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Enter BEdgar, difguis'd like a madman.

Edg. Away! the foul fiend follows me. Through the fharp
hawthorn blows the cold wind. Humph! go to thy bed, and
warm thee.

Lear. Didft thou give all to thy daughters ? and art thou come
to this?

Edg. Who gives any thing to poor Zom? whom the foul
fiend hath led through fire and through flame, through ford and
whirlpool, o’er bog and quagmire; that hath laid knives under
his pillow, and halters in his pue; fet ratsbane by his porridge ;
made him proud of heart, to ride on a bay trotting horfe, over
four-inch’d bridges, to courfe his own fhadow for a traitor : —
Blefs thy five wits! Zo’s a-cold. O do, de, do, de, do de: —
Blefs thee from whirlwinds, ftar-blafting, and taking! Do poor
Zom fome charity, whom the foul fiend vexes. There could I
have him now, and there, and here again, and there. [ form fill.

Lear. What! have his daughters brought him to this pafs?
Couldft thou fave nothing ? didft thou give 'em all?

Fool. Nay, he referved a blanket, elfe we had been all {hamed.

Lear. Now all the plagues that in the pendulous air
Hang fated o’er men’s faults, light on thy daughters!

Kent. He hath no daughters, fir.

Lear. Death, traitor! nothing could have fubdu’d nature
To {uch a lownefs, but his unkind daughters.

Is it the fathion, that difcarded fathers
Should have thus little mercy on their flefh ?
Judicious punithment! ’twas this fle(h begot
Thofe pelican daughters.

Edg. Pillicock fat on pillicock-hill ; — Alow, alow, loo, loo.

Fool. 'This cold night will turn us all to fools, and madmen.

Edg. Take heed o’th’ foul fiend, obey thy parents, keep thy
word juftly, {fwear not, commit not with man’s {worn {poufe ; fet
not thy fweet heart on proud array. Zom’s a-cold.

Lear. What haft thou been ? Edg.



