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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,
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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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