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(2) V.iii. 102-20.
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Q2

1) I will beleeue,
1’) Shall I beleeue that vnlubtantiall death is amorous,

And that the leane abhorred monlfter keepes

Thee here in darke to be his paramour?

For feare of that I [(till will [tay with thee,

And neuer from this pallat of dim night.

2) Depart againe, come lye thou in my arme,

3) Heer’s to thy health, where ere thou tumblest in.

O true Appothecarie!

Thy drugs are quicke. Thus with a kille I die.

2)Departe againe, here, here, will I remaine,

With wormes that are thy Chamber-maides: O, here
Will I set vp my euerlalting relt:

And (hake the yoke of inaulpicious [tarres,

From this world-wearied flelh, eyes looke your lalt:
Armes take your lalt embrace: And lips, O you
The doores of breath, [eale with a righteous kiffe
A datelelle bargaine to ingrofling death:

Come bitter conduct, come vnlauoury guide,

Thou delperate Piltot, now at once run on

The dalhing Rocks, thy [ealick weary barke:

3’) Heeres to my Loue, O true Appothecarry:

Thy drugs are quicke. Thus with a kille I die.

(3) V.iii. 102-20.

Q1

O I beleeue that vnlubtanciall death,

Is amorous, and court my loue.

Therefore will, O heere, O euer heere,
Set vp my euerlalting relt
With wormes, that are thy chambermayds.

Come desperate Pilot at once rune on

The dalhing rockes thy [ea-sicke weary barge.
Heers to my loue. O true Apothecary:

Thy drugs are [wift; Thus with a kifle I dye.
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Oxford

Shall I believe
That unsubstantial death is amorous,
And that the lean abhorred monster keeps
Thee here in dark to be his paramour?
For fear of that I still will stay with thee;
And never from this pallet of dim night

Depart again: here, here will I remain
With worms that are thy chambermaids. O, here
Will I set up my everlasting rest,
And shake the yoke of inauspicious stars
From this world-wearied flesh. Eyes, look your last.
Arms, take your last embrace. And lips, O you
The doors of breath, seal with a righteous kiss
A dateless bargain to engrossing death.
Come, bitter conduct, come, unsavoury guide,
Thou desperate pilot, now at once run on
The dashing rocks thy sea-sick weary bark.
Here's to my love!
He drinks the poison
O true Apotheary,
Thy drugs are quick. Thus with a kiss I die. He falls

Q2

1) I will beleeue,
1’) Shall I beleeue that vnfubtantiall death is amorous,
And that the leane abhorred monlter keepes

Thee here in darke to be his paramour?

For feare of that I [till will [tay with thee,

And neuer from this pallat of dim night.

2) Depart againe, come lye thou in my arme,

3) Heer’s to thy health, where ere thou tumblest in.

O true Appothecarie/
Thy drugs are quicke. Thus with a kifle I die.
2)Departe againe, here, here, will I remaine,

With wormes that are thy Chamber-maides: O, here
Will I set vp my euerlalting reft:

And (hake the yoke of inaulpicious [tarres,

From this world-wearied flefh eyes, looke your laft:
Armes take your lalt embrace: And lips, O you
The doores of breath, feale with a righteous kiffe
A datelelle bargaine to ingrofling death:

Come bitter conduct, come vnlauoury guide,

Thou defperate Pilot, now at once run on

The dalhing Rocks, thy [ealick weary barke:

3’) Here's to my Loue. O true Appothecary:

Thy drugs are quicke. Thus with a kifle I die.




(4) V.iii. 102-20.

Mr. Pope’s, and some other of the worser editions acknowledge absurdly the lines which I have put into parentesis here; and which I have expung’d from the text, for

this reason: Romeo is made to confess the effect of the poison [ ‘O true Apothecary! / Thy druggs are quick’.] before ever he has tasted it. . . . Though the first
quarto in 1599 [i.e. Q2], and the two old folios acknowledge this absurd stuff, I find it left out in several later quarto impressions (Q4 & Q5 [1637]).

(Johnson, VIII, 117)

(5) V.iii. 102-20.
Q2
1) I will beleeue,

1’) Shall I beleeue that vnlubtantiall death is amorous,

And that the leane abhorred monlter keepes

Thee here in darke to be his paramour?

For feare of that I [till will [tay with thee,

And neuer from this pallat of dim night.

2) Depart againe, come lye thou in my arme,

3) Heer’s to thy health, where ere thou tumblest in.
O true Appothecarie!

Thy drugs are quicke. Thus with a kifle I die.

2)Departe againe, here, here, will I remaine,

With wormes that are thy Chamber-maides: O, here
Will I set vp my euerlalting reft:

And [hake the yoke of inaulpicious [tarres,

From this world-wearied flelh eyes, looke your laft:
Armes take your lalt embrace: And lips, O you

The doores of breath, [eale with a righteous kiffe

A datelelfle bargaine to ingrofling death:

Come bitter conduct, come vnlauoury guide,

Q4

I will beleeue,
Shall I beleeue that vnlubtantiall death is amorous?
And that the leane abhorred Monlfter keepes
Thee here in darke to be his Paramour?
For feare of that, I ftill will [tay with thee,
And neuer from this pallat of dim night

Departe againe; here, here will I remayne,

With wormes that are thy Chambermaides: O, here
Will I set vp my euerlalting reft:

And [hake the yoke of inaulpicious [tarres

From this World-wearied flelh, eyes looke your lalt:
Armes take your lalt embrace: And lips, O you

The doores of breath, [eale with a righteous kiffe

A datelelfle bargaine to ingrofling death:

Come bitter conduct, come vnlauoury guide,



Thou defperate Pilot, now at once run on
The dalhing Rocks, thy [ealick weary barke:
3’) Here's to my Loue. O true Appothecary:

Thy drugs are quicke. Thus with a kifle I die.

(6) II.i. 232-1I1. ii. 4

IT.i
232
233

234
235

IT.i1

Q2
Tul. Sleepe dwell vpon thine eyes, peace on thy brealt.
Ro. Would I were [leepe and peace [o [weet to rest
The grey-eyde morne [miles on the frowning night,
Chekring the Ealterne Clouds with [treaks of light,
And darknelle fleckted like a drunkard reeles,

From forth daies pathway, made by Tyrants wheeles.

Hence will T to my gholtly Friers close cell,
His helpe to craue, and my deare hap to tell.
Exit.
Enter Frier alone with a basket.
Fri. The grey-eyde morne [miles on the frowning night,
Cheking the Easlterne clowdes with [treaks of light:
And flekeld darknelle like a drunkard reeles,

From forth daies path, made by Tirants burning wheeles.

Thou defperate Pilot, now at once run on

The dalhing Rockes, thy Sea-licke weary Barke:
Here's to my Loue. O true Appothecary:

Thy Drugs are quicke. Thus with a kille I dye.

Q1
Rom. Sleepe dwell vpon thine eyes, peace on thy brealt.

I would that I were [leep and peace of [weet to rest.

Now I will to my Gholtly fahters Cell,
His help to craue, and my good hap to tell.

Enter Frier Francis.
Frier: The gray ey’d morne [miles on the frowning night,
Checkring the Ealterne cloudes with [treaks of light,
And flecked darknes like a drunkard reeles,

From forth daies path, made by Tirants fierie wheeles:




(Q1 (1600), Q2 (1608), Q3 (1619)
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The Life of Henry che Fif,

Enter Prologue.

O For a CMufe of Five, that would afcond

The brighteft Hesnes of Innent

A Kingdome for & Stage, Princes 1o A,

-And CHonarchs 10 behold the fisciting Scene.

Then fbowtd the Warlike Hary, like bimfeife,

Affwme the Port of Mars, and a bus beeles

(Leafbt in, like Flownds) (bonld Famine, Sword,and Five

On your imaginatie Forces works,
Suppfe within the Girdle of sbefe ¥alls
Are now confir'd two mightie Momarchies,
Whofe bigh,vp-resred,and abutzing Fronss,
The persllons narrow Oceas perts afunder.
pesceoutouy npenflhis with, your shaughs
) d

Crouch for employment.” But parden,Gertles all:
The far vnrayfed Spirits, thas bath derd,

O ikis wmwarthy Scaffld, to bring forth
Sogrear an Obiett. Canthis Cock-Pit bold

The vaftie fields of France 2 OF maywe cramsme
#ithin ths eodden O, the very Caskes

That did afright the Apre at Aginconrt ?

O parden: fiee a cracked Fignre may

Asteft inlittle place s Million,

A les vs,Cyphers 1o this greas Accompe,

» Man,

And make magivarie Puiffance.

Thuske when we talle of Horfes,chat yon fi themn.

Printmg their prowd Hoofes 16" veceining €.vch«

For "tis your thoughts that wow mnf! deck_sur Kungs,

Carry them bere and there : Inmping ove Times -
Tiriving s accomplifbrment of many yeeres

Inté an Howre-glafle  for the which fupplie,

Admis me Chorus to ihis Historie ;

Who Prolsgue-like, your bamble pasience pray, )
Gently 1o heare, kindly to indge our sy, Exit.

eAdus Primus.

Scaena Prima.

Enter the two Bifbeps of Canterbury and 11y,

Bifv. Cant.
) Lordslle tell you,chat felfe Bill is vrgd,
Which in cheleuéthyere of 13t Kings reign
Was like,and had indeed againft va paf,
But that che fcambling and vnquier time
'Did pufh it our of farcher queftion.
Bifb.Ely. But how my Lord thall we refit it now?
BifbCans. It mult e thought on:if it paffe againft vs,
We loofc thebecter halfe of onr Poﬂ':ﬁ?cn H
For all the Temporall Lands, which men deuout
By Teftament haue ginen to the Church,
Would they frip from vs ; being valu'd chus,
Asmuch as would mainaine,to the Kings honor,
Fullfecenc Earles,and fficene hundred Knights,
Six thoufand and two hundred good Efquires :
And o reliefe of Lazars,and weake age
Of indigent faint Soules,pa(t coporall toyle,
Ahundred Almes-houfes,right well {upply'd :
And o the Coffers of the King befide,
Achoufand pounds by thiyeere, Thus runs the Bill,
BifhEly. This would drioke decpe,
By Cant. Twould drike the Cup and all,
Bulb.Ely, Buc what preuention?

Bif. Cans. The King is full of grace, and faice re-
ard.

Bifb.£ly. And atrue louer of the holy Church,

Bifb.Cant. The cousfes of his youth promis d i not,
The breath no foonerft his Fachers body,
But that bis wildnefle;mortify"d in him,
Seem'd to dye too: yea,ac thatvery moment,
Conlideration like an Angell came,
And whipt th'offending Audam out of him
Leauing his body a5 a Pacadife,
T'inuelop and containe Celeftall Spisits.
Neuer was fucha fodaine Scholler madc:
Neaer came Reformation ina Flood,
‘With fucha heady cusrance fcowring, fults
Nor neues Hidra-headed Wilfulnclle
Sa foone did loofe his Seat; and all at once 3
Asin this King,

Bifb.Ely: Weare bleffed in the Change.

Byt (ant. Heare him but reafon in Divinitie;
Andall-2dmiring,with an ioward with
You would defire the King were made a Prelate:
Heare him debate of Common-wealth Afizir
Youwould fay,ic hach been alf i aif his Rudy :
Lifk his difcourfe of Warre; and you fhall heate
A fearefull Baraaile rendred you in Mufique.

h

Tume




(8)
4 August 1600
4 Augusti
As yo" like yt: / a booke
Henry the fifth: / a booke

Euery man in his Humo'. / a booke to be staied

The comedie of muche

A doo about nothinge. / a booke (Stationers’ Register, III. 37)
(9)

14 August [1600]
Thomas Entred for his Copyes by direction
Pavyer of m" white warden vnder his
hand wryting. These Copyes
follwinge beinge thinges formelye
printed & sett over to the sayd Thomas
Pavyer: viz . . .

The historye of HENRY the V" with the battell

of Agenrourt . . . . Rk (III. 169)
(10) IIIL v. 61-68
F Q1
61 | King. Therefore Lord Conltable, hast on Montioy, King. Constable dispatch, send Montioy forth,
And let him [ay to England, that we [end,
To know what willing Ranfome he will giue. To know what willing ranfome he will giue?
Prince Dolphin, you [hall [tay with vs in Roan. Sonne Dolphin, you [hall [tay in Rone with me.
65 | Dolph. Not so, I doe beleech your Maieltie. Dol. Not so I do beleech your Maieltie.

_7_



King. Be patient, for you shall remaine with vs,
Now forth Lord Constable, and Princes all,

68 | And quickly bring vs word of Englands fall. Exeunt.

(11)

0.1

11

15

20

III.vii. 0.1-2, 11-40
F
Enter the Constable of France, Lord Ramburs,
Orleance, Dolphin, with others.

Dolph. My lord of Orleance, and my Lord High Con-
stable, you talke of Horse and Armour?

Dolph. What a long Night is this? I will not change
my Horse with any that treades but on foure postures:

ch'ha’ he bounds from the Earth, as if his entrayles were

hayres: le Cheual volante, the Pegasus, ches les narines de

feu. When I bestryde him, I soare, I am a Hawke: he trots

the ayre: the Earth sings, when he touches it: the basest

horne of his hoofe, is more Musicall then the Pipe of

Hermes.
Orleance. Hee's of the colour of the Nutmeg.
Dolph. And of the heat of the Ginger. It is a Beast
for Perseus: He is pure Ayre and Fire; and the dull Ele-

ments of Earth and Water neuer appeare in him, but on-

King. Well, I [ay it shalbe so.

Exeunt omnes.

Q1

Enter Burbon, Constable, Orleance, Gebon.

Bourbon. Now you talke of a horse, I haue a steed
like the
Palfrey of the sun nothing but pure ayre and fire.
And hath none of this dull elment of earth within

him.

Orleance. He is of the colour of the Nutmeg.
Bur. And of the heate, a the Ginger.



25

30

35

40

ly in patient stillnesse while his Rider mounts him: hee

1s indeede a Horse, and all other Iades you may call

Beasts.

Const. Indeed my Lord, it is a most absolute and ex-

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

Homage.
Orleance. No more Cousin.

Dolph. Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot from
the rising of the Larke to the lodging of the Lambe,

varie deserued prayse on my Palfray: it is a Theame as

fluent as the Sea: Turne the Sands into eloquent tongues,

and my Horse is argument for them all: 'tis a subiect

for a Soueraigne to reason on, and for a Souereignes So-

ueraigne to ride on: and for the World, familiar to vs

and vnknowne, to lay apart their particular Functions,

and wonder at him, I once writ a Sonnet in his prayse,

and began thus, Wonder of Nature.
Orleance. I haue heard a Sonnet begin so to ones Mi-

stresse.

(12) 1IV.v.0.1-2, 3-8, after 8

0.1

3

Enter Constable, Orleance, Burbon, Dolphin

and Ramburs.

| Dol. Mor dieu ma vie, all is confounded all,

Turne all the sands into eloquent tongues,

And my horse is argument for them all:

I once writ a Sonnet in the praise of my horse,
And began thus. Wonder of nature.

Const. I haue heard a Sonnet begin so
In the praise of ones Mistresse.

Burb. Why then did they imitate that

Enter the foure French Lords.

| Con. Mor du ma vie.
- 9 -




Reproach, and euerlasting shame Or. O what a day is this!

5 Sits mocking in our Plumes. A short Alarum. Bur. O Iour dei houre all is gone, all is lost.
6 O meschante Fortune, do not runne away. Con. We are inough yet liuing in the field, 5
8

Dol. Or perdurable shame, lets stab our selues:

Be these the wreches that we plaid at dice for?

(13)
All Artes to them are vanitie: and, if you tell them what a glorious thing it is to haue Henrie the fith represented on the Stage, leading the French King prisoner, and
forcing both him and the Dolphin to sweare fealty, I, but (will they say) what do we get by it? (Thomas Nashe, Pierce Penilesse His Supplication to the Devil: 1.
213)

(14)
The Dolphin sore desired to haue béene at the battell, but he was prohibited by his father. (Holinshed, 552)

[~a2vy bl ~HFTDORNTFT TV —
(16) 77 2 PR O B #
William Davenant, ‘Players’ Quarto’ (1676)
Nicolas Rowe, ed., The works of Mr. William Shakespear in Six Volumes (1676, 1683, 1695, 1710)
Lewis Theobald, ed., The Works of Shakespeare in Seven Volumes (1733)
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(15)

(17) III. ii. 18-23

THE

Tragicall Hiftorie of

HAMLE T,
Prince of Denmarke.
By William Shakefpeare,
Newly imprinted and enlarged to almoft as much

againeasitwas, according to thetrue and perfe&t
Coppie.

AT LONDON,
Printed by L.R.for N. L. and are to be fold at his

fhoppe vnder Saint Dunftons Church in
Fleetflreet. 1604.
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oA tlus Primus.

IE

HAMLET,Prince of Denmarke.

Sceena Prima.

Ester Barnardo and Francifio two Centinels.

Barnardo,
Mo Ho's there 7
Fran, Nay anfiwer me : Stand & vafold
your felfe.
Bar, Long live theKing.
Fran, Barnardo?

Bar, He.
Fran, Sou comemoft carcfully vpon your houre.
Bar. Tisnow (trook twelue,get thee ro bed Francifeo.
Fran, For this releefe much chankes: "Tis bitcer'cold,
And I am ficke at heart.

Barn, Have you had quiet Guard?

Fran. Nota Moufe ftirring.

Bare. Well, goodnight. 1fyou do meee Eoratio and
Marcellus, the Riuals of my Watch,bid them make haft.
Euter Horatio and Marcellys.

Fran. Tthinke I heare chem, Stand: who's there 2
Hor. Friends to this ground-
Mar. And Leige-mento the Dane.
Fran, Gine yougood night.
PMar. O farwel honett Soldier,who hath relieu’d you?
Fra., Birnards ha’s my place: giue you goodnights
Exit ram.
Mar. Holla Barnardo.
Bar. Say,whatis Horatie thete?
Hor. A pecceof him.
Bar. Welcome Horatio, welcome good Marceliur,
Mar. Whas ha's this thing appear’d againe to night.
Bar. Thaue feenc nothing.
_Mar. Horatio (aies, tis buc our Fantafie,
And will not let belcefe take hold of him
Touching this dreaded fighe, swice feenc of vs,
Therefore I haue intreated hitn along
With vs, o watchthe minuces of this Night,
Thatifagsinechis Apparition come,
Hemay approu oureyes, and fpeake tois.
‘Hor. Tufh,caf, will not appeare,
Bar. Sit downe a-while,
And let vs onceagaine affaile your eares,
That are fo fortified againft our Story,
What we two Nighes haue feene,
Hor. Wellfitwe downe,
And et vs heare Baragdo fpeake of this.
Barn. Laftnight of all,
When yond fame Starre that's Weftward from the Pole

Wherenow it burnes, Marcellns sndmy felfe,
The Bell then beating one. &

Ciar. Peace,breake thee of : Enter the Ghoff.
Looke where it comes againe:

EBarn, Tnthe fame figure, like che King thar's dead.

2ar. Thou arca Scholler; fpeake to it Horatio.

Barn.. Lookes it not like the King? Marke it Horario,

Fora, Mo like: It harrowes me with fear & wonder

Barn, It would be fpoke too.

Har. Queflion it Horatio,

or. Whatart chou that vfrpf this time of night,
Together with that Faire and Warlike forme
Tn which the Maiefly of buried Denmarke
Did fometimes march : By Heauen I charge thee fpeake,

Mar. Teis offended.

Barn, See,ic falkes away.

Hor. Stay: fpeake; foeake : I Charge thie, fpeake.

Exirshe Ghaff.

Mar. *Tis gone,a3d will notanfiwer.

arn. Hownow Haratio ? You tremble & look pale :
1s not this fomething wore then Fancafie >
Whatthinkeyou on't2

Hor: Before my God, Tmight not this belecue
Wichou the fenfible and true auouch
Of mine owne eyes,

Mar. Isicoorlike theKing?

Hor. Asthouaresothy felfe,

Such was the very Armour hehad on,
When th'Ambitious Norwey combatted :
So frown'd he once, when in an angry parle
He fmot the fledded Pollsx onthe lce,
“Tis frange.

Mar, Thus twice beforesand inft acthis dead houre,
With Mariall falke, hath he gone by our Watch.

Hor.o what parcicalar thoughtto worls, know not s
But in the groffe and fcope of my Opinion, '
‘This boades fome firange crruption to our Stare,

Mar, Goodnow fic downe, 8 tell me he that knowes
Why chis fame ftriétend moft obferuant Watch,
Sonightly toylesthe fubie& of the Land,

Aud whyfach dayly Caft of Brazon Cannon
AndForraigne Mart for Implements of warre :
Why fuch impreffe of Ship-wrights, whofe fore Taske
Do'sor dinide she Sunday from the weeke,
Whatmight be toward, that chis fiweaty haft

Doth make the Night ioynt-Labourer yiith the day =
Whoivtthabeantot

Had madehis courfetillume thac part of Heauen

Her, Thatcan, |
At

For any thing so ore-doon, is fré the purpose of playing,
whole end both at the first, and novve, was and is, to holde as twere

the Mirrour vp to nature; to [hew vertue her feature; [corne her own

F

for any

thing so ouer-done, isfré the purpose of Playing, whole

end, both at the first and now, was and 1is, to hold, as 'twer

-11-



(18)

Image, and the very age and body of the time his forme and preflure:
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20

(19)

70

72

73

Q2
You goe not till I [et you vp a glalle
Where you may [ee the molt part of you.

III. iv. 66-80

haue you eyes?
Could you on this faire mountaine leaue to feede,
And batten on this Moore; ha, haue you eyes?
You cannot call it loue, for at your age
The heyday in the blood is tame, it's humble,
And waits vppon the iudgement, and what iudgement

Would [tep from this to this, [ence [ure you haue

Els could you not haue motion; but [ure that [ence

Is appoplext, for madnelle would not erre

Nor [ence to ecstacie was nere so thral’d

But it referu’d some quantity of choile

To [erue in such a difference, what deuil walt
That thus hath cofund you at hodman blind;
Eyes without feeling, feeling without fight,

HLDZLDHBMPLNTEHL T
BRICEZ »» T,

X F oG Bz
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the Mirrour vp to Nature; to [hew Vertue her owne
Feature, Scorne her owne Image, and the verie Age and
Bodie of the Time his forme and prellure.

Vo)

F
You go not till I et you vp a glalle

Where you may fee the inmolt part of you?

Haue you eyes?
Could you on this faire Mountaine leaue to feede,
And batten on this Moore? Ha, haue you eyes?
You cannot call it Loue, for at your age,
The hey-day in the blood is tame, it's humble,
And waits vpon the ITudgement, and what Iudgement
Would ftep from this, to this? what diuell was’t

That thus hath coulend you at hoodman-blinde?
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(20)

Ears without hands, or eyes, [melling [ans all,

Or but a fickly part of one true [ence

Could not so mope: 6 [hame, where is thy blulh?
Rebellious hell,

If thou canft mutine in a Matrons bones,

To flaming youth let vertue be as wax

And melt in her owne fire, proclaime no (hame
When the compulfiue ardure giues the charge,
Since frolt it [elfe as actiuely doth burne,

And realon pardons will.

TAMRBEDIIL WIS
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Ger. O Hamlet speake no more,

Thou turnlt my very eyes into my foule,

85 [ And there I [ee [uch blacke and greeued [pots

(21)

As will leaue there their tin'ct.

For Princes are the glalfle, the [choole, the booke,

VVhere [ubiects eies do learn, do read, do looke.

And wilt thou be the schoole where lult shall learne?
Must he in thee read lectures of [uch [hame?

VVilt thou be glalle wherein it (hall discerne

Authoritie for f[inne, warrant for blame?

(The Rape of Lucrece, 615-20)
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O Shame! where is thy Blulh? Rebellious Hell,

If thou canft mutine in a Matrons bones,
To flaming youth, let Vertue be as waxe
And melt in her owne fire. Proclaime no [hame
When the compulfiue Ardure giues the charge,
Since Frolt it [elf as actiuely doth burne,

And Realon panders will.
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Qu. O Hamlet, [peake no more.

Thou turn'lt mine eyes into my very [oule,

And there I [ee fuch blacke and grained [pots,

As will not leaue their Tinct.



(22)

The well-[kil'd workman this milde Image drew

For periur'd SINON, whose inchaunting [torie

The credulous old PRIAM after slew.

VVhose words like wild fire burnt the (hining glorie

Of rich-built ILLION, that the [kies were [orie,

And little [tars shot from their fixed places,

VVhe their glafl fel, wherin they view'd their faces. (1520-26)

(23)

Poore broken glalfe, I often did behold

In thy [weet [emblance, my old age new borne,

But now that faire fresh mirror dim and old
Shewes me a bare bon'd death by time out-worne,
O from thy cheekes my image thou hast torne,

And fhiuerd all the beautie of my glalle,

That I no more can see what once I was. (1763-69)
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(25) IV.1i.151-63, 310-24
Q1 F
151 North. Well haue you argued [ir, and for your paines, North. Well haue you argu'd Sir: and for your paines,
Of Capitall treafon, we arrelt you heere: Of Capitall Trealon we arrelt you here.
- 15 -



155

160

163

310

315

320

My Lord of Weltminfter, be it your charge,
To keepe him [afely till his day of triall.

Bull. Let it be [0, and loe on wednelday next,
We folemnly proclaime our Coronation,
Lords be ready all. Exeunt.
Manent West. Caleil, Aumerle.

Abbot. A wofull Pageant haue we heere beheld.

My Lord of Weltminlter, be it your charge,
To keepe him [afely, till his day of Tryall.
May it pleale you, Lords, to grant the Commons Suit?
Bull. Fetch hither Richard, that in common view
He may [urrender: so we [hall proceede
Without [ulpition.
Yorke. I will be his Conduct. Exit.
Bull. Lords, you that here are vnder our Arrest,
Procure your Sureties for your Dayes of Anlwer:
Little are we beholding to your Loue,
And little look'd for at your helping Hands.
Enter Richard and Yorke.

Bull. Yet aske.

Rich. And f(hall I haue?

Bull. You [(hall.

Rich. Then giue me leaue to goe.

Bull. Whither?

Rich. Whither you will, [o I were from your [ights.

Bull. Goe fome of you, conuey him to the Tower.

Rich. Oh good: conuey: Conueyers are you all,
That rise thus nimbly by a true Kings fall.

Bull. On Wednesday next, we [olemnly [et downe
Our Coronation: Lords, prepare your [elues. Exeunt.

Abbot. A wofull Pageant haue we here beheld.

_16_




Car. The woe's to come, the children yet vnborne, Carl. The Woes to come, the Children yet vnborne,

324 | Shall feele this day as [harpto them as thorne. Shall feele this day as sharpe to them as Thorne.

(26) Q11V.i. 151-54, 319-323
151 North. Well haue you argued sir, and for your paines,
Of Capitall treason, we arrest you heere:

My Lord of Westminster, be it your charge,

154 |To keepe him safely till his day of triall.

319 Bull Let it be so, and loe on wednesday next,

320 |We solemnly proclaime our Coronation,

Lords be ready all. Exeunt.
Abbot. A wofull Pageant haue we heere beheld.
Car. The woe's to come, the children yet vnborne,

323 | Shall feele this day as sharpto them as thorne.

(27) 1IV.1.149-50
Preuent it, resist it, and let it not be so,
Least Child, Childs Children cry against you, Woe.

(28)
Upon the morrow after being tuesdaie, and the last daie of September, all the lords spirituall and temporall, with the commons of the said parlement, assembled at

Westminster, where, in the presence of them, the archbishop of Yorke, and the bishop of Hereford, according to the kings request, shewed vnto them the voluntarie

renouncing of the king, with the fauour also which he bare to his cousine of Lancaster to haue him his successour. (Holinshed, 504)

(29) 1V.1i.263-86
263 | Good King, great King, and yet not greatly good,
And if my word be Sterling yet in England,




265 |Let it command a Mirror hither straight,
That it may shew me what a Face I haue,
Since it 1s Bankrupt of his Maiestie.
Bull. Goe some of you, and fetch a Looking-Glasse.
North. Read o're this Paper, while ye Glasse doth come.
270 Rich. Fiend, thou torments me, ere I come to Hell.
Bull. Vrge it no more, my Lord Northumberland.
North. The Commons will not then be satisfy'd.
Rich. They shall be satisfy'd: Ile reade enough,
When I doe see the very Booke indeede,

275 | Where all my sinnes are writ, and that's my selfe.

Enter one with a Glasse.

Giue me that Glasse, and therein will I reade.
No deeper wrinckles yet? hath Sorrow strucke
So many Blowes vpon this Face of mine,

And made no deeper Wounds? Oh flatt'ring Glasse,

280 |Like to my followers in prosperitie,
Thou do'st beguile me. Was this Face, the Face
That euery day, vnder his House-hold Roofe,

Did keepe ten thousand men? Was this the Face,
That like the Sunne, did make beholders winke?
285 |Is this the Face, which fac'd so many follyes,
That was at last out-fac'd by Bullingbrooke?

A brittle Glory shineth in this Face,

As brittle as the Glory, is the Face,

For there it is, crackt in an hundred shiuers.
290 |Marke silent King, the Morall of this sport,

How soone my Sorrow hath destroy'd my Face.




(30)

182

282

285

Q4
Rich. Sease the Crowne.

Heere Cousin, on this side my hand, on that side yours:
Was this the face that euery day vnder his

Househould roofe did keepe ten thousand men?

Was this the face that faast so many follies,
And was at last outfaast by Bullingbrooke?
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