The Princess and the Bastards
[bookmark: 1.1.30]Midnight. The Princess lays asleep.
Two horrible bastards (her guards) are disguised and wait outside the door, unseen

BASTARD 1:
Knock, knock

The Princess stirs and awakens

BASTARD 2:
Knock, knock

PRINCESS:
Who’s there?

They burst into her chamber

PRINCESS:
Both of you--God pardon it!

BASTARD 2:
[bookmark: 1.3.357][bookmark: 1.3.358]Talkers are no good doers: be assured
We come to use our hands and not our tongues.

PRINCESS:
[bookmark: 1.4.85]In God's name what are you, and how came you hither?

BASTARD 2:
[bookmark: 1.1.31][bookmark: 1.1.32][bookmark: 1.4.3]I am determined to prove a villain.
Plots have I laid, inductions dangerous... full of ugly sights.

The Bastards take off their disguises.
[bookmark: 1.1.37]
PRINCESS:
[bookmark: 1.1.105]Wouldst thou betray me?

BASTARD 2:
I am subtle, false and treacherous.

PRINCESS:
[bookmark: 1.2.113]Thou unfit for any place but hell.

BASTARD 2:
[bookmark: 1.4.105][bookmark: 1.4.170]What, art thou afraid? Prepare to die.

PRINCESS:
Your eyes do menace me.

BASTARD 2:
We are such stuff as dreams are made on; and our little life
Is rounded with a sleep. Immortal sleep!

PRINCESS:
[bookmark: 1.2.162]Foul devil! Avaunt, thou dreadful minister of hell!

The Bastards close in on the Princess

PRINCESS:
Now they kill me. Come death…

They all fight together. Bastard 1 falls to the floor.

[bookmark: 1.4.262]PRINCESS:
Take that, and that: I'll strike thee
[bookmark: 1.4.264]
The Princess kills Bastard 2 – he cries out in pain! Then collapses dead.
Bastard 1 regains consciousness and sees his dead friend.

BASTARD 1:
[bookmark: 1.4.23]What ugly sights of death within mine eyes!
[bookmark: 2.2.79]A bloody deed… so dear a loss!

PRINCESS:
Life's but a walking shadow, a poor player, 
That struts and frets his hour upon the stage, 
And then is heard no more. 

BASTARD 1:
It is a tale 
Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury,

PRINCESS AND BASTARD 1:
Signifying nothing.

They gaze longingly at each other. Suddenly they embrace.

BASTARD 1:
What chance is this that suddenly hath cross'd us?
[bookmark: 1.2.201]On my soul, I'll speak but truth… I love you more than words can wield the matter.

They embrace again.

PRINCESS:
You have witchcraft in your lips. I pray you, do not fall in love with me.

BASTARD 1:
I would not wish any companion in the world but you.

PRINCESS:
I do believe, induced by potent circumstances, that you are mine enemy.
I do defy thee.

She stabs him. He slowly starts to die…

BASTARD 1:
Alas, that love, so gentle in his view,
Should be so tyrannous and rough in proof…

He starts to weep and cry, and dies; laying next to Bastard 2

PRINCESS:
Alas, poor souls, it grieved my heart to hear what pitiful cries they made.
I had rather hear my dog bark at a crow than a man swear he loves me!
[bookmark: _GoBack]
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