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G/lo. Sece how the furly #arwick mans the wall.
War. O unbid {pite!l is fporttul Edward come?
Where {lept our {couts, or how are they feduc’d,
‘That we could hear no news of his repair ?
K. Edw. Now, W arwick, wilt thou ope the city pates,
Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee,
Call Edward king, and at his hands beg mercy ?
And he fhall pardon thee thefe outrages.
War. Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy forces hence,
Contfefs who f{et thee up and pluck’d thee down,
Call ZZarwick patron, and be penitent ?
And thou fhalt {till remain the duke of Yv74.
Glo. 1 thought, at leaft he would have faid the king;
Or did he make the jeft againft his will ?
War. Is not a dukedom, fir, a goodly gift ?
G/o. Ay, by my faith, for a poor earl to give:
I'll do thee fervice for fo good a gift.
War. *Twas I that gave the kingdom to thy brother.
K. Edw. Why, then ’tis mine, if but by Zarwick’s gift.
War. Thou art no Arlas for fo great a weight :
And, weakling! ZZarwick takes his gift again,
And Henry is my king, W arwick his fubje&.
K. Edw. But Warwick's king is Edward’s prifoner :
And, gallant ZZ7arwick, do but anfwer this,
What is the body when the head is off ?
Glo. Alas! that ZZarwick had no more forecaft,
But, while he thought to fteal the fingle ten,
The king was {lily finger’d from the deck ;
You left poor Henry at the bifhop’s palace,
And, ten to.one, you’ll meet him in the tower.
K. Edw. "Tis even fo.; yet you are W arwick fHll.

Glo. Come, W arwick, take the time, kneel down, kneel down :

Nay, when ? ftrike now, or elfe the iron cools.
War. I'd rather chop this hand off at a blow,

And with.the other fling it at thy face, :

Than bear {o low a fail to ftrike to thee.




