“The comtention of the two fambus Houfes,

Enter Edward and Richard with Drums and Soldionys,
- Edw. After this dangerous fight and hapleffe warre,
How doth my noble brother Richard fare ?
Rich.] cannot ioy vatill I be refolu’d,
Where our right valiant father is become,
How often did I fee him beare himfelfe,
As doth 2 Lyon midft aheard of Neat,
-So fled the enemies from our valiant Father,
Methirikes tis pride enough to bethis fonne.
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" Three funnes appeareiin the eAyre,
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Dazle mineeyes,or do 1 fee three funs?

T

But feuered in a pale cleere fhining sky.
- See,flce,they ioyne,embrace,and feeme te kiffe, -
. Asifihey vowd fomeleague inuiolate.
Now are they but onelampe,one light,one funne,
Inthis the heauens doth figure fome euent. -

Already each onefhining by hismeed,

Asthis the earth,and cherefore hence forward,
But what art chouthatlook’ft foheauily? - - 0200
U B Mefengera: ) o
Mef:Oh,onethat wasa wofull lookeron, ~ * -
When as the noble Duke of Yorke wasflaine, 7 b0
Edw,Oh fpeakz no more,for T canhearenomore,
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et driuc at him,and for¢’t the Duke to yalﬂ_;
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_ Edw.Loe,how the morning opes her golden gates, i g1
And takes her farwell of the glorious funne, 5ol

Rich.Three glorious funnes,not {eparated by a rackmgdoul _

 Edw.Ithinkeic cites vsbrother cothe field, 1
Thar we the fonnes of brave Plamagenet, - ‘_ IR

May ioyne in one, and ouer-peerethe world, .~ " "]

llebeare vpon my Target,three fdirefhining funs, 0.

- Rich.Tellon thy tale;for T will heareicall, 12072l o

. Mef.VVhenasthenoble Duke wasput vo'flight,
: and then purfude by Clifordand theQueene, , et 6l
% .!.ﬁ‘ﬂd many fouldjors moe,who allatonce
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3 0 Torkeawd Lancafler.
1 1.0 chey fet him on amole-hill there, -
i:g:::::ut?'dynhc gracious Duke in high defpite,
yVho then with teares beganto wai'u.:: his fall,
The ruthlefle Queene perceiving he did weepe,
Gauchima handkercher to wipe his eyes,
- piptinthe blood of fweet young Rwtland,
‘Byrough Clifford flaine: who weeping taoke it vp.
Then through his bref they thruft their bloody (words,
- YVholikea Lambe fell at the butchers feete. HeY
Then on the gates of Yorke they fet his head,
~ Andthere it doth remaine the pitteous fpectacle
That ere mine eyes beheld. , ‘
Edw. Sweet Duke of Yorke, our prop to leane vpon,
Now thou att gone,there is no hope forvs:
Now my {oules Palace is become a prifon.
0Oh would fhe breake from compafle of my breft,
_ Forneuer fhall T haue more ioy. : ;
! Rich. I cannot wee%e, fot all my breafts moyfture
Scarle ferues to quench my furnace burning hate :
Jcannot oy till this white Rofebe dy’de,
Euen in the heart blood of the houfe of Lancafter.
. Richard,1bare thy name, and Ile reuenge thy death,
Ordyemy fclfe in fecking of reuenge. = -
Edw. His name that valiant Duke hath lefc withthee, -
His chaire and Dukedome that remaines for me. '
 Rich.Nay, if thou be that Princely Eagles bird, g
Shew thy defcentby gazing geinft the Suane, . e
For Chaire, and Dukedome ; Throne and King‘Qme.-f;aﬁy-,_ Tl

For either that is thine, o‘elfe thou wert mothis, —
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: Enter the Eale of waswicke, Montaguewithdrwmy
' War.How now fiire Lords s what fare? what newes abroad?
 Rich. Ah Warwicke, Thould we réport the balefull newes, =~
Andat cach words deliucrance; flab Ponyatdsinous flefly =
were told, the word: wgi{i"d‘addé- SIS
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