KING: HENRY IV. o

furety for thy oaths, as if thou never walk’dft further than Finfbury.
Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art,

A good mouth-filling oath ; and leave #n/00zh,

And fuch protefls of pepper ginger-bread,

To velvet guards, and {unday citizens.

Come, fing.

L. Percy. 1 will not fing.

Hoz. ’Tis the next way to turn tailor, or be robin-red-breaf?
teacher : if the indentures be drawn, I'll away within thefe two
hours: and fo come in, when ye will. [ Exiz.

Glend. Come, come, lord Mortimer, you are as {low,

As hot lord Percy is on fire to go.
By this, our book is drawn: we will but feal,
And then to horfe immediately.
Mort. With all my heart. ’ [ Exeuns.

SSC:ENE- LV,
Wind{or.

Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, Lords, and others.

K. Henry. ORDS, give us leave; the prince of #7ales and 1
Muft have fome private conference: but be near,

For we fhall prefently have need of you.— [ Exeunt Lords.

I know not whether god will have it {o,

For fome difpleafing fervice I have done;

That, in his fecret doom, out of my blood

He breeds revengement and a {courge for me:

But thou doft in thy paffages of life

Make me believe, that thou art only mark’d

For the hot vengeance and the rod of heav'n,

To punith my miftreadings. Tell me elfe,

Could fuch inordinate and low defires,

Such poor, fuch bafe, fuch lewd, fuch mean attaints,

Such barren pleafures, rude {ociety,
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