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OF Charles the Duke of Loraine, fole Heiremale
Of'the crue Line and Stock of Charles the Great :
To find his Title with fome fhewes of truth,
Though in pure truth it was corrupe and naughe,
Conuey’d himfelfe as th'Heire to th’ Lady Lixgare,
Daughter to Charlemaine ,who was the Sonne
To Lewes the Emperour,and Lewes the Sonne
Of Charles the Great:alfo King Lewes the Tenth,
Whe was {ole Heire to the Viurper €aper,
Could not keepe quiet in his confcience,
Wearing the Crowne of France, till (atisfied,
That faire Queene {fabe/,his Grandmother,
Was Lineall of the Lady Ermengare,
Daughter to Charles the forefaid Duk 2 of T oraine:
By the which Marriage,the Lyne of Char.es the Great
Was re-vnited to the Crowne of France.
So, thatas cleare as is the Summers Sunne,
King Pepins Title,and Hugh Capets Clayme,
King Lewes his (atisfaction, all appeare
To hold in Right and Title of the Female :
So doe the Kings of France vnto this day.
Howbeit,they would hold vp this Salique Law,
To barre your Highnefle clayming from the Female,
And racher chufe te hide them in a Net,
Then amply to imbarre their crooked Titles,
V{urpt from you ard your Progenitors.
King.May I with right and confcience make this claim?
Bilb.Cant. The finnevpon my head,dread Soueraigne::

For in the Booke of Numbers is it writ,
When the man dyes, let the Inheritance
Delceind vnto the Daughter, GraciousLord,
Stand for your owne,vnwind your bloody Flagge,
Looke back into your mightie Anceftors :
Goe my dread Lord, to your great Grand(ires Tembe,
From whom you clayme; inuoke bis Warlike Spirit,
Aund your Great Vinckles,Edward the Black Prince,
Who on the French ground play'd a Tragedie,
Making defeat on the full Power of France:
Whiles his moft mightie Facher on a Hill
Stood fmiling,to behold his Lyons Whelpe
Forrage inblood of French Nobilitie,
O Noble Englifh,that could entertaine
With halfe their Forces, the full pride of France,
And letanother halfe (tand laughing by,
All out of worke,and cold for aétion.

Bifb. Awake remembrance of thefe valiant dead,
And with your puiffant Arme renew their Feats;
You are their Heire, you fit vpon their Throne :
The Blood and Courage that renowned them,

Runs in your Veines : and my thrice-puiffant Liege
Is in the very May-Motne of his Youth,
Ripe for Exploits and mightie Enterprifes,
Exe. Your Brocher Kings and Monarchs of the Earth

Doe all expect,char you (hould rowfe your fzlfe,
As did the former Lyons of your Blood. (might;

weft. They know your Grace hath caufe,and means,and
So hath your Highnefle : neuer King of England
Had Nobles richer, and more loyall Subieéts,
Whofe hearts haue left their bodyes here in England,
And lye pavillion’d in the fields of France,

Bifb.Can..O lettheir bodyes follow my deare Licge
With Bloods,and Sword and Fire,to win your Right ;
Inayde whereot,we of the Spiritualtie
Will rayfe your Highnefle fuch a mightie Summe,

As neuer did the Clergie atone time
Bring in to any of your Anceftors,
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King.We miift not enely arme t'inuade the French;
But lay downc our proportions, to defend
Againft the Scot,who will make roade vpenys,
With all aduantages. .
Bifs.Can. They of thofe Marches,gracious Soueraign,
Shall be a Wall fufficient to defend
Our in-land from the pilfering Borderers,
King. We do not meane the courfing fnacchers onely,
But feare the maine intendment of the Scor,
Who hath been (till a giddy neighbour to vs:
Yor you (hall reade,chat my great Grandfather
Neuer went with his forces inte France,
But that the Scot,on his vofurnifht Kingdome,
Came pouring like the Tyde into a breach,
With ample and brim fulneffe of his force,
Galling the gleaned Land with hot Aflayes,
Girding with grieuous fiege,Caftles and Townes :
That England being emptie of defence,
Hath {hooke and trembled atth’ill neighbourhoeod,
B.Cax.She hath bin thé more fear’d thé harm’d,myLiege:
For heare her but exampl'd by her felfe,
When all her Chenalrie hath been in France,

~ And thee amourning Widdow of her Nobles,
| Shee hath her felfe not oncly well defended,

But taken and impoundad as a Stray,
The King of Scots: whom {hee did (end to France,
To fill King Edwards fame with prifone: Kings,
And make ctheir Chronicle asrich with prayle,
Asisthe Owfe and bottome of the Sea
With funken Wrack,and fum-te(l: Trealuries.

Bi(b.Ely. But there’s a faying verv old and true,
If that you will France win, then with Scorland first begia.
For once the Eagle (England) being in prey,
Tohervnguarded Nelt,che Weazcll (Scar)
Comes fneaking,and {o fucks her Princely Egges,
Playing the Moufe inabfence of the Cat,
To tame and havocke morethen (he can eate.

Exet. Itfollowes theu, the Carmuft Ray at home,

Yetthae is buta cruih’d necefsity,
Since we hauelockes to fafegard neceffaries,
And pretey traps to catch the petty theeues.
While that the Armed hand doth fight abroad,
Th'aduifed head defends it felfe at hame:

| For Gouernment, thoughhigh,and low,and lower,

Put into parts,doth keepe in one confent,
Congreeing in afull and natural clofe,
Like Muficke.

Cant, Therefore doth heauen dinide
T'he ftate of man in diuers fun&ions,
Setting end2uour in continual motion:
To which isfixed asan agyme or butt,
Obedience: for fo worke the Hony Bees,
Creatures that by a rule in Nawre teach
The A& of Order to a peopled Kingdoime,
They hauea King,and Officers of forts,
Where fome like Magiftrates corre& avhome:
Others,like Merchants venter Trade abroad:
Others,like Souldiers armed in their ftings,
Make boate vpon the Summers Velver buddes:
Which pillage,they with merry march bring home,
Tothe Tent.royal of their Emperor ¢
Who bufied in his Maieftics furueyes
The finging Mafons building roofes of Gold,
The ciuil Citizens kneading vp the hony 3
Thepoore Mechanicke Porters,crowdirg in
Their heauy burthens at his narrow gate:
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The fad-cy’d Juftice with his furly bumme,
Delivering ore to Executors pale
Thelazie yawning Drone : I this inferre,
‘That many things hauing full reference

To one confent, may worke contrarioufly,;
Asimnany Arrowesloofed feuerall wayes

As many frefh fiream es meer in one falt fea ;
As many Lynes clofe in the Dials center:
Somay achoufand a&ions oncea foote,
And in one purpofe, and be all well borne
- Without defeat. Therefore to France, my Liege,
Diuide your happy England into foure,
Whereof, take you one quarter into France,
And you withall fhall make all Gallia fhake,
Ifwe with thrice fuch powers left at home,
' Cennot defead our owne doores from the dogge,
Let vs be worried, and our Nation lofe
The name of hardinefle and policie.
King. Callinthe Meflengers fent from the Delphin.
Now are we well refolu’d, and by Gods helpe
And yours, thenoble finewes of our power,
France being ours, wee'l bend it to our Awe,
Or breake itall to peeces, Or there wee'l fic,
(Ruling inlarge and ample Emperic,
Ore France, and all her (almoft) Kingly Dukedomes)
Or lay thefe bones in an vaworthy Vine,
Tomblefle, with no remembrance ouer them :
Either our Hiftory fhall with full mouth
Speake freely of our Ats, or cllc our graue
Like Turkifh mute, fhall haue a tongueleffe mouth,
Not worfhipt with awaxen Epitapb.
Euter Ambaffadors of France.
Now are we well prepar’d to know the pleafure
Of our faire Cofin Dolphin: for we heare,
Your greeting is from him, not from the King,
Amb, May't pleafe your Maieftie te giue vs leaue
Freely to render what we haug in charge :
Or fhall we fparingly fhew you farre off
The Dolphins meauing, and our Embafsie,
King. Weareno Tyrant, bura ChriftianKing,
Vito whofe grace our pafsionis asfubiect
As is our wretches fettred in our prifons,
Therefore with franke and with yncurbed plainneffe,
-Tell vs the Dolphins minde.
Amb. Thus thanin fews
Your Highncffe lately fending into France,
Did claime fone certaine Dukedomes, in the right
Ofyour great Predeceflor,King Edward the third.
1n anfwer of which claime, the Prince our Mafter
Sayes, that you fauour too much of your youth,
And bids youbeaduis’'d : There’s noughtin France,
That can be with a nimble Galliard wonne :
You cannot renellinto Dukedomes there,
He therefore fends youmeecer'for your ipiric
This Tun of Treafure; and in lieu of ths,
Defires youder the dukedomes that you claime
Heare no moteofyou, This the Dolphin {peakes.
King. What Treafure Vincle ?
Exe.: Tennis balles, my Liege.

Kin, Weare glad rlwbofp!n‘n is {o pleafant with vs,
His PI’C{‘CS]C., and your paincs we thanke you far:

Whien we haue matcht our Rackets ro thefe Balles, *
Wewillin France (by Gods grace) play a fet, .
Shall ftrike Lis fathers Crowne into the hazard,

Tell him, he hatli made a match with fucha Wrangler,

Come to one marke : as many waycs meet in one towne

(
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That all the Courts of France will be difturb’d
With Chaces, And we vaderftand him well,

How he comes o'te vs with our wilder dayes,

Not meafuring what vfe we made of them.
Weneuer valew’d this poore feare of England,
Andcherefore liuing hence, did gine our felfe

To barbarous licenfe : As tis euer common,

That men are merrieft, when they are from home,
But tell the Dolphin, 1 will keepe my State,
BelikeaKing, and (hew my fayle of Greatneffe,
When I do rowfeme in my Throne of France,

For that I hauelayd by my Maieftie,

And plodded like aman for working dayes s

But 1 will rife there with fo full a glorie,

That 1 will dazle all the eyes of France,

Yea ftrike the Dofphin blinde tolooke on vs,

And tell che pleafant Prince, this Mocke of his
Hath turn’d his balles to Gun-ftenes, and his foule
Shall tand fore charged, for the waftefull vengeance
That fhall flye with them : for many a thoufznd widows
Shall this his Mocke, mocke out of their deer hnsbands;
Mockemothers from their fonnes, mock Caftles dowae:
And fome are yet vngotten and voborne,

That fhal haue caufe to curfe the Dolphins (corne,

| Bucthislyesall withinthe wil of God,

To whom I do appeale, and in whofe name
Tel you the Delphin, I am comming on,
Tovenge me as I may, and to put forth
My rightfull hand in a wel-hallow’d caufe,
So gec you hencein peace : And tell the Dolphin,
His Ieft will fauour but of fhallow wit,
When thoufands weepe more then did laugh at it.
Conuey them with fafe conduét. Fare you well,
Exeunt Ambaffadors,
Exe. This wasamerry Meflage,
King. Wehope tomake the Sender blufh at it :
Therctore, my Lords, omit no happy hawie,
That may giue furth’ranceto our Expedition:
For we hane now no thougbtinys but France,
Saue thofe to God,that runne before our bufineffe.
Therefore let our proportions for thefe Warres
Be foone colleéted,and all things thought vpon,
That may with reafonable (wiftneffe adde
More Feathers to our Wings : for God before,
Wee'le chide this Dolphin at his fathers doore.
Therefore let euery man now taske his thou ght,
Thatthis faire Action may on foot be brought, Exewn:,

Elowrifb.  Enter Chorws,
Now all the Youth of England are on fire,
And filkenDalliance ir the Wardrobe Iyes s
Now thrivethe Armaorers,and Honors thou ght
Reignes folelyin the breaft of eusry man,
They {ell the Paflure now,to buy the Horfe;
Following the Mirror of all Chriftian Kings,
With winged heeles,as Englith Mevcuries,
Fornow fits Expe@ation in the Ayre,
And hidesa Sword,from Hilts yoto the Point,
With Crownes Imperiall, Crownes and Coronets,
Pzomis’d to Harry, and his followers.
The French advis'a by good intelligence
OF this moft dreadfull preparation,
Shake in their feare,and with pale Pollicy
Secke to dinerc the Englith purpofes.
O England: Modell ro thy inward Greatnefle,
Like little Body with a mightie Heart:

What




What mightft thou do, that henour would thee do,
Wereall thy children kinde and naturall :

But fee, thy fault France hath in thee found out,
A neft of hollow bofomes, which he filles

With treacherous Crownes, and three corrupted men:
One, Richard Earle of Cambridge, and the {econd
| Henry Lord Scroope of CWMafbam, and the third

Sit Themas Grey Knight of Northumberland,
Haue for the Gilc of France (O guilt indeed)
Confirmd Confpiracy with fearefull France,

And by their hands, this grace of Kings muft dye.
1f Hell and Treafon hold their promifes,

Ere he take fhip for France yandin Sourhampron,
Linger your patience on, and wee’l digeft
Thabufe of diftance; “ipee aplay:

The fummeis payde, the Traicors are agreed,
The King is fet from London, and the Scene
Isnow tranfported (Gentles) to Southampron,!
Thereis the Play-houfe now, there muft you fit,
And thence to France fhall we conuey you fafe,
And bring you backe : Charming the narrow feas
To giue you gentle Paffe : for if we may,

Wee'l not offend one Romacke with our Play.:
But tillthe King come forth,and not till then,

5 - !
Vato Southampron do we thifteur Scene,

Exit
Enter Corporall Nym, and Licutenant Bardolfe,

Bar. Well met Corporall Nym.

Nym. Good morrow Lieutenant Bardolfe.

Bar. What, are Ancient Piffoll and you friends yet ?

Nym. Formypart, I care not: I fay little : bue when
time fhall {erue, there thall be fmiles, but that fhallbe as
itmay. Idarenotfight, buc I will winkeand holde out
mine yron :itis a fimple one, buc whacthough? Iewill
tofte Cheefe, and it will endure cold, as another mans
{word will :and there’s anend.

Bar, Twillbeftow abreakfaft to make you friendes,
and wee’'l bee all three {worne brothers to France: Let’c
be fo good Corporall-Nym.

Nym.Faich, Iwill liue fo long as I may,that’s the cer-
taine of it : and whenI cannot liue any longer, I will doe
asI may : Thatismy reff, thatis therendeuous ofit.

Bar, Itis certaine Corporall, thatheis marryed to
Nell Quickly, and certainly fhe did you wrong, for you
were troth-plight to her.

Nym, 1 cannotrell, Things muft be as they may:men
may {leepe, and they may haue their throats about them
atchat time, and fome {ay, kniues haue edges : Itmuft
be as it may, though patience be atyred name, yetfhee
will plodde, there muft be Cenclufions, well, I cannot

tell,
Enter Piftoll, & Quickly.

Bar. Heere comes Ancient Piffoll and his wife: good
Corporall be patient heere. How now mine Hoafte Pi-
fFoll?

P, Bafe Tyke, calftthou mee Hofte, now by this
hand I fweare I fcorne the terme : nor (hall my Nel keep
Lodgers,

Hoft No by my troth, not long: For we cannot lodge
and beard a dozen or fourteene Gentlewomen that liwe
honeftly by the pricke of their Needles, butitwillbee
thought we keepea Bawdy-heufe Rraight. O welliday
Lady, ifhe be not hewne now, we thall fee wilful adulte-
ry and murther commitzed,

Bar, Good Lieutenant,good Corporal offer nothing
heere. Nym. Pifh.

_ The Lifeof Henrythe Fift.
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Pift. Pifhforthee, Ifland dogge : thouprickeard cur
of Ifland.

Heff. Good Cerporall Nym fhew thy valor,and puc
vp your {word.

Nym. Willyoufhogge off? I would haue you folus.

Pift. Solus, egregious dog ? O Viper vile; The folus |
in thy moft meruailous face, the folusin thy teeth, and
in thy throate, and in thy hatefull Lungs,yea inthy Maw
perdy ; and which is worfe, within thy naftic mouth, 1
do rerortthe folus in thy bowels, for I can take, and Pi-
[Fols cocke is vp, and flafhing fire will follow. :

Nym. 1am not Barbafon, you cannot coniuremee: I {
haue an humorto knocke you indifferently well : Ifyou
grow fowle with me Piftoll, I will fcoure you wichmy
Rapier, as I may, in fayre tearmes. Ifyou would walke
off, I would pricke your guts a little in good tearmes, as
I may ,and that’s the humor of it.

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

Bar. Heare me, heare me what T fay: Hee that firikes
the firft firoake, Jlerun him vp tothe hilts,as T ama fol-
dier, S

Pift. An oathefmicklemight,and fury fhall abate.
Giue me thy fift, thy fore-footc to me giue : Thy foirices
are moft tall.

Nym. Iwill cutthy throate one time or other in faire
terines, that isthe humor ofit,

Piftoll. Couple agorge, thatisthe word, Idefietheea-
gaine.O hound of Creer, think’ft thou my fpoufe to get ?
No, to the fpittle goe, and from the Poudr‘ing tub of in-
famy, ferch forth che Lazar Kite of Creffidskinde, Doll
Teare-fbeete, {he by rame, and her efpouie. I haue,and]
will hold the Quondam Quickely for the oncly fhee :and
Panca, there’s enoughto go to,

Enrer the Boy.

Boy. MineHoaft ?iffoll, you muft cometomy May-
fier, and your Hofteffe:Heis very ficke, & would to bed.
Good Bardolfe, put thy face betweene his (heets, and do
the Office of a Warming-pan : Faith,he’s very ill.

Bard. Away von Rogue,

Hojt. By my trothhe’l yeeld the Crow a pudding one
of thefe dayes: the King has kild his heart.  Good Huf-
band come home prefently. Exit

Bar. Come,fhall ] make you two friends., Weemuft
to France togerher: why thediuel fhonld we keep kniues
to cutone anothers throats ?

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

Nym. You'l pay methe eight fhillings I won of you
at Betting?

Pift. Bale is the Slaue that payes.

Nym. Thatnow I wil haue: that’s the humor of it.

Pift. Asmanhood fhal compound:pafhhome, Draw |

Bard, By this{word, hee that makes the firk chraft,
Ile kill him : By this fword,I wil, '

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

Bar, Coporall Nym,& thou wilt be friends be freads,
and thou wilt not, why then be enemies with me to:pre-
thee piicvp.

Piff. ANoblefhalt thou haue, and prefent pay, and
Liquor likewife will I giue to thee, and friendfhippe
fhall combyne, and brotherhood. 1leliue by Nymsme, &
Nymme fhall liue by me, is not thisiuft? -For I thal Suc- |
ler be vnto thelCampe, and profits will accrue.Gine mee
thy hand.

h3 Ny |
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Nym. 1fhallhaue my Noble?

Pif. Incafh, moftinftly payd.

Nym. Well, then that the humor of't.

Enter Hﬂﬂt;/f’%,

Hoff. Ascueryou ceme of women, come in quickly
to fir fohn i A poore beare, hecis{ofhak’dof a burning
quortidian Tertian, that itis moft lamentable to behold.

Sweet men, come to him.
| Nym. The King hath run bad humors on the Knight,
that’s the euen of it.

Piff. Nym,thou haft [pokethe right, his heartis fra-
&ed and corsoborate.

Nyms, The Kingisa goodKing, butitmultbee as it
may : he paffes fome humors, and carreeres.

Pift, Letvs condole the Knight,for (Lambekins)we
willliue.

Euwter Exeter, Bedford, ¢ 17effmerland.

Bed Fore GodhisGrace is bold to truft thefe traitors

Exe, They {hallbe apprehended by and by,

Weft How fmooth and even they do beat themfelues,
Asifallegeance in their bofomes fate
Crowned with faith, and conftant loyalty.

Bed. TheKing hathnote of all that they intend,

By interception, which they dreame not of.

Exe; Nay,but the man that was his bedfellow,
Whom he hath dull’d and cloy’d with gracious fauours;
That he thould for a forraigne purfe, fo fcll
His Soueraignes life todeath and treachery,

Somud Trumpets,
Enter the King, Screope,C amﬁrir{gyj and Gray.

King, Now fits the winde faire, and we will aboord.
My Lord of Cambridge, and my kinde Lord of 2a/bam,
And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts:
Thinke you not that the powres we beare with vs
Will cuc their paflage through the force of France ?
Doing the execution, and the acte,

For which we haue in head affembled them.

Sero. No doubtmy Liege,ifeach man do hisbeft.

King. I doubtnotthat, fince weare well perfwaded
We carry nota heart with vs from hence,

That growes not in a faire confent with ours:
Nor leaue not one behinde, that doth not with
Succeffe and Cenqueft to attend on vs,

Cam, Neuer was Monarch better fear’d and lou’d,
Then is your Maiefty ; there’s not I thinke a fubieét
That fits in heart-grecfe and voeafinefle
Vnder the fweet fhade cfyour gouernment,

Kwi. True: thofe that were your Fathers enemies,
Haue {teep’d their gauls in hony.!and do ferue you
With hearts create of duty, and of zeale.

(ing. We therefore haue great caufe of thankfulnes,

e ——

And {hall forget the office of our hand
Sooner then quittance of defert and merit,
According to the weight aud worthinefle.

Sero. So feruice (hall with freeled finewes toyle,
And labour fhall refrefh it felfe wich hope
T'o do your Grace inceffant feruices.

King. Weludgenolefle, Vakle of Exeter,
Iolarge the man committed yefterday,

S

That rayl'd againft our perfon: We confider
[t wasexcefle of Wine that fet himon,

| And on his more aduice, We pardon him,

Sero. That's mercy, but too much fecurity :
Lethimbe punith’d Soueraigne, leaft example
Breed (by his fufferance) more of fuch akind.

King. Oletvys yet be mercifull.

5
L S st al
Cam. Somay your Highnefle,and yet punifhi too, |
~ Grey. Sit;you fhew great mercy if you giue him life,
After the tafte of much correétion.
King. Alas, your too much loue and care of me,
Atre heauy Orifons *gainft this poere wretch:
Iflittle faults proceeding on diftemper,
Shall not be wink’d at, how fhall we firetch our cye
When capitall crimes, chew’d, fvallow’d, and digefed
Appeare before vs? Wee'l yet inlarge that man, y
Though Cambridge, Scroope, and Gray, in their deere care
And tender preferuation of our perfon
Wold haue him punifl’d. And mow to our French caufes
Who are the late Commiffioners 2 ?
Cam. 1onemy Lord,
Your Highnefle bad me aske fr 235 t0 day.

Scro. So did you memy Liege,

Gray. And I my Royall Soueraigne,

King.Then Richard Earle of Camibridge, there is yours:
There yours Lord Scraape of CMafbam, and Sir Knight :
Gray of Northumberland, this fame is yours :

Reade them, and know I know your worthinefTe.
My Lord of reftameriand, and Viokle Exeter,
We will aboord to night. Why how now Gentlemen?
What fee vou in thofe papers, that you loofe
Somuch complexion? Looke ye how they change :
I heir cheekes are paper. Why, what reade you there,
Thathaue fo cowarded and chac’'d your blood
Out of apparance. y
Cam. | do confefle my fault,
And do fubmit me to your Highneffe meray,

Gray, Sero. To which weallappeale,

Kgng. Themercy that was quickeinvs but late,
By your owne counfaile is {uppreft and kill'd
You muftnot dare (for hame ) to taike of mercy,
For your owne reafons turne into you: bofomes,

As dogsvpon their maitters, WOorrying you.: :
See you my Princes, and my Noble Peeres,

Thefe Englith monfters: My Lord of (Cambridse heere
Youknew hov aprourloue was, to accord s
Tofurvith with all appertinents

Belonging to his Honour ; and this man,

Hath fora few light Crownes, lightly confpird
And {worne vnto the pradtifes of France

Tokill vs heerein Hampton, To the which,
This Knightno lefle for bounty bound to Vs
Then Cambridge is, hath likewife fwoine, But O,
What {hall 1 {2y to thee Lord Serogpe,thou cruell,
Ingratefully fauage,and inhumane Creature ?
Thou that didft beare the key of all my counfailes,
Thatknew’lt the very bottome of my foule,
That (almoft ) might'ft haue coyn’d me into Golde,
Would'ft thou haue practis’d on me, for thy vie
May it be pofsible, that forraigne hyer

Could out of thee extra&t one fparke of euill
That might annoy my finger ? "Tis fo firange,
Thatthough the truth of it fands off as grofle
Asblacke and white, my eye will fcarfely fee i,
Treafon,and murther, ener kept together,

As two yoake diuels {worne to eythers pu:pofe,
Working f{o groffely in an naturall caufe,

That admiration did not hoope at them.

But thou (gaint all proporiion) didft bring in
Wonder to waite on treafon, and on murther :
And whatfoeuer cunning fiend it was

That wrought vpon thee o prepofieroufly,

Hath got the voyce in hell for excellence :

7
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And other diuels that fuggeﬁ bv rruafons
Do botch and bungle vp damnation,
With patches, colours, and with formes being feecht
From glift’ring {femblances of piety:

But he that temper’d thee, bad thee ftand vp,

Gaue thee no inftance why thou thouldft do treafon,
Valefie to dub chee with the name of Traitor.

If that fame Demon that hath gull'd thee thus,
Should withhis Lyon-gate wa ln's: the whole world,
He might returne to vaftie Tarrar backe,

And rc]l the Legions, I canneuer win

A foule {o eafie asthat E inglithmans.

Oh, how baft thou with icaloufie infe&ed

The fweewnefle of afhiance? Shew men dutifull,
Why fo didft thou ; feeme tiwv gtaneand learned ?
Why fo didft thou, Come they of woa'“rmmy?
Why fo didft thow.Seeme they religious ?

Why fo did(t chou. O~ are Lhc] i“ re indiet,
Free from grofle pafsion, or of mirch, oranger,s
Conftantin {pit :E, not :x\ eruine with the bluad
Garnifh’d and deck’d in modef 1ftom} lement,
NOt w rking with the eye,withount the care,

And but in p weed mcl«*m nent tru{nﬂ”) neither,
Such aﬂd {o finely bouvlted didft thou feem e

And thus thy fall hath left a kinde of b or,

To make thee fall fraughtman, and beft indued

With fome fulpition, I will weepe for thee,

F or this reuolt of thine, me thinkesis like
other fall of Man. Their faules are open,
Afrc{{ themito the aiifwerof the Law,
And God 2cquit them of their pra&ifes,
Iarr

Richard Easle of Cambridge .

I arreft chee of High Tr reafon, by the name of { Thomas
Lord Scrospe of 'u.fﬂur'ﬂm

1 arreft thee of High Trealon, by the name of Thomas
Grey, Knight of Northumberland

Scro, Our purpofes, Godiufily hath difcouerd,
And I repent my fault more then my death,
Which I befeech your Highnefie to t'o.'gsuf:,
Although my bedy pay the price ofit,

Cam. Forme, the Gold of France did not feduce,’

Alt mwh I did admit it as a fmotive,

The 100 1er to effe what I intended =
Bnt God be thanked for prevention,
Which in fufferance heartily will Ieicyce,
Befeeching God, and you, to patdon mee,
Gray. Neuer dld faithfull fubie& more reioyce
At the dif; couery of moft dangerous Treafon,
Then I do ar this houre ioy ore my felfe,
Preuented from a damned encerprize ;
My faule, but not my body,pardon Soueraigne,
King. God quit youin his mercy:Hear your {entence
You haue confpir’d againft Our R ovzt[ perlon,
Toyw'd with an enemy proc] aim’d ami from his Coffers,
Receyu'd the Golden Earneft of Our death ;
Wherein you would haue fold your King'to flaughter,
HIJI)IH]CE'S and his Peeres to fﬂrmtudc 1
His Subiefls to opprefsion, and contempt,
And his whole’ Kingdome into defolation :
Touching our per fon fecke we no 1cuengc
But we our Imrvd'rnec fuety wufll {o tender,
| Whoferuine you lmWHt thattoher Lawes
We do deliver you. Getyou thereforehence,
(Pooremiferable wrx.uhts)to your death:
The tafte whereof, God of his mercy giue

~
2 aes
rLxe, y

eft thee of High Treafon, by the name of

You pnczﬂncc to indure, and true f\cpen*ancc

Of all your deare offences. Beare them hence.

Now Lords for France : the enterprife whercof

Shall be to you as vs,like glorious.

We doubt not of a faire and luckie Warre,

Since God f{o gracioufly hath brought tohgns‘;

This dangcrous Tua-nn,lur}.mo in our way,

To hinderour b "g'mr‘ 1gs. Wedoubtnetno

Buteuery Rubbe is fmoothed on our way.

Then forth,deare Countreymen : Letvs deliver

Our Puiflance into the hand of God,

Putting it firaight in expedition.

Chearelyte S mee ﬁt*nﬂ: of Warre aduance,

N olﬂrr‘ of Hv;ﬁlm'i)n not King of France. Flowrifb.
Enter . Eiftol, Nim Bardelph,Boy and FHofte(fz.

Hofteffe. *Prythee honey {weet Husband Jetme bring
thee to Staines. :

f—~%/f No: for my manly heart dochefne. Bardolph,
be blythe: Alims, rowicmkuutmo Veines: Boy,brifsle
thy Cm ragevp : for Falffaffe hee is dead, and wee muf
erne therefore, ' :

Ti?uv;'f, Would I were with him, wherefomere hee's,
eytherin Heauen m'm*fcl]

L offeffe. Nay {ure,hee’s not in Hell 10 Arthurs
Bmo.m,:? euer man went to Artburs Bofome: amadea
finer end,and went away and it had beene any Chriftome
Child: a parted eu’n iuft berweene T welue and One,ew'n
acthen mm.ho th’ Tyde: for afrer I faw him fumble with
the ahccw,u 1d play with Flowers,and {mil¢ vpon his fin-
gers end,T knew there was but one way: for his Nofe was
as ﬂ"mrm asaPen,and a Table of g: ccene fields. How now
Sir Jobs (quoth I¢)what man? bea ::ood cheare : foa
cryed out,God,God,God, mxef or fou ~[ mes : Now I,
to comfort him, bid him a fhould not thinke ofGod
hop'd there was no neede to trouble himfelfe with ar»y
fuch thoughts yet: foabad me lay more Clothes on his
feer: Iput my hand inte the Bed,and felc them,and they
were as cold as any ftone : thenl |C]tt0il}‘; knees, and fo
vp-peer'd,and vpward,and all was as coldas any ftone,

Nim. They fay he cryed our of Sack,

115[5{]:. I,Li‘at 2 did.

lm 4, Andof Women.

Hofeffe. Nay,that adid not.

Boy. Yesthatadid, and faid they were Deules inca:-
nate,

Woman. A could neuer abide Carnation,
lofir he never lik’d,

Boy. Afaid once; the Deule would haue him about

Women.

Hofleffe. A did in fome {ort(indeed)handle Women :
but ther hee was rumarique, and talk’d of the Whore of
quylon

Boy. Dee you not remember a faw a Flea flicke vpon

Bardolphs Nofe,and a faid it was a blacke Soule butning
in Hell,

Bard. Well,the fuell is gone that maintain'd that fire:
that’s all hc Rirhcs I got in his feruice.

Nim. Shall wee (hogg? theKing will be gone frem
.,;outhamﬁtnn.

Pift. Come,let’s away, My Loue,giue me thy Lippes:
Looke romy Chatnls, and my Moueables : Let Sences
rule : The world is,Pitch and pay: truft nene: for Oathes
are Strawes, mens Faiths are Wafer-Cakes,and hold-faft
isthe onely Dogge: My Ducke, therefore Caneto bee
thy Counfailor. Goe, cleare thy Chryftalls. Yoke.
fellowes in Armes, let vs to France , like Horfe-

leeches

Exit,

hee’s

twas a Co.
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leeches my Boyes, to fucke, to fucke, thevery blood to
fucke,
Boy. And that’s but vawholefome food, they (ay. ‘
2ift. Touch her{oft mourh,and march.
Bard. Farwell Hoftelle.
Nim, 1 cannot kifle, that is the humor of it: but
adieu.
Pift. Let Hufwiferie appeare: keepe clofe, I thee
command,
Hofteffe, Farwell: adien.
Flenr {',//J i
Ewter the French King,tbe Dolphis the Dukes
of Berry and Britasie.
King.Thus comes the Englifh with full power vpon vs,
And more then carefully itvs concernes,
To anfwer Royally in our defences,
Therefore the Dukes of Berry and of Britaing,
Of Brabant and of Orleance,fhall mnake forch,
Andyou Prince Dolphin,with all {wift difpatch
Tolyne and new repayre our Townes of Warre
With men of courage,and with meanes defendant:
For England his approaches makes as fierce,

Exennt

As Warers to the fucking of a Gulfe.
It fits vs then to be as prosident
P - ’
As feare may teach vs out of late examples
ted Englifh,
Dolphin. My mof redoubzed Father
. f] 4 ‘ 3
It is molt meet we arme vs 'cainft the Foes
% i 5 - iy 4y
For Peace it felfe (hauld not fo dull a Kingdome,
(Though War nor no knowne Qaarrel were in queftion) |
But that Defences, Mufters, Preparations
;Maufters,Prey ;
st I %
Should be maintain'd,alfembled,and colledted,
As were a Warrein expeliation,
Therefore I {ay,’tis meet we 31l coe forth
} h goc¢ ’
To view the fick and feeblc parts of France :
Andlet vsdoeit with no fhew of feare,
No,with no more,then if we heard that England

Were bufied with 2 Whitfon Morris-dance;
For,my good Liege,{hee is {o idly King'd,
Her Scepter fo phantaftically borne,
By a vaine giddie (hallow humerous Youth,
That feare attends her not,

Conit. O peace,Prince Dolphin,
You are too muchmiftaken in this King :
Queftion your Grace the late Embafladors,

With what great State he heard their Emibaffie,
How well fu'ppiy’d with Moble Councellors,
How modeit in exception ; and withall,

How terrible in con{tant reflolution

And you (hall find,his Vanities fore-fpent,

Were but the out-fide of the Roman Bratsu,
Couering Difcretion with a2 Ceat of Folly s
AsGardeners doe with Ordure hide thofe Roots

That thall fir@t fpring,and be moft delicate,

Doiphin, Well,'tis not fo,my Lord High Conftable.

But though wethinke it fo,it is o matter:
In cales of defence,’tis beft to weigh
The Encmie more mightie then he feemes,
So the proportions of detence arefill'd =
Which of a weake and niggsrdly proieclion,
Doth like a Mifer {poyle bis Coat,with fcanting
A little Cloth,
King. Thiake we King Harry flreng :
locke you firongly arme to meet him,

rinces,l
The Kindred of him hath beenc flefht vpon vs:
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And he is bred out of that bloodie firaine,
That haunted vs in our familiar Pathes :
Witneffe our too much memorable fhame,
When Crefly Battell fatally was ftrucke,
And all our Princes captiu’d,by the hand
Of that black Name, Edward,black Prince of Wales:
Whiles that his Mountaine Sire,on Mountaine fandine
Vpinthe Ayre,crown’d with the Golden Sunne e
Saw his Heroicall Seed,and {mil'd to {ee him
Mangle the Worke of Nature,and deface
The Patternes,that by God and by French Fathers
Had twentie yeeres been made. Thisisa §rem
Of that Viétorious Stock : and let vs feare
The Natiue mightinefle and fate of him,

Enver a(Me[fenger.

< Meff. Embafladors from Harry King of England,

Doe-craue admittance to your Maieftie,
King. Weele giue them prefent audience,

Goe,and bring them,

You fee this Chafe is hotly followed, friends.

Delphsm. Turne head,and ftop purfuit:for coward Dogs
Molft fpend their mouths,whé what they {cem to threaten
Runs farre before them. Good my Soueraigne
Take vp the Englith (hort,and let them know
Of what a Monarchie you are the Head:
Selfe-loue,my Liege,is not fovile a finne,

As {elfe-negledting.
Enter Exeter.

Kixg. FromourBrother of England ?

Exe. From him,and thus he greets your Maieflie :
He wills you in the Name of God Almighuie,
That you deuelt your felfe,and Jay apart
The borrowed Glortes,that by gift of Heauen,
By Law of Nature,and of Nations,longs
To himand to his Heites, namely, the Crowne,
And all wide-firerched Honors, that pertaine
By Cuftome,and the Ordinance of Times,

Viito the Crowne of France: that you may know
>Tis vo finifter,nor no awk-ward Clayme,

Pickt from the worme-holes of long-vanifht dayes,
Nor from the duft of old Obliuion raks,

He fends you this moft memorable Lyne,

[0 euery Branch truly demonfiratiue;

Willing you ouer-looke this Pedigree::

And when you find him euenly dern’d

From his myoft fam’d,ef famous Anceftors,

Edward the third 5 he bids you then refigne

Your Crowne and !ﬂingdome,indirc&]} held
From him.the Native and true Challenger.

King. Orelfe what followes ?

Exe, Bloody conftraint : forif youhide the Crowne
Euen in your hearts,there will he rake for it.
Therefore in fierce Tempeft is he comming,

In Thunder and in Earth-quake, like a Zoue -

That it requiring faile,he will compell.

And bids you, in the Bowels of the Loxd,

Deliuer vp the Crowne,and to take mercie

On the poore Soules,for whom this hungry Warre
Opens his vaftie Jawes:and on your head

Turning the Widdowes Teares, the Orphans Cryes,
The dead-mens Blood,the priuy Maidens Groanes,
For Husbands,Fathers,and betrothed Louers,

That {hall be {wallowed in this Controuerfie.

This is his Clayme, his Threatning,and my Meffage :
Valefle the Dolphin be in prefence here

To whom expreflely I bring greeting to,

2
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4 As we his Subies haue in wonder found,

J Thus with imagin’d wing our {wift Scene flyes,

{ The well-appeinted King at Douer Peer,
{Embarke his Royaltie: and his braue Fleet,

{ Vpon the Hempen Tackle,Ship-boyes climbing;

{1Heare the fhrill Whiftle, which doth order giue

1 Brefting the loftie Surge. - O,doe but thinke

1 And leaue your England as dead Mid-night, fill,

o
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King. For vs,wewill confider of this further: {
To morrow fhallyou beare our full intent
Back to our Brother of England.
Delph. For the Dolphin,
I ftand here for him: what to him from England?
Exe, Scorne and defiance, {leight regard,contempt,
And any thing that may not mif-become
The mightie Sender, doth he prize you at.
Thus fayes my King:and if your Fathers Highnefle
Doe not,in graunt of all demands at largey
Sweeten the bitter Mock you fent his Maieftie;
Hee’le call you to fo hot an Anfwer of it,
That Caues and Wombie Vaultages of France
Shall chide your Trefpas,and returne your Mock
Infecond Accent of his Ordinance.
Dolph, Say:if my Father render faire returne,
It isagainftmy will : for I defire
Nothing but Oddes with England.
Tothat end,as matching ro his Youth and Vanitie, I

Some petty and vnprofitable Dukedomes.

I did prefent him with the Paris-Balls.

Exe, Hee'le make your Paris Louer fhake for it,
Wereit the Miftrefle Court of mightie Europe:
And be aflur'd,you’le find a diff rence,

Betweene the promife of his greener dayes,
And cthele he mafters now: now he weighes Time
Euen to the vemoft Graine: that you thall reade
In your owne Loffes,if he ftay in France.
King. Tomorrow fhall you know our mind at full,
Flonrifb,
Exe. Difpatch vs with all fpeed, leaft that our King
Come here himfelfe to queftion our delay ;
For he is footed inthis Land already.
King.You {halbe foone di(patchr, with faire conditions,
A Night is but {mall breathe,and lictle pawfe,

Toanfwer mateers of this confequence. Exeunt,

e A Etus Secundus.

Llourillb. Ewnter Chorus.

Inmotion of no leffc celeritie then that of Thought,
Suppofe, that you haue feene

With filken Screamers,the young Phebus fayning ;
Play with your Fancies : and in them behold,

To founds confus’d : behold the threaden Sayles,
Borne with thinuifible and creeping Wind,
Draw the huge Bottomes through the furrowed Sea,

You ftand vpon the Rinage,and behold

A Cirtie on th'inconftant Billowes dauncing :

For fo appeares this Fleet Maieficall;

Holding due courfe to Harflew, Follow, follow:
Grapple your minds to (ternage of this Nauie,

Guarded with Grandfires,Babyes,and old Women,
Eycher paftyornot arriu'd to pyth and puiffance:
For who is he,whofe Chinis but enricht

e

With one appearing Hayre that will not follow

Thefe cull'd and choyfe-drawne Caualiers to France?
W orke,worke your Thoughts,and therein feca Sizge :
Behold the Ordenance on their Carriages,

With fatall mouthes gaping on girded Harflew.
Suppofe th’Embaffador from the French comes back :
Tells Harry, That the King doth offer him

Katherine his Daughter,and with her to Dowrie,

The offer likes not : and the nimble Gunuer
With Lynftock now the diuellith Cannen touches,
Alarsm,and Chambers goe off,
And downe goes all before them. Still be kind,
And eech out our performance with yourmind.  Exits
Enter the King, Exeter, Bedford, and Glowceffer.
Alarum: Scaling Ladders ar Harflew.
King. Oncemore vnto the Breach,
Deare friends,once more ;
Or clofe the Wall vp with our Englifh dead : k
In Peace,there’s nothing fo becomes a man,
As modefl flillneffe,and humilitie:
But whien the blafit of Warre blowes in our eares,
Then imitate the adtion of the Tyger:
Stiffen the finewes,commune vp the blood,
Difguife faire Nature with hard-fauour'd Rage :
Then lend the Eye a terrible afpedi :
Let it pry through the portage of the Head,
Like the Braflfe Cannon ¢ let the Brow orewhelme ity
As fearefully,as dotha galled Rocke
O’re-hang and iucty his confounded Bafe,
Swill’d with the wild and waftfull Ocean,
Now fet the Teeth,and firerch the Nofthrill wide,
Hold hard the Breath,and bend vp cuery Spirit
To his full heighe, On,on,youNoblifh Englifh,
Whofe blood is fet from Fathers of Warre-proafe:
Fathers, that like fo many Alexanders,
Haue in thefe parts from Morne till Euen fought,
And (heath’d their Swords,for lack of argument,
Difhonournot your Mothers: now atteft,
That thofe whom you call'd Fathers,did beget you.
Be Coppy now to me of grofferblood,
And teachthem how to Warre, And you good Yeomen, }
Whofe Lyms were made in England; fhew vs here
Themettell of your Pafture: Iet vs {weare,
That you are worth your breeding: which I doubt not:
For there isnone of you {o meane and bafe,
That hath not Noble lufterin your eyes.
I fee you ftand like Grey-hounds in the flips,
Straying vpon the Start. The Game’s afoot :
Follow your Spirit; and vponthis Charge,
Cry,God for Harry, England,and S.Georges
Alsrum, and Chambers goe offs

Euter Nim,Bardolph,Psftoll,and Boy.

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

Nim. *Pray thee Corporall ftay, the Knocks are too
hot : and for mire owne part,] haue not a Cafe of Liuves:
the humor of it is too hor, that is tla very plaine-Song
of it.

Piff. The plaine-Song is moft inf : for humors doe a-
bound : Knocks goe and come : Gods Vaffals drop and |
dye: and Sword and Shield, in bloody Field, doth winne
immortall fame,

Boy. Would T were in an Ale-houfe in London, I
would giue all my fame for a Pot of Ale,and fafetie.

’P{,&‘.And ;
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Piff. And I: If withes would preuayle with me, my
purpofe thould not fayle with me ; but thicher would I
hi”h.

b‘.Z»’OJ. As duly, but not astruly, as Bird doth fing on
bough,

Enter Fluelen,

Fla. Vp tothe breach, you Dogges ;
Cullions,

Piff. Be mercifull great Duke to men of Mould ; a-
batecthy Rage, abate thy manly Rage ; abate thy Rage,
great Duke. Good Bawcock batethy Rage: vie lenitie
{weet Chuck,

Nim. Thefebe good humors: your Honor wins bad
bumors. Exit.

Bey. Asyoungaslam, I haue obferu’d thefe three
Swafhers: Iam Boy to them all three,but all they three,
though they would ferue me, could not be Man to me;
for indeed three fuch Antiques doe not amount to a man:
for Bardslph, hee is white-liner'd, and red-fac’d by the
meanes whereof,a faces it out,buc fightsnot: for Psffol,
hee hath a killing Tongue, anda quiet Sword 5 by the

eanes whereof, a breakes Words , and keepes whole
Weapons : for Nim, hee hath heard, that men of few
Words are the beft men,and therefore hee fcornes to fay
his Prayers, left a fhould be thovght 2 Coward : but his
few bad Words are matcht with as few good Deeds; for
a neuer broke any mans Head but his owne, and that was
againft a Poft,when he was drunke. They will fteale any
thing, and call it Purchafe. Bardslph ftole a Lute-cafe,
bore it twelue Leagues, and fold it for three halfepence.
Nim and Bardolph are {worne Brothers in filching : and
in Callice they RRole a fire-fhouell. 1knew by that peece
of Seruice , the men would carry Coales, They would
haue me as familiar with mens Pockets, as their Gloues
or their Hand-kerchers : which makes much againft my
Manhood, if I {hould take from snothers Pocker, to put
into mine ; for it is plaine pocketting vp of Wrongs.
I muft leauethem,and feeke fome better Seruice: their
Villany goes againft my weake (tomacke, and therefore
I muft caft ic vp. Exit,

L ]

auaunt you

Enter Gower.

Gower. Captaine Fluellen,you muft come prefently to
the Mynes; the Duke of Gloucefter would fpeake with
you,

Fin. Tothe Mynes? Tell you the Duke, it is not o
good to come to the Mynes : for looke you, the Mynes
is not according to the difciplines of the Warre;the con-
cauities of it is not fufficient : for looke you, th’athuer-
farie,you may difcuile vato the Duke, looke you, is dige
himf¢lfe foure yard vnder the Countermines: by Cheftn,
I thinke awill plowe vp all, ifthere is not better dire@i-
ons.

Gower. The Duke of Gloucefter, to whom the Order
of the Siege is giuen, isaltogether direéted byan Isith
man, a very valiant Gentleman yfaith.

Helch, It is Capraine Makmorrice, is it not ?

Gower. I thinke it be,

Welch: By Chefbss heis an Affe, as in the World, T will
verifie as much in his Beard : he ha's no wore dire@ions
in the true difciplines of the Warres, leoke you, of the
Roman difciplines,then is a Puppy-dog.

Entcr Makmorrice,and Captame lamy.
Gower. Herea comes,and the Scots Captaine,Capraine
Jamy wich him,

Welch. Captaine Jamy is a maruellous falorous Gen-

tleman;,that is certain,and of great expedition and knowa
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ledge i th'aunchiant Warres,vpon my particular know-
ledge of his directions : by Chefiu he will maintaine his
Argument as well as any Milicarie man inthe Werld, in
the difciplines of the Priftine W arres of the Romans.

Scot. 1 {ay gudday,Capraine Finelien,

Welch, Godden to your Worfhip, good Captaine
Tames.

Gower. How now Capraine Mackmorrise, have you
quit the Mynes? haue the Pioners giuen o’re?

Irifp. By Chrifh Law tith ill done: the Worke ith
giue ouer, the Trompet found the Retrear, By my Hand
I {weare, and my fathers Soule, the Worke ifh ill done
it ifh give ouer : T would haue blowed vp the Towne,
fo Chrifh faue me law,in an houre, Ortifh ill done,tith ill
done:by my Hand tith ill dene,

welch, Captaine Mackmorrice, 1belcech you now,
will you voutfafe me, looke you, a few difputations with
you, as partly touching or concerning the difciplines of
the Warre,the Roman Warres, in the way of Argument,
looke you,and friendly communication: partly to (atisfie
my Opinion,and partly for the fatisfaétion, locke you, of
my Mind : as touching the dire&tion of the Militarie dif-
cipline, that is the Point,

Scot. It fallbe vary gud,gud feith,gud Captens bath,
and I {all quit you with gud leue,as I may pick occafion
that fall Imary.

Irifb. 1t is no time to difcourfe, fo Chrifh fave me :
the day is hot, and the Weather,and the Warres, and the
King,and the Dukes: it is ne ime to difcourfe, the Town
is befeech’d : and the Trumpet call vs to the breech, and
we talke,and be Chrifh do nothing, tis fhame for vs 2l :
fo God {a’me tis thame to fland #ill, it is fhame by my
hand : and there is Throats te be cur, and Workes to be
done,and thereifh nothing done,{o Chrift 12’me law,

Scor. By the Mes, ere theife eyes of mine take them-
{elues to flomber, ayle de gud feruice, or 1le ligge vilv
grund forit; ay,or gocrodeath: and Ile pay tasvalo-
roufly as I may, that fal I {uerly do, thatis the breff and
the long: mary, I wad full faine heard fome quellion
tween YOU tWﬂy.

Weich. Capraine CMackmorrice, 1 thinke, locke you,
vader your ¢correction, there is nor many of your Na-
tion.

Irifb. Of my Nation ? What ith my Nation ? 1{ha
Villaine,and a Bafterd, and a Knaue, and a Rafeall, What
ith mv Nartion ? Who talkes of my Nation ? '

welch. Looke you, if you take the matter otherwife
then is meant, Captaine Mackmorrice , peraduenture 1
fhall thinke you doe uot vfe me with that sffabilitie, as in
difcretion you ought to vie me.looke you,being a3 good
amsn as your {elfe, both in the difciplines of Warre, and
in the derivation of my Birch ; and in other particula-
rities, :

Zrifl.. 1docnot know you fo good a man as my felfe:
fo Chrifh faue me,I will cut off your Head.

Gewer. Gentlemen both,you will miftake cach other.,

Seor. A,that’s a foule fault. <A Parley.

Gower. The Towne founds a Parley.

welch. Capraine UMackmorrice, when there is more
better oportunitie to be required, looke you, I will be
fobold astotell you, Iknow the difciplines of Warre :
and there is an end, Exit.,

Enter the King avd all bis Traine before the Gates,
King. How yet refolues the Gouernour of the Towne?
This 1s the lateft Parle we will admic :
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vp with new-tuned Oathes: and what a Beard of the Ge- - Kin

neralls Cut, and a horride Sute of the Campe,will doe 2-
mong foming Bottles, and Ale-walht Wits, is wonder-
full to be thought on: but you muft learne to know fuch
{landers of theage, relfe you may be maruelloufly mi-
 ftooke,

Flu. Ttellyou what,Captaine Gewer : I doe perceiue
hee is not the man that hee would gladly make fhew to
the World heeis : if I finde ahole inhis Coat,I will teil
itm my minde : hearkcyou‘the King s comming, and I
muft fpeake with him from the Pridge.

Dy and Colonrs. Euter the King and his
agre Souldiers.
Flr. God pleffe your Maiefite,

ﬁﬂﬁ?

King. How now Fluellen caial ft thou from the Bri
Flx. 1.{5pleafe vour Maieltie : The Duke of Exeter
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King. What men haue you lolt, Flaellen ?
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great, reafonnable great : marry for my
Duke hath loft neuer a man,but one ¢
cuted for robbing a Church

ftie know the man:
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and knobs, and flames a fire, and bis lippes blowes at his
nofe, and it is like a coale of fire, fornetimes plew,and

fometimes red , but his nofe is executed, and his fire’s
out.
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i Language;for when

Kinpdome, the gentler

Tucket. Enter Monntioy.

Monntioy. Y ou know me by my habit,

King. Wellthen,Tknow thee s what fhall ITknow of
thee?

Mountioy. My Malters mind.

King. Vnfold it,

Monntioy. Thus {ayes my King: Say thou to Harry
of England, Though we {eem’d dead,we did but {lecpe:
Aduantage is a better Souldier then rathnefle. Tell him,
wee could haue rebuk’d him at Harflewe, but that wee
thought not good to bruife an inturie, uill ic were full
ripe. Now wee i};cal\c vpon ovr Q, and oLt voyce is im-
periall : England (hall his folly, fee his weake-
nefle, and admire our {uf

ars
LLL

n
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e

nce. Bid himtherefore con-

a
fider of his ranfome, which muft proporcion the lefles we
haue borne, the fubieéls we haue 1oft, the difgrace we

baue digefied ; which in weight to re-an{wer, his petti-
neffe would bow vader. For our loffes, his Exch::({im' is
too poore ; forth’effufion of ourbloud,the Mufter o £ his
Kingdome too faint a number ; and for our difgrace, his
owne perfon kaeeling ac our feer,buca weake nd worth-
lefle fatisfa&ion., To this adde defiance : and tell him for
conclufion, he hath betrayed his followers, whofe con-
demnation is pronounc’t ; So farre my King and Mafter;

fo muchmy Office.
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¢. Whatis thy name? I know thy qualitie,
Menut. onntio).
King. Thou dao’ft thy Office fairely. Turne thee back,
And tell thy King, I doe not {eeke him now.
But could be willing to march on ro Callice,
Without impeachment : for to fay the footh,
Though ’tis no wifdeme to confefle fo much
Vnto an enemie of Craft and Vantage,
My people are with ficknefle much enfeebled,
My numbers leffen’d : and thofe few I haue,
Almoft no better then fomany French;
Who when they were in healch, I tell thee Herald,
1 thought,v; on one payre of Englith Legges
Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgiue me God,
That I doe bragge thus ; chis yourayre of France
Hach blowne that vice inme, I muftrepent:
Goe therefore tell thy Mafier, heere Lam 5
y Ranfome,is this frayle and worthlefle Trunkes
My Arimy,but a weake and fickly Guard :
Ye: God before,tell him we will come on,
Though France himf{elfe, and fuch another Neighbor
Stand in our way. There’s for th
Goe bid tt
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iy Mafter well aduif hir
If vay pafle,we will; if we be hindred
We fhall your tawnie ground with your re
ifcolour : ‘ardfo g
Tl

We would not feek
Nor as we are,we fay we will nec fhun ic:

So tell er.

Mount, I (hall deliver fo: Thankes to your High-
M
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Glowc. Thope they will not comevponys now,
Kinr. We aresin Gods hand, Brother, not in theirs:

March to the Bridge,it

Bevond the River wee'le encampe our felues,

And ¢n to morrow bid them march away,

10

w drawes toward nigit,
Exeunt,

Enter the Conftable of Erance the Lord Rawsburs,
Ovleance, Dolphin, wiih others.

Tut, I haue the beft Armour of the World :
it were day,
You haue an excellent Armour: but lec my
Horfe have his due. :
Conft. Itis the beft Horle of Europe.
Orieance. Willitrneuer be Morning 2
Dolpls. My Lord of Orleance.and my Lord High Con-
ftable,you talke of Horfe and Armour?
Orleance, You are as well prouided of both, as any
Prince inthe World,
Dalph. What along Nightisthis? Iwill not change
my Horfe with any that treades but on foure poftures:
ch’ha: he bounds from the Earth,as if his entrayles were
hayres: le Chesal volante, the Pegalus, chesles narines de
fen. VWhen 1 beftryde him,I foare,I ama Hawke: he trots
theayre: the Earth fings,when hetouchesic : the bafeft
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horne of bis hoofe, is more Muficall thei the Pipe of

Hermes.
Orleance. Hee's of the colour of the Nutmeg,
Dolph. And of the heat of the Ginger, Itisa Beaft
for Perfexs : hee is pure Ayre and Fire; and the dull Ele-
ments of Earthand Water neuer sppeare in him,but on-
ly in patient flillneffz while his Rider mounts him : hee
is indeede 2 Horfe, and all other Tades you may call

Bealls,

1

Const, In- |
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Conft. Indeed my Lord, it is amoft abfolute and ex-
cellent Horfe,

Dolph. 1t is the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neigh is like
the bidding of a Monarch,and his countenance enforces
Homage.

Orleance. No mere Coufin.

Dulpk. Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot from
the rifing of the Larke to the lodging of the Lambe,
varie deferued pray{e on my Palfray : iris a Theame as
fluent as the Sea: Turne the Sands into eloquent tongues,
and my Hor{e is argument for chemall : ’tis a fubie&
for a Soneraigne to reafon on,and fora Soueraignes So-
veraigne to ride on: And for the World, familiar to vs,
and vnknowne , to lay apart their particular Fun&ions,
and wonder at him, I once writ 2 Sonnet in his pray(c,
and began thus, Wonder of Natare,

Orleance. 1haucbearda Sonnet begin fo to ones Mi-
' firefle.

Dolph. Then did they imitate that whichI compos'd
to my Courfer,for my Horfe is my Miftrefle,

Orleance. Y our Miftreffe beares well.

Dolph. Me well which s the prefcript prayfe and per-
fe&ion of a good and particular Miftrefle,

Conft. Nay, for me thought yefterday your Miftrefic
threwdly thooke your back.

Dolph. So perhaps did yours,

Conff. Minewas not bridled,

Dolph. O thenbelikefhe wasold and gentle,and you
rode like a Kerne of Ireland,your French Hofe off,and in
your ftrait Stroffers.

(onft. You haue good iudgement in Horfeman-
fhip.

Dolph. Be warn’d by methen: theythat ride fo, and
tide not warily, fall into foule Boggs: T had rather haue
imy Horfe to my Miftrefle,

Conff. 1hadas liue haue my Miftreffe a Tade,

Dolph. 1tellthee Conftable, my Miftreffe weares his
owne hayre.

Conft. I could make as trueaboaft as that,if I hada
Sow to my Miftrefle.

Dolph. Le chien eft retosrne a [on prapre vensiflement of?
& lenye bansee an bonrvbicr:thou mak’(t vie of an y thing.

Conft, Yet doe I not vie my Horfe for my Miftrefle;
or any fuch Prouerbe,fo little kin to the purpofe.

Ramb. My Lotd Conftable, the Armour that I faw in
your Tent to night,are thofe Starres or Sunnes vpon it?

Conff, Starres my Lord,

Dolph. Some of them will fall to morrow,I hope.

Conf?. And yet my Sky fhall not want.

Dolph. That may be, for you beare a many fuperflu-
{ oufly,and "twere more honor fome were away.
| Conft. Eu'nas your Horfe beares your prayfes, who
would trot as well,were fome of your bragges difmoun.
i ted.

{  Dolphh. Would I were able to loade him with his de-
ferr. Will it neuer be day ? T will trot to morrow amile,
| and my way fhall be paued with Englifh Faces,
{  Cenff. Ywillnot fay fo, for feare I (hould be fac’t out
- of my way : but I would it were morning , for I would
i faine be about the eares of the Englifh.
Ramb. Who will goe to Hazard with me for twentie
rilonets ?
Confk. Youmuft firft goe your felfe to hazard,ere you
jaue thenys
Delph "Tis Mid-night, Tle goe erme my felfe. Exit.
Orieance. The Dolphin longs for moming,
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Ramb. Helongs to eate the Englifh.

Conff, 1 thinke he will eate all he kills.

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

Conff, Sweare by her Foot,that he may tread out the
Oath,

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

Conft. Doing isa&iuitie, and he will ftill be doing;

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

Conff. Nor will doe none to morrow: hee will keepe
that good name ftill.

Orleances 1know him to be valiant,

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

Orleance. What'’s hee ?

(o#ff. Marry hee told me fo himfelfe,and hee fayd hee
car’d not who knew it. ;

Orleance. Hee needes nor, it is no hidden vertue in
him,

Const. By my faithSir,butitis: neuer any body faw
it,but his Lacquey : ’tis a hooded valour, and when it
appeares, it will bate,

Orleance. 11l will never fayd well,

Conft. 1will cap that Prouerbe with, There is flaterie
in friendfhip,

Orleance. AndI will take vp that with,Give the Deuill
his due,

Conff. Well plac’t : there fands your friend for the
Deuill : haue at the very eye of that Prouerbe with , A
Pox of the Deuill,

Oprleasce. Youare the better at Prouerbs,by how much
a Fooles Bolt is foone fhet,

Const, You haue fhot ouer,

Orleance. *Tis not the firit time you were ouer-fhot,

Enter a Meffenger.

Meff. My Lord high Conftable,the Englith lye within
fifteene hundred paces of your Tents,

Conft. Who hath meafur'd the ground ?

Mef. The Lord Grandpree,

Conf?. A valiant and moft expert Gentleman, Would
it were day ? Alas poore Harry of England : hee longs
not for the Dawning,as wee doe.

Orleance. \Whata wretched and peeuifh fellow is this
King of England, to mope with his fat-brain’d followers
fo farre out of his knowledge.

Conft, 1f the Englifh had any ‘apprehenfion , they
would runne away,

Orleance. That they lack : for if their heads had any in-
tellectuall Armour, they could neuer weare fuch heauie
Head-pieces.

Ramb. That Iland of England breedes very valiant
Creatures ; their Maftiffes are of vomatchable cou-
rage.

Orleance. Foolifh Curres, that runne winking inte
the mouth of a Ruffian Beare, and haue their heads crufhe
like rotren Apples: you may as well fay, that’s a valiane
Flea, that dare eate his breakefaft on the Lippe of a
Lyon.

y['arsjf. Tuft, iuft : and the men doe fympathize with
the Maftiffes, in robuftious and rough comming en,
leaving their Wits with their Wiues: and then gine
them great Meales of Beefe, and Iron and Steelejthey
will eate like Wolues,and fight like Deuils.

Orleance, 1,

i
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Cazst: Then {hall we finde to morrow,they haue only
ftomackes to eate, and none to fight. Newi: it timeto
arme : come,fhall we aboutic ? .

Orleance. It is now two a Clock: but let me fee,by ten
Wee fhall haue each a hundred Englith men,  Exewnr.

o oA ttus Tertius.

Chorus.
Now entertaine coniedture of a time,
When creeping Muarmure and the poring Darke
Fills the wide Vetlell of the Viniuerfe,
From Camp to Camp,throughthe forle Womb of Night
The Humme of eyther Army filly founds;
That the At Cenrtinels elmoft receiue
The fecret Whifpers of each others Watch,
Fire anfwers fire,and through their paly flames
{Each Batraile {ees the others vmbec’d face.
{Steed threatens Steed, inhigh and boafifull Neighs
Piercingthe Nights dull Eare : and from the Tents,
The Armourers accomplilhing the Kaighrs,
With bufie Hammers elofing Riuets vp,
Giue dreadtull note of preparation,
The Countrey Cocks doe crow,the Clocks doe towle:
And the third howre of drowfie Moring nam’d,
Prowd of their Numbers;and fecure in Soule,
The confident and ouer-luftie French,
Doe the low-rated Englifh play at Dice;
And chide the creeple-tardy-gated Night,
Who like a foule and ougly Witch doth limpe
So tediotfly away. The poore condemned Englifh,
Like Sacrifices,by their watchtull Fires
Sic patiencly, and inly ruminate
The Mornings danger : and their gefture fad,
[nuefting lanke-leane Cheekes,and Warre-worne Coats,
Prefented them vozo the gazing Meone
So many horride Ghofts. O now,who will behold
The Royall Captaine of this ruin’d Band
Walking from Watch to Watch,from Tent to Tent;
Let bim cry,Prayfe and Glery.on his head :
Bor forth he goes,and vifits all his Hoaft,
Bids them good morrow withamedeft Smyle,
And calls them Brothers,Eriends,and Councreymen,
Vpon his Royall Facethereis no note,
How dread anr Army hath enrounded him
Nor doth he dedicate one ior of Colour
Vntothe wearic and all-watched Night ¢
But frefhly lookes,and ouer-beares Attaint,
With chearefull femblance,and {wect Maieftie :
That euery Wretch,pining and pale before,
Beholding him,plucks comfort from his Lookes,
A Largefle vniunerfall like the Sunne,
His liberall Eyedoth giue to cuery one,
Thawing cold feare,that meaneand gentleall
Behold,as may viworthinefle define.
A licele touch of Harry in the Nighe,
And fo our Scene muft tothe Barraile flye:
Where,O for pitty,we thall much difgrace,
With foureor fize moft vile and ragyed foyles,
(Rightill difpos’d, in brawle ridiculous)

The Name of Agincourt : Yet fitand fee, : ‘
Minding true things, by what their Mock'ries bee, -
' Exi,

Enter the King, Bedford,and Glonceffer, S

King. Glofertistructhat weare in great danger,
The greater therefore (hould our Courage be.
God morrow Brother Bedford : God Almightie,
There is fome foule of goodnefle in things euill,
Would men ebferuingly diftill it out.

For our bad Neighbour makes vs early ftirrers,
Which is both healthfull, and good husbandry,
Belides,they are our outward Confciences,
And Preachers to vs all 5 admonifhing,
That we fhould dre(fe vs fairely for our end.
Thusmay we gather Honey from the Weed,
And make a Morall of the Diucll himfelfe,
Euter Erpingham.
Good morrow cld Six Thomas Erpingham: -~
A good foft Pillow for thargood white Head,
Were berterthen a chuglifh turfe of France,
Erpig. Notfomy Liege,this Lodging likesme better,
Since lmay fay,nowlye {likeaKing.

King.’Tis good for men to loue their prefent paines, |
Vpon example,{o the Spirit iseafed :

And when the Mind is quickned,out of doube
The Organs,though defunét and dead before,
Breake vp their drowfie Graue and newly moue
With cafted flough,and frefh legeritie,

Lend me thy Cloake Sir Thomas : Brothers both,
Commend me to the Princes in our Canipes

Doe my good morrow to them,and anon

Defire them all to my Pauillion:

Gloffer, \We fhall,my Liege,

Erping. Shalll attend your Grace?

Kirg, No,mygood Knight: 3
Goe with my Brothers to my Lords of England
Tand my Bofome muft debace awhile,

And then I would no other company.
Erping. The Lord in Heauen bleffe thee, Noble

Harry. ‘ Exennt. <
King. God amercy old Heart, thou chak’ﬁgbenre-
fully. Enter Paftall. :

Pift. (he vons la?

King. A friend. pal) ¥

Py, Difeuffe vatome, arc thou Officer,or art thou}
bafe,common,and popular 2

King, TamaGentleman of a Company.

Psff. Trayl'R thou the puiffant Pyke?

King. Euen fo: whatareyou? i

Pift. AsgoodaGentleman asthe Emperor.

King. Thenyouareabetterthen the King,

Piff. The King’sa Bawcock,and a Heare-of Gold, 2
Lad of Life,an Impe of Fame, of Parents good, of Fift |.
moft valiants I kiffe his durtie thooe, and from heart-
ftring I loue the louely Bully. Whatis thy Name¢

King, Harryle Roy. : ¥
Pyff. Le Roy? 3 Cornifh Names art thou of Corpith Crew?
King. No, I am a Welchman. »
Piff. Know'ft thou Fluéllen?
© King. Yeso :
- Piff. Tell him Heknock his Leeke about his Pate vpon
S.Danies day. 4

King, Doenotyou weare your Daggerinyous Cappe

that day,leaft he knock that abour yours,
iz Pist.Arc
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Piff. Artthon hisfriend?
King.: - And his Kinfman too,
Piff. The Figo for thee then, 3
King, 1 thaoke you: God be with you.
¥  Pif. Mynameis Pistol calPd.
. King. It fores well with your fiercenefle,
Maner King .

Exit.

Eunter Fluelle and Gower.
Gower. Capraine Fluellen. ‘
i Flu, 'So, inthe Name of lefu Chrift, {peake fewer : it
1is the grearelt admiration in che voiverfail World, when
the true and aunchient Prerogatifes and Lawes of the
: Warres is negkepe : if you would take the paines buc to
i examine the Warres of Posmpey the Grear,you (hall finde,
i I warrant you,that there is no tiddletadle nor pibble ba-
ble in Pomperes Campe : I warrant you, you fhall finde
kthe Ceremonies of the Warres, and the Cares of it,and
the Formes of it,and the Sobrietic of itr,and the Modeftie
 of it,to be otherwife,
| Gower. Why thg Enemic is lowd, you heare him zll
Night,
Flp. If:the Enemicis an Afle and a Foole, and a pra-
ting Coxcombe; is it meet, thinkz you, that wee fhould
alfo,looke you,bean Affeand zFoole,anda prating Cox-
combe,in your owne confcience now ?
Gow. 1will{fpeake lower.
Fiu, 1pray you,and befeech you,that youwill, Exie.
Kz’ﬂg.ThGUgh itappearea little out of fafhion,

There 1s much care and valour in this Welchman,

L)

3 h 7 ] v
Enter three Souldiers,lobn Bates, Alexander Conrt,
and Michael Williams.

Conrt. Brother John Bares |, is not that the Morning
3 o

which breakes yonder?
Bates. Ithinkeitbe: butweehaueno great caufe to

{ delre the approach of day.

Williams. Wee {ce yonder the beginning of the day,
but I thinke wee (hall neuer fee the end of 1t. Who goes
there? '

King. AFriend, !

Wilienss. Vunder'what Captaine ferue youz

King, Vnder Sir Zoh# Erpinghan:.

Williams. A good old Commander, and e moft kinde
Gentleman : I pray you,what thinkes he of our eftate ?

Ring s Evenas menwracke vpona Sand, that looke to
be watht off the nexr Tyde:

Bates, Hehathnot told his thought to theKing ?

King, No: rorit is notmeet he fhould: for thoughI
fpeake it to you, I thinke the King is butaman, asTam
the Violerdmells' to him, asivdoth tome; the Element
fhewes to himasit doth o me; all his Sences haue but
humane Conditions : his Ceremonies layd by, in his Na-
kednefl® heappeares busaman ;3 and though his affei-

| ofs-dre highe:' mounted cthencurs,yet when thqy ﬁoupe,
| they (totipe with the like wing -

therefore, when he fees
cafon of feares,as we doe; his feares 6ut of doubte,be of
he fame fellifh as ours are 2 yet in reafon, noman fhould
ofiefle him with any appearance of feare;ileaft hee, by
hewing ir,fbould dis-hearten his Army. .
Bates. Hemay fhew what outward courage he will :

- e

fom |

| bt T belbeue, as cold 2 Nipht as tis, hee could wifh him-
E

83

fein Thawes vp tothe Neck; and fo I would he were,
and T by himiyat all aduentures,{o we were quit here,
Kirg, By my croth,Iwill ipeake my confciehce of thie

oy
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King : I thinke hee would not with hinfelfe any where, !

but where hee is. i
Bates, Then ] would he were herealone;fo fhould he be

{ure to beranfomed,and a many poore mens lines {aved,

King. 1 dare {ay, you loue himnot fo ill, to wifh him
bere alone : howfoeuer you fpeake this to feele other
mens minds, me thinks I could not dye any where fo con.
tented, as in the Kings company; his Caufe being iuft,and
his Quarrell honorable, ;

Williams. That’s more then we know,

Bates. I,ormore then wee fhould fecke after; for wee
know enough, if wee know wee are the Kings Subiels :
if his Caufe be wrong, our obedience to the King wipes
the Cryme of it out of vs,

williams. Butif the Caufebenot good,the King him_
fclfe hath a heauie Reckoning to make ; when all thofe
Legges, and Armes, and Heads, chopt off in a Batzaile,
fhallioyne together at the latter day,and ery all, Wee dy-
ed at fucha place, fome [yearing, {ome crying for a Sur-
gean; fome vpontheir Wines, left poore behind them ;
{om~vponthe Debis they owe,fome vpontheir Children L
rawly lefr: Tamafear'd, there are few dye well thar dye
ina Barraile : forhow can they charitably difpofe of any |
thing,when Blood is their argument? Now,ifthele men :
doe netdye well, it will be a black matter for the King,
that led them to-ie 5 who to difobey,w ere 2gainfi all pro-
portion of {ubiecon, '

King. So,if a Sonne thatis by his Father fent about
Merchandize,doe finfully mifcarry vpon the Seasthe im-
putation of his wickedneile, b_y your rule, (hoold be im-
pofed vpon his Father thar fent him : or if a Seruant, vi-
der his Mafters command, tranfporting a fumme of Mo-
ney,be aflayled by Robbers,and dye inmany.irreconcil’d
Iniquities 3 you may call the bufinefle of the Mafter the
author of the, Seruants damnation : but this 1s not fo ;
The King isnot hound to anfwer the particular endings
of his Souldiers, the Father of his Sonne, nor the Mafter

of his Seruant ; for they purpofe not theirdeach ,

when
they purpofe their feruices. Befides,there isno King, be
his Caule never fo fpotlefle, if it come ro the arbitie-
ment of Swords, can trye it out with all vnfporred Soul-,
diers : fome (peraduenture ) haue on them the guilt of
premeditated and contrived Murther ; fome, of begui-
ling Virgins with the broken Scales of Periurie ; {ome,
making the Warres their Sulwarke,that haue before go-
red che gentle Bofome of Peace with Pallageand Robbe-
rie. Now, if thefe men haue defeated the Law, and out-.
runne Native punithment’s though chéy can out-firip
men, they have no wings to flye from God, Warre is
his Beadle, Watie is his Vengeance: {o.that here meén
are punifhe, for before breach of the Kirgs -Lawes;in
now the Kings Quarrell o where they feaved the death,
they baue borne life away'; “and where they would bee
fafe, they perifh. Then 1f they dye voprouided uo moye
is the King ‘guiltie of théir damnation, then bee was be-
fore guiltie of rhofe Impieties , for the which they are
now vifited.  Euvery Subieéts Dutic is the Kings , but
euery Subieéts Soule is his owné, Therefore fhould
euery Souldier in the Warres doc as euery ficke man in
his Bed, wi(h euery Motheac of his Confcience : and
dying fo, Death is to bim aduantage  ‘or not dying,
the time was bleffedly loft, whetein fuch preparation was
gaymred : and in him that efcapes, it were not finne to
thinke, that making God fo: free an offer, he let him outs
live that day, to fee his Greatnefle , and to teich others
how they fhould prepare, '

will. Tis |




will. "Tis ccrcu“.‘,cacr"mw that dyrs ill,the ill vpon
his owne head,the King is not to anfwer it.

Bates. Tdoe not defire hee fhould anfwer
yet I determine ro fight hnh!y for him.

King. 1my felfe heaxd the Kr'wfagh”v.o-"_;?d
l'.zlﬂ\n}: d

#will. 1,hee {aid fo,to make vsfight chearefully :
when our tluoacs are cut, hee may be ranfom d,
ne’re the wifer.

Kisg, If I liueto fes it,
ter,

will. You pay himthen: that’s a
of an Elde & sunne,that a poore and ag

for me, and
not be

but

a0 (.! Wwee

I will never trufl his

candocagainft a I\.mnann : you may as welil ¢ ot
to turne the Sunne to yee,with fanning in his tha
Peacocks feather : Youle neuer truft his word after;

come, tis a foolifh faying,
King. Yourreprootfeis fomet
be angry with you,if the time'wer

Will. Let it bee a Quarrell bc“'ic ne vs, if you
live.
King. 1 embrace it

will. How (hall I know thee apga
King., Giunemeany Gage of thine,
in my Bonnet : Then if euer chon dar

I will make itmy Quarrell

T will weare it

owledge it,

2

iJLH

will. Heere’'s my Gloue : Giue mee another of
thine,

i ing There,

will. Thiswill T aifo weare inm yCap : : if euerthou
come to me, am.ia" after to morrow, This is my Gloue,

> thee a box on the eare.

bj tm: uau-.ll n‘..‘

King. 1feuerllive tofeeit,T Vx’iﬁldx::!cngc it.
will. Thoudar’ftas w :N : hang’d,

7. Well, I will doe
Kings C(HT?PRD;\;
will. l(rr’pc thy'word : fare thee well,

King. l:, though I take thee in the

Bates. Befriends ""‘UL”;’I”}H‘)UICQ l friends, wee
have Freach .(\"u urels enow,if i,rou cm!lﬁ tell how torec-
kon. Excit Souldiers

King. Indeedc 'the French may lay twentie French
uomncs to one, they will lsenPVs for tmy beare them
heir (houlders : but it is no L'whﬂ] I'reafon to cut
French Crs muc,,"a,d to morrow the King himfelfe will
bea Ufﬂpd‘

Vpon the King,let vs our Lme‘s ;our Soules,

Qur Debts,our careful]l Wiue

Our Un[dicn and our Sinnes, h/ onthe King:

We muft bear-, all,

O hard Condition, Twin-borne with (“:r:ameﬁ',
Subiect to the breath of ‘euery foole,whole fence

No mote can feele,but his.owne wringing
W hat infinice hearts-eale muft hmns neg xc&
That priuate men enioy ?

And what haue Kings, that Priuates have notoo,
Saue Ceremonie, {aue gener all Ceremo
And what are fhou thou Ideoll Ceremonie ?
What kind of Gou t thou? that {fuffer’ {t more
Of mortall griefes, chcn doe 1lw worfhippers.
What are thy Rents? what are thy Commings in?
O Ceremonie, thew me but thy worth,

What? is thy Soule of Odoration ?

Art thou ought ele but Plage,Degree,and Forme,
Crearing awceand feare in othm men?

Wherein thou art leffe I nappy.bemng fear d

Then they in fearing, Hliac i
\

01'.

11e ?
nie :

(
|
I
{
|
|
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What drink’ft thou oft. 5in n ftead of Homage (weet,
Butposmndi. teri :O be fick, uc:;(ne :mn
bid thy Cc-rf‘msnie giue tlﬂ"c cure,

Thinks thou the fierie Feuer wil Il goe out
Wich Titles blowne from fmhu. ion?
Willit give placeto flexure and low DL‘I}(JI:?"’“’
Canf thouywhen thou mm'nmc *L the
Co mmand t

- :”_’!JJF ' ¢
f amaKing rl

"
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: and I know,

nd the Ball,

¢ mefriall,
and Pearle,
‘nr hrcm{ King, "=
n.i‘aft“.,T"‘CctT pe,
f ¢his World:
orgeous Ceremonie 3
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Who with 1'! ,dv 1§ d mJ vacant mmd
; oreft, cr am \xi with dlﬁ\ Eﬂl full bread,
i ild of Hell :

,4.{"(' ) _‘3\',‘[',

C( ue ¥l ["‘T"lh

, c:‘e of 1d all Nig
Sleep Eszdz'r.-‘*;f : next ;3 1y artsf f.{:r.w".f.".J
Dot ‘. ife and helpe Hiverio to his Horfe,
Any Ibn'\':; {o the euer-runhing yeere

he

\‘th:a profitable lab our to his Graue:
And but for Ceremonie,fucha W ucch,
Winding vp Day es with my e,and Ni uhts with fleeve,
Had the fore-hand and vantage of ]
llm Slaue,a Memberofche
Enioyes it; ou;m grofle
What watch the I\mﬁ kwma, to maintaine the peace;

\‘yun.

Whofe howres, the Pe \d‘l‘.DL“’ duantages.

i Jtm:r:;e,, pcacc,

braine little wots,

Enter Erpinghia
Erp.My Lord ymlfiwl lL iealous of yourabfence,
Sze! cetlm)vmh your L&T“'EPCF ﬁ 1d you,
0 & them all together

(,;u)(‘k] (,1’4 1,8 '[1‘7"!\

‘ it : Ilebe uL»L.C’[lJ(Tﬁ”

Erp. 1{hall doo’t,my Lord. Exite

Kizg. O God of Batrailes,ftecle my Souldiers hearts,
Poflefle them not with feare: Take from them now
The fence of reckning of th’oppoled numbers:

Pluck their hearts from them. Not to day,© Lord,
O not to day; thinke net vpon the faule

My Facher ';;3(16,:&1 compaf fling the Crowne,
[ Richards body haue interred new,
And on it have beftfowed mare contrite tearess
Then from iciffued forced drops of blood.
Fiue hundred poore I haue in yeerely pay,
Who twice a day their wither'd hands hold vp
Toward Heauen,to parden blood :
And I haue buil: two Chauntriés,
Where the-fad and folemne Priefts {ing fill
For Richards 'Soule, Morewill I doe:
Thoughall that I can doe,is nothing worth 5
Since that m 1y Penitence comes afterml,
Imploring pardon.
Enter Gloncefier.
Glowe. My Liege.
King. My Brother Glonceffers voyce? Is
I know thy errand, [ will
The day,my friend,and all things ftay forme,
E:"mn.

f)()(, \*Jl’n [ln. .
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Enter the Dolphin, Orleance, Rambsirsy and
Beanmont.
Orlsance, The Sunne doth gild our Armour vp, my
Lords.
Dolph, Monte Chenal : My Horle, Uerlot Lacqnay :
Ha,
Ovleance. Ohbraue Spirit,
Dolpb. Vialesswes ¢ terre.
Orleance. Rien puis le air & fen.
Dolph. Ceiny,Coulin Orleance.
Now my Lord Conftable?
Conft. Hearke how our Steedes, for prefent Seruice
neigh.
Delph. Mount them,and make incifion in their Hides,
That their hot blood may {pin in Englifh eyes,
And doubt them with fuperfluous courage : ha,
Ram.What,wil you haue them weep our Horfes blood?
How fhall we then behold their naturall teares ?
Enter Meffenger,
Mefferng. The Englith are embattail’d, you French
Peeres.
Conft, To Horfeyon gallant Princes,(raight to Horfe.
Doe but behold yond poore and ftarued Band,
And your faire fhew fhall fuck away their Soules,
Leauing them but the (hales and huskes of men,
There is not worke enough for all our hands,
Scarcebloed enough in alitheir fickly Veines,
Togiue each naked Curtleax a ftayne,
That our French Gallants fhall te day draw our,
And fheath for lack of fport. Let vs but blow onthem,
The vapour of our Valour will o’re-turne them.
*Tis pofitiue againft all exceptions, Lords,
That our fuperfluous Lacquies,and our Pefants,
Who in voneceffarie attion {warme
About our Squares of Batraile, were enow
To purge this field of fuch a hilding Foe;
Though we vpon this Mountaines Bafis by,
Tooke fland for idle {peculation :
But that our Honours muft not,
A very lictle little lecvs doe,
Andallis done : then let the Trumpets found
The Tucket Sonuance,and the Note to mount’s
For out approach {hall fo much dare the field,
That England fhall couch downe in feare,and yeeld.
Enter Granndpree.
Grandpree.\Why do you ftay fo long,my Lords of France?
Yond Iland Carrions, defperate of their bones,
Ill-favoredly become the Morning field :
Their ragged Curtaines poorely are let loofe,
And our Ayre fhakes them pafling fcornefully,
Bigge (Mars feemes banqurout in their bcggcr’d Hoait,
And faintly through a ruftie Beuer peepes.
The Horfemen fit like fixed Candlefticks,
W ith Torch-ftaues in their hand: and their poore Tades
Lob downe their heads,dropping the hides and hips :
The gumme downe roping fromtheir pale.dead cyes,
And in their pale dull mouthes the Iymold Bite
Lyes foule with chaw’d-graffe, (iill and motionlefTe,
And their executors, the knauifh Crowes,
Flye o're them all,impatient for their howre.
Defcription cannot {ute it {elfe in words,
To demonfirate the Life of fuch a Bartaile,
In life fo liucleffe, as it fhewes it felfe,
Confta They haue {aid theirprayers,
And they (ay for death,
Delph.Shall we goe fend them Dinners,and frefh Sutes,

Enter C'o;.",'?ﬂf/_l'é’.

Nhat’s to i‘ay 3
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| TheSunneis high,and we out-weare theday, Exenn:,
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And giue their fafting Horfes Prouender,
And after fight with them?
(onft. 1ftay butformy Guard: on
To the field,I will che Banner from a Trumpet take,
And vfe it for my hafte. Come,come away,

Enter Gloncefler Bedford,Exceter Erpingham
with all bis Hoaft - Saltsbury, and
Weftmerland.
Glone, Where is the King ?
Bedf. The King himfelfe is rode toview their Bat-
taile.
wef. Of fighting men they haue full threefcore thou-
fand.
Exe. There’sfiue to one,befides they all are frefh,
Salzb. Gods Arme firike withvs,’tis a fearefull oddes,
God buy’ you Princesall ; Tle to my Charge:
If we no more meet, till we meet in Heauen ;
Then ioyfully,my Noble Lord of Bedford,
My deare Lord Gloucefter,and my good Lord Exeter,
And my kind Kinfman, Warriors all jadieu.
Bedf Farwell good Salzsbnry,& good luck go with thee:
And yet I doe thee wrong,to mind thee of it,
For thou art fram’d of the firme truth of valour,
Exe. Farwell kind Lord: fight valiantly to day,
Bedf. Heisas full of Valour as of Kindnefle,
Princely in bothe.
’ Enter the King.
#eff. O that we now had here
But one ten thoufand of thofe men in England,
That doe no worke to day.
King. What's he that wifhes {o ?
My Coufin teffmerland. No,my faire Coufin :
If we are marke to dye,we are enow 3
To doc our Countrey lofle : and if to line,
The fewer men,the greater (hare of honour.
Gods will,[ pray thee wifh not one man more,
By Zoue, 1 am not couetous for Gold,
Nor care I who doth feed vpon my coft :
It yernes me not,if men my Garments weare 3
Such ourward things dwell not in my defires,
But if itbe a finne to couer Honor,
[ am the moft offending Soule alive.
No faith,my Couze,wifh not aman from England:
Gods peace,I would not loofe fo great an Honor,
As one man more me thinkes would (hare from me,
For the beft hope I haue. O,doenot wifh enemore:
Rather proclaime it (;#2ffmerland) through my Hoaft,
That he which hath no ftomack to this fight,
Let him depart,his Pafport thall be made,
And Crownes for Conuoy put into his Pur{e :
We would not dye in that mans companie,
That feares his fellowfhip, to dye with ys.
This day is call’d the Feaft of Crifpian :
He that out-liucs this day,and comes fafe home,
Will ftand a tip-toe when this day is named,
And rowfe him at the Name of Crifpimn,
He that fhall {ee this day, and liue old age,
Will yeerely on the Vigil feaft his neighbours,
And fay,to morrowis Saint (ifpian.
Then will he firip his fleeue,and fhew his skarres:
Old men forget; yetall fhall be forgot :
But hee’le remember,with aduantages,
What feats he did that day, Then fhall our Names,
Familiar in his mout}g as houfehold words, .
| Harry
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Harry the King, Bedford and Exeter,
warwick and Talbot, Salisbary and Gloneefter,
Be intheir flowing Cups frefhly remembred.
This fory thall the good man teach his fonne:
And Crifpine Criffian thall ne’re goe by,
From this day to the ending of the World,
But wein it {hall be remembred ;
We few,we happy few,we band of brothers :
For he to day that theds his blood with me,
Shall be my brother: be he ne're fo vile,
This day fhall gentle his Condition,
And Gentlemen in England,now a bed,
Shall thinke the:felues aceurf they were not here;
And hold their Manhoods cheape,whiles any {peakes,
That fought with vs vpon Saint Crifpines day.
Enter Salisbury.

Sal.My Soueraign Lord,beftow your {elfe with fpeed:
The French are bravely in their bateailes fet,
And will with all expedience charge en vs.

King. Allthings are ready,if our minds be fo.

weft. Perifh theman,whofe mind is backward now,

King. Thoudo'ft not wifh more helpe from England,
Couze?

weft. Gods will,my Liege,would youand I alone,
Without more helpe,could figh this Royallbarraile,

King.Why now thou haft ynwifht fiue thoufand men:
Which likes me better,then to wifh vs one.
You know your places: God be with you all:

Tucket. Enter Montioy.

AMont. Once more I come to know of thee King Harry,
If for thy Ranfome thou wilt now compound,
Before thy moft affured Ouerthrow:
For certainly,thou art fo neere the Gulfe,
Thou needs muft be englutted. Befides,in mercy
The Conftable defires thee,thou wilt mind
Thy followers of Repentance; that their Soules
May make a peacefull and a fweet retyre
From off thefe ﬁcids:whcrc(wretchcs)chcir poore bodies
Mutft Iye and fefter,

King. Who hath fent thee now ?

Mont. The Conftable of France,

King. Tpray thee beare my former Anfwer back :
Bid them atchieue me,and then fell my bones. ;
Good God,why fhould they mock poore felloyres thus ¢
' The man that once did fell the Lyons skin .
While the beaft liv’d,was kill’d with hunting him.

A many of our bodyes thall no doubt

Find Natiue Graues: vpon the which,I truft

Shall witneffe liue in Braffe of this dayes worke,
And thofe that leaue their valiant bones in France,
Dying like men,though buryed in your Dunghills,
They thall be fam’d s for there the Sun (hall greet them,
And draw their honors reeking vp to Heauen,
Leauing their earthly parts to choake your Clyme,
The {mell whereof fhall breed a Plaguein France,
Marke then abounding valour in our Englifh:
That being dead,like to the bullets crafing,

Breake outinto a fecond courfe of mifchiefe,
Killing in relapfe of Mortalitie.

Let me fpeakc prowdly : Tell the Conﬁabl,c,

We are but Warriors for the working day :

Our Gaynefle and our Gilt are all befmyrche

With raynie Marching in the painefull field,
There’s not a piece of feather in our Hoaft:

Good argument(T hope)we will not flye :
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And time hath worne vs into {louentie,
But by the Maffe,our hearts are in the trim :

And my poore Souldiers tell me,yet ere Night,
They’le be in frefher Robes,or chey will pluck

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

As if.God pleafe, they (hall ; my Ranfome then
Will foone be leuyed.

Herauld, {aue thou thy labour :

Come thou no more for Ranfome,gentle Herauld,
They fhall haue none,I fweare,but thefe my ioynts:
Which if they haue,as I will leane vin them,

| Shall yeeld them little,tell the Conftable.

Mont. ] (hall,King Harry. And fo farethee well :
Thouneuer fhalt heare Herauld any more, Exst.

King, 1 feare thou wilt once more come againe fora
Ranfome,

Enter Yorke.

Torke. My Lord,moft humbly onmy knee I begge
The leading of the Vaward,

King. Takeit, braue Yorke.

Now Souldiers march away,
And hew thou plealc God, difpofetheday.  Exennr.
Alaram. Excnrfions,
Enter Pifloll, French Sonldier,Boy.

Pif. Yeeld Curre,

French, Ie penfe que vous effes le Geutilbome de bon qua-
litee.

Py, Qualtitie calmie cufture me. Art thou 2 Gentle-
man ? What is thy Name ? difcuffe,

French. O Seignenr Diew.

Piff. O Signieur Dewe fhould be a Gentleman: per- |
pend my words O Signieur Dewe,and marke: O Signieur
Dewe, thou dyeft an point of Fox, except O Signicur
thou doe giune to me egregious Ranfome.

French. O prennes miferccordie aye pitex. de mey.

Py#. Moy fhall not ferue,I will haue fortie Moyes: for
T will fetch thy rymme out at thy Throat, in droppes of
Crimfon blood. :

French. Eftil z’mp?éle d'efchapper le force de tor bras, -

Pift. Brafle,Currethou damned and luxurious Moun-
taine Goat, offer’ me Brafle ?

French. O perdonne moy,

Pif. Say’ft thou me fo ? is that 2 Tonne of Moyes ?
Come hither boy,aske me this flaue in French what is his
Name.

Boy. Efconte comment effes vous appelle?

French. Mounficurle Fer.

Boy. He fayes his Name is M. Fer.

Piff, M.Fer:1le fer him,and fitke him,and ferret him:
difcufle the fame in French vnto him,

Boy. Idoenot know the French for fer,and ferret,and
firke.

Piff. Bid him prepare,for I will cut his throat,

French. Snedit il Monnfienr ?

Boy. Il me commande a vous dire que vous faite vors
preft, car ce foldat icy est difpofec tout afture de conppes woftre
gergh _‘

Piff. Owy, cuppele gorge permafoy pefant , vnleffe
then giue me Crownes,braue Crownesjor mangled fhale
thou be by this my Sword.

French, O Ievons fupplie ponsr amonr de Diets : mA par-
donner, e iris le Gentilhame de bon masfom,gards mavie,& Ie
vous donneray denx: cent efens. '

Pift, What are his words 2
i Boy, He
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and he efteemes his (ia;‘;thc h.‘;t‘:. falne into

the bands of one (as “'L ..m...r ) the melt braue, valorous
and thrice-worthy figneur of
Pif?. AsIfucke blocd,I w 7, Fol-

L low mee,
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| they are bach hang’d, and fo would thisbe, if hee durlt
| fteale ap y thing aduenturoufly. I muft fuw with the
; Lackies wi J]"n( m«‘ gageo fm r camp, m,,hmcl .mui 1t
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for there isnone
Exit.

f haue a good pray of vs, if he kaew of i, !
!toguardic o.i,bo} €s.

Eater Cw, Fable, Orleances Burb
@iza Asltf,él‘/’/).

o, Dolphin,
A

Con, O Diable.
Orl, O fignenr le isur et pere { d foitte ¢
Dol, ¢ Mor Dies ',ﬁ,.wf all is
r“pxom yand ecuerlaf
i 3 Moc mn“' in our li'iulnv."s.

! Omu hante Fort#ne, do not runne awa

i’ Cor, Why all our*. anlkes are b[ul e.
i

|
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all,

A bart Alarnm.

Dsl, O perdurable fhame, i 's ftab our {elues :
Becthele rhc wretches that we plaid ar dice for?
Orl, Isthis the King we fent to ranfome ?
{  Bar. Shame,and eternall 'ln.m nothing but fhame,
{ Let vs dyein once more backe againe,
f nd he th"t will not follow wamﬁ now,
| Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand
Like a bale Panderhold the Chamber doore,

!f Whila bafe flave, no gentler then my dogge,
i
{
|
4

*m‘ nis
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His faireft daughter is contaminated.

Con. D iferder that hath fpoyl’d vs,friend vs now,
i Letvs on heapes go offer vp our liues,
| Orl. Weareenow yetlining ir th" Field,
{ To h.wmu vp the Englifhin cur throngs,
! if any orc ler m;f‘-'m be thouglit vpon.
| Bur. Thedivell take Qrder now, Ile to the throng;
% L et life be {hogt, elle thame w;llbctoolang, Exit.

Alarum. Ewter the King and bis trayye,
with Prifoners,

ing,Well haue we done,ibrice

all’s not done, yeckeepe the French the field.

sae. TheD,of York ‘,J’mumds him to your Maiefty

es you to faue mim,ncmaivﬁmeman {

-yaliant Countrimeh,
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f\m(q Lives he ﬂomi Vnckle: thncc within t'ﬂ'shou:
I faw him downc thrice vp againe, and fighting,
From Helmet tothe fpurre; all blood he was.
Exe. Inwhicharray (brane ﬂn]dm)uoth helye,

Larding thc;w"'ne m.*w his bloedy fide,
(‘f oakg fellow to his honour-owit w-wounds)

The Noble Earle of Suffolke aifo lyes,
Suffolke firft dyed, and Yorke all lmglcdouer
Comesto hum, where in gore he lay infteeped,
And takes him by the F»:nd‘,l iffes the gafhes
That bloodily did yawne vpon his face.

He cryes s ﬂrmd Tarr" my Cofin Suffolke,

My foule (hall thinel ‘ecpe company to heauen :
Tarry (fweetfoule) for mine, then flye a-breft :
Asinthis glorious and well-foughten ficld

We kept togecher in our Chiualrie.

Vponthefe words I came, and cheer’d him vp,
He {mil’d me in the face, raught me his hand,

And with a feeble QTIPP {ayes : Deeremy Lord
Commend my {eruice to my Soueraigne,

So did ke turne, and oner Suffolkes necke

He threw his wounded arme, and kift bhislippes,
’w 1 fo efpous’d to death, with bloocl he feal’d

A Teftament of Noble-ending- loue
The prectie and {weet manner of it mn"d

Thofe waters from me, W hich I would haue flop’d,
ﬂalt! had not fo much (uAﬁH' minee,
And 2 other came into ming eyes
,’L.\Lf;
)"
K

For hearing g this, lmtu‘ per ‘
20 ¢

With'm nmmli eyes, or they will iflue to.

But hearke, what new alarum s this fame?

force ce N

Alarum §
TheFrench haue re-enforc’d their {c
Then cuery feuldiour kill his Prifeners,
Giuethe word through.

altCr 4 ixcii 3

eAttus Quartus.

Erter Fluellen and Gowey.

Ff':.f; ‘Kill the poyes and dy]uggage, “Tis cx’prCEhcly :
again(t the Law of Armes, tisas arrant a peece of knaue
ry marke younow, as can bee offert in your Conleience
now,

Gaw. Tis certaine, there’s not a boy left aliue,and the
Cowardly Rafcalls that ranne from the battaile ha’ done}
this flaugheer : befides they haue burned and carried a-
way all thatwas in theKings Tent, whercfore the King
moft worthily hath caus’d euery foldiour to cut his pti-
{oners throat. O’tisa gallant King.

Fly. 1, heewas porne at Mongsouth (.,al taine Gewer:
What call youthe Townes name where Alexander the
pigwas botne?

Gow, Alexander the Great.

Fis. \Why I pray yon,isnot pig,great ? The pig, or
the grear, or the mighty, orthehuge, or themagnani-
mous, are all one reckonings,faue the phrafe is alitle va.
riations.

Gower. Ithinke .Alexander the Great wasbornein
CMacedan, his Father was called Phillip of Maceden, asl
take it, |

Fin, 1 thinke itisin Macedon where edlexander

IsitnotL?

ha
i

?
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porne, |




orne ;I tell you Captaine, if youlooke inthe Maps of
the Orld, T warrant you fall finde in the comparifoas be-
rweene CMacedon & Menmonth that the fituations looke
you, is both alikes There isa Riuer in CMacedon, & there
is al{o moreouer a Riuer at Monmonth, itiscall’d Wyeat

of the other Riuer : but ’tis all one, tis alike as my fingers
isto my fingers, and there is Salmonsinbeth. -~ IF you
marke Alexanders \ife well, Harry of Monmonthes lifeis
come after it indifferent well, for there is figures in all
things. Alexander God knowes, and you know, inhis
mges,aud his {urics,and‘ his Wraths,and his chellers, and
his moodes, and his di{pleafures, and hisindignations,
and alfo being a little intoxicatesin hispraines, did in
his Ales and his angers (looke-you) - kill his beft friend
‘!J-m.r.

Gow. Our King isnot likehiminthat, he never kill'd
any of his friends. :

Fls. Itisnotwell done (marke younow) totake the
tales out of my mouth, exe it is made and finifbed.] {peak
butinthe figures,and comparitonsofic : as Alexander
kild his friend (pe#s, being in his Ales and bis Cuppes; fo
alfo Harry CMonmonth being inhis right wittes, and his
good indgements, turn’d away the fac Knight with the
great belly doublet : he was full of iefts, and gypes, and
knaueries, and mockes, I haue forgot hisname.

Gow. Sir lohn Palftaffe.

Flx. Thetishe: Iletell you,there is good men porne
at CMenmonth,

Gew. Heere comes his Maiefly.

Alarum, Enter King Harry and Burbos
witl prifoners. Elonrifb.

~ King. Twasnotangry fince I came toFrance,
Vntill thisinftaug. Take 2 Trumpet Herald,
Ridethou vnte the Horfemen on yond hill :
Ifthey will fighe with vs, bid them comne downe,
Or voyde the field : they do offend our fight.
Lifthey’l doneither, we will come to them,
And make them sker away, 2s fwift as ftones
Enforced from the old Affyrian {lings:
1Befides, wee'l cutthethroats of thofe we haue,
And not a man of them thae we fhall take,
Shall tafte our mercy. Goand tell them {o.

| Enter Mostioy.

Exe, Here comesthe Herald of the French,my Liege

‘Glou. His eyesarc humbler then they vs’d to be.
King. How now, whatmeanes this Herald ?Knowft
thou not,

That I haue fin’d thefe bones of mine for ranfome?
Com’(t thou againe for ranfome ?

Her, No great King :
I come to thee for charitable Licenfe,
That we may wander ore this bloody ficld,
'{ To bookeour desd, and then to bury them,
To fort our'Nobles from our common men.
1 For many of our Princes { woe the while)
{ Lye drown’d and foak’d in mercenary blood :
So do our vulgar drench their peafant imbes
Inblood of Princes, and with wounded fieeds
Fret fet-locke deepe in gore,and with wilderage
Yerke out their armed heclesac their dead mafters,
Killing themtwice. O gine vsleaue great King,
To view the fleld in faféty;-and difpofe
Oftheir dead bodies,

Manmonth : but it is out of my praines, what is the name.
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Onbpth cur parts.  Call yonder fellow hicher,
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Kin. 1tell thee truly Herald,
I know not if the day be ours or no,
For yetamany of your horfemen peere,
And gallop ore the field.

Her. Thedayisyours.,

Kin, PraifedbeGod,and not our firengthforit:
What is this Caftle call’d that ftands hard by, '

Her, They callit Agincours.

King, Then call wethisthe ficld of Agincourz,
Foughr on the day of Crifpin (rifpianus.

Flus. Your Grandfather of famous memory(an’c pleafe |
your Maiefty) andyour great Vncle Fdward the Placke
Prince of Wales,as I haue read in the Chronicles, fought
a moft praue patele here in Trance.

Kin. They did Fluellen,

Fl#, Your Maiefty fayes very true: If your Maicfties
is remembred of it, the Welchmen did good ferniceina
Garden where Leekes did grow, wearing Leekes in their
AMonmonth caps, which your Maiefty know te this houre
isan honourable badge of the fervice : And I do beleeue
your Maiefty takes no {corne to weare the Leeke vppon
S. Tauies day. ‘

King. 1weareitforamemorable honor :

For I am Welch you know good Countriman,

Fir, Allchewaterin Wye, cannot wafh your Maie-
Qies Welfhploed outof your pody, I cantell you that:
God plefle it, and preferue i, aslong asit pleales his
Grace,and his Maiefty too, ‘

Kén. Thaokes goad my Coustrymen. -,

Fls. By fefbu, Tam your Maiefties Countreyman, -1
care not who know it: I will confeffe it o all the Orld, I
need not to be athamed of your Maiefty,praifed be God
{olong as your Maiefty is an honeft man, -

King. Good keepe me fo.

; Enter ivilliams.
OurHeralds go with him,
Bring me iuft notice of the numbers dead

Exe. Souldier, you muft come to theKing,
Kis. Souldier, why wear’ft thou that Gloueinthy
Cappe ? :
will. And't pleafe your Maiefly, tis the gage of one
that I fhould fight wichall,if be be aliue.
Kin, An Englifhman? S
wil. And’t pleafe your Maiefty, a Rafcall that {wag-
ge’d withmelaft night :  whoif aliue, and euer dareto
challengethis Gloue, Ihaue {worne to take him aboxe
a’th ere : orif I can feemy Gloue in his cappe; which he
{woreas he was a Souldier he wonld weare(if alive )T vl
ftrike it out foundly. , S
Kin, Whatthinke you Captaine Fluelles, - is it fic this |
fouldierkeepe his oath. - : R -
Fls, Hecisa Cravenand a Villaineelfe; . and’t pleafe
your Maiefty inmy confcience. ;
King. 1t may bee, hisienemy is a Gentleman of great
fort quire from the anfwer of his degree. |
Fls. Though he beas good aTentleman as the diuelis,
as Lucifer and Belzebub himfelfe, itis neceflary (looke
your Grace) that he keepe bis vow and his oath : 1f hee
bee perius’d (fee younow) his reputationis as arranca
villaineand a lacke fawce, as euer his blacke fhoo trodd
vpon Gods ground; and his earth, inmy confcience law
King. Thenkeepe thy vow firrah, when thoumeet’ft
the fellow. :
wil. So, T wil my Liege, as I liuc,
King. ‘Who feru'tt theuvnder ?
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will. Vader Captaine Gower,my Liege.

Fla. Goweris a good Captaine , and is good know-
ledgeand literatured in'the Warres.

King. Call him hither to me,Souldier.

will. T will my Liege, Exit.

King. Here Finellen,weare thou this fauour for me,and
fticke it inthy Cappe : when Alanfon and tny felfe were
downe tagether,T plucke this Gloue from his Helme: If
any man challengethis, hee is a friend vo e4/un(on,and an
enemy ro our Perfon; if thou'encounter any fuch, appre-
hend him,and thou do’ft me loue,

Fix. YourGrace doo’s me as greac Honors as can be
defir'd in the hearcs of his Subieéts: T would faine fe
the man,that ha’s burtwo legges, that (hall find himfelfe
agreefd arthis Gloue; thatisall: but I would faine fee
ironce,and pleafe God of his grace thac | might fee.

King. Know'ft chau Gower 2

Flu. Heis my deare friend,and pleafe you.

King. Praythee gosfeeke him, and bring him to my
Tent.

P, Twill ferch him. E vit.

King. My Lord of srarwict,and my Brother Gloffer,
Follow Flzellen clofely at the heeles.

The Gloue which T haue ginen him fora fauour,

May haply purchale him a box a'th’eare,
ItistheSouldi I'by bargaine thould

Weare itmy felfe. Follow goad Coufin twarwick

If that the Souldier fitike him,as T dge

By his blunt bearing,}

€rs.

o
D?

he will keepe his word;
-Same {odaine mifchiefe may arife of ic:

For I doe know Flaeller valiant,

And toucht'wich Choler,hot as Gunpowder,
And quickly will returne aninjurie.
Follow,and fee there be no harme betweene them.
Goe you with me, Vuckle of Exerer,

Ewter Gower and Williams.
will. Iwarranzicis to Kaight you,Capraine,
Enter Fluellen.

Fls. Godswill,and bis plealure, Captaine, I befeech
you now, coine apace to the King : there i1s more good
tiuwa.rd you peraduenture, thenis in your knswledge o
dreame of.

will. Six,know you this Gloue?

Fls. Know the Gloue? Lknow the Gloneisa Gloue,

will, Tknowthis,and thus I challengeit,

: Strikes bim.
Fls. *Sblud;an‘arrant Trayteras anyes inthe Viniuer-
{21l World,or itvFrance;or in England,
.. Gower. Hownow Sir? you Villaine.
il Docdouthinke 1le be forfworne?
Flu, Stand away Capraine Gower,I will'igiue Trealon
s paymerit into plowes; ['warrant. you,
#idl. 1amno Traytor,
Flu, Thatsa Ljeinthy Throat. Icharge you in his
d'him;he’s a friend of the Duke

"Entér' wWarwick and Glowcefter.
' Warw. How now,how now,what’s the macter?
" Pl MyLord of Warwick, heere is, prayfed be God

foric,'a moft contagious Tredfon come to light , looke

| you, as youfhiall‘delire ina Summers day, Heere is his

Mateftie, Euter King and Exeter. i
King, How now, what’s the marter ?
‘Fls. My Liega | heere'iga Villaine;-and a Traytor,

i that looke your Grace , ‘ha's*fitaoke the Gloue which

el
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your Maieftic is take out of the Helmer of elan-
[on, ‘

will. My Liege,this was my Gloue,here s the fellow
of it:and he that I gaueit to in change,promis’d to weare
it in his Cappe : 1 promis’d to firike him,ifhe did: T met
this man with my Gloue in his Cappe,and I haue beenas
good as my word.

Fin. Your Maieftic heare now, fauing your Maiefties
Manhood , what an arrant rafcally , beggerly, lowfie
Knaue it is : I hope your Maieftic is peare meretimonie |,
and witnefle,and will auouchment, that chisis the Gloue
of Alanfon,that your Maieflic is giue me, in your Con.
{cience now.

Kimg. Give methy Gloue Souldier ;

Loaoke heere isthe fellow of it :
"Twas I indeed thou promifed’(t to firilee,
And thou haft given me moft bitcer termes.

Fiu. And pleafe your Maieflie, let his Neck anfwere
for it,if there is any Marfhall Law in the World.

King. How canft thou make me farisfaction 2

will. All offences,my Lord,come from the heart: ne-
uer came any from mine, that might offend your Ma-
ieflie.

King. Tcwas our felfe thou didft abufe,

Will. Your Maieftic came not like your felfe : you
appear’'d. 1o me but as a common man ;3 witneffe the
Night, your Garments, your Lowlineflz : and what
your Highaeffe fuffer’d voder that fhape , Ibefeech you
take it for your owne fauic, and not mine : for had you
beene as I tooke you for, I made no offence 5 therefore 1
befeech your Highnefle pardon me,

King Here Vnekle Exeter,fill this Gloue wich Crownes,
And giue it to this fel'low.. Keepeitfellow,
And weare ic for an Honor in thy Cappe,
Till T doe challenge it. Giue him the Crownes :
And Capraine,you muft needs be frieads with him,

Flu, By this Day and this Light, the fellow ha’s met-

ell enough inhisbelly: Hold, there is tweltie-pence for
you, and I pray you to ferue God, and keepe you out of
prawles and prabbles,and quarrels and diffentions, and I
warrant you it is the better foryou,

#ill. I will none of your Money,

Fly, lviswitha good will: I can tell youit will eyue
you tomend your{hooes : come,wherefore fhould you
be fo pafhfull, your fhooes is not fo good.: ’tis a good
filling T warrant you,or I will change it.

Enter Flerauld.

King, Now Herauld,are the dead numbred ?

Herald, Heere is the number of the {laught’red
French, '

King. What. Prifoners: of good fort are taken,
Vackle 2

Exs. Charles Duke of Orleance,Nephew to the King,
Zoba Duke of Burbon,and Lord Bouchiqnald :

Of other Lords and Barons,Knights and Squires,
Full fifteene hundred,béfides commontmen.

King. ThisNote dothtell me of tenthoufand French
Thatin the field lye {laine : of Princes in thisnumber,
And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead
One hundred twentie fix : added to thefe,

Of Knights,Efquites,and gallane Gentlemen,

Eight thoufand and foure hundred: of the which,

Fiue hundred were but yeflerday dubb'd Knights.

So that in thefeten thoufand:they haue loft,

There are but fixteene hundred-Mercenaries = -

The reft are Princes, Barons, Lords,Knighits;Squires,
And

i




And Gentlemen of bloud and qualitie.
The Names of thofe cheir Nobles chat lye dead :
Cbarles Delabrerh, High Conftable of France,
Iagues of Chatilion, Admirall of France,
The Mafter of the Croffe-bowes,Lord Rambures,
Great Mafter of France,the braue Sit Gaichiard Dolphin,
{ohn Duke of Alanfon, Anthonie Duke of Srabant,
The Brother to the Duke of Burgundie,
And Edward Duke of Barr : of luftic Earles,
Grandpree and Ronffie, Fanconbridge and Foyes,
Beaumont and Marle,Viandensonr and Leftrale.
Here was a Royall fellowthip of death.
Where is the number of our Englifh dead ?
Edward the Duke of Yorke,the Earle of Suffolke,
Siz Richard Ketly, Danty Gam Efquire ;
None elfe of name : and of all ether men,
But fiue and twentie,
O God, thy Arme was heere :
And not to vs, butto thy Arme alone,
Afcribe weall : when, withour ftratagem,
But in plaine fhock,and cuzn play of Batzaile,
Was euer knowne fo great and litcle lofle
On one part and on th’ocher,take it God,
For itis none but thine.
Exet, *Tis wonderfull,
Kimg. Come,goe mein proceffionto the Village :
And be it death proclaymed through our Hoaft,
To boaft of this,or take that prayfe from God,
Which is his onely.
Fls. Isitnot lawfull and pleafe your Maieftie, to tell
how many is kill'd ?
King. Yes Capuaine: but with this acknowledgement,
That God fought for vs.
Fle, Yes,my confcience,he did vs great good.
King, DoeAveall holy Rights :
Let there be fung Non nobss,and Te Deums,
The dead with charitie enclos’d in Clay:
And then to Callice,and to England then,
Where ne’re from¥Trance arriu’d more happy mer,
Exeunt.,

eAttus Quintus.

Euter Chorus.
Vouchfafe to thofe that haue not read the Story,
That I mag prompe them : and of fuch as haue,
I humbly pray them to admit th’excufe
Of time,of numbers,and due courfe of things,
Which cannoc in their huge and proper life,
Be here prefented. Now we beare the King
Toward Callice : Graunt him there 5 there feene,
Heaue him away vpon your winged thoughts,
ActhwarttheSea: Behold the Englifh beach
Pales in the flood ; with Men, Wiues,and Boyes,
Whofe fhouts & claps out-voyce the deep-mouth'd Sea,
Which likea mightie Whiffler fore the King,
Seemes to prepare his way : Solet him land,
And {olemnly {ee him {et onto London.
So {wifta pace harh Thought,that euen now
Youmay imagine him vpon Black-Heath
Where,that his Lords defire him,to haue borne
His bruifed Helmer,and his bended Sweord |
Before him,through the Citie ; he forbids it,
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Being free from vain-nefle,and felfe-glorious pride ;
Giuing full Trophee,Signall,and Oftent,

Quite from him{elfe,ro God, But now behold,

In the quick Forge and working-houfe of Thought,
How London doth powre out her Citizens,

The Maior and ail his Brethren in beft fort,

Like to the Senatours of th'antique Rome,

With the Plebeians {warming ac their heeles,

Goe forth and fetch their Conqu’ring Cefar in :

As by a Jower,but by louing likelyhood,
Werenow the Generall of our gracious Emprefle,
As in good time lie may,from Ireland comming,
Bringing Rebellion broached on his Sword ;

How many would the peacefull Citie quit,

To welcome him? much more,and much more caufe,
Did they this Harry. Now in Londen place him,
As yet the lamentation of the French

Inuites the King of Englands ftay at home ;

The Emperour’s comming in behalfe of France,

To order peace betweene them:: and omit

All the occurrencesywhat euer chanc’e,

Till Harryes backe returne againe to France:

There muft we bring him; and my {elfe haue play’d
The suterim,by remembring you’tis paft.

Then brooke abridgement,and your eyes aduance,
After your thoughts, iraight backe againe to France,
Enits

o r
Enter Flpellan and Gower.

Gower. Nay,that’sright : but why weare you your
Lecke to day 2 S. Danjes day is paft,

Flu. There is occafions and caufes why and wherefore
inallchings : I will tell you afle my fiiend, Capraine
Gower ; the rafcally,fcauld,begge:lly, lowfie, pragging
Knaue Piffoll,which you and your {elfe,and all the World,
know to be no petter then a fellow,looke you now,of no
merits : hee is come tome, and prings me pread and
faule yefterday, looke you, 2nd bid me cate my Lecke:
it was in a place where I could not breed no contention
with him ; butI will be fobold as to weare it in my Ca
till T fee him once againe, and then I will tell him a lictle
piece of my defires,

Enter Piftoll.

Gower. Why heerc hee comes,{welling like a Turky-
cock.

Flu. "Tis no matter for his {wellings, nor his Turky-
cocks. God plefe you aunchient Pistoli-you feuruic low-
(ie Knaue,God pleffe you,

Pift. Ha, art thou bedlam ? doeft thou thirft, bafe
Troian,to haue me fold vp Parcas fatall Web ? Hence;
1 am qualmifh at the fmell of Lecke.

Fin, 1pefeech you heartily, fcuruie lowfie Knaue, at
my defires, and my requefls, and my petitiens, to eate,
looke you,this Leeke 5 becaufe, looke you, you doe not
loue ir, nor your affections,and your appetites and Four
ditgeftions doo’s net agree with it, I would defire you
to cate it.

Pift. Not for Cadwallader and 41l his Geats.

Flz. There is one Goat for you. Strikes him,
Willyoube fo good,fcauld Knaue,aseateit?

Piff. Bafe Troian,thou fhalt dye.

Flz. You fay very true, {cauld Knaue, when Gods
will is: T will defire you to live in the meane time, and
cate your Vidtuals : come, there is fawce for it, You
call'd me yellerday Mounraine-Squier , buc I will make

!

you |’
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vnu o da ya G!mooflow cegree. I prayyou fail too 1f {
you can macke a Lecke, you caneate a Lecke.

Geur. Enough Cupt; ine,you haue aftonifhe him,

Flu.Ifay, 1 ﬂ.ﬂ,'l make him eate fome part of my lecke,

r I will peate his'pate foure dayes : bite I pray you, it is
g‘;od Fur} ur greene wound, and your ploodic Coxe-

combe.
Pit. Mult1bite.
Fin. Yes certainly,and cut of doubtand out of que-

ftiontoo,and ambigui
Piff. Bythis L
eate and eate I {weate
Flu. Eatelprayyon, will you hiaue fome more fauce
i i
toyour Leeke: there is isnotenongh Leeke to fweare by,
Pift. Qu etthy Cudgell,thou dott fee I eate,
Fla, M"c,l\(‘ >u fcald knave, heartily. IJ..‘,,
ray you throw none away, the skinne is pood for your
P , J 3 ba )
broken Coxcombe
Leekes heereafter, I pray you mocke at’em, thazisall,
Pift. Gﬁ'}d

1CS,

o | a ) - P
e, ¥ Wil moit 10‘.L‘UIT reuenge it

{or

od de yo

s whenyou teke occalions tofec

Fin. T,Lzekesisgood: hold you, there is a groatto
1
heale your pate.
D7 M
s I ca ‘7

Flu Yesvenly

S

another Leeke i

Pi/:’y i1
[l,ﬂﬂ!. FI
gels, you tha

V{"JI T‘,.l'f”
Pi/?, Allhell {h
Gow. Go, go, Jts' arc a counre 11\;» CoOWas ’f,

t an ancient Tradition began vppen an

ablerefi wﬁr and worne as @ memorat ff"[zrﬁp‘mct

and dare not auouchin your deeds
ue feene yon gleeking & galling

ot thrice, You mougm.,..tc..,hie 1

ithinch :rau::c garb, he could

”Y‘:\arw ‘:uz eit 0=

5 haltf‘ l

‘v‘”ll\,m?l‘f‘) Ke at

7 Of yOUT WOTds, |
yentleman twi

¥

o

you a good

thSpittle ofa ;w}"
quite cutoff
wearie limbes honour
e tlirne, and fomething leaneto
ToEngland wi!li[“i‘cale, and |

1y the hufwife with menowr 2 |
d j,)&:j.llﬁ f‘\ '-i'gi |
i theremy rendeuous is

1y 1s

C 1[-;wmir' of ."flumxchuf;u :

fr'(. \ v ur ale 3
And patches will T get vnrothe fe cudgeld fearres,
And fwor Jﬁottncn 1tth llia warres. Exst.

L Evsoriat one des e Cing Henry, Exeter, Bedford swarwicke,
and ether L ! . At ansther, ('fiemu Ifabel, ‘
| the K m, )7 ,/( :.«f\,p of FBeou 470 0% ’g;,,}mm'
g ther French,
King, Peaceto thismeeting, whereforewe are met’;
Vnm olr bmmc\ France, and to our Sifter
Healch re time *E"-’ ay : loy and good wifhes
To "'l" )fni N'lcaﬁ d Prin Cofine Katherine :
] "Y,"nr of this Rogur

m t 118 f” cat ";“"',3'_)1},‘ !$ Cuelluh h,

alute you Duke of Burgogse,

rinces E—r" ich and Peeres health toyou all,
ht ioyous are we to behold yourface,
oland, fairely met,

S R AT o
ethy brother Ei
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O#ea So happy be the Iffue brother Ireland
Of thls good d,\}, and of this eracious m cctmg,
As weare now glad to behold your eyes,!

Your eyes which hitherto haue borne

In them againft the French that met them in their bent,
The fatall Balls of murthering Bafiliskes :

The venome of fuch Lookeswe fairely hope

Haue loft their qualitie, and that this day

Shall changeall griefes and quarrels into loue.

J;M Tocry Amento [hnt thus we appeare,

Uw;, YouEnglhith 1’\1%:’.5 all,I doe falute you.

i urg. My dutie toyouboth; en cquaH loue,
GreatKi ings of France and England:ihat I hauelabour’d
With all my wits, my pamw,and hu ng endeuors,
To bring your moft Jmperiall Maicfies
Vnro this Barre,and Royall enterview ;

Your Mightinefle on both parts beft can witnefle,
Since then my Office hatch {o farre prevayl'd,

Thet Face to Fa 1ce, and "uyallLymof ye,

You haue congreeted : leritnot d.fgr?gc me,

If I demand betore this Royail view,

What Rub, or what im= ediment there is,

Why that the naked, poo ’:m dumilﬂlm‘Pf‘a“a
Deare Nourfe of f‘xr'; P res,and joyfull Births,
05 arden ‘(‘W.l\""vor’ A

dafili

{ h(.‘)‘_ll; not in this LC‘MI

Ouy V‘p ifager

A b“n..ﬂ as !‘}
At hw‘*on ..za}
Corrupting in it owne fi :;.,li [1€e

Her —x’r‘g:m i.he" Ty chearer of the h-sarr,

vV : her Hedges euen r-'“;uiﬂl

I rs wildly mu-mow‘cwnl hayre,

ovder’d 'wu,j“ er‘= illow Leas,
and ranke Femertar ¥
that the Culcer rulls,

"»"n, agety s

% 1 :

Dothroot vpon;
That thouid U'c
The euen Me

\Ar[

1ile

AT

¢ ercen \.‘\AIU""I‘

g “'*.i..sJEl wmcr.’C-:tc'd,imuk_ H
dleneffe,and nothing teemes,
’Jtli’w.m"-"l'I"i‘if":'m , Kckiyes,Burres,
t;: and vtilitie;
ard a, Fallowes,Mcades,and Hedges
es g row to wild 'nr’(‘c,
ic ar felues,and Children,
Hh e loft,er doe not IL ..... e, for wantof time,

The Sciences that (hould L‘:cmn;f-om'CounLi"cy;
But grow like Sauages, as Souldiers will,
That nothing doe ,but ru“ditate on Blood,
To charmg;ami (terne Lookes de Attyre,

fus'd .,
And euery thing Lh:u feemes ynnaturall.
Which to reduce into our former fauour,
You arc affembled : and my fpeech entreats,
TharI may know the Let, why é_c;m!r Peace
Should not cxp-‘ I thefe inconueniences,
And bleffe vs with her former qualities,

Eng. If Duke of Burgonie,you would the Peace
Whote want giues growth to th'im perfections
Which you h.mc cited 5 you muft buy that Peace
Wi ith full accord to .1]1 ourinft demands,
Whofe Tenures and particular effeéts
You haue enfchedul’d briefels y in your hands.

Z?mq The King hath heard them: to the which,as yet
T here 15 NO Anfwcr made,

Eng. Well then:the Peace which you before fo vrg'd,

Lyes in his Anfwer:

France. T




P -

T he Lifeof Hemy the Fifi.

3

France. 1 hauebut with a curfelarie eye
O're- gia.‘c tthe Arucles: Pleafeth your Grace
To appomt fome of your Councell prefently
To fic with vs once more,with better heed
To re-furuey them; we will fuddenly
Paflc curaccepr and peremptorie Anfwer.

Engimd Brother we fhall. Goe Vinckle Exeter,
And Brother Clarence, and you BrO{hC“GfJ"[’cy:(r
Warwick, and Hmzzmgrm goe with the King,

And take with you free power, to ratifie,
Augment,or alter, as your Wifdomes beﬂ

Shall fee aduanta geable for our Dignitie,

Any thing in or out of ouc E)cm-mds,

And wee ’c configne thereto, Will vou,faire Sifter,
Goe with the Princes, or lay here with vs ?

Quee. Our gracious Brother, 1 will goe with them:
H'lp'ﬂlv a Womans V V oyce may doe fome ”Uu(‘l
When Articles too nicely veg’d,be food on.

England, Yetlcaue our Coulin Katherine here with vs,
She is our capitall Demand,compris’d
Wi hinthe fore-ranke of our Articles.

Quee. Shehath good leaue. Exeunt osmnes.

M anet King and Katherine.

King. Faire j\mbcrme and moft faire,

Wil youvnhchﬁat toteacha Souldier tearmes,
Sach as will enterai a Lm!)es eare,
And pleade his Loue-fuit to her gentle heart.

Karh Your Maieftic (hall mock at me,I cannot {peake
your England,

King. O faire Katherine, if you will loue me foundly
with your French heart, Iwill be glad to heare you con-
fefle ic brokenly with your Englith Tengue. Doe you
like me, Eate?
< Kath. Pardonne moy,1 cannot tell war is ikewme.

King. An Angellis like you Kare,and youarelikean
Angeil.

Kath. Oug dit il que Ie fuss femblable a les Anges?

Lady. Ony veraymest ([anfvoftre Grace) rff’ztr!

King. Iiaid {o, deare Kathersxe, and ! mnﬂ not blufh
to ‘.mrwe it.

Kath., O bon Diesn, les langues des hommes [ont plein de
trom_pfrfw.

Kiszg. What fayes (he,faire ones that the tongues of
men are full of deceics ?

Lady. Ony,datde tongeus of demans is be full of de-
ceits = datis de Princefle.

Kmg. The Princeffe is the berter Engli{'h-wom'm :
yfaith Kare,my wooing is fit for thy vnderftanding, Tam
glad thou canft fpeake no better Euglith , for it thou
could'ft, thou would’ft finde me fuch a plaine King,that
thouwouldft thinke, I had fold my Farmé to buy my
Crowne. I kaow no wayes to mince it in loue, but di-
reély to fay, I loue you; then if you vrge me farther,
then to fay,Doe you.in faich? [ weare out my fuite : Giune
me your anfwer, yfaich doe, and fo clap hands,and a bar-
gaine: how fay yon,Lady 2

Kath. Smf@q}t re bonenr, e voder ftand well,

ng Marry, if you would put me to Verfes, or to
Dance for your {ake,Kate wl.} you vodid me: for the one
I haue neither w Ordxn srmeafore s and fer the other, i
haue no ftrength in meafure, yer a reafonable meafure in
ftrength. If Icoui | winne a L. ady at Leape.frogge,or by
vawiing.nto my ?addle, with my Artuou; on my backe;
vader the cortection of hram omne be it lpnkc.l. ﬂmuld
quickly leapeinto a Wife : Onif I might buffer for my

4
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Loue,or-bound my Horfe for her fauours, I could hy on
hkeaButcher and fit likea lack an Apes,neuer off. But
before God Kate, 1 cannor looke g s,aecncly, nor gafpe out
my eloquence , nor I baue no cunning n proteftation ;
onely downe-right Oathes, which I neuex vfe till vrg'd,

nor neuer breake forvrging. 1f chou canft loucafellow
of this temper,Kate, whnfcf ace isnot worth Sunne-bur-
ping 2 thﬂt neuer loo!\c: in his Glaffe, for loue of any
thing he feesthere? ler thine Eye be thy Cookg. I(peake
to thee plaine Souldier: If thou canft loue me for this,
take me? ;t‘noc?ao {ay totheethat I {hall dye,‘s true; bat
for thy loue, by the L. No: yet ] loue thee too. Az‘d
while thou liw tl deare Kare, takeafellow of plaine and
vincoyned Loniram;c,for he perforce muft do thee right,
becaufe lie hach not the gift to wooe in other places : for
thefe fellowes of infinit tongue,that can tymie thenifelues
into Ladyes Hnr.urs.tl.cvdoc aly wayes reafon them{elues
outagaine, What? a {m:ﬂ“cr is bura prater,aRyme is
bur aBuhd agood Legge wall fall, a firaic Buacke will

{toope,a blu!\ B eard will tirne w ‘me acurl’d Pate will
orow bald, afaire Face will wither, a iu.i Eye will wax
hollow : buta good Heart, Kate, isthe Sunne and the
Moone, or rather the Sunue, and not the Moone; for it
fhires bright, and never changes, bur keepes his courfe

truly. If thou would haue {och a one, td!.c me ?
take me; take a Souldier: takea Souldier; takeaKing.
And what {ay'f thou then to my Loue ? fpeake my faire,
and £ welv,l pray chee,

Kath. Is it poflible dac T fould loue de ennemie of
Fraunce ?

Kumg. No,itis not poflible yan thould losse the Ens-
mie of Fumc Kate ; bnt in loning me, you fhould loue
the Friend of mee : for I loue {”1 ance fo well, that 1
will not part witha Village of it; Twil haveit all mine:
and Kate, when France is mine,and I am yours;then yours
is France,and ycu are mine.

Kath. 1 cannor tell war is dat.

King. Mo Kare? Iwill tell theein French which I am
fure will L vang vpon my tongue,likea new.married Wife
about her ‘-ms'm dsNe Ll\c l-'l]dn,l to be (hocke off; 2
guand [ur le pn’feJ/:J:a de Fraunce, ¢y quand voss ases e paf
feffion de mﬂ/ i Let mee fee, what then ? Saint Dennss beé

ny fpeede) Done voftre (ﬂ Fraunce, ¢ vou fﬁlc’: mrienrie.
Ttivas ealie for me, Kare,to conguer the Kingdome,asto |
fpeake fo much more French : ! (hall neuer mone thee in
French,vnlefle itbe tolaugh at me,

Karh. Sanf voffre honesr,le Francots ques voms parleis il

cr melieis L7A‘£‘ [j]rq/o is e qu([

King. No faith is’t ror, Kate » but thy fpesking of

my Tengue , and T thine, moft trucly rmcly muft
needes bc Graumen to be muc at one. Bur Kate, doo £
thou vnderfland thus much E Englifh2 Canit thou love
mee ?

Kath, 1cannor 'eﬂ

King. Can any of your Neighbours tell, Kate? Ile
aske them, Come,I know thou loueft me: and at night,
when you come into your Clofer, you'le queftion th;s
Gentlewoman about me; and I know, Kate e will to
her difprayfe thofe parts in me,that you Joue with your
hearr : l"uc:'nod Kate,mocke me mercifully, the rather
gentle Pr incelle,bec ufe Ilouethee cr uelly. 1f'cuer thou
beeft mine, Kare, as 1 haue a fauing Faith wichin metells
me thou rhale 3 I get thee with sf-,a'nulmﬂ, and thou
muft rhere;o.e needes proue a2 good Souldier- breeder s
Shall not thow and 1, “wehv eene Saint Dennza and Szint
Geovge , compound a Boy, lLalfc French halfe Engh}{]'h,

tnat |
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England. Is't fo,my Lords of Encland?

weft. The Kmomth graunced etery Article s '
His Daug ?.mhrﬁ, and in {equele, all,
Accor umrr to their Grme propofed natures,
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Exet, Onely he hath not yet fubfcribed this :
Where your Maicftie demands, That the King of France
hauing any occafion to write for matter of Graunt, fhall
name your Highnefle in this forme, and with this additi-
on, in French : Noffre trefcher fil< Henry Roy d' Angleterre
Heretere ae Framnce : and thus in Latine 3 Praclariffimus
Filirs nofter Henricus Rex Anglie ¢ Heres Franciz,
France. Nor this I haue not Brother fo deny’d,
Bur yourrequeft fhall make meletitpafie,

England, 1pray you then,in loue and deare allyance,
Let that one Article ranke wich thereft,
And thereupon giue me your Daughrer.
France.Take her faire Sonne,and from hez bloed rayfe v
Iffuc to me, that the contending Kingdomes
Of France and England,whofe very fhoayes looke pale,
With enuy of each others happineffe,
May ceale their batred ; and this deare Coniun&ion
Plant Neighbour-hcod and Chriftian-like accord
In their fweet Bofomes: that neaer Warre aduance
His bleeding Sword twixt England and faire France.
Lords. Amen,
King. Now welcome Kare: and beare me witneffe all,
That here I kiffe her as my Soueraigne Queene

= y o E
: Flonrifb.

Quce. God,thebeft maker of all Marriages,
Combine your hearts in one,your Realmes in one :
AsMan and Wife being two,arc one in lone,
So be there twixt your Kingdomes fuch a Spoufall,
That neuer may ill Office, oz fell Iealoufie,
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Which troubles oft the Bed of blefled Marriage,
Thruft in becweene thie Pation of thefe Kingdomes,
To make diuerce of their incorporate League:
That Englifh may as French,French Englifhmen,
Receiuc each other. God {peake this Amen.

All. Amen.

King. Prepare we for our Marriage : onwhich day,
My Lord of Burgundy wee'le take your Oath
And all the Peeres,for furetie of our Leagues,
Then fhall I fweare to Kare,and you tome,
And may our Oathes well kept and profp’rous be.

Senet. Exennt.

Ewnter Chorses.

T'hus farre with rough,and all-vnable Pen,

Our bending Auchor hath purfu’d the Story,

In little roome confining mightie men,

Mangling by ftarts the full courfe of their glory.
Smalltime : but in that fmall,moft greatly liued
This Starre of England, Fortune made his Swords
By which,the Worlds beft Garden he atchieued:
And of it left his Sonne Imperiall Lord.

Hexury the Sixt,in Infant Bands crown'd King

Of France and England,did this King {ucceed:
Whofe State {o many had the managing,

That they loft France,and made bis England bleed :
Which oft our Stage hath fhowne ; and for their {ake,

\ In your fairc minds let cthis acceptance take,
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