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with the Life and Deathof HENR. Y
| Sirnamed HOT-SPVRRE. |

o A ttus Primus. Scona Prima.

Enter the King Lord lobn of Lancaffer, Earle
of weftmerland,with ethers.
|

Kf?fg.

O fhaken a5 we arc, fo wan with care,
Finde we a'time for frighted Peace to pant,
And breath thortwinded accents of new broils
lobe commene’d 1w Stronds a-farre remote :
.No morethe thirlty entrance of chis Soile,
| Shall daube herlippes with her owne childrens blood :
i| No more fhall trenching Warre channell her fields,
‘| Nor brisife hér Flowrets with the Armed hoofes
{1 Of hoftile paces. Thofe oppofed eyes,
{ Which like the Metcors of a troubled Heauen,
i} All of one Natirre, of one Subiftance bred,
'| Did lately miete in she inteftine fhocke,
And furious cloze of cinill Butchery,
Shall now in mutuall well-befeeming rankes
/| March all one way, and beno more oppos’d
Againlt Acquaintance, Kindred,and Allies.
| The edge of Warre, like an ill-fheathed knife,
No more fhgll cut his Mafter,: Therefore Friends,
As farre as to the Sepulcher of Chrift,
Whofe Souldier now vnder whofe blefled Croffe
We are impreflediand ingag’d to fighe,
| Forthwith a power of Englifh (hall we leuie,
Whofe armes were'moulded in their Mothers wombe,
To chace thefe Pagans in thoie holy Fields,
4 Ouer whofe Acres walk’d thofe blefled feete
{ Which fourceene hundred yeares ago were nail'd
{ For our aduantage on the birter Croffe,
| But this our purpofe is a tweluemeonth old,
And bootlefle *tis to tell you we will go :
Therefore we meete notnow. Then let me heare
Of you my gentle Coufin Weltmerland,
What yefternight our Councell did decree,
In forwarding this deere expedience.

weff. My Liege : This hafte was bot in queftion
And many himits of the Charge fet downe
But yefternight: when all athwart there came
A Poftfrom Wales,loaden with heauy Newes ;
Whofe worft was, That the Noble CHortimer,
Leading the men of Herefordihire to fight
Againft che icregular and wilde Glendower,
Was by the rude hands of that Welfhman taken,
And athoufand of his people butchered :
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Vpon whofe dead corpes there was fuch mifufe,
Such beaftly,thamelefle transformation, -
By thofe W elthwomen done, as may not be
(Withoutmuch fhame) re-told or fpokenof.

King. Itfecmes then, thatthe tidings of this broile,
Brake off our bufineffe for the Holy land;

#eff. This matcht with other like,my pracious Lord,
Farre more vneuen and vowelcome Newes
Came from the North, and thas it did report
Ou Holy-roede day, the gallant Hosfparre there,
Young Harry FPercy,and brave eArchibald,

That ever-valiant and approoued Scot,
At‘Ha/mea'cn met, where they did {fpend

A fad and bloody houre:

Asby difcharge of their Artillerie,

And fhape of likely-hood the newes was told:
For he that brought them, in the very heate
And pride of their contention, did take horle,
Vncertaine of theiffue any way,

King. Heereisa deereand teue induftrious friend,

Sitwalter Blunt,new lighted from his Horfle,

Strain’d withthe variation of each oy le,

Betwixtthat Holmeder and this Seat of oury :

And hehath broughtvs moeth and welcomes newes,
The Earle of Dowglus is difcomfitad, .

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and iwenry Knights
Balk'din their owne blood did Sir Walierfes

On Holmedons Plaines. Of Prifoners, Hotfpurre tooke
ZMMordake Eatle of Fife, and eldeft fonpe

Tobeaten Domglas, and the Earle of drhod,

Of Marry,eAngus ,and Menteith.

And s not thisan honourable fpoyle ?

A gallant prize ? Ha Cofin,is it not? Infaith itis,

weft. A Conqueft fora Prince to boaft of,

King. Yea,therethou mak’ft me fad, & mak't mefin
Inenuy, that my Lord Northumberland ;
Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne :

A Sonne,who is the Theame of Honors tongue ;
Among’ita Groue, the very firaighteft Plant,
Who is fweet Fortunes Minion,and her Pride :
Whil' I by looking on the praife of him,

See Ryot and Difhonor ftaine the brow

Ofmy yong Harry. O thatit could be prov’d,
That fome Night-tripping-Faiery, had exchang'd
In Cradle-clothes, our Children where they lay,
And call’'d mine Perey, his Plantagens :
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Then would I haue his Harry,and he mine:
Batlet him from my thoughts. What thinke you Coze

Of this young Percies pnde ? The Prifoners
Which he in chis aduenture hath faptiz'd,
To his owne vfe he keepes, and fends me word
1 fhall haue none but Mordake Earle of Fife.

weff, Thisishis V:ch'lcs teaching, This is Worcefter
Maleuolent toyou inali Afpe&r :
Which makes him prune him{elfe,and briftle vp
The creft of Youth zgainft your Dignity.

I\mg But I haue {ent for him to anfwer this:
And for this caufe a.while we muft negle&
Our holy purpofe to Ieruialem,
Cofin, on Wednefday next,our Councell we will hold
At Wmdu r, and fo inforn‘c the Lords :
But come your {elfe with fpeed to vs againe,
For more is to be faid, and to be done,
Then outofanger can be vecered.

#Weft. Iwill my Liege, Exeunt
Scena Secunda.
Enter Henry Prince of Wales Sir Iohn Fal-
jf“ﬁ and Poivtz.,
Eal. Wow Hal, what time of doy isit Lad ?

Prince. Thouart {o fat-witted w:thc rinking of olde
Sacke, and vabuttening thee after Supper, and ﬂecpmn
vpon Benches in the afrernogue, that thou haft forgotien
to demand that truely, which thou wouldeft truly know.
What a diucll hatt chou to do with the time ofthc day ?
vnleffe houres were cups of Sacke, and minutes Capons
and clockes the tangues of Bawdes, and dialls the fignes
of I eapw.é;n,u‘u, "and the bleffed Sunne himfelfe a fare
hot Wench in Flame-coloured Taffata; 1 feenoreafon,
why thou fhouldefl bee fo fuperfluous, todemaund the
time of the diy.

Fal. Indeed you come neere me now Ha/, for we that
take Purfes,go by the Moone and {euen Starres, and not
by Pheoebus hcr:, ‘thatwa -;*" ing Knight fofaire.  And I
prythee {weet Wagge, when thou art King, as God faue
thy Grace, Maiefly I ﬁacu. i fay, for Grace thouwilte
haucnonc.

Prin. What, non e, :

Fal, No, not (o much as will ferue to be Prol ogue to
an Egge and Burter.

Prin, Well,how then? Come roundly roundly.

Fal,: Marry then,{weet Wagge, when thou art King,
let not vs thar are Squires of the Nights bodie, bee call’d
Theeues of the chy beautie. Letvs be Dmmm Forre-
Rers, Gentlemen of the Shade, Minionsof the Moone
‘and letmen fay, we be men of good Gouernment, being
gouerned as the Sea is, by our noble and chaft miftris the
Moone, vinder whofe countenance we fleale,

{ Prin. Thonfay'ft well, and it holds welltoo : forthe
fortune of vs that are the Moones men, doeth ebbe and
{ lowlike the Sea, beeing gouerned asthe Seais, by the
| Moone: as for proo‘c an a Parfe of Gold *noﬂ refo-
lutely fnarch’d on Monday night, andmoft diffolutely
fpmt on Tuefday Morning ; got with fweanno,[,ay by :
and {pent with crying, Brmg in:new, inaslowanebbe
as the foor of the dec‘er and by and by inas highaflow
astheridge of the ualiowcs

TheFi uft Partof K ing Henrythe Fourth.

49

Fal. Thoufay'} true Lad : and is not my Hofteffe of
the Tauerne a meft fweet Wench?

Prin. Asisthehony, my old Lad of the Caftle sand js |
not a Buffe Ierkina moft fweer robe of durance ?

Fal. How now? how now mad W: mgc ? What in thy
quips and thy quiddities? Wihat a plaguchaue Itodoe
with a Buffe-leckin?

Prin. Why, whata poxe hauc I to doe with my Ho-
ftefle of the Taverne?

Fale Well, thou haft call’d her to areck’ning many a
tiine and oft,

Prin. DidI euer call for thee to pay thy part ?

Fal. No,lle giuetheethy due tl:ou hatt paid al there.

Prin, Yea and elfewhere, fo-facre as my Coine would
firetch, and where it wnu:dnot 1 have vs'd my credir.

I‘l/ Yea,and fo vs'd it, that wereit heere apparant,
that thoaﬂrtHc;rc epparant. ButIprythee {fweet Wag,
{hall there be Gallowes ftanding 1n England when thcu
art King 7a drc’[ ‘tunon hustvl b’'d asitis, wich theru-

lie curbe of old Father Antickethe Law ? Doe not thou
when thou arta E&*.ngj 1ang a Theefe,

Priv, No,thouthalt.

Fal. ShallI? O rare! Ile be abraue Tudge,

Prin. Thouindgeft falfe already. 1 meane, thou fhale
houcrhcnmamgol the Theeues, and {o become a rare
Hangman.

Fal. Well Hal, well : and in fome {ore it iumpes with
my humour, aswelias waiting inthe Court, - I can tell
yoit.

Prin, For obtaining of fuites ?

Fal. Yeafor o‘ozziimw >f fuites, where ottlne Hang-
man hath to leane V\.fﬂULObL. am as Melanchol }y;\.sa
Gyb-Cat,oralugg’d Beare,

Prm. ()r an vid Lyon, ora Louvers Lute,

Fal, Yea,or the Déone ofa Lincolnfhire Bagpipe.

Prin. \/V at {ay’{t thou to a Hare, orthe Melancholly
of"\./!cartc Ditch?

Fal. Thouhaftthe moft vnfauoury fmiles, and art in-
deed the moﬁ comparatiue rafcalleft {weet yong Prince,
Bur Hal ] prythee troulile me no more with vanity,I wold
thou and | knew, wherca Commodity of good names
were to be lmngm.. anolde Lord of the Councell rated
me the other day inthe fireet abeut you fir; bue I mark’d
him not, and yet hee ralk’d very wif l!) bm I regarded
him nor,and yer he talke wifely,and in the fireet too.

Prin. Thoo didf well: for no man regardsit.

Fal, O,thouhaft damn.bleiteration, andart indeede
able to corrupt a Saint. Thonhaft done much harme vn-
tome Hall,God furg:ucdscc foric. Before I knew thee
Hal, Ii«nfw nothing:and now Iam(ifa man fhold 1pc1l.c
truly)licele better then one of the wicked. I muft giue o-
uer thislife,and I woll give it ouer : andIdonot, Jama
Villaine, ;J be damn’d for never a Kings fonne in Chri-
ftendome.

Prin. Wheve fhall we take a purfe tomorrow,Iacke?

Fal. Where thou wilt Lad, 1lemake one : and I doe
not,call me Villaine,and bafflle me.

Priny 1{ce agood amendment of lifein thee : From
Praying,te Purfe-taking,

Fal. Wb y,H:z[ tis my Vocation Fal: "Tisno finfora
man to labour in his Vocation.

Pointz. Now fhall wee know if Gads hillhave fera
Watch. Qyifmen were to be {auved by merit,what hole
in Hell were hat enough for him ? This is the moft omni-
potent Villaine, that euer eryed , Stand, to 2 true man.

Prin, Good morrow Ned,

Pomiz.,







