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KING HENRY VL

Thou, Richard, fhalt to th’duke of Norfolk go,
And tell him privily of our intent. —

You, Edward, {hall unto my lord of Cobham,
With whom the Kentifbmen will willingly rife:

In them I truft; for they are foldiers,

Wealthy, and courteous, liberal, full of {pirit. —
While you are thus employ’d, what refteth more
But that I feck occafion how to rife;

As yet the king not privy to my drift,

Nor any of the houfe of Lancafter 2

Enter Mefenger.

But, ftay; what news? why com’ft thou in {uch poft ?
Me/. The queen, with all the northern earls and lords,
Intends here to befiege you in your caftle: |
She is hard by with twenty thoufand men ;
And therefore fortify your hold, my lord.
York. Ay, with my fword, What! think’ft thou that we fear
them ?
Edward and Richard, you fhall ftay with me ;
My brother Montague thall pott to London :
Let noble ZZarwick, Cobham, and the reft,
Whom we have left prote@tors of the king,
With powerful policy ftrengthen themfclves,
And truft not fimple Henry nor his oaths.
Moxt. Brother, I go; T'll win them, fear it not.

And thus moft humbly I do take my leave.  [Exit Montague.

Enter Sir John Mortimer, and Sir Hugh Mortimer.

York. Sir Fobn and {ir Hugh Mortimer, mine uncles,
You are come to Sandal in a happy hour :
The army of the queen means to befiege us.
Sir Fobn. She fhall not need, we’ll meet her in the field,
York. What, with five thoufand men?
Rich. Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need.
A woman’s general ; what thould we fear? [a march afor off.
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