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Definitions

1. History: 
A written narrative constituting 
a continuous chronological 
record of important or public 
events…Common in the titles 
of books. (OED)  



The Etymology of History   
1) From the Greek meaning “inquiry”  
2) Enters English through Latin “historia”
3) Re-borrowed from the French, “estoire”,  in the Middle Ages 

(OED)
In the Sixteenth Century, history as a term does not apply solely to 
non-fiction, such as chronicles. The word “story” comes from the 
same Anglo-Norman root, “estoire”, as the word history – as in 
modern German, Geschichte, or modern French, histoire. 
First Quarto of King Lear: 
William Shakespeare, The True Chronicle Historie of the life and 
death of King Lear and his three daughters […] (London: Nicholas 
Okes, 1608)



Philosophy 

Modern philosophy is the practice 
which finds its function in the 
criticism of illusion, deception and 
flattery.
Michel Foucault, The Government of Self and Others: Lectures 
at the Collège de France 1982–3 (2010) 



Fig. 1. Revolutionary Art? 



Fig. 1. John Constable, ‘The Hay Wain’ (1821), The National Gallery, 
London

Fame is a form – perhaps the worst 
form – of  incomprehension. 

Jorge Louis Borges, Fictions, trans. by Andrew Hurley 
(Harmondsworth: Penguin, 1999), p. 41.  



Shakespeare’s Sources:  
Holingshed’s The Chronicles of England,  Scotland, and Ireland (1577)  
 
(See Oxford University’s Holinshed Project (Texts of First Edition 1577 and 
Second Edition 1587) available online at http://www.english.ox.ac.uk/
holinshed/)



GLOUCESTER 
Now is the winter of  our discontent 
Made glorious summer by this sun of  York; 
And all the clouds that lour'd upon our house 
In the deep bosom of  the ocean buried. 
Now are our brows bound with victorious 
wreaths; 
Our bruised arms hung up for monuments; 
Our stern alarums changed to merry meetings, 
Our dreadful marches to delightful measures. 
Grim-visaged war hath smooth'd his wrinkled 
front; 
And now, instead of  mounting barbed steeds 
To fright the souls of  fearful adversaries, 
He capers nimbly in a lady's chamber 
To the lascivious pleasing of  a lute. 
But I, that am not shaped for sportive tricks, 
Nor made to court an amorous looking-glass; 
I, that am rudely stamp'd, and want love's 
majesty 
To strut before a wanton ambling nymph; 
I, that am curtail'd of  this fair proportion, 
Cheated of  feature by dissembling nature, 
Deformed, unfinish'd, sent before my time 
Into this breathing world, scarce half  made up, 
And that so lamely and unfashionable 
That dogs bark at me as I halt by them; 

Why, I, in this weak piping time of  peace, 
Have no delight to pass away the time, 
Unless to spy my shadow in the sun 
And descant on mine own deformity: 
And therefore, since I cannot prove a lover, 
To entertain these fair well-spoken days, 
I am determined to prove a villain 
And hate the idle pleasures of  these days. 
Plots have I laid, inductions dangerous, 
By drunken prophecies, libels and dreams, 
To set my brother Clarence and the king 
In deadly hate the one against the other: 
And if  King Edward be as true and just 
As I am subtle, false and treacherous, 
This day should Clarence closely be mew'd up, 
About a prophecy, which says that 'G' 
Of  Edward's heirs the murderer shall be. 
Dive, thoughts, down to my soul: here 
Clarence comes. 
Enter CLARENCE, guarded, and 
BRAKENBURY 
Brother, good day; what means this armed 
guard 
That waits upon your grace? 
(Richard III, 1.1.1-40)



The king moved herewith, cast from him the dagger, and embracing the Prince kissed him, and with 
shedding tears confessed that indeed he had him partly in suspicion, though now (as he perceived) 
not with just cause, and therefore from thenceforth no misreport should cause him to have him in 
mistrust, and this he promised of his honor. So by his great wisdom was the wrongful suspicion, 
which his father had conceived against him, removed, and he restored to his favor. And further, 
where  he  could  not  but  grievously  complain  of  them that  had  slandered  him so  greatly,  to  the 
defacing not only of his honor, but also putting him in danger of his life, he humbly besought the 
king that they might answer their unjust accusation; and in case they were found to have forged such 
matters upon a malicious purpose,  that  then they might suffer  some punishment for their  faults, 
though not to the full of that they had deserved. The king, seeming to grant his reasonable desire, yet 
told him that he must tarry a parliament, that such offenders might be punished by judgement of their 
peers. And so, for that time he was dismissed, with great love and signs of fatherly affection. Thus 
were  the  father  and  the  son  reconciled,  betwixt  whom the  said  pick  thanks  had  sewn division, 
insomuch that the son, upon a vehement conceit of unkindness sprung in the father, was in the way to 
be worn out of favor. Which was the more likely to come to pass, by their informations that privily 
charged him with riot and other uncivil demeanor unseemly for a prince. Indeed, he was youthfully 
given, grown to audacity, and had chosen him companions agreeable to his age with whom he spent 
the time in such recreations, exercises, and delights as he fancied. But yet (it should seem by the 
report of some writers) that his behavior was not offensive or at least tending to the damage of 
anybody, since he had a care to avoid doing of wrong, and to tender his affections within the tract of 
virtue, whereby he opened unto himself a ready passage of good liking among the prudent sort, and 
was beloved of such as could discern his disposition, which was in no degree so excessive, as that he 
deserved in such vehement manner to be suspected. In whose dispraise I find little, but to his praise 
very much, parcel  whereof I  will  deliver by the way as a metyard whereby the residue may be 
measured. 
Raphel Holinshed, Chronicles of England, Scotland, and Ireland (2nd edn. 1587)



PRINCE HAL I know you all, and will awhile uphold
The unyoked humour of your idleness.
Yet herein will I imitate the sun,
Who doth permit the base contagious clouds
To smother up his beauty from the world,
That when he please again to be himself,
Being wanted he may be more wondered at,
By breaking through the foul and ugly mists
Of vapours that did seem to strangle him.
If all the year were playing holidays, 
To sport would be as tedious as to work;
But when they seldom come, they wished-for come,
And nothing pleaseth but rare accidents.
So, when this loose behavior I throw off
And pay the debt I never promisèd,
By how much better than my word I am,
By so much shall I falsify men’s hopes;
And like bright metal on a sullen ground,
My reformation, glitt’ring o’er my fault,
Shall show more goodly and attract more eyes
Than that which hath no foil to set it off.
I’ll so offend to make offence a skill,
Redeeming time when men think least I will.

(1 Henry IV, I. 2. 173–195)



We few, we happy few, we band of brothers;
For he to-day that sheds his blood with me
Shall be my brother; be he ne'er so vile,
This day shall gentle his condition:
And gentlemen in England now a-bed
Shall think themselves accursed they were not here,
And hold their manhoods cheap whiles any speaks
That fought with us upon Saint Crispin's day.

(Henry V, 3.3)



Chorus
Thus far, with rough and all-unable pen,
Our bending author hath pursued the story,
In little room confining mighty men,
Mangling by starts the full course of their glory.
Small time, but in that small most greatly lived
This star of England: Fortune made his sword;
By which the world's best garden be achieved,
And of it left his son imperial lord.
Henry the Sixth, in infant bands crown'd King
Of France and England, did this king succeed;
Whose state so many had the managing,
That they lost France and made his England bleed:
Which oft our stage hath shown; and, for their sake,
In your fair minds let this acceptance take. 
(Henry V, 5.3)


