The Tragedy of King Lear

Act I – Scene IV

King Lear has grown more and more insane. He has effectively given away his land and his title to his three daughters, and their partners. There is war as the different sides fight it out. Nobody can approach the King as he is temperamental and unpredictable in his madness. Nobody, that is, except his Fool and his trusted companion the Duke of Kent.

Lear and Kent rest in the army camp. 

Enter Steward.

Lear:

Oh you sir, you, come you hither sir, who am I sir?

Steward:
My Ladies father.

Lear:
My Ladies Father? My Lords Knave, you whorson dog, you slave, you cur.

Steward:
I am none of these my Lord, I beseech your pardon.

Lear:
Do you toy looks with me, you rascal?  (He hits the Steward)

Steward:
I’ll not be struck my Lord.

Kent:
Nor tripped neither, you base Football player. (He trips up the heels of the steward)

Lear:
I thank thee fellow. Thou servst me, and I’ll love thee.

Kent:
(To steward) Come sir away, I’ll teach you differences!

Enter Fool.

Fool:
Sirrah, I’ll teach thee a speech.

Lear:
Do.

Fool:
Mark it Nuncle –




Have more than thou showest,




Speake less than thou knowest,




Lend less than thou owest,




Ride more than thou goest,

Learn more than thou trowest,

Set less than thy throwest;

Leave thy drinks and thy whore,

And keep in a dore

And thou shalt have more,

Than two tens to a score.

Kent:

This is nothing Fool.

Fool
Then tis like the breath of an unfed Lawyer, you gave me nothing for it, can you make no use of nothing Nuncle?

Lear:
Why no boy, nothing can be made out of nothing.

Fool:
(To Kent) Prythee tell him, so much the rent of his land comes to, he will not believe a Fool.

Lear:
A bitter fool.

Fool: 
Do’st thou know the difference my boy, between a bitter fool, and a sweet one?

Lear:
No lad, teach me.

Fool:
That Lord that counselled thee to give away thy land,


Come place him here by me,


Do thou for him stand,


The sweet and bitter fool will presently appear,


The one is motley here,


The other found out there.

Lear:
Dost thou call me fool boy?

Fool:
All thy other titles thou hast given away; that thou wast born with.

Kent:
This is not altogether fool my lord.

Lear looks at Kent

