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FROM THE PLAYHOUSE 
 

MIRANDA - Determined. Passionate. Obsessed with Shakespeare.  

QUINN - Terrified of everything, overwhelmed, highly strung, panicked, stressed.  

BEX - A bit thick.   

AUBREY - Eshay, bogan, mouthy, naughty.  

JAMES - Shy, nerdy. Wants to fit in.  

 
Five students on a school excursion to Shakespeare’s Globe Theatre find themselves transported 
back-in-time 1599 and have found themselves in costume and trapped in the tiring house.   
 
QUINN.  Guys, I am freaking out! We are going to be in so much trouble. 
  
AUBREY.  I think that’s the least of our problems.  
  
MIRANDA.  Calm down everyone! This is the original Globe Theatre. This is an incredible 
opportunity to be here…To see this. I mean we have travelled through time! Doesn’t that blow your 
mind?  
  
BEX.  Is that a side effect? Mind blowing up? I gotta live feed this.  
  

(She grabs out her phone) 
  
BEX.  Oh boo! No coverage. Take them now, post them later. 
  

(Bex and Aubrey strike poses, taking multiple selfies) 
  
JAMES.  Ok, so say we have travelled back to… 
  
MIRANDA. 1599. 
  
JAMES.  1599… How do we get back to our time? 
  
QUINN.  What he said!  
  
MIRANDA.  I have no idea. But I’m sure the way back must be through this portrait of Shakespeare. 
That’s how we got here isn’t it?  
  
JAMES.  Yeah, maybe it’s some sort of porthole? Maybe if we chant the words together again it 
might take us back.  
  
BEX.  What’s the rush? We might as well make the most of it, don’t you think? Ohh, I know! Let’s 
go out on the town! 
  
AUBREY. Yeah! I bet we could go to an actual ‘Ye olde tavern of ill repute’, and they won’t even 
ask us for ID.  
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QUINN.  No way, guys. Are you crazy? Outside that door is Elizabethan London. You’ll get eaten 
alive. 
  
JAMES.  I’m with Quinn… I’m not going out there… Especially like this. (gestures to his frock)  
  
BEX.  (gasp) Eaten alive?! There’s Zombie’s out there too? 
  
MIRANDA.  They might as well be... Back in this time, the streets were-- 
  
AUBREY.  It’s actually ‘are.’  
  
MIRANDA.  You’re right! The streets are dangerous. And so crowded.  There was--  
  
AUBREY.  Is. 
  
MIRANDA.  So much poverty, there were-- 
  
AUBREY.  Are. 
  
MIRANDA.  Beggars on every corner, pick pockets, hawkers. They had-- 
  
AUBREY.  Have. 
  
MIRANDA.  No plumbing, so human waste--  
  
BEX.  Poop? 
  
MIRANDA.  Yes, poop, is thrown out on the street.  
  
BEX.  Ewh. 
  
MIRANDA.  So, of course disease was-- 
  
AUBREY. Is. 
  
MIRANDA.  Disease is rampant! Smallpox, sweating sickness.   
  
BEX.  (wide-eyed) The plague?  
  
MIRANDA.  Not yet... In about sixty years.  
  
BEX.  Phewf! 
  
MIRANDA.  But they executed people in the Tower of London until 1941.  
  
AUBREY.  That means now! 
  
MIRANDA.  That means now more than ever. They tortured their prisoners. Everything was a crime. 
And the punishment, more often than not, death! 
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QUINN.  Death?! 
  
BEX.  Oh no!  
  
QUINN.  We cannot go out there!   
  
ALL.  Agreed!  
  
MIRANDA.  ...But I do also agree that we have to make the most of it... 
  
QUINN/JAMES. What?! 
  
MIRANDA.  We need to at least have a look around the theatre, don’t we? I mean we can’t not have 
a peek at the stage. This is an opportunity of a lifetime! The very first production of ‘As You Like 
It’. If we stay in the Globe, we’ll be safe... I know it. 
  
QUINN/JAMES.  No! 
  
AUBREY/BEX.  Yes 
 
AUBREY.  I think we need to split up and scope out the place. We will look less sus if we aren’t in a 
big group if some Medieval geezer comes along. 
  
MIRANDA.  Not Medieval, Elizabethan. But yes, I agree, split up and try to blend in.  
  
JAMES.  (incredulous) Blend in?! 
  
QUINN. No! We are not splitting up! They always spilt up in the movies, and the weak ones suffer! 
And I’m a weak one, Aubrey. I’m a weak one!   
  
JAMES.  I think we have to stay together at all costs, so if the proverbial hits the fan, we can run 
back to Shakespeare’s porthole. 
  
AUBREY.   I can’t believe the words that are coming out of your mouth. 
 
 
Blackout 
 
  
 
 
Want to read the rest of THE PLAYHOUSE? Read the whole perusal script via this link 
https://www.kristendoherty.com.au/the-playhouse 
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