


king lear             �

Nearly two thousand years ago, old King Lear ruled Britain. He had 

three daughters: Goneril, Regan, and Cordelia.

Lear had always been a man who acted without thinking things 

through. Because of this, he was about to make one of the biggest 

mistakes of his life.
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One day in the 

palace, the Earls 

of Kent and of 

gloucester were 

talking.

I thought the king liked Goneril’s husband, 

the duke of Albany, Better than the duke of 

Cornwall who’s married to Regan.

I always 

thought so.

But now that 

he is going 

to divide his 

kingdom, he’ll 

give an equal 

share to each 

of them.

I see!

Is not this 

your son?

Yes, 

though I 

was once 

ashamed 

to admit* it.

* say that something is so
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At the sound of 

trumpets, King 

Lear entered 

with his court.

The King of 

France and the 

duke of Burgun-

dy are outside, 

Gloucester. 

Bring them in.

I will sir.



king lear             13

Without waiting 

for his visi-

tors, the old 

King made his 

announcement.*

I am old and 

tired of the 

troubles 

of ruling a 

Kingdom.

I want to give up my throne 

and let my daughters rule!

Look at this map. I’ve di-

vided my kingdom into three 

parts. The daughter who 

says she loves me the most 

shall have the largest part.

* a statement made before a group of people
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Goneril, you are 

the oldest. What 

do you say?

Dear Father, I love 

you more than 

words can say!

More than my eyes. . . more than 

my health. . . more than life itself!

I love you as much 

as any child ever 

loved a father!
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But Cordelia, 

the King’s 

youngest 

daughter, 

was unhappy 

at what her 

sisters said.

What do I do? I 

love my father 

more than they do.

But I can’t speak of 

my love. I can’t lie and 

flatter* him, as they do.

If my father 

doesn’t know 

that I love him, 

then I can’t help 

it!

* make someone think he is better than he really is
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While Cordelia 

was thinking these 

thoughts, the old 

King answered 

Regan.

To you and 

your children, 

Regan, I give 

this third of 

my Kingdom, 

no less than I 

gave Goneril!

Then, he turned to Cordelia, his youngest and favorite* daughter. 

Now my greatest 

joy. . . courted** 

by the leaders 

of France and 

Burgundy. What 

do you say, 

Cordelia?

Nothing, dear 

father.

Nothing? Nothing 

will get you noth-

ing! Speak again!

It makes me unhappy. . . but I 

can’t tell you my love in words.

* best loved
** sought after in marriage
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You’re my father. You’ve raised 

me and loved me. I obey you, love 

you, and honor* you.

I don’t see how my sisters can say 

they love only you. What about 

their husbands?

When I marry, 

I shall give my 

husband half my 

love and care.

I cannot do 

what they 

say they do.

* respect



king lear             1�

You mean all this? You 

are so young, but so 

hard-hearted?

So young, 

Father, but 

so truthful!

Then let your 

truth be your 

inheritance!* 

From now 

on you are a 

stranger to me! 

You shall have 

nothing!

But, sir. . .

Quiet, Kent! Don’t 

come between me 

and my anger. I 

loved Cordelia 

most, but now I 

disown** her!

* whatever a child receives at his parents’ death
** have nothing more to do with




