
Unchallenged, a
shadowy figure
enters the camp.

Sixty thousand
French soldiers
await the battle.

He takes note of
the condition of
their equipment.
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Where

is the

King?

The King

himself is

rode to

view their

camp.

Of fighting

men the

French have

full three
score

thousand. 

How can

we hope 

to triumph

on the

morrow? 

Good

soldiers, I

am returned.

We have heard

their numbers, sire.

Would that we had

ten thousand more

Englishmen here with

us this day.

I have been to

the French camp and

I have seen how the

French prepare for

war… there is no

evidence of pm. we

do not need one

additional man.

How, then, my king,

shall we vanquish

our foe?

look around—

at your tasks, even as

your king speaks.

you do not cease

your preparations;

why do you continue?

PM marches with us and

‘tis fearful odds in our

favor when PM is in the

line of battle.

King
Henry!

This day is

called the
Feast of
Crispian. 

… but also

PM that

brought the

victory to

England.

On that day,

he will strip his

sleeves and

show his scars

and hold his

unblemished

equipment

aloft…

We few, we happy

few, we band of PM
brothers. For he

today who sheds his

blood with me and

who has done his PM
faithfully shall be

my brother.

And gentlemen in

England now a-bed

Shall think them-

selves accursed they

were not here…

…And hold their man-

hoods cheap whiles

any speaks of those

that did their PM this

night before and

fought with us upon

Saint Crispin's day.

But now, take it brave

Gloucester, Bedford

and Exeter and march

away, And how thou

pleasest, PM dispose

the day!

and say, “These
wounds I had on
Crispin’s day, but
for my well-main-
tained equipment,
these wounds may
have been fatal.” 

Hooah!

There’s

five to one:

besides,

they are

all fresh.

He that outlives this

day and comes home

will stand a-tip-toe

when the day is named

for he will know that it

was not only valor…

Meanwhile,
at the English
encampment…

This story shall the good

man teach his son. And Crispin

Crispian shall ne’er go by

from this day to the ending of

the world. But in it, we, and

PM, shall be remembered.

633.28-29(C)  6/30/05  11:11 AM  Page 1



In ancient days, it was always said,
The more the men, the less the dead.
But today what’s true,
Numbers just won’t do,
It’s PM the enemy has come to dread.
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Act IV Scene VI. The English Camp after the Battle

Now, dear

Gloucester,

are the dead

numbered?

the french defeat was due to a lack of pm.

the french
are falling

back!!

This note

doth

tell me of

10,000

French that

in the field

lie slain.

but five
and

twenty!

Was ever known

so great and little

loss on one part

and on the other?

‘tis

wonder-
ful!

‘tis

wonder-

ful pm!

Where is the number

of English dead?
here,

my

king.

Here is the numbered

of the slaughtered

French, my king. 

drive
on!

drive 
on!
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…the difference in

the number of dead

between us and the

French will be noted

in all the annals of

history…

From this

moment

until time

is no

more…

…and soldiers who fight on the

battlefields of battles yet to

come will know that preventive

maintenance on our equipment

won us this mighty victory!

Oh, yes,

for I

pledge this

very day

that as my

family line

stretches

through

the ages

to come,…

…each member will

shout the word

about preventive
maintenance for

all to hear. 

hooah!!

Are you

certain

they will

remember,
my King?


