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Quince, a carpenter, and Bottom, a weaver, are planning the performance of a play. In this scene,
Quince is distributing the parts to each of the ‘rude mechanicals’. Bottom wants to play every
single part in the play.

QUINCE: Is all our company here?
BOTTOM: You were best to call them generally, man by man, according to the scrip.

QUINCE: Here is the scroll of every man’s name which is thought fit through all Athens to play
in our interlude before the Duke and the Duchess, on his wedding-day at night.

BOTTOM: First, good Peter Quince, say what the play treats on; then read the names of the
actors; and so grow to a point.

QUINCE: Marry, our play is, ‘The most lamentable comedy, and most cruel death of Pyramus
and Thisbe’.

BOTTOM: A very good piece of work, I assure you, and a merry. Now, good Peter Quince, call
forth your actors by the scroll.

QUINCE: Answer as I call you. Nick Bottom, the weaver?

BOTTOM: Ready. Name what part [ am for, and proceed.

QUINCE: You, Nick Bottom, are set down for Pyramus.

BOTTOM: What is Pyramus? A lover, or a tyrant?

QUINCE: A lover, that kills himself most gallant for love.

BOTTOM: That will ask some tears in the true performing of it. If I do it, let the audience look

to their eyes: I will move storms, I will condole in some measure. Now name the rest of the
players.



QUINCE: Francis Flute, the bellows-mender? Flute, you must take Thisbe on you.

BOTTOM: Let me play Thisbe too. I’ll speak in a monstrous little voice: ‘Thisne, Thisne!” —
‘Ah, Pyramus, my lover dear! thy Thisbe dear, and lady dear!’

QUINCE: No, no, you must play Pyramus; and Flute, you Thisbe.

BOTTOM: Well, proceed.

QUINCE: Robin Starveling, the tailor? Robin Starveling, you must play Thisbe’s mother. Tom
Snout, the tinker? You, Pyramus’ father; myself, Thisbe’s father; Snug the joiner, you the lion’s

part. And I hope here is a play fitted.

BOTTOM: Let me play the lion too. I will roar, that I will do any man’s heart good to hear
me. [ will roar, that I will make the Duke say: ‘Let him roar again; let him roar again!’

QUINCE: And you should do it too terribly, you would fright the Duchess and the ladies, that
they would shriek: and that were enough to hang us all.

BOTTOM: I grant you, friends, if that you should fright the ladies out of their wits, they would
have no more discretion but to hang us. But I will aggravate my voice so, that I will roar you as
gently as any sucking dove; I will roar you and ’twere any nightingale.

QUINCE: You can play no part but Pyramus: for Pyramus is a sweet-faced man; a proper man
as one shall see in a summer’s day; a most lovely, gentleman-like man: therefore you must needs
play Pyramus.

BOTTOM: Well, I will undertake it.

QUINCE: At the duke’s oak we meet.

Act 1, Scene 2

~ The End ~
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Otto has big plans. He wants to ace his exams and play in a big football match for his fans. That
is, until he wakes up one morning and discovers he has turned into a skunk. His family are
frightened of him, and no one wants to go near him anymore.

(Otto wakes suddenly.)

OTTO: Aaline? Mum? Dad! Someone! What time is it? I’'m late for school. I didn’t set my alarm
again. The sun’s going down—I can see it through the trees. This room is turning into a forest...
I’m a long way from home.

(Aaline enters with a tray of food. She stops, startled, and runs out again. A beat. She returns
slowly.)

AALINE: I didn’t know what to bring. Mum says you might like vegetable peel... so there’s
some of that. I found a worm in the window box. Water and a Mars Bar—your favourite.

(Otto moves to the food, sniffs the chocolate, and pushes it away. He eats the vegetable peel and
drinks the water.)

OTTO: I’m starving. Got any beetles? Mice?

AALINE: Urgh. No.

OTTO: Sorry. Thanks, sis.

(Beat.)

AALINE: There was a funny film on TV. About aliens trying to live like humans.
OTTO: I don’t know what’s happened, Aaline. Are you scared of me?

AALINE: You’re my brother. I just don’t know how it got this bad.

OTTO: I’d never hurt you, you know that, right?



AALINE: It took them ages to get used to their new bodies in the film. You would’ve liked it.
(Beat.)

OTTO: What are Mum and Dad saying?

AALINE: Are you going to change back?

OTTO: Yeah, course. I’ve got a big game coming up. I can’t miss my exams either.
AALINE: Mum and Dad are stressed.

OTTO: Because of me?

AALINE: Don’t be stupid. It’s just... a shock.

(Beat.)

OTTO: You heard the one about the skunk?
AALINE: No.

OTTO: You don’t want to— it really stinks.
(They laugh.)

AALINE: How do you sleep? Can you even reach your bed?
OTTO: I try, but these legs are useless.

AALINE: I can help you.

OTTO: No! Don’t touch me—I might spray!

AALINE: That means you’re scared of me. Mum says that’s what happens. Are you scared of
me?

OTTO: Only of your face.

AALINE: Shut up!

(She play-fights him. They laugh.)

(Beat. Softer.)

OTTO: I heard you singing earlier. You’re good.
AALINE: I’ve been writing something new. Want to hear?
(Otto nods. She sings softly.)

AALINE: Otto?

(He holds back tears.)



(She makes a bed from pillows and blankets. He lies down. She strokes his head.)
OTTO: Needs some work.

AALINE: Shut up. Goodnight, bro.

OTTO: Goodnight... and it’s really good.

(She exits.)

AALINE: Thanks. I’ll make you a bed. Day one... night.

~ The End ~
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