KING HENRY VL

Mont. So god help Montague, as he proves true!l
Huft. And Haflings, as he tavours Edward’s caufel
K. Edw. Now, brother Richard, will you ftand by us?
Glo. Ay, in defpite of all that fhall withftand you.
K. Edw. Why, {o; then am I {ure of victory.
Now therefore let us hence, and lofe no hour

Till we meet Z7arwick with his foreign power. [ Exeunt.
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I»n Warwickthire.

Enter Warwick, and Oxford, with French Soldiers.

War. RUST me, my lord, all hitherto goes well ;
The common people {warm by numbers to us.

Enter Clarence, and Somerlet.

But feec where Somer/et and Glarence come : —
Speak fuddenly, my lords, are we all friends ?
Cla. O! fear not that, my lord.
War. Then, gentle Clarence, welcome unto #arwick;
And welcome, Somerfet : 1 hold it cowardice
To reft miftruftful, where a noble heart
Hath pawn’d an open hand in fign of love;
Elfe might I think, that Clarence, Edward’s brother,
Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings:
But welcome, friend, my daughter fhall be thine.
And now what refts, 'but-in night’s coverture,
Thy brother being carelefly encamp’d,
His {oldiers lurking in the towns about,
And but attended by a fimple guard,
We may furprize and take him at our pleafure ?
Our {couts have found th’ adventure very. cafy :
That as Ulyfles and ftout Diomede
With {light and manhood ftole to-Rébefus tents,
Vor. 1V, K k




