THE PLAY' S THE THING
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ADAPTED pY pI!NAH QVIOGVE



AY, So,
6o00DRYE ToO Youv.

0, wHAT A ROGVE AND PEASANT SLAVE am 1!/

IS IT NOT MONSTROVS
THAT THIS PLAYER HERE...




BVT IN A FICTION, IN A DREAmM OF PASSION,
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COVLD FORCE HIS SOVL $0 TO HIS OWN CONCEIT THAT HER WORKING
ALL HIS VISAGE wANN'D. ..

TEARS IN HIS EYES,
DIsSTRACTION IN'S ASPECT,
A BROKEN VOICE,
AND HIS WwHOLE FVUNCTION SVITING
wWITH FORMS TO HIS CONCEIT?

AND ALL FOR NOTHING'/
FOR HEcVBA'
WHAT'S HECVBA TO Him,
OR HE ToO HECVBA,
THAT HE SHOVLD WEEP FOR HER?
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WHAT wovLD HE Do HAD HE THE mOTIVE AND THE cVE FOR PASSION THAT 1 HAVE?
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HE woOVLD DROWN THE STAGE wWITH TEARS AND CLEAVE THE GENERAL EAR W!TH HORRID SPEECH,

mAKE mAD THE GUILTY
AND APPAL THE FREE,

CONFOUND THE IGNORANT,
AND AmMAZE INDEED THE VERY
FACVLTIES OF EYES AND EARS.

YET |, A DVLL AND
mVUDDY=-mET TLED RASCAL
PEAK LIKE JOHN=A=-DREAMS,

VUNPREGNANT OF mY CAVSE,
AND cAN SAY NOTHING,

NO, NOT FOR A KING
VPON WHOSE PROPERTY
AND moST DEAR LI\FE
DAmNED DEFEAT wAS mADE.




wHO CALLS
mE VILLAIN?

BREAKS mY
PATE ACROSS?

PLVCKS OFF
mY BEARD,
AND gLOWS I|T
IN mY FACE?
TWEAKS mE
sY THE NOSE?

A GIVES mE THE LIE \' THE THROAT,
‘ AS DEEP AS To THE LVNGS?

wHO DOES mE THIS?

HA, 'swounDs, 1 SHovLD TAKE T/

FOR T CcANNOT gE gVT

1 Am PIGEON-LIVER'D

AND LACK GALL To mAKE
OPPRESSION glTTER,

OR ERE THIS I SHovLD
HAVE FATTED ALL THE
REGION KITES wiTH
THIS SLAVE'S OoFFAL/




REMORSELESS,
TREACHEROUVS,
LECHEROVS,
KINDLESS

VILLAIN’

WHY, WHAT
AN ASS Am 1.
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moST BRAVE.. |
|

THAT 1, THE SON OF A
DEAR FATHER mVRDERED,
PROMPTED To mY REVENGE

oY HEAVEN AND HELL,

mvsST, LIKE A WHORE,
VNPACK mY HEART
wlTH woRrDS,

AND FALL A=CVRSING,
LIKE A VERY DRAB,
A STALLION/




FIE vPOoN'T!/
FoH!
ABOVT,
mY BRAIN!

1 HAVE HEARD THAT
GUILTY CcREATVRES
SITTING AT A PLAY HAVE,
BY THE VERY CVNNING
OF THE ScENE,

BEEN STRVcK SO0 To THE
SovL THAT PRESENTLY
THEY HAVE PROcLAIm'D
THEIR mALEFACTIONS. ..

FOR mVRDER, THOVGH T HAVE NO TONGVE, wiL]L SPEAK WITH moST mIRACVLOVS ORGAN,
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1'LL HAVE THESE PLAYERS PLAY SOmMETHING LIKE
THE mVRDER OF mY FATHER BEFORE mINE VNCLE.
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I'LL OBSERVE HIS LOOKS.

I'LL TENT Him To THE aQvlick.

\F HE Do BLENcH, 1 KNow mY cOVRSE.



THE SPIRIT THAT 1 HpAVE SEEN mpY gE THE DEvIL,

AND THE DEviIL HATH POowER To ASSUME A PLEASING SHAPE...

YEA, AND PERHAPS OVT AS HE \S VERY POTENT

OF mY WEAKNESS WITH SUCH SPIRITS,

AND mY mELANCHOLY, ABVSES mE To DAmN mE.

1'LL HAVE GROUNDS mORE
RELATIVE THAN THIS,
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THE PLAY'S THE THING WHEREIN
I'LL ¢ATcH THE CONSCIENCE OF THE KING/ 7



