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War. Then’twas my turn to fly, and now ’tis thine.
Clif. You faid fo much before, and yet you fled.
War. *Twas not your valour, Cljford, drove me thence.
North. Noy nor your manhood that durft make you ftay.
Rich. Northumberlands 1 hold thee reverently.
Break off the parley ; {carce I can refrain
The execution of my bigfwoln heart
Upon that Clifford, that cruel child-killer.
Clif. 1 flew thy father, call'ft theu him a child?
Rich. Ay, like a daftard and a treacherous coward,
As thou didft kill our tender brother Rutland :
But ere {un fet I'll make thee curfe the deed.
K. Henry. Have done with words, my lords, and hear me fpeak..
Q. Muar. Dety them then, or elfe hold clofe thy lips.
K. Henry. 1 prythee, give no limits to my tongue ;
I am a king, and privileg’d to {peak.
Clif. My liege, the wound that bred this meeting here
Cannot be cur’d by words, therefore be flill.
‘Rich. Then, exccution, reuntheath thy fword :
By him that made us all, I am refolv’d
That Clifford’s manhood lies upon his tongue.
Edw. Say, Henry, fhall I have my right or no?
A thoufand men have broke their fafts to-day,
That ne’er thall dine unlefs thou yield the crown.
War. If thou deny, their blood upon thy head !
For York in juftice puts his armour on.
Prince. It that be right which /Zarwick fays is right;,
There is no wrong, but every thing is right.
- Rich. Whoever got thee, there thy mother ftands ;
For, well I wot, thou haft thy mother’s tongue.
Q. Mar. But thou art neither like thy fire nor dam,,
But like a foul mifhapen ftigmatick,
Mark’d by the deftinies to be avoided,
As venomous toads, or lizards’ dreadful ftings.
Rich. Iron of NVaples hid with Englifh gilt,,
Whofe father bears the title of a king,




