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Stand in affured lofs: - take up, take up,
And follow me, that will to fome provifion
Give thee quick condu&. Come, away, away. [ Exeunt,

SCENE X
Glo’fter’s caftle.

Enter Cornwall, Regan, Gonerill, Baftard, and Servants.
Corn. OST {peedily to my lord your hufband, thow him this

~ letter; the army of France is landed : — feek out the
traitor G/’ fler.

Reg. Hang him inftantly.

Gon. Pluck out his eyes.

Corn. Leave him to my difpleafure. — Edsmund, keep you our
fifter company ; the revenges we are bound to take upon your
traiterous father are not fit for your beholding. Advife the duke,
~ where you are going, to a moft feftinate preparation; we are

bound to the like. Our pofts fhall be {wift, and intelligent
betwixt us, — Farewel, dear fifter: — farewel, my lord of G/’ ffer

Enter Steward.

How now ? where’s the king ?
Stew. My lord of G/o fler hath convey’d him hence.
Some five or fix and thirty of his knights, |
Hot quefters after him, met him at gatg,
Who, with fome other of the lord’s dependants,
Are gone with him tow’rd Dover ; where they boaft
‘To have well-armed friends.
Corn. Get horfes for your miftrefs.
Gon. Farewel, fweet lord, and fifter. [Exeunt Gon. and Baft.
Corn. Edmund, farewel. — Go, f{eck the traitor G/o’ffer,
[20 the Servants.
Pinion him like a thief, bring him before us:

o » ;
‘Though well we may not pafs upon his life
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