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KING LEAR.

S

Seenad L rima.
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Ernter Kent, Glosiceffor, and Edmond.

Kesi, d
o8 Thought the Kingjhiad more affe@ed the
\SP) Duke of Albany, chen Cornwalls
. Glon. 1t didalwayes ([eemefotovs : But
 now in the divifion of the Kingdome, it ap-
@ pearcs not which ofthe Dukes hee valewes
moft, for qualicies are fo weigh'd, thetcuriofity innei-
{ ther, can make choife of cishers moity.

Kent, Isnot this yourSon, my Lotd ?

Glox. His breeding Sir,hath bin at my charge. I haue
fo often bluth’d to ackamowlcdge him, thatnowlam
braz’d too't. ,

Kent. 1 cannot conceiue your.'

Glow. Sir,this yong Fellowes mother could ; where-
vpon fhe grew round womb’d, and had indeede (Sir)7a
Sonne for her Cradle, ere the had a)husband for berbed.
Doyoufmell a fanle?

Kent. Icannotwifhche favle vndone, the
being fo proper. .

Glon. But1baueaSenne, Sir, by orderof Law,fome
yeere elder then this 5 who, yetis no decrer inmy ac-
count, though this Knaue came fomthing {awcily tothe
world before he was fent for : yet was his Mother fayre,
chere was good fport ac his making, and the horfon muft
be acknowledged, Doe youknow this Noble Gentle-
man, Edisond?

Edwm. No, my Lord,

Glow. My Lordof Kent:

Remember himheereaficr,as my Honourable Friend.

Edm. My feruices toyour Lordfhip. 7

Kent, Tmuft loue you, and fue ta know you better.

Edm, Sir,l{hall fudy deferuing.

Glow,’ Hehath bin out nine yeares, and away he fhall

againe. The King is comming.

iffue of it,

Sernct. Enter King Lear, Cornwall ,Albany,Gonerill, Re-
gan, Cordelia,\and attendants .-
Lear. Attend the Lords of France & Burgundy,Glofter,
Glon. 1{nall,my Lord. Exit.
Lear. Meane time we {hal exprefle our darker purpofe.
Giue ms the Map there. Know, that we haue diuided
In three our Kingdome : and tis our faftintent,
To fhake all Cares and Bufineffe from our Age,
Conferring them on yonger firengths, while we
Vaoburthen'd érawle toward death. Ous {on of Cormmal,
And you our no leffe louing Sonne of Albary,
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VW e haue this houre a conftant will to publifh
Ounr daughters fzuerall Dowers, that future irife

-euented now. The Princes,France & Burgundy,
Great Riuals in our yongeft daughters loue,

Long in our Court, have made their amorous foiourne,
Andheereare tobe anfwer’d. Tell me my daughters
(Sinee now we will dinef vs both of Rule,
Incereft of Territory, Cares of State)

Which of you fhall we fay doth loue vs moft,
That we, our largeft bountie may extend
Where Nature doth wich merit challenge, Conerill,
Ouar eldeft borne, {peake firft.

Gon,Sir, THoue you morethen word can weild Vmatecrs
Decrerthen eye-fight, fpacesand libertie,
Beyond what can be valewed, rich or rere,
Ne fefle then life, with grace, health,beausy, boner :
As much as Childe ere low’d, or Father found.

%A loue that makes breatl poore,and fpeechivnable,

Beyond all manber of fo much I'loueyou.
Cor, What fhall Cordelia {peake ? Loue,and be filent,
Lear Of all thef{e bounds cuen from this Line,to this,
With (hadowie Forrefis,and with Champainsrich’d
With plénteous Riuers,and wide-skirred Meades
We make thee Lady. Tothine and Albaniesifiies
Be thisperpetuall. What fayes ourfecond Daughter?
Our deere(t Reguer, wife of Cormwall 2
Reg. Tam made of that felfe-mettle as my Sifter,
And prize me ather worth. 1nmy true heart,
I finde fhe names my very deede of loue :
Otiely fhe comes too fhore that I profefle
My fclfe an enemy to all other ioyes,
Which the moft precious fquare of fenfe profefTes,
And finde I amralone felicitate
Inyour deere Highnefle loue.
{or. Then poore Cordelia,
And yetnot fo, fince T am fure my loue’s
More ponderous then my tongue.
Lear. To thee,and thine heredirarie ever,
Remaine this ample third of our faire Kingdome,;
No lefle in fpace, validitie, and pleafure
Then that coiifeir’d on Generill, Now our oy,
Although our laft and leaft ; o whofe yong loue,
The Vines of France, and Milke of Burgundie,
Striue to beiatereft. What can you fay, o draw
A third, more opilent then yous Sifters? fpeake,
Cor. Nothing my Lord.
Lear. Nothing?
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Cor, Nothing.
Lear. Nothing will come of nothing {peake againe,
Cor. Vnhappie that I am,I cannot heaue

My heart into my mouth:1 loue your Maiefly

According to my bond,no more nor lefle.

Lear. How,how (ordeliaiMend your fpeech alittle,

Leaft you may marr= your Fortunes,

Cor, Good my Loxd,

You haue begor ine,bred me;low’d me,

Ireturne thofe duties backe asareright fit,

Obey you,Loue you,and moft Henour you.

Why haue my Sifters Husbands,if they fay

They loue you all ?Happily when I fhall wed,

That Lord,whofe hand muft take my plight,(hall carry

Halfe my loue with him, halfe my Care,and Dutie,

gyre Ifhall neuer marry like my Sifters.

Lear. Bur goes thy heart with this?

Cor. Imy good Lord.

Lear. So young, and {o vatender 2

Cor. So young my Lord,and true.

Lear, Lecitbe fo,thy cruth then be chy dowre:

For by the facred radience of the Sunne,

The miferies of Heccat and the night -

By all the operation of the Orbes,

From whom we do exift, and ceafe to be,

Heere I difclaime all my Paternall care,

Propinquity and property of blood,

And as a firanger to my heart and me,

Hold thee from this for euer, The barbarous Septhian,

Or he that makes his generation meffes -

To gorge his appetite, thall to my bofome

Be as well neighbour’d,pittied,and releew’'d,

As thou my fometime Daughter,

Kent, Good my Liege.
Lear. Peace Kent,

Come not betweene the Dragon and his wrath,

1low’d het mofl,and thoughtto fer my reft

On her kind nutfery. Henceand avoid my fight

So be my grauemy peace, ashere I give

HerFathers heart from her ; call France,who @irres ?

Call Burgnndy (ornwall,and Albanie,

With my two Daughters Dowres,digeft the third,

Let pride,which the cals plainneffe, marry her:

1 doeinueft you ioyntly with my power,

Preheminence,and all the farge effe&s

That troope with Maiefly. Our felfe by Monthly courfe,

Wich referuation of an hundred Knights,

By you to befuftain’d,(hall ourabode

Make with youby duerurne,onely we thall retaine

The name, and all th'addition to a King :the Sway,

Reuennewr Execution ofthereft,

Beloued & s be yours,which to confirme,

v

rhonor'd as my King,
r,as my Mafter follow’d,
hought on in my praiers,

As my greatPatront
Le. Thebowisbent & drawne,make from Lhc fhaFr.

Kenp, 1 fall rathcr)t‘aough the forke innade

Theregion of my heart,be Kenr vomannerly,
When Learis mad, what wouldeft thoudo old man?
Think’@t thouthat dutie fha'l have dread to fpeake,

ry bowes?
our’s bound,

n Maielty falls to folly, referue thy flace,
Andin thy beft confideration checke
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The Tragedieof K ing Lear. T s

\ This hideous rafhnefle;anfwere my lifc,myiud—g;;:;;;:;
. Thy yongeft Daughter do’s not loue thee leaft,

Nor are thofe empty hearted, whofe low founds
Reuerbe no hollownefle,

Lear, Kent,onthy life no more,

Kent. Mylife I neuer held bur as pawne
Towage againft thine enemies nere feare to loofe it,
Thy fafety being motiue,

Lear. Out of my fighe,

Kent. Seebetter Lear,and let me fill remaine
The true blanke of thine eie,

Kear. Now by Apslls,

Lent. Now by Apolle King
Thou {wear.f thy Gods in vaine.

Lear, O Vaflall| Mifcreant.

Alb. Cor, DeareSir forbeare.

Kent, Kill thy Phyfition,and thy fee beftevs
Vpon the foule difeafe,reuoke thy guift,

Or whil'® I can vent clamour from my throate,
Ile tell thee thou doft euill,

Lea. Heare merecreant,on thine sllegeance heare me;
That chou haft fought to make vs breake our vowes,
Which we durft never yet; and wich itrain’d pride,

To comebetwixt our fentences,and our power,
Which,nor our nature,nor our place canbeare;

Our potencie made good,take thy reward,

Fiue dayes we do allot thee for prouifion,

To fhield thee from difafters of the world,

And on the fixt to turne thy hated backe

Vpon our kingdome; if on the tenth day following,
Thy banitht trunke be foond in our Dominions,
The moment s thy death,away, BylZapiter,

This (hallnot be reuok’d, -

Kent. Fare thee well King, fich thus theu wiltappeare,
Freedome lines hence,and banithment is here;
TheGods to their deere fhelter take thee Maid,
That iuftly think’tt,and haft moft rightly faid «
And your large fpeeches,may your deeds approue,
That good effects may {pring from words of loue s
Thus Kest O Princes bids you all adew,

Hee'l (hape his'old courfe, in a Country new. Exit.
Flosrifb, &Euter Glofter with France,and Bur-
gundy, Aitendants,

Cor. Heere’s France and Burgandy,my Noble Lord,

Lear. My Loxd of Bugendre,
We firlt addrefle coward you, who withthis King
Hath riuald for our Daugheer ; whatinthe leaft
Will you require in preient Dowers with her,
Or ceafe your queft of Loue?

Bar. Moft Royall Maictty,
I crave no more then hath your Highneffe offer’d,
Nor will you tender leffe?

Lear. Right Noble Byrgundy,
When the was deare to vs,we did hold herfo,
Buc now her price is fallen : Sir,therc fhe ftands,
If oughe within chat lictle feeming fubRance,
Or all of it with our difpleafure piec’d,
And nothing more may ficly like your Grace,
Shee’s there,and the isyours.

Bar. Tknow no anfwer.

Lear. Will you with thofe infirmities fhe owes,
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hare,
Dow'rd with our curfe and ftranger’d withour oath,
Take her or,leaue her.

Par-
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