Pink Tights and Plenty of Props

[Scene: A Stage in an acting classroom. A professor enters from the back of the stage and sits at a
desk at far stage right]

Godmorgon allihop. Som ni kanske vet skulle egentligen Mikael Persbrandt varit hir idag for att
baretta om filmskéadespeleri. Han behdvde tyvirr stilla in pd grund av en ovintad prisceremoni.
Men jag har lyckats fa hit en lokal skadespelar, Nils-Ake Bertilsson som d inte var upptag

Det kommer idag vara mitt ndje lisa Nils-Ake’s text medan han gestaltar sin foreldsning om att
agera i Shakespeare pjéser. Den heter ”Skédespelaren s hantverk”.

[Rowan enters from behind a screen on Stage Left. He puts down a throne-like chair with a crown
on it. He is wearing TIGHT sky-blue tights that leave little to the imagination. After a minute of
laughter, he modestly clasps his hands over his naughty bits and then tries to pull his turtle neck
down to cover the offending area.]

“Skadespelarens hantverk av ”Nils ke Bertilsson.

[Rowan begins to do stretching warm-up exercises which he stops as the Professor glares at him. He
comes to sit in the chair and put the crown atop his head]

I den elisabetanska tidens centrum sitter kungen. (Paus) Beréttelsen kretsar kring kungen, sé det
finns manga olika typer av kungar. Den goda kungen...

[Rowan sits, legs crossed, making a swirling motion with his finger as he regards invisible subjects
and smiles]

Den goda kungen med en fysisk defekt...

[Again, Rowan makes the generous gestures, but his right leg becomes stiff and stuck in the air]



Den galne kungen...

[Rowan makes a crazy face, while circling his finger by the side of his head, the traditional crazy
sign]

Den onde kungen...

[Rowan slinks down in his chair, shaking his fist angrily as villain music plays.]

Den onde kungen som ruvar pé ...

[Rowan wiggles his eyebrows deviously]

Den galne kungen som ruvar pa ett egg.

[Rowan pretends he is sitting on an egg and then looks down and lifts up. He then cracks the egg
and starts cooking it in an imaginary frying pan until the professor starts glaring at him again. He
quickly gets up, removes the crown, and moves back to the screen. ]

I denna brutala vérld kom déden ofta abrupt

[Rowan falls to his knees dramatically, and then just gets up and walks to the screen]

Doéden kunde komma genom en frimlings hand.

[Rowan comes out, walks around, pulls an imaginary dagger, and stabs an invisible person. He
walks to the screen edge, glances back at the corpse, shrugs with indifference and then heads back
behind the screen]

Eller genom en nira vén



[Rowan emerges from behind the screen smiling. He hugs an invisible person, letting an imaginary
knife slide loose from his sleeve. He is about to backstab the person when they stab him in the
stomach. He moans in pain and falls to his knees. Spoiling the drama, he hops back up and goes
back to his screen.]

Gift héllt 1 det ovetande ofrets 6lkrus dr mycket vanligt. Forst ska vi bevittna ett simpelt giftmord.

[Rowan holds a mug which he gestures with to unseen friends. He then drinks from the mug and
falls to his knees making a vomiting sound. He quickly takes the cushion from the throne and
covers the fake stain with it]

Och sen, ndr den onde kungen forsoker anvinda gift.

[Rowan shakes some imaginary poison into the mug as the villain music plays. He stirs it first by
shaking the mug and then with his finger. He absently licks his finger and nods with approval
before making the vomiting noise and falling to his knees]



