KING HENRY V. 497

As gardeners do with ordure hide thofe roots
That fhall firft {pring, and be moft delicate.

Dan. Well, ’tis not fo, my lord high conftable,
But, though we think it fo, it is no matter:
In caufes of defence, ’tis beft to weigh
The enemy more mighty than he feems,
So the proportions of defence are fill’d ;
Which, of a weak and niggardly projecion,
Doth, like a mifer, {poil his coat with {canting
A little cloth.

Fr. King. Think we king Harry ftrong ;
And, princes, look, you ftrongly arm to meet him.
The kindred of him hath been flefh’d upon us;
And he is bred out of that bloody ftrain
That haunted us in our familiar paths:
Witnefs our too much memorable thame,
When Creffy battle fatally was ftruck,
And all our princes captiv’d by the hand
Of that black name, Edward the prince of W ales :
While that his mounting fire, on mounting ftanding,
Up in the air, crown’d with the golden fun,
Saw his heroick feed, and fmil’d to fee him
Mangle the work of nature, and deface
The patterns that by god and by French fathers
Had twenty years been made. Thisis a ftem
Of that vi&orious ftock ; and let us fear
‘The native mightinefs and force of him.

Enter a Meffenger.
Mef]. Ambaffadors from Harry king of England

Do crave admittance to your majelty. .
Fr.King. We'll give them prefent audience.—Go, and bring
them. :
You {fee, this chafe is hotly follow’d, friends.
Dau. Turn head, and ftop purfuit; for coward dogs .
Moft fpend their mouths when what they feem to threaten
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