BOY Do you nét remember ’a saw a flea stick upon Bar-
dolph’s nose, and ’a said it was a black soul burning in
hell ?

BARDOLPH Well, the fuel is gone that maintained that

~fire. That’s all the riches I got in his service.

NYM Shall we shog ? The king will be gone from South-
ampton.

PISTOL
Come, let’saway. My love, give me thy lips.

Look to my chattels and my moveables.

Let senses rule. The word is ‘Pitch and pay.’
Trust none; ’

For oaths are straws, men’s faiths are wafer-cakes,
And Hold-fast is the only dog, my duck.
Therefore Caveto be thy counsellor.

Go, clear thy crystals. Yoke-fellows in arms,

Let us to France, like horse-leeches, my boys,

To suck, to suck, the very blood to suck !

BOY And that’s but unwholesome food, they say.

PISTOL
Touch her soft mouth, and march.

BARDOLPH Farewell, hostess.

[Kisses her.]
NYM Icannot kiss, that is the humor of it ; but adieu'!

DAUPHIN
For, my good liege, she is so idly kinged,

Her sceptre so fantastically borne,

By a vain, giddy, shallow, humorous yout?:h,
That fear attends her not.

CONSTABLE O peace, Prince Dauphin !
You are too much mistaken in this king.
Qqestion your grace the late ambassadors,
With what great state he heard their embassy,
How well supplied with noble counsellors,
How modest in exception, and withal

How terrible in constant resolution,

And you shall find his vanities forespent

Were but the outside of the Roman Brutus,
Covering discretion with a coat of folly ;

As gardeners do with ordure hide those roots

That shall first spring and be most delicate.
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KING Think we King Harry strong ;
And, princes, look you strongly arm to meet him.
The kindred of him hath been fleshed upon us;
And he is bred out of that bloody strain
That haunted us in our familiar paths.
Witness our too much memorable shame
When Crécy battle fatally was struck,
And all our princes captived, by the hand
Of that black name, Edward, Black Prince of Wales;
Whiles that his mountain sire —on mountain standing,
Up in the air, crowned with the golden sun—
Saw his heroical seed, and smiled to see him
Mangle the work of nature, and deface
The patterns that by God and by French fathers
Had twenty years been made. Thisisa stem
Of that victorious stock ; and let us fear
The native mightiness and fate of him.

ar,iv: 4§-¢4)
EXETER

He’ll make your Paris Louvre shake for it,

Were it the mistress court of mighty Europe ;
And be assured you’ll find a difference,

As we his subjects have in wonder found,
Between the promise of his greener days
And these he masters now. Now he weighs time
Even to the utmost grain. That you shall read
In your own losses, if he stay in France.
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EXETER
From him, and thus he greets your majesty :
He wills you, in the name of God Almighty,
That you divest yourself, and lay apart
The borrowed glories that by gift of heaven,
By law of nature and of nations, ’longs
To him and to his heirs —namely, the crown
And all wide-stretchéd honors that pertain
By custom, and the ordinance of times,
Unto the crown of France. That you may know
’'Tis no sinister nor no awkward claim,
Picked from the wormholes of long-vanished days,
Nor from the dust of 0ld oblivion raked,
He sends you this most memorable line,
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KING
Or else what follows ?
EXETER
BIoody constraint ; for if you hide the crown
Evenin your hearts, there will he rake for it
Therefore in fierce tempest is he coming
In thunder and in earthquake, like a Jové ;
That if requiring fail, he will compel ; ’
Anq bids you, in the bowels of the Lo,rd
Deliver up the crown, and to take rnercy,
On the poor souls for whom this hungry war
Open:s his vasty jaws ; and on your head
Turning the widows’ tears, the orphans’ cries
The dead men’s blood, the prived maidens’ gr,oans
For husbands, fathers, and betrothéd lovers ’
Thgtlshall be swallowed in this controversy.
This is his claim, his threat’ning, and my message ;
Unless the Dauphin be in presence here, ,

"To whom expressly I bring greeting too.
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