~* But I muft make fair weather yet a while,

Enter BuckiNoHam. :

« Whom have we here ? Buckingham, to difturb me 3
¢ The king hath fent him, fure: I muft diffemble. .
* Buck. York, if thou meaneftaell, I greet thee well.
¢ York. Humphrey of Buckinghm,'! accept thy greet-
mn ?

« Art thou a meflenger, ¢r come of ?
¢ Buck. A meflenger from Henry, our dread liege,
¢« To know tlie reafon of thefe arms in peace ;-
¢ Orwhy, thou—being a fubjed as I gm 5,—
¢ Againft thy oath and true aliegidnce fworn,
« Should’ft raife fo great a power without his leave,
« Or dare to bring thy'force fo near the court.
i York, Sem:e6 can I fpeak, my:ldwlcr is t'o1
. ‘t . & I ;
« 0, I c¢ould hew up rocks, and fight with flint,
#1 am'fo anﬂ at thefe abje@ terms ; s
¢ And now, like Ajax Telamonius, d
« On fheep or oxen could I fpend my fury ! e
¢« I am far better born than 1s the king;
« More like a king, more kingly in my'thoughts :

~« Till Henry be more weak, and I more ftfon i

. However, in the licentious phrafeology of our author, York may
mean, that he will wield bis feeptre, (that is, exercife his royal power,)
when he obtains it, fo as to abafe and deftroy the French.—The fol-
towing linc alfo in King Henry VIII. adds fupport to the old copy :

“ 8ir, as I bave a the is an angel.” Mavone,
§ = being a fubjet? as I am,] Here again in the old play we have
the fyle lﬂf verfification of our author's immediate predeceffors :
¢ Or that thou, being a fubjet as I am,
8¢ Shouldfi thus approach fo near with colours [pread, @
¢ Whereas tbcr-r of the king doth keepe.”  MArLoNE.

® Scarce can 1 [peak, &c.] The firt nine lines of this fpeech are
founded on the following in the old play ¢/

# A fubject as he is!

% O, how I hate thefe fpiteful abje® terms! =~

“ But York diffemble, till thou meer thy fonres,

# Who pow in arms expeét their father's fight,

¢ And not far hence 1 know they cannot be.” Maroxe.

e ¢« O Buck-
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* O Buckingham?, I p{’ythee, ‘Enrdon me,
« That I have given no‘anfwer all this while ;
My mind was troubled with deep melancholy.
<"The caufe why I have bronght this army hither,
< Is—>Ya remove proud Somerfet from the king,
. Seditixu to his grace, and to the ftate. :
< BuckMNT'hat is too much mfm:stion on thy part:
¢ But if thydarms be to no other end,
¢« The king hath yielded nnto thy demand ;
¢ The duke of &Qerfet is in the Tower.
York. Upon thine honour, is he prifoner ¢
Buck, Upon mine honour, he is prifoner.
¢ York. Then; Buckingham, [ do difmifs my powers.—
< Soldiers, I thank ypu all ; difperfe yourfelves ;
« Meet me to-morrow in faint George’s field,
¢ You fhall have pay, and every thing you wifh.,—=
* And let my fovereign, virtuous Henry, .
* Command my eldeft fon,—~nay, all my fons,
* As pledges of m{' fealty and love, *
* I'll fend them all as walling as I live;
* Lands, goods, horfe, armoar, any thing I have
* Is his to ufe, fo Somerfet may die.
« .“ Buck. York, I commend this kind fubmiffion &
¢ We twain wll go into his highne{s” tent®,
Enter King Hen vy, attended.

¢ K. Hen. Buckingham, doth York intend no harm to us,
¢ That thus he marcheth with thee arm in arm ? «
* York.In all fubmiflion and humility, .
* York doth prefent himfelf unto your highnefs.
* K. Hen. Then what intend thefe forces thou doft
bring#: "

7 © Buckingbam,] 0, which is not in the authentick copy, was
added, to fupply the metre, by the editor of the fecond folio. MaLonz.

* Wetwain will go into bis bighnefs’ tent.] Shakfpeare has here
deviated from the original play without much propriety. — He has
followed it in making Henry come to Buckingham and York, inftead -
of their going to him j—=yet without the introduétion found in the
quarto, where the lines ftand thus :

" Buck, Come, York, thou fhalt go fpeak unto the king jo—
Mc« bis grace is coming to mérv.qoith us, MardNx.
VOL. I. " R P ,' r"‘b
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¢ York. To heave the traitor Sonerfet from hence? 3

¢ And fight againft that mon rebel, Cade,
¢ Who fince I hear’d to be difcomfited.
Enter Inen, avith Cade’s bead. i
¢ Iden. If one fo rude, and of fo mean conditiong”
¢ May pafs into the prefence of a king, (
< Lo, I prefent your grace a traitor’s head,
¢ The head of Cade, whom I in combat ﬂey\./
¢ K, Hen. The head of Cade * 7—~Great, 3od, how juft
art thou !— ;
« O, let me view his vifage being dead,
¢ That living wrought me fuch exceeding trouble.
« Tell me, my friend, art thou the man that flew him?
¢ Iden.1 was, an’t like your majefty.
¢ K. Hen.How art thou call’d ? and what is thy degree ?
* Iden. Alexander Iden, that’s my name;
¢ A poor efquire of Kent, that loves his king.
* Buck.So pleafe it you, my lord, ’twere not amifs
# He were created knight for his good fervice.
s X, Hel:. _I%en‘,pkmel down; [be kneels.] Rife up a
night.
¢ We give thge for reward a thoufand marks;
¢ And will, that thou henceforth attend on us.»
¢ Iden. May Iden live to merit fuch a bounty,

"

9 Yorke To beawe the traitor Somerfet from bence ;] The correfpond=
Sng fpeech to this is given in the old play to Buckingham, who acquaints
the kingwith the plea that York had before made to him for his rifing =
% To heave the duke of Somerfet,” &ec. This variation could never
have arifcn from copyifts, fhort-hand writers, or printers, Mavronx.

® Tbe bead ofCaJ: #] The fpeech correfponding to this in the firft
part of the Whole Contentiony &c, 3600, is alone fufficient to prove thas
picce the work of another poet : A p

King. Firft, thanks to heaven, and next, to thee, my friend,
That haft fubdu'd that wicked traitor thus,
0, let me fee that head, that in his life 3
Did work me and my land fuch cruel fpight.
A wifage flern; coal-black bis curled locks 3
eep trenched furvows in bis frowning.brows
Prefageth wariike bumours in bis life.  §
Here take it hence, and thou for thy reward
Shalt be immediately created knight:
_‘ Kaecldown, my friend, and tell me what's thy name, Ma “A.n 3.
s 4 i 2 ]

v
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¢ And never live bat frue unto his liege * !
« K. Hen. See, Buclingham ! Somerfet comes with the
- ‘queen ;
‘¢ Go, bid her hide him quickly from the duke.

Enter Queer MARGARET, and SOMERSET.

« 9 Xfar. For thoufand Yorks he thall not hide his head,
¢ But ly ftand, and front him to his face.

¢ York. Now now ! is Somerfet at liberty *?
¢ Then, Y unloofe thy long imprifon’d thoughts,
¢ And let th ue be equal with thy heart.
¢ Shall I endure tEe fight of Somerfet }—
¢ Falfe king !_why haft thou broken faith with me,
¢ Knowin iow hardly I can brook abufe ?
¢ King did I call thee ? no, thou art not king ;
¢ Not fit to govern and rule multitades,
¢« Which dar’ft not, no, nor canft not rule a traitors
¢ That head of thine doth not become a crown ;
< Thy hand is made to grafp a palmer’s ftaff,
< And not to grace an awful princely fcepter.
¢ That gold muft round engirt thefe brows of mine ;
¢ Whofe {mile and frown, like to Achilles’ fpear,
¢ Is able with the change to kill and cure 3,

Y May Iden, &c.] Iden has faid before s
ord ! who would live turmoiled in a court,
And may enjoy, &c.
Shakfpeare makes lden rail-at thofe enjoyments which he fuppofes to
be out of his reach ; but no fooner are they offered to him but he rea~
dily accepts them. ANONYMOUS.

In Iden's enlogium on the happinefs of rural life, and in his accept-
ance of the honours beftowed by his majefty, Shakipeare has merely
followed the old plays MavonNE. 1

2 How mow | &c.] This [peech is greatly amplified, and in otherre~
(p’&s very different from the original, which confifts of but ten lines.

MavLoNE.

3 e like to Achilles’ [pear,

Is able guith the change to kill and cun.}

Myfus et /Emonia juvenis qua cufpide vulnus

Seanferat, hac ipfa cufpide fenficopem, Prorerv. Lib, IT. EL 1.
‘Greene i’vlvl'n Orlando Furiofo, 1599, has the fame allufion :

¢ Where 1 took hurt, there have 1 heal'd myfelf;

# As thofe that with Achilles’ launce were wounded,

€ Fetch'd help at felf-fame pointed fpeare,’ MaioxE.

K2 < Hers

\
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¢ Here is a hand to hold a feeptetfup, -

¢ And with the fame to aét contrdlling laws.
« Give place ; by heaven, thou fhalt rule no more
¢ O’er him, whom heaven created for thy ruler.
¢ Som. O monftrous traitor !—I arreft thee, Yorky”
¢ Of capital treafon ’gainft theding and crown 3
» Obey, audacious traitor ; kneel gor race.
* York. Would’ft hgve me kneel? firft lez"me alk of
thefe*, o«
* If they can brook I bow a knee to m;n,/—
* Sirrah, call in my fons to be my bail ;" [ Exit an Attend.
* [ know, ere they will have me go to ward,
* They’ll pawn their fwords for my enfranchifement.
¢ 9. Mar. Call hither Clifford ; bid him come amain,
[£xit BuckINGHAM.
* To fay, if that the baftard boys of York
* Shall be the furet{ for their traitor father.
* York. O blood-befpotted Neapolitan,
* Out-caft of Naples, England’s bloody fcourge !
¢ The fons of York, thy betters in their birth,
¢ Shall be their father’s bail ; and bane to thofe
¢ That for my furety will refufe the boys.

Enter Epwarp and RicHARD PLANTAGENET, aviit
forces, at one fide; at the other, with forces alfo, old
CurirrorD and bis fon.

® See, whcredthcy come ; I'll warrant, they’ll make it
good. -
* 9, Mar. And here comes Clifford, to deny their bail.
< Clif. Health and all happinefs to my lord the king !
; [Kneels.

& — fir) lct me afk of thefe,] By thefe Mr. Tyrwhitt fuppofes ¥ork
means his knees, “ on which he lays his hands, or at leaft points to
them," 1 have no doubt that York medns either his fons, whom he
mentions in the next line, or his troops, to whom he may be fuppofed
to point. Dr. Warburton tranfpofed the lines, pluin‘fﬂut which is
now the middle line at the beginning of the fpeech, But, like many of
his emendations, it appears to have been unneceffary. The folio reads
w=of thee. The emendatiop was made by Mr, Theobald, Soms was
fubftituted for for by the editor of the fecond folio. ‘The correction is
juftified both by the context and the old play. ¢ For my enfranchife-
ment,” inflcad ofe—of my, &c. was likewile Lis corretion. Ihx)gn.

¢ York.
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¥ York. tIh.tlemi‘l: theg, Clifford : Say, what news with
?

« Nay, do not fright s with an angry ook :

+¢ We are thy foverei n, Clifford, kneel again ;
. thy miftaking t;zﬁj}e ardon thee.
! #
e

iff. This is my ki ork, I do not miftake ;
u miftak’ft me much, to think I do :—
< To Be with him ! is the man grown mad ?
« K. Hel\ Ay, Clifford; a bedlam and ambitious hu-
s ,

m
¢ Makes him {e himfelf againft his king.
< Clif. He is a traitor; let iim to the Tower,
¢ And chop away that factious pate of his.
Q. Mar. He is arrefted, but will not obey ;
¢ His fons, he fays, fhall give their words for him.
¢ York. Will you not, fons ?
Edw. Ay, noble father, if our words will ferve.
¢ Rich. And if words will not, then our weapons fhall.
* Clif. Why, what 2 brood of traitors have we here !
* Yort. Look in a glafs, and call thy image fo ;
* T am thy king, and thou a falfe-heart traitor.—
« Call hither to the ftake my two brave bears$,
* That, with the very fhaking of their chains,

™=+ They may aftonith thefe fell lurking curs?;

* Bid Salifbury, and Warwick, come to me®,
Drums.

§ —a bedlam and ambitious humour—] The word dedlam was not
ufed in thereign of king Henry the Sixth, ner was Bethlehem Hofpital
(vulgarly called Bedlam) converted into a houfe or hofpital for luna-
ticks till the reign of king-Henry the Eighth, who gave it to the city
of London for that purpofe. Grry.

Shakfpeare was led into this anachronifm by the author of the elder
‘aéy. MavoNE.

70 Call bitber to.the flake my two brave bears,—
Bid Salifbury and Warwick cont—} The Nevils, earls of War-
wick, had abear and ragged flaff for their cognizance, Sir J. Hawk.

7 — fell lurking curs :f Curs who are at once a compound of cruelty
and truc?. STEEVENS. "

8 Bid Salifbury, and Warwicky come to me,] Here in the old play
the following lines are found :

King. Call Buckingham, and bid him arm himfelf,
York. Call Buckingham and all the friends thou hat
Both thou and they fhall curfe this fatal hour, t
' x R 3 Buckingham
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Drams. Enter WARWICK and SAL SBUR ¥, with forces.
“ Cif. Are thefe thy bears? w 1L bait thy bears to
death, o ; .
¢ And manacle the hear-ward in their chains,
¢ If thou dar’ft bring them to the}aiting-plaoe.
* Rich. Oft have I feen a hot 6’er-weening cug/
# Run back and bite, becaufe he was withheld4
* Who, bcing fuffer’d * with the bear’s fell pfiw,
* Hath clapp’d his tail between his legs, agf cry’d :
# And fuch a piece of fervice will you d
* If you oppole yourfelves to match lord Warwick.
* Clif. Hence, heap of wrath, foul indiﬁeﬁcd lump, -
* As crooked in thy manners as thy fhape !
* York. Nayy we fhall heat you thoroughly anc .
* Clif. Take heed, left by your heat you burn yourfelves.
* K. He&; Why, Warwick, hath thy knee forgot ta
W
* OId Salifbury,fhame to thy filver hair,
* Thou mad mif-leader of thy brain-fick fon !—
* What, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the ruffian,
¢ And feek for forrow with thy fpectacles *—
* O, whereis faith? O, where js loyalty ?
» Qit be Banifh’d from the frofty head, -
# Where fhall it find a harbour in the earth ?—
* Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war,
* And fhame thine honourable age with blood ?
* Why art thou old, and want’ft experience ?
* Or wherefore doft abufe it, if thoun haft it ?
# For fhame! in duty bend thy knee to me,

Buckingham agcordingly enters im’dittely'with his forces. §
fpeare, we fee, has not introduted him in the prefent fcene, but has
ayailed himfelf of thofe lincs below. Marowe. "

.9 Oft bave I frem, &e.] Bear-baiting was anciently & royal fport.
‘Stow’s Account of Queen Elizabeth's amufements of thig kind ; and
Lam, han;; s Letter concerning thar Queen's Entertainment at Kenelworth
Y . ERCY. &
¥ being {ufier'd—] Being fuffer'd to ach to the *u‘& fell
. paw. Such may be the meaniag. Iam not however fure but the poet
' meant, being in a Rate of fufferance or paine MALONE,

Vi g * That
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bows unto the grave with mickl, o
‘ :

mickle age.
*d with myfelf
¢ The title of this moft S¢nowned duke ;

#.And in my confcience do repute his grace
. ightfal heir to England’s royal feat.
Haft fworn allegiance unto me ?

oa .
* Sal. It is ggat fin, to fivear unto afin’;

¢ But greater finyo keep a finful oath.
* Who can be d by any {olemn vow
* To do a murderous deed, to rob a man,
* To force a fpotlefs virgin’s chaftity,
* To reave the orphan of his patrimony,
* To wring the widow from her cuftom’d right ;
* And have no other reafon for this wrong,
* But that he was bound by a folemn oath ?

* Q. Mar. A f{ubtle traitor needs no fophifter.

¢ K. Hen, Call Buckingham, ‘and bid him arm him.

felf. 3

¢ York. Call Buckingham, and all the friends thou haft,
¢ I am refolv’d for death, or dignity *.

¢ Clif. The firft I warrant thee, if dreams prove true.

| War. Youwere beft to goto bed, and dream again,

To keep thee from the tempeft of the field.

Clif. I am refolv’d to bear a greater ftorm,
Than any thou canit conjure up to-day ;
And that I’ll write upon thy burgonet?3,

¥ It is great fin, to [wear unto a fin ; &c.] We have the fame fentie
meyg in Love's Labour'sLoffi: -~ !
¢ It is religion, to be thus forfworn.”
Again, in King Fobn:
¢¢ It is peligion that doth make vows kept;
¢¢ But'thou doft fwear only to be forfworn ;
¢ And moft forfworn to what thou doft fwear,” MaronE.
2 — for death, or digriry. folio reads——and dignity, The
smendation was made by Mr. « MaLonEk.
3 o burgonety] is a belmet,  Jownsox,

R 4 Might
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Might I but know thee ghg. houfhold badge®.
War. Now by my father’s e, old le’s-’q,t@,
The rampant bear chain’d to the ragged flaff,
This day I’ll wear aloft my bur, t, ) =
(As on a mountain top the cedaj fhews,
That keeps his leaves in {pightjbf any ftorm,)
Even to affright thee with the ¥iew thereof.
Clif. And from thy burgonet I’ll rend thy
And tread it under foot with all contempt,
¢ Defpight the bear-ward that proteéts
s TP Jif. And fo to arms, victoriousfather,
< To quell the rebels, and their *complices.
Rich.Fie! charity, for fhame! {peak notin fpight,
For you fhall fup with Fe/u Cb:gl to-night.
. ; . Clif., I{WI ftigmatick 3, that’s more than thou canft
tell,

¢ Rich. If not in heaven, you’ll farely fup in hell.
.. [Exeunt feverally.

SCENE IL
Saint Albans.
Alarums 3 Excurfions. “Enter Warwick. -

War. Clifford of Cumberland, ’tis Warwick calls! /
And if thou doft not hide thee from the bear, /
Now,—when the angry trumpet founds alarm,

And dead men’s cries do fill the empty air,—

Clifford, Ifay, come forth and fight with me!

Proud northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland,

Warwick is hoarfe with calling t.he{ to arms.

: o
# o thy houfhold badge.] The folio has boufed badge, owing pro-
bably to L{c tranfcriber's en]r deceiving him. The true reading is found
in the old play. Mavrowe, %

5 Foul ftigmatick,] A Sigmatick is one on whom mature has fet a
mark of deformity, a fligma. STEEvENs. %
. This certainly is the meaning here. A figmarick Ct:dly and
properly fignified a perfon who has been branded “'.m a hot iron for
ome crime.  See Bullokar's Englifh Expaefitor, 1626, Marone.

Enter
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fairn i Enter York.
« How now, my nobleqord ? what, all a-foot?"
e York The deadly-Nanded Clifford flew my fteed;

ut match to match Ilhave encounter’d him,
made a prey forfarrion kites and crows
f the bonny he lov’d fo well ©.

Enter CLIFFORD.

one or both of us the time is come,
York. Hol arwick, feek thee out fome other chace;
—— For I myfelf muft hunt this deer to death.
¢ War. Then, nobly, York; ’tis for a crown thou
fight’ft.—
< As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day,
It grieves my foul to leave thee unaffail’d.
‘ [Exit WarwICK.
¢ Clif. What feeft thou in me, York?? why doft thou
paufe?

¢ York. With thy brave bearing fhould I be in love,
¢ But that thou art fo faft mine enemy.
¢ Clif. Nor fhould thy prowefs want praife and efteem,
¢ But that ’tis fhewn ignobly, and in treafon.
e
\ 6 Ewen of the bonny beaft be low'd fo avell.] In the old play:
¢« The bonnieft gray, that e’er was bred in North.” MaroNe.
7 What /u‘ﬁ thou in mey York P &c.] lnftead of this and the ten
following lines, we find thefe in the old play, and the variation is
worth noting :
York. Now, Clifford, fince we are fingled here alone,
Be this the day of doom to one of us ;
For now my heart hath {worn immortal hate
To thee and all the houfe of Lancafter.
» Cly‘. And here I ftand, and pitch my foot to thine,
Vowing ne'er to ftir till thou or 1 be flain ;
For never fhall my heart be fafe at reft,
Till I have fpoil’d the hateful houfe of York:
[ Alarums, and they fight, and ¥ork kills Clifford,
York, Now Lancafter, fit fure; thy finews fhrink.
Come, fearful Henry, grovefing on thy face,
Yicld up thy crown unto the prince of York., [Zxit York.
: " MavroxnE.

> York,
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¢ York. So let it help me now ag:

¢ As I in juftice and true right ex
¢ Clif. My foul and body on thy
¢ York. A dreadful lay® .Fad‘

inft fhy fm;
efsitl L T

« Clif. La fin couronne les oruvr,
¢ York. Thus warhath given thee peace, for thoggart ftill.
¢« Peace with his foul, heaven, if it be thy wil) ]

Enter young CL1IFFORD,
® ¥. Clif. Shame and confufion! all i

: ; the rout*;
* Fear frames diforder, and diforder wounds
* = * Where

8 A dreadful lay !==] A dreadful wager; a tremendous ftake.

" Jounson,
® La fin couronne les oewwres] Theplayersreads

U da fin torrone les eumenes. STEEVENS.

_ Correéted by the editor of the fecond folio. . Maronz.

'® Dies.] Our author, in making Clifford fall by the hand of York,
has departed from the truth of hiftory, a pra&ice not uacommon to
him When he does hig' w to make his charallers confiderable,
This circumftance however ferves to prepare the reader or fpetator for

vengeance afterwards taken by Clifford’s fon on York and Rutland.
. It is remarkable, that at the beginning of the third part of thie
hiftorical play, the poet has forgot this occurrence, and there repre- .
fents Clifford’s death as it really happened :
¢ Lovd Clifford ard hvdy Stujford all abreaft
¢ Charg'd our moin battle's front ; and breaking in,
€ Were by the fwords of common [oldiers flain,” Pxrcy.

For thisinconiiftency the elder poct muft anfwer ; for thefe lines are
in the True tragedie of Rickard Duke of York, &c. on which, as I
copceive, the third part of King Henry V1. was founded. MavLoNE.

% Shame and confufion ! all is on the rout; &c.] Inftead of this long
fpeech, we have the following lines in the old play :

7. Clifford. Father of Cumberland!*

Where may Ifeck my aged father forth ?

O difmal fight! fee where he breathlefs lies,

All fmear’d and welter’d in his luke-warm blood 1

Ah, aged pillarof all Cumberland’s true houfe |

. Sweet father, to thy murder'd ghoft I fwear

Immortal bate unto the houfe of York;

Nor never thall I fleep fecure one night, :

i Till 1 have furioufly reveng'd thy death, R

And left not ont of them to'breathe on earth. ;

[He takes bim up en bis i‘:rlxd.
n
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wd wikhre it Mould guard. O war, thou fon of hell,

* Whom angry heavens do make their minifter, .

* Throw in the frozen bifoms of our part
ot coals of vengeancell~—Let no foldier fly
that is truly dedicge to war, .

o felf-love ; norfe, that loves himfelf, 7
effentially, but by circumftance, ;
of valour.~O, let the vile world end,
[feeing bis dead fathers

* And the ifed flames ? of the laft day
__* Knit earth and Reaven together! i

* Now let the general trumpet blow his blaft,

* Particularities and petty founds :

* To ceafe 4 !—Waft thou ordain’d, dear father,

* To lofe thy youth in peace, and to atchieve$

* The filver livery of advifed age®;

* And, in thy reverence?, and thy chair-days, thus

* To die in ruffian battle 7—Even at this fight,

* My heart is turn’d to flone * : and, while *tis mine,

* It fhall be ftony. York not our old men fpares ;

* No more will [ their babes: tears vu'ginaf

¢ Shall be to me even as the dew to fire; i

™~ '
And thus as old Anchifes’ fon did bear
t His aged father on his manly back,
And fought with bim againft the bloody Greeks,
Even fo will I';=but ftay, here’s one of them,
To whom my foul hath {worn immortal hate. Marowe.
3 And the premifed flamesmm] Premifed, for fent before their times
The fenfe is, let the flames referved for the laft day be fent now.
WAaArBURTON,
& Toceafe!] is to flop, a verb altive. S0, in Timon of Athens ;
“ be not ceas’d
™ « With flight denial =, STEEVENS.
S et atchieve] is, toobtain. JonNsoN.
6 —y'advifed age 3] Adwvifed is wife, experienced. Marone.,
7 And, in thy reverence,] In that period of life, which is entitled
to the reverence of others. "Our author has ufed the word in the fame
manner in As you like it, where the younger brother fays to the elder,
. (fpeaking of fathery) *¢ thoy art indeed nearer to his reverence.™
. 0 MAvroNE.
* My beart is turn'd to flone:] So, in Otkello: ¢ —my heart is
turn'd to ftone ; 1 ftrike ity and it hurts my hand.” Mu.o!u.A 4
* An
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* And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims, \

# Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax®.

» Henceforth, I will not have g5 do with pity: )
» Meet I an infant of the houfq of York, =

* Into as many gobbets will I jutit, - off

* As wild Medea young Abfyfus did #: P

* In cruelty will I feek out my fame. ¥

< Come, thou new ruin of old Clifford’s houfe’s
[T a&y"g up the body,

¢ As did Zneas old Anchifes bear, /,

« 8o bear I thee upon my manly fhould€¥s®;

# But then Zneas bare a living load,

* Nothing fo heavy as thefe woes of mine. [Exit.

—

EnterR1CHARD PLANTAGENET and SOMERSET, fight-
“ing, and SoMERSET is killed.

Rich. So, lie thou there ;—

$ o ming aorath be oil and flax.] So, in Hamlet 2
“« ';‘?ﬁm;{ youth let virtue bjehu !ux, 3
4 And melt in her own fire.” STEEvens.

* As wild Medea, &c.] When Medea fled wiml(on from Calchosy
the ﬁdﬂtd her brother Abfyrtus, and cut his body into feveral pieces,
that her father might be prevented for fome time from purfuing b 1"
See Ovid, Trif. Lib. 11, El,g. ‘

= divellit, divulfaque membra per agros /}
Diffipat, in multis invenienda locis s
Ut genitor lu€uque noyo tardetur, et artus
Dum legit extinétos, trifte moretur iter. MavLoNE.
® The quarto copy has thefe lines:
‘Even fo will L.—=But ftay, here’s one of them,
To whom my foul hath fworn immeortal hate.
Enter Richard, and then Clifford lays down bis fatber, fights with bim,
and Richard flies away again.
Out, crook-back’d villain, get thee from my fight !
But I will after thee, and once again
(When I have borne my father to his tent)
T'll try my fortune better with thee yet.
" [ Exit young Clifford, with bis father.
. STEEVENS.

This is to be added to all the other circumftances which have been
urged to fhew that the quarto plag was the produ@ion of an elder writer
than Shakfpeare, The former's defeription of ZEngas is different. Sece
Pe 250, D2, Maronz. "y i

; ¢ For,
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¢ For, underneath an ale-houfe’ paltry fign*,

The Caftle in faint Albans, Somerfet

Hath made the wizard famous in his death?®.—

word, hold thy templer; heart, be wrathful fill:
. pray for enemi

, but princes kill. [Exit.
dlarumby Excurfions. Enter King Henry, Queen MAR=

GARET, and others, retreating.

¢ 2. MarpAway, my lord®, youare flow; for fhame,
awa
. * K. Hen. Can we out-run the heavens ? good Mar-

garet, ftay.
2 g Q: Mﬂf.

Y For, underneath an ale-boufe® paltry fign,] Dr. Johnfon juftly obe
ferves that the particle for feems to be nfeﬁ here without any apparent
infi The correfponding paffage in the old play induces me te
believe that a fine has been omitted, perhaps of this import :

¢ Bebold, the prophecy is come to pafs;
¢ For, underneath—" &c.
We have had already two fimilar omiffions in this play. Maroxe.

Thus the paflage ftands in the quartos

Rich. So lie thou there, and rumble in thy blood !
What's here ? the fign of the Caftle ?
‘Then the prophecy is come to pafs ;
) For Somerfet was forewarned of caftles,

‘The which he always did obferve ; and now,

Behold, under a paltry ale-houfe fign,

‘The Caftle in faint Albans, Somerfet

Hath made th® wizard famous by his death, STEEvENS.

2w famous in bis death—] The death of Somerfet here accbma

plithes that equivocal predi®ion given by Jourdain, the witch, con-
cerning this duke ; which we meet with at the clofe of the firlt a&t of
this play :

Let bim fbun caftles:

Safer fball be be upon the fandy plains,

™ Than where caftles, mounted, fland.

i. e. the reprefegtation of a cafile; mounted for a figr. THEOBALDe

3 , my lord; &c.] Thus, in the old play :

. Rueen. Away, my lord, andfly to London ftraight ;

Make hafte, for vengeance comes along with them;

Come, ftand not to expoftulate : let’s go.

Ki?. Come then, fair queen, to London let us hafte,
“And fummon a parliament with fpeed,
‘To fop the fury of thefe dire events. [Exeunt King and Queen.
Previous to the entry of the king and queen, there is the following

flage
& Alarums
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* 9. Mar. XVhat are you made of ? you’ll nor. igh L
nor fly : :

# Now is it manhood, wifdom,/and defence,
* To give the enemy way ; an(} to fecure us 7
* By what we can, which can fo more but ﬂy;/

p [ Alarum/sifar off.
* If you be ta’en, we then fhould fee the bott:

* Of all our fortunes*: but if we haply fcapg,
* (As well we may, if not through your ngéle&,)

# We fhall to London get; where you apf lov’d ;

* And where this breach, now in our fortunes made, _ _ _
® May readily be ftopp’d.

Enter young CLIFFORD.

* 7. Clif. But that my heart’s on future mifchief fet,
* | would fpeak blafphemy ere bid you fly; -
* But fly you muft; uncurable difcomfit
# Reigns in the hearts of all our prefent parts®,
* Away, for your relief! and we will live
* To fee their d:g, and them our fortune give :
* Away, my lord, away! - [Exeunt.

¢ Alarums again, and then enter three or four bearing the Dukees! 0
Buckingham wounded to his teat. Alarums flill, and then enter the
Ring and gueen,”  Sce p. 133, n, 3, and p. 140, n. 8. MaLoNE. J

4 g‘ ou be ta'en, we then fhould fee the bottom y

fynll our fortunes:] Of this expreflion; which is undoubtedly
Shakfpeare’s, he appears to have been fond. So, in K. Henry IV, P. 1.

4 e for therein fhould we read

¢ The very bortom and the foul of hope,

¢ The very lift, the very utmoft bound

¢ Of all our fortunes,”
Again, in Romeo and Fuliet

¢¢ Which fees into the bottom of my grief.” ’

i Again, in Meafure for Meafure s

« To fook 1nto the bottom OF my place.” Mavronz.
5 w—all our prefent parts.] Should we not read Pmeparty.

TYRwHITT,
The text is undoubtedly right. So, before:

¢ Throw in the frozen bofoms of our part
¢ Hot coals of vengeance.” i
I think 1 have met with par¢ for party in other books of that time,
Mavroxe,

SCENBR
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SCENE IIL

Fields nebr Saint Albans.

Alate. Retreat. Flourifh ; then enter York, RicHARD
PLanNTAGENET, Wakwick, aund Soldiers, with drem
and colours.

* That winteflion, who, in rage, forgets

* Aged contufiolis and all brufh of time? ;

¥ And, like a gallant in the brow of youth®,
* Repairs himwwith occafion ? this happy day
* Is not itfelf, nor have we won one foot,

* If Salifbury be loft:
¢ Rich. My noble father,

¢ York. dgsgfﬂmry, who can report of himé;

-~

¢« Three times to-day I holp him to his horfe,

6 Of Salifbury, &c,] The correfponding fpeeches to this and the

following, are thefe, in the original play: ;

York. How now, boys? fortunate this fight hath been,
I hope to us and ours, for England’s good,
And our great honour, that fo long we loit, /
Whilft faint-heart Henry did ufurp our rights,
But did you fee old Salifbury, fince we
With bloody minds did buckle with the foe ?
1 would not for the lofs of this right hand
That aught but well betide that good old man.
Richs My lord, I faw him in the thickeft throng,
Charging his launce with his old weary arnis;
[And thrice I faw him beaten from his horfe,
And thrice this hand did fet him up again ;
And ftill he fought with courage "gainft his foes;
The boldeft-fprited man that ¢'er mine eyes beheld.
Marowe,

7w brufb of time;] The gradual detrition of time. So, in Timos

of Athens ; ¢ —=one winter’s huf—f' STEEVENS,
'y

& — gallant in the brow of yout

] The brow of youtb, is thebu“bt

of youth, as the drow of a hill is its fummit. So, 'in Orhello :

Agai

P

% e the head and front of my offending.”
n, in K. Fobn : o
“ Why here walk 1 in the black brew of night,”” STrzvENs.

¢ Three
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ot fecured, we are not fure o
! ‘ﬁnwr ludion Rape of Lucrece, a poem very nearly contemporary

Vol IV. p.57, 0.5

,,a SECOND PART OF

« Three times beftrid him 2, thrice I led lumoﬁ'.
¢ Perfuaded him from any further aé :

« But ftill, where danger was, there I met him j
» And like rich han ngs in a hpmely houfe,

* So was his will in his old feebie body. ',"‘
# Bus, noble as he is, look where he comes.  /~

’

Enter SAL1SBURY.

¢ Sal. )gow, by my fword, well haft thou fought to-
a

« By the maf{. fodid we all.—I thank you, Richard:
¢ God knows, how long it is I have to live;
« And it hath pleas’d him, that three times to-day
¢ You have defended me from imminent death.—
* Well, lords, we have not got that which we have?*;
* *Tis not enough our foes are this time fled,
® Being oppofites of fuch repairing nature . v

¢ York,

© Tbree times befirid bim,] That is, Three times I faw him falien,
and, ftriding over him, defended him till he recovered.  Jonwnson.
See Vol. V. p.245, n. 9. Of this a of friendfhip, which Shak
mun has frequently noticed in other places, no mention is made igs “
old play, as the reader may find at the other fide of this page ; and
jts introdution here is one of the numerous minute cnrcumﬂ::nces,
which when united form almoft a decifive proof that the piece before
us was conftyucted on foundations laid by a preceding writer. Marone.
V Well baft thox fought, &c.] The variation between this fpeech
and that in the origisal play deferves to be noticed s
Sal. Well haft thou fought this day, thou valiant duke ;
And thou brave bud of York‘l increafing houle,
‘The {fmall remainder of m life,
1 bold for thee, for with thy wariike arm
‘Three times this day thou huﬁ preferv’d my life. Maron-—.
2 Well, lords, we bave not rr that which we bave ;] i. e. we have
retaining, that which we have acquired.

refent picce, we meet with a fimilar exprefiion:
“ hat ott lbey luve not tlnt which they pofiefs,”” Maronr.
3 Being opp nl{ ing mature.] Being cnemies that are
~ likely fo roon to and recover t&ﬂmﬁ'ﬂl*% See

To
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ork. I know, ouffafety is to follow them ;

¢ For, as I hear, the king is fled to London,

¢ To call a prefent court of parliament *.

« Let us purfue him, ere he'writs go forth :—

« WRkE fays lord Warwick, fhall we after them ?
War. After them! nayyp before them, if we can.

Now by my faith$, lords, ’twas a glorious day:

Saint Albans’ battle, won by famous York,

Shall be eterniz’d in all age to come.—

Sound, drums aNd trumpets ;=—and to London all :

Asnd more fuch days as thefe to us befall! [Exeunt,

To n{‘l(r) in our author’s language is, fo rencwate, So, in Cymbelines
‘ s

, difloyal thing !
¢ That fhould'ft repair my youth,—."
Again, in Al's well that ends well :
€¢ emms It much repairs me, :
¢ To talk of your good father.,” MAroNE.

4 Tocall a prefent court of parliament.] The king and queen left the
ftage only juft asYork entered, and have not faid a word about cailing a
parliament. ‘Where t!een could York hear this ?==The faét is, as we
have feen, thatin the old play the king does fay, ¢ he will call a par~
liament,” but our “author has omitted the lines, He has, therefpore,
here as in fome other places,” fallen into an impropriety, by fometimes
“Newing and at others deferting his al, Matone. w3

§ Now by my faith,] The firft folio reads—Now by my band. This
undoubtedly was one of the many alterations made by the editors of that
copy, to avoid the penalty of the Stat, 3 Jac. I c.21. Seep. 237,

n, 8. The maundh;lhanummﬁon}thola play, MaroNE.
» v U
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Perfons Reprek&tcd. : \ .

King Henry the Sixth:  ©
Edward, Princeof Wales, bis fone
Lewis XI. King of France. ; .
Duke of Somerét, 2 ’
Serlof Oord,
Earl o » : 5 5
vl o Northumbertand, { Lords on King Henry’s fide.
Earl of Weftmoreland, 1
Lord Clifford, 2
Richard Plantagenet, Duke of York. .
Edward, Earl of March, afteravards King 3

Edward IV. .
 Edmund, Earlof Rutland, bis fons.

George, afteravards Duke of Clarence,

e Richard, afterwards Duke of Glocefter,

Duke of Norn?lk,
. Marguis of Montague, /
iﬁf mm;‘ ¢ of the Duke of York’s party.

e ,Lﬂ'i i g5,

. Lord Stafford,

Ry g:: {::;hhgg;ﬂlinn::;- } uncles to the Duke of York.
Henry, Earlof Richmond, a Youth.
Lord Rivers, brother to lady Grey. Sir William Stanley.
8ir John Montﬁomery. §ir John Somerville.

_ QutortoRutland. Mayorof York. Licutenant of the'Tower.

- A Nobleman. Tawo Keepers. A Huntfman,

B A fon that bas killed bis father.

o d father that bas killed bis fon,

i Lady Grey, afteroards queen to Edward IV.

|~ Bona, fifier to the French gueen.

R
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b g v
| Stldiers, and otherAttendants on King Henry and King Ed-
S8CENE, during part of the third ad, in France; dur-
ing all the reft of rhe ﬂaj"iig Epgland.
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KING HENRY VI

ACT . S ENE. L
London. |Te Parliament-Houfe.

% me Sold: York’ b i

L2 ol g

roLK, MoONTAGUE, Wu.wxcn. nd th,n,

awbhite rofes in their bats. i

War. I wonder, how the king efcap’ d our hands. -
York, While we purfn'd the horfemen of the north,
: He

* The aion of this play (which was at firft printed under this iiﬂc.
The true Tragedy of Richard Duke of Yorks and the good Kin
the Sixth or, The Second Part of the Contention of York and

.vherein the York fa@ion carried the day; and clofes wit

"of king Henry VI. and the birth of prince Edward, afterwards
Edward V. [November 4, 1471.] So that this hiftory takes in
fpace of full fixteen years. THEeoBALD.

zer) opens juft.after thefirft battle at Saint Albans, [Ma z&. wg

I have never feen the quarto copy of the Second part of Tz Wnolm '

CoNTENTION, &C. gmmd by Valentine Simmes for Thomas M&

lington, 16003 but the copy printed by W. W, for Thomas

ton, 1600, is now before me, and it is not precifely the fame with ¢l

deferibed by Mr. Pope and Mr. Thubald, nor does the undated

tion (printed in fal, in 1619) ¢ with their defcription. Th

tndc of the psebcc zlgted in }Soo, § bW)‘hbn M.o.‘wnx:l The true
die of Richar wuke of Yorkey and the death o m

:b f}V:b the wbakfn’ltmliu betwween the r{vfbu s fa

and Yorke: as it was [undry times acted by the Right Homourable ‘the

Earle of Pembrooke his ants, Printed at Lo-du w.W. ﬁr

Thomas Millington, and are to be [5ld at bis St Peter’s
as I conceive,

Church in 1600.”  On this piece

’ the drama before us. 115, OL 1, udthcm
L@f&h play. ‘s: ll! %“’. !5’ . ’
e nluered Cnvu.and b

2
_F"'-’,, >

e
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He {lily ftole away, and left his m
threit the great lord of Northumberland,
Whofe warlike cnu eculd never brook retreat,
¢ Chear’ in arm ; and himfelf, b
¢ Lord Chﬁﬁ, rd, all a-breau{ e
¢ Charg’d our main hzdc’s front, and, breaking in,
¢ Were b - the fwords of common foldiers flain >,
Edw. Lord Stafford’s father, duke of Buckingham,
¢ Is either flain, or wounded dan ron.s :
I cleft his inlver with a downright blow
¢ That this i is true, father, behold hu b
‘ jbﬂwmg his ad ﬁa\ni
Mont. Md, bwther here s the earl of Wiltfhire’s
blood, [#0 York, ﬁetwmg his.
' %om I ‘eneoahter’d as the battles join’d.
thou for me, and tell them what I did.
S o [throwing dowwn the duke of Somerfet’s bead.
Rl g ork. Richard hath beft deferv’d of all my fons.—
i 5 is your gm:e' dead, my lord of Somerfet ?

Norf.
m«m of ‘could have been little read at that pe-
fol cmm in ue, declares the play tor be entirely hu

" f or hil feetle il *ths built alone,
« The inne Shak(peare did not lay one flone.”
whereas the very firft fcene is that of J { Cade copied almoft verba-
tim from the fecond part of K. Henry V1. and feveral othets from this
third part, with as little vatiation. Strevens,
Tlm ph is only divided from the former for the convenience of ex-
gar tLiu of action is continued without interruption, nor
are aa, two “feenes of & lugfmote clofely conne@ted than the firft
feene of thll phy with the former,” Jounson,
%‘ Juords of common ])-Ig;rs n:i] DrthPercy in a note
Yy 250, mi X vinted out the i LT
; een this :gﬂ’ut, (ll:d e rcprefenlm'gn there, Chﬁordnﬁng Inll’-
d on the ftage by the duke of York. the prefent fpeaker. Shakfpeare’
into this inconfiftency by the author of the original plays : if
there was but one author, for thig circomftance might lead us
e& that the firfl and J:ttlf‘nfc%uem. &c. were not
ﬂn fame hand .~However, this is not dﬁaﬁg :31' ‘the
he was, might have been inmtmnt. find
undoubtedly was, MALONE, =
is your gun-] The | oﬂo mdu-q-t ifw puc, kc.

e
S

5 bl
EAP *
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orf- Such hope hfve all the line of John of Gaunt !
Rich. Thus do I hope to hake king s head.
War. And fo do I.—~Vi&orious prince of York,
Befgrg I fee thee feated in that throne.
Which now the houfe of Lancafter ufurps,

I vow by heaven, thefe eyes fhall never clofe. B R

This is the tEal'aceof the fearful ‘%ng’.(
< And this the regal feat: poffefsdt, York;
For this is thine, and not k_ihi“'ﬂenry’s heirs’.
York. Aflift nde then, fiveet Warwick, and Twill ;
¢ Fo ¢ have broken in by force. !
orf. We'lall affift you ; he, that flies, fhall die.

=

Tork. Thanks, genile Norfolk, = Stay by me, my

lords j3— :
< And, foldiers, ftay, and lodge by me this night.
War. And, when the king comes, offer him no vio-
lence,
¢ Unlefs he feek to thruft you out by force. [They retire,
* York. The queen, this day, here holds her parlia-
ment ; s e
# But little thinks, we fhall be of her council 2
* By words, or blows, here let us win our right.
*Rich. Arm’d as we are, let’s ftay within this houfe,
War. The bloody parliament fhall this be call’d,
Unlefs Plantagenet, duke of York, be king; .
And bathful l-fenry depos’d, whofe cow ce
Hath made us by-words to our enemies.
¢ York. Then leave me not, n:{ lords ; be refolute 3
I mean to take poffeffion of my right. e
War. Neither the king, nor he that loves him beft,
¢ The proudeft he that holds up Lancafter, ghdgr
Dafeedggr a wing, if Warwick fhake his bells#, 4
¢ I’ll plant Plantagenet, root him up who dares :—

Lot

Tt was evidently a miftake of the tranferiber, the word in the old play
being #bat, which fuits fufficiently with York's exultation ; whereas
But affords no fenfe whatfoever. Marone. Jilvng

4 —if Warwick fbake bis bells,] The allufion is to falconry. The

hawks had fometimes little bell them, ¥ dare the
hir:s; Ml:?;ﬁ;htvwﬁzmtnjoimo?"“ S
R 84 Refolve

Vi
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Refolve thee, Richard ; claim nglith crown.
ads k_to the throne, who jeats bﬁfc{/‘.

¥Ry, CL1rrorRD, NokTHUM-
t.Aun, ExETER, and Qthefs;

e, he means,
Wu'wi k, that falfe peer,)
wn, and ‘as bing. —

ambcrlud, he flew thy fathe
d Clifford ; and you b[v'e vow’}d:—

‘.lns favourites, and his friends.
t, heavens, be reveng’d on me!
reof makes Clifford mourn in fteel.
at, fhall we fuffer this? let’s pluck him down:
hem for anger burns, I cannot brook it.
Hen. Be patient, gentle earl of Weftmoreland.
j s fi mnons, fuch as he:
it ther: your father liv'd,
lﬂ'd. here in tﬁﬁ hmt
| the family of ¥ -
Vell haft thou fpoken, eonfin be it fo.
S & Hu Ah, know you not, the cit favours them,
And they have troops of foldiers at their beck ?
« Exe. But, when? the duke is flain, they’ll quxckly fiy.
- K. Hen. Far be the thought of this from Henry sheart,
To make 2 fhambles of the parliament-houfe !
‘Coufin of Exeter, frowns; words, and threats,
be the war that Henry means to ufe.—
[They advance to
flﬁlodo duke of York, defcend my throne,
nd kneel for grace am{meu;yn my feet ;
L am thy fovemsn- :

éu.. "Thit fine 14 by the R AR
given zowm d. The king's anfwer thews that it bes
 to Exeter, w\vlml itis Mht&dﬂqu. MALONE. .

e T*‘( ; ~ Torke
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Exe. For fhame, come dmn
York.

York. *Twas my inheri
£:2¢. Thy father was a ufp

War. Exeter, thou arf a traitor to the

In following this ufurping He

Clif. Whom ﬂxqq] 1
War. True, Clifford

Yorli. i

. %Ju’ id
r‘ :.'?"' I; ﬂu&
War. Be du

Weft. He is both king and duke o
And that the lord of Wcﬁmorclandﬁl_j
War. Ani Warwick fhall dif} G
That we are thofe, which chas’d you from the
And flew your fathers, and with colours fpre
March’d through the uti to the pnlm- es..
¢ North. Yes, Warwick, I remem u to my gr
And, by his foul, thou apd thy houfe fhall rue it.
¢ Weji. Plantagenet, of thee, and thefe thy fons,
Thy kinfmen, and thy friends, 1’11 have more lives;
’I‘han drops of blood were in my father’s veins, s, A
« Clif. Urge it no more ; leﬁ that, mﬁead&fnonh, »

€ Thou art deceiv’d,] Thefe word wlnch dre not in the ﬁ:ﬁq,
reftored from the old play. The dei&& of the metre in the folio,
it probable that they were accidentally omitted. The meafure il,
ever, il faulty. Marone,

7 *Tagas my inberitance, as the earldom was] York
pofe, that the dukedom of York was his inheritance from:
as the earldom of March was his inheritance from his

wife of the earl of Cambridge; and by n
carldom, he covertly afferts his right to the crown ; for his 1
crown was not as duke of York, but earl of March.
In the original play the line ftands thus: :
*¢ "Twas my inheritance, as rbe kingdom is,”~
and why Shakfpeare altered it, it uwwyeofay Afor dumluo
onlyu ibits the fame meaning more obfc 11 ALOKE.

8 wwand that’s Richard,] The word a-l, whlda was accidentally

omitted in the firfk folio, is fouadin the old play. Maroxnk. .

3 g

)
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fI fend thee, Warwick, fuch.a m iﬁr ;
As thall revenge his death, before I

¢ War. Poor fford ! how 1 fcorn his worthlefs: thrcan!
York. Will you, we fhew our title to the crown?
¢ If not, | mwﬂlhwd it in the field.
K. Hens WM tle h ou, ¢raitor to thc crown ?
was, as thou art, duke of York

dfath ger v 5 earl. of March
Iam tllé fon. ofHenrythezﬁ&k‘,z o
Who ade the Dauphin and tha French to ftoop,
2’d upon their towns and provinces.
Wa. T , nf France, fith thou haft m
K. He ) r loft it, and not I ;.

" I was but nine months old
o fenpugh now, aud yet, methinks, you

Fatﬁ&, &r the crown from the nfurper’o head.

" Eduw. Sweet father, do fo; fet it on your head.

1 tWr. Good brother, {70 York.] as thow Ibv'ﬁ and ho-
-l nm:r’ﬁm

1 Let’ fight it out, and not fland cavilling s,

' Rich. Sound drums and trumpeu, and the king muay.
© " Zurk. Sons, peace!

. K. Hen. fPeal:e thou! and give king Henry leave to
Tk cak.

| War. Plantagenet fhall fpeak firft :—hear hzm, lords;
| And be you filent and attentive too, ;

Fg; he, thv.t interrupts him, fhall not live.

by fatber was, as thou art, duke of York;] This is a miftake, into
hakfpeare was led by the author of the old play, The father of

uke of York was earl of Cambridge, and was

ing beheaded in the life-time of his elder brother E 'llrdduke

‘who fel in the battle of Agincourt. The folio, by an evident

prefs, reads—Ay father. The true rudm; was furnifhed

byd»dd El:y. MaroNE. 1 il
Ty«

Tan 1 Henry the eputation of Hen
tﬁl Ix fu;?tw is fon. The name of Henry the Fxfth
du followers of Cade. )olxum. >

i ‘K. Heny

o
.



’ xmq&rmﬂ' -
¢X. Hen. Think' thou, that T will leave m
t"m“e’l ‘v et . - - i e
Wherein my ﬁundﬁm, and my father, fat? _
No; frit thall war unpeople this my realm'; ;
¢ Ay, and their colours—often borne in France; =
And now in E?ggnﬂd, to eur bem’sg‘f:t forrm PR
Shall be my w! ~ftheet.—~Why fair uy A
’ title”a' good, gumemr far lmy.“ i SR
Wznr. Prove it, Hoﬁ and thou be king 3. U b
K. Hen. Henyy the fourth by conqueft got the crowny
Yok, *I'was by rebellion againft his S I e

K. Hen, 1 Wnawlnoiwbae;::ﬁ;‘ y title’s wea
Tell me, may not a king adopt an M )
York. Wht?ﬁen? - SR -ﬂ-ﬁ‘.‘

¢« K. Hen. An if he may, then am Ilawful W : -
¢ For Richard, in the view of many lords, % %
Refign’d the crown to Henry the fourth; S i
‘Whofe heir my father was, afd I'am his, = .

York. He refe againft him, being his fovereign,
And made him to refign his ¢rown perforce.

War. Suppofe, my lords, he did it unconftrain’d,
Think you, ’twere prejudicial to his crown4?
* Exe. No; for he I not fo refign his crown,
But that the next heir fhould fi and reign.

K. Hen.Art thou againft us, duke of Exeter?

Exe. His is the right, and therefore pardon me. .

* Think) thou, &c.] The o here exhibits four Tines that are
not in the folio. They could proceeded from the imagindtion
of the trdhferiber, and therefore they muft be added to the ma:‘ other

circumftances that have been already urged, to fhew that llud
werg not ori the produétion of Shaki z .
h Plantagenet, why feek’ft thou to depofe me ?
¢ Are we not both Plantagenets by birth, = ' i
¢ And from two brothers lineally difeent ? s
“ Suppofe by right and equity thou be king, R
,;,“ Thinle thog" 5«:” :Lof)ru. O, B 50
3 Prowe it, &c.] Henry is frequently ufed by Shakfpeare
and his conu;:pomie;a“ asa wo;c't] o{):l:ee fylla &M?uuu. )
4 — prejudicial to bis erown imental to the general rights of
kereditary royalty. Jouxsow, & it

.
iz ny * Yorke
# ‘:}}f‘.'\'*r/ v
} .
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268 “THIRD PART OF b
* York. Why whifper yog, my lords, and anfier ot ?
Exe. My conicience tel!s‘ me, he is lawful king.

K. Hen. All will revolt from me, and turn to him.
North. Plantagenet, for all the claim thou lay’ft, |
Think not, that Henry fhall be fo depos’d.
¢ War. Depos’d he fhall be,cin de{;?;ht of all, -
North. Thou art deceiv’d: ’tis not thy fouthern power,
< Of Effex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent,—
Which makes thee éms prefumptuous and proud ==
Can fet the duke up, in defpight of me.,
Clif. King Henry, be thy title right or wreng,
Lord Clifford vows to fight in thy defence
May that

uudgz%g,,andfw low me alive S,
%km to him that flew my father !

W . O Clifford, how thy words revive my heart!
~ York y of Lancafter, refign thy crown :—
What matter you, or what confpire you, lords?

‘War. Do right unto this princely duke of York ;
; Or I will fill the houfe with armed men,
(e And, o’er the chair of ftate, where now he fits,
. Write up his title with ufurping blood.
. He flamps. and the foldiers foeaw themfelves.
¢ K. Hen. My lord of Warwick, hear but one word®;+—
¢ Letme, for this my life-time, reign as king.
. York. Confirm the crown to me, and to mine heirs,
' And thou fhalt reign in quict while thou liv’ft.
K. Hen, 1 am content: Richard Plantagenet,

‘Enjoy the kingdom after Wc 7. :
st o o GG,
Ma; cb:‘t‘g-ul pe.-«:lljmllm me alivey] So,n Phacr’s
: 3 s
¢ But rather would I with the ground to gape for me bejgw."
L beu b ane d ) B o b e, 1 i fome othel
L 'M As A able, See o Xy . edi
,m..g&.‘a g g Sl D AN ey ol

. one word, MaroNg., : B i

.7 Lamcontent: &e.] Inflead of this fpeech the old play has the

ywing liness . T : -
'w ?"ij.mm‘&fdamhomd%ql“.

% War. Captaine, condbét them into Tuthilficlds,”

S
NN :
y o v
R\ “.‘%;\;
) ey 7
'\m" .

See
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CAf. What wrong i this unto the rince y rfon?
#ar. What good is this to England, ‘and himfelf?
W . Bafe, fearful, and defpairing Henryl :
I(f How hatt thou i injur’ f’ both thyfelf andus? '
”‘cﬂ I cannot ftay to hear thefe articles, = :
North. Nor 1,
Clif. Come, coufin, let is tell the queen thefé news. |
* Wept. Farewel, Famt-hearte& and degenerate kmg.
* In whofe cold blood no fpark of honour bides.
North. Be thou a prey unto the houfe of Ymk
¢ And die in balds for this unmanly deed!
Clif. In dreadful war may’ft thou be cor
Or live in peace, abandon’d, and defpis’d! :
[Exeunt NoORTHUMBERLAND, Cunblm, and
WESTMORELAND,
* War. Turn this way, Henry, and regard them not.
Exe. They feek revenge 8, and therefore will not yield.
K. Hen. Ah, Exeter!
War. ®Vhy fhould you ﬁ?prd my lord ?
K. Hen. Not for myfelf, ‘Warwick, but my fon,
Whom 1 unnaturally fhall difinherit.
But; be it as it may :—1L here entail
< The crown to thee, and to thine heirs for ever 3
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath
To ceafe q;%: civil war, and, whillt I live,
To honour me as thy king and fovereign ; 4
* And neither® by treafon, nor hoﬂllny, e

Sec P 127, 0,25 P.133, N 35 P 140, n.8; po2o1, n2; and
P 208, s MALoNz.

‘;'b Jeek rewenge,] They go away, not becaufe they doubt the
Juihce o?t.hll detegmination, but becaufc they have been conquered, .
and ‘revenged. They are not inﬂuenced by pflnuyh,w

affion. " JOHNSON. .

9 And neither —] Nmbtr. ntlm', awbhether, brollfr, ratbery and
many fimilar words, were ufed by Shakfpeare as monofyllables. So, in i
AMijtr . Night's Dream : " ]

z::h or you Il find immediately,” 0

Th&ed::for of the fecond folio, who m;o hmm&ly
ignorant of our a s metre and p 3 g this,
omitted the word Ands  MaLONE, Ng o £

Mo e T TR “To
e
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® To feek to put me down, and reign thyfelf, o
York. This oath I willingly take, aadwxllpe:fom

[coming from the throne,

Ioug live king Henry !=—Plantagenet embrace

¢ K, Eci. And long live thou, and thefe thy fomard

York, ﬁ York lﬂdh r are reconcil’d,
mWﬂbehG.  to make them foes !

* York, Pavowell, . 1“: ot b A

« York. mc .mymcmor; to m :

War. Ml\’ﬁ keep London with my foldiers. :

Norf. And I to Norfolk, with my followers.

Mont, Ar d [ unto the fea, from whence I came,
York, and his fons, Warwick, Nor-

© U rorx, MonTaGUE, Soldiers, and Attendants.
# K, Hen. And I, with grief and forrow, to the court.

Enter Queen MARGARET, adthfmm of Walcs
Egxe, Here comes the qw;n, whofe Jooks bewsay her

anger:
g1 ﬁeal away. i
, Mar. Nay, go not from me ; I will follow
en, Be patient, gentle queen, and I will ﬁa ¥
Q. Mar. Who can be patient in fuch extremes ?
. Ah wretched man ! *would I had died a
And never feen thee, never borne thee fon, -
thou haft prov’d {o unnatural a father!
» Hadanie deferv’d to lofe his birth-right thus ?

= Had# thou but lov’d him half fo well as I ;

y Stuh 2695 1. 9. tlu.og

:@r felt that pain which I did for him once ;
r nourifh’d him, as I did with my blood“

j Vil
_® Thou wouldft have left th dea;c&hem-bloodt.her b
5 *'ohther&mhmudc {huhvmdnh:hmbn;.

: ..’:-an-,uﬂ..] mewm in Yorkire,
b © MALOKE,

bave made—] Rather is MAYAMW

o e and
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KING am_] :
¢ And difinherited thme only fon. i

* Prince. Father, you cannot
# If you be king, why ihould not I fnccegﬂ
* K. Hcfa. Pardon ‘me, Murgmt;——yn“ m, ﬁvm
on ;— \
- The earl of Warwick, and the duke, enforc’d ne.
.9, Mg. E(xleorc’d thee! art thou kmg, and mk be
rc’ i £ o
I fhariy to hear thee fpea Ah,tmoml ‘wretch!
Thou haft undone th yfon, and me ; 3 _»ﬂ
‘Andfwenmrotbphouﬁ k fuch head,
* Ast oulhaltr:gbnthytbcir ;
* To entail him and his heirs unto the
* What is it, but to make thy fepulchre?, = = .
* And creep into it far before thy time? G e
* Warwick is chancellor, and the lord of Clh,ia .
Stern Faulconbridge commands the narrow feas;
The duke is made protetor of the'realm ;
* And yet fhalt thou be fafe ? * fuch fafety finds
* The trembling lamb, epvironed with wolves.
< Had I been there, whicham a filly woman,
* The foldiers fhould have tofs’d me on their pikes,
“ Before I would have granted to that a&.
** But thou referr’ﬁ r life before thine honour :

¢ And, g I here divorce myfelf, * =~
¢ Both & ble, Henry, and thy bed, it
¢ Unul that act of fyaﬂiament be uytal’d, e y

* Whercby my fon 1s difinherited 4.
The northern lords, that have brfwam.tk eololm, A
Wwill funw mine, ifonce they fee them Ij:read ra
« And fpread they fhall be; to th fuﬂdx&me. fevi |
¢ And utter lﬂgjof the houfe of York. i

« oo [ ﬂ

‘~'Cmne’ fon, let". my’ 4 "

g The queen
0 htt m]wﬁ s, that
is difi md]‘l‘he wrreijpond “ﬂﬁh theod
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_HE zﬁm mmﬁ! ﬁ.% .
i1d, hocwnh&mhng, W it
. Wlmeent bodes, hm&:mdmﬁ!bar &
wget three fair fhining funs. B
-m i it:’mm daughters ;—by ymﬂ

# You loy Imedw better dvm the uu;e

oy Em.mmger.z.-.. 575
< But-what art thou, Me iaeuvylrg.ﬁ' ' .
¢ Some dr fory hanging on thy i
Me/. Ah, mwwwum
Whenuﬁen&kd&eofl'ork was {l
. Youprincﬁliw IR N
¢ Edun O, 1 wmorc’l wiﬂ. too mugh.
« Rich. Say luﬂy"&. for I hm-it all.‘ cy
chB.nvuon«l mwithmyﬂm R

uféd inthe fame feafe:
' L+ - * g0
10, k mo morel] tend of Edward, and
PRh .t iy diftinguihed by their different re-
'nf:hdtfuhen ath. e
Oh, one that was a woeful 8 i 0
When umnomuuhanmimnm.- aiiogh R,
‘When as the noble duke was put to flight, 2 gt el
Ant then purfude by Clifford and the queene, otk o ‘ ﬂJ

And many foldiers moef. ;h; all ll; onge
. Let drive at and forft the duke to yield ;
K e il there

| VOL’. 'VI.
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270 THIRD PART OF ;

* And ftood againft them, as the o Tray? ik °
* Againft thegalmﬁ’l, that woﬂ&h;::e ent:’yd Troy. E
* But Hercules himfelf muft yield to odds ;

* And many ftrokes, though with a little axe,
.é{wdwqun fell ‘t?:thhude&-m;duk. v &

“ By m nds. er wag fubdu’d;

‘ Bthn”l!yyanytheirefnlﬂ‘ #

_ ng Clifford, and the qT:

Who crown’d the gracious duke, in high defpight ;
Laugh’d in his face ; and, when with grief he wept,
The ruthlefs queen gave him, todry h?:h’!ks,

A napkin fteeped in the harmlefs blood ~*

S—

i o oa

B

% Rutland, by rough Clifford flain :
¢ ‘ s, many foul taunts,
 *They took his head, and on the gates of York
i ¢ They fet the fame ; and there it doth remain,
¢ The faddeft fpetacle that €’er 1 view'd. :
Edw. Sweet duke of York, o to lean upon ;
- Now thou art gone, we ha , no —
[ * O Clifford, boift’rous Cli haft flain
* The flower '- , 3
i ™ And treacheroufly haft thou vanguifh’d him,
~ * For, hand tohand, he would have vanquifh’d thee !—
Now my foul’s palace is become a i

« All, would bt breakt FroMBiisbl fhat il my body *
¢« Might in the ground be clofed up in reft:

E ¢ For never henceforth fhall I joy again,

I ¢ Never, O never, fhall I fee more joy. :

- ¢ Rick. I cannot weep ; for all my body’s moifture
Scarce ferves to quench my furnace-burning heart :

R :
S Marons,
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RING nw*”nr e
ﬁ‘em, then, for babes ; blows, md m , for nw!-
¢ Rxchard I bear thy naue. ru Wﬂgﬂ
¢ Or die ﬁelnownedt:{ ;l v ic hah Lo
E s name that valiant du e 3
¢ Hx?ydukedom and his chair with me is left mﬁ‘?
Rich. Nay, if thou be*that pnncely cagle’s bird. 3
Shew thy defcent by gazing *gainit th o AT
“For chair and dukedom, throne and | dnn[ay ; 'f’f et
Either that is dnn. or eu} thou wert not bia ‘ﬁ-

March, Enter Wm.vxq«x, qm{ Monz Aow. awith
War. How m, fﬁt‘ lorda! W’l’; £ ;q

¢ Rich. Greaﬂu-dd Wsrmck if 51: ﬂ;ould Hconm.
Our baleful nm, and, at each venncc, %’w
Stab poniards in our flefh, till all were told, i
‘The words would add Yguiﬂt than the wounds.
O valiant lord, the duke of

Edw. O Warmgi W:u&ckl that P{antagenet.
Which held thee dearly, as his foul’s redemption,
Is by the ftern lord Clifford done to death®, |

l;’ar Ten days ugo ‘drow ,"d thefe news in tears:
And now, to a our woes,
I come to tell you W’i’hen befall’n.
After the bloody fray at Wakefield foufht.
Where your brave fathet kmth’;! his lateft gafp,
Tidings, as fwiftly as fhe pofts could run,
Were ironght me of your lofs, and his depart.
I then in London, keeper of the king,
Mufter’d my foldiers, gather’d focks of friends,
And velz' well appointed, as I thought®, ¢
Margh’ mwébfﬁht Alban’ s com:ewept the qaeen, &

Hymn of Bt

L ‘:;=_ ;n:ﬁ;etmdcf !

“OIthlt right fun of gyu." l l nu.

9 —done to death,] Done n mu .’9

s:.sdﬁ!. Do e Mm.ou:-

s quojm] lb;vé uﬂwdﬁ'onﬂlesﬂlﬂﬂ:??:' -
TEEVENSs .

U e Bearing
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22 THIRD PART m .

Bearing the king in my behalf along : ™
For bygmy feouts I was advertifed,
That fhe was comingwith a full intent
To dath our late decree in parliament,
¢« Touching king Henry’s oath, and yonrfucceﬁon.
Short tale to nal:.-—v;e bﬁﬂ? Alﬁl:m el' n;'et. 1
Our battles join’d, an es fiercely fought :
But, whether *twas the coldnefs of the k{ng
Who look’d full gently on his warlike queen,
J mers of thex;r leen ;
“Or whether "twas report of her fuccefs ;
# Or more than common fear of Clifford’s rigour,
« Who thunders to his captives ‘—blood and death,
4 judge : but, to conclude with truth,
ir weapons like to lightning came and went ;
ur foldiers’—like the nig] l’n hzy flight ?,
¢ Or like aluythreimm :
Fell gently down, as if theu' friends,
I clieei’d them. ci with j f
With promife of high d grea
But all in vain; they mm : gh
And we, ili(mﬂ‘ no hope to %ﬁ&
So that we fled’; the king, unto the queen ;
Lord George your brothea Norfolk, and myfelf,
In haﬁe, poft-hafte, are come to join with you ;
For in the marches here, we hegrd, you were,
- Making another head to fight again.
¢ Edaw, Where is the duke of Norfolk, gentleWarwick ?
And when came George from Burgundy [ Enghndi

S -ubat’”-!lh:hfdw Tll“ullqnll

W - like bc . !ll.
 happi A SR B 1 et o rparifor Jak, which i

: ‘ » compasifon as incongruous, but I chink

4 o !‘"fd‘!fQo the

& wings of mu#mr‘_ Highty
A ‘w z I'l’:un. ** luh-Oc ¢ an

B kS "r.
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KING HENRY o 4 27 j
< War. Some fix miles off the duke is with the foldiers s
. &nd for your brother,—he was lately fent
From your kmd aunt, dutchefs of Burgundy 4
* With aid of foldiers to this needful war.
Rich.”Twas odds, belike, when valiant Wamck ﬂed
Oft'have I heard lm ifes in purfuit,
But ne’er, till now, his fcandal of retire.
War. Nor now my fcandal, Richard, doft thon hllr
For thou fhalt know, this ftrong right b;nd of mine
Can pluck the diadem from faint ’s hud, O
And wring the awful fcepter from lln -
Were he 35 famous and as bold in war,

As he is fam’d for mildnefs, , and ¥
Rich. I know it well, lord @ m:-c not§
*Tis love, I bear glonea, makes me {peak, b
But, in this troublous time, what’s to be done ? ¥
Shall we go throw away our coats of fteel, a
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns, :
Numb’ring our Ave-Maries with our beads ?
Or fhall we on the helmets of our foes .
Tell our devotion with revengeful arms ?
If for the laft, far-Ay to it, lords. "
War. Why, therefore ‘Warwick came to feek you out ;
And therefore comes my brother ague.

Attend me, lords. The: infulting queen,
With Clifford, nndtlle ht Nonhnu;berland 5
4 —— be was lately fent :

From your kind aunty dutchefs of Burgundy, &c. Thh

ftapce is ngt warranted by hmor{ félnnm l’nd Gloce (
were afterwards created) were fent into Flanders immediately after ea :
battle of Wakefield, angd did not return till their brother Edund got
poffeffion of the crown. Befides, Clarence was not now more than =
twelve years old. q

‘®I{abel dutchefs of Bnrgundy, whom Shkfr:nprg. 'hl"‘i.h‘ !
aunt, was daughter of zﬂfml y Philippa of Lan-
i o it hey were therefore o
miore than third coufins. ‘ANoNyMovs.

$ — haught Northumberland,] @n(bu in his Chronicle fays,
p-417: *“—thelord Henry Percy, &lkotmlhhuhyul
ulunt courage called fir Henry Hotfpurre.”  Prxcy i

Th@;vmd is common to many writers; Jl‘rlow, Kydy &ci

i : STEEVENS.

U And,!

“

o
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o adl 2 »

N 'rumn 9*’1‘,}}!

Have wrought the eafy-1
He f{wore confent to your |
His oath enrolled in the
And now td London all E:Rde
'I‘o fruftrate both his oath, and whu
K make againft Mhd'e of Lancafter.
eir wet, I think, is thirty thoufand ftrong 7 :
Now. Norfolk, and myfelf, :
W;th all ﬂuﬁnﬂn that thou, brave earl of Mm'.h,
Welfhmen canft procure,
% Wrﬂl nt to five and twenty thoufand,
Via! u) don will we march amain ;
m‘d beﬁndecw foaming ﬂe-a :
. once again cry—Charge upon our foes
: m . ‘again tarn bn:k. ‘and ﬂy.
m.methink: I hear greatWamck ﬁm.k

.Nl“etm fee a

¢ That enu-—-k if Wuwickhd im ftay.
Edw#Lord Warwick, on fhoulderwill I lean 3
« And when thou fail’Rt, (u:&dw the hour!) -
Muft Edward fall, which w forefend !
War. No longer earl , but duke of York;

¢ The nextd hu#azydﬂn-oae e
~ For king of th:{ proclaim’d

~ Inevery boro we pafs | 3
And he, thatnrgmws not up his cap for joy,
¢ Shall for the fault make forfeit of his head.
King Edward,~—valiant Richard,—Montague,—

.« Stay we no longer dreaming of renown,

¢ But found the trampets, and about our tafk,

6 i the cafy-melt, >
MG:“ 1fy- w%&bwlsc.vminhm’hy olethe

4T As red as firey
?-—iﬂ thirty thow ;




o 3ich. Theny QN wereghyh
~}A:’:bum.lmm«ﬁmy vy 'm

come to pierce it,—aor to

'Elw hen ﬁnhax-t,

SucrgMd’nge.s g ,,»
War. HOWMJ what news ? ‘
“Me/; The dukeofNorfdkfendsyonwordby m. R,

The queen is coming with a puﬂ'ant ot 4
And craves your, company for fpeedy counfel 'gu ‘
« WarW ytherutl'uﬁ’ bnvewtnhuz 'n 5 A .‘
: { N
8 c E N E II. hg k v : LA b
Jg'bn‘!furk. A o i g

Enter Kin Hzﬁur Queen Mu.enn, the ?mm’gf
Wlles,gCu F ml’amad NORTHUMBERLAND, wit&
Sorces.

2. M”.YYrkdm' !lyﬂm. to dm iﬂg‘ town of

Yonder’s the head of dmtudl—an

That fought to be encompafs’d with

¢ Doth not the objeét cheer your heart, brdl‘ ;
¢ K. Hen. Ay, as the rocks cheer thttfeu'ﬂnh'

wrec VR
To fee this ﬁght, it u-ka my veryfo-’l —
Withhold revenge, dear God' “tis not my fault,
Nor wittingly have I infring’d my vow.
CI:{F My gracious liege, this too ‘much lenity
ty, muit be laid afide.

'n,:mnm,]m,umaﬁ‘tpum,wh. L
Fancy, 16083 ﬁ-th love ";n“': /
! TEEVENS. !

Not




Not he, that fets his foqt" >
The {fmalleft worm wmm, being trodden on 3
¢ And doves will , in {afe Enrdofthwbrood,
Ambitious York ltevel at thy crown,
Thou fmiling, while he knit his angry brows :
He, but a wonldhivehsfonakmg.
i Bl k. ok . gl
eing 2 a y fon,
Dﬂ&"i d confent to difinherit hzg),od s
ed thee a moft unloving father.
o S T
n 5 earful to eyes,
Yet, in dmn ‘Of their tender ones,
‘Who hath not feen them (even with thofe wings

¢ Which {ometime they have us’d with fearful flight)

Make war with him that climb’d unto their neft,
- Offering their own lives in their young’s defence ?
For fhame, m lwﬁ make them your precedent!

‘Weu-n not
!ofe h::lmhanglw {‘hiv &th:eyr *s fault ;

iy R
at my at) al ,
My csrdoji dl) fﬂ o

Ah, what a ﬂmne were t on the boy;
And let his manly face, wlnch romifeth | & &
Succefsful fortune, fteel thy melting heart, Gt
"To hold thine own, “and leave thine own with hifm.
K. Hen. Full well hath Clifford play’d the orltor,

Inferring arguments of mi

£ z force.
iy But, hﬁ'qrd. tellm 1dft thou never hear,—=

bad fuccefs ? A i
 deeds behuld;‘ :

ber, . All
I}{:‘MC cM.;Iwij:fft.' vl
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» Pogall the reft is held at facha rate, =
J. Zs brings a thoufand fold more care to keep,
< Than in poffeffion any jot of pleafore.—~ °
Ah, coufin York ! *would thy beft friends did know,
¢« How"it doth Jrieve me that thy head is here!
¢ Q. Mar. My lord, cheer up your fpirits ; our foes are.
nigh, . it P
¢ And this'g?t courage makes your followers faint,
¢ You promis’d knighthood te our forward fon ; e
< Unfhéath your fword, and dub him prefently.—
Edward, kneel down. RTR .
K. Hen. Edward Plantagenet, arife 2 knight; , |
And learn this leflon,—Draw thy fwurd‘in:nghé: o
Prince. Miy gracious father, by your kingly leave, .
1’1l draw it as apparent to the crown, ¢ Sl
And in that quarrel ufe it to the death., '
Clif. Why, that is {poken like a toward prince,

Enter a Meflenger.
Me/. Royal commanders, be in readinefs :
¢ For, with a band of thirty thoufand men,
Comes Warwick, backing of the duke of York;
And, in the towns as they do ma ong,
Protlaims him king, and.mn(g fly to hi
¢ Darraign * your battle, for they are at hand.
Clif. 1 would, your highnefs would depart the field ;
The queen hath beft fuccefs when youn are abfent?,
, Mar. Ay, good my lord, and leave us to our fortane.
. Hen. Why, that’s my fortune t0o; therefore I’ll ftay.
North. Be it with refolution then to fight.
Prince. My royal father, cheer thefe noble lords,
And hearten thofe that fight in yaur defence : '
Upfheath your fword, good father; cry, Saint George!

1 Darraign—] That is, Rcm:z“_hl, put your hoft in order.
o i, T Y : Jonnsow,
Chaucer, Skelton, and Spenfer, ufe this word, The quartos read
pir-{ P vy el AR
3 auben you are abfent. 3 was the queene in
her twa battayls, butunfmwu‘thklu?g al his enterprifes §
for where his perfon was prefent, the vi€torie fledde ever from to
the other purte,” Heary V1. fol. C, Maions, - : ,
% -y - - L u'r“.



20 Clarence, andread:  ~ ° &
0 Bk To blot our brother out, &c, Syzrvens. )
. Here is another variation of the fame kind with thofe which have
X ..w»m.

. a tranferiber or o T Shakfpeare gave the

- fpeech & ard by | me for !
m by fubftituting hmmm
oy

278 THIRD PART OF _ .
March. Enter Epwarp, Grorce, Ricuarnn, Wars
wick, Norrork, MoNTAGUE, and Soldiers.

¢ Edw, Now, pexiw"dHen.ry ! wilt thou kneel for grace,
¢ And fet thy diadem upon my head ; ”
# Or bide the mortal fortune of the field ? .

Q. Mar. Go rate thy minions, proud infalting boy !
< Becomes it thee to be-thus bold in terms, -
¢ Before thy fovereign, and thy lawful king?

Edw, 1 am his king, and he fhould bow his knee ;
I was nd%pma heir by his confent 3:
Since when 4, his oath is broke ; for, asT hear,
You—that are king, though he do wear the crown ;=
Have caus’d him, iy new aét of parliament,
* To blot out me, and put his own fon in.

s ] nanimn too 3 ’
Wlu}‘e bl Igufumee , ctlhthe f;th:;. but thelfon_! i

¢ Rich, you there, butcher !~-0, I cannot :

¢ Clif. Ay, crook-back; here md, to anfwer thee,
¢ Or any he the proudeft of thy fort.

Rich.”Twas you that kill’d young Rutland, was it not ?

Clif. Ay, and old York, and yet not fatisfy’d.

Rich. For God’s .{;ke, lords, give ignd to the fight.

3 Tam bis king, and be fbould bow bis knee ;

T was adopted beir by bis confent s
Since woben, bis vath is broke;] Edward’s argument is founded o

#he following article in_the mﬁnmd into by Henry and the
duke of York, which tound in Hall's Chronicle, but which
1 believe made no part of that agreement s ¢ Provided alwaye, that if
the king did clofely or apéftly ftudye or go about to breake or alter this
agreement, or to compafs or imagine the death or diftru@ion of ths
fayde duke or his bloud, then he to forfer rbe crowne, and the duke of
Yorke to take it.” If thig had been one of the articles of the com.
poa, the duke having been killed at Wakefield, his eldeft fon would

ve now a title to ¢he Marone.

4 Since when, dec.] The quartos give the remainder of this fpecch

in the preceding play, which could not have arifen from
printer. f this

quarto, is inadvertently retaingd ia the folio, NEo
- & i WN.
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" pr Whuﬁy’&:hqu.ikm‘y wutﬂnqtyieu:h

€ Q_ Mar. Why. bownpw, loqpmgu’d Wumck! d&n

When y(a,nd I met at faint Alban’s laft,

Your legrdxd better fervice than your hands .
War. Then ’twas my tarn to fly, and now "tis thine,
Clif. You faid fo much before, and yet you fled,
War.’Twas not your valour, Cli drove me thence.
¢ North.No,nor your manhood, that durft make you ftay.
Rich. Northumberland, I hold thee reverently j=a

Break off the parley ; for fearce I can refrain

'The execution of my big-fwoln heart =

Upon that Clifford, that cruel child-killer.
Clif. I flew thy father; Call’ft thou him a child?
Rich. Ay, like a daftard, and a treacherous coward,

As thou did#t kill our tcnder brother Rutland ;

But, ere fun-fet, I’ll e thee curfe the deed.

" « K. Hem, H;ve done w words, my lords, and hear me

{peak.
% Mar. Defy them then, or elfe-hold clofe thy lips.
Hen, 1 priythee, give no limits to my tongue;
I am a king, and eg'd 0

My li bredtﬂlﬁemn here
Cann{tbeyc:;g;b m:&:fnnbe&ﬂ i 3

Rich, Then, exccunoner, th thy fword :
By him that made us all, I dm o
< That Clifford’s manhood lies upon his tongue.
¢ Edw. Say, Henry, fhall I have'my right, or no?
A thoufand men have broke their fafts to-day,
That ne’er fhall dine, unlefs thou yield the crown.
War. If thou deny, their blood uj po I thy head ;
For Yprk ui}uﬁlce puts his arme
¢ Prince, If that be right,
'I‘hcrc is no wrong, but evuy‘: u nght

s ?'nrksn did better fervice than your M! allnﬁqnhth

arwick fays is right,

ptonrb. e pair of heels is worth " STEEVENS.
njolo’d,] It u.l!ﬁm pablil; 1 an no longer in
g e T W Y
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- Rich. Whoever got thee *, thendxymuherﬁuda
For, well I wot, g\: haft thy mother’s tongue. .
QlMar But thou art neither like thy fire, nor dlm; -
But like a foul mif-fhapen figmatick 7,
Mark’d by the deftinies to be avoided, o
« As venom toads, or lizards’ dreadful ftings ®.
Rich. Iron of Naplea, hid with Englith xxlt’
Whofe father bears the title of a king,
(Al if a channel fhould be call’d the cl )
« Sham’ft thou not, knowing whence thou art extraught,
“'To let thy tongue deteét thy bafe-borp heart®?
Edw. A wifp of firaw * were worth a thoufand crowns,
To
‘th.nv bee, &c.] In the folio this fpeech is -
; Seick ' ]unf:ntﬂum h:ctbdnmm:!:-
ud. .wh, iﬁs mlbn»d in thn old n,. Maronz.
M m-nldc. ‘.MA;‘OEII. ¥
dreadful fii € quartos
vu‘hmn :—ov hfu z;‘] B ty
This is the fecond time that Wummlma(wmh
n reality has no fuch dcfeau) with a fting ; but t ers feem to
have been imputed to its So, in Nnb': Im y Drayton :
: “ The l'-ard km up his fba %
the ferpents, udrgmfndly e STrEvENS,
: -;'.l'!;.] 3,"' m;-r};ﬁ::l ma:a“ of.;HA S'rlevnu :
a channel called chanmel in our au-
‘thor" sdme ﬁ;nlﬂed what we now call a h{‘:'d] So, in Stowe’s Cbro-
wmicle, quarto, I li p-1148 : # —fuch a florme of raine happened at
London, as the like of long time could not be remembered; where-
through, the channels of the citie fuddenly rifing," &c, Again, ia a
K. Heary 17, P. Il % o quoit him into the chanmel.” Maroyx.’
2 T Jet thy tongue, &c.] To fhew thy meannefs of birth by the inde~
cencyof language with which thou raileft at my deformity, Jomnsown.
Anftead of this line, the old play has—
To parly thulm de‘ s lawful heirs. Mazoxx.

3 A wifpof f a.-@] 1t appears from the following paffage in Tho-
mas Drant’s u tion of _;. h fatire of a.n«f 1565, thata
wifpe was the punifhment of a |

“So eand exadte a fco that womea m.hu geve place,
“ W ; tongues had won n«m@u.“h STZEVENS.
Sn alfo Nathe's Apology of Pierce Pemnileffes 1 3: 4 Why, thou
_errant butter- whore, thou cotquean and fcra n, v ¢ thou
never leave } alfe ? ¢ ndlxy
‘ Je@ure of R 3 y @

der Agal : ’a
g m w;j..lr’n'nda,—!puuna or B }%‘!‘n& p “ Gooi
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'l‘o make this fhamelefs callet know Im&ﬁ"

ough thy hufband may be Menelaus ;
e’er was Agamemnon’s brother wrong’d
* By “that falfe woman, as this king by thee.
< His father revell’d-in the heart of France;
And tam’d the king, and made the Dauphin ﬁoop;
And, had he match’d according to his ftate, ol
He might have kept that glory to this day: \
But, ien he took a beggar to his bed,
And grac’d thypoor fire with his bridal day
« Even then that fun-thine brew’d a thewer for him,
¢ That wafh’d his father’s fortunes forth.of France,
And heap’d fedition on his crown at home.
< For what hath broach this tamult, but thy pride ?
Had# thou been meek, our title ftill had ﬂe&i
And we, in pity of the gentle king, piice
Had flipp’d our claim until another age. )
< Geo. But, when we {aw our fun-fthine madethy fpung,
¢ And that thy fammer brpd us no increafe s,
We fet the axe to thy ufurping root :
And though the edge hath fomething hit ourfelves,
¢ Yet, know thou, fince we have b
¢« We'll never leave, nll.»nhve hewn dwe dmvn.
TR "

% Good gentle _]one, w“oldqﬁ) M |

S‘e‘;:of Greece was fairer far than thou,
* Ang

¢ This once let me cntreat thee,
% And make me promife, never more
¢ That thou fhalt mind to beltm!;“ ity
¢ For feare thou weare the wifpe, good wife, i .
¢ And make our neighbours ride—". Marowx, o
4 To make this elefs callet knogw. Callet, alewd woman,
perhaps (o called from the Fren , which was a fort of
luﬂ s worn by country girls. See nUrr,:Cbunr. Guzy.

And tbmw,. : ‘fc,] When we faw that

by favouring thee we made thee but that we received
from thy fortune flo ‘our favour, we then re-

 other means, though ¥

A !

w:r? ’. -
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Or bath’d thy growing with our heated bloods. = * ¢
El:v- A:z in thuufoim.ldeiy thee ; -

Not willing any baw conference, / :
Since thou deny’ft the gentle king to fpeak.—
Sound trumpets !==let our bloody colours wave !
And either viftory, or elfe a grave. '

9, Mar. Stay, Edward.

Edw. No, wrangling woman, we’ll nolonger ftay :
Thefe words will coft ten thoufand lives to day. [ Exeuns.

SCENE 0L
4 field of batile &awmﬁ;g:wﬁqg and Saxton in Yorle-

- dlarums. Excurfions. Enter Warwicx.
¢ War. Forlpent with toil, as runners with a race,
% ,mekﬁdma‘lri’:lde d ¢ to breathe : 4 "
or ftrokes receiv’d, and many blows repaid,
Have robb’d my ftrong-knit f ‘s of their ren s
¢ And, fpight of fpight, neéﬂamd!lrcﬁ a while,
- M E"-“l",’ m.‘ ; i
'Edw, Smile, gentle heaven! or frike, ungentle death !
¢ For this w frwm,l:erlmic clouded.
War. Hc:vod n'ow; my lord # what hap? what hope of
. e R;igmbioncz.
® Geo. Our hap is lofs, our hope but fad defpair”;
¢ Qur ranks are broke, and ruin follows us: b
I s 4_’-" ; € at




% R . ‘Iﬁc WRN‘&
‘m:’tw. Boodeflnﬁlsh, Mfm %m‘

« An weak we are, an
Emr R!cunn’
« Ruh Ah, Warwick, why haft thou withdrawn “]—

 Thy brothcr s blood thetlnr&y earth hath drunk‘ i

Come, brother, come, let's to the again,
For yet there's hope enough to whw ® ¥
Then let us bick to cheer our fllnﬂ'nz‘!:.gpt,
Left they retire now we have left the

War. How now, my lords ? what hap ? wluﬂquf;odl?"

Thy brother's bloed the thirfly carth bath lnmk,l The dwm
Theohl{d has obferved) applies this defcription to the death
bury, contrary to the truth of hiftory, for that nobleman was taken
prifoner at the battle of Wakefield, and afterwards beheaded at Pom
fret. But both Hall and Holinfhed, in nearly the fame words, relate
the circuniftdnce on which this fpeech as cxh“ﬂud in the m
founded ; and from the latter our author udwbted took it
Lord Fitzwalter [who had been flationed to pafs of Ferry-
bridge] hearing the noife, [made by Lord Cliﬁ'ord and a body of light-
horfemen, who attacked by furprize the ;any ftationed at the bridge,
fodainely rofe out of his bedde, and unarm ith a pollax in his
hande, thinking that it had bin a fra nmn;ﬁ% meén, came downe
to appeafe the fame, bt ere he. ‘what the matter ment; he was
flaine, and with him the baflard of Salifbury, brotber to the erle of Wars
wul‘; av h&t‘ yo;ng gentleman, and qf‘ﬁ t andacitie.” -lﬂx
p. 6 In this a&ion at Ferryb, oﬂdns of
Marctu.ﬁl, the day before the M
was killed. The author of this play has blended the two M to-,
3ether Mavronz.

Lrotber’s blood, &c.] Inftead of ﬂt l'peuh. which is prhul.

almoft all the reft of pl:y, fmthlﬂo, thnm give the
follewm;l E




THIRD mh‘ ., . .
« Broach’d mth‘hemelymtof Clifford’s lances » , *
¢ And, mthewerypﬁgsofdmh. heery’d, /

« Like to a difmal nhqgu
¢ Warwick, revenge!. s muy my dutb '/
« So underneath the bell
“‘That ftain’d their fetlocks in lu: fmokmg blood,
* The noble gentleman gave up the ghoft,
< War, Then let the earth be drunken with our blood
ri kill n my horfe, becaufe I will not fly®. A
» Why ftand we likef{oft-hearted womien heré, ™
* Wailing our lqﬁ'es, whiles the foe doth rage;
* And look u oh , as if the tragedy
® Were play’d in jeft by connmganng aftors? -
¢ Here onmyklwe I vow to God above,
‘EI%I? 1, never ftand ﬁ'ill
clos’d thefe eyes of mine,

& Omfwm:vngen me meafure of revenge. .

Edw,. O Warwick, 1 do bend my knee widwhmé;
¢ And, in this vow, do chain my foul to thine *.—
# And, ere rife fm ‘the earth’s cold face,
# | throw m;‘znndu n, myhcart to thee,
"Thou fetter up llg W kmgs

1t is here. only ‘necellary to nfurm &Mr notes on fimilar variations.
PeX27y Da23 PyA33y N33 Ped40y Ne 8 P20l D2 P.205,

N 1l 1)y bl Ao il From Hall, Henry VI

: ) ey becau not rom Hall, Hen .
2021 ¢ « xh[s wmxckejz'v’n]; enformed of dmr{'ntc,
™ lyhe a man dd'pnte, mounted on his hackeney, and came blow-
km; !dwml. faying, Sir, I pray God have mercie of their
M.whldl n the beginning of your enterprize hath loft their lives
and m}fnyfmﬁ the world, 1 remit the vengeance and
cator and redemer ; and with :ﬁ“h;htei

| fleso , hiy o _m, fzymg, et him8-e ghat

L that will tarye, with me; and

ani"u’n“é"&an"?""

wy joul to tl{uu-} ‘l‘bg,;ﬁe ﬂﬂao-

Mw now jein Wﬁ thee.” ‘Qtunu‘:g

/








