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Enter King Lobn, Q ueerie Elinor, Pembrokey Effexy and, Sa-
lisbury, with the Chartybion of Francs. '

King Tobn, 3
gaxrQw fay Chatilliow, what would France with vs ?
A} 1 -Char. Thus (after greeting)ipeakes the King
of France, o
g ® [wmy behaviourto the Maiefty,,
The botrowed Maiefty of England heere.
Elea. A frangebeginning : borrowed Maiefty 2
K.Iobn. Silence (good mother)heare the Embaffie,
Cbat, Philip of France, inright and true behalfe
Of thy deceated brother, Geffreyes fonne,
Avrthur Plantaginet, laies moftlawfull claime
Tothis faire lland,and the Territories:
To Ireland, Poyitiers, Aniowe, Torayne,Maine,
Defiring thee to lay ofide the fword
Which {waies v{urpingly thefe feuerall titles,
And put the fameinto yong Arthurs hand ,
Thy Nephew, and rightroyall Scucraigne.
K. Iobw. What followes if we difallow of this ?
Chat, The proud controle of ficrce and bloudy warre,
Toinforce thefe rights,fo forcibly with-held,
K. Jo. Heere haue we war for war,& bloud for bloud,
Controlement for controlement: {o anfwer France.
Chat. Then take my Kings defiance from my mouth,
The farcheft limit of my Embafhe.
| K.lIohs. Beare mine to him,and {o depart in peace,
Be thou as lightning in the eies of France ;
For ere thou canft report, I will be there:
The thuader of my Cannoa fhall be hieard,
8o hence :be thou the trumpet of our wrath,
And fullen prefage of yourowne decay :
Anhoneurable conduétlet him haue,
Pembroke looke too’c : farewell Chattillion.
Exit Chat, and Pems.
Ele. Whatnow my fonne; haue Inot cuer faid
How that ambitious Consfance would not ceale
Till fhe had kindled France and all the world,
Vpon therightand party of her fonne.
This might haue beene preuentedgand made whole
| With very eafic arguments of loue,
Which now the mannage of two kingdomes muft
With fearefullbloudy iffue arbicrate. .
K.Iobn, Qut ftreng poffeffion, and our right for vs.
£li. Your firong poffe(sié much more then your right,
Or clfe it muft go wrong with you andme;,
o much my confcience whifpersin your eare,
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Which none but heauen, and you, and I thall heare,
Enter a Sheriffe, j

Effex. My Liege, here is the firangef controuerfie
Come from the Country to beiudg’d by you
That ere Lheard: fhall I preduce themen?

K.Iobw. Letthemappreach :

Our Abbies and our Priories fhall pay
This expeditious charge * what men are you ?
Enter Rokert Fauleonbridge and Philyp.

Philip. Your faithfull fubiect,I a gentleman,
Borne in Northansptonfbire;and eldeft fonne
As 1 {uppolz, to Robert Farlconbridge
A Souldier by the Honor-giuing-hand
Of ((ordelson, Knighted in the field.

K. lohn, Whatartthou? ‘

Robert. The fonand heire to that fame Fanleonbridgs.

K.Lobn. s thatthe elder,and arctheu the heyrc?
Y ou came not of one mother thenic feemes.

Pl;i!zp. Moft certain of one mother,mighty Kiug,
Thatis well knowne,and as I thinke onefacher:
Bucfor the cerraine knowledge of thatrruth,

1 put you o’re to heauen, and to my mother
Of that T doubt, as all mens children may.

Eli, Qutonthee rude man, § doft fhame thy mother,
And wound her bonor with this diffidence.

Phit. 1 Madame ? No,I haue no reafon forit,
That is my brothers plea, and none of mine,

The whichifhe can proue, a pops me out,
Atleaft from faire fine hundred pound ayeere :
Heauen guard my mothers honor, and my Land.

'

K.Jobn. A good blunt fellow:why being yonger born

Doth he lay claime tothine inheritance ?
Phil. T know not why,except to get the land:;
But once he{landerd me with baftardy :
But where I be as truebegot orno,
That 1l I lay vpon my mothers head,
Buc that T am as well begotmy Liege
(Faire fall the bones that tooke the paines for me)
Compare our faces, and be Tudge your {clfe
Ifold Sir Robert did begervs both, .
And were our father, and this fonne like him:
O old fir Rgbert Father, onmy knce
I giue heauen thankes I was net like to thee.
K.lohn. Why what a mad-cap hath heayen lent vs here?
Elen. Hehathatricke of Cordeliong fice,
| Theaccent of his tongue affeétech him:
! Doeyounat read fome tokens of my fonne
In the large compofition of this man?
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K.Iohn. Mineeye hath well examined his parts,
And findes them perfet Richard : firra {peake,
What doth moue yod to tlatmeyour brothers land:
Philip. Becaufehe hathahalf-face like my father ¢
With halfe that face would he Kaue all miy land ;
A halfe-fac'd groat, fiue hundred potind 2 yeerep
Rob. My gracious Liege,when that my facher lin'd,
Your brother did imploy my father much,
Phil. Well fir, by this you cannot get my-dand,
Your tale muft behow he employ’d my mother. .
Rob. Andence difpatch’d himin an Embaffie
To Germany, there with the Emperor

' Totreat of high“aﬁ'aircs touching thartime : .
- Th'aduantage of his abfence tooke the King,

And inthe meane time foiourn’d atmy fathers; _

{ Where how he did preuaile,I fhame to fpeake:
| Burtruchis cruch large lengths of feas and fhores
Betweene my father,and my mother lay,

As Fhaue heard my father {peake himfelfe
When this fame lufty gentleman was got :

Vpon his death-bed he by will bequeath'd

His landstome, and tookeit-on his death

That this my mothers fonne was none of his;
And ifhe were, he came into the world

Full foarteene weekes before the conrfe of cime :
Then good my Liedge let me haue what is mine,
My fathers land, as was my fathers will.

K.Iohn. Sirra,your brother is Legictimate,
Your fathers wife did after wedlocke beare him:
And if (he did play falfe, the tault was hers ,
Which fault lyes on the hazards of all husbands
That marry wiues : tell me;how if my brother
Who as you fay, tooke painesto get this fonne,

. ‘Hadof your father claim’d this (onne for his ,
| Infooth,good friend,your father might haue kept

This Calfe, bred from his Cow from all the world :
Infooth he might: then ifhe were my brothers,

- My brothermightnot claime him, ner your fathes

Being none of his, refuule him s this concludes,

¢ My mothers fonne did get your fathers heyre,
- Your fathers heyre muft haue your fachers land,

Rob. Shal then my fathers Will be of no force,
To difpoffefle that childe which is not his.
Phil. Of nomore foree to difpofiefle me fir,

- Then was his will to get me, as I think,

Eli. Wcther hadft thou rather be a Fanlconbridge ,
And like thy brotherto enioy thy land :
Or thereputed fonne of Cordeliorn,
Lord efthy prefence,and no land befide,

Baft. Madarm,and ifmy brother had my thape
And T had his, fir Roberts his like him ,
And if my legs were two fuch riding rods,
My armes,{uch eele-skins ftuft, my facefo thin
Thaginmine eare I durft not fticke a rofe,
Leit men (hould fay,looke where three farthings goes ,
And to his fhape were heyre toall this land,
Would I might neuer (irre from off this place,
I would giucit euery foot to haue this face:
It would not be fir nobbe in any cafe.

Elinor. 1 like thee well:wilt thou forfake thy fortune,
‘Bequeath thy land to him,and follow me?
Tam aSouldier,and now bound to France.

Baft, Brothes,take you my land,Ile take my chances
Your face hath got fiue hundred pound a yeere, |
Yet fell your face for fiue pence and’tis deere:
Madam,lle follow you vnto the death,

T - i
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Elinor. Nay, Iwould haue you go before me thither.

Baff. Our Country manners giue our betters way.
5 Lulohn. Whatis thy name? P

Baft. Mhilipfny Liege,{o ismy name begun,

B ':_};?quiip,good old Sir-Roberts wiues eldeft fonne.

" K.fobn, From henceforth beare hisname:
Whofe forme thoubeareft +~ N
Kneele thou downe Philip, butrife more great,
Arife Sir Richard, and Plantagenci.

| ~Baff. Brotherby ch'mothers fide,giue me your hand ,

[ My father gaue me honer, yours-gaue land :

Now bleffed be the houre by night or day
When I was got, Sir Rober: was away,
Ele. The very fpirit of Plantaginet :
I am thy grandame Richard, call me fo. i
Baff. Madambyichance, butnot by truth,what tho
Something about alittle from the right, i
In at the window, or elfe ore the hatch:
Who dares not flirre by day,muft walke by nigh,
And haue is haue, how cuermendoe carch:
Neere or farre off,well wonne is ftill well fhot,
And Iam Ihow ere I was begot,
Kolobn, Goc,Fanlconbridge,now haft thou thy defire,
A landleffe Knight,makes thee a landed Squire:
Come Madam,and come Richard,we muft fpeed:
For France, for France,for it is more then need. -
Baft. Brotheradieu, good fortune come to.thee,
For thou waft goti'th way of honefty.
Exeunt allbut baftard.

Baft. Afoat of Honor better thenI was,
But many a meny foot of Land the worfe,
Well,now can I make any Joane a Lady,
Gaod den Sir Richard,Godamercy fellow,
Andif his name be George, Tle call him Peter;
For new made honor doth forget mens names :
"Tis tworefpeftive, and too fociable
For your conuerfion, now your traueller,
Hee and his tooth-picke at my worfhips mefTe,
And when myknightly fomackeis fufhis’d,
Why then {ucke my teeth, and catechize
My picked man of Countries : my deare ir,
Thus leaning on mine elbow 1 begin,

I fhall befeceh you s that is queflion now,
And then comes anf{wer like an Abfey booke :
O fir, fayes anfwer, at your beft command i
At youremployment, at your feruice fir :

No fir, faies queftion, [ fweet fir at yours,
And {o ere anfwer kpowes what queftion would,
Sauing in Dialogue of Complement,

And talking of the Alpes and Appenines,
The Perennean and che riuer Por,

It drawes toward fupperin conclufion fo,

But this is worfhipfull faciety,

And fits the mounting fpirit like my felfe;

For heis butabaftard to the time

That doth not fmeake of obferuation,
Andfoam Iwhether I fmacke orno :

And notalone in habit and deuice,

Exterior forme, outward accoutrement 3

But from the inward motion to deliuer

Sweet, {weet, fweet poyfon for the ages tooth
Which though ¥ will not praiceto deceiue,
Yet toauoid deceit I meane to learne;

For it fhall ftrew the footfteps of my rifing ¢
But who comesinfuchhafteinriding robes?
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What woman poftis this >hath fhe no husband
That will take paines to blow 4 horne beforefher?
O me, 'tis my mother : hownow good Lady,
What briggs you heere to Coutt fo haftily 2 * -

Enter L«{]’Fﬁﬁ!&‘mﬁﬁﬁg& and Tames Gurney.

Lady. Whereis that flavie thy brother ? whereis he?

That holds in chafe mine hotiour vp and downc,

Baft. Mybrother Robert,0ld Sir Roberes fonne :
Colbrandthe Gyant,that {ame miihty man,

1 Isit Sir Reberts fonie thacysudfeeke {o?

Lady. Sir Roberts fonné, [ thofi voréuetend boy,
| 'Sir Roberts fonne® why feotn'ft thou ac fir Rebers ?
Heis Sir Roberts {onne, and fo art thou. 2}

Baft, Iames Gournie,wilt thou giue vs leaye 2 while?

Gonr. Good leaue good Phslip.
| Baft. Pbilp, {parrow, lames, 7

There's toyes abroad,anon 1lezell thee more.

Exit lames,

Madam, I wasnot old Sir Reberts fonne ,
Sir Robert might haue eathis partin me
Vpon good Friday,and nere broke his faft :
Sit Robert could doe well, marrie to confefle
Could get me fir Robert could not doeit; :
We know his handy-worke, thercfore good mother
To whem am Ibehelding for thefe limmes ? -
Sir Robert neuer hiolpe to make thisleg ge.

Lady. Haftthou confpired withthy brothertoo,
That for thine owne gaine fhouldft defend mine honor ?
W hat meanes this fcorne, thoumoft vntoward knaue ?

Bast, Knight,knight good mether,Bafilifco-like:
What, 1 am dub’d, T haueit on my fhoulder :

But mother, I am not Sir Roberts fonne;

1 haue difclaim’d Sir Rebere and my land,
Legitimation, name, and all is gone;

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

Lady. Haft thou denied thy {elfe a Fanlconbridge ?

Baff. Asfaithfully asT denicthe deuill.

Lady. Kg Richard Cordelion was thy father,

By long and vehement {uit Iwas {educ’d

T o make roome for him in my husbands bed :

| Heanen lay not my transgreflion to my charge,
That art the iffue of my deere oftence

Which was fo firongly vrg'd paft my defence.

Baft. Now by thislight wereI to getagaine,
Madam I would not wifh a better facher :
$ome finnes doe beare their priviledge on earth
And fo doth yours : your fault,was not your follic ;
| Needs muft you lay your heart at his difpofe,
Subieted tribute to commanding loue,

Againft whofe furie and vamatched force,

The awleffe Lion could netwage the fight,
Ner keepe his Princely heart from Richards hand <
He that perforce robs Lions of their hearts ,
May cafily winne a womans: aye my mothes |
With all my heart I thanke thee for my father :
Who lives and dares but fay, thou didft not well
When I was got, Ile fend his foule to hell!
Come Lady I'will fhew thee to my kinne,

And they fhall fay, when Ricbard me begoe,
Ifthou hadftfayd him nay; it had beene finne ;
Who fayes it was, helyes T fay twasnot.

Exenns.

|

i Tomake 2amorerequitall to your loue,

“The ife and deathef King Fobn.

Scena Secundz.

Enter before ;Jngm: s Phslip King of Fraxce, Lewsi Danl--
phin, Awstria, Conflance, Arthur.

Lewss, Before dugiers wellmet braue Anftria,
Arthur that grear fore-runner of thy bloud,
Richard that rob’d the Lion of hisheart ,

And fought the holy Warres in Paleffine,
By this braue Duke came early to his grave:
And for amends to his pofteritie,
Actourimportance hetheris he come,

{ To fpread his colours boy,in thy behalfe ,

And torebuke the viurpation
Of thy vnnaturall Vncle, Englifh fokns ,
Embrace him, louehim, give him welcome hether,
Arth. God fhall forgiue you Cordelions death
The rather, that you give his off-fpring life ,
Shadowing their right vuder your wings of warre:
I giue you welcome wich 2 powerleffe hand,
But with a heart full of vnitained loue,
Welcome before the gates of Angiers Duke.
Lewis, A noblebey,whoweuldnot doe thee right?
Auft, Vponthy cheeke lay I this zelous kiffe ,
As feale to this indenture of my loue:
That tomy home I will no more returne
Till Angiers,and the right thou haft in Framce,
Together witli that pale, that white-fac’d there,
Whofe foot fpurnes backe the Oceans rearing tides,
And coopes from other lands her Ilanders,
Euen till that England hedg'd i with the maine,
That Water-walled Bulwarke, ftill {fecure
And confident from forreine purpofes.,
Euen till that vemoft corner of the Weflt
Salute thee for her King, till then faire boy
WillInot thinke ofhome,but follow Armes.
Conff. O take his mothers thanks,a widdows thanks,
Till yeur firong hand {hall helpe to giue him firength, *

Anft. The peace of heauen is theirs $1ift their fivords
Infuch aiufk and charitable warre.
King, Well,then to worke our Cannen fhall be bent
Again{t the browes of this refifting towne,,
Call for our cheefeft men of difcipline,
To cull the plots of beft aduantages :
Wee'll lay befors this towne our Royal bones,
Wade to the market-place in Frewch-mens bloud,
But we will make it fubie ro this boy.
Con. Stayforananfwer to your Embaffie,
Left vnaduis’d you ftaine your {words with bloud,
My Lord Chattilion may trom Englandbring
That rightin peace which heere we vrgein warre ,

" And therrwe (hall repent each drop of bloud ;

That hot rafh hafte {o indire&ly (hedde.
Eviter Chastilion.
Ksug. A wonder Lady:lo vpon thy wifh
Our Meflenger Chattilionis arriv'd,
What England {aies, fay breefely gentle Lord,
We coldly paufe for thee, Chatilion fpeake,
(bas. Then witne yoirr forces from this palury fiege ,

* |} And ftire them vp again( amightier taske :
| Englandimpatienc of your iuft demands,

Hath put himfelfe in Armes, theaduerfe windes

] 2 Whofe
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Whofe leifure I haue ftaid, haue given him time
Toland his Legionsall as foone as] :-,
- His marches areexpedient’to this towsie,
His forces firong, his Souldiers confident :
With him along is come the Mother Queene,
- An Ace flirring bim ro bloud and firife ,
- Withher her Neece, the Lady Blaxchof Spaine.,
- With them a Baftard of the Kings deceaft ,
And all th’ynfetled humors of the Land,
Rafh,jnconfidgrate,fiery voluntaries,
With Ladies faces,and fierce Dragons {pleenes
Haue {old their fortunes at their natine hogmes,
. Bearing theichirth-rights prendly onthejrbacks, | 7
. Tomakea hazard of new fortunes heere.:
. Inbricfe, a brauer choyfe of dauntlefle {pirics
| Then now the Exg/yh bortomes haue waft 0’1,
Did neuer flote vpon the fwelling tide,
To doe offence and feathe in Chritendome
' The interruption of cheir churlifh drums
. Cuts offmore circumftance, they arg at hand,
 Drambsats,
Toparlieorto fight, therefore prepare.
Kin. How much vnlook’d for, is this expedition,
Anft. By how much vnexpedted, by o much
We mmuft awake indeuor for defence ,
For courage mounteth with occafion,
Let them be welcome then,we are prepar'd,

' Enter K. of England, Baﬂm‘d, Queene, Blanch, Pembroke,

and others, .

K.Iobn, Peacebe to Frauce: If France in peace permit

: Ouriuft and lineall entrance toourowne;

| Ifnot, bleede France,and peaceafcend to heauen,

Whiles we Gods wrathfull agent doe corre&t

Their proud congemprthat beats his peace toheauen,
Fran. Peacg be vo England, if chat warre returne

‘From Fraunceto Englavd, there to liucinpeace :

- Esgland weloug, and for that E:;_gl‘m{z’: fake,

With burden of our armor heere we {weat:

This toyle of oursfhould be a worke ofthine ;

t Butthou fromlouing Eagland art {o farre,

| That thou haft vnder-wrought his lawfall King,

Cutoff thefequence of pofierity,

Out-faced Infant State,and donearape

Vponthe maiden vertne of the Crowne ;.

Looke heere vpon thy brother Geffreyes face,

- Thefe eyes, sheferbrowes, were moulded outof his;

This lircle abftradt doth containg that large

Which died in Geffrep:and ghe hand of time ,

Shall draw this breefe into ashuge a volume:

That Geffrey wasthy elder brother borne ,

And this his fonne, Eugland was Geffrepssight,

And this is:G#ffxeyes in the name of God 3

How comesicthen thatthen art call'd a King ,

When liuing blood dothin thefe temples beat

Which owe the crowne, thasthouore-maftereft ?
K. Jobn. Erom whom haflitheu this great commiffion

| To draw my anfwer from chy Articles ? , (Franee,
Fra. Frgthat fupernal Tudge that flirs good thoughs

Inaay beaft of firong authoritie,

Tolookeinto the blots and flaines of right,

Thar ludge hath made me guardian o this boy ,

Vnder whofe wasrant I impeach thy wrong,

| And by whofehelpe I meane to chaftife it.

K. Tokn, Adack thowdeft ylurpe authoritie,
Fran. Exculeitis tobeat viurping downe, o |
Qsueen. Whoiis it thou doft call viarper France? .. .
Conft. Let me makeanfwer : thy vfurping formne, -
Qneen,Out infolent,thy baftard fhall be King,

That thoumsiftbea Queen, and checke the world.
Cen. My bed was cuer to thy fonne as true

As thine was to thy husband, andthisboy

Liker in feature to his father Geffrey

Then thow and Zohw, in manners being as like,

As raine to water, ot deuill to his damme ;

My boy abaftard¢ by my foule I thinke

His father neuer was fo true begor,

It cannor be,and if thou wert his mother. ( ther|
Queen. Theresa good mother boy, that blots;thy fa-|
Conft. There’sa good grandame boy g~

That would blot thee. .

Anft, Peace.

Baff. Heare the Cryer,

Awff. Whatthe deuill are thou ?

Baft. One thatwil play the deuill fir wich you,

And a may catch your hide and you alone;

You are the Hare of whom the Prouerb goes

Whofe valour plucks dead Lyons by the beard ;

Ile fmoake your skin-coatand I carch you right,

Sirralo oke toa’t,yfaith I will, yfaich.

Blan, O well did he become that Lyons robe,

That did difrobe the Lion of that robe, -

Baft. Itliesasfightly onthe backe of him

As great Alides fhooes ypon an Afle;:

But Afle, Ile take that burthen from your backe,

Or lay on that (hall make your fhoulders cracke.

Auft. What cracker is this fame thatdesfes our eares!|

With this abundance of fuperfluous breath »
King Lewss, determine what we fhall doe firait,

Lew. Women& fooles, breake off your conference.
King Zobn, this is the very fumme of all;

England and Ircland, Angiers,Toraine, HMaine,
Inright of Artbur doe 1 claime of thee ;
Wilt thou refigne them,and lay downe thy Armes ?

Tehn. My life as foone : 1 doe defie thee France,
Arthur of Britaine, yceld theetomy hand,

And out of my deere loue Ile give thee more,
Then cre the coward hand of France can wan 5
Submit thee boy.

Queen. Come to thy grandame child.

Corf. Doc childe,goe o yt grandame childe,

Giue grandame kingdome, and it grandame will
Giueyta plum,a cherry,and afigge,
There’sagood grandame,

Arthur, Good my mother peace,
Iwould thac I were low laid in my graue,
Iam not worth this coyle that’s made for me,

Ow. Mo. Hismother thames him fo » poore boy hee

Con. Now fhame vpon you where fhe doesorno,
His grandames wrongs,and not his mothers fhames

(weepes. |

Drawes thofe heauen-mouing pearles fré his poor ei¢s,

Which heauen thall take in nature of a fee:
I, with thefe Chriftall beads heauen fhall be brib’d
To doehim Iuftice,and reuenge on you, .
Q#, Thoumenftrousfanderer of heauen and earth,
Con. Thoumenfirous Iniurer of hesuen and carth,
Call not me flanderer,thou and thine viurpe
The Dominations,Rayalties, andrights '
Of this opprefled boy ; this s thy eldeft fonnes fonne »
Infortunatein nothing bucin thee:
Thy
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Thy finnes are vifited in this poore childe,
The Canon of the Law is laide on him;
Being but the fecond generation ,
Remoued from thy finne-conceiving wombe,
Tobx, Bedlamhaue done.
Cow, Ihauebut this to fay,
That hie is not onely plagued for her fin,
But God hath made her finne and her, the plague
On this remoued iffue, plagued for her,
And with her plague her finne : his iniury
Her iniurie the Beadle to her finne;
Allpuniflvd in the perfon of this childe,
And all for her, a plague vpon her.
we. Thou ynaduifed {cold, I can praduce
A WilL, thac barres the title of thy fonne!
(on. 1whodoubts that,a.Will ;a2 wicked will,
1 A womans will. a cankred Grandamswill. ‘
Fra. Peace Lady, paufe, or be more temperate,
Itill befeemes this prefenceto cry ayme
To thefeill -cuned repetitions :
Some Trumpet fummon hither to the walles
Thefe men of Angigrs, letvs heare them {peake,
whofe title they admit, Arthars ox Lobns.

Trumpet founds.
Enter a Citizen vpon the walles .

Cit, 'Whoisit that hath warn'd yste the walles?

Fra. *Tis France,for England.

Iohw. England for i {elfe:

Youmen of Angiers; and my louing {ubie&s.

Fra, Youlouing men of Angiers, Arthars{ubielts,
Our Trumpet tall'dyoute thispentle parle.

Iobn, Forouraduantage, thereforeheare vs firft :
Thefe flagges of France that ate aduanced heere
Before the eye and profpedt of your Towne,

Haue hither march’d to your endamagement.

The Canons haue thejr bawels full of wrath,

Andready mounted are they to {pit forth

Their Iron indigaation ’gainftiyons walles ¢

Allprep aration fog abloody fiedge

And merciles progeeding, by ghefe French.

Comfort yours Citties cies, yout winking gatesis

Andbut for oux approch,thofc (leeping [tones;:

That agawafte doth girdleyouabout '

Py the compulfipn oftheis Ordinancey;

By this time from their fixed beds of lime. .,

Had bin difhabited, and wide hauocke made

Forbloody powerto rufh yppon your peace.

"But on the fight of vs your lawfull King,.i: 3474

Who painefully with much expedientmar¢hi

Haue brought 2 counter-chiegke before:yourgates,.

To faue volerarch’d your Citties threatned gheckes: |

Behold the French amaz’d youch{afe aparles”

And now infteed of bulletes wraptinfire 7 |

To make a thaking feuerin youg walles, " s 41400 o

They ligote by galme wordg, folded vp infmoake,

To makea faichleflc errour in your earesy. {1 1z ;
Which truftaccotdingly kinde Cistizens, .oy sy o /Y

| And lervs iny Yaur King,whafe labour'd fpirits., 5

| Fore-wearied il’l_tl:l_'lsa&ion,pf‘fwif;c(qugdc, i

Craues harbougage witghin yous Citieywallese; »o0:

fLac in thisrighthand, whofe proteétion ;!
| 1s moft dininely.vow,d ypon ?bﬁ.xi‘gh?. g 01

| |Sonne to the eldes brather of thigman, () sl i

Erance.. When khaue faide, make anfyex to vs both.

1 Ofhim it helds, f‘l’,éndsym';‘gjif,’@r:r;ggmfr? | ey yanee)

T ——

And King ore him, and all that he enioyes:
For this downe-troden equity,we tread
Tn watlike march, thefe greenes before your Towne,
Beingno further enemy to you
Then the confiraint of hofpitable zeale,
In the releefe of this opprefled childe,
Religioufly prouckes. Be pleafed then
To pay that dutie- which you truly owe, 77
To him that owesit, namely, this yong Prince,
And then our Armes, like to a muzled Beare,
Sauein afped, hathall offence feal’d vp :
QOur Cannons malice vainly fhall be {peat
Againft th'involuerable clouds of heauen;
And with a blefled and vn-vextretyre,
With vnhack’d fwords, and Helmets all vnbruis'd;
We will beare home thatluftie blood againe,
Which heere we came to fpouragainft your Towne,
And leaue your children, wiues; and yourin peace.:
Butifyou fondly paffe our proffer’d offer,
*Tis not the rounder of your old-fac’d walles;
Can hide you froni otr meflengers of Warre,
Though all thefe Englifh, and theirdifcipline
Were harbour’d in their rude circumference s -
Then tell vs, Shall your Cirie call vs Lord;
In that behalfe which we haue challeng’d ic2 17
Or fhall we give the fignall ro ovrrage;
And ftalke in blood to our pofleffipn ? ’
Cit. Inbreefe, we are the King of Englands fubieéts
For him, and in his right, we Hold 'this Towne.
fobn, Acknowledgethen the King, and lermein,
Cit. That can'wenoz: buthe that proues the King
To him will we-proue loyallytill that time’
Haue we rammy’d vp our gates againft the werld.
Iekn., Dozhnotthe Crowne of England, prooue the
King¢
Andifnot thar, I bring you Witnefles = .+
Twicefifteene thoufand hearts of Englands breed. H
Baff. Baltards and clfe,
Tobn, Tovetifie our title with their lives, !
Fran. Asmany and as well-borne blood$idsthofe,
Baft, SomeBaftards oo, :
Fran. Standin his face to contradict his claime.
Cit. Till you compound whefe right is warthieft,
Wefor theworthieft hold the right from bothi
Iobn. Then God forgiue the finne of alithole foules,
That to their euerlafting refidence; : ~
Before the dew-ofeuening fall dhall flecte
In dreadfulberialt ofour kingdomesKinga:: 1iu
Fran. AméngAmen, mountCheualiers to Armes:
Bafto Saint Georpe that fwindg'd theDragon,
And ere fincefiiron’s horfebacke av.mine Hoftefle. dore
Teach vs fome fence. Sirrah, were I atheme. -
At yousdea ficrahy with your Eionnefle, :
I would fepan Oxe-head to yeur Lyons hide:- .
And make arnonfter ofyou‘. £1 030 A s
Anft. Peace,nomore..n i b ‘
Baf. Oirremble: for you heaseithe Lyon rore.
Tohn. Viphighet tothe plaines wherewe'l fet foxth
In beft appoistmert all oixr Régiments.
Baft . Speedthen totake aduantage of the field,

Fra. It thall be{fe, and atthe other hill': ho ,
Commandthe teft-to'ftand, God and ovr tight, Exesit
Heere afteragourfians, Futerthe Herald of France

with Frumpets te the gates.
i\ Her. Youmen of Angiers open wideyour gates,
And let yong drehur Duke of Britaine in,
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s The lfeand deathof King fobr,

et

Who by the hand of France, this day hathimade

Much werke for teares in many an Englith mother,

Whofe fonnes lye fcartered onthe bleeding ground :

Many a widdowes husband groueling lies,

Coldly embracing the difcoloured earth,

| And viGtorie with littleloffe dothplay

Vpan the dancing banners of the French,

Who are at hand wriumphantly difplayed

To enter Conguerors, and te proclaime

Arshur of Britaine, Englands King, and yours.
Entor Englift Heraldwith Trampet,

E.Har. Reioyceyoumen ofAngiers,ring your bels,
King Jehn, your king and Englands, doth approach,
Commander of this hor malicious day,

Their Armours that march’d hence {o filuer bright,
Hither returne all gile with Frenchmens blood :
There fluckeno plume in any Englith Creft,
That is remoued by a ftaffe of France ;
Our colours do returnein thofe fame hands
That did difplay them when we firft marche forth:
And likeaiolly troope of Huntfmen come
Our lutie Englifh, all with purpled hands,
Dide in the dying {laughter of their foes,
Open your gates, and give the Victors way.
Hubert Heralds, from off our towres we might behold
From firftto laft, the on-fer and retyre »
Ofbeth yonr Armies, whole equality
By our beft eyes cannot be cenfured : (blowes :
Blood hath bought blood, and blowes have anfwerd
Strengthmacche. with ftrength, and power cenfronted
pewer,
Both are alike,and both alike we like:
One mult proue greateft, While they weigh{o cuen,
We hold our Towne for neither : yer forboth,

Enter the two Kings with their powers,
at feneralldoores,

Zohn. France,haft thou yer more blood to caft away?
Say, fhallthe currant of our right rome on,
Whofe paffage vext with thy impediment,
Shall leaue his natiue channell, and ore-fiell
with courfe difturb’d even thy confining (hores,
Valeffe thou let his filver Water, keepe
A peacefull progreffe tothe Ocean,
FPra. England thou haftnot fau’d ene drop of blood
Inthis hot triall more then we of France,
Rather loft more. And by this hand 1 fiweare
That {fwayes the earth this Climate oter<loekes,
Before wewilllay downeour iuft-borne Armes,
Wee'l putthee dewne,’gainft whom thefe Armesi wee
Or adde aroyall number tothe dead: - (beare,
Gracing the {croule thavtels of this warres loffe,
With {laughter coupled to the nameof kings,
Baft. HaMaiefly : how high thy glory towres
When the rich blood of kings is fet on fire :
Oh now doth deathlinehis dead chaps with fieele, -
The{words of fouldiers arechis teeth; his phangs,
And now he feafts, moufing the fefh ofmen
In vndetermin’d differencesof kings. '
Why ftand thefe royall fronts amazed thus -
Cry hauocke kings, backe to the (ained field
You equall Potents, fierie kindled fpitics;
Thenlet confufion of one part confir =
| Theothiers peace : till then, blowes, blood; and desth,
fobn. Whofe partydo the Townefmenyet admic?

g b

Era. SpeskeCitizens for England,whofe your king,
Hub, The king of England,whien we know the king,
Fra, Kiow him in vs, that heere hold vp hisri ght,
Iobn. In Vs, cthat are our owne great Deputie,

Andbeare pofleffion of our Perfon heere,

Lord of our prefence Angiers,and of you.

Fra. A greater powrecthen We denies all this,

And tillitbe vndoubted, we do locke

Our former fcruple in our firong batr’d gates ;

Kings of our feare, vntill our feares refolu’d

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

Baft. By heauen,thefeicroyles of Angiers flout you
And ftand fecurely on their battelments, (kings,
As in a Theater, whence they gape and point
Atyonrindufirious Scenes and a&ts of death.
Your Royall prefences be rul’d by mee,

Do like the Mutines of Terufalem,

Be friends a-while, and both conioyntly bend.

Youstharpeft Deeds of malice on this Towne.

By Eaftand Wet let France and England mount,

Their battering Canon charged to the mouthes,

Till their (oule-fearing clamours haue braul’d downe

The flintie ribbes of this contemptuous Citie, ;

T'deplay inceffantly vpon thefe Iades,

Euen till vnfenced defolation

Leaue them asnaked asthe v ulgar ayre :

Thatdone, diffever your vnited ftrengths,

And part your mingled colours once againe,

Turneface to face, and bleady point to point:

Then in a moment Fortune fhall cull forch

Out ofone fide her happy Minian,

To whom infavout fhe fhall giue the day,

And kiflehim with 2 glorious viltory :

How like you this wilde counfell mighty States,

Smackesit not fomething of the policie. :
{sbn, Now by the sky that hangsaboue our heads, -

Llike it well, France, fhall we knit our powres,

And lay this Angiers euen with the ground,

Thenafter fight who fhall be king ofit?

Baft. Andifthouhafk the mectle of 2 kine,

Being wrong’d as we are by this peeuifh Town :

Turne thouthe mouthi of thy Artillerie,

As we will ours, againft thefe fawcie walles,

And when that we haue daflvdchem to the ground,

Why then defie each other, and pell-mell,

Make worke vpon our feluesfor heauen or hell,

Fra. Letitbefo: (ay, where will you affaile ?

Tobn. Wefromthe Weft will fend deftruion
Into this Cities bofome. ¢

Aunft, 1fromthe North.

Fran. Our Thunder fromthe South,

Shall raine their drift 6f bullets on this Towne,

Baff. Oprudent difcipline | From North to South: |
Auftriaand Franée fhoot in each others moieh,
Ilettirre them to it : Come, away Jaway, -

Hubi"Heare vs greac kings, vouchfafe awhile to fay
And] fhall thewyou peace, and faire-fac'd leagues ©
Win you this Citie without Rroke, or wotnd,
Refcucthofe breathing lives to dyein'béds,
That heere comie facrifices for the fiald, ' -

Perfeuer not, but heare meinighty kigs: < ol
Zobri, Speake on with fiueur, e erébert to heare!
Hub, That daughter there of Spaine)thic Lady Blénch

Is neereto England,loo_kﬂpon the yeetes

Of Lewes the Dolphin, 4nd thatlovelymaid, -

IfluRiclouc thould go in queft of beaurie, '

: < Where |
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Where fhould he finde it fairer, thenin Blawch -
If zealous loue fhotild go in fearch of vertue,
Where (hould he finde it purer then in Bleuch 2
Ifloue ambigious, fought a macch of birth,

W hofe veines bound richer blood then Lady Blanch?
Such as (heis, in beautie, vertue, birth,

Is the yong Dolphin euery way complear,

Ifnot compleat of, {3y hicis not fhee,

And fhe againe Wantsiothing, to name wang,

If wantit benot, thatfheis not hee':

Heis the halfe partot ablefled man,

Left to befinifhed by fich as fhee,

And fhea faire dinided excellence,
Whofe fulpeffe ofperfeition lyes in him.

O twp fuch filuer currents when they joyne

De glorifie the bankes that bound th/\nin :
Andtwo {uch fhores, to two fuch ficeames made one,
Two tuch controlling bounds (hall you be, kings,
To thefe two Princes, if you marrie them:

This Vaion{hall do more then batterie can

To our faft clofed gates : for at this march,

With {wifter {pleene then powder can enforce
The mosth of paffage thall we fling wide ope,
And giue you entrance : buc without this match,

"The feaenraged is not halfe fo deafe,

Lyons more confident, Mountaines and rockes

‘More free from moiion, nonot death himfelfe

In mortall furie halfe fo peremptorie,
As we to keepe this Citic.
Baff. Heeresa flay,

‘That fhakes the rotten carkafle of old death

Out ot hisragges, Here’s a large mouth indeede,
That {pits forch death, and mountaines,rockes, and feas,
Talkes as familiarly of roaring Lyons, ~
As maids of thirteene do of puppi-dogges,
What Canneneere begot this Iuftie blood,
He ipeakes plaine Cannon fire, and fmoake, and bounce,
He giues the baftinado with histongue &
Our eares are cudgel’d, not a'word of his
But buffets better then a fift of France:
Zounds, I was neuer {o bethumpe with words,
Since I fitft cal'd my brothers father Dad.
0/d O, Son,lift to this coniunétion,make this match
Giue with onr Neece adowrielarge enough,
For by this knet, thou {halt fo furely tye
Thy now vafur d affurance to the Crowne,
That yon greene bey fhall haue no Sunne toripe

- The bloome that promifeth'a mightie fruice.

1fee ayeeldingin the lockes of France:

- Marke how they whifper, vrge them while their foules

Are capeable of this ambition,
Leaft zeale now melted by the windie breath
Offoft petitions pittie andremorfe, .

-Cooleand congeale againe to what it was.

Hut, \Why anfwer not the double MaicHies,
This friendly treatie of our threatned Towne. iy
Fra. Speake England ficft,thac hath bin forward firft
To fpeake vnte this Cittie : what fay you? \
John.If that the Dolphin there thy Princely {onne,

{ Can in this booke of beaurie read, Iloue s~
|l Her Dowr»: {hall weigh equall witha Queene:

For Angierssand faire Torame Majne, Poyitiers,
And allthat we vpon this fide the Sea,
(Exceprthis Cittie now by vs befiedg'd)

Finde liable to our Crowne and Dignirie,

ghall gild her bridall bed and make herrich

The bife and dearhof King Fobr.

Intitles, honors, and prometions,
As fhe in beautie, education,bloo S_j 7
Holdes hand with any Princefie of the world.

Ds!. 1domy Lord, and in her eie Ifind
A wonder, or 2a wondrous miracle,
The fhadow of my felfe form’d inher eye,
Whichbeing buc the fhadow of your fonne,
Becomes a fonne and makes your [onnea (hadow
1 do proteft I neuer lou’d my felfe
Tillnow, infixed I beheld my felfe,
Drawne in the flattering table of her eie.
: ¥wbifpers wath Blanch.
Baft. Drawne in the flactering rable of her eic,
Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow,
And quarter’d in her hearc, hee doth efpie
Himfelfe loues traytor, this is pittie now ;* o
That hang’d, and drawne, and quarter’d thete fhould be
In fuch a loue,{o vile a Lout as he, s
Blan. My vnckles willin this refpeét is mine,

Ifhe fee ought in you that makes him like,

That any thing he {fee’s which moues his liking,

I can with eafe tranflate it to my will':

Or if you will, to fpeake mere properly,

T will enforce it eaflie to my loue.

Further I will not flatter you, my Lord,

Thatall | fec in you is worthie loue,

Then this, that nothing do I fee in yotl.' e

Though churlifh thoughts themfclues (Hould bee your
Tudge, d=

That I can finde, thould meritany hate, :

Tobn. What faie thefe yong-ones ? What fay you
Neece?

Blas, Thatfheis bound inhenor fill to do
What you in wiledome fill vouchfafe te fay.

lohn, Speakethen Prince Dolphin, canyou loue this
Ladie? :

Del. Nay aske meifI can refraine fremloue,

For I dee loue her moft vafainedly,

Iobu. ThendoIgive Dolgueffen, Toraine, Maine,
Poyitiers and Aniow, thelefive Prouincess "
With her to theeyand this addition more,

Full thirry thoufand Markes of Englifh coyne::
Phillip of France, if thoube pleald withall,
Command thy fonne and daughtet to joyne hands,
Fra. Ttlikesvs well young Primees: clofe your hands
,~ Ausff. Andyour lippes teo, for I am wellaffur’d,
That I did fo whenI was firft affur’d.
Fra. Now Cittizens of Angiresope your gates,
Let in that amitie which you haue made,

my

{ For atSaint Maries Chappell prefently,.

The rights of marriage (hallbe folemniz’d.

Is not the Ladie Cozﬁ‘anceiu thistroope?

I know fhe is not for thismatch made vp,

Her prefence would hade interrupted much,

Where is (he and her fonne, tell me, who knowes 2~
Dsl. Sheis {ad and pafsionate at your highnes Tent. |
Fra, And bymy faith, this league that we haue made |

Will giue her fadneffe-very litele cure

' Brother of England, how may we content

- This widdow Lady ? In herright we came,

- Which we God knowes, haue turn d another way, "
To our owne vantage, : ' ;

! lobn, We will heale vp all, 48y

| For wee'l crbate yong Arshur Duke of Britaine

! And Eatle of Richmend, 4nd thisrich faire Towne

I

T ——

Fra. What fai'ft thouboy ? looke in the Ladies face, |

]
|

|




8 Theifeand deathof King Iobm,

Wemake him Lordof. Callthe Lady_(’.‘puﬁ:qﬁf:; Teta s
Some {peedy Meflenger bid herrepaire. ., .. i »
To our folemnity : Trruft wefball, . o -
(Ifnot fill yp the meafure of herwill§ . v
Yetin fome meafure fatisfie her (o, 5
That we fhall ftop her,exclamation,
Go weas well as haft will fuffer vs, Lo R
To thisvnleok’d for ynprepared pompe. Exeunt,
Baft, Mad world, mad kings,mad compofition :
Iobnto top Arthurs Titlein the whele,
Hath willingly departed with a part,
And France, whole armour Confcience buckled en,
Whowm zeale and charitie brought to the field, |
As Gods ownc’fﬁ:\,irldicr, rounded in the care,
With that {ame purpofe-changer, that {lye diuel,
That Brokeér, thag ftill breakes the pate of faith,
{ That dayly breake-vow, he that winnes of all,
Of kings, ofb;"ggé{gs‘, old men, youg men, maids,
Who hauing no externall thing ro loofe,
But the word Maid, cheats the poore Maide of that.
That {mooth-fag’d Gentleman, rickling commoditie,
Commoditie, the byas of che world,
| The world, who oficfelfe is peyfed well,
Made to run even, vpon cuen ground ;
Tillthis aduantage,this vile drawing byus,
{ This fway of motion, this commaditie,
Makes it take head from allindifferency,
From all dire@tion, purpofe, courfe, intent,
And this {fame byas, this Commoditie,
ThisBawd, this Broker, this all-¢hanging-word,
Clap’d on the outward eye of fickle France,
Hath drawne him from big owne determin’d ayd,
From a refolu’d and bonotirable warre,
Toamoft bafe and yile-concluded peace.
And why raylcll;'(m this Commodirie 2
But for becaufe he hach not wooed meyet:
Not that I haue the power to clutch my hand,
When his faitg Angels woupld falute my palme,
But for my hand, as vnattempted yer,
j Likea pgﬁe begger, raileth on the rich,
Well, whilesIamabegper, Twill raile,
{ And fay thereis po fin butte be rich:
And being rich, my vertue thep fhallbe,
| To fay there s novice, but begeerie :
Since Kings breake faith vpon commoditie,

A Gaine be myLoYdhi,gxI will worlhip thee .~ ‘

(

»”

Exit.

nig
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Enter Canflgnce, Arthur,and Salisbury.

4 Cos. Gone tb be nia‘rric_d?rGon_c tqf@ga,rc a peace ?
{ Falle biood to f2lfe blood igyn'd, Gonerto befreinds?
Shall-Lewss have Blannch,and Blagnchthole Prouinces ?

eisnot fo; theu balt milpoke, mifheard, "
Be well aduif’d, tell pl"ef,tby" ‘ajljf':; ;;géiné; T
It cannot be, thou do’ft bue léy Tslo, o
I eroft ] may noteruft thee, Yor thysvord 7 |
Isbutthevaing breath of fcommonman: "
Beleeue me, I doe not beleete thee mdn, o
Ihaue a Kings oathto the coptraries . /. M
Thou fhalche pupifh’d for ;hﬁgﬁighcih'gmc;‘_ s i

For Lam ficke, and capeable of feares, .\,

s}

" Andleaue thofe woes alpnc,w‘h_if:_h Ialone

Oppreft with wrongs, and therefore full of feares,
A widdow, husbandles, fubieét tofeares,
A woman n#turally borne to feares ; ;
And though thou now confeflethou didft but ieft
With my vest {pirics, I cannot take a Truce,
But they will quake and tremble all chis day.
What doft thou meane by {haking afrhy head¢
Why doft thoulooke fo fadly on my fonne 2
What meanes that hand vpon that breaff of thine »
Why holdes thine eiethat famentablerhewme,
Like a proud river peering ofe his bounds ?
Be thefe {ad fignes confirmers of thy words
Then fpeake againe, not all thy former tale,
But this one word, whether thy tale be true,

Saf. Astrue as Ibelecue you chinke them falfe,
That giue you caufe to proue my faying true,

Con. Ohifthou teach me to beleeue this forrow,
Teachthou this forrow, how te make me dye,
And lc: beleefe, and life encounter fo,
As doth the furie of two defperate men,
Which in the very meeting fall, and dye.
Lewesmarry Blaunch? O boy, then where art thoy?
France friend with England, what becomes of me ?
Fellow be gone: I cannot brooke thy fight,
This newes hath made thee amoft vgly man.

Sal. Whatother harme heue I good Lady done,
Bue [poke cthe harme, that is by others done ?

Coz. Whichharme within it felfe fo heynous s,
As it makes harmefull all that fpeake of it,

Ayr. 1dobefeechyouMadam be content,

(on. Ifthou thatbidft me be content,wert grim

Vgly, and flandrous to thy Mothers wombe,
Full of vopleafing blots, and fighclefle ftaines,
Lame, foolifh, crooked,dwart, prodigious,
Pacch’d with foule Moles 3nd eye-offending markes,
I would not care) Ithen would be content,
For then T fhould notoue thee : fio, nor theu
Becomic thy great birth, nor deferue a Crowne,
But thou are faire, and at thy birth (decre boy)
Nature and Forture joyn’d to make thee great.
Of Natures guiftsythou mayft wich Lillies boaft,
And withthe halfe-blownre Rofe, But Fortune, oh,
Sheis corrupted, chang’d, and wonne from chee, -,
Sh’adulteraces hourcly with thine Vnckle fobn,
And with her golden hand hath pluckt on France
Totread downe faire refpeét of Soueraigntie,
And made his Maieftiethe bawd to theirs.
France is a Bawd to Fortune, and king Zobs, '
That firumpet Fortune, that viurping Jebn : .,
Tell me thou fellow, is not France for{worne ?
Euvenom him with words, or get thee gone,

Am bound to vnder-beare.

Sal. Pardon me Madam, _
Imay not gae'withouryou to the kings.- |~ 77"

Con. Thoumaift, thou fhalt, Iwillnot gowith thee, |
Ewill infiruct my forrowes to bee proud, :
For greefe is proud, and makes his owner ftoope,
Tome and to the ffate of my great greefe, |+
Letkings affemble : for my greefe’s fo prea,
That no fupperter but the huge firme earth’
Canhold it vp : here and forrowes fit,
Heere is iny Throve, bid kings come bow to it. iT

«
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Enter King Iohn, Fratice, Dolphin, Blanch, Elinnor, Philip,
AnftriayConfhance, =500 N - U
Fras. *Tiatrue (faire daughter) and this blefled day,

Euer in Frascé (hall be kepe feftinall s 1 |

| Tofolemnize this day the plorions funnd -

| Stayesin kits eour(e, and playesthe Alchymift

Turning with fplenderof his precious eye

| The meager cloddy earthto glitrering gold :

| Theyegarely cousfachat brings this day abeut,

{ Shall peuer fee it, buta hely day. '

|  Conft. Awickedday, and notaholyday.

| What hath this day deferwd ? whathathicdons,

1 Thatitin.golden letters.fhould be fet

1 Among thehigh tidesin the Kalender 2

! Nay, rather turne this day ouvof the weeke,

1 This day of thame, oppreffion, periury,

| Orifitmu(t Gand flill, let wiues with childe

Pray that their burthens may not fall thisiday,

Leftthat theirhopes prodigioufly'be croft «

But (on this day) let Sea-men feare no wracke;,

No bargaines breake that are not this daymade ;

This day ali things begun, cometoiill end,

Y ea, faith it felfe to hollow fallhood change.

Fra. By heaven Lady, you fhall have ne caufe

Te curfe the faire proceedings of this day :

Haue I not pawn’d to you my Maiefty 2
Conft. Yeuhauebeguil'd me with acounterfeit

Refermbling Maiefty, which being toueh’d and tride,

Proues valueleffe : you are forfworne,forfworne ,

Y ou came in Armes to {pill mine enemies bloud,

But now in Armes,you ftrengthen it with yours.

The grapling vigor, and rough frowne of Warre

Is cold in amitie, and painted peace,

And our oppreflion hath made vp this league

Arme, arme, you heauens, againt thefe perinr’d Kings,

A widdow cries, be husband to me (heattens)

Let not the howres of this vngoedly day

Weare out the daies in Peace ; but ere Sun=fet,

Set armed difcord swixt thefe periur’d Kings,

Heareme, Oh, heare me. !

Auft, Lady Conffance, peace.
Conft. W ar,war, no peace, peace is to me a'warre :

O Lymoges, QO Anftria,thou doft thame

Thatbloudy {poyle : thouflaue,thou wretch, § coward,

| Thou lictle valiant,greatinvillanie,

Thou euer firong vpenthe fironger fide ;

Thou Fortunes Champion,that do’ft neuerfighy

But when her humourous Ladifhip is by

Toteachtheefafety ¢ thouartperiur'd too,

And footh’ftvp greatnefle. What a foole art thou,

A ramping foole,to brag,and famp, and {weare,

Vpon my pattic tthou cold blooded flave,

Hatft thounor fpdkelike thunder on my fide?

Beene {worri€ my Souldier, bidding me depend

Vpouthy ftarres; thy fortune, sitc thy ftreiigth,

And doft thounoiw fall suer to miy foes?

Thou weareadyons hide, dofficfor fhaiie;

And hang a Calues skinon thofe recreant limbes,
Auf, Othavaman thould fpeake thofe wordstome,
Phil. And hanga Calues<skin on thofe recréant limbs
Anf. Thou dar’ftnot fay fowillaine for thy life.

v mibdnof Kigon._____
oA us Y?rtim,Sc;eh@;im;_" 'j: T |

Phil. And hatig a Calues-skin on thofe récreant [imbs.
 Iobs. Welike not this, thou doft forget thy felfe.
eedonil 30537 Enter Pandulph, :

Frd. Heere comes theholy Legat of the Pope, -
Pan, Haile you annointed deputies of heauen; *”
Tothee King Joh» my holy errandis:' -~ -

1 Pandulpl, of faire Milane Cardinall, -

And from Pope Zonocent the Legarehieere, |

Doe intis namereligionfly demand

W hy thou againft the Church,our holy Mother ,
So wilfully doft fpurne 3 and force perforce

Keepe Stepben Langton chofen Arfhbithop

Of (anterbary from that holy Sea :

This in our forefaid holy"Fachers name

Pope Innocent, I1doe demdnd of thee. :

“ifobn:- Wharearthie name to Interrogatofics .
Can taft the free breath of a facred King ? '
Thou canft not (Cardinall) devife a nime

So flight, ynworthy,and ridicufous 7" *
To chargemeto an anfwere, asthe Pope s
Tell him this tale,and'frdm the mouth of Zrgland,
Addc thusmuchmore, that ne I7alian Pricit
Shall tyche or toll in our dominions ;
But as we, vnder heauen, are fupreame head,
So vnder himthat great fupremacy
Where'we doe reigne, we will alone yphold
Without th’affiftance of a mortall hand :
So tellthe Pope, all reucrence fer apart
To him and his v{urp’d authoritie,

Fra, Brother of England, youblafpheme in this.
Iobn. Though you,and all the Kings of Chiriftendom

Areled fo groffely by this medling Prieft, ’

-

'|" Dreading the curfe that meney may buy out,,

And by the merit of vilde'gold, droffe; duft,
‘Purchafe corrupred pardon’ofa man,
Whoin that fale fels pardon from himfelfe "
Thoughyou, and al the reftTo groffelyled,
This iugling witcheraft with reuennue cherifh,
Yer 1 alone, alone doe meoppofe
Againft the Pope, and count his friends my foes.
Pand. Then by the lawfull power that I haue
Thou (halt {tand curft,and excommunicace,
And blefled thall he be that doth reuolt
From his Allegeance to anheretique,
And meritorious fhall that hand be call’d,
Canenized and worfhip’d as a Saint,
That takes away by any fecret coutfe
Thy hatefull life.
Cox. O lawfull let it be
That I haue roome with Rome to curfe a while
Good Father Cardinall, cry thon Amen
To my keene curfes; for without my wrong
There is no tongue hath power to curfe himright.
Pan. There’'s Law and Warrant (Lady) for my curfe.
Conf. And for mine too,when Law can donoright,
Let it be lawfull,thac Law barre no wrong:
Law cannot giue my childe his kingdome heere ;
For he thatholds his Kingdome holds the Law:
Therefore fince Law it felfeis perfect wrong,
How can the Law forbid my tongue to curfe ¢
Pand. Philip of France,on perill of a curfe,
Let goe the hand of thar Arch-heretique,
And raifethe power of Frapee vpon his head,
Vnleffe he doe fubmit him{elfe 1o Romse. :
Elea. Look'ft thou pale France?do not lex go thy hand,
Con. Looke to that Deuill, left that Frasce repent,
And
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V_And-by,difioyning hands helllofea foule,: 1, 1 =
~ Auf, King Philip, liften to the Cardinall, :
Baff. And hang a Calues-skinon his recreant limbs,
Auf, Well rufhan, Imuft pocket vp thefe wrongs,
Becaufe, ‘ ,
Baff. Yourbreechesbeft may carry them,
Zobn, Philip,what {aift thoute the Cardinall ?
Con, What fhould hefay,but as the Cardinall ?
Dolph. Bethinke you father, for the difference
Is purchafe ofa heauy curfefrom Rome |
Or the light lofle of England,for a friend s
Forgoe the eafier,
Bla. That s the cur(c of Romse,
{o8.O Lewis, Rand faft, the deuill tempes thee heere
Inlikenefle of 2 new vntrimmed Bride,
Bla. The Lady Conftance {peakes not from her faith,
But from her need. :
Con. Oh,ifthou grant my need, ‘
Which onely liues but by the death of faith,. ..
Tharneed, muft peeds inferre this pripciple,
That faith weuld liue againe by death of need :
O then tread downe my nced,and faith mounts vp,
Keepe my need vp,andfaith is trodden downe,
Zotm, The king is moud, and anfwers not to this.
Cox. O be remou’d from him, and anfwere well,
Aug. Doe fo king Philip, hang no morein doubr.
Baft Hang nothing but a Calues skin moft fweet lout.
Fra. I am perplexr,and know not whart to fay.
Paz, W hat canft thou {ay,buc wil perplex thee more?
1fthou ftand excommunicate, and curft ?
. Fra. Good reuerend father,make my perfon yours,
And tell me how you would beftow your {clfe?
This royall hand and mine are newly knic,
| Andthe coniunction of our inward foules
Married in league, coupled,and link’d together
- With all religous ftrength of {acred vowes ,
t Thelare(t breath thac gaus the found of words
| Wasdeepe-{fworne faich, peace, amity, true loue
- Berweene our kingdomes and our royall felues,
And euen before this truce, but new before,
- Nolonger then we well could wafh our hands,
' Toclapthis rogal_l bargaine vp ofpeace,
. Heauen knowes they were befmear’d and ouer-ftaind
With flaughters pencill ; where reuenge did paine
The fearefull difference of incenfed kings :
And fball thefe hands {o lately purg’d of bloud ?
Sonewly ioyn'd inloue ? {o firong in both,
Viyoke this feyfure, and this kinde regreete ?
Play faft and loofe with faith 2 foieft with heauer,
Make fuch voconftane children of onr felues
Asnow againe to {natch our palme from palme:
Vi-{weare faith fworpe, and on the marriage bed
Of{miling peace to march 2 bloody hoaf,
Andmake aryot on the gentle brow
" Oftrue fincerity 2 O holy Sir
My reuerend father, leritnot be fo;
Out of your grace, deuife, ordaine, impofe
Some gentle order, and then we fhall bebleft
To doe your pleafure, and continue friends.
Paxd. Allforme is formelefTe,Order orderleffe
Saue what is oppofite to Exglands loue,
Therefore to Armes, be Champion of our Church,
O let the Church our mother breathe her curfe,
A mothers curfe, on her reuolting fonne:
France, thow maift hold a ferpent by thetongue,
A caled Lion by the mortall paw,

3
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“AfaRting Tyger fafer by the tooth

Thenkeepein peace that hand which theudeft hold,
Fra .- I may dif-ioyne my hand, but riot my faith,
Pand. So mak’ thou faith an enemy to faith,

Andlikea ciuill ware= fetf oath to oath |

Thy tengue againft thy rongue., O letthy vow

Firft made to heauen, firft be to heauen perform’d,

Thatis, to be the Champion of our Church

What fince thou fworf, is fworne againftthy felfe,

And may notbe performed by thy {cife,

For that which theu haft fworne to doc amiffe,

Is notamiffe whenitis truely dome: - s pey

And being net done,where doing tends te ill;

The truch is then moft donenot deing it: . )

The better A& of purpofes miftooke

Is to miftake again, though indirect,

Yetindirection thereby growes dire&,

And falthood, falfhood cures; as fire cooles fire

Within the fcorched veines of one new bur’d:
Itisreligionthat dothmake vowes kept,

But thou haft (worne againft religion:

By what thou {fwear’ft againft the thin g thou fwear'ft,

And mak’ftan oath the {uretie for chy cruth |

Againft an oath the truth, thou art vnfure
To {weare, fweares onely not to be forfwerne,
Elfe what amockerie fhould it be to fweare ?

But thou doft {weare, onelyto beforfwerne,

And moft forfworne, to keepe what thou doft {weare,

Therefore thy later vowes,againft thy fir,

Isinthy felfe rebellion to thy felfe :
And better conqueft neuer canft thou make 3

ihcn atme thy conftant and thy nobler parts
gainft thefe giddy loofe fuggettions:

Vpon which betger part, our prayrs comein

Iftheuvouchfafe them. Butifnot,thenknow
The perill of our curfes light on thee

Soheauy, aythou thalt not (hake themoff

But in defpaire, dye vinder their blacke weight,
Auxft, Rebellion,flat rebellion.

Baft. Wil'tnotbe?

Willnet a Calues-skin (top that mouth of thine?

Daul. Father,to Armes.
Blanch. Vponthy wedding day ¢

Againft the blood that thou haft married?
What,(hall our feaft be kepe with laughtered men
Shall braying trumpets, and loud churlith drums
Clamors of hell, be meafures to our pomp?

O husband heare me : aye, alacke, how new

Is husband in my mouth ? euen for that name

Which till this time my tongue did nere pronounce ;

Vpon myknee I1beg, goe notto Armes

Againft mine Vincle,

Conft. O, vpon my knee made hard with kneeling,

I doepray'to thee, thou vertuovs Danlphin,

Alter nat the doome fote-thought by heauen,

Blan, Now fhall I {ee thy loue, what motiue may

Be flronger with thee, then the name of wife 2
Con. That which vpholdeth him,that thee vpholds,

His Honor, Oh thine Honor, Lewis thine Honor,
Dolph, I mufe your Maiefty doth feeme fo cold,

When fuch profound refpeéts doepull you on 2

+ Pand, T will denounce a curfe vpon his head.

Fra. Thou fhalt notneed. England,l will fall i theé.
Cenft. O faire returne of baniéx’d Majeftie

Elea. O foule reuolt of French inconftancy.

Eng. France, § (halt rue this houre wichin this houre,

Baf,

=
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Baft.Old Time the clocke fetrer,ybald fexcon Time:
Is it as he will 2 well then, France fhall rue,
Bla. The Sun’s orecaft with bloud : fairetday adieu,
Which is the fide that Imuft goe withall ?
Iam with both, each Army hath ahand,
And intheir rage, T hauing held of both,
They whurle a-funder, and difmember mee,
Husband, I cannot pray thatthou maift winne :
Vacle, I needs muft pray char chonmaift lofe:
Father, I may not wifh the fortune thine :
Grandam, I will not wifh thy wifhes thrive :
L Who-euer wins,on thatfide fhall T lofe
Affured loffe,before the march be plaid,
Dolph. Lady,with me,withme thy fortunelics.
Bla. There where my fortdne lines there my life dies.
Iohn. Cofen, goe draw our puifance together,
France,] am buro’d vp with inflaming wrath,
A rage, whofe heat hath this conditson ;
That nothing canallay,nething but blood,
Theblood and deereft valued bloud of Frazce.
Fra. Thy rage (hall burne thee,vp,& thou fhalt turne
Toathes, ere cur blood fhall quench that fire':
Looke to thy {elfe,thou artin ieopardie.
lobn No mere'then he that threats, To Armsle’ts hie.
Exennt.

Scena Secunda,

Allarums, Exenyfions 2 Enter Baftard with Asfiria’s
bead, ;

Baff. Now by my life,this day grows wondrous hot,
Some ayery Denill houers in the skie ,
And powr’s downe mifchiefe. Anffrias head lye there,
Enter Iobn, Arthur,Hwbers.
While Philip breathes.
Tobn. Hubert,keepethis boy: Philip make vp,
My Mother is alfayled in our Tent,
Andrane feare,
‘Baff. My Lord Irefcued her,
Her Highnefie is in {afety, feare you not:
But onmy Liege, for very little paines
Will bring this labor to an happy end. Exit.
Alarums, excurfions, Retreat. Euter Iohn,Eleanor, Arthur
Baftard, Hubers, Lords, ;

Iobw. So fhallitbe: your Grace fhall ffay bebinde
Sa firongly guarded : Cofen,looke not {ad,
Thy Grandame loues thee, and thy Vikle wilk
As deere be to thee, as thy father was.,
Arth. O this will make my mother die with griefe.
lobn. Cofen away for England, hafte before,
And ere our comming fee thou fhake the bags
Ofhoording Abbots, imprifoned angells
Setatlibertie » the fat ribs of peace ;
Muft by the hungry now be fed vpon :
Ve our Commiflionin his vemoft force.
Baft. Bell, Booke,& Candle,(hall not drive me back,
When gold and filuer becks me to come on.
1leaue your highnefle : Grandame, I will pray,
(If ever I remember tobe boly )
For your faire fafety : {o I kiffe your hand.
&le, Farewell gentle Cofen.

lobn. Coz, farewell. .

Ele. Come hether licele kinfman,barke,a worde,

Ioks.Come hether Hubert. O my gentle Hubere,
Weowe thee much : wichin this wall of flefh
There is a foule counts thee her Creditor ,

And with aduantage meanes to pay thy loue:
Andmy good friend, thy voluntary oath
Liuesinthis bofome, deerely cherifhed.
Giue me thy hand, I had athing to fay,

Buc I will fic it with fome better tune,

By heauen Hubert, 1 am almoft atham’d

To fay what good refpect 1 haue of thee.

Hzyb, 1ammuchboundeato your Maiefly,

Iohn, Good friend,thouhaft no cavfeto {ay fo yer,
Butthou fhalt haue:and creepetime nerefo {low,
Yetit {hall come, for me to doethee good.

I had a thing to fay, but letit goe :
The Sunneis in the heauen, and the proud day,
Arttended with the pleafures of the wagld
Isall too wanton, and too full of gawdes
To give me audience : If the mid-night bell
Did with his yron tongue,and brazen mouth .
Sound oninto the drowzierace of night :
Ifthis fame were a Church-yard where we fland ,
And thou poffefled wich a thoufand wrongs
Or if that furly fpirit melanchely :
Had bak’d thy bloud,snd made it heauy, thicke,
Which elfe runnes tickling vp and downe the veines,
Making that idiot laughter keepe menseyes,
And {traine their checkes to idle merriment,
A paffion batefull to my purpofes :
Orifthat thou couldft fee me without eyes,
Heare me wichout thine eares, andmake reply
Without a tongue, vfing conceit alone,,
Without eyes,eares,and harmefull found of words
Then, in defpight of brooded watchfull day,
1 would into thy bofome poure my thoughts ;
But (ab) I will net, yet Iloue thee well ,
And by my troth I thinke thou low'ft me well,

Hub. Sowell,that what you bid me vndertake ,
Though that my death were adiunét tomy A&,
By heauen I would doeit.

Iobn. Doe not I know thou wouldft ?
Good Hubert, Hubers, Hubert throw thine eye
Onyon young boy : Ile tell thee what my friend,
He is a very ferpent in my way,
And wherefoere this foot of mine doth tread,
He lies before me: doft thou vanderftand me #
Thou art hiskeeper. :

Hub. Andllekeepe him fo,
That he fhall not offend your Maiefly.

Iohxn. Death,

Hub. My Lord.

lobn. A Graue.

Hyub. He fhall not live.

Iobn. Enough.

1 could bemerry now, Hwbert, 1 loue thee.
Well, llenotfay what I intend for thee :
Remember: Madam, Fare you weil,

Ile fend thofe powers o’re to your Maiefly.

Ele. My blefling goe with thee.

Iobn. For England Cofen, goe,

Hibert thall be your man, attend on you
Withal true duetie : On toward Calice hoa,

>

Exepnt;

Scena |
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Scana Lertia.

Euter France, Dolphin, Pandulpho, Attendants.

Fra, Sobyaroaring Tempeft on the flood,
A whole Armado of conuiéted {aile
Is fcartered and dif-ioyn’d from fellowfhip. '
Pand. Courage and comfort,all fhall yet goe well,
Fra. Whatcan goe well,when we haue runne fo ill ?
Arewe not beaten ?1s not Angiers loft ?
Arthur tane prifoner? diuers deere friends flaine ?
And bloudy Englandinto England gone,
Ore-bearing interruption fpight of France ?
Dol. What he hath won, that hath he fortified:
So hot a {pegd, with {uch aduice difpos’d,
Such temperate order in fo fierce a caufe,
Poth want exz#p!e: who hath read,or heard
Ofany kindred-a&ien like to this?
Fra. Well could Tbeare that England had this praife,
So we could finde fome pacterne of our (hame:
Enter ((onflance.
Lookewho comes heere ?a graue vato a fouls,
Holding th'eternall fpirit againft her wiil ,
Inthe vilde prifon of affliéted breath:
Iprethee Lady goe away with me.
Con. Loz now:now fee the iffue of your peace,
Fra. Patiencc good Lady,comfort gentle Conffance.
Con. No,Idefieall Counfell, all redrefle,
Bur that which ends all counfell, crue Redrefle :
Death, death, O amiable, loucly death,
Thou odoriferous ftench - found rottenneffe,
Arife forth frem thie couch of lafting night,
Thouhate and terror 'to profperitie,
And I will kiffe thy deteftable bones,
And put my eye-balls in thy vaultie browes,
-Andring thefe fingers with thy houfhold wormes ,
And ftop this gap of breath with fullome duft,
And bea Carrion Monfter like thy felfe;
Come,grin on me, and I will thinke thou fmil'ft,
And buffe thee as thy wife : Miferies Love,
O come to me.
Fra. O faire atfli&ion, peace,
Con, Noyno, I will not, having breath tocry :
O that my tongue were in the thunders mouth,
Then with a paffion would I fhake the world,
And rowze from {leepe that fell Anatomy
Which cannot hearea Ladies feeble voyce,
Which {cornes a mederne Inuocation.
Pand. Lady,you vtter madnefle,and not {orrow.
Con. Thou art holy to belye me fo,
Tam not mad ; this haire I teare is mine,
My name is Conffance, Iwas Geffreyes wife,
Yong rthur ismy fonne, and he is loft ;
I am not mad, I would toheauen T were,
For then'tis like I thould forger my felfe:
O, if I could, what griefe fhould I forget ?
Preach fome Philofophy to make me mad,
And thou (halt be Canoniz’d(Cardinall,)
For, being not mad, but fenfible of greefe, .
My reafonable part produces reafon
How I may be deliuer’d of thefe woes,
And teaches mee to kill or hang my felfe:
IfI weremad, I (hould forget my fonne,

e =
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Ormadly thinke 2 babe of clowtswere he;

I am net mad : too well, too well I feele

The different plague of eacl: calamitie. Aen
Fra. Binde vp thofe treffes : O whatloueInote ;;

In the faire multicude of thofe her haires ; i

Where but by chance a filuer drop hath falne,

Euen to that drop ten thoufand wiery fiends ri

Doe glew themfclues in {fociable griefe, tr 4

Like true, infeparable, faithfull loues, '

Sticking together in calamitie.

Con. To England,if youwill. .
Fra. Binde yp your haires. =3
Con. Yes that [ will :and wherefore will T1doit? .

Itore them from their bonds, and cride aloud, '

O, that thefe hands could fo redeeme my fonne,

As they haue giuen thefe hayres their libertic :

Butnow I enuie at their libertie, -

And will againe commit them to their bonds,

Becaufe my poore childe isa prifoner.

And Father Cardinall, T haue heard you fay

That we fball fec and know our friends in heauen:

If that be true, I fhall fee my boy againe ;

For fince thebirth of Caine, the firft male-childe -

Tohim that did but yefterday fufpire, _

There was not fuch a gracious creature borne

But now will Canker-forrow eatmybud ,

And chafe the natiue beauty from his cheeke,

Andhe will looke as hollow as aGhoft

Asdim and meageras an Agues fitre,

And {o hee'll dye : and rifing fo againe,

When I fhall meet him in the Court of heauen

I fhall not know him : therefore neuer, neuer

Muft I behold my prettyr.4ribar more.

Pand. Youhold top heynous a refpeét of greefe.
Conft. He talkes to me,that never had a fonne.
Fra. Youare as fond of ereefe, 35 of your childes -
Con. Greefefils the roome vp of my abfent childe :

Liesinhis bed, walkes vp and downe withme,

Puats on his-pretty lookes, repeats hiswords ,

Remembets me of all his gracious parts,

Stuffes out his vacant garments with his forme ;

Then,have I reafon to be fond of gricfe?

Fareyouwell : had you fuch a loffe as1,

Icould giue better comfort then you doe,

I will notkeepe this forme vpon my head,

When there is fuch difqrder in my witte :

O Lord, my boy, my Arthur, my faire fonne,

My life, my ioy, my food, my allthe world :

My widow-comfort,and my {orrowes cure. Exit,
Fra, 1feare fome out-rage,and Ilefollow her, Exit,
Dol, There’s nothing in this world can make me ioy,

Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale,

Vexing the dull eare of 2 drowfie man ;

And bitter {fhame hath {poyl'd the {weet words tafte,

Thatityeelds nought buc fhame and bicternefle,

Pand. Before the curing ofa firong difeafe ,

Eueninthe inftant of repaire and health,

Thefitis firongeft : Euilsthat rake leane

On their departure,moft of all thew euill:

What haue youloft by lofing of this day ?

Dol. Alldaies of glory,ioy,and happinefTe.
Pan. Ifyou had won it, certainely you had.

No, no: when Fortune meanesto men moft good,

Shee lookes vpon them with a threacning eyet

Tis frange o thinke how much King Zob hath [oft

Inthis which ke accounts fo clearely wonne:

A[C}
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Arenot you gricu‘d that .Artbur is his prifoner 2 :
Dol.  Asheartilyas heis glad he hath him. :
Pan. Your minde is all asyouthfull asyour bloed.

Now heare mefpeake with a propheticke fpiric: |

For euen the breath of what I meane to fpeake,

Shall blow each duft, each ftraw, eachTittle rub

Out of the path which fhall dire&tly lead

Thy foote to'Englands Throne. And therefore marke:

Tobn hath (eiz’d Arthar 'and it cannot be,

| That whiles warmelife playesin that infants'veines,

The mif-plac’d-Zobn (hould entcrtaine an houre,

| One minute, niay one quiet breath of reit.

| ASceprer fnarchvd with an varaly hand,

.| Muft be as boyfteroufly maintain’d as gain’d,

¥ And he that ftands vpon 2{lipp’ry place,

Makes nice ofio vilde hold to ftay himvp:

That Jobn may (and, then Arthurneeds muft fall,

So beit, for it cannot be bue fe.

Dol. But what fhall I gaine by yong Arthars fall ?
Pan. You,in theright of Lady Blanch your wife,
| May then make all the claime that Arthar did.
Del. Andloofeir, life and all jas Arther did.
Par. How greenyou are;and frefh inthis old world?

Iohrlayes you plots : the times confpire with you,

For he that fleepes his (afeticintrue blood,

ghall finde but bloodie fafety, and vatrue.

This A&t fo euilly borne fhall coole the hearts

Of all his people, and freeze vp their zeale;

That none fo fmall aduantage fhall ftep forth’

To checke hisreigne, but they will cherifhit.

No naturall exhalation in the skie,

No {cope of Nature;no diftemper'd day,

No common winde, no cuftomed cuent,

Bur they will plucke away his naturall caufe,

And call chem Meteors, prodigies, and fignes,

Abbortines, prefages, and tongues of heauen,

Plainly:denouncing vengeance vpon Jobn,

Del, May behewillnottouchyong Arthnrs life,

But hold himfelfe fafe in his prifonment.

Pax. O Sir, wben he fhall heare of your approach,

Ifthat yong Arehur benot gone alreadie,

Fuen acthatnewes he dies : and then the hearts

OF all his people (hall reuelt from him,

And kiffe the lippes of vaacquainted change,

And picke firong matter offeuolr, and wrath

Out of the bloody fingers ends of Jobw.

Me thinkes I {ee this hurley allonfoot ;

And O, what better matterbreeds foryou,

ThenT haue nam’d. The Baftard Falconbridge

Is now in England ranfacking the Church,

Offending Charity : If butadozen French

Were therein Armes, they would be asa Call

T o traine ten thoufand Englifh totheir fide’;

Or, as alittle fnow, tumbled about,

Anen becomes a Mountaide: O noble Dolphine,

Go withmerothe King, 'ri$ wonderfull,

What may be wrought outof their difcontent,

Now that their foules are copfull of offence,

For England go; I will wheton theKing.

Dol. Strong reafonsmakes ftrangeaétions:let vs go,

Ifyou fay I, theKing will not{ay no. Exennt,

eAclus Quartus, Scanaprima. .+|

Ewter Hubert and Execwtioners, | PN |
Hwb, Heate me thefe Irons hot, andlooke thou fland
Within the Arras : when 1 ftrike my foot a0 TR
Vpon the bofome of the ground, rufh forth “l

And binde the boy, which youfhall finde with nie

Faft to the chaire : be heedfull : hence,and watch.
Exec. Thope your warrant will beare out the deed:
Hub. Vnclesnly fcruples feare not you: looke too’. |,

Yong Lad come forth; I haueto fay with you. ks |

Enter Arthiy. H

Ar. Goodmorrow Hubers.

Hub. Goed morrow, little Prince.

Ar. Aslittle Prince, having {o greara Title
To bemore Prince, as may be : you are fad.

Hub. Indesd [ hauebeenz merrier, .

Art. "Mercieonme: '

Me thinkesno body fhould be fad buc I:

Yert I remember, when I was inFrance, o ¢

Yong Gentlemen would be as fad as night

Onely for wantonnefle : by my Chriftendome,

So I were out of prifon, and kept Sheepe

1(hould be as merry as theday is long

And {o T would be heere, burthat I doubt

My Vnckle pradtifes more harme to me'

He is affraid of me, and I of him : i

Is it my faulc, that I was Geffreyes fonne ?

Noin deedeis’t not: and I'would to heauen

I were your fonne, {o you would loue me, Hubert:
Hub. If1 talke to him, with his innocent prate S |

He will awakemy mercie; which lies dead: -‘

Therefore I will be fodaine, and difpatch.

Ar. Areyouficke Hubert? you looke paleto day,
Infooth I would you werealitde ficke, B
That Imight ficall night,and watch with you.

1 warrant I loue you more then youdo me.

Hub. His words do take pofleflion of my bofome.
Reade heereyong Arthnr. How now foolith theume?
Turning difpitious torture out of doore ?

I muft be breefe, lealt refolution drop

Qur at mine eyes, in tender womanifh teares,

Can younet readeit ? Is itnot faire writ 2
Ay, Toofairely Hubert, for fo foule effeét,

Muft you with het Irons, burne cut both mineeyes?
Hub. Yong Boy,I muft. =
Are, Andwillyou?.

Hub. AndIwill.

Are. Haui youthe heart? When yourhead did but-

ake,

1 knit my hand.kercher about your browes

(Thebeft I had,a Princeffe wroughtitme)

And I did neuer askeityonagaine: -

And with my hand, at widnight held your head;

And like the watchfull minuges, to the houre,

Still and anon cheer’d vp the heauy time 37

Saying,what lacke you? and where lies your grecfe?

Or what good leue may I performe for you ¢

Many a pooremans fonne would hiaue lyen lill,

Andnere haue {poke a louing word toyou:

But you, at your ficke feruice had a Prince :

Nay, you may thinke my loue was craftic loue,

And callit cunning. D°ﬁ.’“dl:f you will;

I'f*l‘
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Ifheauen be pleas’d that youmuft vfe me ill,
‘Why then youmuft. Will you put out mineeyes ?
‘Thefe eyes; that neuer did not neter fhall

So much as frowne on you,

Hpub. Thaue{worneto doit:

iAnd with hot Irons muft T burne them our,
"oy, Ahypepetbut in this Irén Ageywould do it
‘The Iron of it felfe, though heitered-hor,
iApproaching;neerethele eyes, would drinke my teares,
iAnd quench this figricindienation,

‘Euen in_the matter of mine innocence:

Nay, after that, conlume away inrul,

iBut.for containing fire to harme mine eye:

tAre you marefubbornc hard, then hammer’d Iron
And ifan Angell thould haue come to me,

tAnd told me Hubert fhould puit out mine eyes,

T would not haue beleew’d him : no tonguc but Huberts.
{ Hub. Copicforth: Doas I bidyou de,

i Art. Ofaueime Hubere, {aue me : my eyesare out
iEuen with the fierce lookes of thefe bloody men.

¢ Hub. Giuemethe Iron I fay,and binde him beere.
¢ Are. Alas, whatnéede yoube fo beiftrous rough?
I will not ftruggle; I will ftand Rone fill :

‘For heauen fakeHuberr Iet menot be bound

iNay heare me. finbert, drive shefe men away,

And I will fic as quieras a Lambe.

I will not tirre, nor winch, nor fpeakeaword,

:Nor leoke vponthe Jron angerly :

iThruft but thefe men away, and Ile forgine you,

s What euer torment you do put me too.

. Hub. Go ftand within : et mealone with him., '
Exec, Tambeftpleas’d tobe fromfuchadeede,

i Art: Alas, bthenhaue chid away my friend,

‘He hath a fterne looke, but a gentle heart:

iLet him comebacke, that his compaffion may

‘Giue life to yours:

- Bub. -Come (Boy) prepare your felfe,

Art. TIstherenoremedie?

Hub. None, but tolofeyoureyes.

Art. O heanen:thar there were but 2 moth in yours,
[A graine, a duft,a gnarya wandering haire, :

'Any annoyariceinthat preciousfenfe :

‘Then feeling whar{mall thingsare boyfterous there,
Your vildeintent muft needs feeme horrible.

Hub., 1s chis your promife?Go too,hold your toong

Art. Hubert;the viterance of a brace of tongucs,
Muft ncedes wanc pleading for a paire of eyes:
Letmenot hold my tongue : fer me not Hubert,

Or Huberr, if you will cut outimy tongue,

{So I maykeepe mine eyes. O fpare mine eyes, .
Though to no vle, but fill to looke on you,
Lag, by.my troth; the Infirument is cold,s

And would not harme me,

Hub. 1canheateit] Boy.

Art. No, ingood footli: the fire is dead with griefe,
Being create for comfort, tobews’d - 1t b
In vndeferaed extreames : Seeelfe your felfe,

There is no malicein this burning cole,
Thebreach of heatien, hath blowne his {pirit ont,
Andfirew’d repentint afhes'onhis head,

Fub. ButwithmybreathTcan reuiue it Boy,

Art. Andifyoeu do, youwwill bur make itblufh,
And glow with thame of’ your proceedings, Hubers:
Nay, it perchance will fparlde in your eyes:

And, Iike adogpe thar'is compell'dto fight,
Snatch at his Maf¥erthat doth tarre him on,

—

All things that you fhouldv{ete domé wrong
Deny their office : onelyyou dolacke
Thatmercie, which fierce fire, and Tron extends,
Creatures of note for mescy, lacking vfes.
Hub, Well, fee tolive: I will not touch thine eye,
For all the Treafure that thine Vinckle owes,
Yetam I fworne,and 1did purpofe, Boy,
With this fame very Iron, to burne them out, ‘
Art. O now.you looke like Hwbers, Allthis while
You were difguis’d.
Hub. Peace:no more. Adicy,
Your Vackle muft net know but you are dead,
Ile fill thefe dogged Spies with falfe reports :
And, prety childe,{leepe doubtlefle, and fecure,
That Hubert for the wealth of all the world, :
Will not offend thee,
Art. Oheauen ! Ithanke you Hubers,
Hub. Silence, no more 3 go clofely in with mee,
Much danger do Ivndergo for thee, Exesnt

Scena Secunda,

—

Enter Lohn, Perbroke, Salisbury, and otber Lordes,
Iokn, Heereconce againe we fit : once againft crown’d
And look’d.ypon; L hope;with chearefull eyes.

Pem . This once-again(but thac your Highnes pleas’d)
Was once fuperfluous : you were Crown’d before, :
And that high Royalty wasnere pluck’d off-

The faiths of men, nere Rained with renole:
Fre(h expe@ation troubled not the Land
With any long’d-for-change, or betrer Stare,

Sal. Therefore, to be poflefs’d with double pompe,
To guard a Title, that wasrich before ;
Togilderefired Gold, to paint the Lilly ;

Tothrow aperfume onthe Violer, .

Tofmooth theyce, or adde another hew

Vito the Raine-bow; or wich Taper~light

To fecke the beautcous eye of heauen to garnith,
Is waitefull, and ridiculous exceffe,

Pem. Butthat your Reyall pleafure muftbe done,
Thisadte, is as anancient tale new told,

And, in the laft repeating, troublefome,
Being vrgedat a time vnfeafonable,

Sal. Inthisthe Anticke, and well noted face
Of plaine old forme, is much disfigured,

Andlike a fhifted winde vpro 2 faile,

It makes the courfe of thoughts to ferch abont,
Startles, and frights confideration :

Makes found opinion ficke, bnd truth fufpedted,

For putting on fo new a fathion’d robe. :

Pem, When'Workemen firiue to do better then wel,
They do confound their skill in couetoufnefle,

And oftentimes excufing of afaulr,

Doth make the fault the worfe by th'excufe
As patchesfetvpona lictlebreach,
Difcredite morein hiding of the fault,

Then did the fault before it was fo patch’d,

Sal. Tothiseffe&, before youwere new crown’d
We breath’d our Councell : but e pleas’d your Highnes
To ouer-beare it, and we are all well pleas’d,

Since all, and cuery part of what we would
Doth make a ftand, at what your Highneffe will.
Lobn.




Iob. Somereafons of this_double Corronation
I haue poffeft you with, and thinke them firong,
‘And more, more firong, then leffer is my fedre -
I fball indue you with: Meane time, butaske
 What you would haue reform’d, that is not well,
And well (hall you perceiiie, how willingly
I'will both heare, and grantyou your requefis.
Pem, ThenT, as oncithat'am the tongue ofthefe
To found thepurpotes of ail their hearts,
Both for my {elfe, and them:: but chiefe of all
Your fafety : for the which, my felfe and them
Bend their bet fudies, heartily requeft
Th'infranchifement of e4rebur, whofe reftraintg
Doth moue the murmuring lips of difcontent
| To breake into this dangerous argument.
If what in reft you haue, inrightyou hold,
W hy then your feares, which'(as they fay) attend
The fteppes of wrong, fhiould mouc you tomew vp
Your tender kinfman, and to choake his dayes.
With barbarousignorance, and deny his youth
The rich advantage of good exercife,
That the timmes enemies may not haue this
To grace occafions: letit be our fuite,
That you haue bid vs aske his libertie,
Which for our goods, we done further aske,
Then, whereupon our w eale onyou depending,
! Counts it your weale :he haue his liberty.
| Enter Hubert.
Iobw. Letit befo : 1do commit his youth
To your direltion : Hubert, what newes with you ?
Pems. This is the man thould do the bloody deed :
He (hew’d hiswarranttoa friend of mine,
{ Theimage of a wicked heynous faule
§ Liues in his eye : thatclofeafpectofhis,
Do (hew the mood ofa much troubled breft,
1 And I do fearefully belecue’tisdone,
What we fofear’d he had a chiarge to do.
Sal. The colourof the King doth come, and go
Retweene his purpofe and his confcience,
Like Heralds ewixt two dreadfull battailes fet:
His pafsionis fo ripe, it needs muft breake.
Pem. Andwhenitbreakes,I feare will iffue thence
{ The foule corruptionofa fweet childes death.:
Tobn. We cannot hold mortalities Rrong hand.
Good Lords, although my will to giue, is liuing,
The fuite which you demand is gone, and dead.
He tels vs Arthuris deceas’d'to night.
A §.7 Tndeed wefear'd his ficknefle was paftcure.
| Pem. Indeed weheardhow necrehis death he was;
1| Before the childe himfelfe felt he was ficke @ :
! This muft be anfwer’d either heere, or hence. ~
i Ioh, Why do you bend firch {oleme browes on me?
Thinke you T beare the Shieeres of deftiny :
Haue I commandement oh'the pulfe oflife?
Sal. Itisapparant foule-play, and’tisfharhe
That Grearneffe fhould fo grofiely offerits
'S chirine itif'yoar game; and fo farewell. -~ '
Pem. Stay yet (Lord Salisbury) Ile go with thee, -
‘| Andfinde th'inheritanceof this poore childe,
His little kingdome of a forced graue. ' °* © !
That blood whichow'd the bredth of all this Tle,

Three foot of it doth Hold; bad world thie whiles
T his moft ot be thus borné; this wiH'Hrc}'HG out

‘| To all our forrowes,and érélong I Joilts 2l T - Exkennt
| Ir. Theybifininindignation: I repéne !
| There is 10 fure foundation fet onbload # 7«
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No certaine life atchiew'd by others death:
A fearefull eye thouhaft. Whereis thatblood,
That I haue{eene inhabite inthefe cheekes#
So foule a skie, cleeres not without a ftorme,
Poure downe thy weatber: how goes all in France?
Mef. From Franceto England, neuer fuchapowre
For any forraigne preparation,
Was lenied in the body of aland.

. The Copie of your fpewdeis learn’d by them:

For when you fhould be told they do prepare,
The tydings comes, that they arc all arriu’d.

Job. Onh where hath our Intelligence bin'drunke?
Where hath it flept ? Where is my Mothers care ?
That fuch an Army could be drawne in France,

. And fhenotheareofit?

Mef. My Liege, hereare

s ftopt with duft : the firft of Aprill di'de

Your noble mother ; and as I heare,my Lord,
The Lady Conffancein a frenzie di‘de
Three dayesbefore:: bucthis from Rumors tongue
Iidely heard :if true,ox falfe I knownor.
Jobs., Withsholdthy fpeed, dreadfullOccalion :

' O make aleague with me, till I haue pleas’d

My difcontented Peercs. What? Motherdead ?
How wildely then walkes my ERare in France?
Vader whoie conduét came thofe powres of France,
That thoii for truth giv’ft out are landed heere ?
Me¢f. Vnderthe Dolphin.
‘Entér Baftard and Peter of Pomfres.
Iob, Thou haft made me giddy

With thefe ill tydings : Now ? What {ayes the world

Toyour proceedings? Do not feeke to Ruffe

{ My head-with more ill newes foritis full,

Baff, Butifyou be a-feard to heare the worft,
Then let the weorft vn-heard; fall on yourhead.
Iobw. Beare with me Colen, for T was amaz’'d
Vider thetide ; but now I breath againe
Aloftthe flood,and canginezudience
To any tongue, fpeakeit of what it will.
Bajt. How I haue fped among the Clergy nien,
The fummes I baue colle&ted fhall exprefle:
But as I crauail’d hither throughthe land,
1 finde the people firangely fantafied,
Poffeft with rumors, full of idle dreames,
Not knowing what they feare, but full of feare.
And here’s a Prophet that I broughrwithme
From forth the ftrects of Pomfret, whom T found
With many hundreds treading on his heelesz: -
To whom he fung in rudeharfh (ounding rimes,
Thatere thenext Afcenfionday atnoone;
Your Highnes fhosld deliuervp your Crowne.
Iobn. Thouidle Dreamery whereforedidffthoufo?
- Pet, ForeZknowing that thetruth will fall out {o.
Iobn. Hubert,away withhim : imprifonchim,
And on that day at noone; whereen he fayes:
1 (hall yeeldvp my Crowne, let him be hang’d.

. Deliuer him to {afety, and returne,

For 1 muft vfe thee. O myigentle Cofeny -

Hear ft thou thie newes'abroad, who argatriw'd?
Baft. The French (myliord) mens mouths are

Befides T met Lord Biget; and Lord Salishurie

With eyes asred as new! enkindled firé,

And others more; going te/fecke the graue

Of Arthur, whom they fay is kill'd to night; on your

——

ful ofit::

Iobn, Gentle kin{man,go’ (fuggeftion.
. Andthruft chy felfe intoxheir Companies,
| b2
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Thaue a way to winne their loues

Bring them before me, .. .., : :
Baft. T will fecke them out. -
lobn. Nay, but makehafte : the better fodte before. -

O, ler me haue no fubie& enemies,

When aduer{e Forrcyners affright my Townes

With dreadfull pompe of Rout insafion,

Be Mercurie, {et feathers to thy heeles,

And flye (like thought) from them, to me dgaine,
Baff, Thefpirit of thetime {hall teach me {peed.Exir
Tobn. Spoke like a fprighefull Noble Gentleman.

Goafter him:; for he perhaps fhall neede

Some Meflenger betwixt me, and the Peeres,

Andbe thouhee.

Mcef. With all my heart, my Liege.
lobn, My mother dead ?
Euter Hubert, :
Hub. My Lord,they fay fiue Moones were fzene to
Foure fixed, and the fift did whitle abour © - (night:

againes; -

The other foure, in wondrous motion.
Ioh. Fiue Moones ? :

~ Hub. Old men, and Beldames,in the ffreets

| Do prophefie vpon it dangeroufly :

Yong Arthurs-death is common in their mouths,

And when they talke ofhim, they fhake their heads,

And whifper one another in the care, :

And he that {peakes, doth gripe the hearers wrift,

Whilft he that heares, makes fearefull adtion

With wrinkled browes, with nods, witch. rolling eyes,

I{aw 4 Smith ftand with bis hammer (thus)

{ The whilf his Iron did on the Anuile coole, .
{ With epen mouth ﬁva‘liowing a Taylors newes,
| Who with his Sheeres, and Meafure in his hand,

Standing on {lippers, which his nimble hafte

| Had faliely thiruft vpon contrary feete,
{ Told of amany thoufand warlike French,
{ That were embartailed,andrank’'d n Kene,

»
i TR

Another leane, vowaih’d Aruficer,

1 Cuts off his rale, and talkes of Arthars death.

Ie, Why feek’ft chou to poffefle me wich thefe feares?

| Why vrgeft thou o oft yong Arthurs death

: Thy hand hath murdred him: § had 2 mighty caufe
if To wifh him dead, buzthouhadft nonéte kill him.
H Nohad (my Lord?}why,did you net proeucke me? |

Iobn. Tris the curle of Kings, to beatrended
By flaues, that take their humors for a warrant,
Tobreake within the bisodylioufe of life,
And on thewiaking of Authoritie

| To vndesftand a’Law ; to kuwowithe mearing
: |Ofdangerous Maiefty, when perchance it frownes

More vponhumor, thenaduig'd refped, j
Huk Heereis your hand-and Seale for whar'l did,
Tols,:Ohgwvibien the laft accompt twixtheauen & carth

Is to bemade;y'then fhall this hand and Seale

Witnefle againft vs to-dasanation.: .

How oft the fighvof meancs o daill deeds, .-

Make deedsill done *Had 4} fiot thoit beéngby,

A Fellow by thehiand of Nature mark’d; . 1\,

Quoted; and fign’d to.doadeede of thame, -

. ¥ This moreherhad not comednto my mindes

But taking noze'of thy abherrid Afped, . r: ¢
Finding thee fic for blondyivilanie: . 15, 20
Apt, liabletobe employ’dindanger, - oyoso |
Tfaintly broke wich chice of udrehnrs deathy: <

\ ¥

And thou, to be cndcered&gng‘ing, ST

Made it no confcience to-deftroy a Princes. *

RS R TEITIITL
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|
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|
|

Hub. My Lord. ,
Zob Had’ft thou but fhooke thy head, or made o paufe
When I {pake darkely, what I purpofed: ‘
Or turn’d an eye of doubg vpon my face 3
As bid me.tell my tale in exprefle werds :
Decpe fhame had firuck me dumbe,made me break off,
And thofe thy feares, might haue wrought feares in me.
But, thou didft vnderftand me by my Gignes, .
And didRt in fignes againe parley with fiane,
Yea,without ftop, didft let thy heart confent,
And confequently, thy rude hand to aé&te
The deed, which both our tongues held vilde to name,
Out of my fight, and neuer fee me more :
My Noblesleaue me, and my State is braued,
Euen at my gates, with rankes of forraigne powres;
Nay,iin the body of this flethly Land, :
This kingdome, this Confine of blood, and breathe
Hoftilitie, and cioill tumult reignes
Betweene my confcience,and my Cofins death.
Hub. Arme you againft your other enemies :
Ile make a peace betweene your foule, and you.
Yong Arthar is aliue : This hand of mine’
Isyet a maiden, and an innocent hand.
N ot painted with the Crimfon fpots of blood,.
Within this bofome, neucr entred yer
Thedreadfull motion of a murderous thoughe,
And you haue {lander’d Nature in my forme,
Which howfoeuer rude exteriosly,
Is yet the couer of a fayrer minde,
Then to be butcher of an innocent childe.,
Tobn, Doth drthur e ? O haft thee ro the Peeres,
Throw this report.on their incenf>d rage,
And make them tame to their cbedience.
Forgiue the Comment that my paflion made
Vpon thy feature, for my rage was blinde,
And foule immaginarie cyes of bloed
Prefented thee more hideous then thou act,
Oh, anfwernot ; but to my Cloffet bring,
Theangry Lords, with all expedient haft,

I coniure thee but {lowly : run more faft. Exennt.

Sceena Lertia.

.

Enter Arthur on the walles,
Ar. The Wallishigh,andyet will Ileape downe.
Good ground be pittifull, and hurt me not 3
There’s few or none do know me, ifthey did,

This Ship-beyes femblance hath difguis’d me quite, .

Tam afrajde, and yer Ile venture it,

IfI get downe, and do nat breake my limbes,

Ile finde a thoufand fhifts to get away;. .

As good to dye.and.go;as dye, and flay. :

Oh me, my Vinckles {piricis in thefe ftones, . - "
Heauen take my foule,and England keep my bones Dies

Enter Pe#&ra’@‘ﬂé@h{f],&ﬁ;ﬂi@t. ;
Sal, Lords, 1willmeethimarc S, Edsmondsbmy
It is our fafetie, and we muft embrace. - .~
This gentl¢offer.of the perillous time,: . 3 .

Pems.;Wiho,brought that Letter from tj;ﬁ; Ca;ainall ?

v 8ul. The Count Meloane,a Noble Lord of France, ,
Whofepriuate,with me of the Dalphines loue,

Is much more generall, then thefe lines import.

Big,
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Big. Tomorrow morning let vs meete himthen, 1
Sal. Orracher thenfet forward, for ’twill be, :

Two long dayes iourncy (Lords)or ere we meete,

Enter Baffards
Baff-Once more to day well met, diftemper’d Lords,
The King by me requefls your prefence fraight.
Sa4l. Theking hath difpofleft himfelfe of vs,

We will not lyne his thin-beftained cloake

With our pure Honors : nor attend the foote

That leaucs the print of bload whereere it walkes.

| Returne,and tell him fo : we know the worft.

Baft. What ere you thinke,good words I thinke
were beft.
Sal. Our greefes, and not our manners reafon now.
Baft. Butthereis lictle reafon in your greefe. /
Thercfore twere seafon you had manners now.
Pewm. Sir, fir, impatience hath his priuledge.
Baft. *Tis tiue, to hurt his mafter,no mans elfe.
Sal. Thisis theprifon: Whatis helyes heerc?
P.Oh deach,made prcud with pure & princely beuty,

The earth had not a hole to hide this deede,

S4l. Murther, as hating what himfelfe hath done,

Doth lay it open to vrge on rencnge.

Big. Or when he doom’d this Beautie to a graue,

Found it too precious Princely, for a graue,

Sal. Sir Richard, whatthinke you? you baue beheld, ¢

Ot haue youread, or heard, or conld you thinke #
{ Or do youalmoft thinke, although you fee,
That you do fee? Could thought, without this obie(t
Forme fuch another ? This is the very top,
The heighth, the Creft : or Creft vnto the Creft
Of murthers Armes : This is the bloodieft fhame,
The wildeft Savagery, thevildeft firoke
That euer wall-ey’d wrath, or ftaring rage
Prefented to the teares of foft remorfe.
Pem. Allmurthers paft, doftand excus’dinthis:
Andthis{o fole, and fo vamatcheable,
Shall give a holinefle,a puritie,
To the yet vabegotten finne of times;
And prouea deadly blood-fhed,butaielt,
Exampled by this heynous {pectacle.
Bafl, Itisa damned,and 2 bloody worke,
The gracelefle ation of a heauy hand,
Ifthat it be the worke of any band.
'Sal. 1fthatit bethe workeof any hand 2
Wehadakinde of light, what would enfue:
Itis the fhamefull worke of Huberts hand,
*| The practice, and the purpofe ofthe king :
From whofe obedience I forbid my foule,
Kneeling before this ruine of {weere life,
And breathing to his breathlefle Excellence
The Incenfe of a Vow,aholy Vow:
Neuet to tafte the pleafures of the world,
Neuer to be infeéted with delight,
Nor conuerfant with Eafe, and 1dlenefle,
Till 1 haue fet a glory to this hand,
| By gining it the wor (hip of Reuenge.
Pem. Big. Out foules religioufly confirme thy words,
Enter Hubert.
Hub. Lords, Tamhot with hafte, in fecking you,
Arshur doth line; theking hath fent for you.
Sal. Ohheisbold, and bluthes not at deathy
Auant thou batefull villain,get thee gone. (the Law ?
Fu. 1amnovillaine, Sal. Mut1rob
Baft. Your fword is bright fir, put it vp agatnc.
Sal. Nottill fheathitina murtherers skine
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Hub. Stand backe Lord Salsbury,ﬁmbacke I fay—'v
By heauen, I thinke my fword’s as fharpe as yours,
I would not haue you (Lord) forget your felfe;
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence
Leaft I, by marking of yourrage, forget
your Worth, your Greatnefle, and Nobilicy.
Big. Outdunghill : darft thou braue 2 Nobleman ?
Hub. Not for my life : Bucyet I daredefend
My innocent lite againftan Emperers
Sal. Thouarca Murtherer.
Hub. Donot proueme {o :
Yet I amnone. Wheofe tonguefo ere fpeakes falle,
Not truely fpeakes : who fpeakes noc truly, Lies.
Pems. Cut him to peeces.
Baft. Keepethepeace, | {ay.
Sal. Standby, or [ fhall gaul you Faslconbridge.
Baft. Thouwer't better gaul the divell Salsbury.
Ifthou but froewne on me, or ftirre thy foote,
Or teach thy haftie fpleencto do me {hame,
1le firike thee dead.  Putvp thy {word betime,
Ot Ile fo maule you, and your tefiing-Iron,
That you (ball thinke the diuell iscome from hell,
Big. What wiltthou do, renowned Fanlconbridge?
Second a Villaine, and 2a Murtherer ?
Hub. Lord Bigot, JTam none.
Big. Whokill'd this Prince?
| Hub, *Tisnotanhoure fince Ilefthim well :
| Thenout’d him,1lovw’d him,and will weepe
My date of life our, for his fweete liues loffe.
Sal. Truft netthofe cunning warers of his eyes,
For villanie is not without {uch rheume,
And he, long traded in it, makesit fecme
LikeRiuers of remotfe and innocencie.
Away with me, all you whofe foules abhorre
Th’vncleanly fauours of a Slaughter-houfe,
For I am Rifled with this {mell of finne.
Big. Away,toward Burie, 10 the Delphin there,
P.There tel the king,he may inquirevs ouc. Ex Lords.
“Ba.Here's 2 good world:knew you of this faire work?
Beyond the infinite and boundleffe reach of mercie,
(Ifthoa didft this deed of death) arcy damn’d Huberts
Hub Do but heare me fir.
Baft. Ha? Tletell thee what.
Thou'rt damn’d as blacke, nay nething is fo blacke,
Thou art more deepe damurd then Prince Lucifer :
Thereisnot yet fovgly afiend of hell
As thou fbalt be, 1f thou didft kill chis childe,
Hub, Vponmy foule.
Baff. Iftheudidft but ¢onfenc
To this mof cruell A& : dobut difpaire,
And ifthou want't a Cord, the fmalleft thred
That euer Spider twifted from her wombe
Will fecue to firangle thee : A rufh will be absame
Tohang theeon. Or wouldft thou drowne thy felfe,
Put buca lictle water in a fpoone,
And it (hall be as all the Ocean,
Enough to ftifle fuch a villaine vp.
1do fufpeét thee very greeuoufly.
Hub. If Tina&, confent, or finne of thought;
Be guiltie of the ftealing that fweete breath
Which was embounded in this beanteous clay,
Let hell want paines enough to torture me 2
Ilefchimwell.
Baft. Go,beare himin thineatmes:
J amamaz'd e thinkes, and loofe my way

Among the thiornes,and dangers of this world;
|3 H@J
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How eafic doft thou take all England VP by -
From forth this morcell of dead Royaltie? ,
Thelife, the right, and truth of all this Realme

Is fled to heauen : and England now is left

To tug and fcamble, and to part by th'teeth

The vn-owed intereft of proud {welling State s

Now for the bare-picke bone of Maiefty,

Doth dogged warre briftle his angry creft,

And {narleth in the gentle eyes of peace :
Now.Powers from home,and difcontents at home
Meet inoneline : and vaft confufion waites

As dotha Rauen on aficke-falne beaft,

Theiminent decay of wrefted pompe.

Now happy he, whofe cloake and center can

Held out this tempeft, Beare away thar childe,
And follow me with {peed : Ile tothe King:

A thoufand bufineffes are briefe in hand ,

And heauen it felfe doth frowne vpon the Land.  Eair,

——

oA itus Quartus, Sceena prima,

Enter King Iobn and P:mdolpb, attendants,

K. lobn. Thus havel yeelded vp into your hand
The Circle of my glory.

Pay. Takeagaine
From this my hand,as holding of the Pope
Your Soueraigne greatnefle and authoritie, -

Zobn. Now keep your holy word,go meet the French,
And from his holineffe vfe all your power
To ftop their marchesfore we are enflanyd g
Our difcontented Counties doereuolrt :
Our people quarrell with obedience,
Swearing Allegiance, and the loue of foule
To firanger-bloud, toforren Royalty;
This inundation of miftempred humor |
Refts by you onely to be qualified,
Then paufe noc: for the prefent time’s (o ficke ,
That prefent medcine muft be minifired
Or ouerthrow incureable enfires,

Pard. Tt was my breath that blew this Tempeft vp,
Vponyour ftubborne vlage of the Pope:
But fince you are a gentle conuertite,
My tongue fhall hu(h againe this forme of warre,
And make faire weather in your bluftring land :
On this Afcention day, remember well,
Vpon your oath of fervice to the Pope,
Goel to makeche French lay downe their Armes, £xir,

dobn. 1s this Afcenfion day ¢ did not the Prophet
Say, that before Aflcenfion day at noone,
My Crowne I thould giucoff? euen o I haue:
Idid fuppofe it hould be on conftraint ,
But (heau'n be thank’d) it is but voluntary.

Enter Baftard.

Baf. AllKenthath yeelded : nothing there holds out
But Douer Caftle : London hath receiv’d
Like akinde Hoft, the Dolphin and his powers;
Your Nobles will not heare you,but are gone
To offer feruice to your enemy :
And wilde amazement hurries vp and downe
The little number of your deubtfull friends,

Tobs, Would not my Lords returne to me 3gaine
After they heard yong o Arehmr was aline 2

TS i

Bait, They found him dead, and caft into the Rreets,
Anempty Casker, where the Iewell of life
By fome damn’d hand was rob'd,and tane away,
Zoln. That villaine Hubers told me he did lige.
Baft. Sooh my foule he did, for oughthe knew :
But wherefore doe you droope ? why looke you fad?
Be greatin adt, as you haue beene in thought :
Lert not the world fee feare and fad diftru®
Gouerne the motion ofa kinglye eye :
Be ftirringas the time, be fire with fire,
Threaten the threatner,and out-face the brow
Of bragging horror : So fhall inferior eyes
That borrow their behauiours from the greag,
Grow great by your example, and puton
The dauntleffe fpirit of refolution,
Away, and glifter like the god of warre
When he intendeth to become the field -
Shew boldnefle and afpiring confidence:
What,thall chey feeke the Lion in his denne,
And tright him there ? and make him rremble there?
Oh letit not be (aid : forrage,and runne
Tomeet difpleafure farcher from the dores 5
And grapple with him ere he come fo nye.
Zohn. The Legat ofthe Pope hath beene wich mee,
And Thaue made a happy peace with him -
And he hath promis’d to difmifle the Powers 1
Led by the Dolphin.
Baf?, Ohinglorious league :
Shall we vpon the footing of our land,
Send fayre-play-orders,and make comprimile,
Infinuation, parley,and bafe truce
To Armes Inuafiue ¢ Shalla beardleffc boy,
A cockred-filken wanton braue ouy fields,
And flefh his {pirit in a warre-like {oyle,
Mocking the ayre with colours idlely {pred,
Andfinde no checke ? Let vs my Liege to Armes :
Perchance the Cardinall cannot make your peace;
Orifhedoe, let it atleaft be faid
They faw we had a purpofe of defence,
Tobn. Haue thou the ordering of this prefent time.
Baff. Awaythen with good courage : yer I know
Our Partie may well meet 2 prowder foe, Exennt,

e L e e ~

Scoena Secunda,

Euter (in Armes) Dolphin, Salisbury , CMeloone , Pegs-
broke, Bigot, Souldiers.

Dol. My Lord Meklloone, et thisbe coppied our,
And keepe it fafe for our remembrance
Returne the prefident to thefe Lords againe,
That hauing our faire order written downe,
Both they and we, perufing ore thefe notes
May know wherefore we tooke the Sacrament,’
And keepe our faithes firme and inuiolab]e,

Sal. Vponourfidesit neuer fhall be broken,
And Nobie Dolphin, albeit we {weare
A voluntary zeale, and an vi-urg’d Faith
Toe your proceedings : yet beleeue me Prince,
Iamnot glad that fuch a fore of Time
Should feekea plafter by contemn’d reuole,
And heale the inueterate Canker of one wound ,
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- By making many : Oh it grieues my foule ,
That I muft draw this mettlefrom my fide
‘To be a widdow-maker : olt, and there
- Where honourable refcue, and defence
 Cries out vpon the name of Salisbury,
- But fuch is the infeétion of the time ,
' That forthehicalsh and Phyficke of our right,
| We cannot dealebut withthe very hand
. Of fterne Iniuflice,and confufed wrong :
' And is’t netpitty; (oh my grieued friends))
' That we, the fonnes and children of this Ifle,
. Was borneito fee fo fad an howre as this
. Wherein we ftep aftera firanger, march
- Vpon her gentle bofom, and filkvp
{ Her Enemies rankes ? I mu@withdraw, and weepe
i Vpon the fpot of this inforced caufe, -
{To grace the Gentry of a Land remote,,
| And follow vnacquainted colours heere:
What heere ? O Nation that thou couldftremous,
That Neptunes Armes who clippeth thee about,
W ould beare thee from the knowledge of thy felfe,
And cripple thee vnto a Pagen {hore,
' Where thefe two Chriftian Armies might combine
- The bloud of malice, in a vaine of league,
And notto fpendit fo vn-neighbourly.
Dolph. Anoble temper doft thou thew in this,
And great affetions wraftling in thy bofome
Doth make an earth-quake of Nobility :
[ Oh, what anoble combat haft fought
Berween compulfion;and abraue refpeét:
. L et me wipe off chis honourable dewe,,
That filuerly doth progrefle on thy cheekes
My heart hath melted at a Ladies teares,
Being an ordinary Inundation :
But this effufion of fuch manly drops ,
This fhowre, blowne vp by tempeft of the foule,
Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz’d
Then had T feene the vaulde top of heauen
Figur'd quite ore wirh burning Meteors,
Lift vp thy brow (renowned Salisburie)
And with a great heart heaue away this forme :
Commend thefe waters to thofe baby-eyes
That neuer {aw the giant-world enrag’d,
Nor met with Fortune, other then at feafts ,
Full warm of blood, of mirth,of goflipping :
Come,come; for thou fhaltthruft thy hand as deepe
Into the purfe of rich profperity
As Lewss himfelfe : {o (Nobles) fhall you all,
That knit your finewes to the ftrength of mine.
Enter Pandulpho,
And euenthere, methinkes.an Angell fpake,
Looke where the holy Legate comes apace,
To giue vs warrant from thehand of heauer:
And on our alions fet the name of righe
With hely breath,
Paxd. Haile noble Prince of France:
The next is this : King Jobn hath reconcil’d
Himfelfe to Remse, his {piritis come in,
That fo ftood out againft the holy Church,
The great Metropolis and Sea of Rome :
Therefore thy threatning Coloursnow windevp ,
And tame the fauage {piric of wilde warre,
That likea Lion foftered vp at hand,
It may lie gently at the foot of peace,
And be no further harmefull cthen in fhewe. :
Dol, Your Grace fhall pardon me, I will notbacke:

T ——

I am too high-borne to be preportied
To be 2 fecondary at controll,

| Or vfefull ferning-man, and Inftrument

To any Soueraigne State throughout the world.
Your breath firft kindled the dead coale of warres,
Betweene this chaftiz’d kingdome and my felfe,
And brought in matter that fhould feed this fire;
And now ’tis farre too huge to be blowne out
With that fame weake winde,which enkindled it:
You taught me how to know the face of right,
Acquainted me withintereft to this Land ,

Yea, thruft this enterprize into my heart,

And come ye now to tell me Jobs hath made

His peace with Rome 2 what is that peace to me2
I(by the honour of my marriagebed }

After yong Arthur, claime this Land for mine ,
And now it is halfe conquer’d, muft I backe,
Becaufe that Johs hath made his peace with Rome ?

"4 Am I Romses {laue ? What penny hath Rome borre ?

W hat men prouided ? What munition fent
Tovnder-prop this Action? Is’t not I

That vnder-goe this charge? Whoelfebut I,
And fuchas to my claime are liable,

| Sweat in this bufinefle,and maincaine this warres
| Haue I not heard thefe Iflanders fhout out

| Uine le Roy, as T haue bank’d their Townes?

| Haue Inotheere thebeft Cards for the game

To winne this eafie match, plaid for a Crowne ?
And fhall Inow giue ore the yeelded Set?
No. no,onmy foule it neuer (hall be {aid.

Pand. Youlocke but onthe out-fide of this worke.

Dol. Qut-fide or in-fide,I willnotreturne
Till my attempt fo much be glorified,,

As to my ample hope was promifed ,

Before I drew this gallant head of warre,

And cullid thefle fiery fpirits from the world

To out- looke Conquef}, and to winne renowne

Euenintheiawes of danger, and of death:

What lofty Trumpet thus doth flummon vs £
Enter Baftard.

Baff. Accordingto the faire-play of the world,
Let me haue audience : I am fent to fpeake :

My holy Lord of Millane, from the King
1 come to learge how you haue dealt for him :
And, as you anfwer, I do¢ know the {cope
And warrant limited vntomy tongue.

Pand, The Dalphinistoo wilfull oppofite
And will not temporize with my intreaties :

He flatly faies, hee Il not lay downe his Armes.

Baft. By allthebloud that euer fury breath’d,
Theyouth faies well. Now heare our Engli/bKing,
For thus his Royaltie doth fpeake inme:

He is prepar’d, and reafon to he fhould ,

This apifh and vnmannerly approach,

This harnefs’d Maske, and vnadnifed Reuell,

This vnsheard fawcinefle and boyifh Troopes,,

The King doth fmile at,and is well prepar’d

To whip this dwarfifh warre, this Pigmy Armas
From out the circle of his Territories.

That hand which had the ftrength, euen at your dore,
To cudgell you, and make you take the hatch

To diuelike Buckets in concealed Welles,

To crowch inlitter of your ftable plankes,

Tolye like pawnes, Yock’d vp in chefts and truncks ;
Tohug with fwine, to feeke {weet fafety out J
Invaults and prifons, and to thrill and fhake,

' Egent
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Euen at the crying of your Nations crow,
Thinking this voyce anarmed Englifhman,
Shall that victorious hand be feebled heere, =
That in your Chambers gaue you chafticement ?
No : know the gallant Monarch is in Armes,
And like an Eagle, o're hisayerie towres,

To fowffe annoyance that comes neere his Neft ;
And you degenerate, you ingrate Reuolrs,

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

Dol. There end thy braue,and tyrn thy face in peace,
We grant thou canft out-fcold vs : Far chee well,
Wehoeld our time too precious to be fpent
With fuch a brabler.

Paz, Giue meleaue to fpeake.

Baft. No, Iwill {peake.

Dol. We will attend vo neyther :

Strike vp the drummes, and let the tongue of warre
Pleade for our intereft, and our beipg heere.

Baft. Tndeede your drums being beaten wil cry out ;
And fo fhall you, being beaten : Do but Rare
An eccho with the clamor of thy drumane,

And cuenat hand, a drummie isreadie brac'd,
That fhail reuerberate all, as lowd as chine,
Sound but another, and another thall
(Aslowd as thine) rattle the Welkins eare,
And mocke the deepe mouth’d Thunder : for at hand
Not trufting to this halting Legate heere,
Whom he hath vs'd rather for fport, then neede)
Is warlike Zob# : and in his fore-head fits
Abare-rib’d death, whole office is this day
To feaft vpon whole thoufands of the French.
Dol. Strike vp our drummes, to finde this danger out,
Baff. And thoufhalt finde it (Dolphin)do net doube
Exennt,

Secena Lertia,

Alarsms. Enter Lobu and Hubert.

Tobn. How goes the day with vs? oh tell me Hubert.
Hub. Badlyl feare; how fares your Maiefty ?
Zobn. This Feauer that hath troubled me fo long,
Lyes heauie on'me - oh, my heart is ficke,
Enter a Meffenger.
Mef. My Lord : your valiant kinfman Falconbridge,
Defires your MaieRie to leaue the field,
Andfend him word byme, which way you go.
lobn, Tell him toward Swinffed, to the Abb ey there.
e/, Be of good comfort: forrhe great {upply,
That was expected by the Dolphin heere,
Are wrack’d three nights ago on Geodwis fands.
This newes was brought to Richard but euen now,
The French fight coldly,and retyre themfelues,
Tobu. Aye me,this tyrant Feauer burnes mee vp,
And will not Iet me welcome this good newes,
Scton toward Swinffed : to my Litter firaighe,

/

Weaknefle poffeffeth me, and 1 am faine, Exennt.

T e e e e AT ey

Scena Quarta.

Entey Salisbury, Pembroke, and Bigos,
Sal. I did notthinke the King fo ftor’d with friends,
Pems. 'Vp once againe : puc {piritin the French,
Ifthey mifcarry : we mifcarry too.
Sel. That misbegotren diuell Faleonbridge,
In {pight of fpight, alone vpholds the day.
Pem, They fay King Jobn fore fick, hach lefc the feld,
Enter Meloor wounded. -
Mel, Lead me to the Reuolts of England heere,
Sal. When we were happie, we had other names,
Pem, Itisthe Count Meloore,
Sal. Wounded to death,
Mel. FlyNoble Englifh, you are bought and fold,
Vnthred therude eye of Rebellion,
And welcome home againe difcarded faich,
Secke out King Jobs, and fall before his feete -
For if the French be Lords of this loud day,
He meanes to recompence the paines you take,
By cutting off your heads : Thus hath he {worne,
And I with him, and many moe with mee,
Vponthe Alear at S. Edmeondsbury,
Euer: on that Altar, where we fwvore to you
Deere Amity, and cuerlafting loue.
Sal. May this be poffible? May this be true ¢
Mel. Hauelnothideous death within my view,
Retaining buca quantity of life,
Which bleeds away, euen as a forme of waxe
Refolucth from his figure "gainft the fire ?
Whatin the world fhould make me now deceiue,
Since I muft loofe the vie of all deceite?
Why fhould I then be falfe, fince it is true
That I muft dye heere, and line hence, by Truth ?
Ifayagaine, if Lews do win the day,
Heisfor{worae, ifere thofe eyes of yours
Pehold another day breake in the Eaft :
But euen this night, whofe blacke contagious breath
Already finoakes about the burning Creft
Ofthe old, feeble, and day-wearied Sunne,
Euen thisill night, your breathing fhall expire,
Paying the fineof rated Treachery,
Euen with a treacherous fine ofal] your liues:
If Lewss, byiyour afsiftance win the day.
Commend me toone Hubert, with your King
The loue of him, and this relpe& befides
(For that my Grandfire wasan Englithman)
Awakes my Conf{cience to confefle all this,
Inlieu whereof, I pray you beare me hence
From forth the noife and rumour of the Field;
Where I may thinke theremnant ofmy thoughts
In peace: and part this bodie and my foule
With contemplation, and deuout defires,
Sal. Wedo belecue thee, and befhrew my {oule,
But I do loue the fauour, and the forme
Ofthis moR faire occafion, by the which
We will vntread the fteps of damned flighe,
And like a bated and retired Flood,
Leauing our ranknefle and irregular courfe,
Stoope lowe within thofe bounds we haue ore-look'd,
And calmely run on in obedience
Euen to our Ocean, to our great King Jobn.
My arme fhall giue thee helpe to beare thee hence,

| For
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For I do fee the cruell pangs of death
Right inthineeye. Away,my friends;new flight,
And happienewnefle; thatintends old mght. © ' Exeint

SIS S ————

o0 ScenaQuinta.

Eunter Dolphin,and bis Traine.

Dol. The Sun of heauen({me thought)was loth to fet;
But ftaid,and made the Wefterne Welkin bluth,
When Englith mealure backward their owne ground
| In faint Retires Oh brauely came we off,
When with a volley of our needlefle (hot,
After fuch bloedy toile, we bid.good night,
And woon’d our tett’ring colours clearly vp;
Laftin the field, and almoft Lords of it.

Enter & Meffenger.

Mef, Whereis my Prince, the Delphin ¢
Deol, Heere: what newes & ;
Mef. The Count Melooneis flaine: The Englifh Lords
By bis pesfwafion, areagainefalne off,
And your fupply, which youhsue wifl’d folong,
Are caft away, and funke on Goodwsn {ands.
Dol, Ahfowle,(hrew’dnewes. Befhrew thy very
I did not thinke tobe fo fad tonight
Asthishathmade me. Who was he thas faid
‘King Jobn did flie an houre or two before
The {tumbling night did parc our wearie powres?
Mefs Who cuer fpokeit,itis true my Lord.

Totry the faire aduenture ofto morrow, Exennt

Scena Sexta.

Euter Baftard and Hubert, [enerally,
Hrb. Whofethere £ Speake hoa, fpeake quickely, or
I fhoote.
_Baft, A Friend. Whatart thou?
-Hub. Of the part of England.

*"Baft. Whether doeft thougo?

Hub. What'sthatto thee?

| Why may not I demand of thine affaires,
| As wellasthou of mipe ? .~ . 0

Baff. Hubert,1 thinkq‘,.‘lr".f
Hub. Thou haft a perfeéthoughe:
I will vpon all hazards welibeleene

| Thou att my friend, thatknow’#t my tongue {o well :

Who art thou? i/
Baft. Who thou wilt : and if thou pleafe

| Thou maift be-friend me fo mirch, 2s to thinke

I come one way of the Plantagenets. B,
Hub. Vokinde remembrange : thou, & endlesnight,
Haue done me fhame : Braue Soldier, pardon me,
That any accent breaking from thy tongue,. |
Should fcape the true acquaintance of mine €are. .

abroad ? ;

The bfe and deash of K ing Fobn.

(hart;: |

| Dol Well: keepe good quaster,& good care tonight, °
Theday fhall notbe vp fofooneasT,

Baft. Come,come:fans complcmcnc,'Whatp\:wcs,ﬁj""
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Baft. Breefethen:and what's the newes -
Hunb. O my fweet fir,newes firtiig vo thenight;
Blacke, fearefull, comfortlefle, and horriblesir i 02T
Baft. Shew me the very wound of this illnewes, =

i T amno weman,Ile notfwoundatit.

Hub. The King I feareIs poyfon’d by :!‘Mbnité, :

1 left him almoft fpecchleffe, and brokeour ' |

To acquaint you withthiseuill,that you'might. .=»:

The better arme you to the fodaine time; s

Then if you had at leifure knowne of this, . =+ i
Baft. How did hetakeit? Who did talte to him?

Hub. A Monke I tell youya refolued villaine o

. Whofe Bowels fodainly'burﬂ out: The King f
. Yet fpeakes, and peraduenture may recoweg. ©

Baft. Who didft thouleaue totend his Maiefty
Hpub. Why know you not? The Lordsare all come
backe, :

And brought Prince Henry in their companie,’

At whofe requeft the king hach pardon’d thiem,

And they are all abouthis Maieftie. f '
Baft. Withahold thineindignation, mighty heauen,

And tempt vs not to beareaboue our power. 0

Ile tell thee Hubert, halte my power this night

Pafsing thefe Flats, arc taken by the Tide,

Thefe Lincolne-Wathes haue deutoured théem,

My felfe, well mounted, hardly haue efcap’d.

Away before: Condu&t me to theking,

T doubt he will be dead,or ere I comne. Exennt

Scena Septz'mzt.

Enter Priuce Henry, Saltsburie, and Bigots

Hen. It istoo late,thelife of all hisblood
Is touch’d, corruptibly : and his pure braine
(Which fome fuppofe the foules fraile dwelling houfe)
Doth by theidle Comments that it makes,
Fore-tell the ending of mortality. ;

Eunter Pembroke. o

Pew. His Highnefle yer doth {peak, & holds beleefe,
That being broughtinto the open ayre,
It would allay the burning qualitie
Of that fell poifon which aflayleth him.- -,

Hen . Levhim bebroughe into the Orchard heere 2
Dochhe ftill rage?

Pem, Heis more patient
Then when you left him ; euen now he {ung, .

Hex. Oh vanity of fickneffe: fierce extreames
In their continuance, will net fecle themf{clues,
Deathhauing praidevponthe putward parts
Leaues theminuifible, and his feige is now
Againft the winde, the which he prickes and wounds
With many legions of firange fantafies,
Which in their throng, and prefle to that laft hold,
Counfound themfelues. "Tis firange y death fhold fing:
I am the Symict o chis pale faint Swan,

~Who chauntsa dolefull hymne to his owne death,

Andfremthicorgan-pipe of frailety fings

Hisfoule and body to theirlafting reft.

. Sal, Be of good comfort (Prince) for you are borne
1 Lo {et a forme vpon that indigeft

I Which he hath lefi fo (hapelefle, and fo rude.
Hub., Why heere walke I, in the black brow of night A2«
il Tofinde you out. .

&
#
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There is fo howa fummerin my bofome,

| That all my bewels crumble vpto duft:

Iam a{cribled forme drawne withapen
Vpona Parchment, and againft this fire
Do I fhiinke vp:

Hen. Howfares your Maiefty ? £

Ioh, Poyfon'd,ill fare : dead, forfooke, cafl off,
And none of you will bid the winter come
Tothruft his ycie fingers in my maw ;
Not ler my kingdomes Rivers take cheir. courfe
Through my burn'd bofome:: nor intreat the North

1 To make his bleake windes kifle my patched lips,

And comfort me with cold. I.donot aske-yeu much, -
Ibegge cold comfort : and youare fo ftraight
And foingratefull, you deny me that.

Hen, Ohthat there were fome vertue in my teares,

4 That mightreleeuc you, .

lobn, <The falt inthem:ishot ,

1 Within meisa hell, and chere the poyion

Is,asafiend, confin'd totyrannize,

1 On vnreprecuable condemned blood,

Enter Baftard,
Baff. Oh,Tam fcalded with my violentmotion

And fpleene of fpecde, to fee your Maiefty.

lohun. Oh Cozen, thouart come to fet mine eye:

{ The tackle of my heart, is crack’d and burne,
And all the hrowds wherewith my life thould faile,

Areturned to one thred, one little haire
My heart hath one poore firing to ftay it by,

'{ Which holds but till thy newes be vttered,

And then all this thou feeit, is buta clod,
And module of confounded royalty,

Baft. The Dolphinis preparing hicher-ward,
Where heauen he knowes how we fhall anfwer him,
For in anight the beft part of my powre,

| AsI vpon aduantage did remone,
'] Were in the #afbes all vowarily,
/| Deuoured by the vnespeéted flood.

Sal. You breath thefe dead newes inas dead an eare
My Liege, my Lord : butnow a King, now thus,
Hen. Euenfo muft Irunon, and euen fo ftop.
What furety of the world; what hope, what ftay,
When this wasnowaKing, andnow is clag ?
Baft. Artthou gonefo? Ide but ftaybehinde,
To do the office for thee; of reuenge,
And then my foule (halbwaite on thee to heauen,

The life and death of I(ﬁng fnlm@

{ 1t would not. eut at windowes, nor at doores,

As it on earth hath bene thy feruant flill,
Now, now yeu Statres, that. moue in yourzighe f?hens-’,
Whete be your powres? Shew now your mended faichs,
And inftantly returne with me againe,
To pufh deftru&tion,and perpetuall fhame
Out of the weake doere of our fainting Land:
Straight let vs fecke, or firaight we fhall be fought,
The Dolphine rages at ourverie heeles,

Sal. Itfeemes youknow not then fo much as we,
The Cardinall Pandulph is within at reft,
Who halfe an houre fince cime from the Dolph‘m=
And brings from him {uch offers of our peace,
As we with honor and refpe@may take, *
With purpefe prefently tolesue this warre,

Baft. Hewill therather doit, when he fees
Our felues well finew’d to our defence, !

Sal. Nay,’tisin amannér done already,
Formany carriages hee hath difpatchd
Tothe fea fide, and put his canfe and quarrell
To the difpofing of the Cardinall,
With whom your felfe, my felfe, and other Lords,
Ifyouthinke meere, this afternoone will poaft
To confummate thisbufinefle happily. -

Baft. Letitbe fo,andyou my noble Prince
With other Princes that may beft be fpard;
Shall waite vpon your Fathers Funerall,

Hen. At Worfter muft his bodic beintertd,
For fohe will'd it,

Bafl. Thither (hallicchen,
And happily may your fweet felfe put on
Thelineall ftate; and glorieofthe Land,
To whom withall fubmifsion on my kuee,
I dobequeath my faithfull feruices
And true fubie&ion everlaftingly.

Sal. Andthelike tender of our loue wee'make
To reft without a fpot for euermore.

Hen. 1 hauea kinde foule,that would giue thankes,
And kno wes not how to do it, but with teares,

Baft. Ohlet vspay che time : but needfull woe,
Since it hath beene before hand with our greefes,
This England never did, nor neuer fhall
Lyeat the proud foote of a Conqueraor,
Buc when ic firlt did help= to wound it felfe,
Now, thefe her Princes are come home againe,

| Comethe three corners of the world in Armes,

And we fhall fhecke them : Naughe fhall make'ys tue,
IfEngland to it felfe, do reft but true., Exenntl




