44 THE FIRST: PART: OF

Enter feveral in feirmifb with bloody pates.

K. Henry. We charge you on allegiance to ourfelves,
To hold your {laught’ring hands, and keep the peace: —
Pray, uncle G/o’ffer, mitigate this firife.
I Serv. Nay, if we be forbidden ftones, we’ll fall to it with
our teeth,
2 Serv. Do what ye dare, we are as refolute. [feirmifb again,
Glox. You of my houfehold, leave this peevith broil,
And fet this unaccuftom’d fight afide.
3 Serv. My lord, we know your grace to be a man
Juft and upright ; and, for your royal birth,
Inferiour to none but his majefty :
And, ere that we will {fuffer fuch a prince,
So kind a father of the commonweal,
"To be difgraced by an inkhorn mate,
We, and our wives, and children, all will fight,
And have our bodies {laughter’d by thy foes.
1 Serv. Ay, and the very parings of our nails
Shall pitch a field when we are dead. [begin again,
Glou. Stay, flay,
And, if you love me as you fay you do,
Let me perfuade you to forbear a while,
K. Henry. O, how this difcord doth affli& my foul!
Can you, my lord of ZZinchefler, behold
My fighs and tears, and will not once relent ?
Who thould be pitiful, if you be not ?
Or who fhould ftudy to prefer a peace,
If holy churchmen take delight in broils ?
#ar. My lord prote&or, yield ; — yield, Zinchefter ; —
Except you mean with obftinate repulfe
"T'o flay your fovereign, and deftroy the realm.
You fee what mifchief, and what murder too,
Hath been ena&ted through your enmity :
Then be at peace, except ye thirft for blood.
Win. He fhall fubmit, or I will never yield.



