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In braving arms againft thy {overeign. A
Boling. As I was banith’d; I was banifh’d Hereford,

But as 1 come, I come for Lancajler.

And, noble uncle, I befeech your grace,

Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye:

You are my father, for, methinks, in you

I fee old Gaunt alive, O, then, my father,

Will you permit that I thould ftand condemn’d

A wand’ring vagabond ; my rights and royalties

Pluck’d from my arms perforce, and giv’'n away

To upftart unthrifts? Werefore was I born ?

If that my coufin king be king of England,

It muft be granted, I am duke of Lancafter.

You have a {on, Awumerle my noble kinfman :

Had you firft dy’d, and he been thus trod- down,

He fhould have found his uncle Gaunz a father,

"T'o rouze his wrongers, chafing them to the bay.

I am deny’d to fue my livery here,

And yet my letters patents give me leave :

My father’s goods are all diftrain’d and fold ;

And thefe, and all, areall amifs employ’d.

What would you have me do? I am a {ubject,

And challenge law : attorneys are deny’d me ;

And therefore perfonally I lay my claim

To mine inheritance of free defcent.
WNorth. The noble duke hath been too much abus’d.
Rofs. It ftands your grace upon, to do him right.
#illo. Bafe men by his endowments are made great.
York. My lords of England, let me tell you this,

I have had feeling of my coufin’s wrongs,

And labour’d all I could to do him right :

But in this kind to come, in braving arms,

Be his own carver, and cut out his way,

To find out right with wrongs, it may not be

And you that do abet him in this kind

Cherifh rebellion, and are rebels all.

North.




