Clarence
Richard
Brother, good day what means this armed guard
That waits upon your grace?

Clarence
His majesty tendering my person’s safety, hath appointed
This conduct to convey me to the Tower

Richard
Upon what cause?

Clarence
Yea! Richard when I know; for I protest
As yet I do not; but as I can learn
He says a wizard told him that by G
His issue disinherited should be;
And, for my name of George begins with G
It follows in his thoughts that I am he.
These, as I learn, and such like toys as these
Have moved him to commit me now
By heaven, I think there’s no man is secure
But the queens kindred and the night walking heralds.

