
Now, I know that, when you started reading 
this, nobody warned you that there’d be time 
travel involved. However, if you want to find 
out what happens next, you are just going to 
have to trust me and step into this top-of-the-
range Elizabethan Time Machine. The reason we 
have to get into this not very safe looking 
machine is that we need to journey sixteen 
years into this story’s future! That’s right- 
we are about to skip a whole sixteen years! 
Get in, shut the door and let’s have a look 
through the windscreen as we start the engine, 
hold tight!!!

And look what’s happened to Baby 
Perdita. the kind shepherd has 
brought her up like his own 
daughter, and now she’s grown 
into a beautiful young woman.

Now, while we’re travelling through time and space there seems to be a weird 
kind of song filling the air. I’m not sure exactly where it’s coming from, but 
something tells me the voice is actually time itself. I can’t really explain it, 
but let’s have a listen…

Last of all, a new addition to 
our story. Polixenes has had a 
son,  his name is florizel. You 
may notice that he’s quite 
handsome and charming looking. 
Other people in this story 
(PERDITA) have noticed this too!

here’s Leontes shutting himself away in his 
castle out of shame and grief – Paulina is his 
chief companion now. 



Ok, we’ve reached our destination and it’s time to stop the machine and get out. We 
now find ourselves in polixenes’ royal court. Remember camillo? After helping 
polixenes escape, he didn’t dare go home again, so he’s stayed right here and 
become polixenes’ right hand man - just like he was with leontes. Just as well 
because polixenes has quite a problem on his mind. Now, on with the story; here 
comes act four…

Take upon 
me in the name of time to use my wings,

Speed my swift passage as I slide o’er sixteen years.
Gentle spectators, that I now may be, in fair Bohemia….

And just as the song says the words “fair Bohemia” - here we are, arrived 
sixteen long years later (long for them, not for us!) in Bohemia itself. Now 
Bohemia is a very different place from Sicilia where leontes lives…

Sicilia is all tall buildings and palaces and walled gardens, while Bohemia is 
full of rolling hills and villages. and sheep. thousands of sheep. sheep are 
pretty important in Bohemia…



Camillo, 
when saw’st thou last 
the Prince Florizel, my 

son?

At polixenes’ palace…

Sir, it is three days 
since I saw the Prince. I 

have noted he is of late much 
retired from court and is less 

frequent to his princely 
exercises!

I have this intelligence: that 
he is seldom from the house of a 

most homely shepherd...

…who hath 
a daughter of most rare 

note!

That’s likewise part of 
my intelligence! But, I 
fear the angle that plucks 

our son thither!

So Polixenes’ son 
Florizel has been 
ignoring his duties to go 
and hang out at an old 
shepherd’s house! The 
reason? It’s the girl who 
lives there. Can you guess 
who the girl is? That’s 
right! Perdita! So these 
two men are going to go 
to that shepherd’s home - 
in disguise!!!

be 
my present 

partner in this 
business, We must 
disguise 

ourselves...
.

Five minutes later…

Perfect disguises

Meanwhile, in the 
Bohemian Countryside,  
we find the son of that 
‘homely shepherd’ (and 
Perdita’s brother) 
on his way to market 
and holding the only 
shopping list ever to be 
found in Shakespeare…

Let me 
see: what am I to 

buy for our sheep-
shearing feast? Three 
pound of sugar, five pound 

of currants, rice – 
Nutmegs… ginger…

prunes. 



When suddenly…

O, help me, 
help me!

Alack, poor 
soul!I am 

robbed, sir, 
and beaten

Lend me 
thy hand, 
I’ll help 

thee

No! Oh, Young 
Shepherd, don’t! You 
see, this is not some 
poor victim, this is 
Bohemia’s trickiest 
trickster, con-man 
extraordinaire – 
Autolycus. And, 
whilst Autolycus is 
sharp as a razor, 
our poor Shepherd is 
as sharp as a sock-
full of soup. 
Lovely, kind, gentle, 
but he doesn’t 
realise he’s about 
to be robbed…

How now? 
Canst stand?

Softly, 
dear sir; I fear, 

sir, my shoulder-
blade is out

Then fare thee 
well. I must go 
buy spices for our 

sheep-shearing

But as he is helped up, his 
hand dips into the shepherd 
boy’s basket…

Dost 
lack any 

money? I have a 
little money 

for thee

No 
sweet sir, 

offer me no 
money, that 

kills my 
heart!

Your purse is not 
hot enough to 

purchase your spice. 

Prosper you, 
sweet sir!

I’ll be with you 
at your sheep-

shearing too. If I 
make not this cheat 
bring out another, let 
my name be put in the 

book of virtue.



Now, when 
you hear the 
words 
‘sheep-
shearing 
festival’, 
does your 
heart skip a 
beat with 
excitement? I 
thought not. 
However, on 
this occasion, 
you are 
wrong! 
Perhaps this 
is the picture 
you have in 
your head…. 

This? When it’s actually more like this…

The festivities 
will start 
soon, but in 
the meantime, 
the Mistress 
of The Feast 
and her 
partner are 
getting 
ready, 
rehearsing 
one of the 
slower 
dances.

Does she look familiar? Does he? Yes, 
it’s Perdita and Prince Florizel! 

So, this is where he’s been! 

A few months ago, he 
got lost whilst 
hunting and, straying 
into the fields 
owned by the Old 
Shepherd, saw, and 
fell in love with, 
Perdita. Since then, 
he’s kept coming 
back, day after day, 
disguising himself as 
a shepherd called 
Doricles. He’s told 
perdita who he 
really is, but 
everyone else thinks 
he’s a poor shepherd

I bless 
the time when 

my good falcon 
made her flight 
across thy father’s 

ground.

Perdita is terrified 
that king polixenes 
will find out

Even now I 
tremble to think 

your father by some 
accident should pass 

this way.

I’ll be 
thine, my fair, 

not my 
father’s

Your 
guests are 

coming!

Fie 
daughter! 

Present yourself 
that which you are, 
Mistress of the 

feast!

Welcome 
to our 

shearing!



A crowd watches as the band plays and 
people begin to dance. hang on….

Recognise anyone?

Well 
done! 
Yes, 
Polixenes 
and 
Camillo, 
are here 
to check 
up on 
Florizel 
And They 
waste no 
time in 
beginning 
to spy…

Polixenes is not 
happy at all. 
Florizel should 
be meeting 
princesses and 
being charmed by 
their dancing 
-certainly not 
dancing with a 
common 
shepherd’s 
daughter, he’ll 
have to put a 
stop to this…

Come, strike 
up

What fair 
swain is this 
which dances 

with your 
daughter?

They 
call him 

doricles! He 
says he loves 
my daughter, I 

think so 
too!

How now fair 
shepherd! Your 
heart is full of 

something that does 
take your mind 
from feasting!

Florizel whispers 
something to perdita…

Let me 
hear what you 

profess

It’s all making polixenes 
pretty angry…

Do, and be 
witness to it and 

he, and more than he, 
and men; the earth, the 

heavens and all contract 
us fore these 

witnesses!

Omg - florizel is proposing to 

perdita! polixenes is mad! How 
dare his son do this without his 
permission!

I have, but 
what of him?

Soft swain, 
awhile, beseech 
you. Have you a 

father?

Knows he of 
this?

He neither 
does, nor 

shall!



Methinks 
a father is at the 

nuptial of his son a 
guest that best 

becomes the table
Let him know it!

I yield 
this; but for some other 

reasons, my grave sir, which ‘tis 
not fit you know, I not acquaint my 

father of this business.

He must not. 
Mark our contract!

That does it! Polixenes has had 
enough!

Mark 
your 

divorce, 
young sir, 

whom son I 
dare not 

call!

Thou, old 
traitor, I am 
sorry that by 

hanging thee I can 
shorten thy life 
by one week!

O, my heart!

Thou, 
fresh piece 

of excellent 
witchcraft - 
I’ll have thy 

beauty 
scratched with 

briers

Even here 
undone! I 

told you what 
would come 

of this!

For 
thee, we’ll 

bar thee from 
succession!

It’s the king! 
Everyone is shocked 
and afraid!

Florizel is 
speechless

Everyone!



This is awful! And 
just when it 
looked like the 
story was taking a 
turn for the 
better! The old 
Shepherd to be 
killed, Perdita’s 
beauty ruined and 
Florizel never to 
be King? And all 
for love? 
Polixenes is making 
a terrible mistake! 
Hang on… didn’t 
another king make 
a terrible mistake 
about 16 years 
ago? Is there a 
pattern here? 

O cursed 
wretch that 

knew this was 
the prince!

Now perdita’s brother 
turns on her…

Be 
advised! This is 

desperate sir. You 
know your father’s 

temper…

Not for 
Bohemia, nor all 

the sun sees will I 
break my oath to this 

fair beloved

Then list to 
me, if you will 

not change your 
purpose, then make 
for Sicilia and there 

present yourself 
before leontes!

Poor Camillo doesn’t know what to do…

What 
colour 
for my 

visitation 
shall I hold 

up before 
him?

What! Surely this is 
crazy talk! Leontes and 
Polixenes haven’t 
spoken to each other 
for 16 years and – let’s 
face it – the last time, 
Leontes tried to have 
Polixenes killed! So 
why on earth should he 
welcome Polixenes’ 
son? Also, how is 
Florizel to escape 
Bohemia without his 
father noticing? If 
only there was some 
way to disguise him…

Sent 
by the King your father 

to greet him and to give him 
comforts. Methinks I see 

Leontes opening his arms and 
weeping his welcomes 

forth!

Autolycus has 
done very well 
at the festival. 
He got busy 
selling all 
sorts of stuff: 
ribbons, lace, 
gloves, songs. 
And the guests 
couldn’t get 
enough of it! So, 
now, he’s about 
to go home, but 
maybe there’s 
one more 
opportunity to 
make some cash…

Uh oh…

Guess who’s back…

How now 
good fellow, 

change garments 
with this 

gentleman!

Are you in 
earnest sir?

There’s some 
boot!

Definitely a weird request… 

but if there’s money in it, what’s not 
to like!



And so florizel and perdita 
are off to Sicilia!

What I shall do next 
shall be to tell 

polixenes of this escape 
and whither they are bound; 
wherein my hope is I shall 

prevail to force him 
after

I don’t know what 
Camillo ate (or drank) at 
the sheep-shearing 
feast, but it seems to 
have made him strangely 
optimistic. He’s hoping 
that, once Polixenes has 
been tricked into 
returning to the court 
of Leontes, something 
fantastic will happen  - 
probably involving hugs 
all round. However, I’ve 
been paying attention to 
this story and noticed 
that everything always 
seems to go wrong, I 
think it’s more likely 
that Leontes has been 
training a group of 
savage Bohemian bears 
that will eat everyone as 
soon as they arrive. 

Should I 
now meet my 

father, he would 
not call me son. 
Fortune speed us! I 
have a vessel rides 

fast by. To the 
seaside! 

Now autolycus knows the plan, 
maybe he can make even more 
money somehow…

Somebody has been 
hiding and listening! 

Here comes the old 
shepherd and his son…

There is 
no other 

way but to 
tell the king 

she’s a 
changeling and 
none of your 

flesh and 
blood

It’s a good idea, if they tell 
polixenes that perdita isn’t 
really one of their family, 
then maybe they won’t be 
punished?

And they kept the evidence…

Pray 
heartily he be 

at palace

Well 
let us to the 

king

Show 
those things you 
found about her, 

those secret 
things The king is 

not at the 
palace, he is gone 
aboard a new ship. 

I’ll bring you 
where he is aboard, 

tender your 
persons to his 

presence, whisper 
him in your 

behalfs

Autolycus sees his chance…

He seems to 
be of great 

authority. Give 
him gold!

An 
please it sir, 

to undertake this 
business for us, 
here is the gold 

that I have

Autolycus has done it again! And so as we sail into act five, what can possibly happen next? 
Will leontes forgive everyone, will they forgive him? Will the shepherds be punished? 
Will florizel and perdita be allowed to marry? So many questions…


