NORTHUMBERLAND
He that but fears the thing he would not know
Hath by instinct knowledge from others’ eyes
‘That what he feared is chanced. Yet speak, Morton.
Tell thou an earl his divination lies,
And I will take it as a sweet disgrace
And make thee rich for doing me such wrong.
MORTON
Youare too great to be by me gainsaid.
Your spirit is too true, your fears too certain.
NORTHUMBERLAND
Yet, for all this, say not that Percy ’s dead.
I see a strange confession in thine eye.
Thou shakest thy head and hold’st it fear or sin
To speak a truth. If he be slain, say so.
The tongue offends not that reports his death;
And he doth sin that doth belie the dead,
Not he which says the dead is not alive.
Yet the first bringer of unwelcome news
Hath buta losing office, and his tongue
Sounds ever after as a sullen bell,
Rememb’red tolling a departing friend.

(Iq;:35;103>

MORTON

[ The gentle Archbishop of York is up

With well-appointed powers. He is a man

Who with a double surety binds his followers.
My lord your son had only but the corpse,

But shadows and the shows of men, to fight.

For that same word ‘rebellion’ did divide
Theaction of their bodies from their souls,

And they did fight with queasiness, constrained,
As men drink potions, that their weapons only
Seemed on our side. But for their spirits and souls,
This word ‘rebellion,’ it had froze them up,

As fishare ina pond. But now the bishop

Turns insurrection to religion.

Supposed sincere and holy in his thoughts,

He’s followed both with body and with mind,
And doth enlarge his rising with the blood

Of fair King Richard, scraped from Pomfret stones;
Derives from heaven his quarrel and his cause;
Tells them he doth bestride a bleeding land, -
 Gasping for life under great Bolingbroke ;

MORTON
In few, his death, whose spirit lent a fire
Even to the dullest peasant in his camp,

- Being bruited once, took fire and heat away
From the best-tempered courage in his troops.
For from his metal was his party steeled,
Which once in him abated, all the rest

- Turned on themselves, like dull and heavy lead.

- And as the thing that’s heavy in itself,

~Upon enforcement flies with greatest speed,
So did our men, heavy in Hotspur’s loss,
Lend to this weight such lightness with their fear
Thatarrows fled not swifter toward their aim

- Than did our soldiers, aiming at their safety,
Fly from the field. ‘

(I,i:12-]25)

‘And more and less do flock to.follow him.]

(I,i:189-209)

FALSTAFF Let him be damned, like the glutton! Pray

God his tongue be hotter! A whoreson Achitophel! A
rascally yea-forsooth knave! To bear a gentleman in
hand, .and then stand upon security! The whoreson
smooth-pates do now wear nothing but high shoes, and
bunches of keys at their girdles ; and if a man is through
with them in honest taking up, then they must stand
upon security. I had as lief they would put ratsbane in’
my mouth as offer to stop it with security. I looked ’a
should have sent me two-and-twenty yards of satin, as I

' am a true knight, and he sends me security. Well, he

may sleep in security, for he hath the horn of abundance,
and the lightness of his wife shines through it. And yet
cannot he see, thotigh he have his own lanthorn to light
him.

(1,ii:33-47)




