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K. Henry. Humphry, my fon of Gloucefler,
Where is the prince your brother ?
Glow. 1 think, he’s gone to hunt, my lord, at 77 indfor.
K. Henry. And how accompanied ?
Glow. 1 do not know, my lord.
K. Henry. Is not his brother, Zhomas of Clarence, with him ?

G/lou. No, my good lord, he is in prefence here.

Cla. What would my lord and father ?

K. Henry. Nothing but well to thee, 7/omas of Clarence.
How chance, thou art not with the prince thy brother ?
He loves thee, and thou doft negle& him, 7lomas

Thou haft a better place in his affecion

Than all thy brothers : cherifh it, my boy,
And noble offices thou may’ft effe&

Of mediation, after I am dead,

Between his greatnefs and thy other brethren.
Therefore, omit him not; blunt not his love,
Nor lofe the good advantage of his grace,

By {eeming cold, or carelefs of his will,

For he is gracious, if he be obferv’d :

He hath a tear for pity, and a hand

Open as day, for melting charity :

Yet notwithftanding, being incens’d, he’s flint,
As humourous as winter, and as fudden

As flaws congealed in the {pring of day.*

His temper therefore muft be well obferv’d :
Chide him for faults, and do it reverently,
When you perceive his blood inclin’d to mirth ;
But, being moody, give him line and {cope,
Till that his paffions, like a whale on ground,
Confound themfelves with working. Learn this, - Thomas,
And thou fhalt prove a fhelter to thy friends ;
A hoop of gold to bind thy brothers in,

* Alluding to the opinion of fome philofophers that the vapours being congealed in the air by cold (which

is moff intenfe towards the morning) and being afterwards rarefied and ict loofe by the warmth of the Jun,
(vccafion thofe fudden impetuons gufls of wind which are call’d flaws. L
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