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York, Good my lord of Lancafter,

I am not here againft your father’s peace:

But, as I told my lord of #Zeftmorland,

The time miforder’d doth, in common fenfe,
Croud us and crufh us to this monftrous form,
To hold our fafety up. I fent your grace

The parcels and .particulars of our grief;

The which hath been with fcorn fhov’d from the court:
Whereon this Hydra fon of war is born,

Whofe dangerous eyes'may well be charm’d afleep
With grant of our moft jult and right defire;
And true obedience, of this madnefs cur’d,

Stoop tamely to the foot of majefty.

Mowb. 1f not, we ready are to try our fortunes
To the laft man.

Haf?. And though we here fall down,
We have {upplies to {fecond our attempt;
If they mifcarry, theirs {hall {fecond them:
And fo, *fuccefs of mifchief {hall be born ;
And heir from heir fhall hold this quarrel up,
While England {hall have generation.

Lan. You are too thallow, Haffings, much too fhallow,
To found the bottom of the aftertimes.

Weft Pleafeth your grace, to anfwer them direétly,
How far-forth you do like their articles?

Lan. 1 like them all, and do allow them well :
And fwear here by the honour of my blood,
My father’s purpofes have been miftook ;
And fome about him have too lavifhly
Werefted his meaning, and authority. —
My lord, thefe griefs fhall be with {peed redrefs’d ;
Upon my life, they fhall. If this may pleafe you,
Difcharge your pow rs unto their {everal counties,
As we will ours: and here, between the armies,
Let’s drink together friendly, and embrace;

2 Succefs here is ta be underfload in the fame [enfe as Succeflion.

Vor. II. Iii That




