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376 KING RICHARD IIIL

Thy {chooldays frightful, defp’rate, wild, and furious ;
Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold, and venturous :
Thy age confirm’d, proud, fubtle, ily, and bloody.
What comfortable hour canft thou name,
"That ever grac’d me in thy company?*

K. Rich. It 1 be fo difgracious in your fight,
Let me march on, and not offend your grace.

Dutch. O hear me {peak, for I fhall never fee thee.

K. Rich. Come, come, you are too bitter.

Dutch. Either thou’lt die by god’s juft ordinance,
Ere from this war thou turn a conqueror ; :
Or I with grief and extreme age fhall perifh,

And never look upon thy face again.

Therefore take with thee my moft heavy curfe;
Which, in the day of battle, tire thee more,
Than all the complete armour that thou wear’ft!
My prayers on the adverfe party fight,

And there the little fouls of Edward’s children
Whifper the {pirits of thine enemies,

And promife them f{uccefs and victory.

Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end:

Shame ferves thy life, and doth thy death attend. [ Exit.
Rueen. Though far more caufe, yet much lefs fpirit to curfe
Abides in me ; I fay amen to her. [ going.

K. Rich. Stay, madam, I muft fpeak a word with you.
Queen. 1 have no more fons of the royal blood

For thee to {laughter: for my daughters, Richard,

They fhall be praying nuns, net weeping queens ;

And therefore level not to hit their lives.

K. Rich. You have a daughter call'd Elizaberh,
Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious,

Queen. And muft the die for this? O, let her live,
And I'll corrupt her manners, ftain her beauty,

e in thy company ?

K. Rich. ’Faith, none but Humphry Heuve, that call'd your grace
To breakfaft once, forth of my company, :
If I be fo &,
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