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INT. GRAND THEATRE - NIGHT

Darkness.

WINTER (O.S.)
Now I am alone.

Into a pool of light steps WINTER (30s, dressed as HAMLET). 
We see the crowd of faces, all glued to him.

WINTER (CONT’D)
O, what a rogue and peasant slave 
am I! Is it not monstrous that this 
player here, But in a fiction, in a 
dream of passion, Could force his 
soul...

We see the crowd, a few of them start tittering, trying to 
hide their faces.

Back to Winter and we see that he has sprouted two donkey 
ears.

WINTER (CONT’D)
Force... um... In a dream of 
passion...

The crowd is laughing now. Getting heavier.

WINTER (CONT’D)
In a fiction, in a dre-HEE-HAW!

Winter’s head has turned into the head of a donkey. The crowd 
is rolling about with laughter.

He feels his giant head and tries to run out of the spotlight 
but it just follows him about on stage as the laughter 
becomes deafening.

WINTER (V.O.)
And that’s when I usually wake up.

INT. WINTER’S KITCHEN - MORNING

Winter, all bedheaded and pyjama’d, is sitting at his kitchen 
table sipping a coffee and talking to two, as yet unseen, 
friends, a MALE and a FEMALE.

FEMALE
And it’s every night?

WINTER
For the last two weeks or so.

MALE
So why the ass?



FEMALE
Is it a reference to Bottom?

MALE
Perhaps you feel a fool.

FEMALE
But why Hamlet?

MALE
I thought that much was obvious. 
Because he’s mad.

FEMALE
So you feel Hamlet’s madness and 
Bottom’s foolishness. On a stage?

MALE
All the world’s a stage, my love.

FEMALE
Indeed it is, darling.

Winter has been watching the exchange with little interest.

WINTER
While I appreciate the 
psychoanalysis but I’m sure it’s 
nothing. Just a new manifestation 
of my ongoing delusion... Though is 
it a delusion if you are able to 
acknowledge it?

FEMALE
Delusion?

WINTER
Yeah, you know... Like you two.

We see the couple he’s been talking to. It’s TITANIA and 
OBERON. She has pale blue skin and dragonfly wings and he has 
light green skin and curled horns. Titania starts crying. 
Oberon puts his arm around her.

MALE
Oh look what you’ve done.

WINTER
What?

MALE
She doesn’t like being called a 
delusion!

Winter sips his coffee and gives a “this is my life” kind of 
shrug.
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