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Premiere Cast and Production





Don Quixote was first presented by the Royal Shakespeare Company at the Swan Theatre, Stratford-upon-Avon, on 25 February 2016. The play premiered on 3 March 2016. The cast was as follows:




A VILLAGE IN LA MANCHA


Don Quixote  David Threlfall


Sancho Panza  Rufus Hound


Niece of Don Quixote  Rosa Robson


Housekeeper  Amy Rockson


Boy  Richard Leeming


Teresa Panza  Gemma Goggin


Priest  Nicholas Lumley


Barber  Timothy Speyer


ON THE ROAD


Innkeeper  John Cummins


Sowgelder  Natey Jones


Merchants  Tom McCall, Theo Fraser Steele, Eleanor Wyld


Monks  Richard Leeming, Timothy Speyer


Biscayan  Gabriel Fleary


Shepherds  Gemma Goggin, Natey Jones, Tom McCall, Timothy Speyer


Marcela  Eleanor Wyld


Travelling Barber  Will Bliss


Gines de Pasamonte  Theo Fraser Steele


Galley Slaves  Ruth Everett, Gabriel Fleary


Guards  Tom McCall, Rosa Robson


Samson Carrasco  Joshua McCord


Peasant Woman  Eleanor Wyld


Acrobats  Natey Jones, Tom McCall


Devil  Nicholas Lumley


Lion Keeper  John Cummins


Duchess  Ruth Everett


Duke  Theo Fraser Steele


Savage  Gabriel Fleary


Physician  Tom McCall


Steward  Will Bliss


Soldier  Natey Jones


Altisidora  Bathsheba Piepe


Emerencia  Amy Rockson


All other parts played by members of the company


Director  Angus Jackson


Designer  Robert Innes Hopkins


Lighting Designer  Johanna Town


Composer and Co-Orchestrator  Grant Olding


Sound Designer  Jeremy Dunn


Comedy Director  Cal McCrystal


Movement Director  Lucy Cullingford


Puppetry Designer and  Co-Director  Toby Olié




















Characters







Don Quixote de La Mancha


Sancho Panza


Teresa Panza


Barber


Priest


Boy


Niece


Housekeeper


 


Sowgelder


Innkeeper


A Biscayan


Marcela


Gines de Pasamonte


Samson Carrasco


Lion-Keeper


Duke and Duchess


Physician


Altisidora and Emerencia


 


Women, Carriers, Merchants, Monks, Ladies,


Shepherds, Galley Slaves, Guards, Actors, Courtiers




















Songs, Poems, Musical Numbers







1 The Ballad of the Raven


(Sancho Panza)


2 The Song of the Quest


(Don Quixote)


3 I Was Born with a Stain on my Chin


(Sowgelder)


4 The Soldier Limping Down the Track


(Sancho Panza)


5 Benedictine Monk Music


(Company)


6 The Age of Gold


(Sancho and Don Quixote)


7 Beauty is Cruel


(Don Quixote)


8 Oh Run to the Door


(Galley Slaves)


9 The Devil a Farthing to Pay


(Company)


10 Wake Now


(Niece)


11 Death the Acrobat


(Company)


12 The Night Comes Down Like a Cloak


13 The Watcher in the Square


14 Go Home, Old Man


(Samson)


15 Sancho’s Epilogue


16 Final Dance




















DON QUIXOTE



























Act One
























SCENE ONE


AT THE BARBER’S








A village in La Mancha. At the barber’s, Alonso Quixano (later to be called Don Quixote) is having a trim. The priest is waiting his turn. Sancho Panza is in attendance, ready to sweep up or perform any task for a tip. Sancho sings to himself.




The Ballad of the Raven


Sancho Panza   








O take the arrow from your bow.


Point it not to the sky.


And do not shoot that royal bird.


King Arthur did not die.







The king was charmed by Merlin’s art


When his heart broke for woe.


King Arthur flew from Camelot,


A raven black as the sloe.







The king flew from the English land


Until he came to a plain.


He saw a knight beneath a tree


Under the sun of Spain.







Look up, Sir Lancelot, look up


Look up into the tree.


I Arthur am, your raven king,


And you were false to me.


I Arthur am, your raven king,


And you were false to me.







I am not dead, the raven said.


I shall be king again.


But you shall die and you shall lie


Under the sun of Spain,


The sun of Spain.











Don Quixote   That song again. Give that man an escudo on my account, Master Nicholas. It never ceases to amaze me that an ignorant man such as this, a peasant who can probably scarcely spell his name, should be possessed of such a rich store of learning. Where does it come from?


Priest   These old ballads are the memory of the people. Without them we would forget who we are.


Don Quixote   And it is true what the song says. Sir Lancelot did come to Spain. And from that time the order of chivalry has spread throughout the world, although, to tell the truth, we now live in a degenerate age. When was the last time you saw a knight who would sleep out in the open field, exposed to the rigour of the heavens, in a complete set of armour from head to foot? Someone who would ride all day through the forest, climb a mountain, find himself at the barren shore of the sea –


Priest   A sea at the top of a mountain?


Don Quixote   – and on that deserted beach, a small boat, a skiff, no oars, no mast, no sail or tackle of any kind, but a true knight doesn’t wait to be told. Boldly he throws himself into the boat and pushes off –


Barber   Pushes off with …?


Priest   With his lance.


Don Quixote   – exposing himself to the implacable billows of the profound sea, which throw him up into the sky, then down into the abyss. Eager for adventure, he leaps from the boat on to the remote and unknown shore. And there he performs such deeds –


Barber   What I’ve never understood, Alonso, is – these knights errant, these heroes you talk about from four hundred years ago, what deeds did they do?


Don Quixote   What deeds did they do? What kind of question is that?


Barber   They wandered.


Don Quixote   They wandered, but they wandered to a purpose, which was to put themselves in danger’s way, to fight injustice, and to burnish their honour thereby. And that’s a trait that I seem to have inherited from them. Set me down in mid-field against a dozen fire-breathing warriors – giants, if you please – and I – I, Don Quixote de la Mancha, will show you what stuff of I am made of!


Priest and Barber   Don Quixote de La Mancha?


Barber   This is new.


Priest   It may be his books have pushed him over the edge.


Don Quixote   Don Quixote de La Mancha, the flower, the epitome of Spanish nobility, a byword for knightly virtue and grace. A man with a quest to bring back the age of chivalry in Spain.


The Song of the Quest








I see their tents pitched far on the horizon.


I hear their horses thunder across the plain.


Where are the kings and where the lords in waiting?


Bring back the age of chivalry to Spain.







Bring me a breastplate, beaten, chased and gilded.


Fetch me a lance of perfect weight and true.


Find me the finest sword in all Toledo.


Tempered seven times in morning dew.







I hear the wind blow through their fine pavilions.


I see their favours trampled in the rain.


Where are the queens and all the knights who loved them?


Bring back the age of chivalry to Spain.











Master Nicholas, I thank you for the toilette, which you may chalk up to my account. Come, Señor Pero Perez, you shall dine with me. It is a modest table I keep, yet for all that …





















SCENE TWO


SANCHO PANZA SETS THE SCENE










Sancho Panza   ‘It is a modest table I keep’! Little boiled bits of this and that, and the leftovers come back cold in the evening. Lentils on Fridays. On Sundays, with luck, a small pigeon. And that accounts for three-quarters of his income.


His family? One housekeeper, a niece and a lad for the field and the market – it’s not an impressive establishment. It’s what you might call the residue of an estate. He sold off his best fields long ago to raise money for his hefty great books on knights errants and damsels in distress. And at times when he is idle – by which I mean the greatest part of the year – you can often see him at his window book in hand, dreaming of monsters to kill. Somewhere in the dark depths of his house there’s a rack on the wall, and on that rack an old lance, gathering dust.


We’re all gathering dust here.


Amazing things, books. I mean, what amazing things they must be. This gentleman, this barber and this priest never stop going on about them. They’ve got nothing else to do. None of us has very much to do. Nothing much happens here in this bit of La Mancha, in this village without a name.


It’s funny how, for the rest of us, life seems to pass in a trance. I look at the road, that little trail of white. It loses itself in the hills. But then it reappears, further up, thinner and paler, like a tailor’s mark in chalk. I know the exact spot on the horizon where the sun rises in winter, and where it sinks on the longest day. I know every tree in the landscape. Every pasture, every peak. What lies beyond I do not know.


Teresa Panza   Sancho. Sancho!


Sancho Panza   That’s the wife, by the way, a very good woman.


A very good woman.





















SCENE THREE


DON QUIXOTE ARMS HIMSELF








Don Quixote at home, among some rusting pieces of armour. His Boy is assisting in the cleaning and repairing of it.




Don Quixote   This, boy, this was the helmet of no less a man than my great-great-grandfather, Don Alvaro, and little did he suspect that his great-great-grandson would be crowned Emperor of Trebizond for the valour of his arms. Emperor of Trebizond! Me!


Boy   Emperor of Trebizond?


Don Quixote   It’s only a matter of time! Now, observe this. No knight can last an instant in the field without his helmet. It is his trustiest friend and, next to his sword, his closest companion.


Every knight requires a mistress to inspire his deeds of valour.




A peasant girl walks across the stage





Aldonza Lorenzo. I loved her once, from afar. I never told her of my love I kept all my sorrows safe in my study, locked up like title deeds.


What if, instead of Aldonza Lorenzo, I were to choose a slightly more imposing-sounding name … the Lady Dulcinea del Toboso?


I, Don Quixote de La Mancha, do love and serve her, the lady Dulcinea del Toboso.


Fetch me the famous steed of Don Quixote! For, to be sure, just as Alexander had his Bucephalus, and El Cid had his Babieca, so the future Emperor of Trebizond, Don Quixote de La Mancha, must have his … his Rosinante!


Boy   Rosinante?




The Boy has returned with an old wreck of a horse.





Your horse, sir.


Don Quixote   My steed! The faithful companion of my exploits. Help me up, boy. Now hand me my helmet first, and now my shield … and now my lance. I thank you.


In future times, when the faithful history of my famous exploits comes to light, my first adventure will begin like this: ‘Scarcely had the ruddy Phoebus spread his golden tresses over the wide and spacious earth … when the renownèd Don Quixote de La Mancha, abandoning the lazy down of a feathered bed – feathered bed? featherèd bed – mounted his famous courser –’ That’s you, Rosinante, oho!




The horse rears proudly. Don Quixote keeps his balance with some difficulty.





Boy   Shall I open the gate, sir?


Don Quixote   Open the gate! Open the gate indeed! Let the adventure begin. Rosinante! Oh no!




The horse rears. The Boy opens the gate. The Priest, the Barber and Sancho Panza watch the difficult departure of Don Quixote.





Barber   ‘And thus our flaming adventurer set forth.’


Priest   Who would have thought a man could be so foolish?


Sancho Panza   Foolish maybe, but still – a quest is a quest.


Barber   You sound as if you envy him his exploits, Sancho Panza. Don’t fret about it. He’ll be back.


Priest   Let’s hope so.


Sancho Panza   He’ll be back, and we’ll all still be here, God willing. The difference is, he will have lived, while we will have gone to seed.


Voice of Teresa Panza   Sancho.


Sancho Panza   That’s my wife, by the way.


Voice of Teresa Panza   Sancho!


Sancho Panza   A very good woman.
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