je Chewal valamse, the Pogalus, ches les narines de
few. When 1 beftryde him,I foare, I am a Hawke: he trots,
tncayre: the Earth fings,when hetouchesic ¢ the bafeft
horne of his hoofg, is more Muficall then the Pipe of
Hermus. - '

Orleance. Hee's of the colour of the Natmeg,

Dolph. Andof the heat of the Ginger. Irisa Beaf?
for Perfess : hee is pure Ayre and Fire; and the dull Ele-
ments of Earth and Water neuer ¢ in him,but en-
ly in patient ftillneffe while his Rider mounts’ him : hee
1 indeede 3 Horfe, and all othes Isdes you may cull
l Beatts, - .

c“;fo In-
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Conft. Indeed my Lord, it is a moft abfolute and ex-
cellent Horfe.

Dolpb. It is the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neigh islike
the bidding ef a Monarch,and his countenance enforces
t Homage.

Orleance. Nomere Coulin,

Dolph. Nay, theman hath no wit, that cannot from
the nifing of the Larke to the lodging of the Lambe,
vatie dclgerucd prayfe on my Palfray : 1r1s a Theame as
fluent as the Sea: Turne the Sands into cloquent tongues,
and myHorfe is argument for themall < ’tis a fubiect
for 2 Soueraigne to reafon on,and for 1 Soueraignes So-
ueraigne to rideon: And for the World,famibiarto vs,
and ynknowne, to lay apart their particular Funétions,

and wonder at hum, I once writ 2 Sonnet in his prayfe,
and began thus, sonder of Nainre.

Orleance. 1haucbearda Sonnet beginfo to ones Mi-
ftrefle.

« Dolph. Then did they imitate that which I compos’d
to iny Courfer,for my Horfe is my Miftreflc,

Orleance. Your Miftrefle beares well.

Delph. Me well which1s the prefcnipe prayfeand per-
fe&ion of agood and particular Mifirefls,

Conft. Nay, for me thoughs yelterday your Mifccfle
fhrewdly thooke your back.

Dolph. Sa perhaps did yours,

Conft. Mine was not bridled,

Dolph. O thenbelike fhe vias old and gentle.and you
rode like 2 Xerne of Ireland,your French Hofe off and 10
your ftrait Stroffers.

(onft. You haue good iudgement 1 Horfeman-
thip.

g)olpb. Be warn’d by me then: they that ride fo, and
ride not warily, fallinto foule Boggs: I had racher haue
my Horte to my Miftreffc,

Conf?. 1 hadas hiue haue my Mifireffe a Tade,

Dolph, Ttelithee Cenfiable, my Miitictle weares nis
owne haye.

* Conft. I could make astruca boaft as that,.f I hada
Sow to my Mftrefle.

Dolph,” Le chien eff retsurnc afon propre vem [Jement ¢ff
la lessye Lazsce an bawrbser:thou mak’it vie of any thing,

i Conff. Yetdoe I natviemy Hufe for oy M.itielle,
ot any fuci Prouerbe,folietle kin to the purpofe,

Ramb. My Lord Contlable, the Armourthac I fawin
your Teat to mglit,ere thefe Starres or Sunnes vpon it?

Conff. Startes my Lord,

Delph. Some of themwill %l tomorrow,] hope.

Conff. And yet my Skv fhzllnot want.

Doiph. Thatmay be, for you beare amany fuperflu-
oufle an 'rwerz more honer fome were away.

Co+A. F'n as your Horte beares your prayfes,, who
i wo il tres as well were fome of your bragges difmoun.
ted.

paphe Wil T wvere able to loade him with hisde-
*fert. Vi it noarrbe day 2 T will roten morrow amile,
Pamdniy oo 0 dTte paued with Englifh Faces.
L Ce £ Dwillaoz fay o, foi fearc L thould be fac'cout
"oty e, burivould 1o were morning , for I would
“uns behour the cucs « f the Enghifh,

¢ b, Vinowillgac to Hazard with me for twentie
Dvoners ?

Corff. Youmult fuft goc your felfe to hazard,ere you
Laue them.

Duyh Tis Mid-nigut, ile goe arme my felfe. Easts
Orliasce. The Dolphinlooygs for moraing,.

ceie  waw
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Ramb. Helongs to eate the Engh'ﬂs‘.

Conft, 1 thinke he will eate all he kalls.

Orleance. By the white Hand of my Lady,hee’s a gal-
lant Prince,

° C ;nj?. Sweare by her Foot,that fhe may tread out the
ath,

Orleance. He is fimply the moft a&iue Gentleman of
France.

Confl. Doing is a&iuitie, and he will flill be doing.

Orleance. He neuer did harme, that 1 heard of.

Conft. Nor will doe none to morrow: hee will keepe
that good name fhill.

Orleance. 1know himto be valiant,

Conff, 1wastold that, by one that knowes him better
then you.

Orleance. \What's hee ?

(onff. Marry hee told me fo himfelfe,and hee fayd hee
card not who knew it.

" Orleance. Heencedesnot, it is no hidden vertue in
im,

Conit. By my faithSir,butitis: neueranybody faw
it,buc his Lacquey : 'us a hooded valour, and when it
appeares, it will bate,

Orleance. 11} will neuer {ayd well,

Conft. 1will cap that Prouerbe with, There is flattesie
in friendfhip. v
| O(rilunu. And I will takevp that with,Give the Dewil

s due,

Conft, Wl plac’t : there ftands your friend fortie
Deuiil : haucatthe very eye of that Proucrbe with, A
Pox of che Dewll.

O leance. Youare the better at Proueibs,by hew much
a Fooles bolt 1s {foone thot.

Const You haue fliotousr,

Uilew.ce. " Tnotthe fint ume you were caer-fhot,

Enter a Lieffoxger,

Ateff. My Lotd high Conftuble,the Exnglifhi lye waiiun
fificens bundired paces ot yours Tents,

Co»*. \Who hathmealuc'd the ground ?

M7 The Lord Grardpree,

Conjt. A voliantand moit expert Gentleman, Weuld
it were day > Alas poore Harry of Englanu: hee lcogs
not for the Dawning,as wee doe,

Orleance. Whata wretched and peeuifh fcllow is chis
King of England, te mope with his fat-brawn’d tollowers
fo farre out of his knowledge.

Conft. If the Englih had any apprelienfion , they
would runne away,

Orleance. That they lack : for :f theirheads had anyin.
telleCtuall Armour,tfmcy could neuer weare tuch heauic
Head-picces.

Ramb. That 1land of England breedes very valiant
Creatures ; their Maftitfes are of vnmatchable cou-
tage,

gOrlmm. Foolifh Curres, that runne winking into
th:e mouth of a Ruffian Beare, snd haue their heads crufhe
like rotten Apples: you may as well {ay, that’s a valiant
Flea, that dare cate his breakefaft on the Lippe ot a
Lyon.
! (onff. Tuft,iuft: and the men doc fympathize with
the Mafhiffes , 1n robufhious and rough comming on,
leauing their Wits with their Wiues: and then giue
then, preat Meales of Beefe, and lron and Stecle; they

will eate Like Wolues,and fight like Deuils.
Orleance, 1,

-
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Orleasce, 1, but thefc Englith are (hrowdly out of
Beefe,

Canft. Then fhall we finde to morrow,they haue only
ftomackes to eaie, and none to fight. Now isit time to
arme : come,hall we aboutic ?

Orleance. 1t Js now two 1 Clock: but let me fee,by ten
W ee fhall haue each a hundred Eoghfhmen, Exeunt.

P . e —— e

oA lus Tertiys.
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The Name of Agincourt : Yet fitand fee,
Munding true things, by what their Mock ries bee,
Exu,

Enter the Kmg, Bedford, and Gloncefier.

King. Glofier;nistrue that weare in great danger,
The greater therefore fhould our Courage be.
God morrow Brother Bedford : God Almightie,
Theie ss fomg foule of goodnefiein things ewll,
Would men obferuingly dithll it oute,

For our bad Neighbour makes vs early firrers, P
e e - —__ | Whichis both healthfull, and good husbandry,
Defides,they are our cutward Confciences,
Chirm. And Preachers tovs all ; admomfhing,
Now entereiine conietture of a time, That we fhould dreffe vs fairely for our end.
When creepr o Murinure and che poning Darke Thus may we gather Honey from the Weed, }J
Fills the wice Vedlel! of t3¢ Viuarie, And make a Morall of the Diuell himfelfe.
From Camp to Camp,dhirough the for le Womb ofNight Enur'Erprg‘mm.
The Humme of eyt er Army (hiliy founds; Good morrow cld Sir Thomas Erpmgham :
That the fixt Cenunels almofi receive ; A cood (oft Pillow for that good white Head,
The fecret Winfpers of cach others Watch, Were betterthen a churhifh turfe of France,
Firc anfwers fire,and through thesr paly flanses Erpmg. Not{omy Liege,this Lodging likes mebeteer,
Fach Battaile fees the otivers vinbe:"d face. Since I may fay, now lye L hkeaKing,
Stced threatens Steed, inhigh and boaftfull Ncighs Kmg. Tis good for men to loue their prcfcnt paines,
Picrcing the Nighes dull Eare : and from the Tents, Vpoun exanple,fo the Spirit is eafed :
The Armourers accomplifiung the Kn:ghs, Antuheathe Mind is quickned,out of doube
With bufic Hammers clofing Ruwets vp, The Organs,though defunét and dead before,
Giue dreadfull note of preparation, Bicake vp their drow(ie Graue and newly moue
The Countrey Cocks doe crow,ihie Clocks doc towle: W.th caited flougl,and frefh legeritic.
And the third howre of drowiic Morning naw’d, Lend me thy Cloake Sir Thomas : Brothers both,
Prowd of their Numbears;and {equre in Soule, Commend me to the Painces in our Campey
The confident and ouer-luftie French, Doemy good morrow to them, and anon
Doe the low-rated Enghfh play at Dices Delire themn all to my Pauillion.
And cinde the creeple-tardy-gated Nigiie, Glofler, We fhall,my Licge,
Who ltke a foule 2nd ougly Witch doth limpe Erpmg. Shall] attend your Grace?
Sotedioufly away. The poore condemned Englith, Ks.g. No,mygood Knighe
Like Sacnifices,by their watchtull Fires Goe with my Brothers to my Lords of Englands
Sit patiensly, and inly rumimace Iand my Bofome muft debate a while,
The Mornings danger: and their geftore fad, . And then I would no other compang.
inuetting lavke-leane Cheeles,and \Warre-wornc Coats, Erpmg. The Lord in Heauen bleffe thee , Noble
Prefented them vato the gazing Moone Harry, Exenns,
So many horride Ghofts. O naw,who will behold " King. God amercy old Heare . thou fpeak't cheare-
Tie Royall Capraine of this rein’d Band fully. Enter Piftell.
Walking from \Vatch to Watch from Tent to Tent; Pif. (he vosss la -
Let lum ciy,Prayfe and Glorg on his head : King. Afriend, - b
For forth he goes,and vifits all his Hoaft, P:f. Difcuffe votome, art thou Officer, or ast show
Bids them good morrow with amedeft Smyle, bafe,common,and popular ?
And calls them Brothers,Friends,and Countreymen, King, 1amaGentleman of a Company.
Vpon his Royall Face thereis no note, Pi2. Trayl'R thou the puiffant Pyke?
How dread an Army hath enrounded him ; King. Euen fo: whatsreyou? e
Nor doth he dedicste one iot of Colour Piff. AsgdodaGentleman asthe Empevor.
Vntothe wearie and all.watched Nighe s King, Theényouare a becter thewche King,
But frefhly lookes,and oucr-beares Actaine, Pift. The Kmg's aBawcock,and s Heart of Gold, s
With chearefull femblance,and fweet MaieRie : . Lsd of Life,an Impe of Fame,of Parents good, of Fift
That euery Wretch,pining and pale before, moft valisnts ] kiffe his duggie fhooe, and frem hesre-
Beholdir:? him,plucks comtort from his Lookes, it | firing I lon¢'the louely Bully, Whatisthy Name?
A Largefle vniucrfall,like the Sunne, King. Harryls Roy.
Hisliberall Eye doth giue to enery one, Psf. Le Rey? s Cornith Names art thou of Cosnifh Crew?
Thawing cold feare,that meane and gentleall King. No,1sm a Welchman.
Behold,as may vaeworthinefle define. Piff. Know'R thou Flweiin? .
A little touch of Haerry in the Night, King. Yes. .
And fo our Scene muft to the Bactaslc flye: ?f. Tell bim Ile knock his Lecke about his Pete vpos |
Whete,O for picty,we fhall much difgrace, S. Danies day. .
With fonte or fiue mo@ vile and ragged fogles, Kmg. Doe not you weare yout Dagget inyout Cappe
(Right il difpos’d, in brawle ridiculous) thac day,leaft he knock chat abouc yours,
) is Fiit.Ant l
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#4%. Actthou his friend?

King. And his Kiniman too,

P, The Fsgefor thee then,

Kumg. I thauke you: God be with you.

Pif. My nsme 1s Psitol caall’d.

King. 1t fores well with your fiercenefTe,
Manet King.

Exst.

Enter Eluellen and Gower.

Gower. Capraine Fimelien. .

K Flw, ‘So, inthe Name of lefu Chrift, {peake fewer: it
isthe greaceft admication in thevniuerfali World, when
the true and aunchiegr Prerogantes and Lawes of the
Woarres is not kept : if you would take the paines but to
examine the Warres of Pempey the Gieat,you (hall finde,
I warrant you,that there is notiddletadle nor pabble ba-
ble 1n Pomperes Campe : I wartant you, you thall finde
the Ceremonigs of the Warres, and the Cares of 1t,and
the Formes of it,and the Sobsietic of it,and the Modeftie
ot it.to be otherwife, :

Gewer. Why the Enemic is lowd, you heare him all
Nighe,

%'Iu. If the Enemieis an Afle anda Foole, andapra-
ting Coxcombe; is 1t meet, thinke you, that wee (hould
alio,looke you,be ar: Affe and a Foole,and aprating Cox-
combe,in your owne confcience now ? )

Gow. 1 will fpeake lower.

Fle. 1pray you,and befeech you,that you will. Exs.

King, Theugh it appcare a Lttle out of fafhion,

There s much cate and valour in this Welchman,

Enscr thres Sowldiars,lobu Bargs, Alsxander Conrt,
and Michasl Willsams.

Court. Brother febm Bates , is not that the Morning
which breskes yonder?

Bases. 1thinkeitbe: but wee hauc no great caufe to
defire the approach of day.

Williams. Wee fce yonder the beginoning of the day,
but I thinke wee fhall neuer fee the end of 1t. Who goes |
there?

Keng. AFriend. .

wilsams. Voder what Captaine ferue you ¢

Kng. Vnder Sit John Erpingbam.

wiliams. A good old Commander, snd amoft kinde
Gentlemon : I pray you what thinkes he of our cftate?

Kisg. Euenasmen wrackcvponaSand, that looke to
be waiht off the next Tyde.

Bater. He hath not told his thoughe to the King?

Kimg. No: noritis not meet he (hould : for thoughl
fpeake it to you, I thinke thc King is butaman, asTam
tﬁe Violet fmells to him, asit doth tome; the Element
th-wes to him, as it doth to me; all his Serces haue bus
humane Couditions: his Ceremones layd by, inhis Na-
kedneffe he appeares but aman ; and though his affecti-
onis are higher mounted chen ours,yet when they ftoupe,
they foupe with the hke wirg : therefore, when he fees
reafon of tcares,as we doc; his feares,out of doube,be of
the fame rellifh as ows are : yet in reafon, no man thould
pofieflc him with any appearance of feare; leaft hee, by
fhewing it,(hould dis-hearten his Army. '
Bates. Hemay thew what outward courage he will :
bux I belecue,as cold a Might as ‘us, hee covld wifh him-
felfe 1o Thames vp :othe Neck ; and {o 1 would he were,
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King : Ithinke hee would net wifh himfelfe any where,
but where hee is,

Bates. Then 1 would he were here alonésfo thould he be
fute to be ranfomed,and « many poare mens lives faued.

Kmg. 1dare {3y, you loue him not fo 1], to wifh him
here alone : howlocuer you fpeake this to feele other
men; minds, me thinks I couid not dyc any wiere fo con.
tented,as in the Kings company; his Caufe being iutt,and
his Quarrell honorzble,

Williams, That’s more then we know.

Bates. I,0rmore chen wee thould fecke after; for wee
know enough, if wee know wee are the Kings Subieéts ;
if his Caufe be wrong,sut obedience to the King wipes
the Cryme of it out of vs,

Widrams. Butif the Caufebe not goed,the King him.
felfe hath a heauie Reckoning to make, when ali thofe
Legges, and Armes, and Heads, chopt off in 2 Batuaile,
fhallioyne togecher at the lacter dsy,and cry all, Wee dy-
ed at fuchaplace, fome fwearing, tome crying for a Sur.
gean; fome vpon their Wines, left poose behiad them ;
{ome vponthe Debes they owe,fome vpon their Children
ranly lefe: 1am afear’d, thereare few dye well,that dye
1n 2 Battarle : forhow can they chanitably difpole of any
thing,when Blood is'their argument? Now it thele men
doenot dye well, it will be a black miacter tor the King,
that led them to 1t ; who to difobey,were againftall pro-
portion of {ubiettion,

Kmg. So,f aSonne that is by his Facher fene about
Merchandize,doe finfully mifcarry vpon the Sea;the ini-
putation of his wichednefle, by your rule; (hould be im-
poled vpon his Father thar fent him : or 1f a Seruaut. va-
der his Maflers command, tranfporting a fumme of Mo-
ney,be alfayled by Robbers,and dye inmany irreconal’d
Iniquinies ; you may call the bufinelle of the Mafter the
author of the Seruants dammnation : burrhis 1s not fo
The King isnot bound to anfwer the patticular endings
of his Souldiers, the Facher of his Sonne, ner the Mafter
of his Servant ; for they purpofe nottheirdeath , when
they purpsfe their fermices. Belidestheieis no King, be
s Caule neuer fo [potlefle, 1f it come to the arbine.
ment of Swords, can tyye it out with all vifpotted Soul-
diers: fome (peraduenture ) haue onthem the gule of

" premeditated and contrined Murther ; fome, ot benm-
Ling Virgins with the broken Scales of Perintic 5 {ome,
making the Warres their Bulwarke,that haue before go-
red the gentle Bofome ot Mace with Pillage and Robbe-
rie. Now, if thefe men naue defeated the Law, and out-
runne Native pumfhment ; though they can out-flaip
men, they have no wings to flye trom God. Warre 1s
his Beadle, Warre 1s his Vengeance: fo that here men
are punifht, for before breach of the Kings Lawes in
now the Kings Quarrell: where they feared the death,
they haue borne hfe away ; and where they would bee
fafe, they perith. Then 1f they dye vaprouided,no more
is the King guiltie of their damnation, then hee was be-
fore guiltie of thole Impieties , for the which they are
now vifited, Euery Subie@s Dutie 15 the Kings, but
eucry Subieéts Soule is his owne. Therefore fhould
cuery Souldier inthe Warres doe as euery ficke man in
his Bed, wath cuery Moth ome of his Conf{cience : and
dying fo, Death is to him sdusntage ; or not dymg,
the ime was blefledly loft,whetein (uch preparation was
gayred : and m him that efcapes, 1t were not finne to
thinke, that making God fo free an offer,he let him out-

and [ by him,ac sll aduentures (o we were <}uit here,
Kimg. By myteoth,l will fpeake my confcieuce of the

live that day, to fee his Greatnefle , and to teach others
| how they thould prepae,

will. i
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#ill. "Tis certaine,euery man that dyes ill,the ill vpon |
his owne head,the King is not to anfwer it.

Bates. 1doe not defire hee thould anfwer for me, and
yee I determine to fight futhly for him, .
Koz, 1 myfelte heard the King fay he would not be
ranfom’d,

#will. 1, hee faid fo,to make vs fight chearefully : bue
when our throats are cut, hee tnay be ranfom’d, and wee
nc’re the wiler.

Kmg. 1f [hucto fez ity I willnever trufl his word af-
terd

#ill. You payhimthen: that’s a perillous fhot out
of an Elder Gunne that a poore and a priuate difpleafure
candoeagainft a Monarch : you may as weil goe abour
to turne the Sunne to yee,with fanming in histicewitha
Pcacocks teather : You'lle neuer trut} s word afier;
come,’t1s a foolith {aying,

Keug. Yourrveproofeis fomething too rouad,Ifhould
be angry with you it the tine wese conuenient,

well. Let it bee a Quarrell betweene vs, if you
live.

King. Tembrace it

wil. How fhall I know thee againe ?

King. Giuemeany Gage of thine, and T will weare it
in my Bonnet : Then if ever thou dar'tt acknowledge 1t
1 wil! make itmy Quarrell.

#id. Heere's my Gloue : Giue mee another of |
thing. \

King. There,

1ell. Thaswill T alfoweare inmy Cap @ if euer thou
come to me, and (ay,after tomorrow, This is my Gloue,
by thus Hand I will take thee a box an the eare,

King, 1fener 1lige tofec 1t,I will challenge it,

wild. Thou dac’ftas well be hang'd,

Kmg. \Well, I will doe it, though I'takethee in the
Kings companie,

wall, Keepe thy word : fare thee well.

Zates. Befriends you Enylifh fooles, be friends, wee
haue French Quarrels enow,if you could tcll how torec-
kon, Exit Souldsers.

Kmg. Indeede the French may lay twentie French
Crownes to one, they will beat vy, for they bearc them
on their fhoulders : buc ic is no Englith Treafon to cut
French Crownes, and to morrow the King himfelfe will
be a Clipper.

Vpon the King,let vs our Liues our Soules,
Our Debts,our carefull Wiues,

1O hard Condition, Twin-borne with GreatnefTe,

Our Children,and our Sinnes,lay on the King:
We muft beare all.

Subiet to thebreath of euery foole, whofe fence
No more can feele,but his owne wringing,
What infinite hearts-cafe muft Kings negle,
Thac priuate men enioy ? -

And what haue Kings,that Priuates have not too,
Saue Ceremonte, faue generall Ceremonie ?

And what #r¢ thou,thou Idoll Ceremonie ?
What kind of God art thou? that {uffer't more
Of mortall griefes,then doe thy worfhippers.
What are thy Rentse what are thy Commings in?
O Ceremonte, (hew me buc thy worth,

Whae? is thy Soule of Odosation ?

Art theu oughe elfe buc Place,Dregree,and Forme,
Creating sweand feare in other men ?

The Life of Henyy the Fifs.

&s
What drink’ft thou oft,in ftead of Homage fweet,
But poyfon’d flarterie? O,befick,great Greatnefle,
Andbid thy Ceremonie giue thee cure,

Thinks thou the ficrie Feuer will goe out

With Titlesblowne from Adulstion?

Will it grue pizze o flexure and low bending #
Can't thou,wiien tl.ou command'ft the beggers knee,
Command the bealth o it 2 Nothouprowd Dreame,
Tha play'ft fo fLbully wich 2 Kings Repofe.

i amaKing thatfiad thee : and Lknow,

*Tis nott! e Balme,the Scepter,and che Ball, !
The Sword, s Mafe the Crowane Imperiall,
The enter-tiflzcd Robe of Gold and Pearle,
Ths farfed Title runming "tore the King,

The Threnc hetitson: nor the Tydc ot Pompe,
Thatbeitzs vpon the high fhore of this Werld :
No,not all thele,thrice-gorgeous Ceremonte 5
Nozall thefe,lay’d in Ded Maiethicall,
Canfleepe fo toundly, as the wretched Slaue:
Who with abody fill'd,and vacant mind,
Getshimrorel?, cram’d with difteefefull bread,
Neuer fees horride Nigat,the Child of Hell:
But Lkea Lacquey, from'the Rife to Set,
Sweates in the eye of Phebas 5 and all Nighe -
Sleepes in Ehzinm : next day after dawne,

~

' Dothrife and helpe rperso to his Hotfe, -’ P

And followes fo the euer-tunning ycere R
With prafitable L:bour to lus Giaae:

And bur for Ceremontz. fucha Wretch, ‘
Winding vp Daves with toyle,and Nights with fleepe;
Had chetore-hand and vantage of a King.

TheSlaue,a Member of the Countreyes peacd,

Emoyes:t; butin grofle braine little wots,

What watch the King keepes,to raaintaine the peace;  §
\Whole howres,the Pesant be(taduantages.

* Eater Erparham.
Erp. My Lord,your Nobles iealous of yourabfence,
Secke through your Campe to find you,
Kirg. Good old Kaight colled them alltogether
Atmy Tent: llebebetorethice,
Erp. 1{hall door,my Lord. Exit,
Kmz. O God of Bateailes Recle my Souldiers heres,
Poflcile them not with feare: Take from themnow
The fence of treckning of th'oppofed numbers :
Pluck their hearts from them. Not to day, O Lord,
O not to day, thinke not vpon the fault
My Father made,in compaffing the Crowne.
I Richards body haue interred new,
And on it haue beftowed more contrite tearesy
Then from itiffued forced drops of blood.
Fiuc hundred poore [ haue in yeerely pay,
Who twice a day their wither'd hands hold vp
Toward Heaven to parden blood :
A 'd ] hauc built two Chauntries,
Where the fad and folemne Priefts fing Rill
For Richards Soule. More will I doe:
Thoughall that I can doe,is nothing worth 3
Sirce that my Penitence comes afterall,
Imploring pardon.
Enter Glowcefier.
Glome. My Liege. '
King. My Brother Glescefters voyce? 12
- I'know thy cmnd,lwilljoe with thee :

Wherein thou art fefie happy, being fear'd, The day,my friepd,and all thiogs ftay feemas
Then they'tn fearing. S , Exewns.
. ‘ i3  Enier
~ . . o -
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Enter the W. Orleance, Ramburs, and
Beanmeont.
Orleance, The Sunne doth gild our Armour vp, my
Lords.
Dolph, Monte Chenal : My Horfe, Uerlor Lacquay :

Ha,

Orleance. Ohbraue Spirit,

Dalpb. Viales ewes ¢ terre,

Orleance Rienpasslcar G f . 'l
Dolph. Cen,Coulin Orleance. Enter Corftible. |
Now my Lord Cenftabiz?

Conff. Hearke huw our Steedes, for p <lenz Seruice
neigh. : !
Delpb, Mount them,and make jncifionin thar thides,

That theis hot blood may ipiiin Englith eyes,
And doubt them with fupc: fluous courage : ha.

Ram. What,wil you haue them weep our Horfesblood?
How fhiall we then behold their naturall teares ?

Enter Mejjer ger,
WMe[feng. The Englifn are cmbattail’d, you French

Peeres.

Cenft. To Hotfeyoungallant Princes,itraghe to Hosle,
Doebut behold yond poore and (taruzd Band,
And your faire thew fhall fuck away thair Soules,
Lesuing them but the thales and hushes ol men,
There is not worke enouoh tor 2ilourlands,
Scarce bleod enougli 1 ali thair iickly Vaes,
To giue each naked Curdleax aftayne

And giue their fafting Horfes Prouender,
And afcer fight with them?

(. 1QRaybut formyGuard: on
To the field,I will the Banuer from a Trumpet take,
And vfe it for my hafte, Come,come away,
The Sunne is high,and we out-weare theday, Zaewnt,

Enter Glowcefler,Bedford Exeter Erpingham
with ak hu Hoaft : Salubury, and
Weftmerland.

Glous. Where is the King ?

lBedf: The King himfelfe 1s rode toview their Bat-
taile.
c ts'cjf. Of fighting men they haue full tiireefcore thou-

and.

Exe. There’s fiue to one,befides they all are frefh.

Sali:b Gods Arme firike withvs, tis a tearetull oddes,
Godbuy you'nnces all 5 1lc to my Charge:
1€ we no more meeg, till we meet 1 Heane 5
Thenioyfully,my Noble Lord ot Beddford,
My dear= Lord Gloucetter,and my good Lord F'xeter,
And my kind K'niman, Warriors all adiea.

Bedf Lar vell good Salusbary & good luck o vath thee:

And yet | doc thee wrong,to mid thee of g,
For thou art tiam’d of the firme truth of valour,

Eve. Farwcll kind Lord: fight valiantly to day,

Bedf Heisas full of Valour as of Kinunede,

Pr.octiy inbothe

That our French Gallants (hall to davy craw ane,
And Mheath forlack of fport. Let vs but blow ondicim,
The vapour of our Valour wiil o’re-tuine them.
"Tis pofitive againft all exceptions, Lorls,
That our fuperfluous Lacquics,and our Defants,
Who in vnaeceffarie aétion fwarme
About our Squares of Battaile, were ennw
Topurgethis field of fuch 2 lulding Foe;
Though we vpon this Mountaines Bafis by,
Tooke fland for idle fpeculation .
But that our Honours muft not. Wuat's toiay 2
A very ltle Litle leevs doe,
Andallisdone: then lcx the Trumpets found
The Tucket Sonuance,and the Note tomount..
For our approach fhall fo much dare the ficld,
That England fhall couch downe in feare,and yeeld.
Enter Grasxdpree.
Crandpree.Why do you ftay {o long,my Lords of France?
Yond Iland Carrions,defperate of their bones,
Hli-fauoredly become the Moring field :
Their ragged Curtaines poorely are lec loofe,
And our Ayre fhakes them pafling fcornefully.
Bigge (Mars fcemes banqu'rout intheir begger'd Hoatt,
And faintly througha ruftie Beuer pecpes.
The Hotfemen fit hike fixed Candlefticks,
With Torch-Raucs in their hand: and their poore Tades
Lob downe theit heads,dropping the hides and hips :
The gumme downe roping fromtheir pale.dead cyes,
And in their pale dull mouthes the Iymold Bitt
Lyes foule with chaw’d-grafle, Ril) and motionlefTe,
And their executors, the kasuifh Crowes,
Flyc o're them all.impauent for theit howre.
Defcription cannot fute it felfe in words,
Todemonfirate the Life ot fucha Bactaile,
In life fo liveleffe,as it fhewes it felfe.
Confl. They havue {sid their prayers,

Enterihe Kiig,
Wtﬂ Q' atwe now had here
But onc zen thoutand of teoc mens w Englind,
T.nrdocno wortketo day.
Kpo. Vi bats hethar arfhes fo?

My Coutiniwefmerlaid. Noyr.y €216 Coyhia:

If wearewarhtiodyeweaes oW

To doccur Countrey Iofle : andf to liwe,

The fewer men,the greater fhare of Loi.our.

Gods will,! pray thee wifh net one man motc,

By /one, 1 am not couetous for Gold,

Nor care I who deth feed vponmy coft :

It yernes e notaf men my Garment, weate §

such outward things dv. cii not i my defucs.

But if 1t be a finne to couct Honor,

1 am the moft offending Soule ahue.

No ‘faith,my Couze,wifh nct a man from Eng'and:
Gods peace,1 would not loofe fa great anlionor,

As one man more me thinkes would fhate from e,
_For the befthope , haue. O doe not with oncncre:
Rather proclaime se (spefmer lund ) through my Hoatt,
That he which bath no flensack to thus fighe,

Let him depart,his Patport (hall be made,

Aud Crownes for Conuoy put into bis Purfe::

We would not dye in that mans compauic,

That feares his fellowfhip, to dye wich vs.

This day is call’d the Feaft of Crifpias :

He that out-liues this day,and comes fafe home,

Will ftand a tip-toe when this day is named,

And rowfe him st the Name of Criffuen,

He chat fhall fee this day, snd livc old sge,

Will yeerely on the Vigil feaft his neighbours,

And fay,to morrow s Saint (3 nﬁ:‘a-.
Then will he fArip his {lecue,and thew his skarres:
Old men forget; yet all fhall be forgot :

But hee'le temcm{m.with aduantsges,

The Lifeof Henrythe Fift. '

And they Gagfor death, \ What fests he did that day. Then fhall our Names, ‘
Deiph.Shall we goe fend them Dinners and frefh Suces, | Familiarin his mouthas houfehold werds, H '
arry i
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Harry the King, Bedferd and Exeter,
ivarwick and Tulber, Salisbury and Gloncefier,
Be inthuir flowing Cups frefhly remembred.
‘This Rory fhall the good man teach his fonne:
And Crif;ine Criffran fhallne're goe by,
From tius day to the coding of the World,
But we i it fhall be remembred ;
Wetew,we happy few,weband of brothe:. .
!lor he to Jay that(hed, is blood with me,
IShall be my brodher: behe ne're fo vile,
This day finll pentle his Conditien,
And Gentlemen in England,nw a bed,
Shallthinketive + fclues accutfthey ware not heres
And hold their Manhoods cheape,whiles any fpeales,
That toughrt wizh vs vpon Saint Cre/lemes day.
Lnter Salisbury.
Sal.My Soucraign Lord,beftow your fcife with fpecd:

The French are brancly inthar baceales let,
And will with ali cxpedience chargeenvs.

Kimmg. Allthwgs are ready if ourminds be fo.

sieff. Penfh the man,whofe mind 1s backward now.

Kmg. Thoudo'ft not with more helpe from England,
Couze?

1 ¢ff. Gods will,my Liege,would youand I alone,
Without more helpe,could fight this Royall batcaile.

Kmz. Why now thou haft vawifht fiue thoufand men:
Which lihes me beteer,then to with vs one,
You know your places: God be with you :ll.

Tucket. Enter Dontioy.
2dont. Once more I come to know of thee King Haorry,

1t for thy Ranfome thou wilt now compound,
Before thy mo(t affured Ouerthrow:
For certainly,tion are fo neere che Gulfe,
Thounecds mult be englutted. Befides,in mercy
The Conftable defires thee,thou wilt mind
Thy followers of Repentance; that their Soules
May make apeacetulland a fweet retyre
From off thele fields: where(wictches)chew poore bodics
Muft lye and fefter,

Kz, \Who hath fent thice now ?

Mont, The Conflable of France,

Kumg. Tpray thee beare my former Anfwer back :
Bid them atcii:cue me,and then fell my bones.
(,00d God,why fhould they mock poore fellovses thus ¢
The man that once did fell the Lyons sk
While the beaft hu’d,was kill’d with hunting him,
A many of our badyes thull no doube
Find Natiae Graues: vpon the which, I truft
Shall witnefle liue in Brafle of this dayes worke,
And thofe that leaue their valiant bones in France,
Dying ikemen,though buryed in your Dunghills,
They fhall be fam’d : for there the Sun thall grect them,
And draw theic honors reeking vp to Heauen,
Leauing their carthly parts to choake your Clyme,
The {mell whereof fhall breed a Plague in France,
Marke then abounding valourin our Enghth:
That being dead,like to the buliets crafing,
Breake out into a fecond courfe of muichiete,
Killing in relapfe of Mortalitie.
Let me fpeake prowdly : Tell the Conftable,
We are but Warriors for the working day :
Our Gayneffe and our Gilt areall befmyrche
With raynie Marching in the painefull field,
There’s not a piece of feather in our Hoaft:
Good argument(I hope)we will not fiye :

The Life of Henry the Fift.

And time hath worne vs into flouentie,
But by the Maffe,out hearts are in the trim :

And my poorc Souldiers tell me,yet ere Nighe,
They'lebe in frefber Robes,or they will pluck

The gay new Coats o’re the Freuch Souldiers heads,
And turne them out of {eruice. If they doe this,

As if God pleafe, they flali; my Ranfome chen
Will foone be lcuyed.

Herauld, fae thou thy labour ¢

Comc thou no more for Ranfome,gentle Herauld,
They fhall have none, T fweare,bur thefe my 10yuts:
Which if they hane.as 1 will leaue v shen,

Shall yeeld them hale,tell the Conftable.

Mont. | thall,King JTarry. Andfo fare thecwell:
Thouncuer fhale heare Herauld any more. Exst,

King. 1 fearc thon wilt once more come againe for a
Ranfoine,

Enter Torke.

Yorke. My Lord,moft humbly on my knee I begge
The lcading of the Vaward,

Kng. Takeit, braue Yorke.

Now Souldiers march away,
And howthou pleafett God,difpofe the day.  Exewnt.
Alarum. Excurfons,
Enter Psftoll French Sonldier,Boy.

F:f. Yecld Curre, 1

French, le penfe que voss effes le Gextslhome de bon gua-
liree.

Piff. Qualiizie calmie cullureme. Are thou a Gentle-
man ? Waacis thy Name 7 difcufie,

Fre:ch. O Scignear Dien.

;220 Signicur Dewe fhouldbeaGentleman = per-
pend oy words O Signicur Dewe,and magke: O Sigmeur
Devwve, thou dyeft on point of Fox, except O Sigmeur
thou Joc giue to me egregious Ranfome,

Tronich. O premmes miferccordie aye pitex, de moy.

24/2. Moy fhali not ferue,l will haue fortie Moyes: ‘ox
I w:ll fetch thy rymme out at thy Throat,in droppes of
Crim{on blood.

Erench Effof inpefible d'efchapper le force de tom bras,

P./2. Braffe.Currc?thou damned and luxurious Moun.
taine Goat, offer’t me Brafle ?

French. O perdonne moy.

P Say’t thou me fo ? is that a Tonne of Moyes?
Come hither boy,aske e this flauc in French what s his
Name.

Toy. Efconte comment eftes vous appelled

"Irench. dtonnfieurle Fer.

‘Roy. He fayes his Nameis M. Fer.

Piff. M.Fer: le fer him and firke him,and ferret him:
difcuflc thetame in French vnto him,

Boy. I docnot know the French for fer,and ferrer,and
firke.

7y, Bid him prepare,for I will cut his throat,

French. Quedst o Monnfieur ?

Bay. Il me commande a voszs dire que voms faste voss
preft, car ce foldat scy eft dijpofee tous afture de comppes voftre

orge,
£ ‘g’rﬂ. Owy, cuppele gorge permafoy pefant , volefle
thou giue me Crownes,braue Crownesjor mangled (hale
thou be by this my Sword.

French, O levous ﬁ:pplx:'fmr lamowr de Dicw : ma par-
donner, le fuss le Gentilbome de bon masfom,garde mavie,Cr le
voms dommeray dewx cent efcus, .

Piyff. What arehis words ?

\ By He
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to guard ic but boyes. L.
Enter Conflable, Orleance, Burbon, Dolpbllly
and Ramburs,
Con, O Deable.

t  Orl. O figneur le iour et perdia, toute et perae.

_ Del, CMar Diew mavie, all 13 canfoundedall,

Reproach, and cuerlatting fhame
if $its mocking in our Plumes. A [bert Alarsm. |

< ye
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Boy. He prayes you to faue hislifey ho-die s Gentleman
of a good houte, aad fer his ranfom he will giue you two
hundred Crownes.

Pif. Tell kimmy fury fhall abate,and I the Crownes
will take,
Frem Petit CMonfienr que dis sl?
Boy. Evcorequiles comirafon [arement de pardonner an-
Cone prifewner: neawt-mens ponr le; efcues que voms layt & pro-
mosss il eft comtent avoms downes le liberic le franchifement.

Ere, Surmecgemoss [e vox, donmes milles remercions,et
T meofbime besrex que le intomsie entre les marn. &'vn Che.
walior Ie penfe lo plusbrasse valsant et tres difisme figmenr
& Axgieserre,
Pif. Expound vntome boy.
Bey. He gives you vpon his knees a thoufand thanks,
1 andhe efleemes htasfelt= happy, thathe hath falne into
thehands of one (as he thinkes) the moft braue, valorous
and thrice-worthy figneur of England,

Pyt. AsIlucke blood, I will fememercy thew, Fol-
low mee, ’

Boy. Saaue s le grand Capitasne?
1did peuer know fofull a voyce fiuc from fo ¢mptica
hesre: bugthe faying is true, The eapty vefel mahes the
greateft found, Berdslfe and Nym had ceane tines more
valour, then thissoarig diucil r'th olde play, that eaeric
onemay payre his nayles with a woodden dagger, and
they are bogh hang'd, and to would thisbe, 1f hec durt
fleale aoy thing aduencuroufly. I muft ftay withthe
| Lackies withtheluggage of our camp, the French mighe
haue a good pray of vs, 1f hic kucw ot it, tor thercis none

O mef-bante Fortyne, do notrunne away,

Con, Why all our rankss are broke.

Dol, O perdurable thame, leUs{tab oor felues:
Bethefethe wretches that we plaid st dice for?

Ord. sthis the King we {enttao, tor his ranfome ?
Bwr. Shame, and ctemall (hanie, nothing but fhaime,
Let vs dyein once more backe azaine,

And hcthat wiil notthilow Burbow now,

1 Lethim go hence,and wich lus cap in hand ‘
Like a bait Pander hold the Chamber doore,

Whilita bale flaue, no gentler thenmy dogge,

His fairelt daugheer is contaminated.

Can. Dhforder that hath fpoyl'd vs,friend vsnow,
Letvs on heapes go offer vp our lives,

Or(. Weare enow yet lining in the Field,

To forother vp the Englihiv our throngs,

1t anv order might be thought vpon.

Bur. Thedwclitake Order now, Ile to the throng;
Letlife be fhors, elfe (bame w:ll be soo long. Exis.

Alarum. Enter the King and bis trayne,
with Prifonsrs. -

King, Well haue we done.thrice-valiant Countrimen,
Butsli’s not done, yeskeepe the French chefield.
£x0. The D, of Y ork caintneads bim 1a yeur Maiefly

|

King.Lives he good Vnckle: thrice within this houre|”
1 faw him downe ; thrice vp sgaine, and fighting,
From Helmet co the fpurre,ali blood he was.

&xe. In which srray (brase Soldier) doth he lye,
Larding the plaine : and by his bloedy fide,
(Yoake-fellow to his hanour-owing-wounds) -
The Noble Earle of Suffolke alfo lyes.

Suffolke firft dyed, and Yorke all hagled ouer
Comes to him, where in gore he lay inficeped,
And takes him by the Beard, kiffes the gathes
That bloodily did yawne vpon his face,

He ctyes aloud; Tarry my Cofin Suffolke,

My foule fhall thinekeepe company to hesuen:
Tarry (fweetfoule) for mine, then flye a-breft :
Asin this glorious and well-foughten field
Wekept together in our Chiualrie.

Vpon thefe words I came, and cheer’d him vp,
He fmil’d me in the face, raught me his hand,
And with a feeble gripe, fayes : Deeremny Lord,
Commend my feruice to my Soueraigne,

So didke turne, and ouer Suffolkes necke

He threw his wounded arme, and kift bis hippes,
And fo efpour’d to death, with blood he teal'd
A Teftament of Noble-ending-loue :

The prectic and fweet manner of it forc’d

Thofe waters from me, which I would haue flop'd,
But I'had not fo much of man in mice,

And all my mother came Into mine eyes,
And gaue mevp toteares.

Kung, 1blame you not, )
Forheasing thi., 1 muft perfarce camyound
With mixtiuil eyes, or they williffue co.
Buthearhe what new alarumas this fanic ?

The Fiench laue rerentorc’d their feater’d e
Thencuery fouldiour bl lns Paifoners,
Guuethe word througk.

Al um

b
{.t I‘

oA itus

nartus.

Enter Eluellen and Gower.

Flu. Kill the poyes and the luggage, Tis exprefely
againft the Law of Armes, tis us arrsvca peece of hnane.
ry marke younow, as can bee oftert in your Conlaence
new, is it not?

Gow. Tis certaine, there’s not a boy leftaliue,and the
Cowardly Rafcalls that ranne from the battsile ha’ done
this {langhter : befides they haue burned and carried a-
way all that was in the Kings Tent, whercfore the King
moft worthily hath caus'd cuery foldiourto cuthis pri-
foners throat. ’tisa gallant King.

Fin. 1,hee was porne at Mewmenth Capraine Gower :
What call youthe Townes nsme where Alexander the
pig wasborne?

Gow. Alexander the Grest.

Flw. Why I pray you,is not pig,grest? The pig, or
the grear, or the mighty, orthehuge, orthemagnani-
mous, are all one reckoaings,faune the phiafeisa hicle va.
tiations.

Gower. Ithinke #licxander the Great wasbornein
%ak edesiy his Facher was called Phsllip of Maceden, 331
taxeic,

Fin, 1 thinke it isin Mucedon where aAlexander is

posne,
L
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porne : I tell you Captaine, if you laoke inthe Maps of

the Orld, I warrant you fall finde in the companifo.is be-
tweene (Macedon 8 Monmonth,that the fituations looke
you,is bothalike, There isaRiuer intMacedon, 8 there
is alfo moreouer a Riuer at Mewmenth, it is call’'d Wreat
Monmonth : butitis out of my praines, whatis the name
of the other Riuer : but "tis all one, tis alike as my fingers
is to my fingers, and there is Salmonsinboth.  1f you
marke Alexanders life well, Herry of Menmonthes lifeis
come after it ind-fferent well, for there 1s figures 1n all
things. Alexander God knowes, and you know, in his
rages,and hus furies,and his wraths, and hus chollers, and
his moodes, and his difpleafures, and hisindignations,
and alfo being a little intoxicates in his praines, did m
his Ales and his angers (looke you) kill his beft friend
Clytus,

Gow. Out Kingis not like him in that, he neuer kill'd
any of his fricnds,

Fla. Itisnot well done (marke younow) totake the
tales out of my mouth, ere it is made and finifhed.1 {peak
butinthe figures,and comparifonsofit : as Alexander
kild his friend (Tytws, being o his Ales and his Cuppes; fo
alf{o Harry CMonmomth being inhis right wittes, and hus

ood indgements, turn’d away the fat Knight with the
great belly doublet : he was full of selts, and gypes, and
knaueries, and mockes, I haue forgot his name.

Gow. Sit lokn Falflaffe, .

Fiu. Thetishe: 1letell yousthere is good men porne
at CMonmonth.

Gow. Heere comes his Maiefly.

Alarum, Enter King Harry and Burbon
with prifowers, tlowrifh,

- Kmg. Twasnotangry fince I came toFrance,
{ Vol thisinftane. Take a Trumpet HeraM,
R:dechou vnto the Hotfemen on yond hill :
Ifthey will fight with vs, bid them come downe,
Or voyde thefield : they do offend our fight,
[fthey’l doneither, we will cometo them,
And make them sker away, as {fwift as flones
Enforced from the old Affyrian flings:
Befides, wee'l cutthethroats of thofe we haue,
Andnota manof them that we (hall take,
Shall tafte our mercy. Go and tell them fo.
Enter Montsoy.
Exe. Here comes the Herald of the French,my Liege
Glow. His cyesare humbler then they vs’d to be.
Kimg. How now, whatmeanes this Herald ? Knowft
thounot,
That I haue fin'd thefe bones of mine for ranfome?
Com'(t thou againe for ranfome ?
Her. No great King :
I come to thee for charitable Licenfe,
That we may wander ore this bloody ficld,
* ] Tobooke aur dead, and then to bury them,
To fort our Nobles from our cemmon men.
For many of our Princes (woe the while)
Lye drown’d and foak’d in mercenary blood :
So do our vulgar drench their peafant limbes
Inblood of Princes, and with wounded fieeds
Fret fet-locke deepe in gore, and with wilde rage
Yerke out their armed hecles at their dead mafiers,
Killing them twice. O give vs leaue greatKing,
To viewy the ficld infafety, and difpofe
Of their dead bodies,
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"Kin. Ttell thee ruly Hersld, - ESE
Tknow not if the day be ours or no,
For yet amany of your horfemen peere,
An gallop ore the field. _

Her. Thedayisyours,

Kin, PraifedbeGod, and net our frengthfor ic:
What ss this Caftle call’d that flands hard by, '

Her, They callit Agincenre, .

King. Then call wethis the field of Aginconrt,
Fought on the day of Cropin (refpiawns,

Flu. Your Grandfather of famous memory(an’t pleafe
your Maiefty) andyour great Vncle ¥dward the Placke
Prince of Wales,as I haue road in the Chronicles, fought
a moft praue pattle here in France.

Kon. They did Fluelen,

F!s. Your Maiefty {ayes very true: Ifyour Maicflies
istemembred of it, the Welchmen did good feruiceina
Garden where Leckes did grow, wearing Leckes in their
Monmomth caps, which your Maicfty know to this houre
isan honouugle badge of the feruice : And I'do belceue
your Maiefty takes no fcorne to weare the Lecke vppon
S. Tauies day. :

King. I weareitforamemordble honor :

For I am Welch you know good Countriman,

Fin. Allthie waterin Wye, cannot wafh your Maie-
fies Wellh plood out of your pody, 1 cantell youthar:
Godpleffe 1t, and preferue it, aslong asit pleates his
Grace,and his Maiefty too, |

K. Thaokes good my Countrymen, .

/s, By lefu, lam your Maicfies Camntreymen, I
care not who know it: I will confeffe it to all the Orld, ]

necd not to be afhamed of your Maiefty, praifed beGod |

folong as your Maiefty is 20 honeft man,

King. Good keepe me fo.

Entar Williams.

OurHeralds go with him,
Bring me iuft notice of the numbers dead
Onboth our parts.  Call yonder fellow hither,

Exe, Souldier, you muft cometo theKing,

Km  Souldier, why wear'(t thou thac Glouein thy
Cappe?

will Aud't pleafe your Maiefly, tis the gage of one
that T {heuld fight wihail,if he be aliue,

Kin. An Englhifhman?

wil. And'tpleafe your Maiefty, aRafcall that fwag-
ge'd withme laftnighe :  who if aliue, and euer dare to
challenge this Gloue, Ihaue fworne totake himn abexe
a’th ere ; orif I can fee my Glouein his cappe, which he
fworeas he was a Souldier he would weare(if ale )1 wil
ftrike it out foundly.

Kin, Whatthinke you Captaine Fineller, isit fit chis |

fouldier keepe his oath.

Flu, Hecis aCrauenanda Villaine clfe, and’tplesfe
your Maicfty inmy confcience.

King. 1t may bee, his enemy is 2 Gentleman of great
fort quite from the anfwer of his degree.

Flu. Thoughhebeas goodaTentleman asthe diuel js,
as Luciferand Belzebub himfelfe, it is neceffary (loke
your Grace) that he keepe his vow and his oath : If hee
bee periur'd (fee younow) his reputationis as arrant a
villaine and 2 Iacke fawce, as cuer his blacke thoo trodd
vpon Gods ground, and his earth, in my cenfcience law

King. Thenkeepe thy vow firrah, whea thoumeet'ft
the fellow,

wid. So, Iwil my Licge,as I live,

King. Whoferu'ft thou vnder? -

S
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" wil. Voder Captaine Gower,my Licge.
Fis. Gower is a good Caprsine, and is good know-

“{ledge and liceratured ia the Wearres.

King. Call bim hitherto mé,Souldier.

will. 1 will my Liege. Exit,

Kng. Here Fluclien,wesre thouthis fauour for me and
ficke st-in thy Cappe : when Alanfon and wy felfe were

{ downe together,I pluckethis Glouc from his Helme : If

any man challenge this, hee is afriend to eAlunfon,and an
enemy to our Perfonsif thou encounter any fuch, appre-
head him,and thou do'it me loue,

Elw. YourGrace doo’s me as great Honors as can be
defir'd in the hearts of his Subiecis: T would faine fee
the man,that ha’s butiwo fegges, that fhall find himfelfe
agreefd at thisGloue; thatisall: but I would fane fee
it once,and pleate God ot lus grace that Inngh fee.

Kmg. Know'ftthou Gawer 2

Fis. Heismy deare friend,and pleale you.

King. Piay thee goe tecke hum, and bring him o my
Tent.

Fln. I will feechhim. Evit.

King. My Lord of #urwici,and my Brother Glofier,
Follow Fluellen clofchy at the inecles.

The Gloue which I have giuen him for a fasou,
May haply purchafc him a box a'th'eare,

Itisthe Souldiers : Iby bargainc theald

Weare it my {clfe. Foilow good Coufin 1.5 wick, s
If that the Souldier finke lnm as Tudge

By his bitme bearing,be wiill keepe his word;
Some fodatne milchiefe may aulcof 1c:
For1docknow 7 /selen vahieu,

And toucht with Choler,hot as Gunpowder,

And quickly will returne an miare.

Follow,and fee there beno harme betweene them.
Goe you with me,Vnchle of Lacter, Exennt.

Exter Gower and 1215,
#ull. Twarranacis to Keghe you,Capraae,
Later Flue e,

Fiu. Gods wiil,and lus pleafure, Capraine, I befeech
you now, cotne apace to the Wing : there 15 more good
toward you pcraducuture, thei s 1 your Lnowlcdgc to
dreame of.

will. Siz,xnow you this Gloue?

Fiu. Know the Giouez? t know the Gloue is 4 Gloue,

Will, 1know this,aad tha. I challenge e,

Strikes bam,

Flu. *Sblud,an arrant Trayeer as anyes in the Voiver-
fall World,or :nlrance,0r 1 Englaad,

Gower. How now Sir? you Villawe.

wid, Doe youthinke tle be forfworne?

Fls, Stand away Captaine Gower,! will giue Trealon
his payment into plowes, I warrant you,
#will. Xamuno Traytor,
Elu, That's a Lycinthy Throat. Icharge you inhis
Maiefties Name apprehend him,he's a friend of the Duke
Alanfous.

. Enter Wasnick ard Glouceffer.

Warw. How now,how now,what's the mazter?
Flx. My Lord of \Waiwick, heere is, prayfed be God
forit, a moft contagious Trealon come to light , looke
you, as you{hall defircina Summers day, Heere is his
Maieftic, Enter Kuug and Exeter,
King. How now, what's the mawer 2
Fix. My Licge, hezre is a Villaine, and a Traytor,
that looke your Grace, ba's flrooke the Gloue which

The Lﬁé}‘HenﬂqtbéFi 2.

}our Maicltie is take out of the Helmer of edlan.
on,

will. My Liege,this was my Gloue,here is the feilow
of it:and hethar I gaueit toin change, promis’d to weare
it in his Cappe : 1promis’d to firike him,if he did : ] mee
this man with my Gloue in his Cappe,and I haue been as
good as my word.

Els. Your Maieftie heare now, fauing your Maicfhies
Manhood, what an arrant rafcaily beg’gcrly, lowtic
Knaue itis : I hope your Maieftie s peare me teftimonic
and witneffe,and will auouchment, that this 1s the Gloue
of Alaxfon,that your MaieRic is gweme, 1n yous Con-
{<ience now.

Kmg. Giue methy Gloue Souldier
Looke,heerc is the fellow of st
"Twas 1ndeed ihou promifed’ft o Rrilee,

And thou haft 1uen me moft bitter termes.

Flu. And pleate your Maiethie, It his Neck antwere
for it,if there 1s any Marfliall Law 1n the World,

King. How canft thou make tac farnsfiction ?

will. Al offences,my Lord,ccme from thie neart: ne-
uer came any from oune, that mighs offend your Ma-
ieflic.

King. Itwasour felfe thou didft abufe,

#ill. Your Maieftie came not like your felfe : you
appear’'d 10 e but as a common man : witnefle the
Night, your Garments, vour Lowlinefl> : and wiar
your Highneffe fuffer'd voder that fhape , 1 befeech you
take it for your owne fauit, and not mne : for had you
becne as Itooke voutor, I made no offence ; therctuie |
befecch your Fighnetie pardon me,

Kz Here Vnchle Laerer nll this Gloue with Crow ags,
Ang giue it tothus teliow. Reepentteilan,

And weare it fo1 an Honor i thy Capyee,
Tl Idoe challenge e, Giue bim the Ciownes «
And Caprand,you i needs be fiiends wish hum,

. byidns Day anduns Ligie, the tellow s met-
tell eaouch inhisLdly: Hold. thieress wwelue-pencetor
you, atd Ipray you to ferue God, and heepe you out of
prawles and prabbics,and guarrcs and dificnons, and |
WATKant you it is the beteer toryou,

Faidy 1wall none ot your Money,

Fia, dois with« good will: [ caa tell you e vali ferue
youtomend yourthooes. come,wherztoe thouid you
be {o paflifull, your {nooes is not fo goud : *us a good
ﬁlhngl warrant you,o: [ will change e,

Entser Heran!d.

Kmz. Now Herauld,are the dead numbred ?

Herald, Heere 1s the number of the flaught’red
French,

Kirg. What Prfoners of good fore are tahea,
Vockie?

Lxe, Charles Dulie of Orleance,Nephew tothe King,
Tobn Duke ot Lurbon,and Lord Bouckiquald :

Of other Lords and Barons.Knights and Squires,
Full fitteene hundred,befides common men.

King. This Note doth tell me ot tenthonfand French
Thacinche ficld lye flaine: of Princes in this number,
And Noblcs bearing Banners, there lye dead
One hundred twentie [ix : added to thefe,

Of Kmghts,Efquires,and gallant Gentlemen,

Eight thoufand and foure hundred: of the which,

Fiuc hundred were but yefierday dubb d Kmghis.

So thatin thefe tenthoufand they nauelott,

Thereare but (ixteene hundred Mercenaries :

The reft are Princes, Barons, Lords,Knights, Squires,
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And Gentlemen of bleud and qualitie.
The Names of thofe their Nobles that Iye dead :
Charles Delabretb,High Conflable of France,
Iaques of Chatilion, Admirall of France,
The Mafter of the Croffe-bowes,Lord Ramsbures,
Great Malter of France,the braue Sic Gurchard Dolphin,
Iohn Duke of Alanfon, Anrhowie Duke of Sraban:,
The Brother to the Duke of Burgundie,
And Edward Duke of Barr : of lufhie Earles,
Grandpree and Rowffic, Fauconbridge and Foyer,
Beasmons and Mrle, Vandemont and Leftrale.
Here was a Royall fellowthip of death,
Where is the number of our Englifh dead?
Edward the Duke of Yorke,the Earle of Suffolke,
Siz Richard Ketly, Dawy Gam Efquire ;
None elfe of name : and of all other men,
But fine and tventie,
O God, thy Arme was heere :
And not to vs, but to thy Arme alone,
Afcribe weall » when, wichout firatagem,
Bur in plaine fhock,and cuzn play ot Batzaile,
Was euer knowne fo great and little lofle ?
On one part and on th'other,take it God,
Forit1snone but thine,
Exet, 'Tis wonderfull,
Kmg. Come,goe me in proceflion to the Village
Andbe it death proclaymed through our Hoalt,
To boail of this,or take that prayfe from God,
Which is his onely.
Ju. Isienot lawfull and pleafe your Maicflie, to tell
how many is kil'¢?
King. Yes Capraine: bue with this acknowledgement,
That éod fought for vs. '
Flu. Yes,my confcrence,be did vs great good.
King, Doe weall hely Righes:
Let there be (ung Nom nobis,and Te Deum,
The dead with chanitie enclos’d in Clay:
And then to Callice,and to England then,
Whete ne're from France arriv’'d more happy mer,
Exennt,

eAdus Quintus.

Enter Chorma.
Vouchfafe to thofe that haue not read the Story,
That I may promptthem : and of fuch as haue,
[ humbly pray them to admit thlexcufe
Of time,of numbers,and due courfe of things,
Which cannot in theirhuge and proper hife,
Be here prefented. Now we beare the King
Toward Callice: Graunt him there ; there fecae,
Heaue him away vpon your winged thouglis,
Athwartthe Sea: Behold the Englifh beach
Pales inthe flood ; with Men, Wiues,and Boyes,
Whofe (houts & claps out-voyce the deep-mouth'd Sea,
Which like a mightie Whiffler *fore the King,
Seemes to prepare hisway : Solet him land,
And fol .mnly {ec him fet on to London,
So {wift a pace harh Thought,that even now
Yonm.y imagine him vpon Black-Heath ;
Where, hat his Lords defire him, to haue borne
His bruifed Helmer,and his bended Sword
Before him,through the Citie : he forbids it,

p—
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" Wetenow the Generall of our gracious Empreffe,
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Being free from vain-neffe,and felfe-glorious pride;;
Giuing full Trophee,Signall,and Oftent,

Quite from himfelfe,to God, But now behold,

Inthe quick Forge and working-houfe of Thoughe,
How London doth powre out her Citizens,

The Maior and all his Brethren inbeft {ort,

Like to the Senatours of th’antique Rome,

With the Plebeians (warming actheir heeles,

Goe forth and ferchitheir Conquring Cefar in :

As by a lower,but by lo.ing likelyhood, 1

Asingood time he may from Iicland comming,

Bringing Rebellion broached on his Sword;

How many would the peacefoll Citie quit,

To welcome him? much more, and much more caufe,

Did they this Harry. Nowin London place him,

As yet the lamentation of the French

Inuites the King of Englands (lay ac home

The Emperour s comming in behalfe of France,

To order peace betweene them: and omit

All the occurrences,what euer chanc’e,

Tull Harryes bocke1eturne againe to France:

There muft we brir g him; and my felfe haue play’d

The mterim by remembring youtis patt.

Thenbrooke abridgement,and ynur eyes aduance,

Afteryour choughts,ftraight backe againe to France,
Exu,

Exrer Fluetam and Gower.

Cawver. Nay,thatsright : but why weare you your
Lecke to day 2 S, Dawes day is palt,

Fly, There 1s occafinns and caufes why and wherefore
inallthings: I will cell you affe my fiiend, Captaine
Gower 5 the rafually, fcauld, beggerly, lowlic, pragging
Knaue Prffoll, which you and you: felfe,and all the World,
know to be no petrer then a fellow lovke you now,of no
meruts ¢ hee is come Lo m~, and prings me pread and
fault yefterdsy, looke you, and bid me eate my Leeke:
it was in a place where I could not breed no contention
with him; butI willbe fobcld as to weare it in my Cap
till I fee him once againe, and theu 1 will tell him a litde
piece of my defires, '

Enter Psftall.

(iamr. Why heere hee comes, {welling like a Turky-
cock.

Fiu. "Tis no marter for his {wellings, nor his Turky-
cocks. God plefle you aunchicnt Prffoll:you feutuic low.
fic Knaue,God plefle you.

Psf. Ha, arx thou bedlam ? doeft thou thir(t, bafe
Troian, to haue me fold vp Parcas fatall Web? Hence;
1am qualmith ac the fmell of Leeke,

Flu, 1pefeech you heartily, fcuruie lowfie Knaue, at
my defires, and my requefts, and my petitians, to ecate,
looke you,this Lecke 3 becaufe, looke you, you doe not
loue it, nor your affeétions,and your appetites and your
ditgeftions doo’s not agree with it, 1 would defire you
to cate it.

Pyt. Not for Cadwaliader and oIl his Goats. L

Flu. There 1s one Gost for you. Strikes hims
Willyoube o good,fcauld Knaueyas eate it ?

P, Bafe Troian,thou fhalt dye,

Fiw. You fay very true, fcauld Knaue, when Gods
will is : I will defire you to liue inthe meane time, and
cate your Vituals : come, there is fawce for it, You
call'd me yefterday Mountaine-Squier , buc I will make
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you to day afguire of low degree. Ipray you fall too,if

you can mecke a Lecke, youcaneate a Lecke.

Conr. Encugh Cepraine,you haue aflonifhe him,

Fin.1{ay, 1 will make him eare fome part of my lecke,
or 1 will peate his pate fourc dayes : bite ] pray you, it is
good for your greenc wound,' and your ploodie Coxe-
combe. :

Psf. Muft]bite. .

Fis. Yes certainly,and out of doubtand ow of que-

{tion too, snd ambiguities, v

cate and eate I fweare. ‘

Fis. Eatelprayyou, will you haue fome more fauce
toyour Lecke : there isnot enough Lecke o fweare by,

Piff. Qu etthy Cadgell,thou doti fee I eate.

Fime Much good do you fcald knave, hearnly. Nay,
pray you throw none away, che skinne is good for your
broken Coxcombe ; whenyou take occafions to fee
Leckes heereafter, I pray you mocke at’em, thatisall,

?:f. Good.

Flu. 1,Leckesis good: hold you, there is a groatto
heale your pate. :

Piff. Meagroat? :

Fix Yes venly, and in cfuth you fhall take it, ar Thaue
another Lecke in my pocker,which you thall cate,

Piff. 1takethy groatin earneft of reuenge,

Fis. 1fI owe youanything, I willpayyouin Cud-
gels, you thallbe a Woodmonger, and buy nothing of
rae bu: cudgels : Godbu’y you, and keepe you, & heale
your pate. Exit

P, Allhell fhall firee for this.

Gow.Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly Knaue,
will'you mocke atan ancient Tradition began vppon an
honourable refpe&, and worne 2s 3 memorable Trophee
of predeccaled valor,and dare not suouch in your deeds
any of your words. Thaue fecue yon gleeking & galling
at this Gentleman twice or thrice. You thought,becaute
he could not fpeake Englith inthe patiue garb, he could
not therefore andlean Englifh Cudgell : you finde it o-
therwile, and henceforth leta Welth corre@ien, teach
you s good Englith condition, fare ye well. Exit

Piff. Docth tortune play the hufwife with menow ?
Newes haue I that my' Dollss dead v'th Spittle of 2 mala-
dy of France, and theremy rendeuous is quite cutoff :
OldI dowazxe, andfrommy wearic limbes honour is
Cudgeld. \Vell,Baud Ile tirne, and fomething leane to
Cut-purfe of quickehand : To England will I fteale, and
there lle fteale:

And patches will T get ynto thefe cudgeld fearres,
And fwore I got them in the Gallia warres. Exit.
Enser at one daore, King Henry, Exeter, Bedford sy arwicke,
and other Lords. At anether, Queene Ifabel,
the King, the Dake of Bowrgongne and
other French,

King. Peaceto thismeeting, whereforewe aremee;
Vinto our brother France, and to our Sufter
Healch and faire time of day : loy and good wifthes
To our moft faire and Princely Cofine Katberine ;

Angd asabranch andmember of this Royalky,

By whom this great affembly is contri’d,

We do falite you Duke of Burgogue,

And Princes Frenchand Peeresiealth to youall,

Fra. Rightioyousare we tobehold yourtace,
Moft worzhy brather England, fairely met,

So arc you Pances (Englifh) cucry oue.

fo—
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Py?. By this Lecke, I will moft honibly reuenge I

Qwee, Sohappy be the Ifiue brother Ircland-

Of'thisgood dsy, snd of this gracious mecting,

As weare now glad tobehaold your eyes,:

Your eyes which hitherto haue bosne

In them agoint the French that met them intheir bent,
The fatall Balls of murthering Bafiliskes :

The venome of fuch Lookes we fairely hope

Haue loft their qualitie, and that this day

Shall change all griefes and quarrels into loue.

Eng. Tocry Amento that, thus we appeare,

Onee. YouEnglith Princes all,I.doe faluteyou.

Burg. My dutictoyouboth, en equall loue,
GreatKings of France and Englands.hat I haue labour'd
With all my wits, my paines,and firong endewors,
To bring your moft Imperiall MaicRies
Voro this Barre,and Royall enterview ;

Your Mightinefle on both parts beft can witneffe,
Since then my Office hath fo farre preuayl’d,

That Face to Face, and Royall Eye to Eye,

You haue congrected ; let it not difgrace me,
If I demand betore this Royall view,

What Rub, or what Impediment there is,

Why that the naked, poore, and mangled Peace,
Deare Nourfe of Arts, Plentyes,and joyfull Buths,
Should not in this beft Garden of the World,
Our fertle France,put vp her louely Vifage?

Alas fhee hath from France too long been chas’d,
And glher Husbandry doth lye on heapes,
Corrupting in icowne fertiliuie,

Her Vine,the merry chearer of the heart,
Vopiuned,dyes : her Hedges euen pleach’d,

Like Puifoners wildly euer-growne with hayre,
Put forth diforder’d Twigs : her fallow Leas,
The Dasneil,Hemlock,and ranke Femetary,
Dothroot vpon; while that the Culter sufls,
That fhouid deracinate fuch Sauagery:

The cuen Meade,that erft brought fweetly fosth
The ficckied Cowflip,Burnet,and greene Clouer,
Wanting the Sythe,withall vncorre@ed,rankes
Conceiues by idlenefle,and nothing teemes,

But hatefull Docks, rough Thiftles, Kckfyes,Buryes,
Loofing both beautie and vtilitie;

And il our Vineyards, Fallowes,Meades,and Hedges,
Detechse in their natures,grow to wildnefle.
Euen fo our Houfes,and our felues,and Children,
Haue loft,or doe not learne, for want of time,
The Sciemces that thould become our Countiey ;
But grow hike Sauages,as Souldiers will,
Thatnothing doe, but meditate on Blood,

To Swearing,and Rerne Lookes,defus’d Attyre,
And cuery thing that feemes vnnaturall.

Which to reduce into out former fauour,

Youare affembled : and my fpeech entreats,
That I may know the Let, why gentle Peace
Should not expell thefe inconueniences,

And blefle vs with ber former qualities,

Eng, 1f Duke of Burgonie,you would the Peace,
Whofe want giues growth to th'imperfechions
Which you haue cited ; you muft buy that Peace
With full accord to all our iut demands,

Whofe Tenures and particulae effeéls
You haue enfchedul’d briefely in your hands.

Barg. The King hath heard them: to the which,as yet
There 1s no Anfwer made,

Eng. Well thea: the Peace which you before fo vrg'd,
Lyes in his Ao{wer.

Frarce 1
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France. ] haue but with 3 curfelarie eye

O're-glanc’t the Articles: Pleafeth youx%race
To appoint fome of your Councell prefently
7T o fic wich vs once more,with better heed
To re-furuey chem; we will fuddenly
Paffe ouraccept and peremptorie Anfwer.
| England. Brother we thall. Goe Vinckle Exeter,
And Brother Clarence, and you Brother Glowceficr,
warwick, and Huntmgton, goe with the King,
And take with you free power,to rausfie,
Augment,or alter, as your Wifdomes beft
Shall fee aduantageable for our Dignite,
Any thing in or out of our Demands,
And wee'le configne thereto, Will you, faire Sifter,
Goe with the Princes,or Ray here with vs 2

Quze. Our gracious Brother, I will goe with them:
Happily a Womans Voyce may doe fome good,
When Articles too nicely veg'd,be ftood on.

England, Yetleaue our Coufin Karherme here with vs,
She is our capitall Demand,compris’d
Wi. hinthe forc-ranke of our Acucles. .

Quwee. Shehath good leaue. Exeunt smmmes.

Manes King and Katberine.

King. Faire Katherme,and moft faire,

Wil you vouchfafe toteach a Souldier tearmes,
Sach as will enteraca Ladyes care,
And pleade his Loue-fuit to her gentle heart.

Karh Y sur MaieRtie fhall mock at me, 1 cannot fpeake
your England,

King. O faire Katherine , if you will loue me foundly
with your French heart, I will be glad to heare you con-
feffe 1t brokenly with your Englith Tongue. Doe you
like me, Kare?

Kath. Pardonne moy, 1 cannot tell wat is Like me,

King. AnAngell s like you Kare,and youarel:kean
Angell,

Kath. Qe dit il gue Ie fuss femblable ales Anges ?

Lady. Ony verayment ([axfvaftre Grace) asmfi dst dl.

King. 11aid o, deare Kathersne, and I muft not blufh
to . flicine ic.

Kith. O bon Dien, les langwes des hommes fomt Pplein de
tramptru:.

Kirg. What fayes fhe,faire one? that the tongues of
men are full of deceits?

Lady. Owmy,datde tongeus of de mans is be full of de-
ceits : datis de Poncefe,

King. The Prancefie is the becter Englith-woman :
yfaith Kate,my wooing is fit for thy vndertanding, I am
glad thou canft fpeake no better Englith, for it thou
could'ft, theu would’} finde me fucha plainc King,that
thouwouldft thinke, I had fold my Farme to buy my
Crowne, Iknow no wayes to mince it in loye, but di-
retly to fay, I loue you; then if you vrge me farther,
thento fay,Doe you in faith? [ weare our my fute : Giue
me your anfwer, yfaith doe, and fo clap hands,and a bar-
gaine : how fay you,Lady ¢

Kath. Saufuvoftre howeswr,me voderftand well,

King. Marty, if you would put me to Verfes, orto
Dance for your fake,Kare,why you vndid me: for the one
1 haue neither words nor meafure s and for the other, I
haue no Rrength in meafure, yeta reafonable meafure in
ftcength, IfI could winne a Lady ac Leape-frogge,or by
vawting ingo my Saddle, with my Armour on my backe ;
vuder the corre&ion of bragging be it {poken, I thould
quickly leapeinto & Wife : Orif I mighe buffet for my

Loue,er bound my Hotfe for her tauours, 1 could lay on
like 2 Butcher,and fic likea Iack an Apes,neuer off. But
before God Kate, 1 cannot looke greencly, nor gafpe out
my eloquence,, norI haue no cunning 1n proteftation;;
onely downe-right Oathes, which I neuer vfe till vrg'd,
nor neuer breake forvrging. If thou canft louea fellow
of this temper,Kare,whofe face is pot worth Sunne-bur.
ping ¢ that neuer lookes in his Glaffe, for loue of any
thing he fees there ? lec thine Eye be thy Cooke. I {peake
tothee plame S®ldicr : If thou canft loue me for this,
take me? 1f not? o fay to theethat I (hall dye,is true; but
for thy loue, by the L. No: yct | loue thee too. And
while thou liu't,deare Kare, takeafellow of plaine and
vncoyned Conflancie,for he perforce muft do thee sight,
becaufe he hath not the gift to wooe in other places s for
thefe fellowes of infinit tongue.that can ryme themfelues
into Ladyes fauours, they doe alwayes reafon themfelues
outagaine, What ? af{peaker is butaprater,aRyme is
but a Ballad; a good Legpe will fall, a fiart Backe will
floope,a blacke Beard will turne white, a curl'd Pate will
grow bald, a faire Face will wither, a full Eye will wax
hollow : buta good Heare, Kare, is the Sunne and the

. Moone, or rather the Sunne, and not the Moenej for it

thines bright, and neucer changes, buc keepes his courfe
truly. If thou wo ild haue foch a one, take me ? and
take mc; take a Souldier: take a Souldier; take aKing.
And what fay'ft thou then to my Loue? fpeake my faire,
and fairely, I pray thee, ’

Kath. 1s 1t poffible dat I fould loue de ennemie of
Fraunce?

King. No,it is not poffible you thould loue the Ene-
mie of France,Kare ; but in louing me, you fhould love
the Friend of France: for I loue %rancc fo well, that 1
will nat part with a Village of it ; I wili baueit all mine:
and Kate,when France is mine,and I am yours;then yours
is France,and you are mine,

Katb. I cannotrell watis dat,

King. No,Kate? Twill tell theein French which I am
fure will hang vpon my tongue,like a new.marned Wife
about her Husbands Necke, hardly to be thooke off ; /o
quand fur le pofleffion de Frawnce, 5 quana voms asies le pof-
Jfeffion de moy. t Letmee fee,what then ? Saint Demmis bee
my fpeede) Donc voftre off Frasncg, & voms efies mienne.
Itis as ealic for me, Kare,t0 conq&:he Kingdome,as to
fpeake fo wuchmore French: | neuer moue thee in
French,vnleffeitbe rolauph ae me.

Karh. Sauf voftre honeur,le Francois ques vows parless, il
& mcliesss que | Angloss le guel Ie parle,

King. No faith is’t not, Kare : but thy fpeaking of
my Tongue , and T thice, mel trucly fallely , muft
needes be graunted tole mucharone. Bur Kate,doo'ft
thou vnderfand thus much Englifh 2 Canft thou loue
mee ?

Kath, Icannot tell. : ‘

King. Can any of your Neighbours'tell, Kate? Ile
aske them, Come,] know thou loucft me : and atnighe,
when you come into your Clofer, you'le queftion this
Gentlewoman about me; and I know,Kate, you will to
her difprayfe thofe paris 1n me,that you loue with your
heart : but good Kate;mocke me mercifully, the racher
gentle Princeffe,becaule I loue thee cruelly. if ever thou
beeft mine, Kate, as I haue'a faving Faith within metells

. methouthale; I get thee with skambling , and thou

muft therefore needes proue a good Souldier-breeder:
Shall not thou end I, betweene Saing Dewsw and Saint
Grorge, compound a Boy, halfe Franch halte Englifh,

k that
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that fhall goe tc ConRantinople, and take the Turke by
the Beard, Shall wee not 2 what fay' & thou, my faire
Flewer.dc-Luce.

Kate. 1 doe not know dat, '

Kmg, No:'tis hereafter to know,but now to promife:
doe but now promife Kute, you will endeauour for yoor
French past of fuch aBoy; and formy Englith moytie,
take the Word of a King, and a Batcheler. How anfwer
z:m. La plus belle Katlbierine duw monde wion crefcher o dewin

(/[

'g(.afb. Your Maieftee age faule Frenche enough to
deceiue de moft 1age Damonieil dat is en Fraunce,

Kirg. Now fye vpon my falle French:by mine Honor
intrue Englith,1 loue thee Kate; by which Honor,I dare
not fweare thou loucR me, yet my blood begins to flat-
terme, that thou doo'ft; notwichitanding the poore and
vatenrpering cfted of my Vifage. Now befhrew my
Fathers Ambition, hee was thinking of Ciuill Warres
whenhee got-me | thercfore was I created with a flub-
borne oni-ii-1e,with an afpe@ of Iron, that when1 comne
to wooe Ladyes,I fright them: butin faith Kaze, the el-
der I wax the better [ (hallnppezie. My comforuis,thac
Old Age, that ill Layer vp of Beautic, can doe no more
fpoyle vpon my Face. Thou haftme,if thou haft me, at
the worft ; and chou fhalt weare me, if thou weere me,
better and better : and therefore tell me, moft faire Ka-
thering, will you haueme? Put off your Maiden Blufhes,
auouch the Thoughts of your Heart with the Lookes of
an Emprefle, take me by the Hand , and fay, Harry of
Eogland, Iamthine: which Word thou fhalt ro fooner
bleffe mine Eare withall, buc I wili tell thee alowd, Eng-
land is chine, Ireiand is thine, France is thine,and Herry
Plantaginet is thine 3 who, though 1 fpeake it before his
Face, if he be not Fellow with the befl King, thou fhalt
finde the beft King of Good-fellewes. Come your An-
{wer in broken Mufick ; for thy Voyce is Mufick, and
thy Englifh broken : Therefore Queene of all, Kather:iec,
breake thy minde to e in broken Englith; wilt thou
baue mc?

Kasb, Datis as it (tmll pleafe dz Rey mom peve,

him, Kate. .

Karh, Den it fall alfo content me,

King. Vpon that I kiffe your Hand, and I call you my

ueene,

Kath. Lasffe men Ssigrenr, laifle, iuse, may foy = Ie me
vews point gue voms abbaifle voftre grandess , en basfant le
main dsune noStre Seignenr izdigmse [eraspeur ecufemoy, le
voss [upplic mon tref-paiffant Sesonenr.

Kmg. ThenIwill kifle your Lippes,Kate.

Kat'g. Les Dames & Damarfels powr cfire baifee desant
lewr mopcefe il met pas le coft ume de Fraunce,

Kmg. Madame,my lnterpreter,what faycs fhee?

Lady. Da it is not be de fafhon pour le Ladies of
Fraunce ; Icannot tell wae is buiffe en Anghith,

King, Tokifle, ‘

Lady, Your Maieftee enzendre bettre que moy.,

King. 1t isnota fafhion for the Maids in Fraunceto
kiffe before they are marryed,would the fay?

Lady, Ony veraymet.

King. O Kate, nice Coftomes curfie to great Kings,
Deare Kate, you and I cannot bee confin’d within the
weake Lyft of a Countreyes fafhion : wee are the ma-
kers of Manners, Kare3 and the libertie that followes
our Places, floppes the mouth of all finde-faults, as 1
will doe yours, for vpholding the nice fathion of your

King. Nay,ic will pleaic him wel!, Kate; it (hall pleafe

\

———-

Countrgy, in denying me a Kiffe : therefore patiently, !
and yeelding. Youhaue Witch-craft in your Lippes,
Kate : there is more cloquence in 2 Sugar touch of
them, then in the Tongues of the French Councell; and
they fhould fooner perfwade Harry of England, thena
gencrall Petition of Monarchs. Heere comes your
Father.

Evter the French Pewer and the Englyh
' Lords.

Burg, God faue your Maieftie, ray Royall Coufin,
teach you our Princefle Englifh ?

King. Iwould haueher learne, my faire Coufin, how
pertectly 1loue her,and that is good Englifh,

Burg. Isfheenotapt?

Kmg. Our Tongue is rough, Coze, and my Condit-
onisnot {mooth : {othat hauing neyther the Voyce nor
the Heart of Flatterie about me, I cannot {o coniure vp
the Spinit of Loucn her, thar hee will appeare in his teue
likeneffe. '

Burg. Pardonthe franknefle of my mirth,if 1anfwer
you for that, If‘yon would coniure in bicr, yon mutt
make aCircle : it coniure vp Loue in her i lus nue
likeneffe, hee muft appeare naked, and blinde. Canyov
blame her then, being a Maid, yet ros’d ouer with the
Virgin Ctimfon of Modeftie, if thee deny the apparance
of a naked blinde Boy in her naked feeing felfe? ltwere
(my Lord) a hard Condition for a Maid té configne
to. .

King. Yet they doe winke and yeeld, as Lousisblind
and entorces.

Purg, They are then excus’d,my Lord,when they fez
not what they doe.

King. Then good ny Lord, teach your Coufin to
confent winking,

Purg. 1 will winke onherto confent,my Lotd,if yeu
will teach her to know my meaning : for Mardes v cll
Summer’d, and warme kept, are like Flyes at Lariliolo-
mew-tyde, blinde, though they haue their eyes,and then
they will endure bandling,which before would not abide
looking on.

Kira. This Morall tyes me ouerto Time,and a hot
Summer ; and fo ! fhall cacch thie Flye, your Coufin, in
the lazeer end,and fhee muit be blinde ro.

Burg. As Loue ismy Lotd,before it loues.

King, 1tisfo: and you may, fome of you, thanke
Loue ér my blindnefle , who cannot fee many a faire
Freach Citie for one faire French Maid that ftands inmy
way.

z‘rmcb King. Yes my Lord, you fee theér perfpec-

tively : the Cities turn’d into a Maid ;_for they are
all gyrdied with Maiden Walls, that Warre bath en-
tred.

England. Shall Kate be my Wife?

France. So pleafe you,

England. 1 am content, {o the Maiden Cities you

" talke ofy may wait on her: o the Maid that Roed in

the way for my With, fhall fhew me the way to my
will

Francse, Wee haue confented to all tearmes of rea-
(Oﬂo

England. 1t fo,my Lords of England?

weft. The King hath graunted cuery Article :
His Daughter firft; and in fequele,all, -
According to theur firme propofed natures.

Exet. Onely

L o
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Exet, Onelyhe hathnot yet (ubfcribed this : Which troubles oft the Bed of bleffed Marriage,
Where your Maicftie demands, That the King of France | Thruftin betweene the Pation of thelc Kingdomes,
hamng any occalion to write for matter of Graune, fhall | To make diuorce of their incorporate League::
name your Highnefle in chis forme, and with thisaddici. | That Englifh may as French,French Engliﬁ\mcn,
on, in French : Noftre trefcher file Henry Roy d' Angleterre | Receiue cach other. God {peake ghis Amen,

Heretere ac Frauwnce : and thus in Latine 3 Priclariffimsu All. Amen, L

Ertlrsga nofter Henricus Rex Anglie ¢ Heres Francic, King. Preparc we for our Marrisge rorrwhich day,
France. Not this I hauc not Brother fo deny'd, My I ord of Burgundy wee'le take your Oath

But yourrequeft fhall make me fet st pafic, And all the Peeics, for furete of our Leagucs,
England, Iprayyouthenmloncand dearcallyance, | Thenthall I fwearcto Kare,and you tome,

Lctchar one Article ranke with thereft, And may our Oathes well heprand profprous be,

And thereupon groe me your Dongiter. Senct. Exennt,

FranceTaheher faire Sonnc,and fiom her blood rayfe vp

luc to me, that the contending King domes Enter Cliorus.

Ot France and England, whofe very fhoares loche pale, -

With eouy of cach others lppincdle, Ihus farre withrough,and all.vaable Pen,

May ceate tharhatred ; and dus deare Comuntion Our beuding Author Liach puriu’d the Siory,

Piant Neaghbour-hood and Chufhian.hkeaccord 1n httle roome confimng nughtie men,

Inthen twect Befomes: that neuer Warre aduance Manghing by ftarts the full courfe of their glory.

His bleeding Sword cwine England and taire brance. Smalltime : but in that tmall,moft greatly hued
Lords. Anicn, This Staree of England. Fortune made his Swords

King. Now welcome Kate. and beare me wineffe all, | By wihich,the \V oc'ds beft Garden he atchicued:
That beee § kifle her as my Souermgne Queenc, Aund ot it left hus Sonne Imperiall Lond.

Flourifh. Ierny the Sixtiin Infant Bands crown'd King
Quee. God,the betmaker ot all Marnages, OfFrance and England,did this King fucceed:
Combine your hearts n one,your Realmes mone : W hofe State {o many hud the managing,
AsManand Wife bang two,atconein loue, That they loft France,and made hiis England bleed :
So be there twixt your Kingdomes fuch a Spoutall, i W lich oft our Stage hath fhowne ; and for their fake,
‘That neuer may 1ll Office, or fell Tealoufic, | In your faic mind« et this acceptance take,

’ FINIS.
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