
A CT II. SCENE II.

Com. I will answer that.
[KENT is pttt in the s

fExeunt all except GLOSTER .and KEN

Gta. I'm sorry for thee, friend; 'tis the duke's
pleasure,

Whose disposition, all the world well knows,
'Will not be rubb'd nor stopp'd: I'll entreat for thee.

Kent. Pray, do not, sir: I've watch'd, and travell'd
hard;

Some time' I shall sleep out, the rest I'll whistle.
Give you good morrow.

Gta. The duke's to blame in this; 'twill be ill
taken. [Exit.

Kent. Good king, that must approve the common
saw,-

Thou out of heaven's benediction com'st
To the warm sun!
Approach, thou beacon to this under globe,
That by thy comfortable beams I may
Peruse this letter !-I know 'tis from Cordelia,
Who hast most fortunately been informed
Of my obscured course, all weary and o'erwatch'd,
Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold
This shameful lodging.
Fortune, good night: smile once more;

wheel!

SCENE

Edgar,

heard myself proclaim'd ;
And by the happy hollow of a tree
Escap'd the hunt.. No port is free; no place,

That gu?rd, and most unusual vigilance,
Does not attend my taking. While I may 'scape,

e



from

Lear.

Castle, LEAR aM the Fool.

back my messenger.
other daughter will use thee

as like this as a crab's like
what I can tell.

tell, boy?
as like this as a crab does to a

why one's nose stands i'

one's eyes of either side's
callnC)t smell out, he may spy into.

I'll grime with filth
hair in knots;

nakeldn.~ssout-face
pClrsel:utiorls of the sky.

and precedent
with roaring voices,

mortifi'd bare arms
of rosemary;

horrible ODlec:t, from low farms
villages, sheep-cotes, and mills,

lUlllatJic bans, sometime with prayers,
charity.-" poor Turlygood I poor

:!_ ..........r:fJ1Ll~t within GLosTER'S Castle; KENT tIt

the stocks.

:'Ssoluethi:ng yet: -Edgar I nothing am.



ACT II. SCENE III.

Lear. I did her wrong-to take't again perforce !--',.
monster ingratitude!

Fool. Canst tell how an oyster makes his shell?
Lear. No.
Fool. Nor I neither; but I can tell why a snail ha~

a house.
Lear. Why?
Fool. Why, to put his head in; not to give itaway

to his daughters, and leave his horns without a case.
Lear. 0, let me not be mad, not mad, sweet heaven r

Keep me in temper: I would not be mad!
Kent. [From the stocks.] Hail to thee, noble master.
Fool. Ha, ha! he wears cruel garters.
Lear. Hal

Mak'st thou this shame thy pastime?
Kent. No, my lord.
Lear. 'What's he that hath so much thy place

mistook
To set thee here?

Kent. It is both he and she,-
Your son and daughter.
. Lear. No.

Kent. Yes.
Lear. No, I say.
Kent. I say, yea.
Lear. No, no, they would not.
Kent. Yes, they have.
Lear. By Jupiter, I swear, no.
Kent. By Juno, I sw'ear, ay.
Lear. They durst notd(j't;

They could not, would not do't ; 'tis worse than.
murder,

To do upon respect such violent outrage,
Coming from us.

Kent. My lord, when at their home
I did commend your highness' letters to them,
Ere I was risen, came there a reeking post,
Stew'cl in his haste, half breathless, panting forth

C2



Rll'iG LEAR.

From Gonerii his mistress, salutations;
Deliver'd letters, upon whose contents,
They summon'd up their men and straight

horse;
Commanded me to follow and attend,
The leisure of their answer; gave me cold looks:
And meeting here the other messenger,
Being the very feHow which of late
Display'd so saucily against your highness,
Having more man than wit about me, drew:

rais'd the house with loud and coward cries.
Your son and daughter found this trespass worth
The shame which here it suffers.

Fool. Winter's not gone yet, if the wild-geese fly

that way.
Lear. 0, how this mother swells up toward my

heart !
Hystericapassio,-down, thou climbing sorrow,
Thy element's below I-Where is this daughter?

Kent. \Vith the earl, sir, here within.
Lear. Follow me not;

Stay here. . [Exit.
Gent. Made you no more offence but what you

speak of?
Kent. None.

chance the king comes with so small a train?
Fool. An thou hadst been set i' the stocks for that

question, thouhadst welldeserv'd it.
Kent. \¥hy, fool?

That serves and seeks jor gain,
+"l,ln70"C but jor jorm,

it begins to rain,
leave thee in tlte storm.



ACT II. SCENE III.

Re-enter LEAR with GLOSTER.

Hail to your grace!Corn.

[Loohillg ali KENT.

Should he sit here? give me my servant forth.
Go tell the duke and's wife I'd speak with them,
Now, presently: bid them come forth and hear me,
Or at their chamber door 1"11 beat the drum
Till it cry sleep to death.

Enter CORNWALL, REGAN, GLOSTER attd Servants,

Lear. Deny to speak with me? They're
they're weary?

They have travell'd all the night? Mere fetches !--'
The images of revolt and flying off.
Fetch me a better answer.

Glo. Mydear lord,
You know the fiery quality ofthe duke.

Lear. Vengeance! plague! death! confusion !---'
Fiery! what quality? Why, Gloster, Gloster,
I'd speak to the Duke of Cornwall and his wife.

Glo. Well, my good lord, I have inform'd them so.
Lear. Inform'd them! Dost thou understand me,

man?
The king would speak with Cornwall; the dear

father
Would with his daughter speak, commandshet:

service:
Are they inform'd of this ?-My breathandblood!~

Fiery? the fiery duke ?-Tell the hot duke that--'
No, but not yet :-may be he is not well:
Infirmity doth still neglect all office
Whereto our health is bound; we're not ourselves
When nature, being oppress'd, commands themind
To suffer with the body: I'll forbear.
Death on my state! wherefore



LEAR.

[KENT is set at liberty.

your highness.
think you are; I know what reason·

if thou should'st not be glad,
from thy mother's tomb,

adult:ress.- [To KENT.] 0, are you

time for that.-Beloved Regan,
naught: ° Regan, she hath tied

Shar1D-tooth'd unkindness, like a vulture, here,-
[Points to his

to thee; thou'lt not believe
a quality-O Regan!

sir, take patience: I have hope
to value her desert

her duty.
Say, how is that?

caltlm)t think my sister in the least
obligation.

on her!
0, sir, you are old.

led; therefore, I pray yon,.
you do make return ;

sir.
Ask her forgiveness?

this becomes the house:
confess that I am old ;

:1It,CCS.>af'V on my Imces I beg [Krzeeiing.
VOjilCIi,sa,fe 1ttera.imeut, bed, and food."

more; these are unsightly

Never, Regan:
of half my train;



39ACT II. SCENE III.

Good sir, to the purpose.
Who put my man i' the stocks?

Trumpets withi,ft.

Corn. What trumpet's that?
Reg. I know't,-my sister's.

Look'd black upon me; struck me with her tongue,
Most serpent-like, upon the very heart:-
AU the stor'd vengeances of heaven fall
On her ingrateful top! Infect her beautv
You fen-suck'd fogs, drawn by the powerf;i sun,
To fall and blast her pride!

Reg. 0 the blest gods! so will you wish on me,
When the rash mood is on.

Lear. No, Regan, thou shalt never have my curse:
Thy tender-hefted nature shall not give
Thee o'er to harshness: her eyes are fierce; but thine
Do comfort, and not burn : thou better know'st
The offices of nature, bond of childhood,
Effects of courtesy, dues of gratitude;
Thy half '0 the kingdom hast thou not forgot,
Wherein I thee endow'd.

Reg.
Lear.

Enter OSWALD.

Is your lady come?
Lear. Out, varlet, from my sight!

[Trttmpets.] Ah! Who come:: here? 0 heavens,
.If you do love old men, if your sweet sway
Allow obedience, if yourselves are old,
Make it your cause; send down, and take my part!:-

Enter GONERIL, Ladies, aneZ Attendants.

Art not asham'd to look upon this beard?"'
a Regan, wilt thou take her by the hand?

Con. Why not by the hand, sir? How have I
offended?

All's not offence that iIlcliscretion finds
And dotage terms S0_



KING LEAR..

Lear. [Aside.] o sides you are to)
Will you yet hold:- LA loud.' , (

i'th' stocks?
Com. I set him there, sir.
Lear. You! did you?
Reg. I pray you, father, being weak, seem so.

If, till the expiration of your month,
You ,vill return and sojourn with my sister,
Dismissing half your train, come theh to me:
I'm now from home, and out of that provision
Which shaH be needful for your entertainment.

LCM'. Return to her, and fifty men dismiss'd?
rather I abjure all roofs, and choose

To \vage against the enmity 0' th' air;
be a comrade with the wolf, and owl,

Necessity's sharp pinch !-Return vvith bet?
Persuade me mther to be slave and sumpter
To this detested groom.

GOil. At your choice, sir.
Lcar. I prithee,. daughter, do not make me mad

I vvill not trouble thee, my child; farewell:
no more meet, no more see one another:

But yet thou art my flesh, my blood, my daughter;
Or rather a disease that's in my flesh,
\Vhicn I must needs call mine; but I'll not

thee;
Let shame come when it will, I do not call it:
I do not bid the thunder-bearer shoot,

tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove:
Mend when thou canst; be better at thy leisure:
I can be patient; I can stay with Regan,
I and my hundred knights.

Not altogether
I !ook'd not for you yet, nor am provided
For your fit welcome.

Lear. Is this well spoken
Reg. I clare avouch it, sir: what, fi:ty foll.owers

Is it not vveIl? vVhat should you need of



ACT II. SCENE 111.

GOIt. \\Thy might not you, my lord, receive
attendance

From those that she calls servants or from mine?
Reg. \Vhy not, my lord! If you will cometo me,~

For now I spy a danger,--I entreat yqu
To bring but five-and-twenty: to no more
'Vill I give place or notice.

Lear. I gave you all
Reg. And in good time you gave it.
Leerr. Those wicked creatures yet do look well-

favour'd!
'When others are more wicked, not being the worst
Stands in some rank of praise.- [To GONERIL.J I'll

go with thee:
Thy fifty yet doth double five-and-twenty,
And thou art twice her love.

Gmt. Hear me, my lord;
What need you five-and-twenty, ten, or five,
To follow in a house where twice so many
Have a command to tend you?

Reg. What need one?
Lear. 0, reason not the need: our basest beggars

Are, in the poorest thing, superfluous:
Allow not nature more than nature needs,
Man's life is cheap as beast's. Thou art a lady;
If only to go warm were gorgeous, .
\Vhy, nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear'st
\Vhich scarcely keeps thee warm. But, for true

need,
You heavens, give me that patience, patience I need
You see me here, you gods, a poor old man,
As full of grief as age; wretched in both!
If it be you that stir these daughters' hearts
Against their father, fool me not so much
To bear it tamely; touch me with noble anger,
0, let not women's weapons, water-drops,
Stain my man's cheeks !--No, you unnatural hags.



LEAR.

you both,
~·••,\,\r(}rj[(\ SIOa.ll--l will do such things

not; but they shall
think I'll weep;

but this heart
[Storm heard at a eils/ai'lce.

hu:nC!I'ed thousand flaws,
;VCCll,.-V. fool, I shall go mad!



ACT III.

SCENE t.-A Heath.

A storm, with thunder and liglttni1tg.
and a Gentleman, meeting.

Kmt.

HO'S there, besides foul weather
Gmt. One minded like

most unquietly.
Kent. I know you. Where's the king?
Gent. Contending with the fretful elements

Bids the wind blow the earth into
Or swell the curled waters 'bove the main,
That things might change or

Kmt.
Gent. N one but the fool;

His heart-struck injuries.
Kmt. Sir

And dare commend a dear
Division
And, true it is, from France
Into this scatter'd kingdom;
To show their open balmer.
If on my credityou da.re
To make your speed to Dover,



KING LEAR.

Some that will thank you. If you shall see CordeIia,
As fearno~but you shall,-show her this fing;
And she will tell you who your fellow is
That yet you do not know. Fie on this storm!
I will go seek the king.

Gent. Have you no more to say?
Kent. Few words, but,to effect, morethan all yet,

That, when we've found the king -he that first
lights on him '

Holloa the other. [Exeunt set'crally.

SCENE 2.-A 1/other part of the IIeath, with a Hove!,
[Storm continues.

Lear.

LO\JV, winds, and crack your cheeks! rage 1
blow!
You cataracts and hurricanoes, spout

Till you have drench'd our steeples, drown'd the
cocks!

You sulphurous and thought-executing fires,
Singe my white head! And thou, an-shaking-

thunder,
Strike flat the thick rotundity 0' the v\7orld !
Crack nature's moulds, all germents spill at once,
That make ingrateflll man!

Enter Fool.

Fool. ° nuncle, in and ask thy daughters' blessing:
here's a night pities neither wise men nor fools.

Lear. Rumble thy bellyfull! Spit, fire! spout rain!
Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters:
I tax not you, you elements, with unkindness;
I never gave you kingdom, caU'd you children,



ACT III. SCENE II.

You owe me no subscription: then let fall
Your horrible pleasure; here I stand, your slave,
A poor, infirm, weak, and despis'd old man.
But yet I call you servile ministers,
That have with two pernicious daughters join'd
Your high-engender'd battles 'gainst a head
So old and white as this. 0, 0, 'tis foul.

Fool. He that has a house to put's head in hasa
good head-piece.

Kent. [within.] Who's there?
Fool. Marry, a wise man and a fool.

Enter KENT.

Kent. Alas, sir, are you here? Alack, bare-headedt
Gracious my lord, hard by here is a hovel;
Some friendship will it lend you 'gainst the tempest;
Repose you there.

Lear. My wits begin to turn.~

Come on, my boy: how dost, my boy? art Cold?
I'm cold myself.-Where is the straw, my fellow?
The art of our necessities is strange,
That can make vile things precious.

hovel.
Poor fool and knave, I've one part in my heart
That's sorry yet for thee.

Fool. [Singing.] He that has and a little tinywit,
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain,~

Must make content with his fortunes jit,
Though the rain it raineth every day.

Lear. True, my good boy.
Kent. Here is the place, my lord;

enter.
Lear. Let me alone.
Kent. Good my lord, enter here.



KING LEAR.

'Wilt break my heart?
own.

,"l-..;"Io·'"t 'tis much that this contentious

: so 'tis to thee;
~nlat<~r malady is fix'd,

felt. The tempest in my mind
take all feeling else

ingratitude!
no more.-In such a night
I-Pour on; I will endure:-
as this! 0, Regan, Goneril!

whose frank heart gave all,
m~ldn.css lies; let me shun that;

Good my 19rd, enter here.
Prithee. go in thyself; seek thine own ease:

not give me leave to ponder
hurt me more.-But I'll go in
In, boy; go first. You houseless

I'll pray, and then I'll sleep...,......

LFool goes in.

wretc~hes, wheresoe'er you are,
",,,Itir,o of this pitiless storm,

hOUS€lle~;s heads and unfed sides,
wind,ow'd raggedness, defend you

as these? 0, I have ta'en
Take physic, pomp;

feel what wretches feel,
the superflux to them,

heavlms more just.
eTT""..'. Help! Help!

Fathom and half, fathom and half!
[The Fool runs out from the hovel.



ACT III. SCENE II.

Fool. Come not in here, nunde, here's a spirit.
Help me, help me !

Kent. Give me thy hand.-\Vho's there?
Fool. A spirit, a spirit: he says his name's poor

Tom.
Kent. What art thou that dost grumble

the straw? Come forth.

Enter EDGAR disguised as a madnul1t.

Edg. Away the foul Bend follows me!-
Through the sharp hawthortt blows the cold wind

Hum! go to thy cold bed, and warm thee.
Lear. Didst thou give all to thy two daughters?

And art thou come to this?
Edg. Who gives anything to poor Torn? whom

the foul Bend hath led through fire and through
flame, through ford and whirlpool, o'er bog and
<1uagmire; that hath made him proud of heart,
to ride on a bay trotting.horse over four-inch'd
bridges, to course his own shadow for a traitor.
Bless thy five wits 1-Tom's a·cold,~O do de, dade,
do de.-Do poor Tom some charity, whom the
foul fiend vexes:-there could I have him now,-and
there,-and there again, and there.

Lear. What, have his daughters brought him to
this pass ?-

Now all the plagues that in the pendulous air
Hang fated o'er men's faults, light on thy da.ughters.

KeM. He hath no daughters, sir.
Lear. Death, traitor! nothing could have subdu'd

nature
To such a lowness but his tmkind daughters.~

Is it the fashion that discarded fathers
Should have thus little mercy on their flesh f

Judicious punishment! 'twas the flesh begot
Those pelican daughters.

Edg. Pillicocl~ sat 01~ Pillicock·hill :_
Halloo, halioo, loa, loa!



l\',,(::r.--l'cacc, :::i,rnuHcin; peace,

COITlp;WY?



ACT III. SCENE n.
Gto. Go in with me: my

'I' obey in all your daughters'
Though their injunction beta
And let this tyrannous night
Yet have I ventur'd to come seek you
And bring you where both fireahd

Lear. First let me talk
What is the cause of thunder?

Kent. Good my lord, take hisOlreI\.
Lear. I'll talk a word withifhis same

Theban.-
What is your study?

Edg. How to prevent the fiend, and to
Lear. Let me ask you one word in private.
Kent. Imp6rtune him once more to' go,

His wits begin t' unsettle.
Gto. Canst thou

His daughters seek his death :-ah,
Kent!

He said it would be thus,-poor banish'd
Thou say'st the king grows mad; I'll

friend,
I'm almost mad myself: I had a son,
Now outlaw'd from my blood: he SOllRllt

But lately, very late: true to tell thee,
The grief hath craz'd my wits.-What a

this I
I do beseech your grace,-

Lear. 0, cry you LU'_LV"

Noble philosopher, your company.
Edg. Tom's a-cold.
Gto. In, fellow, there, into th'

warm.
Lear. Come, let's in all.
Kent. This way,
Lear. With him;

I will keep still with my philosopher.
D



lIaNG LEAl?,

Kent. Good my lord,
the Fellow.

l smell the blood of a H1"th.~/L ·f1'LIl1'.

[Exeunt, ·':'''U'O:''' Lill/Him

~G:ENE 3:",,-Pa1'm Jf'ottse' ady'oilt£ng G.t;OS'rER'S

E1iter GLOSTER al1.d

Gloster.

ERE is better than the
thankfully. I will not be lODgUUf!1

Kr:nt. The Gods l·p,liV~l·rI

[Exit GL.os·rEI~ tl1td ]{E~~T.

Enter LEAR,

Big. Frateretto cCliHsme,
angler in the lake' of darkness.
itrno'cent, H'nd beware the foul fiend.

Fool. Prithee, nuncle, tell me whletller
be a gentleman or a yeoman?

Dear. A Hng, akJug!
Fool. No, he's aJi'eorna,tl

his son; for he's a velDman



NoW,

ACT III. SCENE Ill.

EDGAR.] Come, sit thou here, JUost
justicer;

the Fool.] Thou, sapient sir, sit here.
you she foxes!

[To

[To

Re-mter KENT.

Edg. [Aside.] Look, where he stands and glares!
[Alottd.] vVantest thou eyes at trial, madam?

Come o'er the bOlf.r1t, Bessy, to me.

Kent. How do you, sir? Stand you not so amaz'd
Will you lie down and rest upon the cushions?

Lear. I'll see their trial first.-Bring in the
evidence.-

[To EDGAR.] Thou robed man of justice, take thy
place ;-

[To the Fool.] And thou, his yoke-fellow of equity,
Bench by his side.- [To KENT.] ¥ouare 0' the'

commission,
Sit you too.

Edg. Let us deal justly.
Pur! the cat is gray.

Lear. Arraign her first! 'tis Gonari!. I here ta.ke
my oath before this honourable assembly, she kick'd
the poor king, her father.

Fool. Come hither, mistress; Is yournaJUe
Goneri! ?

Lear. She cannot deny it.
Fool. Cry you mercy, I took you for a joint-stool.
Lear. And here's another, \vhose warp'd 'looks

proclaim
What store her heart is made on.~Stopher there!
Arms, arms, sword, fire !---'Corruption in the palace!- .
F~lse justiceI', why hast thou let her scapc ?

Edg. Bless thy five wits! [Aside.] My tears
begin to take his part so much,

They'll mar my counterfeiting.
D2





There is a litter ready; lay him in't,
And drive toward Dover, friend, where thou shalt meet
Both welcome <fud protection.

Kent. Oppress'd nature sleeps:
This rest might yet have balm'd thy broken sinews.
[To the Fool.J Come help to bear thy master;

Tholl must not stay behind.
CKENT and the Fool bear the King,

ACT Ill. SCENE Ill. 53





Enter CURAN.

(JDtt. No more.
A lb. What hQ;vEl YIJ.~!

dDne?
Tigers, not daughters, what have you penftl'rmiIJ?
A father, and a gracious aged man,
Most barcbamus, most degenerate! have y:oumadtled.

Gmt. l\Lilk·liver'd man!
vVho hast not in thy brows an eye discerning
Thine honour from thy suffering; where's thy

drum?
France spreads his banners in our noiseless land;
Whiles thou, a moral fool, sitt'st still. and cricst
H Alack, why does he so ? "

A lb. See thyself, devil!
GOIt. 0, vain fool! [l$x;it..

5$A CT IV. SCENE f.

Curan. 0 my good lord, the Duke of Cormval1's
dead;

Slq,in by his servant, going to put out
The eyes of Gloster.

A lb. Gloster's eyes!
Curan. A servant that he bred, thrilJ'd witll

remorse,
Oppos'd against the act, bending his sword
To his great master: who, thereat envag'd,
Flew on him, and amongst them fell'd him

dead.
This letter, madam. craves a speedy answer;
Tis from your sister.

Con. I'll read, and answer. [E)(it.
Alb. Where was his son, when they diel tal~eihis

eyes?
Cttran. Come· with ·my lady,. hither.
Alb. He is not here?





ACT IV. SCENE n.
Old Man. How now ! W'ho's there?
Edg. [Aside.] 0 gods! \Vhois'tcansay, "I'm

at the worst" ?
I'm worse than e'er I was.

Old Man. 'Tis poor mad Tom.
Clo. Is it a beggar-man?
Old Alan. Madman and beggar too.
Clo. He has some reason, else he could not beg.

l' the last night's storm I such a fellow saw;
'Which made me think a man a worm.

Edg. [Aside.] Bless thee, master!
Clo. Is that the naked fellow?
Old Man. Ay, my lord.
Clo. Then, prithee, get thee ~one ;

And bring some covering for this naked soul,
Which I'll entreat to lead me.

Old Man. Alack, sir, he is tnad.
Clo. Do as I bid thee; above the rest, begone.
OldMan. I'll bring him the best 'parel that I have,

Come on't what will. IExit.
Clo. Sirrah, naked fellow,-
Edg. Poor Tom's a-cold.~ [Aside.] I cannot

daub it further.
Clo. Come hither, fellow.
Edg. [Aside.] And yet I must. Bless thy

sweet eyes!
Clo. Dost thou knovv Dover?
Edl:(. Ay, master.
CIG. There is a cliff, whose high and bending head

Looks fearfully in the confined deE'p :
Brlng me but to the very brim of it,
And I'll repair the misery thou dostbear
With something rich about me: from that place
I shall no leading need.

Edg. Give me thy arm:
Poor Tom shall lead thee. [Exet/nt.



J)07}C1'.

like a pe,rSi1~1It.

same

tlp it HOW:

ground is even.



ACT IV. SCENE III.

Cla. Set me where youstan(l.
Bag. Give me your hand :-you're now within a

foot
Of tn' extreme verge: for all beneaththemoo'l'l
\Vonld I not leap upright. .

Clo. Let go my hand.
Here, friend, 's another purse; in it a jewel
Well worth a poor man's taking: fairies and gods .
Prosper it with thee! Go thou further off.
Bid me farewell, and let me hear thee going.

Bdg. Now fare you well, good sir.
Clo. \Vitn all my heart.
Bdg. [Aside.] Why I do trifle thus with his

despair
Is done to cure it.

Clo. [Kneeli1tg.l °you mighty gods!
This world I do renounce, and, in your sights,
Shake patiently my great affliction off,
If Edgar live, 0, bless him !-
Now fare thee well.

[GLOSTER is about to leap, wkenEDGA&
catches. him.

Away, and let me die.
Edg. Had'st thou been aught but gossamer,

feathers, air,
So many fathom down precipitating,
Thoud'st shiver'd like an egg: but

breathe;
Thy life's a miracle.

Enter LEAR, fantastically dressed with wild flowers.

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coining;
the king himself.

Edg. [Aside.] 0 thou side-piercing sight!





ACT IV. SCENE Ill.

Gto. 0, let me kiss that hand!
Lear. Let me wipe it first; it smells of morta
Glo. ° ruin'd peace of nature !-Dost thotL

know me?
Lear. I remember thine eyes well enough. .Dost

thou squiny at me? No, do thy worst, blind Cupid ;:
I'll not love.-Read thou this challenge; mark but
the penning of it.

Glo. Were all the letters suns, I could r.ot see one.
Lear. Read.
Glo. \Vhat, with this case of eyes?
Lear. 0, ho, arc you there with me? No eyes in,

your head, nor no money in your purse?
se~ how this world goes.

Glo. I see it feelingly.
Lear. \Vhat, art mad? A man may see how this

world goes with no eyes. Look with thine ears:
see how yond justice Ta.ils upon yond simple thief.
Hark, in thine ear: change places; and, handy
dandy, which is the justice, \vhich is the thief?':'
Thou hast seen a farmer's dog bark at a beggar?

Glo. Ay, sir.
Lear. And the creature run from the cur? There

thou might'st behold the great image of authority:.
A dog's obey'd in office.-
The usurer hangs the cozener.
Through tatter'cl clothes small vices do appear;
Robes and furr'd gowns hide all•. Plate sin with.

gold,
And the strong lance of justice hurtless breaks;
Arm it in rags, a pigmy's straw does pierce it.
Get thee glass eyes;
And, like a scurvy politician, seem
Toseethe things thou dost not.-Now, now, now, now:.
Pull off my boots: harder, harder; SQ.

Edg. [Aside.] 0, matter and impertinency mix"l
Reason in madness!



LEAR.

cry, that we are

a good block;
[Taking EDGAR'S lzat.

delic;:tte stl~~at;ag-<,m. to shoe
I'll put 't in proof;

havest()l'n upon these sons-in-law,
I '

have anything.
What!

come, come; I am a king,
yon that?

and we obey you.
an

Sa, sa, sa, sa.
[Exit.

meanest wretch,

(!md Attendants.
take my breath fwm



ACT IV. SCENE III.

E-1t'ber.(}SWAI:.D•

.Osw. A proclaini'd 'prize!
. Thou old unhappy traitor,

Briefly thyself remember :-the sword is out
That must destroy thee.

Glo. Now, .let thy friendly hand
Put strength enough to't. fEDG'AR'inierjioses.

Osw. 'Vherefore, bold peasant,
Dar'st thou support a publish'd traitor? Hence;
Let go his ann.

Bdg. Chill not let go, zir, \vithout vl!rther'casion.
Osw. Let go, slave, or thou .diest !
Edg. Good gentlerrlan, go your gait, and let poor

volk pass. An chud ha' been zvyaggered out of my
life, 'twould not ha' been zo long as 'tisqy a vott
night. Nay, come not ncar the old man; arise .try
whether your costard or my bat be the harder.

Osw. Out, dunghill! . [They
Edg. Chill pick your teeth, zir. [OSWA,LD
Osw. Slave, thou hast slain me.

Give the letters which thounnd'st about me
To Edmund Earl of Gloster : seek him out
Upon the British party :-0, untimely death!

[Dies.
Bdg. I know thee well-a ser:viceable vi1lain~

G/o. What, is he dead?
Edg. Sit you down, father; res,tyou.

Let's see his packets: these letters that he E\peaks of
May bemyfriends.-He's dead; I'm only sort:y
He had no other death's-man.-Let us see :-

[Reads.] "Let oz.tr 'Ycciprocal vows' be remember'd.
YOtt !lave many oppo¥ttmities to wt him all :27JlM!r wilt
1eJant ?tOt, timealld place will be fruitfitUy . 'd.
There is llOthing done, if he ?'etli'm theconquel'(}
am I the prisoner, and his bed.my gaol.

"Your-wife, so I would 8ay--alfectio1U~te servallt,
" GONERIL."



Ma.de she no verbal question?

Kmt.
of France is so suddenly gone

the reason?
he left imperfect in the

since his coming forth is thought

4.~The Frellcl~ Camp.

and a Gentleman.

0, then it mov'd her.
rage: patience and sorrow strove

eXIlre,;s her goodliest. You have seen
at once: her smiles and tears

those happy smilets,
lip,seem'd not to know

In brief,
belov'd,

an ample tear trill'd down
; it seem'd she was a queen

pa!;Sl()l1; who, most rebel like,
her.

woman's will !
virtU(lUS husband's life;

brodler! In the mature time,
I'll strike the sight

Give me your hand:
[Distallt drum.

etllinks, 1 bear the beaten drum:
be!;to'W you with a friend. [E;mmt.

letters pierce the queen to any

delrllOnstratjon of grief?
she.. took them, read them in my



ACT IV. SCENE IV.

Gent. Faith, once or twice she heav'd the name of
" father"

Pantingly forth, as ifit press'd her heart;
Cried" Sisters! sisters! \Vhat, i' the storm?

mght?
Let pity not be believ'd!" There she shook
The holy water from her heavenly ey(':s,
And clamour moisten'd: then away she started
To deal with grief alone.

Kent, You spoke not with her since?
,~,

Gent, No.
Kent. \Vas this before the king return'd ?
Gent. No, since.

Ke1~t. \Vell, sir, the poor distress'd Lear'si'.
town;

Who sometime in his better tune remembers
What we are come about, and by no means
Will yield to see his daughter.

Gent. Why, 1500d sir?

Kent. His own unkindness,
That stripp'd her from his benediction, stings
His mind so venomously, that burning shame
Detains him from Cordelia.

Gmt. Alack, poor gentleman!

Kent. Of Albany's and Cornwall's powers you
heard not?

GC1tt. 'Tis so, they are afoot.
Kent. Well, sir, I'll bring you to our master Lear,

And leave you to attend him:
When I am known aright, you shall not grieve
Lending me this acquaintance. I pray you,
Go along with me. [Ext1mt.



KING LEAR.

Tmt in the French Camp.
LEAR O1t a bed asleep.

Soft music playing.

"",V'!U)l'-r..,,n. m.d KENT. physician, Gentleman, ami
others watchittg.

Cordelia.

THOU good Kent, how shall I live and work,
To match thy goodness? My life will be

too short,
measure fail me.
be acknowledg'd, madam, is o'erpaid.

does the king?
Pity. Madam, sleeps well.
Cor. °you kind gods,

Cure this great breach in his abused nature!
Th' untun'd and jarring senses, 0, wind up
Ofthis child.changed father!

Pity. So please your majesty
That we may wake the king: he hath slept long.

Cor., Be govern'd by your knowledge, and proceed'
l' th' sway of your own will. Is he array'd ?

madam; in the heaviness of sleep
garments on him.

good madam, when we do awake him;
temperance.

Very welt
Pleaseyou, draw near. Louder the music there t

my dear father! Restoration hang
t'\'1~,rI'.~in'" lips; and let this kiss

that my two sisters

reverence made !
Kind and dear princess t

not been their father, these white



ACT IV. SCENE V.

Had challeng'd pity of them. Was this a fa.ce
To be oppos'd against the warring winds?
Mine enemy's dog,
Though he had bit me, should have stood that night
Against my fire; and wast thou fain, poor father,
To hovel thee with swine, and rogues forlorn,
In short and musty straw? Alack, alack!
'Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once
Had not concluded alI.-He wakes; speak to him.

Phy. Madam, do you; 'tis fittest.
Cor. How does my royal lord? how fares your

majesty?
Lear. You do me wrong to take me out 0' the

grave:-
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead.

Cor. Sir, do you know me?
Lear. You are a spirit, I know:. when didyou

die?
Cor. Still, still, far wide!
Phy. He's scarce awake: let him alone awhile.
Lear. Where have I been? Where am I ?-Fair

daylight ?-
I'm mightily abus'd.-I should e'en die with pity,
To see another thus.-I know not what to say.
I will not swear these are my hands :--let'ssee ;
I feel this pin prick. Would I were assur'd
Of my condition!

Cor. 0, look upon me, sir,
And hold your hands in benediction o'erme:
No, sir, you must not kneel.

Lear. Pray do not mock me:
I am a very foolish, fond, old man,
Fourscore and upward, not an hour more orless ;
And, to deal plainly,
1 fear I am noUn my perfect mind.

E 2



KING LEAR.

and know this man;
mainly ignorant

all the skill I have
g"arments; nor I know not

not laugh at me ;
this lady

for me, I will drink it.
not love me; for your sisters

do remember, done me wrong:
cause, they have not.

No cause, no cause.
in France?

In your own kingdom, sir.
not abuse me.

COlllf()rt,ed, good madam: the great rage,
cur'd in him: desire him to go in.

Will't please your highness walk?
bear with me ;

forget and forgive: I'm old and



ACT V.

SCENE I.~The Camp of the BritishForces, 1teM

Dove'Y.

,EDMUND, REGAN, Officers,Soldiers, and others.

Edmund.

NOW of the duke if his last purpose hold.
He's full of alteration
And self-reproving :-bring- his

pleasure.
[To an Officer,

Reg. No,v,
You know the goodness I
Tell me,~but truly,-but then
Do you not love my sister?

Edrn. No, by mine honour,Wadam.
Reg. I never shall endure her: dear roy lord,

Be not familiar with her.
Edrn. Fear rile not

She and the duke her husband!

Enter, ALBANY,

Gon. [Aside.] I had rather lose the battle
that sister

Should loosen him and me.
Alb. Our verylovingsister,wellhe-rn.et.--'

Sir, this I hear,-the king is come to his daug~t~r;
With others whom the rigour of· our state
Forc'd to cry out. Where Lcould not be honest,



[Exit EDGAR.

the time. [Exit.

out, enter EDGAR disguised.
grace had speech with man so

I'll overtake you.-Speak.
[Exeunt aU except ALBANY and EDGAR.

ore you the battle, ope this letter.
ve victory, the sound
that brought it: wretched though I seem,
duce a that will prove

Fortune love you!
letter.

I was forbid it.
serve, let but the herald cry,

; draw up your powers.
true strength and forces

ut your haste

5 : for this business,
as France invades our land.

ine together 'gainst the enemy;
esc domestic and particular broils
t the question here.

Let us, then, determine
consent of all on our proceeding.

I sha.ll attend you presently at your tent.
Sister, go with us?

on. No.
Reg. 'Tis most convenient; pray you, go with us.
Gon. [Aside.] 0, ho, I know the riddle.-I will

go.

s they are

If e'er your
poor,

me one word.
,lb.



Edm. To both these sisters have I sworn mylove:
Each jealous of the other, as the stung .
Are of the adder. Which of them shall I take?
Both? one? or neither? To take the widow
Exasperates, makes mad her sister Goneril ;
And hardly shall I carry out my side,
Her husband being alive. Now, then, we'll use
His countenance for the battle; which being done,
Let her who would be rid of him devise
His speedy taking off. As for the mercy
Which he intends to Lear and to Cordelia,-
The battle done, and they within our power,
Shall never see his pardon; for my state
Stands on me to defend, not to debate. [Exitc

SCENE 2.-The Same.

Enter, in conquest, EDMUND; LEAR and CORDELIA

prisoners; Officers, Soldiers, &c.

Edmund.

OME officers take them away: good guard-;
Until their greater pleasures first be known
That are to censure them.

Cor. We are not the first
Who, with best meaning, have incurr'd the worst.
For thee, oppressed king, am I cast down;
Myself could else out-frown false fortune's frown.
Shall we not see these daughters and these sisters?

Lear. No, no, no, no! Come, let's away t.
prison:

We two alone, will sing like birds i' the cage:
When thou dost ask me blessing, I'll kneel down,
And ask of thee forgiveness: so we'll live,
And pray, and sing, and tell old tales, and laugh;
And take upon's the mystery ofthings~

As if we were God's spies. .
Edm. Take them away.

ACT V. SCENE II.



KING LEAR.

I'll ddt my lord.
it; and write happy when thou'st

[Exit Officer~

72

Flmwish. Enter ALBANY, GONERIL, REGAN, Officers,
and Attendants.

Lear. Upon such sacrifices, my,Cordelia,
The God's themselves throw incense. Have I ca

thee?
He that parts us shall bring a brand from hea"
And fire us hence, like foxes. Wipe thine eyes;
Ere they shall make us weep, w'ell see 'em star\7e.
Come. [Exeunt LEAR and CORDELIA, guarded

Edm. Come hither, captain; hark.
Take thou this note [giving a warrant] ; go follow them

to prison:
One step I have advanc'd thee; if thou clost
As this instructs thee, thou dost make thy way
To noble fortunes: either say thou'lt do't,
Or thrive by other means.

Off·
Edm. About

done.

Alb. Sir, you have shown to·day
strain,

And fortune led you well: you have the captives
Who were the opposites of this day's strife:
We do require them of you, so to use them
As we shall find their merits and our safety
May equally determine.

Edm. Sir, I thought it fit
To send the old and miserable king
To some retention. With him I sent the queen;
My reason all the same; and they are reads'
To.morrow, or at farther space, t'appear
Where you may hold your session.

Alb. Sir, by your patience,.
I hold you but a subject of this war,
Not as a brother.



ACT V. SCENE II.

Reg. That's as we list to grace hirn.
[To Edtmtnd! Witness the world, that I create thee

here
My lord and master.

Gon. Mean you to possess him ?
Alb. The let-alone lies not in your good will.
Edm. Nor in thine, Lord,
Alb. Half-blooded fellow, yes.
Reg. Let the drum strike, and prove my title

thine. rTo EDMUND

Alb. Edmund, I arrest thee.
On capital treason; and, in thy arrest,
This gilded serpent. [Pointing to GONERIL.]
Thou artarm'd, Gloster.-Let the trumpet sound~
If none appear to prove upon thy person
Thy heinous, manifest, and many treasons,
I'll prove it on thy heart.

Reg. Sick, 0, sick!
Gon. [Aside.] If not, I'll ne'er trust poison.
Edm. What in the world he is

That names me traitor, villain-like he lies.
Call by thy trumpet: he that dares approach,
On him, on you, I will maintain my truth
And honour firmly.

Reg. My sickness grows upon me.·
Alb. Convey her to my tent.

Enter a Herald.

Come hither, herald,-let the trumpet sound,
And read out this.

Her. Sound, trumpet! [Trumpet sounds. Reads.]
"If any man of quality or degree within the lists of
the army will maintain upon Edmund, supposed
Earl of Gloster, that he is a manifold traitor, let him



KING LEAR.

[First trumpet.
[Second trumpet•
[Third trumpet.

[Trumpet answers within.

he's boldthe third sound of the trumpet:
efence."
Sound!

. Again!
Her. Again!

Enter EDGAR, armed, and preceded by a trumpet.

Her. \Vhat are you?
Your name, your quality? and why you answer
This present summons?

dg. Know, my name is lost;
treason's tooth bare-gnawn, and canker-bit:

ct am I noble as the adversary
come to cope.
Alb. Wh~ch is that adversary?
Edg. What's he that speaks for Edmund Earl of

Gloster?
Edm. Himself:-what say'st thou to him?
Edg. Draw thy sword,

That, if my speech offend a noble heart,
Thy arm may do thee justice. Thou art a traitor;

Ise to thy gods, thy brother, and thy father;
Conspirant 'gainst this high illustrious prince;

d, from th' extremest upward of thy head
the descent and dust below thy foot,
ost toad-spotted traitor.
dm. Back do I toss these treasons to thy head;

the hell-hated lie o'erwhelm thy heart;
,-for they yet glance by, and scarcely
bruise,-"':

his sword of mine shall give them instant way,
e they shall rest for ever.-Trumpets, speak!

[Alarums. They fight. EDMUND falls.

0, save him, save him!



ACT V. SCENE II.

Alb. Hold, sir!
Thou worse than any name,read thine ownevil:

[Gives the letter to EDMUND•

.No tearing, lady; I perceive you know it.
Gon. Say, if! do,-the laws are mine notthine.
Alb. Know'st thou this paper?
Con. Ask me not what I know.

[Exit.
Alb. 40 after her; she's desperate: govern her.

[Exezmt Officers.
Edm. What you ha.ve charg'd me with, that have

I done;
And more, much more; the time will bring it out.
The wheel is come full circle; I am here.

Enter a Gentleman.

Gent. Help, help! she's dead!
Your lady, sir, your lady; and her sister
By her is poison'd; she hath confess'd it.

Edm. I was contracted to them both! all three
Now marry in an instant.-Quickly send-
Be brief in it-to the castle; for my writ
Is on the life of Lear and on Cordelia.

Edg. Send thy token of reprieve.
Edm. Well thought on: take my sword;

Give it the captain.
Alb. Haste thee, for thy life. [Exit EDGAR.

Edm; He hath commission from thy wife and me
To hang Cordelia in the prison, and
To lay the blame upon her own despair,
That she fordid herself.

Alb. The gods defend
awhile.



The same,

LEAR.

CORDELIA dead in his anns;
and others following.

howl 1-0, you are men

to'ngll1eS and eyes, 1'd use them so
should crack.-She's gone for

Is this the promis'd end?
that horror?

Fall, and cease t
fea1hc~r stirs; she lives! if it be so,

does redeem all sorrows
felt.°my good master!

vc)rCleua, Cordelia! stay a little. Ha !
say'st ?-Her voice was ever soft,

1I1'W .__~I" excellent thing in woman;
was a-hanging thee.

my lords, he did.
Did I not, fellow?

with my good biting falchion
them skip: I am old now,

crosses spoil me.-Who are you?
of the best :-1'11 ten you straight.

Are you not Kent?

You are welcome hither.
else: all's cheerless, dark, and

have fordone themselves,
dead.



ACT V.

Lear. Ay, so
Alb. He knows not what he

That we present us to him.
Edg. Very bootless.
Alb.
Lear. And my poor fool is

life I
Thou'It come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never !
Pray you, undo this button :-thank
Do you see this? Look on nel:.--IO'Ok..--~h="
Look there, look there !-

Edg. He faints! Look up, my lord.
Kent. Vex not his ghost: 0, let hirn

hates him much,
That would upon the rack of this tough "V,or'lrf

Stretch him out longer.

CURTAIN.






