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Queen. But how long fhall that title, ever, laft?
K. Rich. Sweetly in force, unto her fair life’s end.
Queen. But how long, fairly, fhall her {weet life laft ? itk
K. Rich. As long as heav’n and nature lengthen it. i
| Queen. As long as hell and Richard like of it. i
1 K. Rich. Say, I, her fov’reign, am her {fubje¢t now. i
Queen. But fhe, your fubje&, loaths fuch {ov’reignty.
K. Rich. Be eloquent in my behalf to her.
] Queen. An honeft tale {peeds beft, being plainly told.
f K. Rich. Then in plain terms tell her my loving tale. Al
Queen. Plain and not honeft is too harfh a ftyle. e
K. Rich. Your reafons are too fhallow, and too quick. ‘,_ o IR
Now by my george, my garter, and my crown — L

Queen. Profan’d, difhonour’d, and the third ufurp’d. i } | |
L Al
|

K. Rich. 1 fwear g
Queen. By nothing, for this is no oath L i
The george, profan’d, hath loft his holy honour, S
The garter, blemifh’ d pawn’d his knlohtly virtue, . i '[ i
The crown, ufurp’d, difgrac’d his kingly glory. |
If fomething thou wouldft {wear to be believ’d, J‘
Swear then by fomething that thou haft not wrong’d. e { it
K. Rich. Now by the world ; — _ A
Queen. *Tis full of thy foul wrongs. R
K. Rich. My father’s death ; — L RRE )
Queen. Thy life hath that difhonour’d. i }\ )
K. Rich. Then by myfelf; — ; e
Queen. Thylelf thylelf mifufeft. ; : A i ‘ |
K. Rich. Why then, by heav’n: — e 1
Queen. Heav'n’s wrong is moft of all : i
If thou didft fear to break an oath with heav’n, .
The unity the king my hufband made fithie
Thou hadft not broken, nor my brothers dy d. i

e too fhallow, and too qulck
Queen. O, no, my reafons are too deep and dead 3
Two deep and dead poor infants in their grave, _ I )
Harp on it flill thall I, till heart-ftrings break. , niy 4 1] TR
K. Rich, Harp not on that ftring, madam ; thatis paft. hleu 97 Hi i
Now by my george, &, A Saiis -




