RICHARD III 
by William Shakespeare
Act I Scene III, lines 196-233 (edited)

Margaret, now an old former queen, curses the usurper Richard (who has murdered her husband and son in order to become king), the present queen, Elizabeth, and Lords Buckingham, Rivers, Dorset and Hastings.

MARGARET:        Give way, dull clouds to my quick curses.

Though not by war, by surfeit die your King, as ours by murder, to make him a King!  Edward, thy son, that is now Prince of Wales, for Edward, our son, that was Prince of Wales, die in his youth by like untimely violence.  Thyself a Queen, for me that was a Queen, out live thy glory, like my wretched self.  

Long mayst thou live to wail thy children's death.  And see another, as I see now, decked in thy rights, as thou art stalled in mine.  Long die thy happy days before thy death, and after many lengthened hours of grief, die neither mother, wife, nor England's Queen.

Rivers and Dorset, you were standers by, and so wast thou Lord Hastings, when my son was stabbed with bloody daggers.  God I pray him, that none of you may live his natural age, but by some accident cut off.

(she turns to Richard)

STAY, dog, for thou shalt hear me.  If heaven hath any grievous plague in store exceeding those that I can wish upon thee, O let them keep it till thy sins be ripe, and then hurl down their indignation on thee, the troubler of the world's peace.  The worm of conscience still begnaw thy soul, thy friends suspect for traitors while thou livest, and take deep traitors for thy dearest friends.  No sleep close up that deadly eye of thine, unless it be while some tormenting dream affrights thee with a hell of ugly devils.  Thou elvish marked, abortive, rooting hog, thou that wast sealed in thy nativity the slave of nature and the son of Hell!  Thou slander of thy heavy mother's womb, thou loathed issue of thy father's loins, thou rag of honour, thou detested Richard!
