KING LEAR. 43

S CE N.E VIIIL
Changes again to the Earl of Glo'fter’s caflle.

Enter Lear, Fool, and Gentleman.

Lear. IS ftrange that they thould fo depart from home,
And not {end back my meffenger.
Gent. As I learn’d,
The night before there was no purpofe in them
Of this remove.

Kent. Hail to thee, noble mafter!

Lear. Ha, mak’ft thou fhame thy paftime ?

Kenr. No, my lord.

Fool. Ha, ha; he wears cruel garters: horfes are ty’d by the
heads, dogs and bears by th’neck, monkeys by th’ loms, and
men by th’legs: when a man is over-lufty at legs, then he wears
Wooden nether ftocks.

Lear. What’s he, that hath fo much thy place miftook,

To fet thee here?

Kenz. It is both he and fhe,
Your fon and daughter.

Lear. No.

Kent. Yes.

Lear. No, I fay.

Kent. But, I fay, yea.

Lear. By Fupiter, 1 {wear, no.

Kent.- By Funo, 1 fwear, ay.

Lear. They durft not do’t:
They could not, would not do’t; ’tis worfe than murder,
To do upon refpeé’c {fuch violent outrage :
Refolve me with all modeft hafte, which way
Thou mightft deferve, or they 1mpofe, this ufage,
Commg from us?

Kent. My lord, when at their home |

I did commend your highnefs’ letters to them,
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