40 KING: LEAR,

Than twenty filky ducking obfervants,
| That ftretch their duties nicely.
| il Kene. Sir, in good faith, in fincere verity,
il Under th’ allowance of your grand afpe&,
il Whole influence, like the wreath of radiant fire
| ‘, On flickering Pheebus’ front —
Corn. What mean’ft by this?
AR Kent. To go out of my diale&, which you difcommend fo
(I li much. I know, fir, T am no flatterer: but he that beguil’d you
B “j in a plain accent, was a plain knave ; which, for my part, I will
FL LD not be, though I fhould win your difpleafure to entreat me to’t.
(R Corn. What was th’ offence you gave him?
AR Stew. Never any :
| ;

It pleas’d the king his mafter very lately
To ftrike at me upon his mifconftruction ;
When he, conjun&, and flatt’ring his difpleafure,
Trip’d me behind ; being down, infulted, rail’d,
And put upon him fuch a deal of man,
That worthied him, got praifes of the king,
For him attempting who was {elf-fubdu’d ;
And, in the flethment of this dread exploit
fith Drew on me here again.
Hittin : Kent. None of thefe rogues, and cowards,
But Ajax is their foil.
Corn. Fetch forth the ftocks.
You ftubborn ancient knave, you rev’rend braggart,
We'll teach you.
] L Kent. Sir, I am too old to learn:
AR Call not your ftocks for me, I ferve the king;
i | On whofe employment I was fent to you.
You fhall do {mall refpe&, fhow too bold malice
Againft the grace and perfon of my malfter,
Stocking his meflenger.
Corn. Fetch forth the ftocks:
As I have life, there fhall he {it till noon.
Reg. Till noon! till night, my lord, and all night too.

Kent.




