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ADVERTISEMENT.

5 HE Tragedy of Lear is defervedly
< celebrated among the dramas of
«¢ Shakefpeare. There is, perhaps, no play
¢ which keeps the attention fo itrongly
« fixed ; which fo much agitates qur paffi-
<¢ ons, and interefts our curiofity. The art=- -
<«¢ ful involutions of diftin& interefts, the
«¢ ftriking oppofition of contrary characters,
«¢ the fudden changes. of fortune, and the
¢« quick fucceffion of events, fill the mind
<« with a perpetual tumult of indignation,
<« pity, and hope. There is no fcene which
<« does not contribute to the aggravation of
<« the diftrefs, or condu& of the action;
<« and fcarce a line which does not conduce
<« to the progrefs of the fcene. So power-
¢« ful is the current of the poet’s imagina-
‘¢ tion, that the mind, which once ventures
«¢ within it, is hurried irrefiftibly along.”

. Such is the decifion of Dr. Johnfon on the
Lear of Shakefpeare. Yet Tate, with all
this treafure before him, confidered it as
«'a heap of jewels unftrung, and unpo-
<¢ lithed ;” and refolved, ¢t out of zeal for
-« al] the remains of Shakecfpeare,” to new-
. model the ftory.  Having formed this refolu-
tion, ‘¢ it was my good fprtune (fays he) to
¢ light on one expedient to recify what
¢ was wanting in the regularity and proba-
¢ bility of the tale; which was to run
~ ¢ through the whole, @ /ove betwixt Edgar
A2 - ~ - “cand
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¢ and Cordelia, that never changed word
<« with each other in the original. This
<« renders Cordelia’s (indifference, and her
¢ father’s paffion, in the firft fcene, proba-
“ ble. It likewife gives countenance - to
¢« Edgar’s difguife, making that a generous
¢« defign, that was before a poor fhift to
¢ fave his life. The diftrefs of the ftory is
‘¢ evidently heightened by it ; and it parti-
“ cularly gave occafion to a new {cene or,
¢ two, of more fuccefs perhaps than merit.”,

Now this very expedient. of a love betwixt
Edgar and Cordelia, on which Tate felici-
tates himfelf, feemed to me to be one of the
capital objetions to his alteration : for even
fuppofing that it rendered Cordelia’s indiffe-
rence to her father more probable (an in-
difference which' Shakefpeare has no where
implied), it affigns a very poor motive for it ;
{o that what Edgar gains on the fide of ro-

mantick generofity, Cordelia lofes on that of

real virtue. ‘The diftrefs of the ftory is fo
far from being heightened by it, that it has
diffufed a languor and infipidity over all the
fcenes of the play from which Lear is ab-
fent; for which I appeal to the fenfations of
the pumerous audiences, with which the
play has been honoured; and had the
fcenes been affectingly written, they would
at leaft have dijvided our feelings, which
Shakefpeare has attached almoft entirely to

Lear and Cordelia, in their parental and

filial capacities ; thereby producing paffages
infinitely more tragick than the embraces of
s Cordelia

o
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Cordelia and the ragged Edgar, which would
have appeared too ridiculous for reprefenta-
. tion, had they not been mixed and incorpo-
rated with fome of the fineft fcenes of Shake-
fpeare.

Tate, in whofe days /love was the foul of
Tragedy as well as Comedy, was, however,
fo devoted to intrigue, that he has not only
given Edmund a paffion for Cordelia, but
has injudicioufly amplified on his criminal
commerce with Gonerill and Regan, which
is the moft difgufting part of the origi-
nal. The Rev. Dr. Warton has doubted,
¢ 'whether the cruelty of the daughters is
¢ not painted with circumftances too fa-
‘¢ vage and unnatural ¥,” even by Shake-
fpeare.  Still, however, in Shakefpeare,
fome motives for their conduét are affign-
ed; but as Tate has conduted that part
of the fable, they are equally cruel and. un-
natural, without the poet’s affigning any
motive at all. ‘

In all thefe circumftances, it is generally
agreed, that Tate’s alteration is for the
worfe ; and his King Lear would probably
have quitted the ftage long ago, had not
the poet made ¢ the tale conclude in a fuc-
“ cefs to the innocent diftrefled perfons.”
Even in the cataftrophe he has incurred the
cenfure of Addifon: but ¢ in the prefent

* A lventurer, No, 122.
*¢ cafe,
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“c cafe, fays Dr. Johnfon, the publick has
¢ decided, and Cordelia, from the time of
¢¢ Tate, has always retired with'vitory and
< felicity.” .

- 'To reconcile the cataftrophe of Tate to
the ftory of Shakefpeare, was the firft grand
object which I propofed to myfelf in this
alteration ; thinking it one of the principal
duties of my fituation, to render every
drama fubmitted to the Publick, as confiftent
and rational an entertainment as poflible.
In this kind of employment, one perfon can-"
not do a great deal ; yet if every Director of
the Theatre will endeavour to do a little,
" the Stage will every day be improved, and
become more worthy attention and encou-
ragement. Romeo, Cymbeline, Every Man
in his Humour, have long been refined
from the drofs that hindered them from
being current with the Publick ; and I have
now endeavoured to purge the tragedy of
Lear of thealloy of Tate, which has {o'long -
been fuffered to debafe it. :

¢ The utter improbability of Glocefter’s
¢ imagining, though blind, that he had
«¢ leaped down Dover Cliff,” has been juitly
cenfured by Dr. Warton #*; and in the re-
* prefentation it is flill more liable to objec-
tion than in print. I have thercfore, with-
out fcruple, omitted it, preferving, how-
ever, at the fame time, that celebrated

*-® Adventurer, No. 122.,

defcrip-
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defcription of the Cliff in the mouth of
Edgar. y, The,putting, out Glocefter’s eyes
is alfo fo unpleafing a circumftance, that I
would have altered it, if poffible; .but, upon
examination, it appeared to be fo clofely
interwoven with the fable, that I durft not
_ venture to change it. I had once fome ided
of retaining the chara&er of the fool; but
though Dr. Warton has very truly obferved +,
* that the poet ¢ has fo well conducted ever
¢¢ the natural jargon of the beggar, and the
«¢ jeftings of the fool, which in other hands
¢ muft have funk into burlefque, that they
¢¢ contribute to heighten the pathetick ;”
yet, after the moft ferious confideration, I
was convinced that fuch-a fcene ¢ would
¢ fink into burlefque” in the reprefentation,
and would not be ‘endured on the modern
ftage.- ' ‘ s

GEORGE COLMAN.

-

.1- Adventurc}, No. 116,
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$ CE N E, The King's Palace.

Enter Kent, Glocefter, ard Edmund ke Bafiard.

 Kent.

o} % Thought the King had more affe&-
ed the Duke of Albany than Corn-
wall.

Glo. It did always feem fo te us:

[ 'y but now in the divifionof the king-

dom, it appears not which of the
Dukes he values moft.
Kent. Is not this your fon, my lord?
Glo. His breeding, fir, hath been at my chargc.
Kent. 1 cannot conceive you.
Glo. Sir, this young fellow’s mother had, indeed,
a fan for her cradle, ere fthe had a hufband for her
bed. Do you {mell a faulc?
" Kent. 1 cannot with the fault undone, the iflue
of it being o oroper. .
B : GIO_.



3 " KING LEAR
Gh. But 1 have a fon, G, by order of law, Tomé
year elder than this, who yet is no dearér in my
account. Do you know this nobleman, Edmund .
Edm. No, my lord.
Glo."My lord of Kent ; '
Remember him hereafter 25 iny honovrablé ftiend,
Edm. My fervices to your lordthip.
Kent. I muft love you, and fue to know you better.
_Edm. Sir, 1 thall fludy your deferving.
' 7 rampels fouwd wubm.
Gh. Fhe King is'coming. ~ °

Scene opens, and difcevers King Lear, Cornwall, Al-
bany, Gonerill, Regan, Cordelia, and aiiendants.

‘Lear. Attend the lords of France and Burgun- :
dy, Glo'fter.

Glo. 1 fhall, fhy liege. : [ Exit.
Lear. Meadtime we fhill expiels our darker
. purpofe:

Give me the map here. - Knbv, ‘we ﬁzvc divided,

In three, our kingdom ;. and ’tis our faft mtem,

To fhake all cares and bufinéfs from bur age ;

Conferring them on younger ftrengths, while we

Unburthen’d crawl tow’rd death. Our fon of Corn-

: wall, "~ -

And you, our no lefs loving fon of Albany,

We have this hour a conftant will to publifh

Our daughters fev'rdl dow’rs, that future ftrife

‘May be prevented new. The princes France and

. ' Burgﬂnd)', ’

Great rivals in our younger daughter’s love,

Long in our court have made their am’rods fojourn,

And liere are to be anfwer’d. Tell me, daughters,

Which of you, fhall we fay, doth love us moﬁ ?

That we our largeft bounty may extend,

‘Where nature doth with merit challcnge Goncnll,

Our eldeft born, fpeak firft.

Gop. 1 love you, fir, .

Dearer than eye-fight, fpacc and hbcrty 5 :

Beyond
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Beyond what can be valu’d; richor rare; .. .
No lefs :han life, thh grace, health, beauty, honour;
As much as child ¢’er lov’d, or father found. - °
A love that makes breath poor, and fpeech unable,
Beyond aH manner of fo much I love you
Cor, What fhall Cordelia do’ love, and be &-

lent. [ Afide.
Lear. Of all thefe bounds. ev’n from this hnc to
&ls,

With fhadowy forefts and with champions rich'd,
With plenteous rivers and wide-fkirted meads,
We maketheelady. To thin¢ and Albany’s iffiie
‘Be this perpetual. — W hat fays our fecond daughtet,
Our deareft Regan, wife of Cornwall ? fpgaks " -

'Reg. P’m made of that felf mould; ds is my fitery
And prize me at her worth, in my true heart. -
I find, fhe names my very deed of loves
Only fhe comes too fhort: that 1 profefs
Myfelf an eoemy to all other joys, .
Than your deat Highnefs’ love. -

Cor. Then poor Cordelial = [ Afde.
And yet not fo, fince, I am fure my-love’s
More pond’rous than my tongue:

Lear, To thee, and thine, hereditary ever,
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom 3
No lefs in fpacc, vilidity, and pleafure;
Than that confet’d on Gonetill, = Now our joy,
Although our latt, net leaft; to whofe young love,
The vines of France, and mulk of Burgundy,
Strive to be int’refs’d : what fay you, todraw . @
A third, more opulent chan your fifters ? fpeak.

Cor. Nothing, my lord.

Léar. Nothing ?

Cor. Nothing,

Lear. Nothing can come of nothing 3 fpeak

again.

Cor. Unhappy that Iam, I cannot heave
My heart into my mouth: I love your Majefty
Accordmg to my bond, no more nor lefs,

B2 , - Lear,
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Lear. How, how, Cordelia? mend your fpeech
. a little,
Left you may mar your fortunes.
. Cor. Good my lord,
You gave me being, bred me, lov’d me. 1
Return thofe duties back, 4s are right fics
Obey you, love you, and moft honour.you.
‘Why have my fifters hufbands, if they fay,
They love you, all? hap’ly, when I fhall wed,
That lord, whofc hand muft take my plight,” fhall
- car
Half my love with him, half my eare and duty ¢
.Sure, 1 fhall never marry like my fifters, :
To leve my father all.
Lear. But goes thy heart with this 2
Cor. Ay, my good lord.
Lear. So young, and fo untender ?
Cor. So-young, my lord, and true. _
- Lear. Let it be fo, thy truth then be thy dower.
For by the facred radiance of the fun,
The myfteries of Hecate, and the night,
By all the operations of the arbs, -
From whom we do exift, .and ceafe to be :
Here I difclaim all my paternal care,
Propinquity, and property of blood,
And as a ftranger to my heart and me
Hold thee, from this, for ever.
Kent. Good my Liege ——
Lear. Peace, Kent!.
Come not between the dragon and his wrath,
I low’d:her moft, and thought to fet my Reft
On her kind nurs’ry. Hence, . avoid my fight | —
. i o . . [Ta Cor.
So be my grave my peace, as here I give
-Her father’s heart from her; call France; who ftirs?
Call Burgundy. — Cornwall and Albany,
With my two daughters dowers, digeft the third,
Let pride, which fhe calls plainnefs, marry her.
I Anineaft non tointly with my power,
’ Preheminence,
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Preheminence, and all the large effects’
That troop with majetty. Ourfelf by monthly conrfe,
With refervation of an hundred knights, :
By you to be, fuftain’d, fhall our abode
Make with you by due turns: only retain
‘The name and all th’ addition to a king :
The {way, revenue, execution,
Beloved fons, be yours; which to conﬁrm,
This coronet part between you. [Giving the crown.-

Kent. Royal Lear,

hom I have ever honour’d as my king,

Lov’d as my father, as my mafter follow’d,
And as my patron thought-on in my pray’rs ——.
" Lear. The bow is bent and drawn, make from
the fhaft.

Kent. Let it fall rather, though the fork invade
The region of my heart; be Kent.unmannerly,
When Learis mad : with better Judgment check
This hideous rathnefs ; with my life I anfwer,.-

Thy youngelt daughter does not love thee leat.

.Lear. Kent, on thy life no more!

Kent. My life I never held but asa pawn_

To wage againit thy foes; 3 nor fear to lofe u:, :
Thy fafety being the motive,

Lear. Out of my fight! N

Kent. See better, Lear. - :

Lear, Now by Apollo

Kent. Now by Apollo, king, -
Thou fwear’it thy gods in vain.

Lear. O vaffal! mifcreant!

[ Laying bis band an bis fwcrd

Al Corn. Dear fir, forbear. = .

Kent. Kill thy phyfician, and thy fee beftow
Upun thy rank difeafe; revokethy.doom, - . -
Or whilft I can vent clamour from my throzt, -
Ill tell thee thou doft evil.

Lear, Hear me, recreant!.
Since thou haft {ought to make.us break our vow, \

Too come betwixt our fentence, and our power, .
B3 - . (Which

o
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(Which nor pur nature, nor our 'placc, un bcar;)‘

Take thy reward. .
Five days we do allot thee for provnﬁon,
To fhield thee from difafters of the world;
And, onthe fixth, to turn thy hated back-
Upon our kmgdom ; if, the tenth day followxng,
‘Thybanifh’d trunk be found in our dominions, - -
‘The moment s thy death: away‘ By Jupmer,
Thts fhall not be revok’d. .

Kew. Why fare thee well, ng, ﬁnce thou arg

. refolvd,

The Gods prote& thee,- exccllent Cordel:a, :
That jultly chink'ft, and haft moft rightly faid!
Now to new cllmates 'my old truth [ bear; -
F reedom lives hence, and bamﬂ:menms here. [ Exit,

Enter Gloccﬁcr, with France and Burguudy, aud
.. L 4ttmdam;. .

Gy, Hcrc's France and Burgundy, my noblc lord,

Lear.: Right noble Burgundy,
Who with this king haft rivall’d for our daughtcr,
‘When fhe was dear to us, we held herfo;
But new -her price is'fall’n: Sir, there fhe ftands,
‘Will you with thofe infirmities fhe awes,
Unfriended, pew-adoptcd to our hate,
Dowr’d.with onr curfe, and ftranger’d thh our oath,
Take her, or leave her3

Bur. Pardon, royal Siry. - .
Election makes not up on fuch conditions,

. Lear. Then leave hcr, Sigs, for by the pow’r that

: ‘made me,
1 tell yop all her wealth —For you, great king,
[To Erance,

1 would not from _your love make fuch &rayt
“T'o match you where I hate.

France. “This is moft ftran ge.

Cor. 1yet befeech your Ma_)cﬁy.

" (1, for I want that glib and gily art, v
To. fpcak and purpo no;, fince what I well mtend,

4 il
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I'll o't before I fpeak, ) ‘that you ntake knowi.’
It is no vicious blot, fcandal, or foulnéfy, .
No unchafte a&ion, or dithonour’d ftep, *
- That hath depriv’d me of your grace and ﬁvour-
But ev’n for want of that, for whichT'm righer,
A'ftill foliciting eye, and fuch atongue, -
That 1 ani glad Pve not; though, hot tohave i ity
Hath loit me in your llkmg ‘

Lear. Better thou - % - : o
Hadftnotbeen born, thannot have plca d mebetter,

France. 1s it but this? ‘a tardinefs in namrc,
Which often leayes the hiftory unifpoke,

That it intends to do ? Fiireft Cordeha, :

Thee and thy virtues here I feize upon;’

Be't lawful, Trake up what's caft away.

Thydow’rlcfsda hter, Kin throwntomychance,

Is queen of us, of ours, and our fair France.

" Lear. Thou hatt her, I'rancc, lct her bc thine,
for we

Have no fuch daughtcr, nor fhall éver fee ’

Thatface of hers agdin; away'

Come, noble Burgundy.

e [ Floursfb. Exeunt Leat’ ami Burgundy.

Francc Bid farewel to your fifters. -

Cor, Ye jewéls 6f our father, with wafh’d €yes
Cotdelia ledves you: I know what you are, = -
And, like a fifter, am moft loth to call '
Yoqr faults, as thcy are' pam’d. - Love well our

father. -
To your profefling borfoms I coxnmxt hlm, .
ngargwcl to you both.

- Reg. Prefcribe nbt us our duty

Gon.* Let your ftudy
Be to content-your lord; ‘who- hath reccxv’d you
At fortune’s alms, A
" Cer. Time fhall unfold what plaucd cunmng hides.
Weil may you profp‘er‘ S

Frame. Comc, tﬁy fair Cordelia. - o
‘ e [Em Fra. and Cor.
B4 < Gon.
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Gon. Sifter, it is not lictle ’ve to fay,
Of what moft nearly-appertains to us both;

I think, our father will go hence to night.

Reg. Thavscertaingcand with)you; next month

with us, : ' ‘

Gon. You fee how full of changes his age is: the
obfervation I have made of it hath not been little;
he always loved our fifter moft, and with what poor
judgement he hath now caft her off, appears too
grolsly. : ' ,

Reg. ’Tis the infirmity of his age; yet he hath
ever but flenderly known himfelf. .

Gon. The beft and foundeft of his time hath been
but rath ; then muft we loak, from his age, to re-

“ceive not alone the imperfections of long-ingrafted

conditjon, but therewithal the unruly waywardnefs,
that infirm and cholerick. years bring with them.
. Reg. Such inconftant ftarts are we like to-have
frpm him, as this of Kent’s banifhment.
Gon. There is further compliment of leave-taking
between France and him; pray you, let us hit to-
gether : if our father carry authority with fuch difs

. pofition as he bears, thjs laft furrender of " his will

but offend us. - : .
Reg. We fhall further think of it, .
Gon. We muft do fomething ; ay, and fuddenly, -
[Exeunt.

| SCENE: cbanges to a Caftfe belonging to the Earl

- of Glocefter. A
* Enter Edmund, with a Letter.

Edm. Thou, Nature, art my goddefs ; to thy law
My fervices are bound ; wheretore thould I ~
Stapd in the plague of cuftom,; and. permit.
The courtely of nations to deprive; me,: .
For that I am fome twelve or fourteen. moon-fhines

ag of a brother? Why affard ? wherefore bafe?
When my dimenfions are as well compaét,.
My mind as gen’rous, and my fhape as true,

¢ , . . . : A§
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As honeft madam’s iffue ? why brand they us -
With bafe? with bafenefs ? baftardy ? bafe, bafe ?
Our father’s love:is to-the baftard Edmund,

" As to th’legitimate Edgar; fine word— legitimate—s
Well, my legitimate, if this letter fpeed, ~
And my invention thrive, Edmund the bafe
Shall be th’ legitimate — I grow, I profper;
Now, gods, ftand up for baftards! . -

- To bim enter Glocefter.

Glo. Edmund, how now? What paper were you
reading ?

Edm. Nothmg, my lord. [ Putting up be lester.

" Glo. No! what needed then that terrible difpatch
of it into your pocket ? let me fee.

Edm. 1 befeech you, fif, pardon me; it is a let-
ter from my brother, that I have not all o ‘er-read;
and for fo much as I have perus’d, I find it not fic
for your o’er-looking.

Glo. Give me the letter, fir.

Edm. 1 fhall offend, either to detain, or give it
the contents, as in part I underﬂ:and them, are teo
blame.

Glo. Let’s fee, let’s fee.

Edm. 1 hope, for my brother’s juftification, he
wrote this but as an effay; or tafte, of my virtue.
 Glo. [reads.]

«« This. policy and reverence of ages makes the
« world bitter to the beft of our times; keeps our
¢¢ fortunes from us, till our oldnefs cannot relith
“ them. I beginto find the oppreffion of aged
¢ tyranny ; which fways, hot as it hath power,
¢ but as it is fufféred. Come to me, that of this
« 1 may fpeak more. If our father would fleep
«till I wak’d him, you fhould enjoy half his
s¢ revenue for ever, "and live the beloved of your
< brother, - ’ EDGAR>» |
Sleep till I wake him — you fhould enjoy half hxs

revenue-— My fon Edgar! had he a hand to ::'mc
: 18 |
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this!-g -hears- and brain-ta breed it inf thn |

®methis t» you ;. who breught ic ?-

Edm. % wes nas Rraught me,my lord thcre‘s
thbwnmagof ity Ifoundic nhronm in. qc the cafc—
ment of my elpfes. - .

Glo. Xou know the charq&a to be your brother’v‘

Edny.. If thg master were-gaad, ‘my losd, I durft
fwear it were his ;° but, ‘in refpe@. of that, I would
fain think it were not. o

Glo. Itis hxs .

" Edm. Itis his hand, ‘my lord Ihope, hig hcart
1s not in the contents. .

Glh, I-‘!as_ ke ‘never before fgunded you ‘i this
bufinefs ¥

Edm. cher, my lord. But I haye heard him
oft maintain it to be ﬁt, that fons at perfect gge,
and fathers decl;mng, the fathcr fhould be as 3
ward to the fon, ‘and the fon managc h;s ;cv:nuc

Glo. O villain, villgin! his very opinion in thc
letter.. Abhorred villaih ! Go, feek him ; 1,11 ap-
Erchcnd bim. Abominable villain ! whcrc is he ?

Edm. 1 @0  not well know, my lord. L dare
pawn down my life for him, that he hath writ this
to feel my affeCtion. to your. honour, anq to no
other pretence of danger. A

“Glo. Think you 16 ?’ ”

Edm. If your. honour judge it meet, I'will ‘place
you ‘where you fhall hear us confer of this, .and by
‘an-auricular affurance hive your fatisfaction: and
that, without any further delay " than this very
evcmng

* Glo.-He cannot be fuch a monfter.
Edm. Nor is not, fure.

 Glo. To his father, that fo tendetly and e’rmrel)r

foves him—heaven and earth | Edniund, feek bim
outy wind me into him, I pray yous; frame the
bufinefs after your own wifdom. I would unﬁatc
myfelf to bc in a due rcfol\mon.

- Edm,
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Edm. 1 will feck him, fir, prefently; ‘copvey
the bufinefs as I fhallfind means, and acquaint you
withal. - 1 : R ‘

Glo. Thefe late eclipfes in the fun and moon par-
~ tend no good to us ; tho’ the wifdom of nature can
. reafon it thus and thus, yet mature finds. icfelf

feourg'd: by the frequent offedls; Love “coals,

fricndgﬂﬂp- falls. off, . brothery divide. - ‘In eitips,®
mutinies; in countries, difcord;.in palaces, treafon;
and the bond ctack’d *twixt fon and father. We have
feen'the beft of dur time. Find out this villain, Ed-
mund ; and'it thall lofe thee nothing; do it carefully’
~-apd the noble and true-hearted Kent banithed !
liis offence, Hanefty. °Tis firange. - [ Exas.

s " Manet Edmand, ]

- Edm. This is the excellent foppery of the world,
that, when we are fick in forsune, (often the fur~
feits of our own behaviour) we make guilty of our
difafters, the fun, the moon and ftars; asif we
were villains on neceflity ; fools by heaveqly. com-
pulfion; knaves, thieves, and treacherous, by
fpherical predominance ; drunkards, lyars and
adulterers, by an inforc’d obedience of . planetary
‘influence ; and all that we are ¢vil in, by a diving
thrufting on. An admirable ‘evafion of whore-
~ malter man, to lay his %oatim difpofition on the -

charge of a.ftar! I fhould have been, what I am,
had the maidenlieft ftar in the firmament twinkled
on my Baftardizing. -~ .~ o

Do bim, Enter Edgar. ‘

Pat!—he comes, like the cataftrophe of the old co-
medy;  my cue is villainous melancholy, with a
figh. like Tom o* Bedlam—O, .thefe eclipfes por-
tend thefe divifions! .

. Edg. How now, brother Edmund, what ferious
contemplation are you in ? T

. Edm. 1 am thinking, brother, of a predi¢tion I
read this other day, what fhould follow thefe
eclipfes. Edp.
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Edg. Do you bufy yourfelf with that? -
Eromxfc you, the effetts he writes of
fucceed un appily. When faw you my father laft?

Edg. The night/gone by.

Edm. Spake you with him? o

Edg. Ay, two hours together.

Edm. Parted you in good terms? found you no
difpleafure in him, by word or countcnance:’ :

. Edg. None at all.

' Edm. Bethink yourfelf, wherein. you have of-
- fended him: and, at my intreaty, forbear his pre-
fence, until fome little time hath qualified the heat
of his difpleafure; which at this inftant {o rageth.
in him, that with the mifchief of your perfoa it
would fcarcely allay.

Edg. Some villain hath done me wrang,

- Edm. That’s my fear; 1 pray you, retire with
me to my lodging, from whence I will fitly bring
you to hear my lord fpeak : pray you, go; if you
do ftir abroad, go armed. .

Edg. Armcd brother {-

,Edm Brother, I advife you to the beft; T am
no honeft man, if there be any good meaning to-
wards ‘you; I have told you what I have feen and
heard, but faintly; nothing like the image and
horror of it; pray you, away ! : '

Edg. Shall 1 hear from you'anon? -

Edm. 1 do ferve you in this bufinefs : [ExxtEdg
A credulous father, and a brother noble,

Whofe nature.is fo far from doing harms,

That he fufpeés none ; on whofe foolith honefty
My pra&ices ride eafy : I fee the bufinefs.
Let me, if notby.-birth, bave lands by wit;.

All with me’s m:et, that l an.faﬂnon ﬁt. [Eml

N :"""SFCE‘N‘_E,'

1]
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SCE NE, the Duke of Albany’s Palace.

Enter ‘Gonerill, and ‘Steward.

Gon. My father ftrike my gentleman ?
Stew, Ay, madam.
Gon. By day and night, he wrongs me; I'll not
. endure it:
His kmghts grow riotous, and himfelf upbmds us
On ev’ry trifle. 'When he returns from hunting,
I will not fpeak with him; fay, I am fick, :
If you come flack of former fervices, - -
You fhall do well ; the fault of it I’ll anfwer.
Stew. I underftand, and will obey you, madam.
Gon. Put on what weary negligence you pleafe,
You and your fellows : I’d have it come to que(hon.
Jf he diftafte it, let him to my fifter,

‘Whofe mind and mine, I know, in that are one, .
Not to be over-rul’d : idle old Man,

That ftill would manage thofe authonues,

That he hath given away, ——

Remember what I've faid.

Stew. Very well, madam.

Gon. And- let his knights have colder looks
among you : what grows of it, no matter; advife
your fellows fo: I’ll write ftrait to my fifter to
hald my cour{c -away ! [Exeunt.

'SC ENE cbauga 10 an gpen Place before the Palace.

. Euter Kent difguis’d.

Kent. If but as well I other accents borrow,
And can my fpeech diffufe, my good intent
May carry thro’ itfelf to that full iffue,
For which I raz’d my likenefs. Now bamlh‘d
Kent,
If thou canftferve where thoudoft ftand condemn’d,
So may it come, thy mafter, whom thou lov'ft,

Shall find thee full of labours.
Enter
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Enter Lear, -Knights and anndnnts

Lear. Let me not Ray 4 jot' for dinner, go, get
it ready: ‘how now, what att thou ? [T o Kent.

Kent. A mén, fir. .

Lear. What doft thou prefefs ? what would'ft
"thou With vs ?

Kent. 1 do profefs to be no lefs than | fccm to
ferve him 'traiy, that will put me in trufty to kwe
him that is honeft; td converle with him that is
wife, and fays little; to fight when I cannot chufe,
and to'eat no fifh. .

Lear. What art thou ?

Kent.-A very honet-hearted feltow, and as poor
as the king.

Zear. 1 thou beaR as poor for a fabje&, as he
is for a king, thou artpoet enough What would’(t
thou?

Kent. Service. -

Lear. Whom would’tt theu ferve ?

Kent. You. s

Lear. Doft thou know me, fellow ? ) .s

Kent. No, fir; but-you have that in your coun-
tenance, which I would fain call mafter. - :

Lear. What's that ?

Kent. Authority. :

Lean, What fervices canft thou do? -

Kent, 1 can keep. honeft COunfels, ride, run,
marr a coridus wle in telling it, and deliver a
plain meflage bluntly: that which ®rdinary men
are fit for, [ am quahﬁtd in; and the beft of me.is’
diligence. ~ - ,

Lear. How old art thou ?

Kent. Not fo young, fir, to love a waman for
finging; nor o oid, to dost on her for any thing. I
have years.on.my back forty-eight.

Lzar. Fdllow ‘me, thou fhalt ferve me.

Enter
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Enter Ste'ward;

You, you, firrah, wherc s my daughter? 4
Stew. 8o pﬁhfc you=— """ [Exit,
Lety. What fays the ﬂ:liow thete* call thie cTot:

pole back.

Knight. He fays, iny lord, y6ut davghter is not
well.

Lear. Why came not the ﬂave back to me Whed
I cal’'d bim? -

Knight. Sir, he anfwer’d me in the roundeft i man-
ner, hé would not. L
Lear. He would not ? ‘ a
Knighs. My lord, I know not whit thé matter is;
but .16 my judgmcnt, your highriefs is not enter-

tain’d with that ceremonious affetion as you were
wont.

Léar. Hal fay'ft thou fo?
night. 1 befeech you pardon mé, iy lord, if 1
be mft

aken; for my duty cannot be filent, when
1 think your hlghnefs is'wrong’d. ~

Lear. Thou but remember’ft me of my owa
conception. 1 have perceiv’d a moft faint neglect
of late; 1 will look further into’t. Go you and
tell my daughter, I would fpcak with ’hcr,

: Enter Steward.

O, you, fir, come you~hither, -fir; who am I, ﬁr"
Stew. My lady’s father. ’
Lear. My lady’s father ? my lord’s knave !

Steww. 1 atm sone of thcfc, my lord I bcfeech
your pardon.. ‘

Lear. Do you bandy }ookswuh mc, rafeal?

[Smkmgbm.

Stewy,. T'll not be {tmck my lord? -
Kent,. Nor tript - netther, you bafe - foot- ball
player [T rtp{‘mg up bis -beels.

Lear. 1 .thank thee, fcllow. ou ferv’it me,
and I’ll love thee.

Kent Corme, fir, arife, away.
[ Pufbes the Steward out
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T 'Y' 2 them, Enter Gonerill,

Lear. How ow, daughter, - what makes that
frontlec on ? you are too much of late i’th’frown.

Gon. Your infolent retinue, fir,

Do hourly carp and quarrel, bteakmg forth
In rank and not to be endured riots. :
J thought by making this well known unto you,
T’have found a fafe redrefs; but now grow carful,
That you prote this courfe, and putiton
By your allowance ; if you fhould, the fault
Would not *fcape -cenfure; nor the redrefies fleep.
Lear. Are you our daughter? .
Gon. I would, you would make ufe of your good
wnfdom,
Whereof 1 know you are fraught, and put away
Thefe difpofitions, which of late tranfport you
From what you rightly are.

Lear. Does any here know me ? this is not Lear:

Does Lear walk thus? fpeak thus ? where are his
s, eyesy. :

Either his notion weakens, his dxfccrmngs

Are lethargied—Ha ! waking ?~"tis not {05 .

‘Who is it that can tell me who Iam 2 .

Youtr-name, - fair gentlewoman ?

Gon, ‘This admiration, fir,. is much o’th’favour.
Of other your:new humours. - I befeech you, -
To underftand my purpofes aright.

You, as yoy’re old.and reverend, fhould be wife.
Here do you keep 2 bundred kaights and fquu'CS,
Men fo diforder’d, fo debauch’d and bold,
That thig our court; mﬁe&ed with their maaners,
Shews like a riotous inn. ' Be then defir'd
By her;. that lfeiwill take the thing fhe begs. .
-Of fifoy. tordifédumntity yous.train ;
.:i&‘nd thﬂ‘imamders, e

0 be fue as may helart your age, .
“And knom!t::n(elves and- youy Be

Lear. Darknefs and devils | .

3 JET . Saddle
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Saddle my horfes, call my train together,«ae
Degen’rate viper ! I'll not troubrlc thcc;
Yet have | kcfta daughtér:
Gon, You firike my pcop}c, and your: difordcr’d
. rabble ‘
Make fervants of thelr btutcrs
. Do them, Enter Albany. -
Lear. Woe't that'too late repents;—O, fir, are
you come ?
Is it your wxll ¢ fpeak, ﬁr. Prcpare my horfes.—
[T ] A}b
Ingratitude ! thou marble-he4rted fiend, ‘
More hideous when thou ﬁlcw’f’c thee in a chlld
Than the fea-monfter.
Alb. Pray, fir, be patlent
Lear. Detefted kite} thouliett.  [7v Gonerilk
My train are men of choice and rareft parts, -
That 2l particulars of duty know. :
O moft {malt fault! : ‘
How. ugly didft thou in Cordélia thew ¢
‘Which, like an engine, wrencht my frame of nature
From the fixd place; drew from my heare all love,
And added to the gall. O Lear, Lear, Lesr!
Beat at this gate that let d)y foﬂy in,
Te - [Sersking bis bcad.
Andthy dear judgmens out.—Go, go, my people. -
Alb. Nov:, gods, that we adore, whercof comes -
this?
Gon. Never afflit yourfclf to know of it3 .
But let his dxfpoﬁnon have that {cope,
That dorage gives it.
Lear. Vgiar, “fiftyof my followers st achp?
Alb. What’s the macter, fir?
Lear. 1 telt thee— life and death! I am tﬂ:am’d,
That thou haft power ‘to thake my manhood thus s
- fgoGon.
That thefe hot tears, which break from me perforce,
Should make thee worth them. — blafts and fogs

upon thee !
C n'Uﬂ;
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Th’untented woundings of a father’s curfe

Pierce every fenfe about thee!" old fond eyes,
Beweep this'caufe again,~I'll pluck ye out,

And caft you, with the waters that you lofe,

To temper clay. No, Gorgon, thou fhalt find,
That I’ll refume the fhape, which thou doft think
I have caft off for ever.

Alb. My lord, 'm guxltlcfs, as I'm ignorant,
Of what hath mov'd you.

Lear. It may be fo, my lord
Hear, Nature, hear; dear goddefs, hear a father! -
If thou didft intend
To make this creature fruitful, change thy purpofc 5
Into her womb convey ﬁernhty,

Dry up in her the organs of increafe,

And from her derogate body never fpring
A babe to honour her! If the muft teem,
Create her child of fpleen, that it may live,
And be a thwart difnatur’d torment to her;
Let it ftamp wrinkles in her brow of youth, .

. With cadent tears fret channels in her chccks

‘Turn all her mother’s pains’ and benefits

To laughter and contempt’; that thé may feel,

- How fharper than a ferpent’s toath i itis, .

To havea thanklefs child. —"Go, go, my people.
v [Bveant.

. IR » « ’ “re o0

END.of the FIRST ACT. -©

o

[
o~
-~
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A C T I

SCE N. E, an Apartment in-the Caftle éeléngi‘ng
to the Earl of Glocefler.

Enter Edmund.

HE Duke be here to-night ! the bet-
ter! beft!
& This weaves itfelf perforce into my
¥ . bufinefs, '
%% Which I muft act: briefnefs and for-
. tune, work ! )
Brother, a word ; defcend; brother, I fay ; —
9o bim, Enter Edgar »
My father watches; O, fir, fly this place,
Intelligence is giv’n where you are hid;
You’ve now the good advantage of the night ——
Have you not fpoken *gainft the duke of Cornwall?
- 'He’s coming hither now i’thlnight, i’th’hafte,
And Regan with him; have you nothing faid
- Upon his party ’gainft the duke of Albany ?
Advife yourfelf. .
. Edg. I'm fure on’t not a word.
Edm. 1 hear my father coming. *Tis not fafe
To tarry here. “ Fly, brother! hence! away.
[ Exit Edgar.
Glo'fter approaches. — Now for a feigned fcuffle!
—Yield! come before my father! lights, here,lights!
Some blood drawn on me, would beget opinion
[Wounds bis arm.
Of my more fierce encounter. I’ve feen drunkards
Do more than this in fport. Father! father!
. Stop, ftop, no help?— . .
o Ca2 o To

e —
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Te bw;, citlér-lGloceﬁgef and fervants with torehess

“ Gla. Now, Edmund, where’s the villain?

. Edm.Hereftood bein t.hcdark his tharp fword out,
Mumblma of wicked charms, con_] nng the moon
To ftand’s aufpicious nflftrefs. -

Glo. But whereishe? -

Edn. Look, Siry I bleed.

Glo. Where is the v:llam, Edmund? . .

Edm. Fled this way,'fir whcn hy no means he

could — -

Glo. Purfue him; ho! goafter. Byno means, what #

Edm. Perfuade me to the.murtherof yourlordthip.
But that, . I told hithy the -revengiog.gods -
*Gainft Parricides did all their thunder bend;

. Spoke with how manifold aad firohg 2.bond.
" The child was bound to thfathkri— 8ir, in ﬁne,
Seeing how Iothly oppofite I ftood
To his unna; ’ral purpofe; in fell motion
With his prepared iwerd he charges home
My: unprovx ded bedy, lanc’d my arm;
Till at kength pafted” by-the noife I madc,
Full fuddenly he fled.
Glo:- 1oec him Ay far; . ‘
Not in this fantd fhall he temain uncauoht
“The noble duke,
- My worthy and »rch patron, comes co—mght, )
By his authority I will proclaim it, = -
That he, which finds him, fhalldéféerve, our thanks,
He that conceals him, death. :
~ Edw. "When I diffuaded him from his mtcnt
And threaten’d to difcover him; he repliedy . -
Thou unpoﬁ'eﬁ‘mg Paftard! do’& thou thmk,
If 1 would ftand againtt thee, ‘the repofal -,
Of any truft, virtue, or worth in thee
Would :‘nakc thy words faith’d ? no; I'd tum ;t all
- To thy fug cc(hon, lot, amd damned practice,

Glo. O ﬁrange, ften’d, villain!

Wayld he deny his letter ? -t
- : 4 All
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All ports I'll bar; the villain fhall not *fcape ;
I will fend far and near, that all the kingdém
‘!{a_y bave due note of him; and of my land,

‘(Loyal and’natutal boy V) Pl work the means

To make thee ‘capable. . - [Exeunt.
SCENE, the Outfide of the Earl of Glocelter’s Cftle,
' Futer Kent, 4hd‘~'8t¢ée}ard, Severally.
Stew. Good- evening to thee, friend; art of this
houfe ? ‘ . T ‘
Kemt. Ay, ,
8tew. "Where may we fet our horfes ?
© Kemt. I'th’mire, o
" Stew. Pr’ythe¢, if thou lov'ft me,. tell me.
;' "Kemt; Ilove theepot.” - -
Stew. WEhy then I care not for thee. \
Kent. If 1 had-thee in Lipfbury pinfold, I would
.makethee care forme. | ‘ '

Stew. Why deft thou ufe me thus? I know thee ¢

not. S ‘
Kent. Fellow, 1 know thee,
Stew Whatdolt thou know me for ? .
. Kent. A knave, arafcal, an eaterof broken meats,
a bafe, proud, fhallow, beggarly, three-fuited, hun-
dred pound, filthy worfted-ftocking knave ; a lilly-
liverd, a&ion-taking, knave; -a wharfon, glafs-
gazing, fuperferviceable finical tongue; one that
would’ft be a bawd in way of good fervice ; and art
. nothing but the compafition of knave, beggar, cow-
ard, pander; one whom I will beat into clamour-
ous whining, if thou deny’ft the leat fyllable of
thy addition. -

Stew, Why, what a monftrous fellow art theu,
thus to rail on one, that is peither knawn of thee
por knows thee ? . A ) .

Kent. What a brazen-fac’d, varlet art thou, thus
to deny thou.know’ft me? it is two days ago, finge
I tript up thy heels, and beat thee before the king?
draw, you rogue ;_for tho® it be night, yet the moon

C3 fhines;
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dhings; I’ll make a fop .0’th’ moonthine of you;
you whorfon, cullionly, barber-monger, draw.
' { Drawing bis fward.

Stemw, Away, I have nothing to do with thee.

Kent. Draw, you rafcal; you come with letters
againft the king; and take vanity, the puppet’s part,
againft the royalty of her father; draw, you rogue,
pr I’ll {p carbonado your.thanks— draw, you rafcal,
come your ways. :

Stew. Help, ho! murther! help!—

Kent. Strike, you flave; ftand, rogue, ftand, you
neat flave, ftrike. ) . . [Beating bim,

Stew. Help ho! murther! murther!— [Exeun:.

Flourifb. Enter Cornwall and Regan, - attended ;
meeting Glocefter' and Edmund.
Glo. Your graces are right welcome.
.Corn. How now, my noble friend? fince [ came
" hither, - B '
Which I can call but now, I have heard ftrange news.
Reg. If it be true; all vengeance comes too fhort,
Which can purfue th’offender : how does my lord?
Glo. O madam, my old heartiscrack’d,’tiscrack’d.
Reg. What, did my father’sgodfon feek your life?
He whom my father nam’d, your Edgar ?
Glo. O, lady, lady, fhame would have it hid.
Reg. Was he not companion with the riotous,
) knights, ‘ '
That tend upon my father ? o ‘
Glo. 1 know not, madam: ’tis too bad, too bad.
Edm. Yes, madam, he was of that confort.

- Reg. No marvel then, . tho’ he were ill affécted ;
"*Tis they have put him on the old man’s death,
To have th’expence and wafte of his revenues.
I have this prefent evening from my fiffer
Been well inform’d of them ; and withfuch cautions,
That if they come to fgjourn at my houfe, '
T’ll not be there. T

" Corn. Nor I, affure thee, Regan, " SRR

) - o Edmund,
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Edmund, Ihear, that you have ﬂicwn your fathcr

A child-Tike office: .
‘Edm. >Twas mydutyydirecr - - )

- Glo. He did reveal his pratice, ind i'ecexv’d
This hurt you fee, ftriving to apprchend hxm '
Corn. Is he purfw’d? = K
. Glo. Ay, mygoodlord. =~ 7
" Corn. 'Yf he'be takeh, -he fhall ncvct- moré

Be fear’d of doing harm.  As for you, denund

‘Whofe virtue and obedience doth thisinftang-

So much ¢ommend itfelf, you thall be-ours :

Natures of fuch deep truﬂ: we fhall mich need.
Edm. 1 fhall ferve you, fir, truly, "however clfe.
Glo. 1 thank your grace.

Reg. Our father he hath writ, fo -hath our ﬁ(tcr,
Of diff’rences, which I beft thought ir fit ’
To anfwer from our home': the fev'ral meflengers
From hence attend difpatch. * Our good old friend,
Lay comferts to your bofom; and beftow
Your needful | counfel to our buﬁneﬂ'es,

Which crave the inflant ufe.

Gho. 1 ferve you, madam.

Enter Steward and Kent, witb‘ Jwords drawn. |

Glo. Weipons? arms? what’s the matter here?

Corn. Keep peace, upon your lives; he dies,
that ftrikes again; what’s the matter?

Reg. The meflengersfrom our fifter and tl'n:ngP

Corn. What is your diffetence ? fpeak.” . "

Stew. I am fcarce in breath, mylord. = * -

Kent. No marvel, you have fo beftird: your
valour ; you cowardly. rafcal! nature difclaims’ all
. fhare in ‘thee: a tailor made thee.

Cora. Thoy arta ftrange: fellow ; a taxldr take a
man ?

Kent, Ay, 2 tailor, fir; 4 ftoneé-cutter; or a pnntcr
could not have made him fo:ill though dxey had
been but two hours o’th? trade. -

Corn. Spéak yet, how grew your quarrel? .

P Cs ‘ Slew.
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Saw: This ancient-ruffian, fir, whofe life I have
fpar’d at fuic of his grey béard——

- Kent. Thou whorfon czed! thou mneceﬂ'ary
letter! my lord, if you will give me leave, I will
tread, this unbolted villaia inte mortar, and danb -
the wall of a jakes wxih him. Spare my orey
beard ? you wagtail |—=—

Corn. Peace, firrah! Know you no réverence ?

Kent. Yes; fir, but anger hath a prmlcgc.

Corn. Why art thou angry ?

Kent. That fuch a ﬂave ‘a3 this fhou'd wear a

fword,

Who wearsro hone{ty Tuch fmdmgmgucsas thcfc,

Like rats, oft bite the holy.cords in ewain. . .

Too intricate to.unloofe : footh every pa&ion,

* That in the nature of their lords rebels:. - .
Bring oil to fire; fnow to their colder moods.;.
Forchat, affiem, ‘and turn their halcyon beaks
‘With ev’ry galeand varyafitheir mafters ; .

As knowing noughe, like dags, but followmg. ‘
A plague upon your epileptick vifgge ! . ..
Smile you my fpeeches, as | were a ool ? -

Goofe, .if I had you upon Sarum plain,

I'ddiive yeé cackling hoine to Camelot. =

Corn. ‘What-art'thow mad, old fellow 2,

Glo. How fell-you out-? fay-that,. ..

Kent. Noscontraries hold more- anupa.t..y,
Than FindHueh 4:knave. * - :
~ Corn. Why doi’c thou call hlm knavev’ whzt is
his fault ? :

.Kent. His. countenancc likes me not. -

Cern. No more,: perchamce, does mme, nor hls,

nor hers. < .

Kens. Sir, ’tismy eccupatron © bc phm 3

I have feen better faces in'my time, ~ - .

Thisdtand on-any thelders {hat‘l fee
Before me'at this infitnt.: »v .
Corn, -This is fome fellop it @

Who liaving beeo prais'd for bluncnaf émh affe
Coa Afawey
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- A fawey ;oughne[s . aod-copftmains the garky,
Quite from his mawure.. -He can’t-flatterg heyrerae
«#\n- honeft mind and plain; he muflt fpeak-srygth 5
And they will take it, {oyif not, he’s plain. .
Thefekindof knaves I knpw, which in shis plamcft
‘Farbour more craft, gnd. more corrupt defiga, -
‘Than twenty flly ducking miniqos, :
That ftretch thezr duties nicely,. :

Kent,: 8ir, in good faith, in fincere vency,
Under th’ allowance, of your.grand afpect,

‘Whofe influence, like the wreath of radiant fire
On flickering Pheebus’ front—r

- Corn. What mean’ft by this ? = -

Kent. To go out of my. diale@, which you Fiid
commend fo much : I koow fir, I am no farterer;
he, that beguil'd you in a plain accent, was a plam
knave.; which for my part I will not b, though I
thounld win your difpleafure to intreat me to’t.

Cary What was.th’ offence yon gave him ?

- Stew. 1 never gave him any :

It pleas’d the King his mafter very lately
To firike at me upon .his mnfcon{tru&ton 3 :
When he conjunc, and flact’ring his difpleafure,
Tript me behind 3 being down, infulted, rail’d,
And put upon him, fuch a deal-of man, .

- That he got praifes of the King,
For him attempting who was fejf fubdu'd ;.
‘And in the flethment of this dread exploit, |
Drew on me here again, :

Kent. None of thefe ragues and cownrds,
Bur Ajax is their fool. . i
- Carn. Fetch forth.the ftmks'

You ftubborn ancient knave, you :cv ’rend braggart,
We'll teach . you——r - , K

Kent. Sir, 1.am tao. old to leam.
Call not your ftogks for me,s. }efcme the ng PR
On whofe employment I was fent toyou. - . -
You fhall do fmall rcfpcﬁ;, fhew tao-bold malxce
Againft the grace and perfon. of. my mafter, .-
Btecking his mcﬁ'cngcr. Cmt.
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Corn. Féech forth the ftocks;
As ['have lifeand honour, there thall he fit ’till noon.
Reg. *Till noon ¥ il mght, my lord, and all
night too. '
Keit. Why; madam, if I were your father’s dog,
Youcould'not ufe me fo. -

Reg. Sir, being hisknave, I will, gStock:braugbt out.
-Corn. This'is a fellow of the felf fame nature
Our fifter fpéaks of. Ci.me, bring awas the ftocks,

Glo. Let me befeechyour grace not to dofo; -
Ris fault is much, and the good King his mafter
Will check him® for it; but muft take | il !
To bethus flighted in his meffenger. "

~ Corn. I'll anfwer that. : _

* Reg. My fifter may receive it worfe;~ '

To have her gentlcman abus’d, affaulted.
[Kent is put in the focks.
Come, my lord, away. [ Exeunt Reg. and Corn.
Glo, I’'m forry for thte, fncnd ns the Duke )
_ pleafure, ‘
Whofe difpofition, all the world wcll knows, ‘
‘Will not be-check’d nor ftop’d. P’ll intreat for thee.
- Kent. Pray, do not, fir, Pve wacch’d and travell’d
" hard;
Some time I fhall fleep out, the reft Il whiftle :
A good man’s forrune may grow out at heels 3
Give you good morrow.
Glo. The Duke’s to blamc in this, thll be 111

taken. T [Exit.
Kent. Approach; thou’ beacon to ‘this under-
“globe, . [Laokmg up 10 tbe moon

That by thy comfortable beams 1 may -

‘Petufe this letter. - ['know; "tis froth ‘Cordelia;

Who hath moft fortunately been inform’d -

Of my obfcure courfe: All weary andl.o ‘er-watch’d,

Take vantage heavy eyés, ot o’ bc’hold i

This thametul lodgteg.” 7"

Fortune; good mght ; fmile once morc, “tui thy

wheel. - ' " [shtps.

s © ...« SCENE
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SCENE changes to a part qf & Heath.

Enter Edgar.

Edg. Tve heard myfelf pmclatm d;
And, by the happy hollow of 2 tree,
Efcap’d the hunt. No port is free, no placc,
That guard and moft unufual vigilance
Does not attend my taking. Whiles I may *fcape,
I will preferve myfelf: and am bethought
To take the bafeft and-the pooreft thape,
That ever Penury in contempt of man . -
Brought near to beat: my face I will befmear,
Blanket my loins; elfe all my hair in knots 3
And out-face
The winds, and perfecutions of the iky.
The country gives me proof and precedent -
Of bedlam beggars, who, with roaring voices,
Strike in their numb’d’ and mortify’d bare arms
Pins, iron-fpikes, thorns, fprigs of rofemary;
And thus from fheep-cotes, villages, and mills, -
- Inforce their charity ; poor Tutlygood! poor Tom!
Thav’s fomething yet: Edgar I nothing am, [Exit.

SCENE changes, again, to the Earl of Glocefter’s
Caflle.

Kent in thefocks. Enter Ledr and Aitendapis.

Lear. °Tis ftrange, that they fhould fo depart
frorn home, ]
And not fend back my meflenger.
Kent. Hail to thee, noble mafter!. .
Lear. Hal mak’ft thou thy thame thy. paﬁ:xmc ?
Kent. No, my lord.: :
Lear. What’s he, tha; hath fo much tky placc
miftook, . .
To fet thee bere ? ,
Kent. It is both be and fhe,
Your fon and daughtcr
. Lear, Na. ,
. Kent: Yes. .
- Lea:
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Leqr. No, 1 fay.

"Kent. 11ay yea.

Lear. By Jupiter; il fwear no,

Kent. By Juno, § dweat, cy.

Lear. They durdt not do’t.
They coisld not, waqld net do t;. pps worfe than

mu

Tods “upan ,rei &,fuoh vmknt ouua,g .
Refolvesme: wnh all modef hafte, which way
Thou mthi’R dckm,or they nmpofe, this ufagp,
Coming from as, - - o

Kewt. My lotd, wh:lc at thmr hqmc
I did gamnmend your highnefs’ letiers fo them,
Came a reeking poft,
Stew’d in his ~ha(t¢, half hreatblefs, pantingforth
From Gonerill his miftrefs, falugation ;
Deliver’d-letters fpight of intermiffion, .
‘Which prefently they read: on.whofe contents
Theyfummon’d-up. tgelr train, and ftrait took horfe;
Commanding me-to-follaw.and attead
‘The leifure of their anfwer ; - gave me cold logks.s
£And meeting here the other meflenger, .
Whofe welcome, I perceiv’d, had poifon’d mmc :
(Being the very fellow, which of late ‘
Difplay’d fo fawcily againft your highnefs,)
Having more man than wit abeut me,.I drew ;
He rais’d the houfe with loud and coward cries: .
Your fon and daughter found this trefpafs worth
The fhame whlch here it fuffers.

Lear. Ob, how this mother fwells ugtow rc} my

: heart' A

Down, down, thou chmbmo forrow.}
Thy element’s. below ; whc;e is this daugthr 2

Kent. With the Earl fir, here within.

. . Enter Glpceﬁcr.

Lear. Now Glo'fter!”

-Glo. [Whifpers Lear.] . .
Lear. Ha! how'sthis? =~ ..
L ” ’ Deny
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Deny to fpeak with me? they’re fick, theyre weary

Thcy haye trayell’d alt: the mght ? mc'ré fetche!
The images of révolt and flying
Brm e a better mfm' o
. My dear lotd, : :
You know the fiery quality of the duke —_—
Lesr. Vengeance !t plague ! &eatht ! confufiont—e
Fxc 2 whae quality ¥ why, ‘Glocefter, Glocefer, -
I'd fpeak with the Duke of Cornwall, and his wife,
Glo. Well, my good lord, 1 have inform'd them fo.
Lear. Inform’d them ? do& thou ﬂnderﬁand
: me, man?
Glo. A my good lord :
Lear. The King would fpfak thh Cormﬂ
the dear father - - - :
‘Wou’d with his davghter fpcak cornmam:?s hcr .
fervice: =~
Are they inform’d of this ?—-my brcathmd'blood‘
erry ? the fiery Duke ? «tell the hot Duktr, that—-
No, but'fiet 'yet; maybe, heis nov well ;-
Infirmity doth ftill negle€t all office, - - = -
‘Whereto our health is botnd. I will forbear, '
Nor tafk the’ mdxfpos’d and fickly it '
As the f6tind man. -—Dcath on my ﬁate' but
“wherefore * -
Should he fit hére ? thxs att pcrfuadcsme,
That this tethotion of the Duke and her - .-
Is prattice only. Give me my’ fervant forth;
Go, 'tell the Duke and’s wife, I’d fpeak with them:

Now, prefently,—bid them comeforch and hear me,

Or at their chamber-door T'll beat the'dram,; -
*Till it cry, ﬂEEp to death.—Oh+ are you come?

Enter Comwall Regan, ard Servants.

Corn. Hail to your grace ! " [Kent is fer at liberty.
Lear. Good morrow both !
Oh me, my heart! my rifing heart! but down‘
Reg. T am glad to fee your highnefs. "
'Lear. Regan, 1 thitkk you ares 1 know ghat
reafon I have
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I-have to think fo ; if thou wert not glad,
I would divorce me from thy mother’s. tomb,
Sepulchring ati‘adaltrefs.0) Beloved Regan,
Thy fifter’s naught : Oh Regan, fhe hath tied -
Sharp-tooth’d unkindnefs, llke a vulture here;
: [ Points to bis beart.
I can fcarce fpeak to thee; thou’lt not believe,
With how deprav’d a quality—oh Regan! "’
Reg. I pray you, fir, take patience ; 1 have hope,
You lefs know how to value her defert,
Than fhe to fcant her duty.
Lear. Say ? how is that ? R
Reg. 1 cannot think, my fifter in the leaft -
Would fail her oblmanon If, perchance,
. She have reftrain’d the riots of your followers ;
. *Tis-on fuch ground, and to fuch wholfome end,
As clears her from all blame.
. Lear. My curfeson her! '
. Reg. O, fir,youareold ; youthouldberul’d and Ied
Ry fome difcretion ; therefore, I pray you,
‘That to our fifter you do make return;
Say, youhave wrong’d her, fir.
Lear. Afk her forngencfs .
Do you but mark, how this becometh us 1
Dear daughter, 1 confefs that I am old;;
Age is unneceffary : on my knees 1 beg,
That you’ll vouchfafe me raiment, bed, and food.
Reg. Good fir, no .more ; thefe are unfightly
- humours,
Return you to my fifter.
~ Lear. Never, Regan: ‘
She hath abated me of half my train; "
Look’d blank upon me; ftruck me with her tongucr
- Moft ferpent-like, upon the very heart.
~ Al the ftor’d vengeances of heaven fall
. On her ingrateful top!
Reg. O the bleft oods'
So will you with on ‘me, _when the rafh mood is'on,
. Lear. No, Regan, thou fhalt " never haVe my
curfe: " Thy

F A

LR
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Thy tender-hefted nature fhall not give

Thee o’er to harfhnefs. ’Tis notin thee

To grudge my pleafuires; tocut off my train,

To bandy hafty words. Thou better know’ft

The offices of nature, bond of child-hood,

Effeé&ts of courtefie, dues of gratitude : Lo

Thy half o’th’ kingdom thou haft not forgot,

Wherein I thee endow’d. _
Reg. Good fir, to th’ purpofe. [I'rumpet within,
Lear. Who,put my man ’th’ ftocks?

: Enter Steward.
Corn. What trumpet’s that ?
- Reg. 1 know’t, my fifter’s: this approves her
letter,
That he wonld foon be here. Is your lady come ?
- "Lear., Out, varlet, from my fight! .
Corn. What medhs your grace? -
Enter Gonerill. :
Lear. : Who ftackt my fervant P Regan, DPve
good hope,
Thou didft not know on t——Who comcs here ? ?
O heav’ns,
If you do love old men, if your fweet fway
- Hallow obedience, if yourfelves are ald,
. Make it your caufe; fend down and tske my part.
Art not atham’d to look upon this beard? |
O Regan, will you take her by the hand ? >
Gon. Why not by tb’hand fir? how. havc I of-
fended ? ,
All’s not offence, that mdnfctctzon ﬁnds,
And dotage terms fo. ., .
Lear. O fides,_ you are too Lough
Willyou yet hgld ?—how came my :qag 'th’ ffocks?
Corn. 1 fet hnm there, fir; but his qu dxfordcrs
Deferv’d much lefs advancement,” - o
- Lear. You? did you? . . * ' '
_ Reg I pray you,  father, bexng weag, fccm fo.
If, ’till the expirationy; of your moath, , * Yo
S 6 "7 You

1
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“You- will rerora. and fojouts with my fifter, .
lemaﬁ’m§ half your train, come then to me!:
Pm now fromi'lionse, ad out'¢f that provifion
Which fhat! be needfut for your entertainment.
Lear..Rewrn to her # and fifty men difinifs’d ?.
No, rather 1 abJure all roofs, and chufe . )
To be a comrade with the, wolf and owl,
. Than have my {malleft wants fupplied by hcr

Gon. At yourchoice, fir. :

Lear. 1 priythee, daug’mcr, do not make me ad,
1 will not trouble thee, my child, Farewel ;
We’ll no more meet, no more fee ane ano;her,
Let fhame come when it will, 1donet callit; _
1 do not bid the thunder-bcarcr fhoot, .
Nor tell tajes of thée to high-judging Jave, . . -
Mend, when thou canft ; be beuter, at thy keifure.
I can be patient, 1 can ftay with Regan ;. 4
1, and my hundred knights. .

Reg. Not altogether fo: = .
1 look’d mot for you yer, mor am prov.ded
For your fit welcome. .

Lear. Is this well fpoken ?

Reg. 1 dare avouch it, fir: what, fifty followers? -
Is it not well ? what fhould you need of more ? |
Yea, or fo many ? fince both charge and danger,
Speak ’gainft fo gréat a number : how in one houfe
Should many people under two commands
Hold amity ?  *Tis hard, almoft impoffible.

Gon. Why might not you, sy lord,. reccive at-

tendance
From thofe that the calls fervants, or from mine ?
Reg. Why not, my lord? 1f then thcy chanc’d
to flack ye, - -
We could controul theg. lf you’ll come to me,
(For now 1fpy a danger) I entreat you '
To brmg but five-and- -twenty 3 10 00 more
Will I give place or notice.
Lear. 1 gave you all —

Reg.-And ia gocd time you gave it.
Lear.
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Lear. Oh, let me not be mad, not mad, fweet
heav ! 0

Keep me in temper! I would not be mad v ‘

Gon. Hearme, my lord;
What need you five-and- twcnty. ten, or five,
To follow in a houfe,” where twice fo many
Have a command to tend you ?

Reg. What needs one ?

Lear. O, reafon not the need: our bafeflt bcggar;
Are in the poorcﬁ thing fuperfluous 3
Allow not nature more than nature needs,
Man’s life is cleap as’beafts. " But for true need,
You heav’ns, give me that patience which I need !
You fee me here, you gods, a poor old man,
As full of grief as years; ‘wretched in both;
If it be you that ftir thefe daughters’ hearts:
Againft their father, -fool me notdfo much
To bear it tamely ; touch me with noble anger; |
O let not women’s weapons, water-drops,’
Stain my man’s cheeks! No, you unnat’ral hags,
I will have fuch revenges on you both,
‘That all the world th %l —TIwill do fuch things, .
‘What they are, yet I know not; but they fhall be'
The terrors of the earth : you think, I'Il’ weep;
No, Pl not weep. - I have full caufe of chpmg '
This heart thall break into a thoufand flaws, - -
Orerel wecp. O gods, 11hall gomad! [Exm;r. '

. PR .

, END “of the sE'c'f'o’ND""ACT.

D “",:,: _‘::.-“ vy
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’ A C T III .
5 C E N E zf Healb Stortir.
Enter Lear and Kcnt
" Lear.
¥ LLOW winds, and crack your cheeks
% rage, blow! -
% You cataracts, and. humoanoes,
& ipout
g Till you have dreach’d ou: ﬁccpks,
& drown'd the cocks!
s and thought-executing fires,
Vaunt- couriers of oak-cleaving thunder-boles, -
Singe my white head. Andthouall fhakmgthundu,
Strike flat the thick rotundity o’th’werld e
Crack nature’s mould, all germins fpﬂl at once
That make ingrateful man, '
Keint. Notall my bett intreaties can perfuadc !nm
Into fome needful ﬂulter, or to 'bide - .
Fhis poar {light cov’ring on his aged hcad,
Expos’d to: this wild war of earth and heav’n. .. :
. [Thumder..
Eear: Rumble thy: bcilv full (pzt ﬁre, fpout rain;
Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daugheers ;.
I tax not you, you.elements, with unkindaelsy <"
I.never.gave you kingdom,call’d yon children s
You owe me no {ubfcription. Then let fall ,
Yout horrible pleafure; — here I ftand your flave s
A poor, infirm, weak, and defpis’d old man'
But:yet I call you. fervile minifters, : - - R
“That have with two pernicious-daughters Jayn’{i’
- ou
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Your high-engender’d battles, ’gainft a head
So old and white'ax shis. - Obt* bt . s foul,
_.Ként. Haed by, fir, is a hovel that-will 1¢nd -
Some fhelter from this tem '

Ltar. No, "I will be the partern of all patience
1 will fay nothing.

Kent. Alas, $ir! things that.love- night,

Love not fuch nights as thefe: the wrathful Skies
Gallow the very wand’rers of the dark,

And make them kee iP their omves : ﬁnce I was man,
Such theets of fire, fuch burfs of horrid thunder,
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never
Remember to have heard.

Lear: Let the great geds, v
That keep this dreadful puddet o’er our heads,
Find ovt theirenemies now. Tmmblc, thouwretch,
That haft within thee undivulged crimes, - -
Unwhipt of juftice. Hide thee, thou bloody hand =
Thou perjure,- and thou fimular of virtue,

That art inceftuons ; caitiff, thake to pieces, ;
That untler-covert and convenient feeming, .
Haé pratis’d on man’s life:+—Clofe pent-up guilts,
Rive your concealing continents, and afk .

Thefe dreadfsl fummoners:grace. ~1 am & mm,
More finn'd againft, than ﬁnmng

~ Kent. Good fir, tothe hovel!

Lear. My wits begin:to. taen,. -

Come on, .my boy. How doft, my boy2 art cold?
I’m cold myfelf.. Where issthe traw, my fellow ?’

The art of our neceflities is ﬁrange,

That can thake vile thmgs precumm , Come, yaur
,  hovely . G

Pooc lcnave, Tveone pm in myhcart, it

Thatsfotry yev for thee. s v < [ Basmnt,

SC E N E,‘ dn /lpdrtmem‘ ii GIOCCﬂ:er s ?:g/m.

s «\Ew!‘ leeﬁen \and Edmnﬁd. l

Glo. Alack, alack, Edwusd, Tke not this uns
natural dealmg, witen [ defired their leave ¢hat I
D2 might
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might puy,zhmn. xhex.tnqk frammc the ufe of mine
own hiound¥ i ebarg/dimeiap @ain.-of .perpetust dif-
plealure; nicifiber 39 fpeak of him, entreat. for him,
or any why fuftain hig). ... . b

Ecm. Motk Savagd apd. unnatgral v .

Glo..Gn ta; {2y you nothing, Thgre Is dm(’on
between the Dukes, . aed a.worfe matjer. than that:
1 have weceiv’d a:leteer this night, ’tis dangerous to
be {poken; (I have lock’d the letter in.my clofer :)
thefe injurtes, the king now bears, will be revenged
home; -chere.is part of a power already footed; we
mutft incline to the king: 1. will look tor him, and
privily relieve him; goyon, and maintain talk with
the Duke, that my charity be not of him pergeiv’d.
1f ke afk for me, Iam ill, and gone to bed; if I
die for it, as no lefs.is threaten’d e, the kmg my
old mafter muft-be relieved.- There are firange.
things toward, Edmund; pray yop be careful. [ Exis.

-Edm. This coustefy, torpid thee, fhall the duke
Inftantly know, and of that letter toa.

This feems a fair dcferv'mg, and mufl draw me
Thac which my father. lofes 5, no Jefs than all,
The younger rifes when. the old doth fall. [ Exir.

SCENE changes to a Part of the Heath with aHo'vel

Enter Lear apd Kent.
Kent. Here is the place, my lord; goed my lord,

¢ . enter; a
The tyranny ogth’ open mght s too. rough
For nature to endure. " -
Llﬂl' Lvet medaﬂe\ AR N S
+ Kty Good my-Jord, enter h:rc. ‘
Lear. Wt break , DY hgarg’ . X
s Kent, 1’d: rather break mme own; geq:l my lord“,
enter.
~Lear.. They think’ft: nsmuch, Ihat thxs contcn-
-1 tonsform., .. . : .
Tnyades us to gheifking fo ’tis to thce 5

But whctc the greater malady is fix:,
: . The

-,
-
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The lefler is {gar €. in ¥y mmd
Doth from my fc‘;:f:? take a}? feelin a%)fe, .
Sve Wirdt Bedrs'thire. Wﬂla!“rﬂgsmmderh .
Is it Wot; “de Wi 'mosth TRoun teyic chis. band- «
For ln’ftm’&fwd 06'e¥ L2 Bae {Ulpumifh home., - .x
No, L will wccp no more—lavfuch & hight, . -
To thut me oni? <“~pdur o, - Fwitkermdive < - ..
In fuch d night as this? © Regam, (mnoall,
Your old kind fathicr, ' whofe:frank hearrigave all--»-
O, thdt ‘way’ nﬁadnc‘fs hes, iet me ﬂmn chat;
_No more of that:
“Kent.: Good my lord enter htre :
Lear. Prlythec, go in thyiclf feek: thmcown ea(e,
Tbls teinpett will not give me leave to ponder
On things would hurt me more="but I’ll go in;
In, boy, go fitft.  You houfelefs poverry = . .
Nay, get thee in; I'll pray, and thea I'll ﬂenp--
Poor naked wretches, wherefoe’er you are,
That bide the pelting of this pitilefs Gorm !:
How fhall your houfelefs heads, and unfed fides,
Your loopd and window’d raggcdncfs «defend you
From feafons fuch as thefe ?—O, I have ta’en
Too little care of this! Take phyﬁc pomp;:
Expofe thyfelf to fec} what wretches feel, -~ .
That thou may’ft:thake the fuperflux to them, .
And fhew the heav’ns more juft.
Edg. within. Fathom and half fathom and half!
poor Tom.
Kent. ‘Whac att theu, that.doft grumblc thcrc
i’th’ firaw ? come forth.

Enter Edgar di _/guu'd J;Ice a Maa'man

£dg. Away! the foul fiend follows me. Throuoh
the tharp hawthorn blows the cold w‘ind. Humplr
go to thy bed and warim thee,’ *. - .. -

Ledr. Didft thou give all 1o thy daUghtem P md
art ‘thout come tothis?

* Edg. Whio gives any thing tapoor Fom shom

the’ foul ﬁcnd" hath ch through firctand through
E 3 K ﬁlme,k
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flame, through ford and whirlpool, o’er bog and
qu@gmii'c,‘{.t%a; hath laid khives under bis pillow,
and haltersin his pew; fet ratfbane by his porridge,
made him, proud,of Tieasit; to ride on & bay trotting
horfe, over four-inch’d ‘biidges,” to courle hisown
fhadow fdr, a traitor,— blefs thy five wits; Tom’s
a cald, O'do, de, do, de, do, de —[ itgring.]
blefs thee from whirl-winds, ftar.blafting, and
taking ; do poor Tom fome charity, whom the:
foul hend vexes. There could I have him nowy,
and there, and here again, and there.  [Starm fiil,
Lsar. What have his daughters brought hidi to
‘ this pafs ? . L
Couldft thou fave nothing ? didft thou give "em alt?
Now all the plagues, that in the pendulous air
‘Hangfated o’er mensfaults, light on thy daughters!
- Kemt. He hath no daughters, fir, "~ -~
Lear. Death! traitor, nothing cavld have fub-
4 dued nature ‘ o .
To fuch alownefs, but his unkind daughters.
- Edg. Pillicock fat on pillicock-hill, alow, alow,
loo, Joo! ‘ ‘ S
" Leéar, Is it the fafhion that difcarded fathers
Should have thus little mer¢y on their flef-?
_ Judicious punifhment 1 *twas this fieth begot
hofe pelican daughters. '

Edg. Take hecd o' o’ foul fiend ; obey thy
parents; keep thy wordjuﬂ;ly; fweat net ; commit
not with ‘mpan’s fworn.fponie; fet not thy fweet
_heart on proud array. Tom’s 3-cold, . =~
 Lear. What haft thou been?” .~ =
Edg. A ferving-man, proud in heart, that curl’d
_thy bair, wore gloves in my cap, ferv’d the luft of
my miftrefs’s heart, and .did the a& of darknefs
with her : {wore as.many eaths as I fpoke woids,
and- broké them in, the fwees face of ‘heav’n.
Falfe of -heart, Lght of ear, blgody of , band, hog
in Goth, fo¥ in feslth, Wolf in gréedigfy; dog in
tyadnefs, lion in Prey, Loy wor the "qe;ki’t&g of
: et 0€s,
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thoes, .nor_the, ruffling, of flk_ bctra thy’ poor
heart‘ o wqmen L chp thy foo: om gf brotggls,
thy. hanﬂ out of plackers, thy pc from xméfcr‘s

- boak,. aqd dcfy the foq] ﬁend Stlll throuéﬁ the

. hawthorp blows the cold: wmd ks ‘[Slormjl

Lear. Thou wert better in thy gravc, than to
anfwer with thy uncover’d bqjy x)l{ns extremity’ of
the fkies, Is man o more than this? confidey
him well.” Thou oWt (hc worm no filk, the bea{t
no hide, the fheep no wool, the cat no perfume.
Ahal here’s two of us gre fophaﬁm:an:dPe Thoy
art the thing itfelf ; unaccommodated man’ is no
more but fuch a poor, bare, forked animal as thau
art.  QFf, oﬁ‘ you lendings : come, unbutien here.

[Tearirg off bis cloaths.

_ Kenr. Defend his ‘wits, good heavep!

~ Lear. One point 1 had forgot; what is your
pame?

Edz. Poor Tom, that eats the fwimming frog,
the wall-newt and the water-newt; thatin the fury
of his beart, when the foul fiend rages, eats cow
"dung for fallads, fwallows the old rar, and the
ditch-dog; that drinks the green magtle of the
ftanding pool 5 that’s whipt from tythicg ‘to ty-
thing ; ‘that has three fuits to his, back,, fix fhirts
to his body, :

Horfe to ride, and weapon to weaf, °
But rats and mice, and fuch {mall deer, *
Have been Tom’s food for feven long year.:

Fraterreto calls me, and tells me, Nero is an angler
in the Jake of darkpefs. Pray mnoccnt, and be,ware—

, the fou) fiepd.

" Léar. Right, ha! ‘hal was it nor picafam te
bavc a ;I}oufand with red- hot fgus come hlﬂ'mg
ppap them.?-

. Edg. My tca;'s bcgm to taLe hxs parc fo much
'Hﬁeﬁy gnar my. couqtexfextm ‘ 4

- L;ar, The | little ddgs and a“ Tray, ”Blahc}p, and
ﬁw:t;xﬁﬂ;c\arthfﬂ; ttggylba at me. n ol s
i NI Ed&-
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' Edg. Tom will throw his hcad at’em: avaunt,
vecurs. " ..

. Be tby'm&!th or black, " or white,

Tooth that poifonsif it bite;
- Maftify grey -hound, mungre] grim,
;" Houhd; -or fpdniel, bricre, orhym:
Bob . tail tike, of tundle-tail, *
Tom will makeem weep and wail :
For with throwing thus my head,.
Dogs leap the hatch, and all are fled.
Come, march to “wakes "and fairs, and markct-
towns,
Poor Tom, thy horn is dry

Lear. You, fir, 1 ent=rtain you for one of my
hundred, on]y I do not like the fathion of your
garments; )ou’]l fay they are Perfian; but no
imatter, let ’em be changed.

Edg. This is the foul ﬂxbbemglbbet he begins
at Curfew, and walks till the firt cock ; he gives
the web, and-the pin ; knits the elflock ; fquints
eye; and ‘makes the hairlip; mildews the white
wheat, -and hurts the poor creatures of thc earth.”

- Swithin footéd thrice the world.
He met the night-mare and hér nine-fold,
" *Twas there he did appoint her;
He bid ‘her alight, and her troth plight,
' And aroynt the witch, aroynt her.

Enter Gloctﬂcr

Lear. Whats he'?

" Glo. Whar, has your grace no better company ?

Edg. The prince of darknefs is a gentlcmang
Modo he is call’d, and Mahu. ~

Glo. Go withwe, fir; hard’ by I have a tenaﬂt
My duty cannot foffer me to obey in all your
Daughters hard commands, 'who have enjom’d me
to make faft my doars, and iec this tyrannous night
take hold upon you. Yet have f ventur’d to come
feck you out, and brmg you' where both fire and
food are ready, -  Kens,
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Kent, Good my lord, take this offer. - - »

Lear. Firft let me_talk with this- phl}ofaphcr s
What is the caufe of thunder ? -, -

Glo. Befeech you fir, 10’ go ino the hO\tfc

Lear, 'l taii a word with. this famc learned
Theban. What is your Study2 - -

Edg. How to prcvcnr,,t.bc ﬁcnd and to knll ver—
min,

Lear, Let me afk. you a word in. phv;te

Kent. His wits are quite unfettled; good fir,
let’s force him hence.

Glo. Can’ft blame him? ' his daughtcrs feek his
death; this bed‘arn but d:ﬂurbs him the tnorc.
~ Fellow, be gone.

Edg. Child Rowland to the dark tower came,
His word was ftill fie, foh, and fum, 4 '
I {fmell the blood of a Britith man.— [ Exit.

“Glo. Now, prithee, friend, let us take him in
our arms, and carry him where he fhall find both
welcome and protection. Good fir, - along with us!

Lear. You fay right. Let them anatomize Re-
gan'!  See what breeds about-her heart! - Is there
any caufe in nature for thefe hard. hearts ? ot

Kent. 1 do befeech your grate.:

Lear. Hift! — make no:.noife ! make no noife |
— fo, fo! we’ll to fupper in the moming. [Exeun:.

SCENE changes to Glocelter’s Palace.

Enter Cornwall, Regan, Gonerill, Edmund, and
Aﬂmdan.’: :

Corn. Tl have revenge ere E dcpart rhls h‘oufc. .
Regad, fee hiere! a plot-upon our fhate;
*Tis Glo’fter’s charater ; he has. betray’d
His double truft, of fubject.and of :hoft.

Reg. Then' doublq beour vengeance ! - ..

" Edm. Qh that this trea(on had not: bccﬁ or I
Not the difdoverer !t | v

Coin. Edmund, thou fhalt ﬁnd R
A deiter father in our love. Hencefdrth- -
We call thee earl of Glo’fter. Edm
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Edm. 1 am, much . boupden to your grace, -and
will pesfevere in my loyalty,, th*- the mnﬁt& “be
fore. gatvncn that and my bloed. = .

Carw; . Qur.desr fiker Gonerill, . da- ygu poﬁ (pce-
dily to my lord your hufband ; fhew himthis lcc-
ter: the army of France is hnded f«k QRL. ;be
traitor Glo’fter. . e i e

Reg. Hang him mﬁantly\

Gon. Pluck out his eyes, .

Corn. Leave him 1o my dxfpicafnre Edmupd
keep you our fifter company ; the revenges we are

udy to take upon yourifather, are not fic for
your beholding. _Advife the Duke, where you are
going, to a moft hafty preparation; we are bound
to the like. Our pofts fhall be {wift, and intelli-
gent betwixt us, . Farewel, dear fifter; farewel my
lord of Glo'fter.
: Enter Steward, |

How now ? where’s the King? -

$tew. My lord of Glo’fter has convey’d him hencc.
Some five or fix-and-thirty of his knights
Are gone with him tow’rd Dover! wherc they boaﬁ
*To have well-armed friends.

Corn. Get horfes for your miltrefs. .

Gon Farcwcl fweet lord and ftter,

: [ Exeunt Gon. axd Edm.
Com Edmund FareWel — Go fcck the traitor
Glo'ftery -

Pinion him like a thicf, brlng hlm before us :
Though well we may-not:pafs- upon his life -
- Without the form of juftice ;. yet.our pow'’r -
Shall do a court*fig to-our wrath, wmch men
May blame, but not controuk; - .

. Enier Glocsfter, I:roﬂth in b Servant.c

Whos thege ? the; traitord v . s ot
Reg. *Tis he: tha.nkhqavc@,vhe i) t,a,qn,, Pl
Corn. Bind faft bs.arms,: >, iz o't
Gla What mean youLgRasesdinn A .

v
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You are my gaeftss do mc“no le! play, friends.
Corn. Bind him, T fay." [They b:wd bim.
Reg. Hard, hazd: O traitbFt: th o Thak fiud —
* Carss. "Coltve, firy whu lcttery M& yuu !ate from
- Franced: . i

And what confcd‘racy have you vmh the mnso:s.

Late footed in the kin dom? : .

Reg. Towhafe ha T
Have you fent the Junarik: kwg > fpeuls »

‘Corn. Where haft thou fent the king ?

Gh. ToDoter: - .7 :

" ‘Reg. ‘Wherefore to Dbm P
Watt thou not charg’d, at peril ——s-

Corn. thathrefow to Dover ? kt !nhxﬁrﬁ am'wqt

; ¢ _
~ Glo. Tam ty’d ro th’ ftake and I maﬁ ﬁ'aﬂd tbe

courfe.

Reg. Wherefore to Dover?

- Glo. -Becaufe I would nat fee thy cruel nails
Pluck out his poor ald eyes, nor.thy fictce Glkes
Carve his anoioted fleth; but I fhall fee ~
The winged vengeance overtake fuch children.

Duke. See’t thou fhalt. never; flaves, perform

your work;

Out with thofc trcachcrous eyes;. dlfpatch I fay :

[Ex. Glo. and Servants.

If ﬁhou {cc& VERGEANCE s
Glop. (without] He that will thmk !o lm: txll he

~beold: -

Give me fome help, — 0 cmel' ob ! wgeds

~ Serv. :Hold, . held my-lord, Lbat your cruelty ;

I cannetlave your fafewy, - and give. way

To fuch barbarous praétice,, .. .

Duke, Ah, my villain!

Serv. 1'hdve béen'your fervant from ¢ my mfancy,
But better fervice-have Inevendmt yon e
Than with this-boldnefynid.:: -

Duke. Take thy deatds,- am

.. Sré, Nay thenjrevghged: o o f.-" "~ [Fghe.

“Reg. Help here! are you not hurt, my lord?
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Re- mter Glocc&er and Serfwmt:

Glo. Alldark and comfortlefs—— whcrc s my fun
- iEdauad? .
‘Edmund enkindle all the fparks of mmxre
To quit this horrid aé. : '
Reg. Out, treacherous villain, ¢ :
Thou call'ft o him that hates thee - It was he, .
That broach™d thy treafons to us, - :
Glo. O.myfollies!”
Then Edgar was abus’'d. Kmd gods forgwe
Me that, and profper him! -
Reg. Go thruft him out L
At gates, and let him fmell his way-to Dover
[ Exeunt with Glo
How is’t, my lord? how look you? - ! ...
Corn. I have receiv’d a hurt: follow me; lady —_
Turn out that eyelefs villain ; throw this flave’
Upon the dunghill. —Regan, I bleed apace.-
Untimely comes thls hurt, - Give me your arm. -
[Exit, led by Regan.

END of the THIRD ACT.
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SCENE an open Coupntry.

Enter Edgar.

f Wv‘kﬁ ET better thus, and known to be

. . contemn’d,

Than fill contcmn’d and flatter’d.

To be worft,

Ko, The loweft, moft dejected thing of
fortune,

Stands (hll in efperance 5 lives not in fear.

The lamentable change is from the b:ft;

The wortt returns to comfort.

Enter Glocetter, led by an old Man.

Who comes here ?
My father poorly led? World, world, O world!
But that thy ftrange mutations make us wait thee,
Life would not yield to age.
Old Man. O my good lord, I have been your
tenant,
And your father’s tenant, thefe fourfcore years.
. Glo. Away, get thee away: good friend, be gone;
Thy comforts can do me no good at all,
Thee they may hurt.
O/d Man. You cannot fee your way.
~ Glo. 1 have no way, and therefore want no eyes:
I ftumbled when I faw. O dear fon Edgar,
Might ? but live to fce thee in my touch,
I’d fay, I had eyes agam !
Man. How now? who’s there ? ;
Fdp. O gods! who is’t can fay, I’m at the worft?

I'm worfc, than e’er I was.
‘ od |

A
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Old:\aw. *Tidpoor myd: Tom. S
Glo. 1s it a2 begpariman ? i
Old M. Matiman, mdﬂbc
Glb. Hic hm fome rvafon, elic he cou!d aotbeg
Pth’ laft night’s ftorm 1 fuch a fellow faw ;
‘Which made me think a man, a worm. fon
Came then into my. mind ; .and yet my mmd
- Was then {carce friends wuh lum. 1’ve heard more
fince.
As flies to wanton boys, are we to th* gods ;
They kil usfortheir fport. - .
Edg. Alas, he’s fenfible that I waswrengd,
And fhould I own myfelf, -his tendet heart
Would break betwixt extremes of grief and joy.
Bad is the trade muft play the fool to forrow, :
Ang’ring itfelf and others.——Blefs thee, mafter.
Glo. Is that the naked fellow 2
Old Man. Ay, my lord.
Glo. Get thee away: if, for my fake,
Thou wilt o’ertake us hence a mile or twain
I’ th’ way tow’rd Dover, do it for ancient love ;
And bring fome covering for this naked wretch,
Whom I'll intreat to lead me. .
0O/d Mas. Alack, fir, he is mad.
Glo. *Tis the time’s plague, whcn madmen lcad~
the blind :
Do as I bid, or rather do thy plcafum. o
Above the reﬂ: begone. *
ld Man. I’ﬂbrm him the bcﬂ: pa:rcl thatl have.
Come on’c what will. , .o [ Bt
Glo. Sirrah, .naked fellow! . | '
- Edg. Poor Tom’sa- cold. —Icannat fool ic funhcr
Glo. Come hither, feﬂow, L
'Edg. Aad yer I muft ;. R .‘
‘Blefs thy fweex eyes, .they blccd e
6ls. Knowft thou the way o Doyer ? b
Edg, Both ttile and gate, horfe-way and. fo@:
path :poor ‘Tom hath been fcar'd out of his good
wits. Blels thee, - good man, - from the foul :
G 0.
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Glo. Here, takerthis: );mrfc, tlmn w!m’m the

heéav'ns plagues” : =
Have humbled o all (ttokm Thd&l &m mztched
Makes.thee the happier: heav’ss deal fo&xll L
Doft thou kaow Dover?.  : . ,

Edg. Ay, mafler. .

Glo. There s a cliff, whofe hxgh and bendmg head
Looks feasfully on the confined deep :
Bring me but to the very brink of it,

And ] I’l§ repait the mifery thou dott bear,
With fomething rich aboutme : from sdnt phoe
1 fhall no leading: need. '

Edg. Give me thy arm,

Poor Tom fhall lead thee. : ‘[E:mm'f;

S CEN'E, tbe Duke of Albany’s Palace.
" Enter Goncnll 4nd ‘Edmund.

Gon. Welcome, my lord. 1 maml our mild
hufbapd - =~ . :
Not tmes us on the way..

- Enter Steward

Now, where’s your mafter ?

Stew. Madam, within; but never'manfo chang
1 told him of the army chat was landed ;
He fmil'd at it. - I told'him you were coming ;
His anfwer was, The worfe. Of Glo’fter’s treachery,
And of the loyal fervice of -his fon, ~ .
When I inform’d him, then hé<all’d me Sot. =
 What moft he Thould diftike, frems pleafant to him
‘What like, offenfive.

Gan. Then thall you'go no further. * [T’o Edm.
It ivthe - cowifly cerror-of his rpirxt, B
That dares not undertake. ~© 7 - - "
Back, Edmund, w0 my brothér; - -~ -~ .
Hatten his mufters, und condo®’his powers: - -
I muft- change atmb et tofme; and ive tﬁcxhﬁaﬁ'
Inle\téy husband’s hands.” 'Eh‘?s gm%l fervdnt -
Skal¥pafs between wst you eré Jong: ﬂaall ‘héar,
If you date veriture on your owhibehalf, - -

4 A mil-
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A miftrefs’s command. e N
Concéive, and fare theé well.

Edm. Yours'ia'the ranks of 'death.

Gon. My moft dear Glo’fter ! [Extt Edmund.
Oh, the ftrange difference of man and man ! :
Fo thee a woman’s fervices are due,

My fool.ufurps my.duty. .
Stew. Madami, here comes my lord. = [Exit.

" - Enter Albany.-

Alb. Oh Gonerill; what have you done ?
Tygers, not daughters, what have you' performed v
A tather and a gracious aged man, :

Moft barb’rous, moft deggnerate, have you maddtd¢
How cow’d my brother fuffer you to do ir,
A man, a prince by him fo benefited ?

Gon. Milk liver’d man'!
That bear’ft-a cheek for b‘lows, a head for wrongs ;
Whete’s thy drum ?
France {preads his banners in our noifelefs land,
Whilft thou, a moral fool, fit'ft ftil}, and cry’ﬁ )
« Alack! why does he fo ?"——

Alb. Thou’ chang’d, and felf-converted. thing !

for fhame, ‘

Be-monfter not thy feature,

Enter Meffenger.

Mef. Oh, my- goed lord the Dukc of Corn-r
wall’sdead; -
Slain by his’ fervant, going to p'ac out
The earl of Glo'fter’s-eyes. - -
Alb. Glo’fter’s eyes ! :
- Mef- A fervant, that he bred thﬂll’d wuh re-
® . morfe, .
'Oppos’d the horrid act; bendihg ‘his'fword-
Againtt his mafter: whb thercat ihragd, - - -
‘ Flew on him, and amongft them felPd him dead :
But not without that harmful ftroke, which fince
Hath pluck’d him after.
A, This thews you are above, v
ou
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You juftices, that thefe our nether crimes
So fpeedily can venge. But O poar Glo’fter !
Where was his fon when they: did take his eyes 2
Mef. Come’ with 'my lady hichet.. .
Alb. He’s not here. ™ v
. Mef. No, my good lord, hc is rétdm’d agi.n.
Alb. Knows he the mckednefs ?
Mef. Ay, my good lord, ‘twas he: iafomi‘d
againft him,
And quit the houfe of purpofc, that their punith-
' ment
Might have the freer coutfe. ‘
Alb. Glo'tter, I live
“To thank thee for the love thou lhcw’dﬂ: the King,..
And rorevenge thine eyes. ‘Come hither, friend,
Tell me what more thou know'tt, [Going, resurns.
See thyfelf, Gonerill!
Proper deformity fhews not in the ﬁcnd
So horrid as in womati.
Gon. Q. vain fool | , [Exzr Alb, and Mgf :
That haft not in thy brows an ¢ye dilcerning
Thine honour from thy fufféring! .

. Enter Steward, with a letter.

Stew. This letter, madam, craves a fpeedy anfwer: -
*Tis from your fifter. Cornwall being dead
His lofs your fifter has in part fupply’d,
Making earl Edmund general of her forccs.
- Gon. One way I hke this well
‘But being widow, and my Glo’fter with her, -
May pluck down all the building of my love.
gt read and anfwer thefe difpatches ftrait,
It was preat ign’rance; . Glo'lter’s eyes being ott,.
To let him Jive. Add fpecd unto ‘your journeys
And if you chance 10 meet that old blind traitor, .
Preferment falls on hiwm that cuts him off. [ Exeunt.’
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S CE N E,  Dover.

Enter Kent, and a Gentleman.

* Rent. Didyour! letterscpierce the Queen to any
demonttration of grief ?

Gent. Yes, fir; fhe took ’ém, read ‘em in my

prefence;;
And now and then a big round tear ran down
Her delicate cheek : much mov’d, but not to rage,
Patience with forrow ftrove. Her {miles and tears
Were like a wetter May, o

Kent. Spoke you with her fince ? 3

Gent. No.

Kent. Well, fir ; the poor dxﬁrcﬂ'cd Lear’s in town;
‘Who fomcumes, in his better tune remembers
‘What we are come about ; and by no means
Will yield to fee Cordelia.

Gent. Why, good fir?

Kear. A fov’reign thame fo bows him;, hts un-

, kindnefs,
That ftript her from his benediction, turn’d hcr
To foreign cafualties, gave her dear rights
Tohisdog-hearted daughters; thefe thmgsﬁmghlm :
So venomoufly, that burning thame detains hlm
From his dear daughter.
Gent. Alack, poor gentleman!

" Kent. Of Albany’s; and Corawall’s Pow'rs. you
heard,

Gent. *Tis fo, {hey are a-foot.
Kent. Well, fir, I'll bring you to our. ma&cr Leaf,,

‘Will in cor;Ccalmcnt Wrap me.up: awhiles .-
When | am known' arnght, you fhall not gnm
Lending we this acquaintance.  Pray, -along with
b me. : N : [ Exeunt.
SCENE, aCa:mp,_.,‘. :
Enter Cordelia, - Phyfician,” and Soldiers.
Cox!. Alack, ’tis he ; why he was met ev’n now
As'mad as the vext {ea, finging aloud,
Crowned with flowers, and all the weeds that grow

e |
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Yn our fuftaining corn. —Their poor old father !
Oh fifters, fifters V fhme of ladies ' fitters !
Ha, Regan, Gonerilll what! th’ftorm ! i"th’ night? |
Let pity ne’er believe it! Oh’'my heart !
Phyf. Take comfort, madam ; there are means
to cure him.
Cor. Noj; ’tis too probable the furious form
Has pierc’d his tender body patt all cure;,
And the bleak winds, cold rain, and fulph’rous
light’ning,
Unfettled his care-wearied mind for ever.
Send forth a cent’ry, bring him to our eye;
Try all the art of man, all med’cine’s power,
For the reftoring his bereaved fenfe!
He that helps him, take all! |
Phyf. Be patient, madam:
Our fofter nurfe of Nature is Repofe,
The which he lacks; that to provoke in him
JAre many len?ent fimples, which have power
To clofe the eye of anguifh. '
Cord, All bleft fccrcts,
All you unpublifh’d virtues of the earth,
Spring with my tears ; be aidant and remediate
In the good man’s diftrefs! feek, feek for him;
Leeft his ungovern’d rage diffolve his life. ‘
- [Exeunt Attendants,
lf it be fo, one only boon I beg ; '
‘That.you’d convey. me to0 his breathlefs trunk,
‘With my éwan hands to clofe a father’s eyes, ,
With thow’ss of tears to wath his clay-cold cheeks,
"Then o’er his limbs, with one heart-rending figh, |
To breathe my fpirit out, ‘and die befide him.
. Entera M ]enger
Mef. News, madam:'
"The Britith pow’rs are marching hitherward.
Cor. °Tis known before. Qur preparation ftands
In expeQation of them..” O dear father,
Itis thy bufinefs that I go. about: therefore great
France
E 2 My
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My mourning and important tears hath pitied. . -
No blown'ambition doth our arms incite, . .
But love, dear love, and onr ag’d father’s right.

. [Exeunt.

SCENE, the Cfnamy, near Dover.

Enter G!occﬁer, and Edgsr as a Peafant.

Glo. When fhall I come toth’top of that fame hill2.

Edg. You do climb up it now. Mark how we

labour. '

Glo. Methinks, the ground i is even.

" Edg. Horrible fteep.
Hark, do you hear the fea?

Glo. No, -truly. -

Edg. Why then your other fenfcs grow xmperfc&
By your eyes anguifh..

Glo. So may it be, mdccd
Methinks, thy voice is alter’d ; and thou fpeak’ft
In better phrafe and matter than thoudidit.

Edg. You're much decexv’d in nothing am I

chang’d, o
But in'my garments.
~ Gle. Surc, you’re better fpoken T
Edg. Come on, fir, here’s the placc-—ﬂ'and ftill.
How tearful
And dizzy 'tis, to caft'one’s ‘eyes fo low !
-The crows and ¢houghs, that wing the midway air,
Shew fcarce o grofs as beetles. Half way down
Hangs one that gathers famphire ; dreadful trade!
Methinks, he feems no bigger than his head.
1 he fithermen, ‘that walk upon the beach,

Appear like mice; and yond tall anchoring bark,
‘Diminifh’d to her’ cock her cock ! abuay
Almoft too friall for ﬁght The murmuring furge*

.. Cannot be heard fo high. T1'll'look ‘no.more,
Left my brain turn, and the deficient ight
“Tapple down headlong.

Glo. Set me, where you ftand.

Edg.
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. Edg. Give me your hand: you’re now Wlthm a
foot
Of th® extream verge : for all below the moon -
‘Would I not now dvap forward.
Gls. Letgo my hand:
Here, fnend, s anothet purfe, inita _]cwe]
‘Well worth a poor man’s takinz. May the gods
Profper it with thee ! go thou further off;
Bid me farewel, and let me hear thee going
Edg. Now fare ye well, good Gir. [ Seems 10 go.
I trifle chus with his dcfpalr,to cure it. '
Glo. O you mighty Gods!
This world do I renounce ; and in your fights-
Shake patiently my great affliétion off :
If 1 could bear it longer, and nor fall
To quarrel-with yoyr great oppofelefs- wills,
My inuff and latter part of nature fhould .
‘Burn itlelf out.. If Edgar live, O blefs him !

Enter Lear, dreft.madly with flowers..

" Lear. No, they caonot touch me for coymng
I am the King himfelf.

- Glo. Ha! who comes here ?

Edg. O thou fide-piercing fight !

Lear. Nature’s above art 1o that refpect. There's
your prefs-money. That fellow handles his bow
- like a crow-kceper: draw me a clothier’s yard.

Look, look, a moufe! peace, peace ;—there’s my.
-gauntlet, Il prove it on a giant. Bripg up the
brown bills. O, well flown barb ! i’th’ clout, i"th’
clout : hewgh |—give the wosd:

Edg. Sweet marjoram.

Lear Pafs!

.:I'know that voice. '

Lear Ha! Gonerill! hah! Regan! they flat-
ter’d me like a dog, and told me I had white hairs
in my beard ere the black ones were there.  'Fo fay

'ay, and'no,.to every thing that I faid. —Ay, and no
t00, was no good divipity. When the rain came
, "E3 o

{
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to wet me orice, and the wind to make meé chatter ;
when the thunder would not peace at-my bidding :
there I found ’em, there I fmelt ’em out. Go t5,
they are not,men @°) their, words ; they told me, I
was every thing : ’tis a lie, I am not ague-proof.
Glo. The trick of that voice I do well -re-
. member:
Is’t not the King ?
Lear. Ay, every inch a king.
When I do ftare, feec how the fubje&t quakes.
I pardon that man’s lite. What was the caufe?
Adultry ? thou fhalt not dir; die for adultry ? no.
To’t, luxury, pell mell; for I lack foldiers.
Glo. Not all my forrows patt' fo decp have
touch’d me -
As thefe fad accents. Sight were now a torment.
Lear.-Behold yon fimpering damie, whofe face
prefages fnow; that minces virtue, and does fhake
. the head to hear of pleafure’s same. The fitchew,
- mor the pampered fteed goes. to it with a more
riotous appetite; down from the waift they are
. céntaurs, tho” women all above : but to the girdle
do the gods inherir, benesth is all the fiends.
There’s hell, there’s darknefs, there’s the ful-
-phurous pit; fie, fie, fie; pah, pah ; an ounce of
civet, good apothecary, to {weeten my imagination !
there’s money for thee. .
Glo. O, let me kifs that hand. -
. Lear. Let me wipe ic farfty it fmclls of mortahty
Glo. O ruin’d piece of nature!
Lear. -Arraign her firft ! us Gonerill. .I here
. take my oath before this honourable. aﬂ'cmbly, the
ftruck the poor king her father. .
_Glo.. Patience, good fir! . .
- Lear. And. here’s. anothcr, who{c warpt looks
proclaim .
What fore_her heart is. made of. —Stop her there!
Arms, arms, {word, fire !—. Cerr.uyuon in- the

placed | ‘
- . Falfe
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Falfe jufticer, .why haft thou let her fcape ?
.Glo. O pity, fir! where is the firmnefs now
That you {o/oft/have beaftvd)~Do you know me ?
Lear. 1 do remember thine eyes well enough!
do thy- worft, blind-Cupid; I'll not love. Read
thou this challenge, mark but the penning of ir.
Gla. Were all thc letters funs, I could not fece
one.
Edg. 1 would not tzke this from rcport, it xs,
and my heart breaks at it.
Lear. Read.
Glo. What, with this cafe of eyes?
Lear. Oh, oh, are you there with me? no eyes
in your hcad nor no mouney in your purfe? yeét
_you fee how thrs world goes.
Glo. 1 fee it feelingly. '
Lear. What, art mad? a man may fee how this
world goes, with no eyes. Look with thine ears:
fee, how yond juftice rails upon yond fimple thief.
Harkin thine ear: change places, and handy-dandy,
which is the juftice, which is the thief? thou haft
fcen a farmer’s dog bark at a beggar?
Gls. Ay, fir. ‘
Léar. And the beggar rin from the cur ? there
.thou might’ft behold the greatimage of authonty ;
a dog’s obey’d in office. ' '
Thou rafcal-beadle, hold thy bloody hand :-
. 'Why doft thou lafh that whore ? ﬁnp thy own
. back;
. Thou hody lof'k to ufe hcr in that kind,
-For which thou whip'ft her TkW ufurcr hangs the
cozener.
Through tatter’d weeds fmall vices do appear;
Robes and furr’dgownshide all. Plate Sinswith gold
And the ftrong lance of Juftice hurtlefs breaks; -
Arm it in rags, a pigmy’s ftraw doth pxercc it
. ‘Get thee glaifs eyes, . :
And, like a fcurvy poht:clan, fecm
To fce the things thou do’ft not.
Es4 Now,
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Now, how, riow, now. Pull off my boots : harder,
harder, fo.

Edg. O mitrer and(impertinency mixt,
Reaton in madnefs !

- Lear. If thou wilt weep my fon.uncs, take my

. - eyes.

1 know thee well enough, thy name is Glo'fter;
Thou muft be paticnt ; we came crying hither :
Thou know’ft, the firft time that we {mell the air,
‘We wawlc and cry. I will preach to thee: mark—

Glo. Alack, alack the day! . 4

Lear. When we are born, we cry, that we are

come
".To this great ftage of fools, ——
Enter a Gentleman with Attendants.

Gent. O, here heis, lay hand upon hlm; fir,
Your moft dear daughrer :

Lear. No refcue? what, a prifoner? 1 am even
‘The natural fool of fortune. . Ufe me well,

. You fhall have ranfom. Let me have furgcons,
‘I am cut to th’ brain, .

Gent. You fhall have any thmg . :

Lear No feconds?-all myfelf ? I.wiH dnc bravely,
‘Like a fmug bridegroom. What? I will bejovial:
. Come, come, | am a kmg My- maﬁers, know

you that ¢

Gent. You are a royal one, and we obey you.

Lear. Then there’s lite in’e.

- Yt.were an excellent ﬁrnaocm to thoe a troop of
horfe with fele: I'll putitin proof-—- no noife ! no
‘noife | now will we fteal ‘upon thefe fans-in-law ;
and then—kill, kill, kill, kil. . [ Exitwith Gent.

Glo. The kmg is mad. How ftitfis my vile fenle
That I ftand up, and have ingenious feeling!
Qf my huge forrows. * Better | were: diftrack,
And woe; by wrong imaginations, Jafe
. The Knowledge of aifelf. —— Ye: gentle- gods,
Take my breath from-me!: fet not mifery..
T cmpt me again o dic before you pleafe.

{

Edg.
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- Edg. Well pray you, father, *. -

Glo. Now, good fir, what are-you?

Edg. }l\ moit' poor mian, mck whc tofortunc s

blows, .
Who by the art of known md feclmg forrbws,
Am pregnant to good pity. lee me your. hand,
I'll lead you to fome biding. .
Glo... Hearty thanks! -t it
Enter Steward! - ‘

. Staw. A proclaim’d prize! moft happy! - -
That eyelefs head of thine ‘was firlt fram’d- flefh,
To raife’ my fortures.  Old, unliappy traitor,
The fword is out, that muft deftroy thee.

Glo. Letthy friendly hand putftrenyth tnoug\ to’t.

Stew. Wherefore, bold peafant,

* Dar’ft thou fupport-a publifh’d traitor!. hcnce,
- Left I deftroy thee too. .Let go his arm.

- Edg. Chill not let go, zir, without vurther *cafion.

Stew. Let go, flave, or thou dy’ft. -

Fdg. Good- gendeman, "g0 ‘your gate, -and let
poor volk pafs : and *chud ha’ been zwagger’d out
of my life, *twould not ha’ been zo long as ’tis by
a vort-night. Nay, come notnear th’ old man: keep
out, or i’fe try whether your coftard or my bat be
the harder. [ Figbe.

Stew. Out, dunghill! [Edgar knocks bim dewn.
Slave, thou hatt ﬂam me: ob unnmely death

[ Dies.
- Edg. T'know d\cc well a fcrvnceabic villain ; 3
As duteous.to the vices of thy mxﬁrets, :
- As badnefs would defire, . .- - .
Glo. What, is hedead? - - ~ - =~
- Edg. Suyou:do’wn, fir. - o
This is a letter-carrier, ahd -may have
Some: papers of intelligenve=- whar's here 2.
“ To Edmuad, Earl of Glg'fter.. [Reading.
« Letour reciprocil vows be; remembred.” You
¢¢ have''many opportunities to-cut’ him -off ¢ if he
£ rerorp ‘the~ congueror; chen -am ~I-the pnfonc:;;
(13 an
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« and his bed my goal; from the loathed warmth -

s« whereof deliver me, and fupply the place for yonr
¢ labour. - ‘
¢« Your (wife, foI would fay)
s¢ affetionate Servant,
GONERILL.

Oh, undiftinguifh’d fpace of woman’s will! -
A plot upon her virtuous husband’s life,

And the exchange my brother. Here, i'th’fands -

Thee I'll rake up, the poft unfanctified ‘
Of murth’rous letchers : and in the mature time, -
With this ungracious paper ftrike the fight

.. Of the death-praétis’d Duke,

Give me your hand : :

Come, fir, 1 will beftow you with a friend. [ Excatt.

END of the FOURTH ACT.

)
9,

- &

ACT
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A CT. V

S CENE, & Chamber.
Lear afleep on a Conch, Cordelia, and Aitendants;
Cordelia. ‘
; Ye kind gods !
ﬁ**% Cure this great breach in his abufed
o nature | -

% &% Th'untun’d and jarring fenfes, Ob,

% wind u

Of this child-changed father !
Phyf. Be by, good madam, when we do awake
1m;

Idoubt notof his temperance. =

Cor. O my dear father! reftauratiot, hing
Thy medicine on my lips; and let this kils
Repair thofe violent harms, that my two fifters

" Have in thy reverence made!

Phyf. Kind and deareft princefs!

Cor. O Regan! Gonerill, inhuman fifters !
Had he notbeen your father, thefe white flakes
Did challenge pity of you. Was this a face
To be expos’d againft the warring winds?
To ftand againft the deep; dread-bolted thunder ?
In the moft terrible and nimble ftroke ,
Of quick, crofs lightning ?—My very enemy’s dog,
Tho’ he had bit me, fhould have ftood that night
Againft my fire: and waft thou fain, poor father,
To hovel thee
In fthort and mufty ftraw ? Alack, alack!
*Tis wonder, that thy life and wits, at once,
Had not concluded all.-——He wakes ; fpeak to him.

Phyf, Madam, do you; ’tis fitteft.? g
o or.
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Cor. How does my royal lord 2 how fares your
Majefty ?
" Lear. Youdo me wrong, to take me out o’th’
grave.
Hal is this too a world of cruelty!
I know my privilege ; think not that I will
Be treated hike a wretched mortal! No.
No more of that !
Cor. Speak to me, fir, who am I? .
Lear. Thou art a foul in bl fs; but I am_bound
Upon a wheel cf fire, that minc own tears
- Do fcald like molten lead.
Cor. Sir, do you know me?
Lear. You are a {pirit, I know; whcn did you die?
. Cer. Still, ftill, far wide
Phyf. He’s fcarce awake ; he’ll foon grow more
compos’d.
Lear. Where have I been ? where am 1? fair
day-light ?
I’'m mightily abus’d;; I fhould even die with pity,
To fee another thus. I know not what to fay;
I will not fwear thefe are my hands:
© 'Would'l were affur’d of my condition !
Cor. O look upon me, fir,
And hold your hand in benediction o’er me.
Nay, Sir, you muft not kneel.
"Lear. Pray, dd not mock me;
I am a very foolifh fond old man,
Fourfcore and upward; ‘and to deal plainly,
I fear, T am not in my perfe& mind.

Cor. Ah thcn farewe] to patience! witnefs f'or me,
Ye mighty pow’rs, I ne’er complain’d till now ! :
Lear Methinks, Ifhould know you, and know

this man. -
Yet I am doubtful: for I'm mamly 1gnorant, :
‘What place this is; and all the fkill I have,
Remembers hot thefe garments; nay, I know not
Where I'did ﬂcep laft mghr. Do not laugh at me,
. For,
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For, asI am a man, I think, this lady
To be my child Cordelia. .
© Cyr. O my dear, dear father! A
Lear. Be your tears wet? yes faith; pray donot
. weep.
I know I have giv’n thee caufe, and am fo humbled
With croffes fince, that I cou’d afk
Forgivenefs of thee, were it poffible
Thatthou cou’dft grantit;
If thou hatt poifon for me I will drink it,
Blefs thee, and die.
Cor. O pity, fir, a bleeding heart, and ceafe
This killing language.
Lear. Tell me, Friends, where am I?
Phyf. In your own kingdom, fir.
Lear. Do not abufe me. .
Phy[. B¢ comforted, good madam, forthe violence
Of his diftemper’s paft ; we’ll lead him in,
Nor trouble him, ’till he'is better fettled.
‘Wil’t pleafe you, fir, walk into freer air ?
Lear. You muft bear with me; pray vou now,
forget and forgive ! I am old and foolifh.
— [They lead bim off.
. Cor. The gods reftore you !—hark I hear afar
The beiten Drum, Oh1 for an arm
l.ike the fierce Thunderer’s, when the Earth-born
' fons '
Storm’d heav'n, to fight this injur’d father’s battle !
That I cou’d fhift ' my fcx, and dye me deep
In-his oppofer’s blood ! -but, as I may,
With women’s weapons, piety and pray’rs,
I aid bis caufe.«—You never-erring gods
Fight on his fide, and thunder on his toes
Such tempefls as his poor ag’d head fuftain’d:
Your Image fuffers when a monarch bleeds :
-*Tis your gwn caufe; for that your fuccours bring; .
Revenge yourfelves, and right an injur’d King!- -
‘ [Exir. |

I4. Bafiord |

i
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Baflard in bis Tent.

Bap. To both thefe/fifters have T /fworn my love;
Each jealous of the other, as the ftung
Are of the adder ;—neither can be held,
If both remain alive.—~Where fhall I fix 2
Cornwall is dead, and Regan’s empty bed
&cems caft by fortunc for me—But bright Gonerill,
Brings yet untafted beauty ; Twill ufe
Her hufband’s couny’nance for the battle, then ‘
Ufurp at once his bed and throne.. [ Enter Officers.
My trufty fcouts, you’re well returnd ; have ye
defcry’d ‘
The ftrength and pofture of the enemy ? .
Off. We have, and were furpris’d to find
The banifh’d Kent return’d, and at their head ;
Your brother Edgar on the rear ; old Glo'fter
(A moving fpe@acl) led through the ranks,
Whofe pow’rful tongue, and mere prevailing
wrongs,
Have fo enrag’d their ruftic fpirit, that with
Th’ approaching dawn we muft expec a battle. .
Bafi. You bring a welcome hearing. Each to his
charge;
Line well your ranks, and ftand on your award,
‘To-night repofe you; and i"th’ morn we’ll give
The fun a fight that fhall be worth his rifing.
[ Exeunt.

SCENE, a I/alley near the Camp.
Enter Edgar and Glocefter.

Edz. Here, f{ir, take you the fhadow of this tree
For your good hoft ; pray that the right may thrive:
If ever [ return to you again,

I’ll bring you comfort. [Exif;

Glp. Thanks, friendly fir; '

The fortune your good .caufe deferves beude you.
An Alarm 5 after which Gloccﬂer Jpeaks.

The fight grows hot; the whole war’s now at work,
Whert’s
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Where’s Glo’fter now, that us’d to head the fray 2
No more of fhelter, thou blind worm, but forth
To.th’ open/field ? “the' war may come this way,
And cruth thee into reft, — Here lay thee down,
And tear the carth. 'When, Edgar, wilt thou ceme
‘To pardon, and difmifs me to the grave?
[4 Resreat founded.
Hark! a retreat; the king I fear has loft.
Re-enter Edgar. '
. Edg. Away, old man, give me your hand, away!
King Lear has loft; he and his daughter ta’en:
Give me your hand. Comeon!
Glo. No farther, fir; a man may rot, even here.
Edg. What! in ill thoughts again? men muft
endure :
Their going hence, ev’n as their coming hither.
Glo. Heaven’s will be done then! henceforth I'll
endure
Afliction, till it do cry out itfelf,
Enough, enough, and die. [Exennt.

Flourifb. Enter in Conqueft, Albany, Gonerill, Regan, -
Baftard, -~ Lear, Kenr, Cordelia, Prifoners.

Alb. Tt is enough to have conquer’d; cruel
Shou’dne’cr furvive thefight. Captain o’th’ Guard,
Treat well your royal prifoners, ’till you have
Our farther orders, as you hold our pleafure.

Baft. Sir, 1approve it fafeft to pronounce
Sentence of death upan this wretched king,
Whofe age has charmps init, his title more,

To draw the commons once more to his fide;
*Twere beft prevent —— ’
Alb. Sir, by your favour,
- I hold you but a fubjeét of this war, -
Not as a brother.

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him.

Have you forgot that he did lead our pow’rs ?
Bore the commiffiop of our place and perfon ?
And that authority may well ftand up,

And call itfcIf your brother. - Gon.
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Gon. Not fo hot! R

. In-his own merit he exalts himfelf,

More than in your addition. - ;

Enter Edgar difguis'd,
Alb. What art thou ?
Edg. Pardon me, fir, that] prcfumc to ﬂ:op

A prince and conqu’ror; yet, ere you triumph,

Give ear tq what a ftranger can deliver

Of what concerns you more than triumph can,

1 do impeach your general there of treafon,

Lord Eamund, that vfurps the name of Glo’fter,

Of fouleft practice *gaintt your life and honour;

This charge is true: and wretched thoagh I feem,

" Ycan produce a champion that will prove

In fingle combat.what I do avouch,

© 1f Edmund dares but truft his caufe and fword
Edm. What will not Edmund dare? mylord, I beg

You’d inftantly appoint

The place where 1 may meet this challenger,

Whom I will facrifice to my wrong’d fame :

Remember, fir, that injur’d honour’s nice,

And cannot brook delay ! : .
Alb. Anon, before our tent, i’th’ army ’s view,

There let the herald cry!

Edg. 1 thank your highnefs in my champmns
name :

He’ll wait your trumpet’s call. ' ,
Alb. Lead, . [Exzt Alb, and train.
Edm. Come hither, captam, hark ! take thou

.this note ; [Giving a paper.

- One ftep I have advanc’d thee ! if thou doft’

As this inru&s thee, thou doft make thy way

To noble fortunes: know thou this, that men

Arc as the time is; to be tender-minded ‘

Does not become a fword ; my great employment .

Will not bear. queftion ; euher {ay, thow’lt do’t; -

Or thrive by other means. -

Capt. ’ll do’t, my lord.
Edm. About it, and .write happy when thou’ﬂ:
donc . [Exit.
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Manent Lear, Kent, Cordelia, gaarded
Lear. O Kent} Cordelia!
You are the only pair that e’er I wrong’d,
And the juft gods have made you witneffes
Of my difgrace; the very thame of fortune,
To fee me chain’d and fhackled at thefe years !
Yet were you but fpetators of my woes,
Not fellow-fufferers, all were well, .
Cor. This language, fir, adds yet to our afffi@ion.
Lear. Thou Kent, didft head the troops that
fought my batde. BN
Exposd thy life and fortunes for a mafter
That had (as I remember) banifh’d thee. -
Kent. Pardon me, ﬁr, that once. I broke you:'
. ‘orders.
Banifh’d by you, I kept me. hcre dxfgms’d
To watch ydur fortunes, and protect your perfon
You know you entertain’d a rough blont fellow, -
One Caius,. and you thought he did you fervice,
Lear. My: trufty Caius, I have loft him to0 § -
*T'was a.rough honefty. [Weeps.
Kent. 1 was that Caius, -
Difguis’d in. that coarle drefs, to follow you. .
Lear. My Caius, too! wcrt thou my truﬁy
Caius ?
Enough, enough. ‘
Cor. Ah'me, he famts' his blood forfakes hi i
© cheek.
-Help, Kent !’
Lear. No, no, they fhatt not fee us weep, °
We'll fee them rot firft.<—Guatds, lead away to
‘ - prifon.
- Come, Kenty Cordeliz, come;
We two will ﬁt alone, like birds i’th’cage
. When thou doft atk me blefling, I’ll kncel down
And afk of thee forglvencfs 5 thus we’ll live and |
pray,
And take upon us the myftery of things, -
As if we were heav’n’s fpies. -

Cor,

.
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Cor. Upon fuch facrifices
The gods themftlves throw incenfe.
Lear. Have I caught you?
. He that parts us, muft bring a brand from heav’ n:
Together we’ll out-toil the fpite of hell,
And die the wonders of the world ; away !
[Examt guarded,

Flaunjb Enter before tke Tents, Albany, Edmund,
Guards and Atsendants.

Alb. Now Glo'fter, truft to thy ﬁnglc vnrtuc.
for thy foldiers,
All levied in my hame, havein my name
Took their difcharge : now let our trumpets fpeak,
And herald read out this. [Herald reads.
« If any man of quality within the lifts of the
« army will maintain upon Edmund, fuppos’d earl
«« of Glo’fter, that he is a manifold traitor, let him
« appear ‘by the third found of the trumpet; he
¢ is bold in his defence.——Again, again.”
X (Trumpet anfwers from wzrbm

' EntersEdgar arm'd.

Alb. Lord Edgar!
- 'Edm.- Ha! my brather!
- The only combatant that I cou’d f'ear, o
For in my breaft guilt duels on his fide :
But, confcience, what have I to do with thee ?
Awe thou the dull legitimate flaves: but I
. Was born alxbertmc, and fo I keep me. .
Edg. My noble prince, a word ;—ere, we cngagc, :
- Into'your highnefs’ hands I give this paper;
It will the truth of my impreachment prove,
Whatever be my fortune in the fight.
Als. We fhall perufe it. -,
. Edg.”Now, Edmund, draw thy fword
That 1f my fpeech has wrong’d a noble hcart,
Thy arm may do thee Juﬁlcc here i’th’ prefence p
, : O
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Of this highPrince, and this renowned lift, ,
I brand thee with the fpotted name of Traitor ;
Falfe to thy gods, thy fgther, and thy brother,
And, what is more, thy friend ; falfe to this Prince:
If then thou fhar’ft a fpark of Glo'fter's virtue,
"Acquit thyfelf ; or if thou thar’ft his courage,
Meet this defiance bravely.
Edm. 1 have a daring foul, and fo have at thy
heart. .
Sound, trumpet. [ Fight, Baftard falls.
‘What you have charg’d me with, that I have done:
And more, much more; the. time will bring it out.
*Tis paft, and foam I:
Edg. The gods arejuft, and of our plcafant vices
Make inftruments to fcourge us:
The dark and vicious place, where thee he got, -
‘Coft him his-eyes
Edm. Thov'lt: fpokcn right, ’tis true,
The wheel is come full circle ; I am here.-
Yet, ereIdie, fome good-I mean to do, -
Defpight of mine.own nature. Quickly fend
(Be brief,) into the caftle ; for my order
Is on the life of Lear and Cordclla
Nay, fend in time.
Edg. Run, run, O run
Alb. The gods defend them ! 1 bear him bence a
© while.r - [Edm. is borne off. Exeunt.

SCENE, 4 Pnj?m
Lear afleep, .with bis, Head on Cordelia’s Lap.

Cord. What toils, thou wretched ng, hatt
" thou endur'd,
To make thee draw, in dmms, a ﬂeep fo. found ?
O gods! A fudden gloom Oerwhelms me, and the
image
Of death o’crfpreads theplace —Hal who are thefe?
Captain and Officers with Cords.
Capt. Now, firs, difparch; already you are paid.
In part, the beft of your reward’s to come.
I'» Lear.
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Lear. Charge, charge, upon the flank, the left
. wing halts. )
Pufh, pufh the battle, ard the day’s our own.
Their rapks are broken. down, down with Albany!
‘Who holds my hands ?—O thou deceiving fleep ;
I was this very minute on th- chace,
And now a pris’ner here!——What mean the
.- Slaves? :
You will not murder me?
Cerd. Help, earth and heaven! .
For your fouls fake, dear {irs, and for the gods |
. Off. No tears, good lady; .
Come, firs, make ready your cords.
. Gord. You, fir, I'll feize, _
You have a human form, and if no prayers
Can touch your foul to fpare a poor King’s life,
If there be any thing that you hold deai, '
By that 1 beg you to difpatch me firft.
Capt. Comply with her requeft ; difpatch her firft.
Lear. Off hell-hounds, by the gods I charge
you fpare her;
*Tis my Cordelia, my true pious daughter
No pity ?—Nay, then take an old man’s vengeance.
Snatches a Sword, and kills two of thems g the reff quit
Cordelia, and turn upon bim. :
A Enter Edgar, Albany, and Guards,
. Edg. Death! hell! ye vultures, hold your im-
pious hands,
Or take afpeedier death than you wou’d give.
Alb. Guards, feize thofe inftruments of cruelty.
Gent.Look here, mylord, fee where the generous
ing :
Has flain two of ’em.
" Lear. Did I not, Fellow? A I
I've feen the day, with my good biting favichion
I cou’d have made ’em fkip: Iam old now, .
And thefe vile crofles fpoil me; out of breath;
Fie, oh! quite out of breath, and fpent.. ;
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- Alb. Brmg in old Kcnt and, Edgar, guide you
hither ‘
Your father) whom you faid was pears - [Ex. Edgar.‘
‘He may be an ear-witnefs at the leaft
Of our proceedings. . [Kent bmtgbt i,

Lear. Who are you! ?

My eyes are none o'th’ beft, I'll tell you ﬁraught
Oh Albany! Well, fir, we are your captives,
And you are come to fee duth pafs upon us. -
Why this delay ?—Or is’t your highaefs’ pleafure
To give us firft the torture ?. {ay ye fo? :
Why here’s old Kent and I, as.tough a pair

As e’er bore tyrant’s ftroke. -But, my Cordelia,
My poor Cordelia here, O pity her!

Alb. Thou injur'd Majetty,

The wheel of fortune now has made her circle,
And bleflings yet ftand *twixt the grave and thee,

Lear. Com’ft thou, inhuman ford. to footh us

- back
To a fool’s paradife of hope, to make
Our doom more wretched? Go to, we are too well
Acquainted with misfortune, to be gull’'d
‘With lying hope ; no, we will hope no more.

Alb. Know, the noble Edgar '
Impeach’d lord Edmund, fince the fight, of treafon,
And dar’d him for the proof to fingle combat,

In which the gods confirm’d his charge by con-
queﬁ;
I left ev’n now the traitor wounded mortally

Lear. And whither tends this.ftory ?

Ak. Ere they fought,

Lord Edgar gave into my hands this paper; .
A blacker fcroll of treafon and of luft
Than can_be found in the recards of hell ;
There, facred fir, behold the charatter .
Of Gonerill, the worft of daughters, but
More vicious wife,

Cer. Cou’d there be yet addition to their guilt!
What will not they that wrong a fathcr do? s

6 .
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Alb. Since then my injuries, Lear, fall in with
thine,
1 haverefolv’d ‘the fame rédrefs for both.
.Kent. What fays my lord '
Cor. Speak, for methought I heard
The chartning voice of 3 defcending god.
‘ Alb. The troops, by Edmund raxs’d I have dif-
« banded;
Thofe that remain are under my command
‘What comfort may be brought to chear your age,
And heal your favage wrongs, fhall be apply’d;
For to your majefty, we do refign
Your kmgdom, fave what part yourfelf conferr’d
On us in marriage.
Kent. Hear you that, my liege?
Cor. Then there are gods, and virtue is “their
care.
Lear. Is’t poflible ? '
Let the fpheres ftop their courfe, the fun make hale,
The winds be hufh’d, the feas and fountains reft;
* All nature paufe, and liften to the change.
Where is my Kent, my Caius?
Kent. Here, my liege. .~
Lear. Why I have newsthatwill recallthy youth:
Ha! didft thou hear’t, or did th’ mfpmno cods
Whifper to me alonc ?_old Lear fhall be
A king sgain '
Alb Thy captlvc daughter too, the wxfe of
" France,
Unranfom’d-we enlarge, and fhall, with fpeed,
Give her fafe convoy to her royal husband. :
Lear. Cordelia then is Queen again. Mark that!
‘Winds, catch the found,
And bear it on your rofy. wings to heav’ n:
Cordelia’s ftill a Queen.

Re-enter Edgar with Gloceﬁer

"Alb. Look, fir,' where | plous Edgar comes,

Leading his eyclefs Father. -
i0s
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Glo. Where’s my liege? conduét meto his knees,
to/hail
. His fecond birth of empire : my dear Edgar
Has with himfelfreveal’d the king’s bleft reftauration.
Lear. My poor dark Glo’fter !
Glo. O let me kifsthat ance more fcepter’d hand!
Lear. Speak, is not that the noble fuff’ring Edgar?
Glo. My pious fon, more dear than my loft eyes.
Edg. Your leave, my liege, for an unwelcome
meflage.
Edmund (but that’s a trifle) is expir’d.
‘Whatmorewill touch you, yourimperiousdaughters,
Gonerill and haughty Regan, both are dead, -
Each by the other poifon’d at a banquet :
This, dyiag, they confefs’d.
Cord. O %atal period of ill-govern’d life !
Lear. Ingrateful as they were, my heart feels yet
A pang of nature for their wretched fall. '
Glo. Now, gentle gods, give Glo’fter his difcharge.
Lear. No, Glo'fter, thou haft bufinefs yetforlife;
Thou, Kent, and I, in fweet tranquillity
Will gently pafs the evening of our days;
Thus will we talk, and tell old tales, and laugh
At gilded butterflies: and our remains
Shall in an even courfe of thoughts be pafs’d.
My child, Cordelia, all the gods can witnefs
How much thy truth to empire I prefer!
Thy bright example fhall convince the world
- (Whatever ftorms of fortune are decreed)
- That Truth and Virtue fhall at laft fucceed.
[ Exeunt Omnes.,
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