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© Renaissance Acting Editions— Demitra Papadinis

The Life and Death of Richard the Third:
with the Landing of Earle Richmond, and the Battell at Bosworth Field.

- by -
William Shakespeare
First Folio, 1623

[Second Murtherer cue]

.................................................................................... when most | play the devill

Enter two murtherers. [1.i1i.8]
.................................................................................... dispatch this thing?
We are my Lord, and come to have the Warrant,
That we may be admitted where he is.
.................................................................................... We will my Noble Lord.

Exeunt

.................................................................................... give your Grace good rest.

Enter two Murtherers. [liv.2]
.................................................................................... how camm'st thou hither.
| would speak with Clarence, and | came hither
on my Legges.
.................................................................................... Far you well. [l.iv.3]
What, shall we stab him as he sleepes.
.................................................................................... when he wakes
Why he shall never wake, untill the great Judgement
day.
.................................................................................... stab'd him sleeping.
The urging of that word Judgement, hath bred a
kinde of remorse in me.
.................................................................................... What? art thou affraid?
Not to kill him, having a Warrant,
But to be damn'd for killing him, from the which
No Warrant can defend me.
.................................................................................... | thought thou had'st bin resolute.
So | am, to let him live.
.................................................................................... tell him so.

Nay, | prythee stay a little:
| hope this passionate humor of mine, will change,
It was wont to hold me but while one tels twenty.
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