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te Fourth,

“INvverion,

Evnter Rumonr,
Pen your Eares; For which of you will ftop
s h2ventof Hearing,when loud Rusmor (peakes?
42y from the Ogient, to the drooping Wett
A (Making the winde my Poft-horfe) ill vnfold
i The A&s commenced on this Ball of Earth,
| Vpon my Tongue, continuall Slandersride,
h The which, in euery Language, Ipronounce,
' Stuffing the Eares of them with falfe Reports :
' I {peake of Peace, while couert Enmitie
(Vnder the-fmile of Safety) wounds the World :
And who but Rumoxr, who but onely I
| Make fearfull Mufters, and prepar'd Defence,
Whil'ft the bigge yeare, fwolne with fome other griefes,
Is thoughe with childe, by the flerne Tyrant, Warte,
| And no {uch martter? Rumonr, isa Pipe
 Blowne by Surmifcs, deloufies, Conieftures;
And of fo eafie, and {5 plaine a flop,
Thac the blunt Monfer, with vncounted heads,
The il difcordant, wauering Muititude,
Can play vpon it, But whatncede I thus
My well-knowne Bady to,Anathomize
Among my houfhold ? Why is Rumesr heere?
Irun before King Harries victory,
Who in a bloodie field by Shrewsburie
Hath beaten downe yong Hot[purre,aud his Troopes,
Quenching the 8ame of bold Rebellion,
'Euen with the Rebels blood. But what meane I
 To fpeake o true ac firt 2 My Office is
To noyieabroad, that Harry Monmonth fell
" Vinder the Wrath of Noble Hotfpsrres Swogd 2
: And that the King, before the Lowglas Rage
.Stoop’d his Annointed head, as low as death. |
Thishaue I rumour’d through the peafant-Townes,
 Betweene the Royall Field of Shrewsburie,
Andthis Worme-caten-Hole of ragged Stone,
Where Hotfparres Pather, old Northumberland,
Lyes crafty icke, The Pofies come tyring on,
And not a manof them brings other newes
Then they have learn'd of Me, From Rumsonrs Tongues,
1 They bring fmooth-Comfotts-falle, worle then True.
wrongs, Exir.
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eAttus Primus. Scana Prima.

Scena Secunda,

Enter Lord Bardolfe, and the p orte;—.

L. Bar. Wha keepesthe Gate heere liog?
t Whereis the Easle? '

Por. What fhall fay you are?, ,

Bar. Tellthou the Earle
Thatthe Lord Bardolfe doth atcend him heere,

Por. His Lordfhip is wallc'd forth into the Orchard,
Pleafe it your Honor, knocke butat the Gate,
And he himfelfe will an{wer,

Esnter Northumberland,

L. Bar. Heere comes the Earle.

Nor. What newes Lord Bardelfe? Ev'ry minute now
Should bethe Father of fome Stratagem;
The Times are wilde : Contention (like a Horfe
Full of high Feeding) madly hath broke loofe,

! Ibring you certaine newes from Shrfwsbury»

And beares downe 2ll before him,
L.Bar. NobleEarle,

Nor. Good,and heauen will,
L.Bar, Asgoodasheartcan wifh:
The Kingis almoft wounded to the death s
And in the Fortune of my Lord your Sonne,
Prince Harrie {laine out-right : and both the Blunts,
Kill'd by the hand of Dowglas, Yong Prince lokn,
And Weftmerland, and Stafford, fled the Field,
And Harrie Monmouth’s Brawne (the Hulke Sit lobs)
Is prifoner to your Sonne, O,fucha Day,
(So fought, fo follow’d, and fo fairely wonne)
Came not, till now, to dignifie the Times
Since Cefars Fortunes.
Nor, How isthis dertw'd?
Saw youi the Ficld? Came you from Shrewshury ?
L.Bar.1{pake with one (my L.)that came fr thence,
A Gentleman well bred,and of gaod name,
That freely render’d me thefe newes for crue,
Nor. Heere comes my Seruant Trasers,whom I fent
On Tuefday laft, to liften after Newes.
Enter Trauners,
L.Bar. My Lord,I over-rod him on the way,
And he is furnifh’d with no cerrainties,
More then he (haply)may recaile from me.
Nor Now Trawers, what good tidings comes fr5 you?

Tra.
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Tra. My Lord,Sit Johs Umfrenill curn’'d me backe

With ioyfull tydings; and (being better hors’d)
Qut=rod me. After him; came fpurring head

A Gentleman (almoft fore-{pent with Ipeed)

That (topp’d by me, to breath his bloodied hotfe.

He ask'd the way to Chefter : And of him

I did demand what Newes from Shrewsbury:

He told me, that Rebellion had ill lucke,

And that yong Harrp Percies Spurre was cold.

With that he gaue his able Horfe the head,

And bending forwards ftrooke his able heeles

Againft the panting fides of his poore Tade

Vp to the Rowrell head,; and flarting fo,

He feem’d i running, to-deuoure the way,

Staying no longer queftion.-

. North.. Ha? Againe:
Said he yong Harrie Percyes Spurre was cold ?
(OF Hot-Sparre,cold-Spurre?) that Rebellion,

Had met illlucke?

«L.Bar« My Lord :Iletell you what,

Jf wy yong Lord your Sonne,haue nou the day,

¥ pon mine.Honor, for a filken'point

Ile giue my Barony, Neuer talkeof it.

Nor:Why{hould the Gentleman that rode by Trawers
Gine then fuch inftances of Lofle ¢

~ L.Bar. Who,he?

He was fome hielding Fellow, that had falne

The Horfe herode-on : and vpon my life

.Speake at aduenture, Looke,here comes more Newes.,

Enter « Morton. ‘
| g
;. MNor. Yea,this mans brow, like to a Title-leafe;
Fore-tels the Nature-of a Tragicke Volume :
Solookes the Strond, when the Imperious Floed
Hath lefta witne(t Vfurpation, Fo iy 3F
Say Marton,did’(k thou come from Shrewsbury 24

Mor, 1ran from Shrewsbury (my Noble Lord)
‘Where hatefull death puc ou his vglie Maske
Tofrightour party,

North. How doth my Sonne,and Brother?
Thoutrembl’f}; and the whitenefle inthy Cheeke
Is apter thenthy Tongue, to tell thy Errand,
Euen fuch a maiy, fo faint,fo fpiritlefle,
So dull, fo dead in looke, fo woe-be-gane,
Drew Priams Curtaine,inthe dead of night,
And would haue told him, Halfe his Troy was burn'd,
But Priam found the Fireyere he his Tongue :
And I, my Pervies death, ere thou report’ftic.
This, thou would't fay : Your Senne did thus,and thus :
Your Brother, thus . So foughtthe Noble Dowglas,
Stopping my greedy eareswith their bold deeds.
But in the end (to ftop mine Eare indeed)
Thou haft a Sigh, to blow away this Praife,
Ending with Brother, Sonne,and all are dead,

Mor. Dovwglasislhuingand your Brother,yet:
But for my Lord, your Sonne,

North. Why he is dead. ,
See whata ready tongue Sufpition hath ;
Hethat buc fearesthe thing, he would not know,
Hath by Inftin&t,knowledge from others Eyes,
That what he feard, is chanc’d, Yet {peako(Morton)
Tell thou thy Earle,his Dinination Lics,
And I will takeit,as a {weer Difgrace,
And make ehee rich, for doing me fuch wrong.

Mor,. Yousretoo greatyto be (by me). gainfaid :
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Y our Spirit is too true, your Fearestoo certaine,

* North. Yetforall this,fay not that Percies dead.

I{ee aftrange Confeflionin thine Eye :

Thoufhak’(tthy head, and hold'ft it Feare, ot Sinne,

Tof{peakea truth. If he be {laine,fay fo:

The Tongue offends nor, that reports his death :

And he doth finne that doth belye the dead :

Not he,which fayes the dead is not aliue::

Yet the firft bringer of vowelcome Newes

Hath but aloofing Office : and his Tongue,

Sounds euer after as a fullen Bell

Remembred, knolling a departing Friend. i
L.Bar. 1cannot thinke(my Lord)your{onis dead,
Mor, 1am forry, I fhould force you tobeleeue

Thaty which I would to heauen, I had not-feerie:

But thefe mine eyes,faw him in bloody ftate,

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

To Henrie Monmonth,whofe fwift wrath beate downé

The neuer-daunted Percietothe earth, . 7

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

In few; his death (whofe fpiritlent a fire, :

Euen tothe dulleft Peazant in his Campe)

Beiag bruited once, tooke fire and heate away

From the beft temper’d Courage in his Troepes.

For from his Mettle, was his Party fteel'd 5 |

Which once,in him abated, all the ref

Turn’d on themfelues, like dull and heauy Lead

{ And as the Thing, that's heauy in it felfe,

Vpon enforcement,flyes with greate(t fpeede;
So did our Mén;heauy in Hotfpurres lofle,
Lend to this weight, fuch lightneffe wich their Feare,
That Arrowes fled not {wifter toward theirayms,
Then did our Soldiers (ayming at their fafety)
Fly fromthe field.: Then was that Noble Worcefter
Too foone ta’ne prifoner :and that furious Scot,
(The bloody Dowglas) whofe well-labouring {word
Had three times {laine th'appearance of the King,
Gan vaile his ffomacke, and did grace the {hame
Of thofe that turn’d their backes : and in his fligh,
Stumbling in Fearc,was tooke. Thefumme ofall,
I's, that the King hath wonne : and hath fent out
A fpeedy power, to encounter you my Lord,
Vnder the Conduct of yong Lancafter
And Weftmerland, Thisisthe Newes at full,

North. For this,I {hall haue time enoughto mourne,
In Poyfon,thereis Phyficke : and this newes
(Hauing beene well)that would haue made me ficke,
Being ficke,haue in fome meafure,made mewell.
And asthe Wretch,whofe Feaner-weakned ioyats,
Like firengthlefle Hindges, buckle vader life,
Impatient ofhis Fit, breakes like a tire
Out ofhis keepers armes : Euen fo, my Limbes
(Weak’ned with greefe) beingnow inrag’d with greefe;
Arethrice themfelues. Hence therefore thou nice crutch,
A {calie Gauntler now, with ioynrs of Steele ;
Muft gloueithis hands- And hénce thou fickly Quoife, ;
Thou arta guard roo wantonfor the head, )
Which Princes,flefh’d with Conqueft,ayme to hit,
Now binde my Browes withTron,and approach
Theragged’ft houre,thar Timeand Spight dare bring
To frowne vpon th’enrag’d Northumberland,
Let Heaven kiffe Earth : now let not Natures hand
Keepe thewilde Flood confin'd : Let Order dye,
And letthe world no !ougc; bea flage
To feede Contention in a ling'ring Aékt:

| Bue let one {pisit of the Firl-borne Caine
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Reigne in all bofames, that each heart being fer
! On bloody Courfes, the rude Scene may end,
1 And darkneffe be the burier of the dead. {Honor,
] L .Bar. Swect Earle,divorce not wifedom from vour
diors Theliues ofall your loning Complices

Leanc-on yoar health, the which ifyou giuc.o’re
To ftormy Paffior, muft perforce decay.

You caft th’event of Watre(my Noble Lord)

And fumm’d the accompt of Chance,before you fid

Letvs make head : 1t was your prefurmize,

That inthe dole of blowes,your Son might drop,

Y ou knew he walk’d o’re perils, on an edge

Morelikelytofallin, thento geto're:

You wereaduis’d his flefh was capeable

Of Wounds, and Scarres 5 and that his forward Spirie

Would lift him, where mofttrade of danger rang'd,

Yetdid you fay go forth : and nene of this

(Ehough ftrongly apprehended) couldrefiraine

The ftiffe-borne Aétion: What hath then befalne?

Or what bath thisbold enterprize bring forth,

More then that Being, which was like to be ?

L.Bar. Weallthatare engaged to this loffe,

Knew thavwe ventur’d onfuch dangerous Seas,

That if wewrought out life,was ten toone :

And yet we ventur'd for the gaine propos’d,

Choak’d the refpe& of likely perill fear'd,

Aund fince we are o’rc-iét,venture againe.

Come,we will all put forth; Body,and Goads,

mer.’Tis more then time : And (my moft Neble Lord)

I heare for cerraine, and do fpeake the truth :

The gentle/Arch-bifhop of Yorkeis vp

With well appointed Powres :heisa man

Who witha double Surety bindes his Followers,

My Lord (your Sonne)had onely but the Corpes,
But fhadowes, and the (hewesof men to fight.

For that fame word(Rebellion) did dinide

The aétion of their bodies, from their foules,

And they did fight with queafineffe, ¢conftrain’d

As men drinke Potions; that their Weapons only

Seem’d onour fide : but for their Spirits and Soules,
This word (Rebellion)it had froze them vp,
AsFifhareinaPond. Butnow the Bifhop
Turnes Iofurrection to Religion,

Suppos’d fincere,and holy in his Thoughts :

He's follow’d both with Body,and with Minde :

And doth enlarge his Rifing, with the blood
Of faire King Richard, {crap’d from Pomfret ftones,
Deriues'from heauen,his Quarrell,and his Caufe :

Tels themshe doth beftride a bleeding Land,

Gafping for life, vader great Ballingbrooke,
And more,and lefle,do flocketo followhim, -
North. Tknew of this before. Butto{peake truth,

Thas prefent greefe had wip'd it from my minde.
Go in with me;and councell every man

he apre(t way for {afety, and reuenge :
Get Pofts,and Letters,and make Friends with {peed,
Neuer fo few nor neuer yet more need.

1

Scena Tertia.

Enter Falftaffe and Page,
Fal.Sirra,you giant,what {aies the Do&.to my water?
Pag. He (4id fir,the water it felfe wasa good healthy
water:but for the party thar ewd it,he might haue more
difeafes then he knew for.
Fal. Men ofall {forts take'apride to gird ac mice ¥ the
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braine of this foolifh compounded Clay-man, is not able
to inuent any thing that tends to laughter, more thenl

indent,or is inuented onme, Iam not enely witey in my

felfe, but the caufe that witis in other men, ‘I doe heere

walke before thee, like a Sow, that hath o’'rewhelm’d all
her Litter, but one.  Ifthe Prince putthee into my Ser-
nice for any otherreafon;, then to fet mee off, whythen I

baue no iudgement. Thou herfon Mandrake, thou art
fitcer to be worneinmy cap, then to wait at my heel¢s. 1
was neuer mann d with an Agot till now s bue'f will fette
you neyther in Gold, nor Siluer, but invyilde apparell,and
fend you backe againe to your Mafter, foraTewell. The
Iunenall (the Prince your Mafter). whofe Ghin is not yet
fledg’d, I will fooner haue abeard growiniche Palme “of
my hand, then he {hall get one on his cheeke's yer he will
not fticke to fay, his Face is a FacesRoy4ll.. i cauen may

finifh it when he will, it is not 2 haire amiffe yec: hemay |

keepe it ftillata Face-Royall ;. for a Barber thall’ nauer
earne fix pence out of it; and yet he will be crowing, asfif
he had writ man euer fince hisFather was a/Batchellour.

He may keepe his owne Grace, but heis almpt our of
mine, I canaflure him, What faid M, Dombledon; about

the Satten for my fhort Cloake,and Slops#i «

Pag. Hefaid fir,youfheuld procure him better Affu-
rance,then Bardolfe : hie wold itotxake his Bond & yours,
he lik’d not the Securiry, -

Fal. Lethim bee dami’dlike the Glutcon, may his
Tongue be hotter,ahorfon Achitophel ;2 R:lfcalfynyca-
forfooth-knaue,to beare 2 Gentleman inhand, andthen
ftand vpon Security ? The horfon fmooth-pates doe now
weare nothing but high fhoes, and bunches of Keyes ae
their girdles : and ifaman is through with them 'in ho-

ne@ Taking-vp, then they muft (tand vpon Securitie ; I

had asTiefe they would put Rats-bane in my mouth, “as}

offer to floppe it with Security. 1look’d hee thould hage
fent metwo and twenty yards of Satten (as I am rue
Knight) and he fends me Secarity. Well he may fleepin
Secugity, for he hath the horné of Abundarice : and the
lightnefle ofhis Wife fhines through ic, and yetcannot
he fee,though he haue his owne Lanthorne' to light him,
Where's Bardaife?

Pag. ‘He's gone into Smithfield to buy your worfhip
a horfe,

Fal. 1bought him inPaules,and bee’l buy mee a horfe
in Smithfield, IfTcould getmeea wiféinthe Stewes, I
were Mann'd,Hors’d, and Wiwd. :

Enter Chiefe Luftice and Seruant.

Pag. Sir, heere comes the Noblemanthat commiteed
the Prince for firiking him,dbout Bardolfe.

Fal, Wait clofe,I wilbnot {ee him.

Ch.Iuff. W hat's lie that goes there ?

Ser. Falftaffs,and’t pleafe your Lordfhip,

Zuft. Hethat wasin queftion for the Robbery ?

Ser. Hemy Lord,but he hath fince dorie good feruice
at Shrewsbuey: and(as I heare)iis now going with fome

| Charge,to the Lord fobn of Lancafter.
Excunt, |

Iust. What to Yorke? Call him backe againe.

Ser, Sic lobn Falffaffe.

Fal, Boy,tell him,] am deafe,

Pag. Youmuft fpeake lowder,my Mafter is deafe.

uff. Tamfureheis,tothehearing of any thing good.
Co plucke him by the Elbow,I muft fpeake with him,

Ser. Sir Jobn,

Fal.-What?a yong knaue and beg?Is there not wars?ls
there not imployment?Doth ot the K. Jack fubie@s? Do
not the Rebels want Soldiers?Though it be a fhame to be
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on any fide but one, it is worfe {hame to begge, thento
be on the worft fide,were it worfe then thename of Re-
bellioa can tell how to makeic,

Ser. Youmiftake me Sir,

} Fal. Why fir? Did I fay you were an honeft man?Sec-
ting my Knight-hood, and my Souldier(hip afide, T had
Flyed in my throat, if I had {aid fo. ‘

Ser. T pray you (Sir) then fet your Knighthoed and
your Souldier-fhip afide, and giue meeleauztotell you,
youlye in your throat, if you{ay I amany other then an
honeft man,

Fal. 1giuethee leauetotellmefo? Ilaya-fide that
which growes to me? Ifthou ger'} any leave of me,hang
"me :ifthon tak’@ leaue;thou wer't berter be hang™d :you
Hunt-counter;hence : Auant,

Ser. Sir,my Lord would {peake with you,

Iuft. Sir Iohn Falftaffe,a word with you,

Fal, My good Lord:giue your Lord(hip good time of
the day.] am glad to feeyour Lord{hip abroad: I heard
{ay your Lord{hip was ficke. I hope your Lordfhip goes
abroad by aduife. Your Loréfhip(thoughnor clean paft
your youth)hath yet fome {mack of age in you: fome rel-
lith of the falinefle of Time, and Imoft humbly befeech

our Lordfhip,to haue a reuerend care of your bealth.

Iuft. Sic lobr, 1{entyon before your Expedition, to
Shrewsbuyrie.

Fal. Yfit pleafe your Lordfhip, I heare his Maieftie is
return’d with fome difcomfort from Wales.

Inf. 1ralke not of his Maiefty : you would not come
when I {ent foryou?

Fal. AndIheare moreouer;his Highneffeis falne into
this fame whorfon Apoplexie, (you.

Inft. Well,heauen mend him, I pray let me {peak with

Fal. This Apoplexicis(astakeir)a kind of Lethar-
gie, a {leeping of the blood,a horfon Tingling,

Inft. What tell you meof ir2beitas it is.

Fal, Tthath it originall from much greefe; from fludy

his effefts in Galen. Itisakinde of deafenefle.

Iuf?. Ichinke you are falne intothe difeafe : Foryou
heare net what I fay toyou,

Fal, Very well(my Lord)very well : rather an’t pleafe
you) itisthe difeafe of not Liftning, the malady of not
Marking, thacT am troubled wichall.

Inft, To punifh you by the heeles, would ameénd the
attention of your eares,8 I carenotif I be your Phyfitian

Eal, 1apiaspoote as Job,iny Lord;but not fo Patient:
your Lordfhip may minifter the Potion of imprifonment
to me,inrefpeét of Pouertie : buthow 1{houléd bee your
Patient, to follow your prefcriptions, the wife may make
{ome dram of a feruple,orindeede,a feruple ivfelfe.

Taff. 1 fent for you(whenthere were matters againft
you fot your life) to come {peake with me.

Fal, AsIwasthenaduifed by my learned Councel;in
the lawes of this Land-f{eruice, I did not comes

Inft.-Wel the truth is(fic fobn)you liue in great infamy

Fal.He that buckles him in my belt,cinot line in lefle.

Iuff Your Meanes is very {lender,and your waft great.

Fal. ITwouldit were otherwife : I would my Meanes
were greater, andmy wafle {lencerer.

Iuft. Youhauemifled the youthfull Prince.

Fal. Theyang Prince hath mifled mee, Iam-theFel-
low withthe greacbelly,and hemy Dogge.

Tuft Well,l amloth ro gall a pew-heal'd wound: your
daies fervice at' Shrewsbury, hath a litele gilded euer
your Nightsexploivon Gads-hill. - You may thanke the
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‘v.nquict time, for your quict o’re-peflin g thaz Adiion.
Fal. My Lord? (l\r”v'n.)i_e; ‘
Iuf?.But fince all is wel,keep it fo: wakenota fleeping
Fal. Towake a Wolfe,is as bad asto fmell aFox.
I.What?you are as a candle,the better part burnt our
Fal, A Waflell-Candle, my Lord; all Tallow :ifIdid

{ay of wax,my growth would approue the truth.

“Iuft, Thereis not a white haire on your face,but hold
haue his effeét of grauity.

Fal. His effeck of grauy, grauy, grauy.

Inf Youfollow thii¢ang Prince vp and downe, like
his euill Angell.

Fal. Not fo (my Lord) yourill Angellislight : but]
hope, he thatlookes vpon mee, will take mee without,
weighing : and yet.in fome refpects I grant,I cannet go ¢
I cannot tell. Vertue is of {o little regard in thefe Coftor-
mongers,that true valor is turn’d Beare-heard, Pregnan-
cie ismade aTapfler, and bhathhis quicke wit wafted in
giving Recknings: all the other gifts appertinent to man
(as the malice of this Age fhapes them) arenot woertha
Goofeberry, You thatare old, confider notthe capaci-
ties of vs that are yong : you meafure the heatof our Li=
uers,with the bitternes of your gals: & wethatareinthe
vaward of our youth,[ muft confefle,are wagges toe.

Inft. Do you fet downe your name in the fcrowle of
youth,that are written downe old, with all the Charrac-
ters of age?Haue you not ameift eye ? a dry hand?a yels
low cheeke?a white beard? a decrealing leg? an increfing
belly? Is not your voice brokcmfyuur winde fhor:?yo ur
wit fingle? and every part about you blafted with Anti-
quity?and wil you cal your felfe yongFy,fy,fy, fir Jobn.

Fal, My Lord,I was borne with a white head, & fom-
thing a round belly, For my voice,1 haue loft it with hal-
lowing and finging of Anthemes. To approue my youth
farther,l will not: the truth is, 1am onely olde in‘iudge-
ment and vnderflanding: and he that will caper withmee
for a thoufand Markes,let him lend me the mony, & hauve
at him. For the boxe of th'eare that the Prince gaue you,
he gaue it like a rude Prince,and you rooke it like 2 ienfi-
ble Lord. 1haue checkt him for it,and the yong Lionre-
pents : Marry not in afhes and facke-cloath, butinnew
Silke,and old Sacke,

Tuft. Wel,heauen (end the Prince a better companion.

Fal, Heauen fend the Companion a better Prince & 1}
cannot rid my hands of him.

Inft. Wellthe King bath fcuer’d you and Prince Har-
ry,1 heare you are going with Lord Jabs of Lancafter, a-}
gainft the Archbifhop,and she Earle of Northumberland

Fal. Yes,I thanke your precty fiveet witforic : bue
looke you pray, (all youthat kiffemy Ladie Peace, ae
home)th#t our Armies ioyn notin a hotday: forifI take
but two fhirts out with me,and I meane not to fweat ex.
traordinarily :ificbee a hot day, ifI brandifh any thing
bot my Bottle, would Imight neuer {pit white againe :
Thereisnot a dzungerous A &ion can peepe out his head,
but Tam throft vponit. Well,I cannot laft euer.

Inft. Well be honeft,be honeft,and heauen bleffe your
Expedition, :

Fal. Will your Lordfhip lend mee athoufand pound,
to furmifh me forth ?

Iuff. Not apeny, nof apepy :you aretoo impatient
to beare croffes. Fareyouwell, Commend meg¢to my
Colin Wefimerland. :

Fal, 1f I do,fillop me witha three-man-Beetle. A man
canno more {eparate Age and Couetoufneffe then he can

3 partyong limbesand letchery 2 butthe Gowt galles the

ens:,
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grees preuent my curfes, Boy?

Page. Sit,

Fal. What money isin my purfe ?

Page, Seuen groars and two pence,

Fal, T can get no remedy again(t this Confumption of
the purfe.  Borrowing onely lingers,yand lingersit out,

{ but the difeafe is incureable.” Go beare this letter tomy

Lord of Lancafter, this to the Prince, this to the Earle of
Weftmerland, and this to eld Miftris Trfids, whomeI
haue weekly fwornc tomarry, fince I perceiv’d the firft
white hzire on my chin. Aboutit: you know where to
findeme. A poxofthis Gowt, or a Gowt of this Poxe :
for the one or th’other playes the rogue with my great
toe : Itis no matcer, if [ 'do halt,Thaue the warres for my
colour,and my Penfion fhall feeme themore reafonable.
A good wit will meke vfe of any thing : I will turne dif-
eafes to commodity, Exennt

Scena Quarta.

Enter eArchbifl:op, Haftin 05y SMowbray, and
Lord Bardolfe.
Ar.Thus haue you heard our caules, 8 kno our Means :

And my moft noble Friends, I pray you all
Speake plainly your opinions of our hopes,
Apd firft(Lord Marfhall)whatfay youtoic? -

Mow. 1 wellallow the occafion of our Armes,
Bue gladly would be better fatisfied,
How (in our Meanes ) we fhould aduance our felues
To looke with forhead bold and big enough
Vpon the Power and puifance of the King,

Haft. Our prefent Mufters grow vpon the File
To fiue and twenty thoufand men of choice:
And our Supplies, liue largely in the hope
Of great Nerthumberland,whefe bofome burnes
With an incenfed Fire of Iniuries.

L.Bar.The queflion then(Lord Haffings)Randeth thus

Whether our prefent fiue and ewenty thoufand
May hold-vp-head,without Northumberland:

Haff, With him,we may.

L.Bar. 1marry,there’s the point:
Bat if without him we be thought to feeble,
My iudgement is,we (hould not fep too farre
Till we had his Afsiftance by the hand.

Forina Theame (o bloedy fac’d,as this,

-

P

Conie&ture, Expetation,and Surmife
Of Aydesincertaine fhould not be admitted,

Arch. *Tis very true Lotd Bardolfe,forindeed
It was yong Hot/purres cafe, at Shrcwsbury.
L.Bar, Itwas(my Lord)who lin’d himfelfwith hope,
Eating the ayre, on promife of Supply,
Flatt'ring himfelfe with Proie& of a power,
Much fmaller, then the {malleft of his Thoughts,
Aud fo with great imagination
(Proper to mad men) led his Powers to death,
And (winking) lezp’d into deftruétion. -
Haft, But(by your leaue)it neuer yet did hure,
To lay downe likely-hoods,and formes'of hope.
L.Bar, Yes,if this prefent quality of warre,
Indeed the inflant altion: a cauvfe onfoot,
Liues {oinhope: Asin anearly Spring,
Wefeeth'appearing buds,which to proue fiuite,
Hope giues not fo much warrant, &s Difpaire
That Frofts will bite them, When we meane to baild,
We ficft furucy the Plot,then draw the Modell, -

one,andthe pox pinches the other; and fo both the De- | And when we fee the figure of the houfe,

Then muft we rate the coft of the Ereétion,
Whichifwe finde out-weighes Ability,
What do we then, but draw a-new the Modell
In fewer offices # Or at leaft, defifk
Tobuilde at all > Much more, in this great worke,
(Whichis (almoft) to plucke a Kingdome downe,
And fec another vp)fhould we furuey
Theplot of Situation,and the Modell :
Confent vpon a fure Foundation :
Queftion Surueyors, know our owne eftate,
How able fuch a Worke to vndergo,
To weigh againft his Oppofite? Or elfe,
We fortifie in Paper,and in Figures,
Vfing the Names of men, inftead of men :
Like one,that drawes the Madell of 2 houfe
Beyond his power tobuilde it; who(halfe through)
Giues o're, and leaues his part-created Coft
A naked fubie& to the Weeping Clouds,
And wafte,for churlifh Winters eyranny,
Haft. Grant that our hopes(yet likely of faire byrth)
Should be f1ill-borne: and that we now pofleft
The vemoft man of expe&atien :
Ithinke we are a Body ftrong enough
(Euenas we are) to equall with the King,
L.Bar,Whatis the King but fiue & twenty thoufand ?
Haft. Tovsromore: nay not fo much Lord Bardolf,
Forhis diuifions (as the Times do braul)
Areinthree Heads : one Power againft the French,
And one againft Glendower: Perforce a third
Muft cake vp vs : So is the vnfirme King
In three dinided : and his Coffers found,
With hollow Pouerty,and Emptinefle.
eAr.That he fhould draw his {euerall Rrengths togither
And come againft vs in full puiffance
Need not be dreaded.
Haf, Ifhe thould dofo,
Heleaues hisbacke vinarm®d, the French,and Welch
Baying him at the heeles : neuer feare tRat.
L.Bar. Whoeis it likefhould lead his Forces hither?
Haff. The Duke of Lancafter,and Weftmerland ;
Againft the Wellh himfelfe, and Harrie Monmonth,
Bur whois fubfittized *gainft the French,
I hane no certaine norice.
Arch. Letvson:
And publifh the oceafion of our Armes;
The Common-wealth is ficke of their owne Choice,
Their ouer-greedy loue hath furfetred ¢
An habitation giddy, and vnfure
Hath he that buildeth onthe vulgar heare,
O thou fond Many, with what loud applaufe
Did’ft thou beate heauen with blefling Ballingbrooks,
Before he was,what thou would ft haue him be ?
Andbeing now trimm’d in thine owne defices,
Thou (beaftly Feeder)art (o full of him,
That thouprouok’ft thy felfe to caft him vp.
So,fo,(thou common Dogge) did'ft thou difgorge
Thy glutton-bofome of the Royall Richard,
And now thou would'ft eate chy dead vomit VP,
Andhowl ft to findeit, What truftisin thefe Times?
They,thatwhen Richard liwd,would haue him dye,
Are now become enamour’d on his graue.

Thou that threw'ft duft vpon his goodly head
When through proud London he came fighing on,
After th’admired heeles of Bublingbreoke,
Cri'ftnow, O Earth, yeeld vs that King agine,

And |
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And take thou this (O thoughts of men accurs’d)
< paft and to Come, [eemses beff; things Prefent worff.
Mow. Shall we go draw ournumbers,and fecon ?
‘ Hast. Weare Times fubie&s,and Time bids, be gon.

- Attus Secundus. Scena Prima.

| Ewmter Hoftsffe,with two Officers,Fang, and Snare,

| Hofteffe. Mr.Fang haueyou entred the Aétion?
Fang. Itisenterd.

Hosteffe. Wher’s your Yeoman? Isit a lufty yeoman?
Will he landroic?

" Fang. Sirrah, where’s Snare ?

Hosteffe. 1,1,g00d M.Snare..

Smare, Heere,heere. -

Fang. Snare,we mul Arvell Sic loha Falffaffe.

Hoft, I good M.Sware,l haue enter’d himsandall,
Sn.It may chance coft fome of vs our lines:he wil ftab
Hofte[le. Alasthe day: take heed of him : he ftabd me
in minc owne houfe, and that moft beafily : he cares not
what mifchecfe he doth, if his weapon be our. Heewill
foyne like any diuvell, he will {pare neither man, woman,
nor childe,

Fang, 1f 1can clofe with him,I care not for his thruft,

Hosteffe. No,nor I neither : Ile beat your elbow.

Fang. 1€ 1 but filt him once:if he come but within my
Vice.

Hoff, 1amvndone withhis going:I warrant he is an
infinitiue thing vpon my fcore. Good M.Fang hold him
{ure:good M. Sware let him not {cape, he comes continu-
antly to Py-Corner({aving your manhoods)to buyra fad-
dle, and heeisindiced to dinner tothe Lubbars headin
Lombard@reet,to M.Smoethes the Silkman.I praye,fince
my Exion is enter’d,and my Cafe fo openly known tothe
world,let him be brought into his anfwer: A 100.Marke
is a long one,for a poore lone woman to beare: & 1 haue
borne,and borne,and borne, and haue bin fub’doff, and
fub’d-off, from thisday to thatday, thatitisa (hamerto
be thoughton. There is no honefty in fuch dealing, vnles
awoman fhould be made an Affe and a Beaft, to beare e~
uery Knaues wrong. Entcr Falftaffe and Bardolfe,
Yonder he comes, and thatarrant Malmefey-Nofe Bar-
dolfe with him,Do your Offices,do your offices:M.Fanyz,
& M.Snare,do me,do me,do me your Offices.

Fa/How now?whofe Mare’s dead? what’s the matter ?

Fang. Sir John,I arceft you,at the fuic of Mift. Qwick/y.

Falff. Away Varlets,draw Bardolfe : Cutrme offthe
Villaines head: throw the Queane in the Channels

Hoft. Throw me in the channell? Ile chrow thee there.
Wil thou?wilt thougthou baftardly rogue, Murder,mur-
der,O thouHony-fuckle villaine,wilt thou kill Gods of-
ficers,and the Kings? O thou hony-feed Rogue,thou art
a honyfeed,a Man-queller,and 2 woman-queller.

Falff. Keep them off,Bardalfe.  Fang.Arclcu,arefcu,
Hoft. Good people bring a refcu. Thou wilt notzchou
wile not? Do,do thou Rogue:Do thou Hempfeed.

Page. Away you Scullion, you Rampallian, you Fuftil-
lirian: Ile tucke your Cacaftrophe. Enter. Ch.Iuftice.
Inff. What's the matter? Keepe the Peace here, hoa.
Hoff. Goodmy Lord be good tomee, 1befeech you
ftand o me.

(h.Inft. How now it Johu? What are you brauling here?
Doth this become your place,your time,and bufineffe ?
You (hould haue bene well on your way to Yorke,
Star.d from him Fellow ywherefore hang'ft vpor him 7

)
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Heff. Ohmy moft worlhipfull Lord,and‘t pleafe your
Grace,] ama poore widdow of Eaftcheap, and he is arre-
fted at my fuit. Ch, Iuf? . For what {umme ?

Hoff. It is more then for fome(my Lord)it s for all:all
1 haue,he hiath eaten me out of houfe and home; heehath
put all my fubftance into thac fat belly of his : buc Iwill
haue fome of it out againe, or I willfide thee o’Nighes,
like the Mare. 1

Falff. 1thinkeIam aslike to ride the Mare, if Thaue
any vantage of ground,to get vp.

Ch:Iaft. How comes this,Sic Joh=? Fy, what aman of
good temper would endurethis tempeft of exclamation ?
Are younot atham’d to inforce a peore Widdowe to fo
rough a courfe,to come by her owne 2

Falff. What is the groffe fumme that I owetliee?

Hesff. Marry (ifthot wer't an honeft man)chy felfe,&
the mony too, Thou didt {weare to mee vpon a parcell
gilt Goblet,fitting in my Dolphin-chamber at the round

table,by a fea-cole fire,on Wedne{day in Whitfon week,
when the Prince broke thy head for Lik’ning himto a fin-
ging man of Windfor; Thou did{t fweare to methen(as1
was wafhing thy wound)to marry me,and make mee my
Lady thy wife.Canft § depy it ? Did not goodwife Keech
the Butchers wife come in then,and cal me goflip Duick-
/y? comming in to borrow amefle of Vinegar: telling vs,
fhe had a good difh of Prawnes:whereby § didft defire to
eatfome: whereby I'taldtheethey were ill for a greene
wound? And didft notthou (whe=n {he was gone downe
Raires)defire me to be no more familiar wich fuch poore
people,faying,that ere long they (hould call me Madam?
And did'® ¥ not kiffe me,and bid mee fetch thee 30.52 1
put thee now to thy Book-oath,deny it if thoucanfi?

Fal. My Lord,thisis a poore mad foule:and (he fayes

| vp & downe the town, that her eldeft fon is like you.She

hath binin good cafe & the truth is, pouerty hath diftra-
&ed her : but for thefe foolifh Officers, 1befeechyon, ]
may have redrefie again(t them.

Iuff, Sir John,bix Iohn I am well acquainted with your
maner of wrenching the true caufe, the falfe way.It is not
a confident brow, nor the throng of wordes, thatcome
with fach (morethenimpudent){awcines from you, can
thruft mefroma leucll confideration,] know iyou ha’ pra-
&is’d vpon the ealic-yeelding {pirit of this woman.

Hoff. Yesintrothmy Lord,

Iuft Prethee peace:pay her the debt you owe her, and
vnpay the villany you haue done her:the oneyon maydo
with fterling mony, & the other with currant repentance.

Fal.My Lord, I will not ¥ndergo this fneape without
reply.You call honorable Boldnes,impudent Saweinefle:
Ifaman wil curt’fie,and (ay nothing,he isvertuous : No,
my Lord(your humble duty remébred)I will nat be your
futor.] {ay to you,I defire deliu’ranc from thefe Officers
being vpon hafty employmentin the Kings Affaires.

Iuft. Youlpeake,as hauing powerto do wrong : But
anfwer in the effedt of your Reputation, and fatisfie the
peore woman,

Falft, Come hither Hoftefle, Euter M. Gower

Ch.inft. Now Mafter Gower; Whatnewes? -

Gow . The King(my Lord) and Henrie Prince of Wales
Are neere at hand: Thereft the Paper telles,

Falff. Aslam aGentleman.

Hoft. Nay,you faid fo before,

Fal. AsIamaGentleman,Comé,no more words ofit

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

g3 Falft.
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Fal, Glafles,glaffes, is the onely drinking : and'for
thy walles a pretty {light Drollery, orthe Storie of the
Prodigall, or the Germane huntiag in Waterworke, is
worih a thowland of thefe Bed-hangings, and thefe Fly-
bitten Tapifiries. Letitbetenne pound (if thou canft.)
Come, if it were not for thy humors, thereis not a better
Wench in England. Go, wath thy face, and draw thy
Action: Come, thoumuft not bee in this humour with
me, come, I know thouwas’t fet on to this.

Hoft. Pretbee (Sir Jobn)letit be but twenty Nobles,
I loath to pawne my Plate,in good earnefi la.

Fal. Letitalone, 1le make other fhife :you'l bea fool
.

Hoff. Well, youfhall baueitalthough I pawnemy
Gowne, Thopeyou'l cometo Supper: You'l pay meal-
together?

Fal. Will I live £ Go with berywithher : hooke.on,
hooke-on.

Hoft, Will you haue Doll Teare-[beet meet youatfup-
per?

Fal, No morewords, Let’s have her.

Ch.last. T haue heard bitter newes.

Fal What'sthe newes (my good Lord?)

(b ds. Where lay the King laft nighe ?

Mef. AtBafingftoke my Lord.

Fal, Thope (my Lord )all's well, What isthe newes
my Lord ?

Ch.Juft. Comeall his Forces backe?

Mef. No: Fifteene hundred Foot, fiue hundred Horfe
Aremarcli'd vp tomy Lord of Lancafter,

Againft Northumberland,and the Archbifhop,”

Fal, Comes the King backe from Waies,my noble L?
Ch.Inft. Youlhall haue Letters of me prefently.
Come,go along with me, good M. Gowrs.

Fal. My Lord.

Ch.laff. What'sthe matter?

Fal. Mafter Gowre, (balll entreate you withmeeto
dinner ?

Gow. TImuft waite vpon my good Lord heere.
Ithanke you,good Sir lobn,

Ch.Iuft. Sir lohn,youloyterheere toolong being you
areto take Souldiers vp, in Countries as you go.

Fal. Willyou fup with me,Mafter Gowre>

Ch.Iuf?. What foolifh Maftertaught youthefe man-
ners,.Sic fobn?

Fal. Mafter Gower, if they become mee not, hee wasa
Foolethattaughtthem mee,  This istheright Fencing
grace (my Lotd) tap for tapjand fo part faire,

Ch.Iuft. Now the Lord lighten thee, thouart a great
Foole, Exeunt

Scena Secunda.

Enter Prince Henry, Pointz, Bardolfe,
and I'ages.
Prin. Truftme, Iam exceeding weary.
Poin. Isitcometothat? I had thoughtweatines durft

e,
—

as to remember fo weske 2 Compofition, i

Prince, = Belikethen, my Appetitewas not Princely |
got: for (in tzoth) I do now remember the poore Crea-
ture, Small Beere. But indeede thefe bumble confidera-
tions make me out of loue with my Greainefle, What a
difgraceisit to mie, to remember thy name? Or to know
thy face to morrow ?Or to take note how many paire of
Silk frockings § haft2 (Viz.thefe,and thofe that were thy
peach-colour'd ones: ) Or to beare the Inuentorie of thy
{hirts, as one for fuperfluity, and one other, for vfe. But
that the Tennis-Court-keeper knowes better then I, for
itisalow ebbe of Linnen withthee, when thou kepr'f
not Racket there, as thou haft not donea great while,be-
caufethe reft of thy Low Countries,baue made a fhifi to
cate vp thy Holland.

Poin. How illit followes, after you haue labour’d fo
hard,you thould talke fo idlely? Tell me how many good
yong Princes would dofo, their Fathers lying fo ﬁcl-:f:) as
yours is?

Pram. Shall] tell thee one thing, Pointz 2

Poin. Yes:andlet it be an excelient good thing,

Prin. It fhall ferue among wittes of no higher breed-
i;:g then thine,

Poin. Goro:1ftandthe pufh of your one thing, that
you’] tell,

Prin, Why, I tell thee, it is not meet, that [ fhould be
fad now my Father is ficke : albeit I conld rell to thee (as

to oneit pleales me for faule of a better,to call my friend)
I could befad,and fad indeed too,

Poin.. Very hardly vpon fich a fubied.

Prin. Thou think’it me as farre in the Diuels Booke, as
thou,and Fa/faffe, for obduracie and perfiftencic, Let the
end try the man, But Itell thee, my hart bleeds inward

U=

ly, that my Father is fo fickes and keeping fuch vild com-
pany as thou art, hath in reafon taken from me, all often-
tation of forrow.

Poin. Thereafon?

Zrin.What would'ft thou think of me,if T fhold weep ?

Poin, Twould thinke thee amoft Princely bypocrite,

Prin, Itwould be cuery mans thought : and thou are
a blefled Fellow,to thinke as euery man chinkes : neuer a
mans thoughtin the world, keepes the Rode-way better
then thine : euery man would thinke me an Hypocrite in-
deede. And whataccites yourmoft worfhipful thought
to thinke fo?

Poin. Why becaufe you haue beene folewde, and fo
much ingraffed to Falflaffe.

Prin. And tothee,

Peintx. Nay,Tamwellfpokenof, I can heareit with
mine owne eares:the worft that they can (3y of me is that
Yam afecond Brother, and that Tam a proper Fellowe of
my hands : and thofe two things T confefle T eanot helpe,
Looke,looke,here comes Bardolfe.

Pringe. Andthe Boy that T gave Falffaffe, he had him
from me Chriftian,and feeifthe fac villain haue not trans
form’d him Ape,

Enter Bardolfe,
Bar. Saue your Grace,

Prin. And yours,moft Noble Bardolfe,

not haue attach’d one of fo highbleod.

Prin. Tedothime: though it difcolours the complexion
of my Greatnefleto acknowledgeit.  Dothic not fhew
ivildely inme, o defire fmall Beere?

Poin. Why,aPrince fhould not be fo leofely ftudied,

M

Poin. Come you j“crnitiousAﬂ‘c,you bathfull Foole,
muft you be blufhing ? Wherefore blufh you now ? what
a Maidenly man at Armes are you become ? Isicfucha
matter to get a Potele-pors Maiden-head ?

Page. He call'd me even now (my Lord)through ared
Lartice,and I could difcerne no part of his face from the

= e T

windaw: i




;;r:xmm(i I fpy’d hiseyes, and me thought heliad |

made two holes in the Ale-wiues new Petticoat, & pee-
ped through,

Prir. Hathnotthe boy profited ?

Bar. Away,you hotfon vpright Rabbet,away,

Page. Away,youralcally Alrtheas dreame,away.

Prin, Infiruét vs Boy: what dreame, Boy ?

Page. Marry (my Lord) o¢/thea dream’d, fhe was de-
liver’d of a Firebrand,and therefore I call him hir dream,

Prince. A Crownes-worth of good Interpretation :
Thereit s, Boy.

Poin, Othatthis good Bloffgme could beekept from
‘Cankers : Well,there is fix pence ro preferuc thee.

Bard. 1fyoudonot make him be hang’d among you,
the gallowes (hall be wrong'd,

Prince. And how doth thy Mafter, Bardolph ?

Bar. Well;my good Lord: he heard of your Graces
commingta Towne. There’s a Letzer for you.

Poin, Deliuer’d with good refpedt: And how doth the
Martlemas, your Mafter ?

Bard. Inbodily healch Sir.

Poin, Marry, the immortall part needes 2 Phyfitian -
but that moues not him : though thatbee ficke, it dyes
not,

Prince, 1do allow this Wentobee as familiar with
me,as my doggc :and he holds his place, forlooke you
he writes.

Poin Letter. Iobn Falftaffe Knight ; (Every man muft
know that,as oftas hee bath occafion to name himfelfe:)
Euen like thofe that are kinne to the King, for they neuer

ricke their finger ,but they fay,there is {fom of the kings
blood fpilc. How comes that (fayes he) that takes vpon
him notto conceine? the anfweris as ready as a borrow-
ed cap : I am the Kings poore Cofin, Sir.

Prince, Nay, they will be kin te ve,but they wil fetch
itfrom Japhet. Butto the Letter: —Sir Jobn Falftaffe,
Knight, tothe Sonne of the King, neeref? bis Fatber, Harrie
Prince of Wales, greeting.

Poin. Why this is a Certificate.

Prin. Peace.

I'will imitate the bononrable Romaines in breuitie.

Poin. Sure he meanes breuicy in breath:thort-winded.
I commend me tothez, I commend thee axd I leane thee, Bee
not too familiar with Pointz,  for hee mifufes thy Fawnonrs fo
muich, that be fweares thow art to marvie his Siffer Nell. Rem
pert at idle times as thou mayfyand [o farewell.

Thine,by yea andno : which is as much as to (ay, as thou
vfeft bims. Tacke Fal@affe with nay Famliars:
Iohnwith my Brethers and Siffer:co Sir
Iohn, wiih all Enrope.
My Lord, I will feepe this Letter in Sack, and make him
eate it,

Prin. That’s to make him eate twen ty of his Words,
Bur do you vfe me thus Ned? Muft I marry your Sifter?

Poin. May the Wench haueno werfe Fortune, Butl
neuer faid fo.

Prin, Well, thus we play the Fooles with the time, &
the fpirits of the wife,ficin the clonds,and mocke vs : Is

our Mafter heerein London ?

Bard, Yesmy Lord.

Prin, Wherefuppeshe? Doth theold Sore, feede in
the old Franke?

Bard, At the old place my Lord, in Eaft-cheape.

Prin. What Company?

Page. Ephefians my Lord,of the old Church.

Prsm, Sup any women with him?
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Page. Nonemy Lord,but old Miftris ng!{g,and M.
Doll Teare-flrcet.

Prine What Pagan may that be ?

Pages A proper Gentlewoman,Sir, and a Kin{woman
of my Mafters,

Prin. Euen fuchKin, asthe Parifh Heyfors are to the
Towne-Bull ?

Shall we fteale vpon them (Ned) at Supper ?

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

Prin. Sirrah,youboy,and Fardelph, no word to your
Mafter that I amyet in Towne.

There’s for your filence,

Bar, 1haueno tongue,fir.

Page, Andformine Sir,] will gouerne it,

Prin. Fareye well: go.

This Doll Teare-fbeet thould be fome Rode.

Poin. Twarrant you,as common as the way betweene
S.Albans,and Londen,

Prin, How might we fee Falffaffe beftow himfelfe to
night, in his true colours,and nor cur felues be feene?

Poin, Putontwo Leather Terkins, and Aprons, and
waite vpon him at his Table like Drawers.

Prin. FromaGod, toaBull? A heauie declenfion : It
was Joues cafe. From a Prince,to a Prentice,alow tranf-
formation, that (hall be mine: for in euery thing,the pur-
pofe muft weigh withche folly, Follow me Ned. Exeunt

et

Scena Tertia.

i el

Enter Novthumberland bis Ladie sand Harrie
Percies Ladie,

North, 1 pretheelouing Wife,and gentle Daughter,
Giuc an cuen way vnto my rough Affaires:

Put not you on the vifage of the Times,
And be like them to Percie, troublefome.

Wife. 1haue giuen ouer, I will [peak no more,

Do what you will : your Wifedome, be your guide,
Jarth, Alas ({weet Wife)my Honor 1s at pawne,
And bur my going, nothing cabiredeemeit,

La. Oh yct,for heauens {ake,go not to thefe Warrs ;
The Time was (Father) when you broke your word,
When you were more endeer’d to it,then now,

When your owne Percy,when my heart-deere. Harry,
Threw many aNorthward looke, to fee his Father
Bring vp his Powres : but he didlong in vaine.

Who then perfwaded you to ftay athome ?

There were two Honors loft; Yours,and your Sonnes,
Ent Yours,may heauenly glory brighten it :

For His, it ftucke vpon him, as the Sunne

In the gray vault of Heauen :and by his Light

Did all the Cheualrie of England moue

To dobrave A&ts. Hewas (indeed)the Glaffe
Wherein the Noble-Youth did dreffe themf{elues.
Hehad no Legges, that pra@ic’d not his Gate

And fpeaking thicke (which Nature madehis blemifh)
Became the Accents of the Valiant,

For thofe thar could fpeake low,and tardily,

Would turne their owne Perfe&ion,to Abufe,
Tofeeme likehim. So thatin Speech,inGate,
InDiet,in Affetions of delight,

In Militarie Rules, Humors of Blood,

e
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He was the Marke,and Glaffe, Coppy,and Booke,
That fafhion’d others. And him, O wondrous! him,
O Miracle of Men! Him did you leaue

(Sccond to nence) vn-feconded by you,

Tolooke vpon the hideous God of Warre,
Indi{-aduantage,to abide a field,

Where nothing but the found of Hotfpurs Name
Did feeme defenfible : fo you lefk him.

Neuer,O neuer doe his Ghoft thé wrong,

To hold your Honer more precife and nice

With others,then with bim. Let themalone :

The Marfhall and the Arch-bifhop are firong.
Had my {weet Harry had but halfe cheir Numbers,
Today mighe I (hanging on Hotfpurs Necke)
Haue talk’d of e M enmonth’s Graue.

North. Befhrew your hearr,

(Faire Daughter) you doe draw my Spirits from me,
With new lamenting ancient Ouer-fights,

But I muft goe,and mect with Danger chere,

Or it will fecke me in another place,

And finde me worfc prouided,

Wife. O'flyetoScotland,

Till that the Nobles,and the armed Commyéns,
Haue of their Puiffance made a lictleafte,

Lady. 1fthey get ground,and yantage of the King,
Then joyne you with them, like a Ribbe of Steele,
To make Strength &ronger, Bur,for all our loues,
Firft lec them trye themfelues, So did your Sonne,
He was {o fuffer’d ; fo came I 2 Widow :

And neuer fhall hauelength of Life enoungh,
Toraine vpon Remembrance with mine Eyes,
That ic may grow,and {prowt,as high as Heauen,
For Recordation o my Noble Husband,

North.Come,come,go in with me:’tis with my Minde
As with the Tyde,fwell’d vp vnto his height,

That makes a (till-ffand,running neycher way.
Faine would I goe to meet the Arch-bithop,
But many thoufand Reafons hold me backe,

I will refolue for Scotland: thereaml,

Till Time and Vantage craue my company, - Exewnt.

B e S SR

Scena Quarta.

O e e e s e

Euter two Drawers. ,

1. Drawer. What haft thou brought there? Apple-
Tohns ? Thouknow'ft Sir Jobw cannot endure an Apple-
Iohn.

2. Draw. Thou fay’f crue ¢ the Prince once feta Dith
of Apple-Tohns before him, and told him there were fiue
more Sir Johns+" and,putting off his Hat,faid,I will naw
take my leaue of thele fixe drie, round, old-wither’d
Knightse Itanger'd himtothe heart: buthee hath for-

ot that.

1. Draw. ‘Why then couer, and fet them downe: and
fee if thou canft finde out Sueakes Noyfe ; Miftris Teare-
[fheer would faine haue fome Muligue.

a. Draw. Sirrha, heere will be the Prince, and Mafter
Points,anon : and they will putontwo of our Jerkins,
and Aprons, and Sir Jobr muft not know of it; Bardolph
hath brought word.

t.Draw. Thenherewillbeold P24 - itwillbeanex-
cellent ftratagem.

{

3. Draw. Ilefceif I canfinde out Sneake.  Exir.
Euter Hofteffe, and Dol,

Hoff, Sweet-heart, me thinkes now yom ate in an ex-

cellent good temperalitie : your Pulfidge beates as ex-}

traordinarily, as heart would defire ; and your Colour
(I warrant you ) is as red as any Rofe : But you haue
dronke too much Canaries, and that's a maruellous fear-
ching Wine ; and it perfumes the blood, ere wee can fay
what’s this. How doe you now ?

Dol. BetterthenIwas: Hem,

Hoff. Why that was well (aid : A good heart’s wosth
Gold. Looke,here comes Sir Zobs.

Enter Falftaffe.

Falff. when Arthur firff in Courte-(emptic the Iordan)
andwas aworthy King : How now Miftris Dol ?

Host. Sickof a Calme : yea,good-footh,

Falif. 8o isallherSeét : if theybe once in a Calme,
they are fick. '

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

Falff, Youmakefat Rafcalls,Miftris Dol.

Do/, 1 make them ? Gluttonie and Difeafes make
them, I make them not.

Falff. 1f the Cooke make the Gluttonie,yon helpe to
make the Difcafes (Del) we catch of you (Dol) we catch
of you: Grantthat,my poore Vertue, grant that,

Dol. 1 marry,our Chaynes,and our Iewels,

Falff. Your Brooches, Pearles, and Owches : Forto

ferue brauely,is to come halting off : you know,to come
off the Breach, with his Pike bent brauely, and to Surge-
ric bravely ; to venture vpon the charg’d-Chambers
brauely.

Hoff. Why this is the olde fathion : you two neuer
meete,but you fall to fome difcord: you are both (in
good troth) as Rheumatike as two drie Toftes, you can.
not one beare with anothers Confirmities. What the
good-yere? One moft beare, and that muft bee you:
you are the weaker Veflell ; as they fay, the emptier
Veflell.

Dol. Canaweake emptie Veffell beare fuch 2 huge
full Hogs-head ¢ There's 2 whole Marchants Venture
of Burdeux-Scuffe inhim: you haue not feene 2 Hulke
better ftufftinthe Hold, Come, lle be friends with thee
Tacke : Thou art going to the Warres , and whether 1
fhall euer f{ee thee againe, or no 4 there is no body
€arcse

Enter Drawer.,

Drawer. Sir, Ancient PssFell is below, and would
{peake with you, -

Dsl. Hang him, fwaggering Rafcall, ler him not
come hither: it is the foule-mouth’dft Rogue in Eng.
land,

Hofl. 1f hee fwagger, let him not come here ; I muft
liue amongft my Neighbors, Ile ne Swaggerers: I am
in good name,and fame, with the verybeft: fhur the
doore, there comes no Swaggerers heere : I haue not
liw'd all this while, to haue {waggering now : fhut the
doore, 1 pray you, '

Falit. Dot thou heare, Hofteffe ?

Hoft ’Pray you pacifie your felfe(Sir John)there comes
no Swaggerers heere,

Falf. Dot i
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Falst. Do’ cthou heare? itis mine Ancient.

Host. Tilly-fally(Sir Jobn)neuer tell me, your ancient
Swaggerer comes not in my doores, I was before Mafter
Tifick, the Deputie, che otherday : and as hee faid to me,
it was no longeragoe then Wednefday laft: Neighbour
Luickly (fayes hee;) Malter Dombe,our Minifter,was by
then: Neighbonr Quickly (fayes hee) receive thofe that
are Ciuill ; for({ayth hee) you are inan ill Name: now
hee faid fo,I can rell whereupon : for(fayes hee) you are
an honeft Woman, and well thought on; therefore take
heede what Guefts you receine: Receiue (fayes hee) no
fwaggering Companions. There comes neneheere, You

‘would bleile you to heare what hee faid. No,lle no

Swaggerers,

Falff. Hee’s no Swaggerer(Hofteffe: )a tame Cheater,
hee: you may firoake hiim as gently, as a Puppie Grey-
hound : hee will not fwagger with a Barbarie Henne, if
her feathers turne backe in any fhew of refiftance. Call
him vp (Drawer.)

Hoft. Cheater, call you him ? I will barre no honeft
man my houfe, nor no Cheater : bur I doe not loue fwag-
gering ; I am the worfe when one fayes, fwagger : Feele
Malfters,how I thake: locke you,I warrant you.

Dol. So you doe,Hofteffe.

Haff. Doel? yea,inverytruth doe Iif it were an Af-
pen Leafe : I cannorabide Swaggerers.

Enter Piftol,and Bardolph and bis Boy.

Pift. *Saveyou, Sir Zobn.

Falft. Welcome Ancient Piffal. Here(Piffol)] charge
you with a Cup of Sacke: doe you difcharge vpon mine
Hoftefle,

Pit. 1 will difcharge vponher (Sir Zobn) with two
Bullers,

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

Hoft. Come, Iledrinkeno Proofes,nor no Bullets: I
will drinke no more then will doe me good, for no mans
pleafure, I,

Piff, Then ta you (Mifkeis Dorothie) I will charge

ou.

Deol. Chargeme? Ifcorne you (fcuruie Companion)
what? you poore, bafe, rafcally, cheating, lacke-Linnen-
Mate : away youmouldie Rogue,away; 1am meat for
yourMafter,

Pif. 1know you,Miftris Dorothie,

Dol. Away you Cut-purfe Rafcall, you filthy Bung,
away : By this Wine, Ile thruft my Knife in your mouldie
Chappes,if you play the fawcie Cuttle with me. Away
youBottle-Ale Rafcall,you Basket-hilt flale lugler,you.
Since when, I pray you,Sir ? whar, with two Poimts on
your fhoulder ? much,

Piff. 1will murcher your Ruffe,for this,

Hof?. No,ygood Captaine Piffo/ : not heere, fweete
Captaine.

Dol. Capraine? thou abhominable damn’d Cheater,
art thounotatham’d tobe call’d Capraine ? 1f Capraines
were of my minde, th ey would trunchionyeu out,for ta-
king their Names vpon you,before you haueearn’d them.
Youa Captaine? you {laue,for what ? for tearing a poore
Whores Ruffe in a Bawdy-houfe? Hee a Captaine? hang
him Rogue, hee liues vpon mouldie flew’d=-Pruines, and
dry’de Cakes. - A Capraine ? Thefe Villaines will make
the word Captaine odious : Thercfore Captaines had
neede looketo ir,

§
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‘What the good-yere,doc youthinke I would denye her ?

Bard. ’Pray thee goe downe,good Ancient,

Falft. Hearke chee hither,Miftris Do/,

Pist. Not I: I tell thee what, Corporall Bardelph, T
couldteareher: Ile be reueng’d on her,

Page, "Pray thee goe downe,

Pift, Ile feeherdamn’d firft: to Piute's damn’d Lake,
tothe Infernall Deepe, where Erebnz and Tortures vilde
alfo. Hold Hooke and Line, fay I : Downe: downe
Dogges,downe Fates: haue wee not Hirss here?

Hoff, Good Capraine Peefe! be quiet, it is very late:
I befeeke you now,aggrauate your Choler.

Piff, Thefe be good Humors indeede. Shall Pack.
Horfes, and hollow-pamper’d Iades of Afia,which can-
not goe but thirtie miles a day, compare with Cefar, and
with Caniballs,and Troian Greekes? nay, rather damne
them with King Cerberus,and let the Welkin roare; (hall
wee fall foule for Toyes ?

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

Bard. Be gone,good Ancient = this will grow to a
Brawle anon,

Pift. Die men,like Dogges;give Crownes like Pinnes:
Hauve we not Hires here ?

Hoff. On my word{ Captaine)there’s none fuch here.

I pray be quiet,

Fist, Then feed,and be fat (my faire Calipolis.) Come,
giue me (ome Sack, Si fortmne me rormente, [peratome con.
tense. Feare wee broad-fides ¢ No,letthe Fiend giuefire:
Giue me fome Sack : and Sweer-heart lye thou there:
Come wee to full Points here, and are s ceters’s no-
thing ?

Fal. Piftol,l would be quiet,

Piit. Sweet Knight,Ikiffe thy Neaffe: what? wee haue
feene the feuen Starres.

Dol. Thrufthiaidowne ftayres, I cannot endure fuch
a Fuftian Rafcall.

Piff. Thruft him downe ftayres ? know we not Gallo-
way Nagges ¢

Fal. Quoit him downe (Bardolph) like a (houe-groat
fhilling : nay,if hee do¢nothing but {peakenoshing, hee
{hall be nothing here.

Bard. Come,get you downe ftayres.

Pift. What? {hall wee haue Incifion? fhall wee em-
brew ? then Death rocke me afleepe,abridge my dolefull
dayes: why then let grieuons, gaftly, gaping Wounds,
votwin'd the Sifters three: Come Atropos, 1 fay,

Hoit. Here's good fluffe coward,

Fal. GiuememyRapier,Boy.

Do!, prethee Jack, I prethce doe not draw,

Fal. Get youdowne (tayres,

Hoff. Here’sa goodly tumule : Ile forfweare Keeping
houfe,before Ile be in thefe tirrits,and frights. So: Mur-
thér I warrant new, Alas, alas, putvp your naked Wear
pons,putvp your naked Weapons,

Dol. Tprethee Zack be quier, the Rafcall is gone : ah,
you whorfon little valiant Villaine,you,

Hoit. Areyounot hure i'th’ Groyne ? me thought hee
made a threwd Thruft at your Belly.

Fal. Haue youturn’d him out ot doores 2

Bard. YesSir: the Rafcall's drunke: you haue hurt
him (Sir)intke thoulder.

Fal. A Rafcallto brane mé.

Dsl. Ah,youf{weet litcle Rogue, you: alas,poore Ape,
how thoufwear't ? Come,let e wipe thy Face: Come
onyou whotfon Chops : Ah Rogue,lI loue thee : Thoul
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art as valorous as Hettor of Troy,worth five of Agamem-
son, and tenne times becter'then the nine Worthies: ah
Villaine.
” Fal, Arafcally Slave, 1 will toffe the Rogue ina Blan-
et.
Dol. Dog,if thou dar’ft for thy heart : if thou doo’ft,
Ile canuas thee betweene a paire of Sheetes,

Enter CMnfique.

Page. The Mufique is come,Sir.

Fal. Letthemplay: play Sirs. Siton my Knee, Dol.
A Rafcall,bragging Slave: the Rogue fled from me like

uick-filuer.

Dol, And thou followd’t him like a Church: thou
whorfon little tydie Sartholmew Bore-pigge,when wile
thou leaue fighting on dayes,and foyning on nights, and
begin to patch vp thine old Body for Heauen?

Enter the Prince and Poines disgnis'd.

Fal. Peace(good Dol) doenot fpeake likea Deaths-
head: doe not bid me remember mine end.

Dol, Sirrha, whathumoristhe Prince of ?

Fal. A good {hallow young fellow : hee would haue
made a good Pantler , hee would haue chipp’d Bread
well. i
Dol. They {ay Foines hatha goad Wit,

Fal. Heeagood Wit? hang him Baboone,his Wit is
as thicke as Tewksburie Moftard : there isno more con-
ceit in him,then is in 2 Mallet,

Dol. Why.doth the Prince loue him{o then ?

Fal. Becaufetheir Legges are both of a bigneffe: and
hee playes at Quoits well,and eates Conger and Fennell,
and drinkes off Candles ends for Flap-dragons,and rides
the wildc-Mare with the Boyes,and iumpes vpon Toyn’d-
{tooles, and fweares with a good grace, and weares his
Boot very fmooth,like vato the Signe of the Legge; and
breedes nobate with telling of difcreete ftories: and fuch
other Gamboll faculties hee hath, that fhew a weake
Minde,and anable Body,for the which the Prince admits
him ; for the Prince himfelfe is fuch another : the
weight of an hayre will turne the Scales betweene their
Haﬁr—de-pax&.

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

Pein, Let vsbeat him before his Whore,

Prince. Looke, if the wicher’d Elder hathnot his Poll

claw’d like a Parrot.

Poin. lsit not firange, that Defire fhould fo many
yeeres out-liue performance?

Fal. Kifle me Dol

Prince. Saturne and Pewus this yeere in Coniundtion?
What fayes the Almanack tothac ¢

Poin. And looke whether the fierie Zrigon, his Man,
benot lifping to his Mafters old Tables,his Note-Booke,
his Councell-keeper?

Fal. Thoudo'( gine me fatt’ring Bufies,

Dol. Nay truely, I kiffe thee with a2 moft conftant

eart.

Fal. Tamolde, I am olde,

Dol, 1louethee better,then I loue erea {curuie young
Boy of them all,

Fal. What Stuffe wile thou haue aKirde of ? I fhall
receiue Money on Thurfday : thou fhalt haueaCappe
o morrow. A merrie Song, come : it growes late,
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S Y T r

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

Dol. Thou wilt fet me a weeping, if thou fay’h fo:
proue that euer I dreffe my felfe handfome, till thy re-
turne : well,hearken the end. ‘

Fal. Some Sack,Franci.,

Prep, Poin. Anon,anon,Sir,

Fal. Ha? aBaftard Sonne of the Kings ? And art not
thou Poimes,his Brother ?

Prince. Why thou Globe of finfull Continents, what
a Lifedo’ft thoulead ¢ .

Fal. Abetterthenthou: Iama Gentleman,thou are
aDrawer,

Prince. Very true, Sir : and I come to draw you out
by the Eares.

Hoff. Oh,the Lord preferue thy good Grace: Wel-
come to London. Now Heauen blefle that fweete Face
of thine: what,areyon come from Wales?

Fal, Thouwhorfonmad Compound of Maieftie : by
this light Fleth,and corrupe Bleod,thouart welcome.

Dsl. How?you fat Foole,I{corne you.

Poin, My Lotd, hee will driue yo:J out of your re-
uenge, and turne all to a merrydient, if you take not the
heat.

Princes Y ou whorfon Candle-myne you, how vildly
did you {pezke of me euen now, before this honeft,ver-
tuous,civill Gentlewoman ? ]

Flo?. "Blefling on your good heart, and fo fheeis by
my troth,

Fal, Didft thou heare me? :

Frince.. Yes:and you knew me,as you did when you
ranne away by Gads-hill ; youknew I was at your back,
and fpoke itan purpoﬁ?,to trie my patience.

Fal. No,nosno: notfo: 1did not thinke, thou waft
within hearing.

Prince. 1 (ball driue you then to confefle the wilfull
abufe, and then I know how to ltandle you,

Fal. No abufe (Hall) onmine Honor,no abufe,

Prince. Mot to difprayfe me? and call me Pantler, and
Bread-chopper, and I know not what¢

Fal. Noabufe(Hal)

Pain, No abufe?

Fal. No sbule(Ned)in the World : honeft Vednone,
I difprays’d him before the Wicked, that the Wicked
mightnot fallin loue with'him : Inwhich doing, I haue
donethe partof a carefull Friend,and a true Subieét, and
thy Father is to gine me thankes forit, Noabufe (Hal:)
none (Ned) none ; no Boyes,none,

Prince. Seenow whether pure Feare,and entire Cow-
ardile, doth not make thee wrong this vertnous Gentle-
woman,to clofe with vs? Is thee of the Wicked ? Is thine
Hoftefle heere, of the Wicked ? Or is the Boy of the
Wicked ? Or honeft Berdolph (whofe Zeale busnes int his
Nofe) of the Wicked ?

Poin. Anfwere thou dead Elme, anfwere,

- Fal. The Fiend hath prickt downc Bardolpb irrecone-
rable, and his Face is Lucifers Priuy-Kitchin, where hee
doth nothing: but roft Mault-Wormes : for the Boy,
there isa good Angell about him,but the Peuill out-
bids him toos

Prince. Forthe Women?

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

Hoff. Ne,I warxant you,

Fal.No, |
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3 ” NO I thinke thouartnot: T thinke thou art quit
I for ["1’! X \{mry, there is another Indi&ment vpon th\.c
% {O”"nulﬂ(’ flefh te bec caten in LhJ hon’c s COntrary to
the Law, for the which I thinke thou wile howle.

Hoft. All Vidtaallersdoe fo : What is a Ioynt of
Mutton,ot two,in awhole Lent ¢
b Prince.. You,Gentlewoman,

Dol. What fayes yoor Grace ?

Falff. His Grace fayes that , which his fleth rebells
againfl,

Hoff. Whoknocks {o lowd at doore? Lookc:o the
doore there, Francis ?

Enter Peto,

Prince. Peto,how now? what newes?

Peto. The ng,your Father,is at Wefiminfler,

And there are twentie wéake and wearied Poftes,

Come from the North: and;as I came along,

I met,and ouer-tookea dozenCaptaines,
Bare-headed,{weating; knocking at the Tauernes,

And asking euery one : for SitLobs Falftaffe.

Prince. By Heauen (Poines)] feele me much to blame,
So idlyto prophanmhc precious time, -

When Tempeft of Commotion,likethe SOUth,

Borne withblack Vapour, doth begin to mele,

Aund drop vpon our bare vnarmed heads,

Giue me my Sword,and Cloake

FEalffaffe,good ni Oht, Exit.

Falit.. Now comes in the {weeteft Morfell of the
night,and wee muft hence, and leaue it vapicke, More

ter?
Bard, Youmuft away to Court, Sir ;prefently,
A dozen Capraines flay at doore for you.

Falft. Paythe Mufitians, Sirrha : farewell Hoftefle,
farewell Do/, Youfee (my good Wenches)how men of
Merit are fought after : the vndeferuer may {leepe,when
the man of Aﬂion] is call'd on, Farewell good Wenches:
if I be not fent away pofte, Iwill fee you againe, ere I

ﬂOc 2

Dol. 1 cannot {peake : if my heart bee not readie
to burft--« Well ({weere Zacke) haue a care of thy
felfe,

Falff. Farewell, farewell,

Host. Well, fare thee well : T have knowne thee
thefe twentie nide yeeres, come Pefcod-time: but.an
honefler , and truer-heartéd nan.—- Well, fare thee
well.

Bard., Miftiis Teare-fbeet.

Hoft.. What'd the matter?

Bard, BidMiftris Teare-fheet come to my Mafler.

Hoft. Ohrunne Do/, runne & runne,good Dol,

Exeunt,

Exit.
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Aétus Tertius. Scena Prima.

Euter the King,with Page.
King.Goe.call the Earles oFSurrcy and of Warwick

But ere they come,bid them ore-reade thefe Letters,

And well confider of them : make goodfpeed. Exit,

kiiocking at.the doore? How now ? what’s the mat- |

How many thoufand of my poorcﬁ Subiects

Are at this howre aﬂecpe ? O ‘Slecpc O gentle Slegp
Natures {oft Nurfe, how haue I frighredthee,

That thou nomots wilt weigh my eye-lids downc,
And {*ccpc my Sences in Eo*nct.ninené ?

Why rather (Siccpe) lyelt thou in fmoakie Cribs,
Vpon vnealic Pallads frecching thee,

And buifht with buffing Nmnt ﬁyr*s to thy flumber,
Thenin the perfum’d Chambers of the G1eat ? 4
Vnder the Canopiés of eoftly State,

And Iull’d with founds of fweeceft Mclody

O thou dull God,wiy lyeft thouwith the vs!de,

1 Inloathfpme Bcds and leau’(x the Kingly Gouch,

A Watch-cale,or a commen Larum-Bell

Wile thou,vPon thiehighand giddie Maf},
Sealevp the Ship-boyes Eyes,and rock his Braines,
In Cradle of the rude imperious Surge,

And in the vifieation of the Windes,

Who take the Ruffian Billowes by the top,
Curling their monftrous heads,and hanging them
With dca{-‘r ning' Clamors in thr: flipp’ry Clouds,
That with the lmr ey,Death it felfeawakes?
Canft thou (O pamlll Sleepe) gine thy Repofe
To the wet Sea-Boy,in ani houre {o rude:

And in thecalmeft, and mof¥ ftilleft Night,
Withall appliances, and'méanes to boocc,
Deny it to aKing ? Then happy LEowe, lyc downe,
Vneafie lycs thc Head ,that weares a Crowiie,

Enter warwicke mm' Suriey.

War. Mdny good-morrowes to your Maieftie,
King. Isitgood-morrow,Lords ?
r. 'Tis One a Clock, and paft,
King, Why then good-merrow to you all{my Lords:)
Haue yourcad o're the Letters that I {entyou?2
war. We haue (my Liege.)
King. Then you perceiue the Body of our Kingdeme,
How foule it is : what ranke Difeafes grow,
And wich what dangeryncere the Hearr of it ?
war, Itisbutasa Body,yet diftemper’d,
Which to his former firength may be reftor’d,
With good aduice,and little Medicine :
My Lord Northumberland will foone be cool’d,
King.Oh Heaven,that one might read the Book of Fate,
And fee the reuolution of the Tlmcs
Make Mountaines leuell,and the Continent
(Wearie of folide firmeneffe)melt it felfe
Into the Sea :.and other Times, to {ee
The beachie Girdle of the Ocean
Too wide for Neptunes hippes ; how Chances mocks
And Changes fill the Cuppe of Alreration

| With diuers Liquors, *Tis not tenne yeeres gone,

Since Rickard,and Northumberland, great friends,
Did feaft togcther and in two yeeres after,
Were they at Watres. It is but eight yeeres fince,

This Perere was the man, neereft my Soule,

| Who,like a Brother royl d inmy Affaires,

And layd his Loue anid Life vnder my foot:
Yea,formy fake,cuen to the eyes of Richard
Gauc him defiance. But which of you was by
(You Coufin Neusl,as I may remember)

When Richard,with his Eye,brim-full of Teares,
(Then check’ d and rated by Nortk pumberiand)
Did fpeake theic words (now prow’d a Prophecie:)
Northumberland,thou Ladder,by the which
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My Coufin Bullingbrocke alcends my Throne :
(Theugh then,Heauen knowes,I had no fuch intent,
But that neceffitie fo bow’d the State,

1 That Land Greatnefle wete compell’d to kiffe:)

The Time fhall come (thus did hee follow it)
The Time will come,that foule Sinne gathering head,

{ Shall breake into Corruption : fo,went on,

Foreatelling this fame Times Condition,
And the diuifion of our Amitie.

War. There is a Hiftoyie inall mers Liues,
Figuring the nature of the Times deceas’d ;
The which obferu’d, a man may prophecie
With a neere ayme,of the maine chance of things,
As yet not cometo Life,which in their Seedes

And weake beginnings lye entreafured ;

 Suchthings become the Hatch and Brood of Time;
i And by the neceffarie forme of this,
 King Richard might create a perfeét guefle,

That great Northumberland, then falfeto him,
Would of that Seed,grow to a greater falf{eneffe,
Which (hould not finde a ground to roote vpon,

b Vnleffe on you,

King. Arethele things then Neceffities ?

t Then ler vs meete.them ke Neceffities;

And that fame word,euen now cryes out.on vs:
They fay,the Bithopand Nortbumberland
Are fiftie thoufand ftrong,.

war. It cannot be (my Lord:)
Rumor doth double,like the Voice,and Eccho,
The numbers of the feared. Pleafe it your Grace
To goe to bed, vpon my Life (my Lord)
The Pow’ss that you alreadic haue fent forth,
Shall bring this Prize in very eafily.
To comfort you the more,I haue recein’d
A certaine inftance,that Glendour is dead,
Your Maiceflie hath beene this fort-pigheill,
And thefe vnfeafon’d howres perforce muft adde
Vuto your Sicknefle,

King. 1will take your counfaile :
And were thefe inward Warres once out of hand,
Wee would (deare Lords) vnto the Holy-Land,

Exeunt.

e —

- Scena Secund.

Enter Shallow and Silence : with Monldie ,Shadow,
Wart, Feeble, Bull-calfe,

Skal. Come-on,come-on,come-on: giue mee your
Hand Sir; giue mee your Hand, Sir : an early firrer,by
the Rood. And how doth'my good Coufin Silence ?

Sil. Good-morrow,good Couflin Shallow.

Shal. Andhow doth my Coufin, your Bed-fellow ?
and your faireft Daughrer; and mine,my God-Daughrer
Elles ¢

Sil. Alasablacke Ouzell(Coufin Shallew.)

Shal. By yeaand nay ,Sir, I dare (ay my Coulin #illiam
is become a good Scholler > lice is at Qxford (ill, is hee
not ?

Sil. Indeede Sir,to my coft.

Shal. Hee:muft then to.the 1nnes of Court fhortly ¢ I
was once of Clemsents Inne ;- where (I thinke) they will
talke of mad Shallaw yets

[ Si. You were call’d luftie Shallow then(Coufin.)

' Shal. 1 was call’d any thing : and 1 would haue done
any thing indeede too,and roundly too, There was T,and
little Job# Doit of Staffordfhire, and blacke George Bare,
and Frawcis Pick-bone,and will Squele 2 Co-{ al-man, you
hadnouﬁfourc {uch Swindge-bucklers inail the Innes of
Courtagaine: And I may fayto you, wee knew where!
the Bona-Roba's were, and had the beft of them all ag
commandement. Then was Zacke Falftaffe(now Sir Zobn)
aBoy , and Page to Thomas CMowbray, Duke of Nor-
folke.

Sil. This Sir John (Coufin) that comes hither anor a«
bout Souldiers ?

Shal. The {ame Sir Jokn, the very fame : 1 faw him
breake Scoggan’s Head at the Court-Gate, when hee was
a Crack,not thus high : and the very fame day did 1 fighe §
with one Sampfon Stock-fifk2, 3 Fruiterer, behinde Greyes- |
Inne. Oh the mad dayes that T haue fpenc! ‘and to fée.
how many of mine olde Acquaintancedre dead »

Sil. Wee fhallall follow (Coufin.)

Shal. Certaine: "tis certaine : very fure, very furet
Deathis certaine to all, all fhall dye, Howa good Yoke
of Sullocks at Stamford Fayre ?

Sil. Truly Coufin,I was not there,

Shal. Deach is ceraine. Is old Dowble of your Towne
living yet 2 ‘

Sd. Dead,Sir.

Shal. Dead? See,fce: heedrew a good Bow : and
dead ? hee fhot a fine fhoote, Jobn of Gaunt loued
him well, and betted much Money on his head. Dead ?
hee would haue clapt in the Clowt at Twelue-fcore,and
carryed you d fore-hand Shaft at foureteene, and foure-
teene and 2 halfe, that it would haue done 3 mans heart
good to fee. Howafcore of Ewes now ?

Sil. Thereafteras they be: a fcore of good Ewes
may be worth tenne pourids,

h Shal. And is olde Donble dead ?

j Enter ’Burdo[‘ph and bis Boy,

9 §il. Heere come two of 8ir Jobs Falffaffes Men (as 1
| -thinke.)
f Shal. Good-morrow,honeft Gentlemen,

Bard, 1befeechyou,which is Iultice Shallow ?
| Stals 1 am Robert Shallow(Sir)a poore Efquire of this

Countie, and one of the Kings Iuftices of the Peace:.

' What is your geod plea{ure with me ?

Bard., My Capraine (Sir) commends him to you:
! my Captaine,Six Zobn Falftaffe : atall Gentleman, and a
| moft gallant Leader.
J Shal, Hee greetes me well: (Sir) I knew him a
{ goed Back-Sword-man. How doth the good Knighe 2 _
} may I aske,how my Lady bis Wife doth?

{  Bard. Sir,pardon : a Souldier is better accommoda-
I ted,then with a Wife, s
Shal. Tuis well faid,Sir; and it is well faid, indeede,

' too: Better accommodated? it is good, yea indeede is
| it: good phrafes are furely,and euery where very com-
| mendable. Accommodated , it comes of .Accommodo ;

| very good, a good Phrafe,

| Bard. Pardon, Sir, T haue heard the word. Phrafe
g call you ic? by this Day, I know not the Phrafe : bue
' T will maintains the Word with my Sword, to bee a
| Souldier.like Word, and a Word of exceeding good |
_’ Command. Accommodated ; that is, when a mzn is |
| (as they fay) accommodated : or, whenaman is, being
! iR where by ‘

- e —
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whercby he thouo‘\t to » be 'iccommodared which isan

excellent thing.

Enter Falftaffe.

Shal. It is very: iud Booke, heere comes good Sir
Tabs, Giue meyour hand, gitie me your W orfhipsgood
hand : Truft meyyou lookc well : and beare your -yeares
very well. Welcome,good Sixlohu,

Fal, 1am oladto{ec you well; good M Ra[mrt Shal-
low. Mafter Sure-mrd as | thinke >

Shal. No firobngitis my Gofin Silence xin Commlifx-

on with mee. .

. Eal. Good M. Silence, it wcll bcﬁts;ou ﬂmuld bcof :

thepeace. .

.8Si. Your ﬂoed \Vorﬂnp 15 wclcomc. :

Fal Fye, lhleS hot weather ((rcm:lcmcn\ haue'you
prouided me heerehalfe adozen of {ufficiehr men?

Shal. Masryhaue wefir : Will you fic?

Faly Letmefee them,I befeech you. -

Shal. Where’sthe Roll? Where’sthe Roll? Where’s
theRoll ? Letmé fee, let me fee, let me fee : fo,{o,{o,{0 :
yea marry Sir. Rupb: Monldie: leethem appeareas [ call:
let them do fo; Jetthemdo fo!: < Let mee fee,- Where is
Minldie ?

Monl. Heerejifitpleafe you

Shal, Whatthinke you (Sit Jobr) a good limb’ dfc
low: yong J[frong, and of good friends.

Fal. s thy pame Moﬂfdte 2

eMeul. Yea;ifivpleafeyou.

. Fal, *Tisthe more time thouwere vs'd,
| Shal, Ha,ha;ha, moft excellenc. Things thatare moul-
die,lackevie: very fingular,good. ‘Well faide Sir Zobn,
vety well faid,

Fal. Pricke him.

Monl. 1waspricke well enough be fore, ifyou could
haue letme alone: my old Dame will be vndonc now,for
oneto doe her Husbandry, and her Drudgery ; you nccd
not to haue pricke me, thece are other men fitter to goe
out,then I.

Fal. Gotoo: peace Monldie ,you fhall goe. CHMonldse,
{it is time you were {pent.

Moul. Spent?

Shallow. Peace,fellow,peace; ftand afide : Know you
where you ase? For the other fir Jobn - Let me {ee:Simon
Shadow.

Fal. I marry,lecme haue himto fit vnder: he's like to
bea cold fouldier.

Shal. Where's Shadow >
- Sbad. Hegre fir, ‘

Fal. Shadow, whofe {onne art thou ¢

Shad, My Mu:hm; {onne, Sir.

Falff. Thy Mothers fonne: like eiough, and thy Fa-
thers fhadow ; fothe fonne of the }-rma!e, is the fhadow
of the Male:: it is often {o indeede, but not of the Fathers
fubftance.

Shal. Do you like him,fic Jobn ?

wee hauce anumber of (hadowes to fill vppe the Mufter-
Booke. '

Shal. ThomasWart ?

Falff. Where'she?

wart. Heere (ir.

Falff, Tsthy name ##ur: 2

wart, Yeafirs

Fal. Thouartaveryragged Wart,

Falff. Shadow will {erue for Summer : pricke him : For -
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Shal. Shall:lp prig ke him downc,
Sir fobn?

Falff, Tt were {uperfluous: forhis apparrelis buile vp-
on his backe,and the whole frame ffands vpon pins:prick
himno more:

Shal. Ha,ha, ha,you can do tﬁl : youcandoeit : 1
comynend you wells 27
Frances Fecble,

Fechle. Heere fix,

Shal, ‘What Trade art thou Fecé!c?

Feeble., A Womans Taylorfir.]. -

Shal, Shall T pricke him ﬁr’ 1TiC

Fal. Yowimay:

Butifhehad beene amans Taylor he would hauc pnck d
you. Wilt thou make as many holes in an- enemies Bat-
tailejasthou haft doneina Womans petticote ?

Fechle. ] wsil doe my goodwill fir, youcan haueno
mote,

Falff. Well faid,good Womans Tailour : ‘Well fayde
Couragious Feeble : thou wiltibeeas valiancas the wrath-
full Doue,or moft magnanimous Moufe.. Pricke the wo-
mans Taylour well Matter Shallow; decpe Maifter ‘Shals
Jow.

Feeble, I would wart might haue gone fir,

Fal. 1wouldthou wert amans Tailor,that § might’(t
mend him, andmake him fit to goe. Icannot put hxm to
a'prinate fouidter, thatis the Lmdcr of {o'many thou-
fands. Letthat(uffice;moftForcible Fccé/.:,

Feeble, Tt (hallfuffice.

Falff. 1am boundtothee, reverend Feeble.. Who is
the nexe ?

Sbhal, Peter Bulcalfe of the Greene..

Falff. Yeamarry,letvs{ee Bulcaife.

Bwl. Heere fir.

Fal, Truftme;a Iikcly Bellow. Come,pricke me Bu/-
calfeill he roare againe.

73’:;[ Oh, r*ood my Lord Captaine.

Fal. W hatd'do’@ thou roare before chart pricke,

Bal, Oh fir,I am a difeafedman.

Fal. What d'li.(.‘.li‘t haft chou?

Bul. A whorfon cold fir, a cough fir, which T caught
with Ringing in the Kingsaffayres, vpon his Coronation
day,fir.

Fal. Come thou fhalt go tothe Warres inaGowne::
we will haue away thy Lold and I will take fuch order,
that thy friends (hall ring for thee. Isheereall >«

Shal. Thereistwo more called then your number =
vou muft haue but foure heere fir,and fo I pray you go in
with me to dinner,

Fal. Come,Iwill goedrinke withyou, but I cannot
tarry dinner, Jamg lad to fo eyouin good troth, Mafter
Shallsw.

shal. O fir Iobs, doe you remember fince wee lay all
night inthe Winde-mill,in § Georges Fielc,

Falftaffe. No more of that good Mafter Shallow : - No
more of that.

Shal. Ha?it was a merry night,
worke aliue ?

Fal. She liues, M.Shallow.

Slml She never could away withme, :

Fal. Neuer,ncuer : fhe would alwayes fay fhee could
not abide \1.Sballow.

Shal. T could anger her tothe heart :

Andis Jane' Night=

{heewasthen a

| “Bona-Roba. Doth ﬂa" hold ber owne well.

Fal. Old,old, M. Shallow.
Shal, Nay,ﬂv muft be old, fhe cannot choofe bugbe
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old: cerraine fhee’s old: and had Robin Night-worke,

old Night-worke before I came to Clements Inne.

Sy Thav’s fiftie five yeeres agoe, ‘

Shal. Hah, Coufin Sslence, thatthouhad@t feene that, -
that this Knight and I haue feene : hah, Sir Jobs, faid 1
well?

Falft. Weehaue beard the Chymes at mid-night,Ma-
fter Shallow,

Shal, That wee haue,that wee haue); in faich, Sir Zohs,

by

wee haue : our watch=word was, Hem-Boyes. Coine, |

let’s to Dinner ; come,let’s ta Dinner: Oh the dayes that
wee haue feene, Come,come; ,

Bul. Good Mafter Corporate Bardolph , Rtand my
friend, and heere is foure Harry tenne fhillings in French
Crownesfor you ' invery truch,fir,I had as lief be hang’d
fir,as goe : and yet,for mine owne part,fir,] donot care ;
but rather; becaufe T amvnwilling, and for mine owne
part,have a defireto flay wich my friends: elfe, fir, I did
1ot care,for tnine owne part,fo much,

Bard. Go-too: {tand afide,

Monld, And good Mafter Corporall Captaine,for my
old Danies {ake, ftand my friend : fhee hath no bodyto
doe any thing about her,whenI am gone : and fheis old,
and cannot helpe her felfe : you fhall haue fortie, fir,

Bard. Go-too: fland afide,

Feeble. 1care not, aman can die but once: wee owea
deach. I will neuer beare a bafe minde: if it be my defti-
nie,fo: if it benot,fo: no manistoo good to ferve his
Prince: and let it goe whichway it will,he that dies this
yeere,is quit for the next,

Bard. Well faid,thouarta good fellow:.

Feeble, Nay,l will beare no bafe minde,

Faift. Come fir,whichmen fhall I haue ?

Shal. Foute of which you pleafe.

Bard. Sirya word withyou: Ihaue three pound,to
free Chouldie and Bukl-calfe.

Falft, Go-too: well,

Shal. Come,fir Tobn,which foure will you haue ?

Falff. Doe you chuic forme,

Shal, Marry then , e Honidie, Bull-calfe, Feeble, and
Shadow.

Falft. Mosldie,and Bullcalfe : for you Monldie ftay
at home,till you are paft fervice : and for your part, Bu)-
calfe,grow tilk you comevntoic : 1 willnone of you,

Shal. Six Iohu,Sit lobn,doe not your {elfe wrong they
are your likelyeft men,and I would haue you ferw’d with
the bef?,

Falff. Will you tell me (Mafter Shallow) how to chufe
aman? Care I forthe Limbe, the Thewes, the ftature,
bulke, and bigge affemblance of aman? giue mee the
fpiric (Mafter Shallow.,) Where's Wart? you fee what
a ragged appearance it is : l?cc fhall charge you, and
difcharge you, with the motion of a Pewterers Ham.
mer : come off, and on, {wifter then hee that gibbets on
“the Brewers Bucket. And this fame halfe-fac'd fellow,
Shadow, gine me this man : hee prefents no marke to the
Enemie, the foe.man may with as great ayme levell at
the edge of 2 Pen-knife : and fora Retrait, how (wifily
will chis Feeble, the Womans Taylor, runse off. O, gine
me the {pare men, and {pare me the great ones. Pucmea
Calyuerinte Warts hand,Bardolph.

Bard. Hold r7art, Tranerfe : thus,thus, thas,

Falft. Come,manage me your Calyuer: {oivery well,
go-too,very good,exceeding good. O,giue me alwayes
a lietle,leane,old,chopr,bald Shot. Well faid #74rs,thou
arta good Scab: hold,thereisa Tefter for thee.

[
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To know the numbers of our Enemies.

Shal. Hee is not his Crafts-mafter, hee doth not doe
itright. I remember at Mile-end-Greene,when I Tay
at Clements Inne, T was then Sir Dagoner in eArthurs
Show: there was a little quiver fellow, and heswould
manage you his Peece thus : and hee would about,
and ‘abour, and come you infend comié you in ; Rah,
tah; tah, would hee fay’; “Bownce would lice ay atid
away sgaine would hee poe,and agaittewould he come s
I fhall never fee fuch a fellovi. ' i

Falff. Thefz fellowes will doe well, Mafer 'Shallow.
Farewell Mafter Silence T will not vie many wordes'with
you: fare youwell, Gentlemen beths I thanke you
I muft a dozen mile to night, Bardolph,giue the Souldidrs
Coates, ST I 3 AR H i

Shal, Sir ZobwyHeauen blefle you, and profper your
Affaires, and fend vs Peace. - As’ you returne ; vifit
my houfe. Let ourold acquaintance be renewed : per=
aduenture I will with youtothe Covrpiion - 4O

Falff. T would you wobld,Mafter shallaw.

Shal. Go-too: I haue fpoke ar'a word.
well. : ' Exge,

Falff. Fare youwell, gentle Gentlemen, On Bar-
dolph, leade the men away. As I recurne, I will feech off
thefe Iuftices : Tdoe fec the bortome of Iuftice Shal-
low. How fubie& wee old men are to this vice of Ly-
ing? This fame ftaru’d Julice hath done nothing but
prate ro me of the wildenefle of his Youth, and‘the
Feates hee hath done about Turnball-fireet, and euery
third word a Lye, duer payd to the hearer, then'the
Turkes Tribute. I doeremember him at Clements Ione, -
like a man made after Supper,of 2 Cheefe-paring, When
hee was naked, hee was; tor all the world, like a forked §
Radifh, with'a Hsad fantaftically carw’d vpon it with a
Knife. Hee was fo forlorne, thar his Dimenfions (to
any thicke fight ) were inuincible, Hee was the very
Geniws of Famine: heecame ever inthe rere-ward of
the Fafhion : And now is this Vices Dagger becomea
Squire, and talkes as familiarly of Jobn of Gaunt,as if
hee bad beene {worne Brother to him: and Jle be {worne
hee neuer faw him but once inthe Tilt-yard,and then he
burft his Head, for crowding among the Marfhals men,
I faw it, and told Jobs of Gaunt, hee beat his owne
Name, for you might haue trufs’d him 2nd 2li his Ap-
parrell into an Eele-skinne: the Cafe of a Treble Hoe.-
boy was a2 Manfion for him : a Court = and now hath
hee Land,and Besues. 'Well, T will be acquainted with
him,if Ireturne: and it fhall goe-hard, but I will make
him a Philofophers two Stones tome. If the young
Dace bea Bayt forthe old Pike, I fee no reafon,in the
Law of Nature, but T may fnap ac him. Let time thape,
and there an end. Exeune,

Fare" you

Aetus Quartus.  Scena Prima.

—
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Enter the Arch-bifbop, M owbray, Hasti RS,
Westmerland, Coleuile,

Bifb. What is thie Forreft cali'd »

Haft. “Tis Gualtzee Forrett, and’c fhall pleafe your
Grace,

Bifb.Here frand(my Lords)and fend difcouerers forth,

Hait. Wee
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Wee haue {ent forth :llmf:ﬁdl». { T OpC 10 "'IP Ihrougs oi !“'1'“‘~5~- men e

‘L'?.v'",). *Tis well done. { ] ut racher thewa whil ull Warre
v Friends,and Brcchrm(in thefe great Affaires) } o \.y:L ranke Mindes, f p‘.:::{i'r:,
muﬁ acquaint you, that I have recein’d i And purgeth obfiruy J ons \ﬂ” beginto ftop
l‘xcwddud Letters from Nortlhumberland: Qur very Veines of Life: beare me more plainely.
Their cold intent,tenure,and {ubfance thus, I haue in equall ballance iunftly weighd,
Here doth hee mﬁ\ his Perfon with fuch Powers What wrongs our Arms may do ul 1at wrongs we fuffer,
As might hold {orrance with his Qualitie, And finde our Gricfes heauier then our Offences.
The wlnch hee could not leuie : whereupon Wee fee which way the fireame of 1 ime doth runne,
Hee istetyr’d,to ripe his growing Fortunes, And are enforc’d from onr moft quiet there
To Scotland ; and concludes in heartie prayers, By the rough Torrent of Oceafion,
! Ihatyou' Attempts may ouer- live the hazard, And haue the fummarie of all cur Griefes
t And fearefull meetin g of their Oppof“c (When time {hall ferue) ro | _“'*w in Articles
E Mow. Thus do the hopes we hauein him,touch ground, | Whichlong erethis,weeoffer'd to the K:-m
gArm dafh them(elues to pieces, And might,by no Suit,gayne our Audiences
1 When wee are wreng d,md would vnfold our Griefes,
Enter a Meffenger. Wee are deny’d acceife vnro his Perfon,
Euen by th c_‘c men,thatmoft hate done vswiong,
Haff. Now? what newes ? The dangers of the dayes butne\» ly gone,
Mef. Welk of this Forreft,fcarcely off a mile, Whofe memotie is writcen on che Earth
In goodly forme, comes on the Enemie : With yet appearing blood; and the examples
And by the ground they hide, I iudge their number Of euery Minutes inftance fmc ent now)
Vpen,or neere, the rate Sustisbiiie thonlamd Hath putvsin thefe ':ll-b-;iﬂc.fmm‘;mn'ecu
Mow. Theiuft proportion that we gane them out. Not to breake Peace,or any Branch of it,
Letvs {way- on,:md face them in the fields But to eftablifh here a Peace indeede;
Concurring bothin Name snd Qualitie.
Enter Weftmerland, weff. When euer yet was your Appealédeny’d ?
Wherein haue you beene gall z‘d by theKing ?
Bifb.What well-appeinted Leader fronts vs here ? \\ hat Peere hath beene {uborn’d,to grate on you,
Mow, 1 thinkeit is my Lord of Weltmerland, | Thar you {hould feale this lawlefle bmod*' Booke
weft. Healthjand faire greeting from our Generall, Of (th d Rebellion,with a Seale di tune?
The Prince,Lotd foh»,and Duke of Lancafter, Bilhs My Prother generall,the Common- W ealth,
Bilb. Sayon (my Lord of Weftmerland) in peace: I make r‘ny \)mrreli in particklar,
What doth concerne your comming ? weft. Thereis noneede of a any {uch redreffe:
west, Then (iny Lor:l) Orif there were,itnot belongs to you.
Vm:o YOUL (smcc doe I in chicfe addreffe Mow. Why not to him inparty: and to vsall,
Thelubftance of my C}':cch 1f that Rebellion . That feele the bruizes of the dayes before,
Came like it felfe,in bafe and sbiect Rours, | And fuffer the Condition of thefe Times i
Led on by bloodie Youth,guarded with Rage, | Tolaya heanieand vncqu i Hand vpon curfonors ?
And countenanc’d by I bojcs and Beggerie : ' Weft, O my good i Loid cHfowbray,

I fay,if damn’d Commotion {oappeare,

In his true,natine,and moft p‘opnr fhape,

You (Reuerend t‘a:hm,(.nd thefe Noble Lords)
Had not beene herc: to dreffe the ougly forme

Of bafe,and bloodie Infurrection, ,

With y’m'r“.LcI ionors. You,Lord Arch-bifhop,
Whofe Sea is by a Ciuill Peace maintain’d, Tobuild a Griefe on : were you not reftor’d
Whofe Beard,the Siluer Hand of Peace hnm touch’d, Toall the Duke of Norfolkes Seigneries,

| Conflruethe Times to their Necefficies,

\

|

{

|

L G ; \'
Whofe Lcarmm:umnd good Letters,Peace hathturor'd, 4 Your Noble,and right well-reme: mbred I Fathets?

|

i

<

i

[

i

And you ﬂn‘« ="uy (indeede) it is the Time,
And not the King,that doth you iniuries:

Yet for your pare,it nOt appeares to me,
Either from the King,or in the pre {eine Time,
That you fhould haue an ynch of any ground

-

re;
Whofe whirte Inueftments figure Innocence, Mow.Whatthing,in Honor,had my Fathet loft,
The Doue,and very blefled Spiric of Pcacc

That need tobe renin’d,and brc th’d inme2,
W 1'€tc.w,.€ doe you fo ill tranflate your felfe, The King thatlou’d him,as the State ood then,
Qut of the Sper:c‘“ of Peace,that beares fuch grace, Was forc'd 1% force con mc d ra banifh hifs
Into the harfhand boy ﬂ.oush{ ongue of Warre? And then,that Hewry Brdiigbiooke and hee -
Turning yourBookes to Graues, your In ictc‘bjood Being mo L'Ku‘i and both rowfedin their Sea tes,
Your Pennes to Launces,and your Tongne diuin } Thcn neighing Courfers dafi ing of the qpm,c,
Toalowd fulmpct?..nd a Point of Warre. | Theirar med: Staues in char ':c,zhcu Jeaners 4o wne,
Bifh. Wheretore doe Ithis? {o the Queftion ftands. | lh ir cv"s of fire, {parkling chrough fights of Steele,
Sriefely to thisend : Wee areall difeas'd, E Aud the lowd qu..pc bl owmgthcm together:
And with our {urfetting,and wanton howres, | Then,then wilien there wasnothing could | haue ftay’d
Haue broughtour felues intoa bnrning Feuer, | Myl CatHer from the Breatt¢f Bullingbrookes

And wee miuft bleede for it : of which Difeale, | O,when the K'LW did throw i)ls \\/ arder downe,
Qur late King Richar ufbcn g infected) dy'd, | (Hisowne Life hung vpon the Staffe hee threw)

But (my moft Noblc Lo*d of W eftmerl aml) Thenthrew hee (‘nwnr m.“f(”" and all their Liues,

I take not on wie here as a Phyfician, 'Ih at by Indi&tment,and by dint of Sword,

Ner doe I,4s anEnemie to Peace, Haue t'ncc mif-carryed ynder, .z’;’:fllmfféroa ot 7
bl I 3
gg 2 wefl.Y ouz'
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i 92 T he fﬂ::‘zf;z“'u vt of King Henryt be Fourth, |
'“;” f’f ‘1 OLHI‘("L' Lord ’hﬂ’»‘il’ﬂ’f)lm»\ youknow notwhat. , That even our Corne {hall feeme as light as Chaffe,
| The Earle of Hereford was reputed then And good from bad finde no Pamno)
In England the moft valiant Gentleman, Lm No '10(’1371 ord ) note this: the King is wearie
Who Lnowcs,on whonmiFortune would then haue fmil’d? | Of dainti ie,and {uch picking Grieuances: A
Butif your Father had beene Viétor there, For hee hath found,to end one doubr by Death,
| Hee ne’re had borne it out of Couentry, Reuiues two greater in the Heires of Life,
For all the Countrey,in a generall voyce, And therefore will hee w ipe his Tables cleane,
Cry’d hate vpon him: andall thcxrpmyr rs,and lone, And keepeno Tell-tale to his Memorie,
Were {et on He ffon whom thC\, doted on, That may repear,and Hiftorie his loffe,
' And blefs’d,and grac’d,and did more then mc]'\u.r’ To new rcnwwnbr(mcc. Forfull well hee k nowes,
But this is meere digreflion from my purpofe. Hee cannotfo precifely weede this La and,
tHere come I from our P.mrc’"GM-mh, As his mif-doubts prefent oceafion ¢
Toknow your Griefes;to tell | you,from his Grace, His foes are fo en-rooted with his friend s,
t That hee will giue you Audience : and wherein That plucking to vofixe an Enemie,
It (hall llappeare,that your demands are juft, Hee doth vnfaften fo,and (hake a friend.
| You'thal!l enioy them,euery thing fet off, So that this Land,like an offenfive wife,
“That might fo much as thinke you Enemies. That hath enrag’d him on, to offer firokes,
Mow. Butheehath forc’d vs to compell this Offer, Asheis {hzkmw holds his Infant vp,
1 And 1t proceedes from Pollicy,not Loue. And hangs rc{o‘u d Correftion in the Arme,
- Weft. «Mowbray,yououer-weene to takeic{o: Thar was vprear'd to execution,
{ This Oﬂ‘ﬂr comes from Mercy,not from Feare, Haft, Befides,the King hath wafted all his Rods,
i For loe,within a Ken our Army lyes, Onlate Offenders,thathe now doth lacke
'V pon mine Honor ,all too confident The very Inftruments of Chafticement :
To giue admittanceto athought of feare. So that his power, like to a Fangleffe Lion
Our Bactaile is more full of Names then yours, May offer,but not hold,
Our Men more perfectin the vie of Armes, Bifb. Tis very true :
Our Armyor alt as firongour Caufe the beft 3 And therefore be affur'd (iny good Lord Marfhal)
Then Reafon will,our hearts thould be asgooa‘, Ifwe dorow make our attonement well,
S:-xy younotithen, our Offer is compell’d, Our Peace,will (lil;c" a broken Limbe vnited)
Mow N ell,by my will,wee fhall admit no Parley, Grow ﬂronpff;iu. the breaking,
West. That argues but the {hame of your offence: Mow,; Beitfo : e
A rotten Gafeabides no handli ing. . Hecre is return’d my Lord of Weltmerland.
Haft. Haththe Prince fobna full Commiffion, Enter #effmeriand.
In very ample vertue of his Father, weft. The Prince is here at hand:pleafeth your Lordfhip
To heare,and ablolutely to:determine To meet his Grace, iuft diftance’tweene our Armiess
Of whatConditions wee thall tand vpon ? Mew. YourGraceof Yorke, in heauen’s name then
weft. Thatisintended inthe Generals Name: forward.
I mufe you make fo {light a Queftion. Bifb. Before,and greet his Grace(my Lord)we come,
Bifp Thienita me/my i o.d of Wchmm and)nins Sghcdulc,
For this containes our generall Grieuances Enter Prince lobn.
Each feacrall Article herein redrefs'd, Tobn.You are wel encountred hfre’my cofin Moworay)
All members ¢f our Caufe,bot! lhcrc, and hence, Good day toyou,gentle Lord Arct bifhop,
il That are infinewed to this Ahhon, Andfotoyoul ord Haftings and to all.
1 Acquitted by a true {ubfantiall forme, My Lord of Yorke, it berter fhew’d with you,
1 And prefenfexecution of our wills, When that your Flocke (affembled by the Bell)
i To vs,and to'6ur purpofes confin’d, Encircledyou, to heare with reuerence
i| Wee come within our awfull Banksagaine, Your expofition on the holy Text,
it And knit our Powerstothe Arme of Peace. Thennow tofee you heere an Iron man
| 77 This will I thew the Generall. Pleafe you Lords, Chearing a rowt of Rebels with your Drumme,
if In ight of boeh our Batrailes,wee may meete Turning the-Weord, to Sword; and Life to death 2
| At Plchcrcnd in peace: which Heauen {o frame, That man that fits within 2 Monarches heart,
1Ortothe phcc of (‘mcrddce callthe Swords, And ripens in the Sunne-fhine of his favor,
1 Which muft'decide it, .7 Would hee abufe the Countenance of the King,
{ Bib. My Lotd,wee will doe fo, Alack,what Mifchiefes mighe hec fet abroach,
Mow. Thete isa thing within my Boforge tells me, In fhadow of fuch Greatnefle? With you,Lord Bifhop;
That no Conditions of our Péace can ftand.: Itiseuenfo. Who hathnot heard :tlpoken,
Haft. Feare younor,thae if wee can make our Peace | How deepe you were within the Bookes of Heauen ?
Vpon fuch large termes and {oablolure, To vs,the Speakerin his Parliament;
| As our Conditions fhall confift vpon, { Tovs,th’imagine Voyce of Heauen icfelfe :
| Our Peace'fhall fand asfirmeas Rockie Mountaines, | The very Opener,and Intelligencer,
| UMow, 1;butour valuationthall be fuch, ' /| Betweenethe Grace,the Sanétities of Heauenj
;| That euery {]mhr and falfe-derined Caufe, 1 And our dull workarws O,who fhall beleeue,
‘ Yea,cuery’ :d'e nice,andwanton Reafon, " | { Butyoumil-vfe thereuerence of your Place,
| Shall,tothe Kmez.mf‘c of this Action : Employ the Countenance,and Grace of Heauen,
| That were out Royall faiths,Martyrs in Loue, | As 2 falfe Fauorite doth his Princes Name,
} Wee (hall be winnowed-with fo roughta Wmde, In deedes dif-honorable # Youhaue takenvp, Vil
ndet
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Vnder the counterfeited Zeale of Heauen, \  Jobn, The word of Peace 1s render'd : hearke how
The Subieéts of Heauens Subftitute, my Father, they (howt.
And both againft the Peace of Heauen,and him, Mow. This had been chearefull,after Viorie,
Hauve here vp-{warmcd them. Bifb. A Peaceis of the nature of a Conqucﬂ .

Bi. Good my Lord of Lancafter, For then both parties nobly are fubdu'd,
I am not here againft your Fachers Peace: And neither partic loofér.
Bur (is I told my Lord of Weftmerland) lobn. Goe (my Lord)
The Time (mif-order’d ) doth in common fence And let our Army be difcharged too :
Crowd vs,and crufh vs,to this monftrous Forme, And good my Lord({o pleafe you)lec our Traines
To hold our {afetie vp, I fent your Grace Mazch by vs,that wee may perufe the men Exit.
The parcels, and particulars of our Griefe, Wee fhould haue coap’d withall,
The which hath been with fcorne thowd from the Court: Bifh, Goe,good Lord Haffings :

hereon this Hydra-Senne of Warte is borne, And ere they be difmifs’d,let them march by, Exit,
Whofe dangerous eyes may well be charm’d afleepe, Iobn. 1traft(Lords)weefhalllye to night together,
With graunt of our moft juft and right defires ; Enter weftmerland.
And true Obedience,of this Madnefle cur'd, Now Coufin,wherefore fands our Army fhill 2
Stoope tamely to the foot of Maieftie, West.The Leaders having charge from you to ftand,

Mow,. If not,wee readic are to trye our fortunes, Will not goe off,vntill they heare you fpeake.

Tothe laft man. Iobn. They know their duries. Enter Haflings.
Haft. Andthough wee here fall downe, Haff. Our Army isdifpers’d: 5
Wee haue Supplyes, to fecond our Atcempe : Like youthfull Steeres, vnyoak’d, they tooke their courfe

If they mif-carry,theirs fhall fecond chem. Eaft, Welt,North,South:or like a Schoole,broke vp,
And fo fucceffe of Mifchiefe thall be borne, Each hurryes towards his home,and fporting place,
And Heire from Heire fhall hold this Quarrell vp, weft. Good tidings(my Lord Haffsngs Jfor the which,
Whiles England {hall haue generazion, Idoe arreft thee (Traytor) of high Treafon:
Iebn, You are too fhallow (Haftings) And you Lord Arch-bifhop, and you Lord Mowbray,
Much too fhallow, Of Capitall Treafon,l atrach you both,
To found the bottome of the after-Times. Mow, Isthis proceeding iuft,and honorable ?
weft.Pleafeth your Grace,to anfwere them direétly, weff. Is'your Aflembly fo?
How farre-foreh you doe like their Articles, Bifb. Will you thus breake your faith ?
Tobn. 1likethemalljand doe allow them well : Iobn, 1 pawn'd theenone:
And fweare here,by the honor of my blood, I promis’d you redrefle of thefe fame Grieuances
My Fachers purpofes haue beene miftooke, Whereof you did complaine ; which,by mine Honor,
And fome,about him,haue too lauvifhly I will performe,with a moft Chriftian care.
Wrefted his meaning,and Authoritie. But for you(Rebels ) looke to tafte the due
My Lord,thefe Griefes fhall be with {peed redreft : Meet for Rebellion,and fuch A&ts as yours,
Vponmy Life,they thall. If this may pleafe you, Moft fhallowly did you thefe Armes commence,
Difcharge your Powers vnto their feserall Counties, Fondly brought here,and foolithly fent hence.
As wee will onirs : and here,betweene the Armies, Strike vp our Drummes,purfue the fcatter’d firay,
Let’s drinke together friendly,and embrace, Heauen,and not wee, haue fafely fought to day.
That all their eyes may beare thole Tokens home, Some guard thefe Traitors to the Block of Death,
Of ourreftored Loue,and Amitie. Treafons true Bed,and yeelder vp of breach. Exennt.
Bifb, 1takeyourPrincely word,forthefe redreffes, Enter Falftaffe and Collewle.
Iobs. 1 giue it you,and will maintaine my word : Falff. What's your Name,Sir? of what Conditionare
And thereupon [ drinke vito your Grace. you ? and of what place,] pray 2
Haff, Goe Capraine,and deliuer to the Armie Col. 1amaKnight Sir:
This newes of Peace: let them haue pay,and part s And my Name is Collenile of the Dale.
I know,it will well pleafe them. Falst, Well then, Collenile is your Name, a Koighe is
High thee Capraine. Exit. your Degree, and your Place, the Dale. Collesile {hall
Bifb. Toyou,my Noble Lord of Wefimerland, ftill be your Name,a Traytor your Degree,and the Dun-
west. 1 pledge your Grace : geon your Place,a place deepe enough : fo fhall you be
And if you knew what paines I haue beftow’d, {till Collenile of the Dale. ;
To breede this prefent Peace, Col. ArenotyouSic Jobn Falftaffe ¢ 1
You would drinke freely : but my loue ro ye; Falff. Asgoodamanashefir, whoereIam: doeyee
Shall fhew it felfe more openly hereafter. yeelde fir,or thall I {fweate for you? if Idoe {weate, they
Bifb. 1doenotdoubt you, are the drops of thy Louers,and they weep for thy death,
weft. Tam glad of it, therefore rowze vp Feare and Trembling, and do obfer-
Health to my Lord,and gentle Coufin CHMowbray. uance to my mercy. .
Mow. Youwifh me health in very happy feafon, Col. 1 thinke you are Sir Jobu Falffaffe,8& in that thought
For I am,on the fodaine, fomething 1ll. yeeld me,
Bifh. Againftill Chances,men are cuer merry, Fal, I haue'a whole Schoole of conguesinthisbelly of
But heaninefle fore-runnesthe good euent. mine, and nota Tongue of themall, {peakes anie other
weft . Therefore be merry(Cooze)fince fodaine forrow | word butmyname: and 1 had burabelly of any indiffe-
Serues to fay thus: fome good thing comes to morrow. rencie, 1 were fimply the moft actiue fellow in Europe :
Bifb. Beleeue me,lam paffing light in fpirit. my wombe, my wombe,my wombe vndoes mee. Heere
Mow. So much the worfe,if your owne Rule betrue. comesour General! f
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Enter Prince Ioky,and Weftmerland.

fobn. Theheatis paft,follow no farther now :
Callin the Powers good Coufin Weftmeriand,
Now Faltaffe,where haue you beene all this while ?
When euery thing is ended,then you come,

Thefe tardie Tricks of yours will (on my life)
One time, or other,breake fome Gallowes back.

Falff. T would bee forry (my Lord) but it fhould bee
thus : Ineuerknew yer,bur rebuke and checke was the
reward of Valour, Doe you thinkeme a Swallow,an Ar-
row,ora Bullet? Hauel, inmy poore and olde Motion,
the expedition of Thought? I haue {peeded hither with
the very extremef} ynch of poffibilisie. Ihaue fowndred
nine fcore and odde Poftes : and heere (trauell-tainted
as Iam) haue,in my pure and immaculate Valour, taken
Six Iohn Collenile of the Dale,a moft furious Knight,and
valorous Encmie: But whatof that ¢ hee faw mee, and
yeelded : chat I wnay iufly fay with the hooke-nos'd
fellow of Rome, T came,faw,and ouer.came,

Zohn. 1t was more of his Courtefie, then your defer-
ning.

Ié;a{/i. I knownot: heere hee is, and heere I yeeld
him: and I befeech your Grace, let it be book’d, with
the reftof this dayes deedes ; orlfweare, T will haue it
ina particular Ballad,with mine owne Pi&ure on the top
of it (Cellenile kiffing my foor:) To the which courfe, if
I be enforc’d, if you do not all thew like gilt two-pences
tome; and I,in the cleare Skie of Fame, o're-thine you
as much as the Full Moone doth the Cynders of the Ele-
ment (which fhew like Pinnes-heads to her) beleeue not
the Word of the Noble: therefore let mee haue right,
and let deferr mount,

Tobn. Thine’s too heauie to mount,

Falff. Let it thine then,

Iohn, Thine’s too thick to fhine.

Falft. Letitdoe fomething(my good Lord)that may
doe me good,and call it what you will.

Lobn, Isthy Name Colleuile ?

Col. Itis (my Lord.)

lobn. A famous Rebell art thou, Cofleuile,

Falff. Andafamous true Subie@ tooke him.

Col. 1am (my Lord) butas my Betters are,

That led me hither : had they beene rul’d by me,
You fhould haue wonne them dearer then you haye,

Falff. 1know not how they fold them(elues, but thou
like a kinde fellow,gau’ft thy felfe away; and I thanke
thee,for thee.

Enter twestmerland,
Iohm, Haue you left purfuic ?
Weff. Retreatis made,and Execution ftayd.
Zobn. Send (ollenile,wich his Confederates,
To Yorke,taprefent Execution,
Blwnt,leade him hence,and fee you guard him fure,
Exitwith Colleuile,
And now difpatch we toward the Coure (my Lords)
I heare the King,my Father,is {ore ficke,
Our Newes (hall goe before vs,to his Maieftie,
Which(Coufin)you fhall beare,to comfort hims
Andiwee with{ober {peede will follow you.
Fajft. My Lord, I befeech you,giue me leaue to goe
through Gloucefterfhire: and when you come to Coust,
ftand my good Lord,’pray,in your good report,
fobr. Fare youwell,Falitaffe : I,in my condition,
Shall beteer fpeake of you,then you deferue. Exis,

.
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' Sack commences it,and fets it in act, and vie. Hereof

{ Shall foone enioy,

Falff, I would you had but the wit ;: ‘twere better
then your Dukedome, Good faith, this fame young fo-
ber-blooded Boy doth nor loue me, nor 2 man cannot
make him laugh : but that’s no maruaile, lice drinkes no
Wine, There’s neuer any of thele demure Boyes come
toany proofe: for thinne Drinke doth fo ouct-coolé
their blood, and making many Fith-Meales, that they
fall into 2 kinde of Male Greene-ficknefle : and then,
when they marry,they get Wenches. Theyare generally
Fooles,and Cowards ; which fome of vs fhould betoo,
but for inflamation. A good Sherris-Sack hath a two-
fold operation in it: it afcends me into the Brainc?dryes
me there all the foolifh, and dull, and cruddie Vapours;
which enuironic: makes it apprchenﬁue,quicke, forge-
tiue, full of nimble,fierie,and delectable fhapess which
deliver’d o’re to the Voyce, the Tongue, which is the
Birth, becomes excellent Wit. The fecond propertie of
your excellenc Sherris, is, the warming of the Blood:
which before (cold,and fetled) left the Liaer white,and
pale; which is the Badge of Pufillanimitie, and Cowar-
dize: but the Sherris warmes it,and makes it courfe |
fromthe inwards, to the parts extremes : it illuminateth |
the Face, which (asa Beacon) giues warning to all the
reft of thislittle Kingdome (Man) to Arme : and then
the Vitall Commoners,and in-land pettie Spirits,mufter
me all to their Capraine, the Heart; who greag,and puffe
vp with his Rerinue,doth any Deed of Courage: and this
Valour comes of Sherris, So, that skill in the Weapon
is nothing,without Sack (for that fecs ic a-worke:) and
Learning, ameere Hoord of Gold, kept by a Deuill, till

comes it, that Prince Harry is valiant: for the cold blood
hee did naturally inherite of his Father, hee hath, like
leane, firrill, and bare Land, manured, husbanded, and
tyll'd, with excellent endeauour of drinking good, and
good ftore of fertile Sherris,that hee is become very hor,
and valiant. If 1had athoufand Sonnes,the firft Principle
I would teach them, (hould be to forfweare thinne Pota.
tions,and to addi& themfelues to Sack,  Ewter Eardolph,
How now Bardolph ?

Bard, The Armieis difcharged all, and gone.

Falff, Let them goe: 1le through Gloucefterfhire,
and there will T vific Mafler Robers Shallow, Efquire : I
haue him alreadie tempering betweene my finger and my
thombe,and (hortly will I feale with him, Come away.

© Exeust,

Scena Secunda,

el S —

Enter King,WWarwicke,Clarence, Gloucefter,
King. Now Lords,if Heauen doth giue fucceflefull end
Tothis Debate, that bleedeth at our doores,
Wee will cur Youth lead on to higher Fields,
And drawno Swords,but what are {an&ify’d.
Our Nauie is addreffed,our Power colleéted,
Our Subflitutcs,in abfence,well inuefed,
And euery thing Lyes leuell to our with 3
Onely wee want a little perfonall Strength
And pawie vs,till thefe Rebels,now a-foor,
Come vnderneath the yoake of Gouernment;
war. Both which we doubt not,but your Maiefie

King. Hum- |
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King. Humphrey (my Sonne of Gloucefter) where is
| the Prince;your Brother ?
| Glo. Tthinkehee’s gone to hunt (my Lord)at Wind-
fﬁ[’s ' -
King. Andhow accompanied ?
Gls, - 1 doenot know (my Lord.)
King. Isnot his Brother, Thomas of Clarence, with
him ¢ \
“Glu: No (mygood Lord) heeis in prefence heere.
Clar. What would my Lord,and Father ?
= King. Nothing burwell tothee, Thomai of Clarence.
How chance thou art not with the Prince,thy Brother?
Hee loues thee,and thou do'ft negleét him(7homsas.)
‘Thou haft a better place in his Affection,
‘Then all thy Brothers': cherifhiit (my Boy)
And Noble Offices thou may'ft effect
Of Mediation (after T am dead)
Betweene his Greatrieffe,and thy other Brethrer;
Therefore omit himnot : bluntnot his Loue,
Nor loofe the good aduantage of his Grace,
By {eeming cold,or careleffe of his will,
For heeis gracious,if hee be obferw'd :
Hee hath a Teare for Pitie,and 2 Hand
Open (as Day) for melting Charitie:
Yet notwithitanding,being incens’d,hee’s Flint |
As humorous as Winter, and as [udden,
As Flawes congealed in the Spring of day,
His tempertherefore muft be well obferu’d:
Chide him for faults,and doe it reuerently,
When you perceiue his blood enclin’d to mirths
But being moodie,giue him Line,and {cope, !
Till thac his paffions (likea Whale 6n ground)
Confound themfeldes with working. Leatne this Thom.s,
| And thou fhale proue a thelter to thy friends;
A Hoope of Gold,to binde thy Srothers in:
That the vnited Veflell of their Blood
(Mingled with Venome of Suggeftion,
Asforce perforce the Age will powreitin)
Shall neuer leake,though it doe worke as ftrong
As Aronitums orrafh Gun-powder.
(lar. 1(hall obferue him withall care,and loue.
King. Whyart chou not at Wind{or with him (7he-
mas?) ' -
Clar, Hee is not there to day ¢ hee dines in Lon.
don.
King. #And how accompanyed ? Canft thou tell
thar? ' ' :
- Clar. With Peimtz , and other his continuall fol-
1o wers. 307(
Kinge Moft {ubie® isthe fatceftSoyle to Weedes :
And hee (the Noble Image of my-Youth)
Is auee-{préad withthem : - therefore my griefe
Stretches it {elfe béyond thé howre of death:' -
Theblood weepes from my heatt,when T doe fhape
_#(In formes imaginarie) th'vnguided Dayes,
: And rotten Timessthat youthalllooke vpon; =
When ! amfleeping with my Angeftors. &
For when his head<ftrong Riot hathi.no Curbe* i~
‘When Rage and hot<Blood arehis: Counfailers, "+
‘When Meanes and lauifh Manuners meetc together;
‘Oh,with what Wings (hall his Affe&ions flye
‘Towards fronting Perill,and oppos'd Decay 2
War. My gracious Lord,you ldoke beyondhinvquite:

7 '

“| The Prince bucfudies his Companions,
iLike a firange Tongue :iwhercim,to gaine the Language,
'Tis neédfull;that the moft immodeftword - 1 - iV

¥ aor]

| Who’s heere ? weffmeriand 2

| Thete is not now a Rebels Sword vafheathd, -
. But Peace puts forth her Oliue every where

- Vnfather'd Heires,and loathly Births of Nature :

Be look’d vpon,and learn’d : Which onceateayn’d;
Your Highnefle knowes,comes tono farther vfe,
But to be knowne,and bated: 86,like groffe termes,
The Prince will,in the perfe&nefle of time;” '
Caft off his followers : and their memoris
Shall as a Patterne,or a Meafuvelive,
By which his Grace muft miete the lies of others,
Turning paft-euills to'aduantages.

King.'Tis feldome,whenthe Bee doth leane her Combe
In the dead Carrion, 1322

Enter Weftmerland,

weft. Healch to my Soueraigne,and new happineffe
Added tothat,that 1am to delineét.
Prince John,your Sonne,doth kiffe your Graces Hand :
CMowbray the Bifhop,Scrospe, Haftings,and all,
Are broughtto the Correttion of your Law,

The manner how this A&tion hath beeneborne,
Here (at more leyfure) may your Highneffe reade,
With euery cour{e,in his particular. '
King. Oweftmerland,thowart'da Summer Bird,
Which euer in the haunch of Winter fings ¥
The lifting vp of day,
Enter Harcenrt.
Looke, heere’s more newes. ;
Hare, From Enemies,Heavenkeepe your Maieftie:
And when they ftand againft you,may they fall,
As thofe that I am come totell you of.
The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Bardolfs,
Witha great Power of Englith and of Scots,
Are by the Sherife of Yorkefhire ouerchrowne s
The manner;and true order of the fight, '
This Packet (pleafc it you) containes at large,
King. And wherefore fhould thele goodnewes -
Make me (icke ?
Will Fortune heuer come with both hands full,
Buc write herfaire words fill in fouleft Letcers®
Shee eyther giues a Stomack, and noFoode,
(Such are the poore,in health) orelfea Fesft,
And takes away the Stomack ((uchiare the Rich,
That haue aboundance,and enioy it not.) '
I {hould reioyce riow,at this happy newes,
And now my Sight fayles,and my Braine is giddia.
O me,come neere me,now I ammuchill. =7 %0220
Glo. Comfort your Maicftie,
Cla." Oh,my Royall Father.
weff. My Soueraigne Lord,cheare vp your felfe locke
vp. :
: war, Be parient (Princes) you doe know,thefe Fits
Are with his HighnefTe very ordinarie, b
Stand from him, giue him ayre :
Hee'le Rraight be well. ' ia{]
Clar. No,no hee cannot long hold otit: thefe:pangs,,
Thinceflant care,and labour of his Minde, ;
Hath wrought the Mure,that fhould confineirin,
So thinne,that Life lookes through and will breake out,
- Glo. Thepeople feare me : for they doe obferue

The Scafons chiange cheir mannersyas theYeere

Had found fome Moneths afleepe,and leap’d them ouer,
Clar. The Riuethath tlirice flow’d;no ebbeberweene:

And the old folke (Times doting Chronicles) !

Say it did fo,alietlezime befores v Lior LUV e

That our great Grand-fire Edward fick'd,and dy'des- .

=T

e 4 War. Speakef|
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#war. Speake lower (Princes ) for the King
uers,
Glo. This Apoplexie will (certaine) be hisend,
King. 1pray yourake me vp,and beare me hence
Into fome other Chamber : fofily "pray.
Letthere be no noyfe made (my genile friends)
| Volefle fome dulland favourable hand
Will whifper Muficke to my.wearie Spirit.
. #ar, ,Callfor the Muficke in the other Roome,
King. Setmethe Crowne vponmy Pillow here,
Clar. His eye is hollow,and hee changes much,
War. Leflenoyfe, leffenoyfe

Epter Prince Hemr],

P.Hen, Who faw the Duke of Clarence?
Clar. Tamhere (Brother) full of heauine(le.
P.Hen. How now? Raine within doores, and none
 abroad? How doththe King ? :
Glo. Exceeding ill. :
| P-Hen, Heard heethe good newes yet?
i Tell it him,
Glo. Hegjaleer'd much,vpon the hearing i,
P.Hen. If hee be ficke with loy,
Hee'le recouer without Phyficke,
war. Not fo muchnoyfe (my Lords)
Sweet Prince fpeake lowe,
The King,your Fathet,is difpos’d to {leepe.
Clar, Letvs with-draw into the other Roome. ,
war. Wil pleafe your Grace to goe along withys
P. Hew, No: Twill fit,and watch heresbythe Kin
Why doth the Crowne lye there,vpon his Pillow,
Being fotroublefome 2 Bed-fellow ?
O pollifh’d Perturbation ! Golden Care!
That keep’R the Ports of Slumber open wide,
To manyawatchfull Night : {leepe with itnow,
Yet not {o found, and halfe fo decpely fweete,
As hee whofe Brow (with homely Biggen bound)
Snores ougthe-Watch of Night, O Maieflie !
When thou do’ft pinch thy Bearer,thou do’ft fic
Like a rich Atmor,woene. in heat of day,
That {cald*ft-wich (afetic : by his Gates of breath;,
There lyesa dowlney feather,which Rirses not :
Did hee fufpirg,that light and weightleffe dowlne
Pert‘o:qgmurﬁ moues My gracious Lord;my Father;
This fleepe is found indeede : thisis afleepe,
That from this Golden Ri goll hath disore’d
So many Englifh Kings. Thy due,ftom me,
IS Teareg,20d heauie Sotrowesof the Blegd, !
Which Nacure, Louc,and filiall tenderneffe,
Shalli(-deare Father) pay thee plenteou(ly,
My due,from thee,is;this Imperiall Crowne,
Which(as immediate from thy Place and Blood)
Deriues it felfe to me. Loe,heere ic figs,
W, hich Heaven fhall guard :
And put the wotlds whole firength into one gyant Arme,
It thall potferce this.Lineall Honor fromume.,
This fromthee,will to mine leaue,
As’tislefi!tome.

o
5°

7
sEnter Warwicke,Gloucefter, Clayenge, ...
King. swdrwicke,Gloncefter,Clarence,

Clar. Doththe King call ?
war. What would your Maieftic-2: how fares your |

reco~ |

. Thy Life did manifeff;thou low dft mener,

King., Wity did you Jeaue me here-alone(my Lords?)

Cla.Weleft the Prince(my Brother)here(my Liege)
Who vndertooke to fic and-warch byyou. , :

King, The Prince of Wales? where is hee let mee
fee him, sis

War. This doore is oped hee is gonethis way.

Gla..Heecamenot shirgugh the Chamber where wee
flayd,

f{i;fg. Where is the Crowne 2 whotooke it from my
Pillow?

War,
heere, ]
King, ThePrincehathta'ne it heace :
Goe feeke him opt, 4
Is hee fo haftie,that hee doth fuppofe

When wee with-deew. (my -Licge) wee lefr it

Chide him hither: this parr.of his conioynes

With mydifeale,end helpesto end me.

See Sonnes,whatthings youare; -

How quickly Nature falls, into reuole;.

When Gold becomes her Obiedt 7

For this,the foolifh ouer~carefull Fathers

Haue broke their {leepes with thoughts, _
Their braines with care,their bones with induﬂry,
For this,they haue ingtoffed and pyldvp .
The canker’d heapes of ftrange-atchicued Gold:
For this,they hane beene thoughtfull,te ivue@. - -
Their Sonnes with Arts,and Martiall Exercifes: .- “
When,like the Bee,culling from euery flower .. < 01175
The vercuous Sweeresjont Thighes.packe with Wasx;
Our Mouthes with Honey, wee bringiit to the Hiueg
And like tiie Bees, are murthered for ousipaines.

Aty \F

My fleepe,my death ? Finde him(my Lord of Warwick)

This bitter tafte yeelds his engroffemerss,
Tothe endipg Fathers : . i 5 ou
Enter Warwicke, - .1
Now,where is hee, tharwill not ftayfolong,
Till his Friend Sickneffehach determin’d’me 2 sy
. War.My Lord,I found the Prince inthe next Roome,
Wathing.with kindly Teares his gentle Cheekes;o 11,
With fuch a deepe demeanure,in great {forrow,
That Tyranny,which neer quafit but blood, .
Would(by beholding him)haue wafh’d his Knife
With gentle eye-drops. Hee is comming hither.
King Bus-wherefore did hee take away the Crowne ?
Enter Prince Henry,.
Loe, wherehee comds, Come bither to me(Harry:)
Depart the Chamber, leaue vs heere alone. Exitarls
P.Hen. Ineverthoughtto hearewou fpeake agaibe,
King. Thy wifh wasFather(Harry )to that thought::
I Ray roo long by thee, I wearie thee. i/
Do’it thou fo hunger for my emptie'Chayre,
That thouwilt needes inucft thee with mine*Honops, -
Before thy howre beripe2. Q foolifh Youth ! BE
Thou {eek’R the Greamefle, that will.ouer-whelme theg;
Stay butalitcle: for my Cloud of Bignitie £
Is held from falling, with fo weakea winde,
That it will quickly drop & my Day isdimme..
Thou haft (telne that,which after fome few howres
Were thine,without offence : and at my death
Thouheft feal’d vp my expectation,:! !

And thou wilt haue me dyeaflur'd of it, kY
Thoeuhid'ft'a thoufand Daggers in thythaughes,

1 Grage?

Whar? canft thounot forbeare me halfe an howrei; I

Which thou ha@t whettedon thy [tonieheart, H |
To ftab ac balfe an-howre of my.Life, dial

‘Iiheﬁt
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”i henget Lh\.c gone, and dlg e my graue thy feife,
And bnd the merry Bels ring to thy care
Thatthou arc Crowned, not that T am dead.
Letallthe Teares, that fhould bedew my Hearfe
Be:drops of Balme, to fantifie thy head:
Onely compound me with forgotzen duft,
Giue that, which gaue thee life, vnto the Wormes :
Pluckedowne my Officers, breake my Decrees ;
Fornow a time is come, to mocke at Forme,
Henry thefift is Crown’d : Vp Vanity,

And to the Bnglifh Courtaffemble now

From eu’ry Region; Apes of Idleneffe,

Now ncxgnbor-Conﬁncs,purgc youofyour Scum :

t Haue you a Ruffian that fwill fweare? drinke? dance?
Reuell thenighe? Rob? Murder? and commic

| The oldeft finnes, the neweft kinde of wWayes ?

Be happy, he will trouble you no more:

England, {hall double gill'd, his trebble gullz
England, fhall giue him Otﬁcc, Honor, Might :

For the Flfc Harry, from curb'd Liccn!c piu:kes

The muzzleof Reftraine; and the wilde Dogge
Shall flefh histooth in euety Innocent.

O my pooreKingdome (ficke,with cinill blowes)
When thav myCare could not with-hold thy Ryots,
Whatwilc thou do, when Ryot is thy Care?

O, thouwilcbea W:lderncﬂc againe,

Pcoplcd with Wolues (thy é1d Inhabicants.

Prince. O pardon me(my Liege)

Butfor my Teares,

The meft Impediments vito my Speech,

I had fore-@all'dchis deere, and deepe Rcbukc
Ereyou (withgreefe) had fpoke, and T had heard *
The courfe oFx: fofarre.” There is your Crowne;
Andhe that weares the Crowne mmortal}y,

Long guard ityours. Iflaffectic more,

Then as your.Honour, and as your Renowne, .
Letme nomore from this Obedience rife,

Which iy meft true, 4nd inward duteous Spitit
Teacheththis prof’trate, and ¢xreriour bending.
Heauen wirtie{le with me; when I héere came in,

And foundno courle of breath within your. Maxtﬂxc,‘
How cold it ftrooke my hésit, IfI do faine,

O let me, in my prefent wildenefle, dye,

Andneuér hue to fhew th'incredulous Wotld,

The Noble change that I haue purpofed.

Comming to lcokc on you, thinking you dead,
(And dead almoft(my Liege)to thinke you were)
41 fpake voto the Crowne {as haumgﬁ:nic)

1 And thus vpbraided it. Thc Carc on thee depending,
{Hath fed vpon the body of my Father,

Thcrtlmc thou beft of Gold, art worft of Gold,
Other, leffefide in Charra; is more précious,
I’rclc:umgl ife,in Med'¢ine potable :
But thoy, moft Fine, moft Honour'd, mot Renown’ d
Halt eare the Bearer vp.

Thus (my Royall Liege)

Accufing it, I putit on my Head

To try with it (as withtan Enemie,

That had before my face murdred my Father)

The Quarrell of atrue Inheritor, .

But ifit did infe&t my blobdwith Toy,

Or {well my Thoughts & any | firaine of Pride,

1€ any Rebell; or vaine fp.m of mine;

Did, with thc leaft Affe&ion of a \,’\f(:lu:»mc:j

Giuc entertainment to themight of it,

i

Downe Royall State : Allyou fage Counfailors, hence :

‘ -Thbu art not firme enough;fince grcefes aregreene:.
.And allthy Friends; which thou muft make thy Friends

| By whofe fell working T was firf¥aduanc’d,

Let heauen, for euer, keepe it from my head,

And make me, as the pooreft Vaffaile is,

That doth with awe, and terror kneele to it. #
King. O my Sonne!

Hcauen pdtit in thy minde to take it hence,

That thou might't ioyne themore, thy Fathits loue,

Pleading fo wifely, in ekcufe of it,

Come hither Harrie, {it thou by my bedde,

And heare (I thinke, the very lareft Counfell

That euer I fhall br uth : Heauen knowes,my Sonne)

By what by-pathes, and indire& crook’d-wayes

Iimet this Crowne ; and I my [elfeknow well

How troublefome it fate vpon my head.

To thee, it fhall defcend with better Quier,

Better Opm én, better Confirmation :

For all'the fowe of the' Atchieuement goes

With me, into the Earth, Itfeem’din mee,

But asan Honour fhatch’d with boyf’tous handa'

And ] had many lmmg, to vpbraide

My gaine of'ic; by cheir Afliftances,

Which dayly grew to Quatrell, and to Blood-fhed,

Wounding fuppofed Peace.

All thefe bold keares; )

Thou feeft (with ponllj I haue an{wered:

For all myReigne, hath beene but asaScene

Aéling thatargument. Andoow mydeath

Changesthe Moode: For whatin me,was purchas d,

Falles vpen thee, ina more Fayrer fore,

So thou, the Garland wear'ft fucceffiuel ly.

Yer, thmwh thou ftand’'ft more {ure,then I could do]

Haue bu their ftings,and teeth,newly takhous; |

And by'whofepower; 1 well might lodge aFeare
To be againe difplac’d. Whichto duoyd,
I cue chem off vand had_apﬂ'rpofenow, '
Toleade out many to the Holy Land;
Leaft reft, and Iying Rill, might mak:thcmlm\kc
Too neere vato my State.
Therefore (my Harrie)
Be it thy courfero bufie giddy Mindes
With Ferraigne Quarrels : tha: A&ion hence borne out,
May wafte the memory of the former/dayes. ;
More would Tibue my Lungsare wafted {o,
That ﬁrehorh of Speech is vw:r!y deri’de meel
How I came by the Crowne, O heauen forgiue:s
And grant it may,with thee,in tfue peace hue,
Prince. My gracrous Liegc :
Youwwonneit; wore it : kept it,gaueirme;
Then plaine and right muft my poffeffion be 3.
WhichT,with more, thaa with a Common pamc,
‘Gainft all thc World will rlghtfuliy mamtaﬂg YA

" Entsr Lord lobin of Laatuﬂer
, m:d wwarmicke.

I('xm Lookc lookc .
Heere comes my Ik of Lancafters

Iohn. Health, Peace, and Happineffe,
Tomy RoyallFather <

King. Thoubring’t mie happmcifc ami Peace

(Sonnc dobn ;
But héalth (alacke) with youthfull wingsis ﬂownc .
Fromthis bare, wither'd Trunke, Vponghy fight -
My worldly bufine{le makes a period. 3
, ‘W’bcrg/
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Whereis my Lord of Warwicke?
Prin. My Lord of Warwicke,
King, Doth any name particular,belong

Vnto the Lodging,where I firft did fwoon'd ?
War. 'Tis call'd Jerssfalem, my Noble Lotd.
King. Laudbertoheaven:

Euen there my life muft end,

It hath beene prophefi’de to me many yeares,

{ 1fhould not dye, bucin Lerufalem ;
| Which (vainly) I fuppos’d the Holy_Land.
| But beare me to that Chamber, chere 1le lye:

Exennt,

In that Jersfalewn, (hall Harry dye.

Attus Quintus. Scena Prima.

Euter Shallow, Silence, Falftaffe,Bardolfz,
' Page, and Danie.

Shal. By Cocke and Pye,you fhall not away to night.
What Dany,] {ayur

Fal. Youmuftexcufe me, M.Robert Shallow,

Shal. 1 willnot excule you :youfhall not be excufed.
: | thereisno excufe fhall

Why Davie.

Dasxie, Heerefis,: . -

Shal. -Dany; Dany, Dasuy;let me fee (Dany) let medee :
Willyam Cooke, bid him come hithey. SirZobw,;youfhal

Dawy. Maitryfir,thus: thofe Prcccpté cannot bee
Wheate2 i ‘

Shal. Withred thathang. But for #illsam Cook:
are thereno yong Pigeons?

Dasty.  Yes Sir.

4 Heere is now the Smithes note, for Shooing;
4 And Plough-Irons.

Shal, Letitbecaft, and payde: Sir fobn, you- {hall

Dany. Siryanew:linke tothe Bucket muftneedes bee

Wages,about the Sacke he loft the other day,at Binckley
Fayre : 2uig i

Shal. Hefthall anfwer it :

ioynt of Muttonjand any pretty litele cine- Kick(hawes,
tell william Cookel . b
Daxy. Dothhe man of Warre,(tay all nighrfir 2
Shal.. Y es Dy
I will vie him well. A Fricndi'th Court, is better then a
penny in purfe., Vifehis men well Dawy, for they are ar-
rant Knaues, and will backe-bite.

Dasy~Nowerle thenthey arebitcen. fir : For they

{ have maruellous fowle linnen.

Shallow, Well conceited Dany : abouc thy Bulinefle,

Dany. .
Dasy. 1 befeech you fir,
To countenance illiam Viforof Woncot, agaialt Cle-

{ ment Perkes of the hill.

Sbal, Therearemany Complaints Dagy, again(t chat
Vifor, - that Vifer. 48 an-arrant Knaue, on my know-

4 ledge.
; g

ferv’'d :and'agaimie ir, thall we fowe the head-land with:

had : And Sir,idoc youmeaneto ftoppeany of Wikiams |

Some Pigeons Dauy, a coupleoffhore-lego’d Hennes : a
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Dany. 1rgranue your Worthip, that he is a knaue Sir:)
But yet heauen forbid Sir,but 2 Knaue fhould hae fome
Countepance, at'his Friends requeft, An honeftman fir,
isable to fpeake for himfelte, when a Knaueis nor.1 hauve
feru’d your Worlhippe truely fir, thefe eight yeares: and
if | cannot once or twice ina Quarter beare out 2 knaue,
againft an honeft man, I haye bura very litlecredite with
your Worfhippe. TheKnaue is mine honeft Friend Siry
therefore I befeech your Worthip, let himbee Counte-
nanc’d.

Shal. Gotoo,

I fay he (hall have no wrong : Looke about Dauy.
Whereare you Sir Zohn ? Come, off with your Boots,
Giue me your hand M. Bardeife, :

Bard, 1am glad to {ce your Worlhip,

Shal. 1 thanke thee, withallmy heare, kinde Mafter
Bardolfe : and welcome my tall Fellow :

Come Sir /oba, ,

Falftaffe. Ilefollow you, good Mafter Robert Shaliow.
Bardolfe, looketoour Horfles. IfI werefaw’de into
Quantities, ] (hould make foure dozen of fuch bearded
Hermites ftaues, as Mafter Shallow.  Itis a wonderfull
thing to fee the femblable Coherence of his mens {pirits,
and his : They,by obleruing of him,do beare themfelues
like foolifh Iuftices: Hee, by conuerfing with them; is
turn’'d into a Tullice-like Servingman, Their {pirits are
fomarriedin Coniunction, withthe participation of So-
ciety, thacthey flocke togetherin confent, like (o ma«
ny Wilde-Geefe. If I hada fuiteto Mayfter Sbalfow, 1
would humour his men, with the imputation of becing
neere their Mayfter. 1f tohis Men, Twould currie with
Maifter Shallow, that no man could better command his
Seruants. Itis certaine, that either wife bearing, or g+
norant Carriage is caught, asmen cake diféafes, one. of
anothes : therefore, let mentake heede of their Compa-
nie. I will denife nrarter enough outof this Shallew, to
keepe Prince Harry in continuall Laughter, the wearing
out of fixe Fathions (which is foure Tearmes)ar ewo Ac-
tions, and be fhall laugh with Jmternallams. Oicismuch
thata Lye (withaflight Oath) andaijeft (withafadde
brow) will doe, with a Fellow, that neuer had the Ache }
in bis fhaulders. O you (hall fee him laugh, il his Face
belikea wet Cloake, ill faid vp, .

Shal. SirIobn, ot

Falff, 1comeMalter Shallow, 1 come Mafter Shallsw.

Exenme

e e e e e

Secena Secunda.

Enter the Earleof warwicke, and the Lord.
Chicfe lnflice,

warwicks. Hownow, my Lord Chiefe Tuftice, whe-
ther away ? ,

Ch.Ixff. How doth the King2

Warw, Exceeding well ; his Cares
Arenow, allended. :

Ch.Iaff. Thope,not dead. -

Warw. Hee's walk’d the way of Nature,
And to our purpofes, he lives no mere.

Ch.Inft. 1 would his Maiefly had call’d me with him,
The feruice, thav T eruly did his life, :
Hath left me open to alliniuries,

War |

e
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#ar. Indeed I thinke the yong King loues you not.
Ch.Isfr. 1know he doth not,and do arme my felfe
To welcome the condition of the Time,

Which cannot looke more hideoufly vpon me;

Then I haue drawne it inmy fantafie,

1
|

! Enter Tohn of Lancafter, Gloncester,
and Clarence.

War. Heere come the heauy Iffue of dead Harrie:
O, that the living Harrie had the temper
Of him,the worft of thefe three Gentlemen :
How many Nobles then, fhould hold their places,
That muf frike faile, to Spirits of vilde fort?
(h.Iuft. Alas, Ifeare,all will be ouer-turn'd.
fohn. Good morrow Cofin Warwick,good mortow.
Glou, Cla. Good morrow, Cofin,
Tohn, Wemeet, like men,that had forgot to fpeake.
War. We do remember : but our Argument
Isall too heauy, to admit much talke,
Zoh.Well: Peace be with him,that hath made vs heauy
Ch.Inft. Peacebewithvs,leaft we be heauier.
Glow,O, good my Lord,you haue loft a friend indeed:
And]I dare {weare,you borrow not that face
Offeeming forrow, it is fure your owne.
Iohn, Though noman be affur’d what grace to finde,
You {tand in coldeft expetation.
I am the forrier,would ‘twere otherwife.
Cla. Wel,youmult now {peake Sir John Faltaffe faire,
Which fwimmes again{t your fireame af Quality.
(b.IufF. SweetPrinces: what I did, I did in Honor,
Led by th'Imperiall Conduét of my Soule,
And neuer fhall you fee, that I will begge
A ragged, and fore-ftall'd Remiffien.
1f Troth, andvpright Innocency fayle me,
Ile to the King (my Mafter) that is dead,
*And tell him, who hath {fent me after him.
war. Heere comes the Prince,

Enter Prince Henrie.
Ch.Inf.Good morrow: and heauen faue your Maiefty
Prince. This new, and gorgeous Garment, Maiefty,
Sits not {o cafie on me, as youthinke,
Brothers, you mixe your Sadnefle wich fome Feare :
This is the Englifh, not the Turkith Court :
Not Amurab, an Amurab fucceeds,
But Harry, Harry : Yet be fad (good Brothers)
For (to {peake truth) i very well becomes you :
Sorrow,{o Royally inyou appeares,
That I will deeply put the Fathionor,.
And weare it in my heart. Why then be fad,
But entertaine no more of it (good Brothers)
Thenaioynt burthen, laid vpon vsall.
For me, by Heauen (1 bid you be affur’d)
Ile be your Father, and yout Btother too:
Let me bucbeare your Loue, Tle beare your Cares
But weepe that Horrie’s dead,and fo will I.
But Harry liues, that (hall conuert thofe Teares
By pumber, into houres of Happinefle.
Tobn,Gc. Wehopeao other from your Maiefly,
Prin. Youalllooke firangely on me : and you mof,
Youare (I thinke) affur'd,I'loue younot,
Ch.Isff. Tamaffur’d (if T be meafur’d rightly)
Your Maiefty hath no iuft caufe to hate mee.
Pr.No?*How might a Prince of my great hopes forget
So great Indignities you laid vpon me?

}

W har? Rate? Rebuke? and roughly fend to Prifon
Th'immediate Heire of England? Was this eafie ?
May this be walh’d in Letbe, and forgotten

Ch.Inft. 1 thendid vie the Perfon of your Facher ;
The Image of his power, lay then in me,

And in th’adminittration of his Law,

WhilesI was bufie for the Commonwealth,

Your Highneffe pleafed to forget my place,

The Maiefty, and power of Law,and Tuftice,

The Image ofthe King, whom I prefented,

And Rrooke me inmy very Seate bf Tudgement g
Whereon (as an Offender to your Father) ;

I gaue bold way to my Autherity,

And did commit you. Ifthe deed were ill,

Be you contented, wearing now the Garland,

To haue a Sonne, fet your Decrees atnaughe 2

To plucke downe Iuftice from your awefull Bench?

To trip the courfe of Law,and blunt the Sword

That guards the peace, and fafety of your Perfor ?

Nay more, to {purne at your moft Royall Image,

And mocke your workings,in a Second body ?

ueftion your Royall Thoughts,make the cafe yours 2

Be now the Father,and propofe a Sonne ;

Heare your owne dignity fo much prophan’d,

See your moft dreadfull Lawes fo loofely flighteds
Behold your felfe,fo by a Sonne difdained: :
And then imagine me,taking you part,

And inyour power, foft filencing your Senne :
After this cold confiderance, fentence me ;
And,as you are a King,fpeake in your State,
What I have done, that misbecame my place,

My perfon, or my Lieges Soneraigntie.

Prin, You are right luftice;and you weigh thiswell ;|
Therefore i1l beare the Ballance, and the Sword :
And I do wifh your Honors may enereafe,

Till you do liue, to {ce a Sonne of mine
Offend you, and obey you, as I did,

So fhall I liue, to fpeake my Fatherswords :
Happy am I, that haue 2 man fo bold,

Thar dares do Iuftice, ony proper Sonne ;

And no leffe happy, hauing fuch a Sonne,

That would deliuer vp his Greatnefle fo, -

Into the hands of Iuftice. Youdid commit me:
For which, I do commitinto your hand,
Th'vnftained Sword that you haue vs'd to beare:}
With this Remembrance; That you vfe the fame
With the like bold, iuft, and impartiall {pirit
As you have done’gainftme. Theze is my hand,
Y ou fhall be as a Father, tomy Youth :

My voice {hall found, as you do prompt mine eare,!
And I will ftoope, and humble my Intents,

To your well-practis’'d, wife Diretions.

And Princes all, beleeue me, Tbefeech you :

My Father is gone wilde into his Graue,

(For inhis Tombe,lye my Affections)

And with his Spirits, fadly I furniue,

To mocke the expetation of the World;

To fruftrate Prophefies, and torace out
Rotten Opinion, who hath writ me downe
After my feeming, The Tide of Blood inme,
Hath prowdly flow’d in Vanity, till now.

Now doth it turne, and ebbe backe to the Sea,
Where it fhall mingle with the ftate of Floods,
And flow henceforth in formall Maielly.

Now call we our High Court of Parliament,

And let vs choofe fuch Limbes of Noble Counfa's];e?ﬂr f
1 hat
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That the great Body of cur State may go
In equall ranke, withthe beft gouern’d Nation,
That Warre, or Pcace,or both at once may be
As things acquainted and familiar to vs,
In which you (Father) thall haue formoft hand.
Our Coronatien done, we will accite
(As]before remembred)all our State,
Aud heauen (configning to my good intents)
No Prince, nor Peere, fhall haue iuft caufe to fay,
Heauen {horten Harries happy life, one day. Exeunt.

— e e —

PRETELES

Scena [ertia.

et C—— e,

Enter Falftaffe, S /ml[o#, Silence, Bardolfe,
Page,and Piffoll,

Shal Nay, you fhall fee mine Orchard : where, inan
Arbor we will eate a laft yeares Pippin of my owne graf-
fing, with a difh of Carrawayes,and fo forth. (Come Co-
{in Silence and then to bed.

Fal. You haue heere.a goodly dwelling,and a rich.

Shal. Barren, barren,barren : Beggers all,beggers all
Sir lobn: Marry,goodayre, Spread Dany,{pread Danie
Well {aid Dasie.

Falft. This Danie ferues you for good vies: he is your
Seruingman,and your Husband.

Shal. A good Varlet,agood Varlet,a very good Var-
let, Sir John: I haue drunke too much Sacke at Supper. A
good Varlet. Now fit downe, now fit downe : Come
Cofin,

Sil. Ah firra(quoth-a) we fhall doe nothing but eate,
and make good cheere, and praife heaven for the merrie
yeere: when flé(his cheape,and Females deere,and luftie
Lads rome heere,and there : fo merrily, and euer among
fo metrily.

Fal, There’sa merry hearty good M.Silsnce, Ile giue
you a health for that anon.

Shal, Good M.Bardelfe: fome wine, Danie,

Da, Sweet fir, fit: le be with you anon : moft fweete
fir,fit. Mafter Page,good M.Page, lit: Proface. What
you want in meate,wee’l hauein drinke : butyou beare,
the heart’s all,

Sbal. Bemerry M. Bardolfe,and my little Sounldiour
there,be merry.

Si. Bemerry, be merry,my wife ha’s all.

For women are Shrewes, both thorr,and rall :

"Tis merry in Hall, when Beards wagge all ;

And welcome merry Shrouetide. Bemerry,bemerry.
Fal. 1didnotthinke M.S#eacehad bina men of this
Mettle.

Sil, Who 121 haue beene merry twice and once, ere
new,

Dany. Thereisadifhof Lether-coats for you,

Shal. Dauie. ,

Dan. Your Worfhip: Ile be with you ftraighe, A cup
of Wine, fir?

Sil. A Cup of Wine,that’s briske and fine, & drinke
vato the Leman mine: and a merry heart lives long-a,
Fal. Well faid,M, Silence.

Sil. Ifwe fball be merry,now comes in the fyeete of
| the night,

Fal. Health,and long lifeto you,M.Sience.

.

* §ud. Fill the Cuppe, and let it come.
mile to the bottome.

Shal. Honelt Bardolfz,welcome : 1f thou want'ft any
thing,and wiltnot call, befhrew thy heare. Welcome my
little tyne theefe,and welcome indeed too ; e drinke to
M.Bardolfe;and to all the Cavileroes about London,

Dawx. 1hopeto fee London,once ere I die;

Bar. 1fl mightfee youthere, Damie.

Shal. Youw'lcracke a quart together?Ha, will you not
M. Bardolfe?

Bar. YesSirinapottle pot.

Shal, Ithanke thee :the knaue will Bicke bythee, I
can aflure thee that. He willnot out,he is true bred,

Bar. Andlleflicke by him,fr.

Shal. Why there fpoke aKing:lack nothing, be merry.
Looke,who’s at doore there,ho : who knockes?

Fal Why now you haue done me sight,

Si/. Do meright,and dub me Knight, Samingos, Is't
nocfo?

Fal. Tisfo.

Sil.Is't fo2 Why then fay an old man can do fomwhat.

Dax. Ifit pleafe your Worfhippe, there’s one Piffall
come from the Court with newes,

Fal. Fromthe Court? Let him comein,

1le pledge youa

Enter Piffoll,
How now Piftoll
Pift. Six Iobn, {aue you fir.
Fal, What winde blew you hither, Piftoll ?
Piff. Not theill winde which blowes none to good,
{fweet Knight : Thou artnow one of the greateft men in
the Realme.

Sil, Indeed, I thinkehe bee, buti Goodman Puffe of
Batfon.

Piit. Puffe? puffe in thy teeth,moft recreant Coward
bafe. Sir Zohn, 1am thy Piftoll, and thy Friend : helter
skelter haue Irode to thee, and tydings do I bring, and
luckie ioyes, and golden Times, and happiec Newesof

rice.

Fal. 1prethee now deliver them, like aman of this
World.

Pift. Afootrafor the World,and Worldlings bafe,
I{peake of Affrica,and Golden ioyes.

Fal. O bafe AfiyrianKnight, what is thy newes ?

Let King Cositha know thetruth thereof,

Sil. And Robin-hood, Scarlet, and Tohn,

Piff. Shall dunghill Curres confront the Hellicons ?
And fhall good newes be baffel’d ?

Then Piftolllay thy head in Furies lappe,

Shal. Honeft Gentleman,

Iknow not your breeding,
Pift. Why then Lamenc therefore.
Shal, Giue'tne pardon,Sir,
If fir, you come with news from the Coure, T eake it,there
is bur two wayes, either to veter them, or te conceale
them. IamSir, vnderthe King, infome Authority.
Pift. Vnder which King ?
Bezonian, [peake,or dye.
Shal, VnderKing Harry.
Piff. Harrythe Tourch? ot Fift »
Shal. Harry the Fourth. :
Pift, Afoorra for thine Office.
Sir Zobm, thy tender Lamb-kinne, now is King,
Harry the Fift's the man, I {peake the truch,
When Piftoll lyes, do this, and figge-me, like
The bragging Spaniard,
Fal,

e
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Fal. What,is the old King d=ad ?
Pi/t. Asnailein doore,
The things I fpeake, areiuth ‘
Fal. Away Bardolfe,Sadle my Horfe,:
dafter Robert Shallow, choofe what Office thon wilt
Inthe Land, tisthine, Piffo/, I will double chargethee
With Dignities.
Bard. O ioyfull day:
I would not take a Knighthood for my Fortune,

Pyt. Whae? I do bring good newes.

Fal. Carrie MaRer Silence to bed : Mafter Shallow, my
Lord Shallow, be what thou wilt,I amFortunes Steward.
Geton thy Boots, weel ride all night. Oh fweet Piftoll :
Away Bardolfe : Come Piftoll, vttermoretomee: and
withall deuife fomething to do thy felfe good. Boote,
boote Mafter Shallow, I know the young King is fick for
mee, Let vs takeany mans Horffes: The Lawes of Eng-
land are at my command’ment. Happiearethey, which
haue beene my Friendes? and woe vnto my Lord Chicfe
Tuftice.

Pift. Let Vultures vil'de feize on his Lungs al{o:
Whereis the lifethat late I led,{ay they?

Why heereitis,welcome thofe pleafanc dayes,  Exesnne

Scena Quarta.

Euter Hofteffe Duickly, Dol Teare-[becte,
arnd Beadles.

Hoffsffe. No, thou arrant knaue: I would Imight dy,
that I mighthaue theehang’d : Thou haft drawne my
fhoulder ont of ioynt.

Off. The Conftables hauve deliucr’d her ouer to mee :
and jhee fhall have Whipping cheere enough, 1warrant
her. There hath beene a man or two ([ately )kill'd about
her.

‘Dol. Nut-hooke, nut-bocke, you T.ya: Come on,lle
tell chee what, thou damn’d Tripe-vifag’d Rafcall, ifthe
Childe I now go with, domifcarrie, thou had’ft Detter
thou had't irooke thy Mother, thou Paper-fac’d Vil-
laine.

Hoff. OthatSir Jobzn were come, hee would make
this abloody day tofomebody. Buc I would the Fruite
of her Wombe might mifcarry,

Offiser, 1fitdo, you fhall hauea dozen of Cu fhiens
againe, you haue but eleuen now. Come, I charge you
both go with me : for the man is dead, thatyou and Pi-
ftoll beate among you.

Del. 1letell thee what, thou thin manina Cenfor; 1
will haue you as foundly fwindg'd for this, you blew-
Bottel’d Rogue: you filthy famifh'd Correétioner, if you

g'd, lle forfweare halfe Kirtles,

Off. Come, come, you fhee-Knight-arrant,come.

Hoft, O, thatright (hould thus o'recome might. Wel
of fufferance,comes eafe,

Dol. Come you Rogue, come :

Bring meto 2 Iuflice, |

Hoft. Yes, comeyou flaru’d Blood-hound,

Dol. Goodman death, goodman Bones.

Heff, Thou Anatomy, thou,

Doi. Come youthinne Thing :

Come you Rafcall.

Off. Very well.

Exennt,

'Tmpc of Fame,

Scena Quinta,

Euter two Groomes.
1.Groo. More Rufhes,more Rufhes.
2.Greo. The Trumpets haue founded twice,
1.Groo. It willbe two of the Clocke, erethey come
from the Coronation. Exit Groa,

Enter Falftaffe,Shalow, Piftoll, Barddfe,and Page.

Faiftaffe. Stand heereby me, M. Robert Shallow,1 will
make the King do you Grace. I willleere vpon him, as
he comes by : and do but marke the countenance thathee |

vill giue me.

Piffol. Blefle thy Lungs good Knight.

Falft, Come heere Piffol,ftand behind me. O if Thad
had time to haue made new Liueries, Iwould haue be-
{towed the thoufand pound I borrowed of you.But it is
no matter, this poore fhew doth better: this doth inferre
thezeale Ihad to fee him,

Shal. 1tdoth fo.

Falft, Tt{hewes my carneftnefle in affetion.

Pift, Icdothfo.

Fal. My deuotion,

Piff. It doth,it doth,it doth,

Fal. Asitwere,to rideday and nighe,

And not to deliberate, not toremember,
Not to hauepatience to fhiftmea

Shal, Itismoft cerraine.

Fal, Butto ftand ftained with Trauaile, and {weating
with defire to fee him, thinking of nothing elfe, putting
all affayres in obliuion,as if there were nothing els to bee
done, but to fee him.

Pift. “Tis (emper idem : for obfqne hoc nibil et. *Tisall
in euery part.

Shal. *Tis (o indeed,

Piff. My Knight, will enflame thy Noble Liver, and
make thee rage, Thy Dol,and Helen of thy noblethoghts.
isin bafe Durance, and contagious: prifon i Hall’d thi.
ther by moft Mechanicall and durty hand, Rowze vppe
Reuenge from Ebonden, with fell Aleéto’s Snske, for}
Dolis in. Piftol,{peakesnought buttroth.

Fal. 1 will deliuerher,

Piffol. Thereroard theSea: and Trumpet Clangour
founds.

The Trumpets forsnd. Euter King Henriethe
Fifty Brothers, Lord Chiefe

Inftice,

Falft, SauethyGraceKing Hull, my Royall Hall.
Piff. The heauens thee guard,and keepe, moft royall

Fal, *Saue thee my {weet Boy.
King. My Lord Chicfe Iuftice, fpeake to that vaine
man,
Ch.Ixft. Haue you your wits ?
Know you what’tis you fpeake ?
Falff. My King, my loue ; I fpeake to thee, my heart,
King. 1know thee not,old man: Fall to thy Prayers:
How ill white haires become a Foole, and Iefter?

I haue/
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I haue long dream’d of fuch a kinde of man,
Sa {urfeit-{well’d, {6 old, and fo prophane :
But being awake, I do defpife my dreame. |
Make leffe thy body (hence) and more thy Grace, i

Leaue gourmandizing ; Know the Graue doth gape
For thee,thrice wider then for other wen.
Reply not to me, with a Foole-borne Ieft,
Prefume not, that I am the thing I was, i
For heauen doth know ({o thall the world perceiuc)
That I have turn’d away my former Selfe,
So will I thofe that kept me Companie.
When thou doft heare [ am, as I haue bin,
Approach me, and thou fhalt be as thou was’e
The Tutor and the Feeder of my Riots :
Till then, I banifh thee,on paine of death,
As I haue done thereft of my Mifleaders, '
Not to come neere our Perfon, by ten mile.
For comperence oflife, I will allow you,
That lacke of meanes enforce you not to euill :
And as we heare you doreforme your felues,
We will according to your firength,and qualities,
Give you aduancement. Beit your charge (my Lord)
To fee perform’d the tenure of our word, Set on,
Exit King.

Fal, MaRter Shallow,1 owe you a thoufand pound.

Shal, 1 marry Sir fobu, which I befeech you to let me
have home with me.

Fal.That can hardly be,M.Shallow, do not you grieue
at this : T fhall be {ent for in privateto him : Locke you,
he muft feeme thus to the world: feare not your aduance-
ment : I will bethe man yet,that fhall make you great,

—
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Shal. 1 cannotwell perceiue how, vnleffe you fhould
giue me your Doubler,and fuffeme out with Straw, 1
befeech you, good Sir Zobn, let mee haue fine hundred of
my thoufand,

Fal. Sir,I willbeas good as my word. This that you
heard, was but a colour, :

Shall. A colour I feare,that you will dye, in Sir Zohn.

Fal. Feareno colours, go withme to dinner;
Come Lieutenant Pif#e/, come Bardolfe,
I (hall be fest for foonre atnight.

Ch.Isf. Go carry Six Jobn Falffaffe to the Flecte,
Take all his Company along with hism.

Fal. My Lord,my Lord. :

Ch.Zuff. 1cannornow fpeake, I will heare you foone:
Take themaway,

Pifi. Sifortuname tormento, [hera me contento.,

Exit. Manet Lancafter and Chiefe Inftice .

Iobn, 1like this faire proceeding of the Kings :
He hath intent his wonted Followers
Shall all be very well prouvided for :
Butall arebanifhr,till theit conuer{ations
Appeare more wife,and modeft to the world,

Ch.luff. And f{o they are,

Dobr. TheKing hathcall’d his Parliament,
My Lord.

Ch.Iuff. Hehath, -

Zobn. I will lay oddes,that ere this ycere expire,
We beare our Ciuill Swords, and Natiue fire
As farre as France. 1 heareaBird fo fing,
Whofe Muficke (to my thinking)pleas’d the King.
Come,will you hence? Exennt

g
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IR ST, my Feare ] then, my (urtfic: last, my Speech.
My Feare, is your Displeafure : My (urtfie, my Dutie :
And my $peech, to Beggeyour Pardons. If youlooke for a
3l z00d $peech now, you condoe me: For what Ihane to [ay; is
of mine owne making : andwhat (indeed ) I [hould fay, will
Sll (1 donbt ) prooue mine owne mavring, But to the Purpofe,
‘and fo to the Venture.  Be it knowne toyou (as it is cvery
well) Iwas lately heere in the end of a difpleafing Play, topray your Patience
for it, and to promife youa Better : Idid meane (indeede) topay you With this,
which if (like anill Venture ) it come conluckily home, I breake; and you,my gen-
tle Creditors lofe. *Heere Ipromift you Iwould be, and heere I commit my Bodie
toyour Mercies : Bate me fome, and Iwill pay you fome, and(as moft Debtors do)
promife you infinitely.

Ifmy Tongue cannot entreate you toacquit me: Will you command me-to vfe
my Legges ¢ And yet that were but light payment, to Dance out of your debt: But
a good ((onfcienceywill make any pofsible fatisfaction, and fowill L All the Gen=
tlewomen heereshane forginen me, if the Gentlemen Will not,then the Gentlemen
do not agree with the Gentlewowen, which Yas neuer feene before, in fuch an Af
fembly.

One word more, 1 befeech you : if you Be not too much cloid with Fat Meate,
our humble Author will continue the Story (with Sir lohn i it) and make you
merry, with faire Katherine of France: where (for any thing Iknow) Fal-
Raffe (hall dye of a fiveat, conlefJe already he be kill d with your hard Opinions :
For Old-Caftle dyed a Martyr, and this is not theman. My Tongue is Wearie,
when my Legs are too, 1will bidyou goodnight; and fo kneele downe before yos:

But (indeed ) to pray for the Queene.
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@King Henry the Fourth, oY 1538%
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Northumberland, | )
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‘* Trauers. ‘
Morton.
Coleénile, Frman
Warwicke. 2,000 s ooy Paoinez, } 1
Weltmerland. f - Falftaffe. ]
Stirrey, " LOfthe Kings : Bardolphe.  Irregular
Gowire., , | Partie, it Piftoll. | Humorifte.
Harecourr. 5 Peto. ;
Lord Chicfe Iuftice. ! 8 . Page, 3
Shallow. " F Both Country )
Silence. Iuftices. ; *41
Dauie; Seruant to Shallow. D Nerthumberlands Wife.
Phang,and Snare, 2.Serieants Beadles: Percies Widdow, :
Mouldic. - Gindiiits Hoftefle Quickly,
Shadow: , , Doll Teate-fheete.
Watt. ?Conmry Soldiers Epilogue.
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