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4 KING LEAR.
Gon. Then fhall you go no further. [#6 Edmund.

It is the cowifh terrour of his {pirit
That dares not undertake: he’ll not feel Wrongs
Which tie him to an anfwer: that our wifhes
On th’way may prove effeds, back, to my brother,
Haften his mufters, and condué his powers.
I muft change arms at home, and give the diftaff
Into my hufband’s hands. This trufty fervant
Shall pafs between us: you ere long fhall hear,
If you dare venture in your own behalf,
A miftre{s’s command. Wear this; [gives binva ring. | {pare fpeech;
Decline your head : this kifs, if it durft fpeak,
Would ftretch thy {pirits up into the air:
Conceive, and fare thee well.
Baft. Yours in the ranks of death.
Gon. My moft dear Glo’fler / [[Exiz Baftard.
O, the ftrange difference of man and man!
To thee a woman’s {fervices are due;
My fool ufurps my body.

Stew. Madam, here comes my lord.

Enter Albany.

Gon. T have been worth' the whiftle.

Alb. O Gonerill,

You are not worth the duft which the rude wind
Blows in your face. I fear your difpofition.
‘That nature which contemns its origin,

Cannot be border’d certain in itfelf;

She that herfelf will {liver and dif~branch

From her maternal {ap, perforce muft wither,
And come to deadly ufe.

Gon. No more, ’tis foolifh.

Alb. Wifdom and goodnefs to the vile feem vile:
Tigers, not daughters, what have you perform’d ?
A father, and a gracious aged man,

Moft barb’rous, moft degenerate, have you madded.
Could



