KING HENRY 1V,

What perils paft, what croffes to enfue,
Wou'd fhut the book, and fit him down and die.
*Tis not ten years fince Richard and Northumberland
Did feaft together; and in two years after
Were they at wars. It is but eight years fince
This Percy was the man neareft my {oul,
Who like a brother toil’d in my affairs,
And lay’d his love and life under my foot;
Yea, for my fake, ev’n to the eyes of Richard
Gave him defiance. Which of you was by ?
(You, coufin NVewi/, as I may remember,) [20 Warwick,
When Richard, with his eye brimful of tears, ‘
Then check’d and rated by Northumberiand,
Did {peak thefe words, new prov’d a prophecy.
Northumberland, #hox ladder by the which
My coufin Bolingbroke afcends my throne;
(Though then, heav’n knows, I had no fuch intent,
But that neceflity fo bow’d the ftate,
That I and greatnefs were compell’d to kifs :)
The time fhall come, (thus did he follow it,)
The time will come, that foul fin, gathering head,
Shall break into corruption : {o went on,
Foretelling this fame time’s condition,
And the divifion of our amity.

War. There is a hiftory in all men’s lives,,
Figuring the nature of the times deceas’d ;
. The which obferv’d, a man may prophefy,
With a near aim, of the main chance of things
As yet not come to life, which in their {eeds
And weak beginnings lie intreafured.
Such things become the hatch and brood of time 3
And, by the neceflary form of this,
King Richard might create a perfeét guefs,
That great Northumberland, then falle to him,
Would, of that feed, grow to a greater falfenefs,
Which fhould not find a ground to root upon,.

Unlefs on you. | K. Henrys




