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Little William ran downstairs to see what was happening. His dad was pointing out of the front door.
The boy saw six figures walking down the street near their house. They were banging drums and blowing trumpets! Will stared at them, wide-eyed. He had never seen anybody like this in Stratford-upon-Avon before!
There were five men in the group, as well as a teenage boy. Their clothes were brightly coloured but a bit dirty, as if they had been travelling for a long time. Young Will was impressed by how they strutted and swaggered. It was as if they were giving a performance and wanted all the world to see them!



		“Will! Will! The players are coming down the street! Come here and have a look!”



		Will’s Play time
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The leader of the group was a portly middle-aged man with a red nose. He saw little Will as he peeked from behind his father and waved to him.
“Greetings, little master! I hope to see you at the play tonight!”
Will didn’t reply – he could only stare!
That evening, Will’s father took him to the town’s chapel. Will knew it well – he had been christened there when he was a baby, and went to hear the vicar give sermons there every Sunday. He loved looking at the paintings on the wall – most of the religious ones had been painted over, but the spooky picture of the skeleton was still there.
It fascinated Will – and it made him feel a bit scared at the same time!
That evening, the chapel was crowded with people. They jostled each other and chattered with excitement. Will’s father took him by the hand and led him to the front of the chapel. His dad was an important man in Stratford, so they got to sit in the front row, on a bench with a cushion on it!
Little Will stared at the wooden stage that had been set up in front of the skeleton painting. What was that for?
Suddenly, someone strode through the crowd and onto the stage. It was the red-nosed man who had waved to Will that morning.
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Somehow, the man seemed larger than life as he walked across the wooden boards. He stared out at the audience as if he was an emperor, and then began to speak.
In a booming voice, he told the crowd that they were about to see a play called The Cradle of Security. It was a tale about how wickedness can bring down even the greatest of men.
The play was the most wonderful thing Will had seen in all his eight years! With the power of their words, the actors on stage turned the chapel into a palace, and the young boy was soon swept up in the story. It was about a great prince who was enchanted by
Pride, Covetousness and Luxury, and then turned into a pig. That night, Will went to sleep and dreamed about the fantastic things he had seen on the stage.
After school the next day, Will went into the nearby woods to play with his friends. He told them all about the play he had seen. Players didn’t come through town often, and none of his friends had been lucky enough to see a play before!
“… and then a figure in red struck the swine-prince with his sword, and he was carried away by wicked spirits!” Will said as he waved his arms.
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“Wow, this play thing sounds amazing!” said Peter the butcher’s son. “I wish I had been allowed to see it!”
“Me, too!” said Nick, whose dad was the town clerk.
This gave Will an idea.
“Well, why can’t we make up our own play?” He leapt up onto a log and tried to make his voice deep and impressive, like the actor had the night before. “For I am mighty King Henry, and if you fight against the French with me today, we are brothers, and so on!”
Nick laughed. “If you can be a king, then I can be… a naughty forest fairy, who can give you the head of a donkey!”
He pointed at Will, who giggled and began to hee-haw!
Francis the chandler’s boy put a rolled-up rag inside his shirt, making a big lump on his back. He began to stalk menacingly towards the others, waving a stick and grinning evilly.
“Look out! I’m wicked King Richard, who wants to rule England as a tyrant!”
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When young William Shakespeare grew up, he moved to London and found work in a theatre. At first, he was an actor – but then he discovered that he was really good at writing! Will joined a theatre company called the Lord Chamberlain’s Men and began writing plays for them.
His plays were very popular, and the company was a great success. King James I of England even became their sponsor, and they changed their name to the King’s Men!
Shakespeare wrote comedies, tragedies, romances, poems and plays inspired by history. He came up with many new words and phrases that we still use today – and he is now considered to be the greatest and most important author in the English language.
HISTORICAL NOTE: Nobody knows much about William Shakespeare’s early life. We do know about his father, and the house he grew up in, and the nearby chapel where he was christened. We don’t know if he was taken to see a play when he was eight – but it might have happened!



		What happened next....



		Young Robin spoke up in his little voice. “Stay back, you wicked pretender. For I am… a great enchanter who commands invisible spirits!”
The boys played their games until the sun went down, and went home exhausted and happy. Will had discovered that he loved making up plays and stories – and he had many more tales to tell!
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