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THE THIRD PART OF

QUEEN MARGARET

O Ned, sweet Ned, speak to thy mother, boy.
Canst thou notspeak ? O traitors ! murderers !
They that stabbed Caesar shed no blood atall,
Did notoffend, nor were not worthy blame,
Ifthis foul deed were by, to equal it.
He wasa man ; this (in respect) a child,
And men ne'er spend their fury ona child.
What's worse than murderer, that [ may name it ?
No, no, my heart will burstan if I speak.
And I will speak, that so my heart may burst.
Butchers and villains, bloody cannibals,
How sweeta plant have you untimely cropped
You have no children, butchers ; if you had,
The thought of them would havestirred up remorse ; .
Butif you ever chance to havea child,
Look in his youth to have him so cut off :
As, deathsmen, you have rid this sweet young prince
KING EDWARD
Away with her | Go bear her hence perforce !
QUEEN MARGARET
Nay, never bear me hence, dispatch me here.
Here sheathe thy sword, I'll pardon thee my death.
What, wilt thou not ? Then, Clarence, do it thou.
CLARENCE :
By heaven, I will not do thee so much ease.
QUEEN MARGARET
Good Clarence, do ! Sweet Clarence, do thou doit!
CLARENCE
Didst thou not hear me swear I would notdoit?
QUEEN MARGARET
Ay, but thou usest to forswear thyself,
"Twas sin before, but now "tis chariry.
What, wilt thou not ? Where is that devil’s butcher,
Hard-favored Richard ? Richard, where art thou ?
Thouartnot here. Murder 1s thy almsdeed.
Petitioners for blood thou ne’er put’st back.
KING EDWARD
Away, Isay. I charge ye bear her hence
QUEEN MARGARET
So come to you and yours as to this prince.
Exit Queen [Margaret, guarded].
KING EDWARD
Where's Richard gone ?
CLARENCE
ToLondon,allin post ;and, as I guess,
Tomake a bloody supperin the Tower.
KING EDWARD
He's sudden ifa thing comes in his head.
Now march we hence, discharge the common sor.
With pay and thanks, and ler’saway to London
And see our gentle queen how well she fares.
By this, I hope, she hath a son for me.
Exit[King Edward with his company]

#

Enter [King] Henry the Stxth and Richard, with the
Lieutenant in the Tomer.
RICHARD
Good day, my lord. What, at your book so hard ?
KING HENRY
Ay, mygood lord-"my lord’ I should say rather.
"Tissin toflatter.  Good’ was little better.
‘Good Gloucester’ and ‘good devil' were alike,

KING HENRY '.l‘H]f SIXTH [XE
And both preposterous. Therefore, not‘good lord.’ i
RICHARD .

Sirrah, leave us to ourselves ; we must confer.”
[Exit. Lietenant ]

KING HENRY '

So flies the reckless shepherd from the wolf;

So first the harmless sheep doth yield hisfleece,

And next his throat unto the butcher’s knife~

What scene of death hath Roscius now toact?
RICHARD

Suspicion always haunts the guilty mind ;

The thief doth fear each bush an officer.

auad

KING HENRY

The bird that hath been liméd ina bush

With trembling wings misdoubteth every bush;

And I, the hapless male to one sweet bird, I
Have now the fatal objectin myeye | i
Where'my poor young was limed, was caught, and killed. [ A
RICHARD O
Why, whata peevish fool was that of Crete b )
That taught his son the office of a fowl. - RICI
- And yet, for all his wings, the fool was drowned. ' W
KING HENRY 3 T
I, Daedalus ; my poor boy, Icarus; '\2 S
Thy father, Minos, that denied our course s & O)
Thesun that seared the wings of my sweet boy, k- Ei
Thy brother Edward ;and thyself, the sea E If
Whose envious gulf did swallow up his life. 15 3 D
2B 4 g, ¢
Ah, killme with thy weapon, not with words. : >
My breast can better brook thy dagger’s point N i
Than can my ears that tragic history. i
But wherefore dost thou come 7 Is’t for my life? i
RICHARD Te:
Think’st thou I am an executioner ? 3 Ha
KING HENRY s An
A persecutor I am sure thouart. : T'h
If murdering innocents be executing, ‘0
Why, then thou artan executioner. : A
RICHARD ] T'h
Thy son T killed for his presumption T
KING HENRY . o
Hadst thou been killed when first thou didst presume, 1 h:
Thou hadst not lived to kill a son of mine. : Ane
And thus I prophesy, that many i thousand 3 Be,
; : . bey
Which now mistrust no parcel of my fear, b K
And many an old man’s sigh and manya widow’s, ; Cld
And manyan orphan’s water-standing eye - '} Bui
Men for their sons, wives for their husbands, ! For
Orphans for their parents’ timeless death - Th
Shallrue the hour that ever thou wast born. Anit
The owl shrieked at thy birth, anevil sign; Kin
; . ¢ Cla
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Dogs howled and hffiefns tempest shook down trees ;
i Theraven rooked her on the chimney’s top,
#  And chattering pies in dismal discords sung.
Thy mother felt more thana mother’s pain,
And yer brought forth less than amother’s hope,
Towit,an indigested and deformed lump,
Not like the fruit of such a goodly tree.
Teeth hadst thou in thy head when thou wast born,
Tosignify thou cam’st to bie the world ;
-And, if the rest be true which I'have heard,
Thou cam’st -
RICHARD .
 I'llhear no more Die, prophet, in thy speech.’
Stabs him
For this (amongst the rest) was | ordained.
KING HENRY
Ay, and for much more slaughter after this.
0, God forgive my sins and pardon thee.
Dies.
RICHARD
What > Will the aspiring blood of Lancaster
Sinkin the ground 7 | thought it would have mounted.
See how my sword weeps for the poor king’s death,
Omay such purple tears be always shed
From those that wish the downfall of our house. .
Ifany spark of life be yetremaining,
Down, down to hell, and say I sent thee thither,
Stabs him again,
I,that have neither pity, love, nor fear.
Indeed 'tis true that Henry told me of ;
.For Thave often heard my mother say
Icame into the world with my legs forward.
Had I not reason, think ye, to make haste
And seek theirriin that usurped our right ?
The midwife wandered, and the women cried,
‘0, Jesus bless us | He is born with teeth I*
Andso T was ; which plainly signified
That Ishould snar and biteand play the dog.
Then, since the heavens ha veshaped my body so,
» Lethell make crook’d my mind to answer it,
[have no brother, Tam like no brother ;
And this word ‘love,” which greybeards call divine,
-2 Beresidentin men |jke one another,
Andnotin me. lam myselfalone.
‘Clarence, beware. Thou keep’st me from the light ;
But I will sorta pitchy day for thee ;
I ForIwill buzz abroad such prophecies
. ThatEdward shall be fearful of his life ;
{ - And then, 1o purge his fear, I'll be thy death,
- King Henry and the prince hisson are gone,
« Clarence, thy turnis next, and then the rest,
 Counting myself bur bad l] I'be best.
lthrow thy body in another room
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THE THIRD PART OF KING HENRY THE SIXTH

HAs  Thenight crow cried, aboding luckless time ;

And triumph, Henry, in thy day of doom

V,vi

Extt [with the body].

*

Flourish. Enter King [Edward], Queen {Elizabeth], V, vii

Clarence, Richard, Hastings, Nurse [mith the young
Prince], and Attendants.
KING EDWARD
Once more wesit in England’s rayal throne,
Repurchased with the blood of enemies.
What valiant foemen, like ro autumn’s corn,
Have we mowed down in tops of all their pride.
Three Dukes of Somerset, threefold renowned
For hardy and undoubted champions
Two Cliffords, as the father and theson ;
And two Northumberlands two braver men
Ne'er spurred their coursersat the trumpet’s sound .
With them, the rwo brave bears, Warwick and
Montague, |
Thatin their chains fertered the kingly lion
And made the forest tremble when they roared.
Thus have Fesweptsuspicion from our sear
And madeour footstool of secy fity.
Come hither, Bess, and let me kiss my boy.
Young Ned, for thee thine unclesand myself
Have in our armors watched the winter’s night,
Wentall 2foot in summer’s scalding heat,
That thou mightst repossess the crown in peace ;
Andof our labors thou shalt reap the gain.
RICHARD [aside]
Il blast his harvest, if your head were lajd i
For yet Lam not looked on in the world.
This shoulder was ordained so thick to heave,
And heave it shall some weightor break my back.
Work thou the way, and thou shalt execute.
KING EDWARD
Clarence and Gloucester, love my lovely queen,
And kiss your princely nephew, brothers both.
CLARENCE
The duty that Iowe unto your majesty
Iseal upon the lips of this sweet babe.
QUEEN ELI1ZABETH
Thanks, noble Clarence ; worthy brother, thanks.
RICHARD
And that I love the tree from whence thou sprang’st
Witness the loving kiss [ give the fruir.
[Aside] i
Tosay the trath, 50 Judas kissed his master
And cried ‘All hail I’ when as he meantall harm.
KING EDWARD
Now am I seated as my soul delighrs,
Having my country’s peace and brothers’ loves.
CLARENCE ™
What will your grace have done with Margaret ?
Reignier, her father, to the King of France
Hath pawned the Sicils and Jerusalem,
And hither haye they sent it for her ransom.
KING EDWARD
Away with her’, and waft her hence to France.
And now what rests but that we spend the time
With stately triumphs, mirthful comic shows,
Suchas befits the pleasure of the court ?
Sound drums and trumpets ! Farewell sour annoy !
Exeunt omnes.
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For here I hope begins our lasting joy.
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