44 KING LEAR

Ere I was rifen from the place, that thow’d
My duty kneeling, came a reeking poft,
Stew’d in his hafte, half breathlefs, panting forth
From Goneril/ his miftrefs {alutation ;
Deliver’d letters, {pite of intermiflion,
Which prefently they read : on thofe contents
They fummon’d up their meiny, ftraight took horfe,
Commanded me to follow and attend
'The leifure of their anfwer ; gave me cold looks ;
And meeting here the other meffenger,
Whofe welcome, I perceiv’d, had poifon’d mine,
Being the very fellow which of late
Difplay’d {o {aucily againft your highnefs,
Having more man than wit about me, I drew;
He rais’d the houfe with loud and coward cries :
Your fon and daughter. found this trefpafs worth
‘The thame which here it {uffers.
Fool. Winter’s not gone yet, if the wild geefe fly that way.
Fathers that wear rags
Do make their children blind,
But fathers that bear bags
Shall {ee their children kind.
Fortune, that arrant whore,
Ne’er turns the key to th’ poor.
But for all this thou fhalt have as many dolours*® from thy dear
daughters, as thou canft tell in a year.
Lear. O, how this mother fwells up tow’rd my heart !
Hyfterica paffio, down, thou climbing forrow,
Thy element’s below : where is this daughter ?
Kent. With the earl, fir, here within.
Lear. Follow me not, ftay here, [ Exiz.
Gent. Made you no more offence '
But what you‘{peak of ?
Kent. None:
How chance the king comes with fo fmall a number?

3 4 quibble intended between dolours and dollars,

Flool.




