
Sixteen years have seemed a very long time in 
the court of Sicilia. Let’s pay leontes a visit…

Whilst I 
remember her and 

her virtues, I 
cannot forget

Sir, sixteen years! You 
have done enough, and have 

performed a saint-like 
sorrow. Forget your evil. 

forgive yourself

Too true, my 
lord. She you 
killed is still 
unparalleled

Leontes has spent all this time repenting 
of the terrible things that he has done 
and paulina won’t let him forget it…You 

might have spoken a 
thousand things that would 

have done the time more 
benefit!

You 
are one of those 

would have him 
wed again.

if 
you would not 

so, you pity not 
the state!

There 
is none worthy, 
respecting her 

that’s…

And there you 
have what is 
worrying so 
many in 
Leontes’ 
court. If he 
doesn’t marry 
again, if there 
are no more 
children, 
there will be 
no heir to 
the throne – 
which might 
well lead to 
war! 

A servant runs in…
One that 

gives out himself 
Prince Florizel, son of 
Polixenes, with his princess, 

desires access!

What with him?

But few, and 
those but mean…

Bring them to 
our 

embracement!



Most 
dearly 

welcome, and 
your fair 
princes

Leontes is 
astonished at 
the 
resemblance 
between 
florizel and his 
father when he 
was young. In 
an instant he is 
full of 
overwhelming 
emotion: 
sorrow, regret 
and love all 
mingled with 
hope…

By his command 
I give you all 

greetings that a 
king can his 

brother

Florizel is 
telling a 
bit of a lie, 
he’s not 
here to 
send 
greetings 
from 
polixenes 
is he? Quite 
the 
opposite, 
he’s on the 
run from 
him! He’s 
hoping this 
little lie 
won’t get 
found out…

Your 
father’s image is 

so hit in you, that I 
should call you 

brother!

O my brother, 
good gentlemen, 
the wrongs I have 

done thee…

A lord arrives…

Please 
you great 

sir, 
polixenes 
greets you 

from himself by 
me. Desires you 
catch his son, 
who has fled 

from his father 
with a 

shepherd’s 
daughter!

Oops! Well florizel’s story 
didn’t hold up for long..

Where’s 
polixenes?

Here in 
your city. In the 
chase of this fair 

couple meets he the 
father of this seeming 

lady and her 
brother

Camillo, 
sir. I spake 

with him, who 
now has these 
poor men in 
question.

Who, 
Camillo?

So polixenes has caught up with the 
old shepherd…

He’s with 
the king your 

father

Camillo 
has betrayed 

me!

Never 
saw I wretches so 
quake! Polixenes 

threatens them with  
divers deaths in 

death!



O my poor 
father! The 

heavens will 
not have our 

contract 
celebrated!

You are 
married?

We are 
not sir, nor 

are we like to 
be

My lord, 
is this the 

daughter of a 
king?

She is 
when once 
she is my 

wife. Beseech 
you sir, step 
forth mine 
advocate

Step forth mine advocate? 
Wow, he’s asking leontes 
to speak to polixenes on 
his behalf! We’ve already 
established: princes 
should marry princesses 
and they should marry to 
make their kingdoms more 
powerful, not for love. 
Leontes is a king, he 
understands this. But he 
is also a man, and one who 
has spent the last 16 
years thinking about how 
much he loved his own wife 
and how he did her 
wrong…

Everyone holds their 
breath, until…

I will to 
your father, 
therefore 

follow me and 
mark what way 

I make.
Florizel and perdita both hope 
for their happily ever after…

And so…a great crowd has gathered outside 
leontes’ palace, wondering what is going on…

 Autolycus has followed the shepherds 
here but has had to wait outside. He is 
desperate to find out the news…

Beseech 
you, were you 

present at this 
relation?

A fardel is a 

bundle - the one 

that perdita was 

left with on the 

shore, w
ith the 

gold and je
wels 

in

I was by at the 
opening of the 

fardel that was left 
with Perdita, heard the 

old shepherd deliver the 
manner how he found it, 

whereupon we were 
all commanded out 

of the chamber



So, the 
Shepherd 
showed 
Leontes 
all the 
stuff in 
the fardel 
that was 
left with 
Perdita – 
which, of 
course, 
Leontes 
recognised 
because it 
had 
belonged 
to 
Hermione 
before!

A lord rushes out to tell 
everyone the news…

The 
oracle is 

fulfilled! The 
king’s daughter 

is found!

As news 
spreads round 
the crowd, you 
can feel the 
excitement in 
the air. Sicilia 
is saved! An 
heir to the 
throne! The 
King reunited 
with Perdita, 
his long-lost 
child! It’s like 
a fairytale! And 
of course, now 
that Perdita is 
proved a 
princess, she 
and Florizel 
can marry! 

Did you see 
the meeting of the 

two kings? Then you 
have lost a sight 
which was to be 

seen…

Our king, 
being ready to leap out 
of himself for joy of his 
found daughter cries… Then asks 

polixenes 
forgiveness

Then 
embraces 
florizel

Now he 
thanks the old 

shepherd

O thy 
mother, thy 

mother!

Ok, ok. Before anybody points this out, yes, Camillo was right at the end of Act 4, and I was 
wrong. It would seem that there have been hugs all round… and the Shepherds are safe! 

Are 
they returned 

to court?

No! The 
princess hearing of her 

mother’s statue - which is in the 
keeping of paulina - thither 

are they gone…

Wait a 
minute, 
what’s all 
this about a 
statue of 
Hermione? 
Why am I 
only 
hearing 
about this 
now?

A piece 
many years in 
the doing and 

now newly 
performed by 
that Italian 

master, Julio 
Romano

Oh, right. So 
it’s a statue 
that this 
Julio 
Romano has 
been working 
on for a 
long time, I 
just haven’t 
heard about 
it. And 
Paulina’s 
been looking 
after it?

She hath

For how 
long?

Ever since 
the death of 

Hermione

Ok! Thanks very much for your help, we’d 
better go and have a look for ourselves. 
This is the place that paulina has kept 
secret for all these years…



So, here we are 
inside, and the 
gang’s all here: 
leontes, 
polixenes, 
camillo, florizel 
and perdita. they 
are all so happy 
to be back 
together. There 
are many statues 
to look at, but 
they really only 
care about one in 
particular…

Your 
gallery 
have we 
passed 

through, but 
we saw not 

that which my 
daughter 
came to 

look upon. 
The statue 

of her 
mother

O grave and 
good paulina

I keep it 
lonely, 

apart. But 
here it is. 

Behold, and 
say ’tis 
well!

There is a gasp from 
everyone present…

The statue looks just like 
the queen. Maybe it’s the way 
that it’s hit by the light, but 
it looks so lifelike. And it 
brings all those memories 
from sixteen years ago back 
for leontes.

O, thus she 
stood when 

first I wooed 
her! I am 
ashamed…

As perdita reaches out…

Oh patience! The 
statue is newly 

fixed but the 
colour’s not dry

It’s all too much for 
leontes…

My lord

Dear 
brother No-one 

seems to be 
able to calm 
leontes 
down, so 
paulina, 
seeing how 
upset he is, 
decides to 
cover up the 
statue…



Do not 
draw the 

curtain let 
be, let be!

What you 
can, make her 

do

’Tis 
time; descend; 
be stone no 

more!

O, she’s 
warm! If this be 

magic, let it be an 
art as lawful as 

eating!

And then the most extraordinary, 
wonderful thing happens…

Start not, 
her actions shall 
be as holy as you 
hear my spell  is 

lawful

Turn, 
good lady, 
our perdita 

is found

If you can 
behold it, 

I’ll make the 
statue move 

indeed, 
descend and 
take you by 

the hand

It is 
required you 

do awake your 
faith. Then all 

stand still

You gods 
look down, and 

from your 
sacred vials pour 
your graces on 
my daughter’s 

head

Turn, good 
lady; our 
perdita is 

found



Tell me, 
mine own, 

where hast 
thou been 

preserved? For 
thou shalt hear 

that I, knowing by 
paulina that the 

oracle gave hope 
thou wast in 
being, have 
preserved 

myself to the 
issue

Wait, I’m a bit confused here…. 
I think the statue has just said 
that she has stayed alive 
because Paulina told her that 
the Oracle said that her baby – 
Perdita – had survived. But 
statues can’t have babies, can 
they? And if they did, wouldn’t 
they be statue babies? Hmm.  
Could this possibly be the REAL 
Hermione! What? You’ve 
already worked that out? 
Great. Right, so Paulina has 
pretended that she’s been 
having a statue of Hermione 
made, to keep the real 
Hermione safe all this time, and 
to make sure that Leontes is 
properly sorry. I get it now…

Of course, poor 
antigonus never made it 
home…

Go 
together, 

you precious 
winners all; I 
will wing me 

to some 
wither’d bough 
and there my 
mate, that’s 
never to be 
found again, 
lament till 
I am lost

O, peace, 
paulina! Thou 
shouldst a 

husband take by 
my consent, as 

I by thine a 
wife.

Come, 
camillo!

And take her 
by the hand!

So, that’s it, everyone’s off, 
probably to have lunch, and 
certainly to tell each other 
everything that’s happened in 
the last sixteen years. We 
don’t get to hear that, 
though, as this is where the 
story ends for us -  much 
more happily than I had 
thought it would half way 
through! What a winter’s 
tale it was! So much has 
happened and so much time 
has passed. Things worked 
out for everyone in the end - 
apart from poor antigonus. 
maybe one of the morals of 
the story is don’t go to a 
beach where there are 
bears? Or Maybe, the main 
thing to learn is that 
jealousy can ruin everything, 
but love will always win in 
the end! Oh look, the 
blizzard outside seems to 
have stopped and it’s time to 
leave the land of Sicilia. 
Safe journey, perhaps we’ll 
meet again someday?

        THE end!

Good 
paulina, 
lead us 

from hence, 
where we may 
leisurely each 
one demand an 
answer to his 

part perform’d 
in this wide gap 
of time since 
first we were 

dissever’d: 
hastily 
lead 
away


