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"ﬁ’g William Shakespeare

1
Toby remembers

y name is Toby. I’m an old man, eighty-three this
Mspring. My house is right in the middle of Stratford-
upon-Avon, and I can watch the street market from my
window. But I live very quietly now. I’ m just an old man,
sitting in a chair.

I once knew the greatest man in England. For thirty years I
was his friend. I worked with him in the theatre, through the
good times and the bad times. He was a good friend to me. He
was also the best playwright, the best poet, that ever lived in
England. Will Shakespeare was his name.

I saw all his plays in the theatre. People loved them. They
shouted, laughed and cried, ate oranges, and called for more.
All kinds of people. Kings, Queens, Princes, great lords and
ladies, poor people, the boys who held the horses. . . everyone.
Will Shakespeare could please them all.

He put me in a play once. Well, he used my name—Toby.
Twelfth Night was the play, I remember. Sir Toby Belch.
He was a big fat man, who liked drinking too much and
having a good time. Queen Elizabeth the First watched that
play—on Twelfth Night, the 6th of January, 1601. She liked
it, too.

Will” s dead now, of course. He’s been dead more than

thirty years, and no one sees his plays now. The Puritans have
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right adj. most suitable.

t: 4F. playwright
writer of plays. HE % .
lord ».

n. a

a noble man of

v. lo make amusing re-

high rank. please
mark; giving satisfaction
(ro). BB (L. Pu-
ritan n. (in England and
New England in the 16th
and 17th centuries ) ( a
member ) of a religious
group that wished to make
religion simpler and op-
posed the use of ceremony in
church services. { 3 % %
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,\ﬁ'_ﬂ William Shakespeare

closed all the theatres. There’ s no singing, no dancing, no
plays. It wasn’t like that in my young days. We had a good
time in London, Will and I. ..

I’ ve no teeth now, and my hair has all fallen out, but I can
still think—and remember. I remember when Will and I were

young, just boys really. ..
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‘\#’5 ) - William Shakespeare

Stratford-upon-Avon

t was a sunny day in October 1579 when [ first met

Will, just outside Stratford, near a big field of apple
trees. | saw a boy up in one of the trees. He had red hair and
looked about two years older than me.

‘What are you doing up there?’ I called.

‘Just getting a few apples, > he said, smiling.

‘Those are Farmer Nash’s apples, ’ I said, ‘and he’ll send
his dogs after you if he sees you.’

‘Mr Nash has gone to market, ’ the boy said. ‘Come on!
They’re good apples. ’

The next minute I was up the tree with him. But Will was
wrong. Farmer Nash wasn’ t at the market, and a few
minutes later we saw his angry red face above the wall on the
{ar side of the field.

Will and I ran like the wind and only stopped when we
reached the river. We sat down to eat our apples.

Will was fifteen, and lived in Henley Street, he told me.
His father was John Shakespeare, and he had a sister, Joan,
and two younger brothers, Gilbert and Richard. There was
another sister who died, I learnt later. And the next year he
had another brother, little Edmund—the baby of the family.

‘Now, what about you?’ he asked.

‘There’s only me and my sister, * I said. ‘My parents are

6
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sunny adj. having bright
sunlight. B Y6 £ & 0.
outside prep. TE N ; 1)
Z 4b, farmer n. «
man who owns or plans the
work on a farm. RIFE,
RE . market n. a build-

ing, square, or open place

where people meet to huv
and sell goods, esp. food,
or sometimes animals. T
%, 89 % . learn w.
(learned or learnt) to be-

%

come informed (of).



"ﬁ'g Wiiliam Shakespeare

dead, and we live with my mother’ s brother. He’s a shoe-
maker in Ely Street and I work for him. What do you do?’

‘I go to Mr Jenkins’ school in Church Street,’ Will said.
‘Every day, from seven o’ clock until five o’ clock. Not
Sundays, of course.’

I was sorry for him. ‘Isn’t it boring?’ I asked.

‘Sometimes. Usually it’s all right.” He lay back and put
his hands behind his head. ‘But we have to read and learn all
these Latin writers. I want to read modern writers, and Eng-
lish writers, like Geoffrey Chaucer. Can you read?’ he asked.

‘Of course I can read!’ 1 said. ‘I went to school.’

Will sat up and began to eat another apple. ‘I want to be a

writer, * he said. ‘A poet. I want that more than anything in

the world.’
A~

We were friends from that day, until the day he died. We met
nearly every day, and he taught me a lot about books and
poetry and writers. He always had his nose in a book.

When Will left school, he worked for his father in Henley
Street. John Shakespeare was a glove-maker, and he had other
business too, like buying and selling sheep. But Will wasn’ t
interested.

‘What are we going to do, Toby?’ he said to me one day.
‘We can’t spend all our lives making shoes and gloves! ’

‘Well, ’ [ said, ‘we could run away to sea and be sailors.

Sail round the world, like Francis Drake.’

8
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shoe — maker ». % [F,
bore v. ( boring ) to make
( someone ) tired or unin-
terested , esp. by continual
dull talk. (W 30)% NIK
Bi. modern adj. of pre-
sent time, or of the not far
distant past ; not ancident .
AR M 3T AL M. nearly
adv. almost ; not quite or
not yet completely. JLE,
EF, glove n. FE, in-
terested adj. concerned;
having or showing
interest. X Y18y, &% B
iy, RIH MNEBH . sailor
n. a person with a job on a
ship, esp . one who is not a
ship’ s officer. i} R, 7K
F



—~EE William Shakespeare

Drake sailed back to Plymouth in 1581, after his three-year
journey round the world, but we were still in Stratford. We
made lots of plans, but nothing ever came of them.

Will was still reading a lot and he was already writing poems
himself. ‘He sometimes showed them to me, and I said they
were very good. I didn’t really know anything about poetry
then, but he was my friend.

Will was not happy with his writing. ‘I’ ve got so much to
learn, Toby,’ he said. ‘So much to learn.’

Poor Will. He had a lot to learn about women, too. One
day in October 1582 he came to my house with a long face.

‘I’1l never leave Stratford.’ he said.

‘Why not?’I asked. ‘We’ll get away one day. You'll see.’

‘Perhaps you will,’ he said, ‘but I’m going to be married
in a few weeks’ time. To Anne Hathaway.’

My mouth fell open and stayed open. ‘Married! To Anne
Hathaway? Is that the Hathaways over at Shottery?’

‘Yes, ' Will said. I was working on some shoes on the
table, and Will picked one up and looked at it.

‘Well, er, she’s a fine girl, of course, ’ I said uncomfort-
ably. ‘But... but, Will, she’ s twenty-six and you’ re only
eighteen!’

‘I know, ’ Will said. ‘But I’ ve got to marry her.’

‘Oh no!’ I said. ‘You mean, she’s...’

‘That’s right, ’ said Will. ‘In about six months’ time I'm

gding to be a father.’
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sail v. (of any ship) to
travel on the water. (151
fof iy 1=K 1) B i7. jour-
ney n.a tripp of some dis-
tance. K {7, FE . marry
v. to take (a person ) in
marriage. 4 uncom-
fortably adv. A &F hlk #,
mean v. have in mind as or
for a purpose. FH .



P i William Shakespeare

3
The actors come to town

ill married Anne Hathaway in November, and she
Wcame to live in Henley Street. John Shakespeare was
pleased that his oldest son was married, but I don’ t think
Will’ s mother wanted him to marry so young. Families cost a
lot of money, and John Shakespeare was having a lot of money
troubles in those days. Times were hard in Henley Street.

Susanna was born the next May. All babies look the same to
me, but Will was very pleased with her.

¢ Look, Toby, she’s got my eyes, ’ he said happily. ‘She’s
going to be as beautiful as the Queen of Egypt, and as clever as
King Solomon.’

“Oh yes?’ T said. ‘All parents talk like that about their
children. I don’t believe a word of it.”’

I didn’ t see much of Will’s wife. I knew she didn’t like
me. To her, I was one of Will’s wild friends, who got him
into trouble. She came from a very serious, Puritan family.
Lots of church-going, and no singing or dancing.

Soon there was another baby on the way, and one evening
in February 1585 I hurried round to Henley Street to hear the
news. Will’ s sister, Joan, opened the door, and then Will
came running down the stairs.

‘It’s two of them!’ he said. ‘Twins! A girl and a boy.

Isn’t that wonderful! ’
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