KING LEAR.

Have humbled to all ftrokes. That I am wretched
Makes thee the happier: heavens, deal fo fill!
Let the fuperfluous, and luft-dieted man,
That braves your ordinance, that will not fee
Becaufe he does not feel, feel your power quickly :
So diftribution fhould undo excefs,
And each man have enough. Doft thou know Dover &
Edg. Ay, mafter.
Glo. There is a cliff, whofe high and bending head
Looks fearfully on the confined deep :
Bring me but to the very brim of it,
And I'll repair the mifery thou doft bear
With fomething rich about me: from that place
I fhall no leading need.
Edg. Give me thy arm;
Poor 7o {hall lead thee. [ Exeunt,

73

SEENE" 1l
The Duke of Albany’s palace.

Enter Gonerill, and Baftard.

Gon.\XXJ ELCOME, my lord : I marvel our mild hufband
Not met us on the way.

Enter Steward,

" Now, where’s your mafter?
Stew. Madam, within; but never man fo chang’d:

I told him of the army that was landed ;

He {mil’d at it. I told him, you were coming;

His anfwer was, the worfe. Of G/o’ffer’s treachery,

And of the loyal {ervice of his fon,

When I inform’d him, then he call’d me fot;

And told me, I had turn’d the wrong fide out.

What moft he fhould diflike, feems pleafant to him ;

What like, offenfive. :
Vor. III. K Gon.




