HRRSHR -

Te] % # o t4

SINCE 1897 The Commercial Press



EIN T B =N
R R

IR Ea1h

e Commercial

2014 4F - bt



EHEMRSR B (CIP) 8 &

=R A / () I+ b (Shakespeare, W) 3 ; X
RBERE AR B F e, 2014

(T %1 3% ) 28 3

ISBN 978-7 -100-09956- 1

I.0% 1.0 @X- . OXEFIES
Y QA —FE—FitLe V. OH319.4:1

oh [ R A B 5 4 CTP 303 & 7 (2013) 5 095850 5

A ARANRE .
REHF T, RAFAEFTH X1k A .

58 XK B 2 g
HENGLI WU SHI
¥ A OOt

() R - T F
XREE ER

W% B B W ol K
(LRERHXHICT MBERE 100710)

W% B # W R A
4t 50 5 & & R BRI Ep R
ISBN 978 -7 - 100 - 09956 - 1

2014 4E8 AW I M FF4 787 x 1092 1/32
2014 4£ 8 AJLE | KEBI  EIKOM M1
SEMr: 29.00 5T



B - W HE



1

£3



B2 6 3D

PROLOGUE

Enter CHORUS.
CHORUS.

O for a Muse of fire, that would ascend
The brightest heaven of invention, —
A kingdom for a stage, princes to act,

And monarchs to behold the swelling scene!
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London . An ante-chamber in the KING’S palace .
Enter the ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY and the BISHOP OF ELY.
ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY.
My lord, TI'll tell you, —that self bill is urged,
Which in th’ eleventh year of the last king's reign
Was like, and had indeed against us past,
But that the scambling and unquiet time

Did push it out of further question,
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The same . The Presence-chamber .
Enter KING HENRY,GLOSTER,BEDFORD, EXETER, WARWICK,

WESTMORELAND, and ATTENDANTS.

KING HENRY.

Where is my gracious Lord of Canterbury?
DUKE OF EXETER.

Not here in presence.

KING HENRY.
Send for him, good uncle.
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KING HENRY.
We are no tyrant, but a Christian king;
Unto whose grace our passion is as subject

As are our wretches fetter'd in our prisons.
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KING HENRY.
Therefore let every man now task his thought,
That this fair action may on foot be brought.



CHORUS.

Now all the youth of England are on fire,
And silken dalliance in the wardrobe lies:
Now thrive the armorers, and honor’s thought

Reigns solely in the breast of every man:
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London . Befor the Boar’s Head Tavern , Eastcheap.
Enter CORPORAL NYM and LIEUTENANT BARDOLPH.

BARDOLPH.
Well met, Corporal Nym.
NYM.
Good morrow, Lieutenant Bardolph.
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FRENCH KING.
You shall be soon dispatcht with fair conditions.
A night is but small breath and little pause

To answer matters of this consequence.
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CHORUS.
Suppose that you have seen
The well-appointed king at Hampton pier
Embark his royalty; and his brave fleet
With silken streamers the young Pheebus fanning:
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Alarums. Enter KING HENRY, EXETER, BEDFORD,
GLOSTER, and SOLDIERS, with scaling-ladders .

KING HENRY.
Once more unto the breach, dear friends, once more;
Or close the wall up with our English dead!
Follow your spirit: and, upon this charge,
Cry ‘God for Harry, England, and Saint George!’
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France. Before Har fleur

Enter NYM, BARDOLPH, PISTOL, and BOY.
BARDOLPH.

On,on,on,on,on! to the breach, to the breach!



