244 KING RICHARD IL

Her pafture’s grafs with faithful Eng/i/b blood.
North. The king of heav’n forbid, our lord the king
Should fo with civil and uncivil arms
Be rufh’d upon! no, thy thrice-noble coufin,
Harry of Bolingbroke, doth kifs thy hand ;
And by the honourable tomb he fwears,
That ftands upon your royal grandfire’s bones,
And by the royalties of both your bloods,
(Currents that {pring from one moft gracious head )
And by the bury’d hand of warlike Gaunz,
And by the worth and honour of himf{elf,
Comprifing all that may be fworn, or faid,
His coming hither hath no farther {cope,
Than for his lineal royalties, and to beg
Enfranchifement immediate on his knees :
Which on thy royal party granted once,
His glitt’ring arms he will commend to ruft;
His barbed fteeds to ftables; and his heart
To faithful fervice of your majefty.
This fwears he, as he is a prince, is juft;
And as I am a gentleman, I credit him.
K. Rich. Northumberland, fay, thus the king returns:
His noble coufin is right welcome hither,
And all the number of his fair demands
Shall be accomplifh’d without contradiction :
With all the gracious utterance thou haft,
Speak to his gentle hearing kind commends. —
We do debafe ourfelf, coufin, do we not, [0 Aum.
To look fo poorly, and to {peak {o fair?
Shall we call back Northumberland, and fend
Defiance to the traitor, and f{o die?
Aum. No, good my lord, let’s fisht with gentle words,
Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful {words.
K. Rich. O god, o god! that €’er this tongue of mine,,
That lay’d the fentence of dread banifhment

On yond proud man, fhould take it off again
With




