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And hate the idle pleasures of these days.
Plots have | laid, inductions dangerous,

By drunken propheci‘es, libels, and dreams,

To set my brother Clarence and the King

fn deadly hate the one against the other;

And if King Edward be as true and iust

As 1 am subtle, false, and treacherous,

This day should Clarence closely be mewed up
About a prophecy which says that G

Of Edward’s heirs the murderer shail be.

Dive, thoughts, down to my soul. Here Ciarence comes:

Enter Clarence, guarded, and Brakenbury,
flieutenant of the Tower].
Brother, good day. What means this armed guard
That waits upon your Grace ?

Clarence. His Majesty,

Tend’ring my person’s safety, hath appointed
This conduct to convey me to the Tower.

Richard. Upon what cause 7

Clarence. Because my name is George.

Richard. Alack, my lord, that fault is none of yours;

He should for that commit your godfathers.

O, belike his Majesty hath some intent

That you shoutd be new christ'ned in the tower.
But what's the matter, Clarence ? May | know ?

Clarence. Yea, Richard, when 1 know; for | protest

EN 463

As yet | do not. But, as | can learn,

He harkens after prophecies and dreams,
Aﬁd from the crossrow plucks the letter G,
And says a wizard told him that by G

His issue disinherited should be;

And, for rﬁy name of George begins with G,
It follows in his thought that | am he.

35

40

45
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55
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Richard.

These (as | learn) and suchlike toys as these 60
Hath moved his Highness to commit me now.

Why, this it is when men are ruled by women.

*Tis not the King that sends you to the Tower,

My Lady Grey his wife, Clarence, "tis she

That tempers him to this extremity. 45
Was 1t not she, and that good man of worship,

Anthony Woodeville her brother there,

That made him send Lord Hastings o the Tower,

From whence this present day he is delivered ?

We are not safe, Clarence, we are not safe. 70

Clarence. By nheaven, | think there is no man secure

Richard,

But the Queen’s kindred, and night-walking heraids

That trudge betwixt the King and Mistress Shore.

Heard you not what an humble suppliant

Lord Hastings was to her for his delivery 7 75
Humbly complaining to her deity

Got my Lord Chamberlain his liberty.

I't tell you what, | think it is our way,

It we will keep in favor with the King,

To be her men and wear her livery. 80
The jealous o'erworn widow and herself

Since that our brother dubbed them gentlewomen

Are mighty gossips in our monarchy.

Brakenbury. | beseech your Graces both to pardon me

Richard,

88

His Majesty hath straitly given in charge 85
That no man shall have private conference,

Of what degree soever, with your brother.

Even so 7 And please your worship, Brakenbury,

You may partake of anything we say

We speak no treason, man; we say the King 90
Is wise and virtuous, and his noble gueen

Welt struck in years fair and not jealous;
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We say that Shore’s wife hath a pretty foot,

A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a passing pleasing tongue;

And that the Queen’s kindred are made gentlefolks.
How say you, sir ? Can you deny all this ?
Brakenbury. With this, my ford, myself have nought to do.

Richard. Naught to do with Mistress Shore | | tell thee, fellow,

He that doth naught with her, excepting one,
Were best to do it secretly alone.
Brakenbury. What one, my lord 7
Richard. Her husband, knave. Wouldst thou betray me 7
Brakenbury. | beseech your Grace to pardon me, and withal
Forbear your conference with the noble Duke.
Clarence. We know thy charge, Brakenbury, and will obey
Richard. We are the Queen’s abjects, and must obey.
Brother, farewell. 1 will unto the King;
And whatsoe’er you wilt employ me in,
Were it to call King Edward’s widow sister,
| will perform it to enfranchise you.
Meantime, this deep disgrace in brotherhood
Touches me deeper than you can imagine.
Clarence. | know it pleaseth neither of us well.
Richard. Well, your imprisonment shall not be long;
| will deliver you, or else lie for you.
Meantime, have patience.
Clarence. | must perforce. Farwell.

Exit Clarence, [with Brakenbury and Guard].

(897 1)
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King Richard. Why, Buckingham, | say | would be king.
Buckingham. Why, so you are, my thrice-renowned lord.
King Richard, Ha ' Am | king ? 'Tis so; but Edward lives.
Buckingham. True, noble Prince.
King Richard. O bitter consequence,
That Edward still should live true noble prince !
Cousin, thou wast | not went to be so dull.
Shall | be plain 7 | wish the bastards dead,
And | would have it suddenly performed.
What say’st thou now ? Speak suddenly, be brief.
Buckingham. Your Grace may do your pleasure.
King Richard. Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy kindness freezes,
Say, have | thy consent that they shal die ?
Buckingham. Give me some litlle breath. some pause, dear lord,
Before | positively speak in this.
I will resolve you herein presently.

Exit Buckingham.

(897 4 a1n 2)

Enter [King] Richard,
And here he comes. All health, my sovereign lord |
King Richard. Kind Tyrrel, am | happy in thy news 7
Tymel.  If to have done the thing you gave in charge
Beget your happiness, be happy then,
For it is done.
King Richard. But didst thou see them dead ?
Tyrrel. | did, my lord.
King Richard. And buried, gentie Tyrrel 7
Tyrrel.  The chaplain of the Tower hath buried them:;
But where (to say the truth) | do not know,
(@qﬁﬁ 4 97N 3)

90

20

25

EN 463



LANANENTL AT AR LB (Anne) weenwd ineliuanails (Catesby)
Uapetnd s NN T lsE IasuaYaTIRR  namsaiiueunninazeRmnausaiudm
ARTILS W?znﬁﬂmmﬁﬁmﬂLé‘mI?JsfmLm:ﬁww?ms'm‘ﬁ'Qﬂﬂmwmuﬂlﬂiuwaﬂ@mm
NTNAAUANL REINALAZIN A AT B INITENA

King Richard. Come hither, Catesby. Rumor it abroad
That Anne my wife is very grievous sick; 50
| will take order for her keeping close.
Inquire me out some mean poor gentleman,
Whom | will marry straight to Clarence’ daughter.
The boy is foolish, and | fear not him.
Look how thou dream’st | | say again, give out 55
That Anne my queen is sick and like to die.
About it; for it stands me much upon
To stop all hopes whose growth may damage me.
[Exit Catesby.]

| must be married to my brother’s daughter,
Or else my kingdom stands on brittle glass. 40
Murder her brothers and then marry her !
Uncertain way of gain ! But 1 am in
So far in blood that sin will pluck on sin.
Tear-falling pity dwells not in this eye.

(mﬁ‘ﬁ 4 AN 2)
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Enter Buckingham with [Sheriff and] Halberds,
led to execution.
Buckingham. Wil not King Richard let me speak with him ?
Sheriff. No, my good lord; therefore be patient.
Buckingham. Hastings, and Edward’s children, Grey and Rivers,
Holy King Henry and thy fair son Edward,
Vaughan, and all that have miscarried 5
By underhand corrupted foul injustice,
If that your moody discontented souis
Do through the clouds behold this pressent hour,
Even for revenge mock my destruction |
This is All Souls’ day, feliow, is it not ? 10
Sheriff. It is, my lord.
(mﬂ"’nJ 5 21 1)
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Anne.
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2.3MatREATUNAIWAN Richard il

ACT |
Scene Il. [A sirest]

Enter the corse of Henry the Sixth, with Halberds to guard if,
Lady Anne being the mourner.

Set down, set down your honorable load-
If honor may be shrouded in a hearse-
Whilst | awhile obsequiously lament
Th* untimely fall of virtuous Lancaster.

[The Bearers set down the hearse.]

Poor key-cold figure of a holy king,
Pale ashes of the house of Lancaster,
Thou bloodless remnant of that royal blood,
Be it lawful that | invocate thy ghost
To hear the lamentations of poor Anne,
Wife to thy Edward, to thy slaught'red son,
Stabbed by the selfsame hand that made these wounds !
Lo, in these windows that let forth thy life
| pour the helpless balm of my poor eyes.
0, cursed be the hand that made these holes !
Cursed the heart that had the heart to do it !
Cursed the blood that let this blood from hence !
More direful hap betide that hated wretch
That makes us wretched by the death of thee
Than | can wish to wolves, to spiders, toads,
Or any creeping venomed thing that fives !
If ever he have child, abortive be it
Prodigious, and untimely brought to light,
Whose ugly and unnatural aspect
May fright the hopeful mother at the view,
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Richard.
Anne.

Richard.

And that be heir to his urhappiness |

It ever he have wife, let her be made

More miserable by the life of him

Than | am made by my young lord and thee !
Come, now towards Chertsey with your holy load,

Taken from Paul’s to be interred there:

[The Bearers take up the hearse.]

And still as you are weary of this weight,
Rest you, whiles | lament King Henry’s corse.
Enter Richard, Duke of Gloucester.,
Stay, you that bear the corse, and set it down.
What black magician conjures up this fiend
To stop devoted charitable deeds ?
Villains, set down the corse. or, by Saint Paul.
't make a corse of him that disobeys.

Gentleman My lord, stand back and fet the coffin pass.

Richard.

Anne.

Richard.
Anne.

94

Unmannerad dog, stand thou when | command !

Advance thy halberd higher than my breast,

Or. by Saint Paul, I} strike thee to my foot

And spurn upon thee, beggar, for thy holdness.
{The Bearers set down the hearse]

What do you tremble 7 Are you all afraid ?

Alas, | blame you nat, for you are mortal,

And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil,

Avaunt, thou dreadiut minister of heil |

Thou hadst but power over his mortal body,

His soul thou canst not have; therefore, begone.

Sweel saint, for charity, be not so curst.

Foui dewvil, for God's sake hence, and trouble us not,

For thou hast made the happy earth thy heil,

Filied it with cursing cries and deep exclaims.

If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds,

Behold this pattern of thy butcneries,
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Richard.

Anne.

Richard.
Anne,
Richard.

Anne,

Richard.

Anne.

Richard.

EN 463

O gentlemen, see, see dead Henry’s wounds
Open their congealed mouths and bieed afresh !
Blush, blush, thou lump of foul deformity,

For "tis thy presence that exhales this blood

From coid and empty veins where no blood dwells.
Thy deed inhuman and unnatural

Provokes this deluge most unnatural.

O God, which this blood mad’st revenge his death !
O earth, which this blood drink’st, revenge his death !
Either heav’n, with lightning strike the murd’rer dead,
Or earth, gape open wide and eat him quick,

As thou dost swallow up this good king’s blood
Which his hell-governed arm hath butchered
Lady, you know no rules of charity,

Which renders good for bad, blessings for curses.
Villain, thou know’st nor law of God nor man

No beast so fierce but knows some touch of pity.
But | know none, and therefore am no beast.

O wonderful, when devils tell the truth |

More wonderful, when angels are so angry.
Vouchsafe, divine perfection of a woman,

Of these supposed crimes to give me leave

By circumstance but to acquit myself.

Vouchsafe, diffused infection of a man,

Of these known evils but to give me leave

By circumstance to accuse thy cursed self.

Fairer than tongue can name thee, let me have
Some patient leisure to excuse myself,

Fouler than heart can think thee, thou canst make
No excuse current but to hang thysell.

By such despair | should accuse myself.
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Anne.

Richard.
Anne.

Richard.
Anne.
Richard,
Anne.

Richard.

Anne.

Richard.
Anne,

Richard.
Anne.
Richard.

Anne.
Richard.
Anne.
Richard.
Anne,
Richard.
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And by despairing shait thou stand excused
For doing worthy vengeance on thyself

that didst unworthy slaughter upon others.

Say that | slew them not ?

Then say they were not slain

But dead they are, and, devilish slave, by thee.
I did not kill your husband.

Why, then he is alive.

Nay, he is dead, and slain by Edward’s hands
in thy foul throat thou Ii'st | Queen Margaret saw
Thy murd’rous falchion smoking in his blood:
The which thou once didst bend ageinst her breast
But that thy brothers beat aside the point.

| was provoked by her sland'rous tongue,

That laid their guilt upon my guiltiess shoulders.
Thou wast provoked by thy bloody mind,

That never dream’st on aught but butcheries.
Didst thou not kill this king 7

| grant ye.

Dost grant me, hedgehog 7 Then God grant me too
Thou mayst be damned for that wicked deed |
0. he was gentle, mild, and virtuos !

The better for the King of heaven that hath him.
He is in heaven, where thou shalt never come.
Let him thank me that holp to send him thither:
For he was fitter for that place than earth.

And thou unfit for any place but hell.

Yes, one place else, if you wit! hear me name it.
Some dungeon.

Your bedchamber.

P’ll rest betide the chamber where thou liest !

So will it, madam, till | lie with you.
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Anne. | hope so.
Richard. | know so. But, gentle Lady Anne,

To leave this keen encounter of our wits

And fall something into a slower method,

ls not the causer of the timeless deaths

Of these Plantagenets, Henry and Edward,

As blameful as the executioner 7
Anne.  Thou wast the cause and most accursed effect
Richard. Your beauty was the cause of that effect;

Your beauty, that did haunt me in my sleep

To undertake the death of all the world,

So | might live one hour in your sweet bosom.
Anne. If | thought that, | tell thee, homicide,

these naifs should rend that beauty from my cheeks.
Richard. These eyes could not endure that beauty’s wrack.

You should not blemish it if | stood by.

As all the world is cheered by the sun,

So 1 by that; it is my day, my life.
Anne.  Blach night o’ershade thy day, and death thy life 1
Richard. Curse not thyself, fair creature; thou art both.
Anne. | would 1 were, to be revenged on thee.
Richard. It is a quarrel most unnatural

To be revenged on him that loveth thee.
Anne. It is a quarrel just and reasonable

To be revenged on him that killed my husband.
Richard. He that bereft thee, lady, of thy husband,

' Did it to help thee to a better husband.

Anne.  His better doth not breathe upon the earth.
Richard. He lives thal loves thee better than he could.
Anne.  Name him.
Richard. Plantagenet.
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Anne.  Why, that was he.
Richard. The selfsame name, but one of better nature.
Anne.  Where is he 7
Richard. Here. [She] spits at him.
Why dost thou spit at me ?
Anne. Would it were mortal poison for thy sake !
Richard. Never came poison from so sweet a place.
Anne. Never hung poison on a fouler toad.
Out of my sight | Thou dost infect mine eyes.
Richard. Thine eyes, sweet lady, have infected mine.
Anne. Would they were basilisks to strike thee dead !
Richard. | would they were, that | might die at once;
For now they kill me with a living death.
Those eyes of thine from mine have drawn salt tears,
Shamed their aspect with store of childish drops.
These eyes which never shed remorseful tear,
No, when my father York and Edward wept
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland made
When black-faced Clifford shook his sword at him,
Nor when thy warlike father, like a child,
Told the sad story of my father's death
And twenty times made pause to sob and weep,
That all the standers-by had wet their cheeks
Like trees bedashed with rain. In that sad time
My manly eyes did scorn an humble tear;
And what these sorrows could not thence exhale
Thy beauty hath, and made them blind with weeping.
| never sued to friend nor enemy,
My tongue could never learn sweet smoothing word;

But now thy beauty is proposed my fee,
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Anne,

Richard.
Anne.
Richard.

Anne.
Richard.
Anne.
Richard.
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My proud heart sues, and prompts my tongue to speak.
She looks scornfully at him.
Teach not thy lip such scorn, for it was made
For kissing, lady, not for such contempt.
If thy revengeful heart cannot forgive,
Lo, here | fend thee this sharp-pcinted sword;
Which if thou please to hide in this true breast
And let the soul forth that adoreth thee,
| lay it naked to the deadly stroke
And humbly beg the death upon my knee.
He fays his breast open.
She offers at [it] with his sword.
Nay, do not pause, for | did kill King Henry,
But twas thy beauty that provoked me.
Nay, now dispatch; "twas | that stabbed young Edward,
But “twas thy heavenly face that set me on.
Set falls the sword.
Take up the sword again, or take up me.
Arise, dissembler; though | wish thy death,
I will nat be thy executioner,
Then did me kill myself, and 1 will do it.
| have already.
That was in thy rage.
Speak it again, and even with the word
This hand, which for thy love did kill thy love,
Shall for thy love kill a far truer love.
To both their deaths shalt thou be accessary.
| would 1 knew thy heart.
"Tis figured in my tongue.
I fear me both are false.

Then never was man true.
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Anne.
Richard.
Anne.
Richard.
Anne.
Richard.
Anne.

Richard,

Anne.
Richard.

Anne.

Richard.
Anne.
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Well, well, put up your sword.
Say, then, my peace is made.
That shalt thou know hereafter.
But shall | live in hope ?

All men, | hope, live so.
Vouchsafe to wear this ring.

To take is not fo give.

[Richard puts the ring on her finger.]

Look how my ring encompasseth thy finger,
Even so thy breast encloseth my poor heart.
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine.
And if thy poor devoted servant may

But beg one favor at thy gracicus hand,

Theu dest  confirm his happiness forever.
What is it ?

That it may please you leave these sad designs
To him that hath mest cause to be a mourner,
And presently repair to Crosby House,

Where, after | have solemnly interred

At Chertsey monast'ry this noble king

And wet his grave with my repentant tears,

| wit with all expedient duty see you.

For divers unknown reasons, | beseech you,
Grant me this boon.

With al my heart; and much it joys me too
To see you are become 50 penitent.

Tressel and Barkley, go atong with me.

Bid me farewell.

"Tis more than you deserve:;

But since you teach me how to flatter you,
Imagine | have said farewell already.

Exit two with Anne.
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Richard.

Sirs, take up the corse.

Gentleman. Towards Chertsey, noble lord ?

Richard.

EN 463

No, to Whitefriars; there attend my coming.
Exit [Bearers and Gentlemen with} corse.

Was ever woman in this humor wooed ?

Was ever woman in this humor won ?

I’ll have her, but | will not keep her long.

What | | that killed her husband and his father
To take her in her heart’s extremest hate,

With curses in her mouth, tears in her eyes,

The bleeding witness of my hatred by,

Raving God, her conscience, and these bars against me,

And | no friends to back my suit at af

But the plain devil and dissembling looks,

And vyet to win her, all the world to nothing ! Ha |
Hath she forgot already that brave prince,

Edward her lord, whom |, some three months since,
Stabbed in my angry mood at Tewkesbury 7

A sweeter and a lovelier gentlemnan,

Framed in the prodigality of nature,

Young, valiant, wise, and no doubt, right royal,

The spacious world cannot again afford.

And will she yet abase her eyes on me,

That cropped the golden prime of this sweet prince
And made her widow to a woeful bed ?

On me, whose all not equals Edward’s moi'ty ?

On me, that halts and am misshapen thus 7

My dukedom to a beggarly denier

| do mistake my person all this while.

Upon my life, she finds, although | cannat,

Myself to be a marv’lous proper man.

I'll be at charges for a looking glass
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And entertain a score or two of tailors
To study fashions to adom my body.
Since | am crept in favor with myself,
| will maintain it with soma little cost.
But first I'll turn you fellow in his grave,
And then return lamenting to my love.
Shine out, fair sun, till | have bought a glass
That | may see my shadow as | pass.
Exit

ACT V
{Scene lll. Bosworth Field.)
Enter King Richard in arms, with Norfolk,
Ralciiffe, and the Ear! of Surrey,
[and Soldiers].

King Richard. Here pitch our tent, even here in Bosworth field.

My Lord of Surrey, why look you so sad 7
Surrey, My heart is ten times lighter than my looks.
King Richard. My Lord of Norfolk !
Norfolk. Here, most gracious liege.
King Richard. Norflok, we must have knocks, ha, must we not ? 5
Norfolk. We must both give and take, my loving lord.
King Richard. Up with my tent ! Here will | lie tonight;

{Soldiers begin to set up the King’s tent |

But where tomorrow 7 Weli, all’s one for that.

Who hath descried the number of the traitors ?
Norfolk. Six or seven thousand is their utmost power. 10
King Richard. Why, our battaiia trebles that account;

Besides, the King’s name is a tower of strenght,

Which they upon the adverse faction want.

Up with the tent | Come, noble gentlemen,
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Let us survey the vantage of the ground.
Call for some men of sound direction.
Let’s lack no discipline, make no delay,
For, lords, tomorrow is a busy day.
Exeunt.
Enter Richmond, Sir william Brandon, Oxford,
and Dorset, [Herbert, and Blunt].

Richmond. The weary sun hath made a gloden set

Blunt.

And by the bright tract of his fiery car

Gives token of a goodly day tomorrow.

Sir William Brandon, you shall bear my standard.
Give me some ink and paper in my tent.

"l draw the form and model of our battle,

Limit each leader to his several charge,

And part in just proportion our small power.

My Lord of Oxford, you, Sir William Brandon,
And you, Sir Walter Herbert, stay with me.

The Eari of Pembroke keeps his regiment;

Good Captain Blunt, bear my good-night to him,
And by the second hour in the morning

Desire the Eartl to see me in my tent.

Yet one thing more, good Captain, do for me:
Where is Lord Stanley quartered, do you know 7
Unless | ha\:/e mista’en his colors much,

Which well | am assured | have not done,

His regiment lies half a mile at least

South from the mighty power of the King.

Richmond. If without peril it be possible,

Sweet Blunt, make some good means to speak with him

And give him from me this most needful note.

20

25

15

30

35

40

103



Blunt. Upocn my life, my lord, I'll undertake it;
And so God give you quiet rest tonight !
Richmond. Good night, good Captain Blunt. [Exit Blunt ] Come, gentlemen,
Let us consult upon tomorrow’s business. 45
Into my tent; the dew is raw and cled.
They withdraw inlc the tent.
Enter, [ to his tent, King] Richard . Ratcliffe,
Norfolk, and Catesby.
King Richard. What is’t o’clock 7
Catesby. It's suppertime, my lord;
s nine o’clock.
King Richard. | will not sup tonight.
Give me some ink and paper
What, is my beaver easier than it was ? 50
And all my armor iaid into my tent 7
Cateshy. It is, my liege; and all things are in readiness.
King Richard. Good Norfolk, hie thee to thy charge;
Use careful watch, choose trusty sentinels.
Norfolk. | go, my lord. 55
King Richard. Stir with the lark tomorrow, gentie Norfolk.
Norfolk. | warrant you, my lord.

Exit
King Richard. Catesby !
Catesby. My lord ?
King Richard. Send out a pursuivant-at-arms
To Stanley’s regiment; bid him bring his power 60

Before sunrising, lest his son George fall
into the blind cave of eternal, night.  [Exit Catesby ]
Fill me a bowl of wine. Give me a watch.

Saddle white Surrey for the field tomorrow.
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Look that my staves be sound and not too heavy. 45
Ratcliffe !
Ratcliffe. My lord ?
King Richard. Saw’st thou the melancholy Lord
Northumberland ?
Ratclifte, Thomas the Earf of Surrey and himselff,
Much about cookshut time, from troop to troop 70
Went through the army, cheering up the soldiers.
King Richard. So, | am satisfied. Give me a bowl of wine.
| have not that alacrity of spirit
Nor cheer of mind that | was went to have.
[Wine brought.]
Set it down. Is ink and paper ready ? 75
Ratcliffe. 1t is, my Iord.‘
King Richard. Bid my guard watch. Leave me. Ratcliffe,
About the mid of night come to my tent
And help to arm me. Leave me, | say.
Exit Ratcliffe, [King Richard sleeps.]
Enter [Stanley, Earl of] Derby, to Richmond in
his tent, {Lords and Gentlemen altending].
Stanley. Fortune and victory sit on thy helm ! 80
Richmond. All comfort that the dark night can afford
Be to thy person, noble father-in-law !
Tell me, how fares our loving mother ?
Stanley. | by attorney bless thee from thy mother,
Who prays continually for Richmond’s good 85
So much for that. The silent hours steal on
And flaky darkness breaks within the east.
In brief, for so the season bids us be,
Prepare thy battle early in the morning
And put thy fortune to the arbitrament 90
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Of bloody strokes and mortal-staring war.

[, as | may-that which | would | cannot-
With best advantage will deceive the time
And aid thee in this doubtful shock of arms.
But on thy side | may not be too forward, 95
Lesl, being, seen, thy brother, tender George.
Be executed in his father’s sight.
Farewell; the leisure and the fearful time
Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love
And ample interchange of sweet discourse 100
Which so long sund’red friends should dwell upon.
God give us leisure for these rites of love ¢
Once more adieu; be valiant, and speed well.

Richmond. Good lords, conduct him to his regiment.
I’ll strive with froubled thoughts to take a nap, 105
Lest leaden siumber peise me down tomorrow
When I should mount with wings of victory
Once more, good night, kind lords and gentlemen.

Exeunt. Manet Richmond.
O thou whose captain | account myself,
Look on my forces with a gracious eye ! 110
Put in their hands thy bruising irons of wrath,
That they may crush down with a heavy fall
The usurping helmets of our adversaries !
Make us thy ministers of chastisement,
That we may praise thee in the victory ! 15
1o thee | do commend my watchful soul
Ere | let fall the windows of mine eyes.
Sleeping and waking, O defend me still |
Sleeps.

Enter the Ghost of Prince Edward, son to Henry the Sixth.

Ghost. (To Richard) Let me sit heavy on thy soul tomorrow |
Think how thou stab’st me in my prime of youth 120
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At Tewkesbury. Despair therefore and die !
(To Richmond) Be cheerful, Richmond; for the wronged souls
Of butchered princes fight in thy behalf.
King Henry's issue, Richmond, comforts thee.
[Exit.]
Enter the Ghost of Henry the Sixth.
Ghost. (To Richard) When | was mortal, my anointed body 125
By thee was punched full of deadly holes.
Think on the Tower and me. Despair and die !
Harry the Sixth bids thee despair and die !
(To Richmond) Virtuous and holy, be thou conqueror !
Harry, that prophesied thou shouldst be king, 130
Doth comfort thee in thy sleep. Live and flourish !
[Exit.]
Enter the Ghost of Clarence.
Ghost. (To Richard) tet me sit heavy in thy soul tomorrow,
| that was washed to death with fulsome wine,
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betrayed to death.
Tomorrow in the battle think on me, 135
And fali thy edgeless sword. Despair and die !
(To Richmond) Thou offspring of the house of Lancaster,
The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee.
Good angels guard thy battle ! Live and flourish !

[Exit ]
Enter the Ghosts of Rivers, Grey, and Vaughan.
Rivers. (To Richard) Let me sit heavy in thy soul tomorrow, 140

Rivers, that died at Pomfret | Despair and die !
Grey. Think upon Grey, and let thy soul despair !
Vaughan. Think upon Vaughan and with guilty fear

Let fall thy lance: despair, and die !

All. (To Richmond) Awake, and think our wrongs in Richard’s bosom 145
Wil conquer him | Awake, and win the day !
[Exeunt.]
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Enter the Ghost of Hastings.
Ghost. (To Richard) Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake,
And in a bicody battle end thy days !
Think on Lord Hastings. Despair and die |
(To Richmond) Quiet untroubled soul, awake, awake | 150
Arm, fight and conguer for fair England’s sake !
[Exit.]
Enter the Ghosts of the two young Pinces.
Ghosts. (To Richard) Dream on thy cousins smothered in the Tower.
Let us be fead within thy bosom, Richard,
And weigh thee down to ruin, shame, and death.
Thy nephews’ souls bid thee despair and die ! 155
(To Hichrmond) Sleep, Richmond, sleep in peace
and wake in joy.
Good angels guard thee from the boar’s annoy !
Live, and beget a happy race of kings !
Edward’s unhappy sons do bid thee flourish,
[Exeunt.]
Enter the Ghost of Lady Anne his wife.
Ghost. (To Richard) Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne thy wife, 140
That never stept a quiet hour with thee,
Now fills thy sleep with perturbations.
Tomorrow in the battle think on me,
And fall thy edgeless sword. Despair and die |
(To Richmond) Thou quiet soul, sleep thou a quiet sleep. 165
Dream of success and happy victory !
Thy adversary’s wife doth pray for thee.
[Exit]
Enter the Ghost of Buckingham.
Ghost. (To Richard) The first was | that helped thee to the crown;
The last was | that felt thy tyranny.
O, in the battle think on Buckingham, 170
And die in terror of thy guiltiness !
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King Richard. Give me another horse | Bind up my wounds |

EN 463

Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and death:
Fainting, despair; despairing, yield thy breath !

(To Richmond) | died for hope ere | could lend thee aid:

But cheer thy heart and be thou not dismayed.
Good and good angels fight on Richmond’s side,
And Richard falls in height of afl his pride.

{Exit]

Richard starteth up out of a dream.

Have mercy, Jesu | Soft | | did but dream.

O coward conscience, how dost thou afflict me |
The lights burn blue. It is now dead midnight.
Cold fearful drops stand on my trembling flesh.
What do | fear ? Myself 7 There’s none else by.
Richard foves Richard: that is, | am I.

Is there a murderer here ? No. Yes, | am

Then fly. What, from myself ? Great reason why |
Lest | revenge. What, myself upon myself ?
Alack, | love myself. Wherefore 7 For any good
That | myself have done unto myself ?

O no ! Alas, | rather hate myself

For hateful deeds committed by myself.

I am a villain. Yet | fie, | am not.

Fool, of thyself speak well. Fool, do not flatter.
My conscience hath a thousand several tongues,
And every tongue brings in a severai tale,

And every tale condemns me for a villain.
Perjury, perjury in the highest degree,

Murder, stern murder in the direst degree,

All several sins, all used in each degree,

Throng to the bar, crying all, ‘Guilty | Guilty I’

| shall despair, There is no creature loves me:
And if | die, no soul will pity me.
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Nay, wherefore should they, since that | mysefl
Find in myself no pity to myseif 7
Methought the souls of all that | had murdered
Came to my tent, and every one did threat
Tomorrow’s vengeance on the head of Richard.
Enter Ratcliffe.
Ratcliffe. My lord !
King Richard. Zounds. who is there 7
Ratcliffe. Ratchiffe, my lord® “tis | The early village cock
Hath twice done salutation to the morn.
Your friends are up and buckle on their armor.

King Richard. O Ralcliffe, | have dreamed a fearful dream !

What think’st thou, will our friends prove all true ?
Ratcliffe. No doubt, my lord.
King Richard. O Ratcliffe, | fear, | fear |
Ratcliffe. Nay, good my lord, be not afraid of shadows.
King Richard. By the apostle Paul, shadows tonight
Have struck more terror to the soui of Richard
Than can the substance of ten thousand soldiers
Armed in proof and led by shallow Richmond.
Tis not yet near day  Come, go with me.
Under our tents I'li play the easedropper
To see if any mean to shrink from me.
Exeunt Richard and Ralcliffe.
Enter the Lords to Richmond sitting in his tent.
Lord.  Good morrow, Richmond.
Richmond. Cry mercy, lords and watchful gentlemen,
That you have ta’en a tardy sluggard here.
Lords. How have you slept, my lord 7
Richmong. The sweetest sleep and farest-boding dreams
That ever ent'red in a drowsy head
Have ! since your departure had, my lords.

Methought their souls whose bodies Richard murdered
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Came to my tent and cried on victory.
| promise you my heart is very jocund
In the remembrance of so fair a dream.
How far into the morning is if, lords ?

Lords. Upon the stroke of four.
Richmond. Why, then ’tis time to arm and give direction.

EN 463

His Oration to his Soldiers.
More than | have said, loving countrymen,
The leisure and enforcement of the time
Forbids to dwell upon; yet remember this:
God, and our good cause fight upon our side;
The prayers of holy saints and wronged soulds,
Like high-reared bulwarks, stand before our faces.
Richard except, those whom we fight against
Had rather have us win than him they follow.
For what is he they follow ? Truly, gentiemen,
A bloody tyrant and a homicide;
One raised in blood and one in blood established;

One that made means to come by what he hath,
And slaughtered those that were the means to help him;

A base foul stone, made precious by the foil
Of England’s chair, where he is falsely set;
One that hath ever been God’s enemy.

Then if you fight against God’s enemy,

God will in justice ward you as his soldiers;

If you do sweat to put a tyrant down,

You sleep in peace, the tyrant being slain;

If you do fight against your country’s foes,
Your country’s fat shall pay your pains the hire;
If you do fight in safeguard of your wives,

Your wives shall welcome home the conquerors;
If you do free your children from the sword,
Your children’s children quits it in your age.
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Then in the name of God and all these rights,
Advance your standards, draw your willing swords.
For me, the ransom of my bold attempt
Shall be this cold corpse on the earth’s coldface;
But if | thrive, the gain of my attempt
The least of you shall share his part thereof.
Sound drums and trumpets boldly and cheerfully:
God and Saint George ! Richmond and victory |
[Exeunt.]
Enter King Richard, Ratcliffe, and [ Soldiers]
King Richard. What said Northumberland as touching Richmond ?
Ratcliffe. That he was never trained up in arms.
King Richard. He said the truth; and what said Surrey then ?
Ratclitte. He smiled and said, ‘The better for our purpose.’
King Richard. He was in the right. and so indeed it is.
The clock striketh.
Tell the clock there. Give me a calendar.
Who saw the sun today ?
Ratcliffe. Not 1, my lord.
King Richard. Then he disdains to shine; for by the book
He shoufd have braved the east an hour ago.
A black day will it be to somebody.
Ratcliffe !
Ratcliffe. My lord ?
King Richard. The sun will not be seen today:
The sky doth frown and four upon our army.
I would these dewy tears were from the ground.
Not shine today | Why, what is that to me
More than to Richmond 7 For the seifsame heaven
That frowns on me fooks sadly uopn him.
Enter Norfolk.
Norfolk. Arm, arm, my lord; the foe vaunts in the field.
King Richard. Come, bustle, bustle. Caparison my horse.
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Norfolk.

Call up Lord Stanley, bid him bring his power.
| will lead forth my soldiers to the plain,
And thus my battle shall be ordered:
My foreward shall be drawn out all in iength,
Consisting equally of horse and foot;
Our archers shall be placed in the midst;
John Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Earl of Surrey,
Shall have the leading of this foot and horse.
They thus directed, we will follow
In the main battle, whose puissance on either side
Shall be well winged with our chiefest horse.
This, and Saint George to boot | What think’st thou, Norfolk ?
A good direction, warlike sovereign.
This found | on my tent this morning.

' He showeth him a paper.
"Jockey of Norfolk, be not so bold,
For Dickon thy master is bought and sold.”

King Richard. A thing devised by the enemy.

EN 463

Go, gentlemen, every man unto his charge.

Let not our babbling dreams affright our souls;

Conscience is but a word that cowards use,

Devised at first to keep the strong in awe;

Our strong arms be our conscience, swords our law !

March on, Join bravely, let us to it pefl-mell,

If not to heaven, then hand in hand to hell.
His Oration to his Army.

What shall | say more than | have inferred ?

Remeber whom you are to cope withal,

A sort of vagabonds, rascals, and runaways,

A scum of Britains and base lackey peasants,

Whom their o’ercloyed country vomits forth

To desperate ventures and assured destruction.

You sleeping safe, they bring to you unrest;
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You having lands, and blest with beauteous wives,
They would distrain the one, distain the other.
And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow,
Long kept in Britain at our mother’s cost,

A milksop, one that never in his life

Felt so much cold as over shoes in snow ?

Let's whip these stragglers o'er the seas again,
Lash hence these overweening rags of France,
These famished beggars, weary of their lives,’
Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit,

For want of means, poor rats, had hanged themselves,

If we be conguered, let men conguer us,
And not these bastard Britains, whom our fathers

Have in their own land beaten, bobbed, and thumped,

And in record left them the heirs of shame.

Shall these enjoy our lands ? Lie with our wives ?
Ravish our daughters ? (Drum afar off) Hark |

| hear their drum.

Fight, gentlemen of England ! Fight, bold yeomen !
Draw, archers, draw your arrows to the head !

Spur your proud horses hard and ride in blood !
Amaze the welkin with your broken staves !

Enter a Messenger.

What says Lord Stanley 7 Wil he bring his power ?

Messenger. My lord, he doth deny to come.
King Richard. Off with his son George’s head !
Norfolk. My lord, the enemy is past the marsh.

After the balttle let George Stanley die.

King Richard. A thousand hearts are great within my bosom.
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Advance our standards, set upon our foes !
QOur ancient word of courage, fair Saint George,
fnspire us with the spleen of fiery dragons !
Upon them ! Victory sits on our helms,
Exeunt
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[Scene IV. Bosworth Field.}
Alarum; excursions. Enter Catesby
{and Norfolk].
Catesby. Rescue, my Lord of Norfolk, rescue, rescue !
The King enacts more wonders than a man,
Daring an opposite to every danger.
His horse is slain, and all on foot he fights,
Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death.
Rescue, fair lord, or else the day is lost !
Alarums. Enter [King] Richard.
King Richard. A horse ! A horse | My kingdom for a horse !
Cateshy. Withdraw, my lord” I'll help you to a horse.
King Richard. Slave, | have set my life upon a cast,
And | will stand the hazard of the die
| think there be six Richmonds in the field;
Five have t slain today instead of him.
A horse ! a horse ! My kingdom for a horse !
[Exeunt.]

[Scene V. Bosworth Field.]
Alarum.  Enter [King] Richard and Richmond,
they fight; Richard is slain.
Retreat and flourish. Enter Richmond, [Stanley,
Earl of] Derby, bearing the crown, with divers
other Lords.
Richmond. God and your arms be praised, victorious friends !
The day is ours; the bloody deg is dead.
Stanley. Courageous Richmond, well hast thou acquit thee,
Lo, here this long-usurped royalty
From the dead temples of this bloody wretch
Have | plucked off, to grace thy brows withal.
Wear it, enjoy it, and make much of it.
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Richmond. Great God of heaven, say amen to all |
But tell me, is young George Stanley living 7
Staniey. He is, my iord, and safe in Leicester town, 10
Whither, if it please you, we may now withdraw us.
Richmond. What men of name are slain or either side ?
Stanley. John Duke of Norfolk, Walter Lord Ferrers,
Sir Robert Brakenbury, and Sir William Brandon.
Richmond. Inter their bodies as become their births. 15
Proclam a pardon to the soldiers fled
That in submission will return to us;
And then, as we have ta’en the sacrament,
We will unite the White Rose and the Red.
Smile heaven upon this fair conjunction, 20
That long have frowned upon their enmity !
What traitor hears me and says not amen ?
England hath long been mad and scarred herself;
The brother blindly shed the brother’s blood,
The father rashly slaughtered his own son, 25
The son, compelled, been butcher to the sire.
All this divided York and Lancaster,
Divided in their dire division,
O, now let Richmond and Elizabeth,
The true succeeders of each royal house, 30
By God’s fair ordinance conjoin together !
And let their heirs, God, if thy will be so,
Enrich the time to come with smooth-faced peace,
With smiling plenty, and fair prosperous days !
Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 35
That would reduce these bloody days again
And make poor England weep in streams of blood !
Let them not live to taste this land’s increase
That would with treason wound this fair land’s peace !
Now civil wounds are stopped, peace lives again; 40
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That she may long live here, God say amen !
' Exeunt.
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Falaun wadllad (Wikiam Shakespeare)
3179m wafuus4 (Richard Burbadge)
AaYu 1auE<d (John Hemmings)
annaiu Raddd (Augustine Phillips)
AAEN LANY (William Kempt)

88318 Ww (Thomas Poope)
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\Eud AewAa (Henry Condell) _ L
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LTHNNA ATEA (Samuell Crosse) C
alantuAas An (Alexander Cooke)
whNNan Nallifu (Samuel Gitburne)
sail§n anfau (Robert Armin)
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aalatl apalaaT (Wiliam Oster)

w1u Aad (Nathan Field)

a83u gumafyn (John Underwood)
llada & (Nicholas Tooley)

Anidny entAaalau (William Ecclestone)
TawW welaad (Josheph Tayior)

so\J5R WwuWas (Robert Benfield)
sorli§m nan (Robert Goughe)

3919m safiudy (Richard Robinson)
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AA. 1601

A.A1601-02
A A 1602-03
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WEUELAMIAA LN SRUFURRARILAN TN 2 - 3
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WIURNAUTA 2 + WIUUBAUET WHBTATINY

(Henry 1) (Elinor of Aquitaine)
Wizl 2
{1154-118%)
werdBangaR 1 videsenfeladed wauas + aaneuls VI
(Richard ) (Coeur-de-lion) {Elinor)  (Atfonsn VI
{1189-1199)
LuAUFLUILAATA
WANT + AeuaLAuduLTIMNG (Blanch of Castile)
{Geoffrey) | (Constance of Brittany) {1187-1252)
8151685
(Arthur)
(1187-1203)
Wiz
(King John)
(1199-1215)
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WILANEET 3
(Henry 111}
(1216-1272)
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