KING HENRY V. 13

SEGENE VL

- Drum and colours. Enter the King and his poor Soldiers.

Flu. Got plefs your majefty !

K. Henry. How now, Fluellen ? cam’ft thou from the bridge ?

Flu. Ay, fo pleafe your majefty : the duke of Exeter has very
gallantly maintain’d the pridge; the French is gone off, look you,
and there is gallant and moft prave paflages: marry, th’ athverfary
was have pofleffion of the pridge; but he is enforced to retire,
and the duke of Exerer is mafter of the pridge: I can tell your
majefty, the duke is a prave man.

K. Henry. What men have you loft, Fluellen?

Flu. The perdition of th’athverfary hath been very great, very
reafonable great: marry, for my part, I think, the duke hath loft
never aman but one that is like to be executed for robbing achurch,
one Bardolph, if your majefty know the man: his face is all
bubuckles, and whelks, and knobs, and flames of fire ; and his lips
plows at his nofe, and it is like a coal of fire, fometimes plue,
and fometimes red ; but his nofe is executed, and his fire’s out.

K. Henry. We would have fuch offenders fo cut oft
And give exprefs charge, that, in all our march,

There fhall be nothing taken from the villages
But fhall be pay’d for; and no French upbraided,
Or yet abufed, in difdainful language ;

When lenity and cruelty play for kingdoms, -
The gentler gamefter is the {ooneft winner.

Tucket Jounds. Enter Mountjoy.

Mount. You know me by my habit. A
K. Henry. Well then, I know thee; what fhall I know of thee?
Mount. My mafter’s mind.

K Henry. Unfold it.

Mount. Thus fays my king: fay thou to Harry England,
Although we feemed dead, we did but fleep : : '
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