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Way was the opening /ay @f%y%;ém% of Cardnio. e performedin the Jean 4t Trébeuf
Amphitheater. The play began at pm andtan wntil lam: we wanted to span the days of both
Apul 22 and Apuil 23 (Stiakespeare and Cowantes dled on te same date, hough not the
same dby. Spanning two days gare us a better chance of encompassing the death days of them
both) .

e perfomance was a tiumph. Of cowrse, it was exciting for evergone to see a petformance of a
tediscarered play which fiadbeen lost for 300 gears. Wiat meant that the crowd was eager: we
did ot adfertise for fearr of making a national pectacle of out fiuumble aniversity, but still we
attracted andlence menbers fom on and off campus and it was standing woom only.

T came to the aniversity for its reputation fo'r acadmic excellence, particalntly for its world
renown an?%/f% Literatuwre department. I loved to teadas a bog, andwas somewhat like Clarles
Dickens, acting out each of the paits in my reom. I did this with Tie Ingenios Crentleman Don
Quixate of the Lo S Nanclia and what fun T fiad! Tie multitudte of chiaracters whose voices jump
off of the page! Don Quixote, Sanchio Fanza, Cruisistime, Cardenio, Ryy Fetez. fiow much fun
T would fiave. POMick is why T was elated to fiear, in my freshiman gear above all times, tiat the
University came into possession of a lost Stiakespeare play - not anly a Shakespeare play but a
SHekeqrentopiy inspined 0 Lo dilias ot el gmins o g LAl
auditions, teady to be heralded by tistory as a I0lliam Sty o a Righard Burbage for my
M/a/z?mfaﬁlé petfounance of o Shakespearcan mastepiece. I was confident, peihiaps too
conficbnt, in mg performance abilities. T Ruew myself to be capable of voicing a great kuight, «
brave Cliristian captive, a scomed lover..



But my beard fias not get come in. Vg voice is s@ll wnfitting for a great knight or a great lover. 7
soundmare like my Aunt Victoria. So the director, a biue Shakespeatean, noticing my talent for
peifounance and/my feminine features, decidbd to bring back the old Elizabethian tiadtion of casting
goung boys for female voles. So ges, my Fenwick stage dbbut was as Luscind. T fiadto act alongside
the feart-thiob Tiomas Fones. And'so my plans for a biiwmphant performance were foiled as mast
peaple simply laughied at me, (my voice fias deopped enough so that T am not to be fully mistaken for «

. woman, even in that decaded costume,) .

T stilll mast acnit, T enjoged the show. T became a true Elizabethian goung man. And also, this play
fias provided me with a memorable lesson to take away from my fiust gear at Fenwick University:
Rumility. Fow am T to be pridtful ever again when T am to be fieralied for all ages as the fuiv and
gentle fuscinda? TOM, T can join the andlence and fiave a good laugh andnot let my tidculowsness
/me/%@a/@mn? The show was a great success, the music was impeccable, z%eawéény({/]qé;aym
myself) was on par with the King's e, and T have fape that one dagy T will sound'more like thomas
and less like my Aunt Victotia.



