214 KING RICHARD II

This royal throne of kings, this {ceptred ifle,
‘This earth of majefty, this feat of Mars,

This other Eden, demy Paradife,

"This fortrefs built by nature for herfelf,

Againft infeGtion, and the hand of war;

"This happy breed of men, this little world,
This precious ftone {et in the filver fea,

Which ferves it in the office of a wall,

Or as a moat defenfive to a houfe,

Againft the envy of lefs happy lands;

‘This nurfe, this teeming womb of royal kings,
Fear’d for their breed, and famous for their birth,
Renowned for their deeds, as far from home,
For chriftian {ervice and true chivalry,

As is the {fepulchre in ftubborn Fury

Of the world’s ranfom, blefled Mary’s {on;
This land of fuch dear fouls, this dear dear land,
Dear for her reputation through the world,

Is now leas’d out, (I die pronouncing it)

Like to a tenement, or pelting farm.

England, bound in with the triumphant fea,
Whofe rocky fhore beats back the envious fiege
Of watry Neptune, is bound in with thame,
With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds :
That England, that was wont to conquer others,
Hath made a thameful conqueft of itfelf.

Ah! would the feandal vanifh with my life,
How happy then were my enfuing death !

§ C BIN-E oL

Enter King Richard, Queen, Aumerle, Buthy, Green, Bagot,
Rofs, and Willoughby.

York. The king is come, deal mildly with his youth ;
For young hot colts, being ’rag’d, do rage the more.
Queen. How fares our noble uncle Lancafler 2
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