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 A week at the Globe theatre during the Elizabethan era

Monday 29th May 1600- 
Today I began studying the script for the play Julius Caesar: I've been so lucky  
today the fabulous Globe Theatre was free, so we had the opportunity to perform 

on the main stage. It was my first time up there! I could 
see all the citizens admiring the building. I felt so happy 
and proud that I gave all of myself to practice!
 
Thursday 1th June 1600- 
Today we had a relaxing day so we went to the bear 
baiting area. A little brown bear was put in there to fight 
against a puppy. The puppy was eaten by the bear: if I 
think about it, it's strange but then I heard that the bear 
and the 
p u p p y 
h a d n ' t 

eaten for one week. I actually bet 
three pennies on the victory of 
the bear: I gained six pennies 
and a puppy less through 
London's streets! It was very fair! 
Sunday 4th June 1600- 
Today we finally performed the 
play! An intense black flag was 
exposed to announce to the 
audience of which genre it 
consisted. The sky was grey. The 
feeling of insecurity grew in me 
just like the thunderstorm came always 
nearer. A yellow thunder was illuminating 
the street with an enormous roar. Loads 
of people entered into the theatre. 
All type of people continued gazing at the 
wooden pavement. A gentle breeze blew 
through my wig. Suddenly, I saw a child 
with corn in his right hand. His look was 
evil. He raised the corn and threw it on 
stage. His mother started shouting at him, 
scolding him. The boy didn't change his 
expression and his eyes were glued on 
me. He smiled and laughed in a wicked way. 



The play started. Everyone was excellent and everything was going perfectly until 
some torrential rain started coming down. Half of the theatre decided to go away, 
while he other half shouted. Remembering my lines was almost impossible in all 
that confusion. The actors, including me, started hushing. A terrible silence fell over 
the theatre. The remaining spectators ran away, throwing whatever they found: 
chairs, rocks or food. My clothes were completely wet and dirty. I felt humiliated and 
angry. I lowered my look. I saw those eyes still  gazing at me. That smile showed 
itself again. That vicious voice made itself heard again. Unexpectedly, he started 

clapping, slowly and quietly. I don't know why, but I was actually satisfied that at 
least someone had liked that short part of the play. I smiled. 
The clouds stopped covering the sun and some rays were able to reach my face. I 
closed my eyes and I just stayed there savoring the light on my skin. I could feel the 
heat penetrating through my beard. Everything was now much more positive and I 
realised that I needed to get better! This is why I now need to study the script so 
that I'll be always better, until I'll be suitable to act this Shakespeare's story again, 
having much more success!


