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Characters 
 
Shona: She’s a Scottish student of literature at Oxford University. She’s travelling with her best friend, Caroline, 
through Italy on a university project about Shakespeare’s sources of inspiration. She’s an attractive girl, she’s also 
a visionary dreamer and has a sensitive personality. Although she likes indulging in dreams and emotions, she can 
see people’s needs and can be helpful and kind to everybody. This is why she is very successful with her fellow 
students.  
Caroline: She’s from Belfast and from a convinced Unionist family. She’s a student of Art and Theatre at Oxford 
University, where she made friends with Shona. She is a very good student and very sensible, but shy and 
insecure. That’s why she apparently likes scanning facts and situations and seems never satisfied with first 
impressions. She is travelling with Shona and Julie, as she is researching the deep links between the characters 
and the settings of Shakespeare’s plays.  
Julie: She’s an English student of History at Leeds University. She is polite, rational and a little shy. She met Shona 
and Caroline on the occasion of her university project, so she’s getting to know them by travelling with them. 
Mr Montgomery: He’s a teacher at Oxford University and he’s Caroline’s tutor for her project. Caroline needs his 
support as she is not so confident. In a way he travels with the girls, because Caroline writes e-mails to him every 
night.  
Kevin: He’s Shona’s boyfriend. He loves her and is worried when he can’t get in touch with her. 
Mr Luca Tibaldo: He’s an Italian man who helps Caroline, Shona and Julie when they are in Montorso. 
Anthony: He’s an Irish tourist, who takes some photos for the girls at Juliet’s home in Verona. Shona is attracted 
by him and tries to make friends with him. 
Roger: He’s Anthony’s best friend and he is with him on holiday in Italy.  
Shona’s mother: She announces the bad news. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

Prologue  

– Excitement and troublesome thoughts – 

 

I  

 

The stage is empty. A loud speaker and some voices off stage are heard. 
Loud-speaker: - Next station: Verona Porta Nuova! Passengers to Verona must be ready to alight in two 
minutes -  
Caroline: - Shona, please! Quickly, wake up! -  
Shona: - (yawning) Why? … I was dreaming, … it was a mysterious situation, a bit  anxious, but … I wanted to 
know how it was going to end - 
Caroline: - We have to get off in a minute. We are in Verona! - 
Shona: - Already? - 
Julie: - Yes, we are. Aren’t you excited ? Get your rucksack! - 
Loud-speaker: - Verona Porta Nuova station, June the 6th 2009, sunny day. Next station San Bonifacio! -  
Three girls enter on stage and the skyline of Verona is projected on the background .  
Shona: - Wow, here we are … fantastic! I’ve been waiting for this moment all my life. Let’s go! - 
Caroline: - Please girls, will you wait for me just a moment! I’d like to buy a newspaper at that international 
newsagent’s kiosk! - 
Shona and Julie: - All right - 
Caroline exits  
Shona: - (to Julie)… but we are on ‘holiday’ there is no point in reading news about home - 
Julie: - You know she can’t live without “facts” - 
Shona: - (yawning to Julie). I still have my strange dream in mind. I must wake up definitely, or …. - 
Julie: -‘A dream itself is just a shadow’ – Do you remember, dear friend ? - 
Shona: - You mean that it can’t become true, don’t you? But Hamlet and his friends were talking about 
ambition… do you remember ? - 
Julie: - Perhaps, who knows ? I like to think that Hamlet was talking just about imagination opposite to the 
tough touchable reality. - 
Shona: - I like to think that there always a subtle limit between the world of my imagination and my life in this 
world.  
Caroline enters with a copy of The Daily Mail in her hands 
Caroline: - I wanted to know what’s happening in the UK, but I’m shocked at the news of Amanda Knox’s first 
trial … that’s unbelievable - 
Shona: - Ugh, ok. Who is she? - 
Caroline: - What ? …, Don’t you  know ? She is an American girl and she’s going to be sent to jail, here in Italy. 
She was a student in Perugia, but she has been accused of murder. Meredith Kercher, the victim, and her 
flatmate is, was… an English student part of the Erasmus exchange program, as we are. Her mum came from 
my mum’s hometown and they knew each other. I’m really upset at reading about this trial. There are 
journalists from everywhere …and … - 
Julie: - The taxi is here, we’ll talk about that tonight - 
Shona: - Yes, ...Can we go now? (she holds Caroline’s hand) Caroline, I can understand your sorrow, but …the 
problems of the world are not on your shoulder- 
Caroline: - Ok! You are right, as usual. We have to go to Juliet’s house! -  
The girls exit. 



 

 

 

 
II 
 

A large number of extras, dressed up as tourists, enter on stage. They queue, they push and take pictures. The 
stage in a few seconds is completely crowded. The gate of Juliet’s home is projected on a transparent screen 
that cuts the stage into a front section and a back section.  The three girls enter pushing people and walking on 
their toes to be able to see the gate.  
 
Shona: - Is this Juliet’s home? The authentic one ? Are you sure we are not making a mistake? How 
disappointing: I can’t believe it!! This mustn’t be the place!! I hadn’t imagined it as a place so narrow, dark and 
… dirty. Juliet is a bright and pure girl and I have always visualized her home like her. I had imagined this place 
as a romantic and bright one … at least in the daylight - 
Caroline: - Yes, it is a bit spooky, disturbing maybe, but it’s amazing. I like this crowd. Shakespeare would die of 
emotion in front of this huge audience. All these people from all over the world. And what’s more: most of 
them are young people - 
Julie: - Yes, it’s like an enormous stage and all the tourists are not an audience but the actors of an everlasting 
show - 
Shona: - Great Julie, you should study Literature, not History. Yes, I was wrong, my first impression was 
narrower than this medieval lane and this red brick arch. - 
Shona moves slowly through the gate into the cloister that connects the entrance to the courtyard. The mid 
screen is rolled up.  
Caroline and Julie follow her. 
Shona: - Why is there so much chewing gum and stickers on the walls ? It’s disgusting! - 
Caroline: - Amazing!! How creative !!! There is no more room to write messages on the walls and … what do 
lovers and tourists do ? They don’t want to miss the opportunity to leave a mark on this wall: it is their way to 
take part in the show, as you, Julie, have said. The new actors-auditors have been building, day after day and 
year after year, a surface to write on which lays over the old surface: using chewing gum, or stickers of any 
kind, of course. - 
Julie: - To be honest, this is only possible here in Italy. in England we couldn’t do that on a monument wall!! - 
Shona: - … and our creative nature is often bottled up. I could stay hours to read the messages. Is it ‘love’ that 
inspires people or Juliet herself ? This is the question – 
Caroline: - It is. This must be scanned, dear friend.- 
Shona: - But … Oh... look, in the courtyard,  there is Juliet’s statue! We must ask a person to take a photo of 
the three of us in front of it! - 
Caroline: - (to Shona whispering ) There is a boy near you. I’ve heard he speaks English. Can you ask him, 
please ? - 
Shona: - Ok... (to the boy) Excuse me, can you take a photo of us ? - 
Anthony: - Yes, of course. It’s a pleasure. Where? - 
Julie: - Near the statue, here’s the camera - 
Anthony: - Ok...  ready to smile? - 
Girls: - We are! - 
The boy takes some photos of the girls  
Shona: - Thank you! What’s your name? Are you British ? - 
Anthony: - My name is Anthony. But … no, I’m Irish. And you?-  
Julie: - I’m Julie and they are Shona and Caroline - 
Caroline: - We are British - 
Caroline walks under Juliet’s balcony projected on the screen and takes photos 
Shona: - Are you here on holiday ? - 
Anthony: - I am in Verona with my friend Roger. He must be here around… – 
Shona: - Do you like Romeo and Juliet or is it just curiosity ? - 
Anthony: - I love the play, but unfortunately they say this is not the real Juliet’s home! -   
Shona: - It’s a magic place, it let you think about love and especially about the power of love stories. This place  



 

 

 

 
makes people dream so … does it really matter if it is authentic or not ? -  
Anthony: - I’m not an expert, but it’s a good point. You have convinced me!! - 
Shona: - Are you going to visit only Verona? - 
Anthony: - No, we’re going to go to Venice tomorrow or the day after tomorrow - 
Julie: - We might be going too - 
Anthony: - We’ll meet again, then. -  
Shona: - Why not ? They say Venice is special for meetings -  
Anthony: - (he waves his hand) Oh, Roger is calling me now. I must go now. Have a good day in Verona! - 
Shona: - Bye for now! – 
Anthony: - (hugging her) bye for now!! - 
Anthony exits and Shona with Julie walks out of Juliet’s home on the street.  
Shona: - Anthony is nice. I love his hairstyle and his deep blue eyes. - 
Julie: - What about Kevin, your boyfriend? You were attracted by Anthony, weren’t you ? -  
Shona: - No. What are you going to say ? - 
Julie: - Nothing.  It’s time to go the hostel or we’ll sleep under the blue cover of Verona’s sky, tonight. - 
Shona: - Oh, just give me a few minutes … I’m inspired and I want to leave a message on that wall, don’t move: 
I’ll be as fast as the spring breeze. - 
Shona exits laughing and Caroline moves towards Julie to the front of the stage. 
Caroline: - I have taken some fantastic photos, oh...where is Shona ? - 
Julie: - She said that she was going to leave her own message on the wall, but personally, I think she wants to 
have Anthony’s phone number. -  
Caroline: - I know Shona very well, she’s straightforward and innocent, I’m sure she didn’t tell you something 
different from what she did... – 
Julie: - Do you know her boyfriend too ? - 
Caroline: - I do. Very gentle boy and … romantic. Shona is lucky to have met him. - 
Shona enters 
Shona: - I’ve written a love poem on the wall and I’m feeling excited. You two were right: it’s a magic … By the 
way … I met Anthony again, on the way back here and we exchanged numbers. It can be useful, can’t it ? - 
Julie and Caroline to the audience 
Julie - Caroline: - She is looking for an affair …, oh no!? – 
Julie: - (to Shona and Caroline) I’m tired. Can you call the hostel? I want to know if the room is ready and tell 
them we are arriving. - 
Caroline: - Ok. - 
Caroline takes out her mobile and calls the hostel 
Receptionist’s voice: - Youth Hostel, how can I help you ? - 
Caroline: - I’m Caroline Foster. Is the room I booked ready? - 
Receptionist’s voice: - One moment please..., yes it’s a room for three, isn’t it?-  
Caroline: - Correct, thank you. We’ll be arriving soon. - 
Receptionist’s voice: - Ok, don’t forget that the booking office closes in half an hour. - 
Caroline: - All right. Good bye. -  
Caroline ends the phone  call. 
Caroline: (To her friends) - The room is ready. We can go! - 



 

 

 

The girls exits 
Lights on stage turn down. Shona enters alone on stage and she sits in a corner with a laptop on her knees. She 
writes an e-mail to Kevin, her boyfriend, and the e-mail is projected on the screen, while she writes and reads it. 
 



 

 

 

 
Shona exits and on the other side of the stage Caroline enters with her laptop.  
She writes to Mr Montgomery her university teacher and tutor.  
 

 
Lights turn completely off and a slow melody is played for one minute. 
 



 

 

 

 
 

MAIN SCENE  
 

Lost in the Countryside: The Hidden Aspects of Inspiration 
 
I 
 

The view of the Italian countryside is projected on the background screen. A voice is heard from off the stage.  
Coach driver’s voice: - Please, all passengers must get off the coach because there is a problem with the engine.  
I’m awfully sorry but I can’t go on. You have to wait for the next coach in the afternoon - 
The girls enter among a small group of travellers. On the background screen a view of Villa Da Porto appears. 
People quickly walk off stage in different directions.    
Caroline: - Oh no! What  are we going to do now ? - 
Shona: - (turning to the screen) Look at there! There is an ancient villa! - 
A couple of people walk up and down the stage 
Caroline: - Mi scusi Signore, dove siamo qui? Cos’è quella? -   
Mr Tibaldo: - Siete a M-O-N-T-O-R-S-O … e questa è “Villa Da Porto”. … Are you foreigners ? tourists ? - 
Shona: - We are British students, sir. I’m Shona, I’m Scottish, in fact, and my friend Caroline is Irish from Belfast. 
This is Julie, from England - 
Mr Tibaldo: - Oh, nice to meet you, Luca Tibaldo.  
It doesn’t happen so often to see tourists here. - 
Shona: - We are students on a university project, in fact. The coach broke down. We are on the way to Venice, we 
were not supposed to stop here. Will you be so kind as to tell us where we are exactly. - 
Mr Tibaldo: - I don’t speak much English, sorry, but I’ll try to explain. This Villa, on the other side of the street, 
belonged to Luigi Da Porto and his family. He was a nobleman and a writer. He lived here at the end of the XV 
century, when the Republic of Venice ruled the area - 
Caroline: - How lucky we are. That’s unbelievable!! I read that Luigi Da Porto wrote something connected to 
Shakespeare’s Romeo and Juliet - 
Mr Tibaldo: - He did. His tale about two young lovers was probably the source which inspired your famous 
playwright.  But … unfortunately, it’s not certain. If Shakespeare read Luigi Da Porto’s story for sure, our small 
town now would be as famous as Verona or Venice are. And maybe, someone would take care of this beautiful 
building which, as you can see, is showing the marks of time and of people’s indifference.  
Anyway, it’s a pity. … but … here, in town, we all like believing that there is something of our land in the ‘Romeo 
and Juliet’ drama by Shakespeare. - 
Shona: - Magic. Please tell us more … - 
Mr Tibaldo: - From his study Sir Luigi, who was an adventurous soul, could see the hills over there, with the two 
medieval castles on top: this landscape and his love for a beautiful lady, who lived far away from him, inspired 
him. The medieval oral legend of the two miserable lovers from Verona became ‘Giulietta e Romeo, Historia 
novellamente ritrovata dei due nobili amanti, con la loro pietosa morte intravvenuta nella città di Verona’  
Even today the two castles in Montecchio, the town you see in the distance, are dedicated to the young lovers, 
Romeo and Juliet, but they both belonged to the powerful Montecchi family.  
Girls it was a pleasure, but I must go now, … good luck - 
Caroline: - We should visit the villa before we go - 
Julie: - What are saying: it’s interesting but in my opinion, now we won’t arrive in Venice before night, unless we 
try to hitch-hike -  
Caroline: - Dear Julie you know that the Italian transport system is like that: you know when you start but you 
don’t know when you arrive at your destination -  
Shona: - I think the bus driver was really kind to leave us in this small town. He could have stopped the bus along 
the main road with nothing around us ‘ Three girls lost in the waste land of Italian countryside’  a perfect title for a 
play, what’s your opinion Caroline ? -  
Caroline: - Yes, and I like a bit of adventure. - 



 

 

 

Shona: - I want to visit this place which looks amazing and maybe we can get some inspiration from it -        
Julie: - Haven’t you seen that it is closed and probably it is illegal to enter. The windows are completely shut and 
locked  
 
and look at the garden: it’s overgrown -  
Shona: - Even Juliet’s home was disappointing at first sight, but then we found its charm and its magic. Let’s jump 
over the wall and visit the villa on our own - 
Caroline: - I like you, Shona when you are so easy-going and adventurous- 
Julie: - Girls, don’t let me out here alone. - 
Shona: - Jump up, quickly!! - 
Inside the villa courtyard – The scenary is projected on the screen 
Shona: - I feel a strange attraction to this place. I imagine that there are hundreds of rooms in such a huge 
building - 
Caroline: - It’s closed and locked Shona, we can’t go inside - 
Julie: - We can’t enter, it could be dangerous - 
Shona: - There is nobody around and nobody will see us... -  
Caroline: - Shona stop, what are you going to do? - 
Shona: (she walks up the stairs to the front door) - Girls, come on! The door is open we can enter, quickly! - 
Julie: - I don’t want to enter, it’s illegal! - 
Shona: - What about you, Caroline, come with me , or you’ll miss a magic experience. -  
Caroline: - Ah … my heart’s beating. I don’t feel at ease. -  
Shona: - Oh …. ‘We’ve been good friends for a long time Hermia – oh, sorry, Caroline. Is it all forgotten ? 
Our school days, our innocence ?’ 
We grew together like a double cherry.  
Do you still believe me? - 
Caroline: - I do, dear friend!!! You always know how to make me confident and to see the positive aspects of 
events. - 
Shona: - Do you really trust me? - 
Caroline: - I do, don’t be stupid. I trust you like the ice skater trusts her partner during a pirouette. - 
Shona: - Ok, I wouldn’t let you fall over on the hard ice, for sure - 
Shona and Caroline exits. They enter the villa so the stage turns completely dark and they come on stage again. 
Shona: - It’s really dark! I can’t see anything. Turn on your torch, please... Oh, …  it’s a mess here inside - 
Caroline: - Yes, it looks like a theatre backstage with boxes and stuff packed everywhere. Everything is dusty! 
They haven’t been here for a long time. It’s a forgotten beauty - 
Shona: - Here again we have to use our imagination to look at this place in his original light, dear Caroline. Look, 
this hall is huge. It must have been fantastic. Come on let’s go to the other rooms - 
Caroline: - If I were a scene maker I would use this setting to express the dark aspects of the human soul. - 
Shona: - What an anxious thought. Are you worried about something, dear ? - 
Caroline: - No, nothing. But this deep dark brings to my mind that story of Perugia murder I have read about these 
days.  
Shona: - I’m a bit worried to because I couldn’t speak to Kevin today. My mobile must have some problems. But 
now, …let’s go upstairs to the main balcony and let’s leave bad thoughts behind us.-  
Shona appears on the balcony and she addresses  Julie (who remained in the courtyard) 
 
Shona: - ‘What man you that thus  

   bescreened in night 
   So stumblest on my counsel?’ - 

 
Julie: - ‘By a name 

    I don’t know how to tell 
    you who I am: 
    my name, dear saint, is 



 

 

 

    hateful to myself, 
           because it is an enemy 

  to you; and had I 
  it written, I would tear 

           the word.’ 
           You are crazy! I would tear you! Come back here immediately – 
 
 
 
Caroline: - I’d like to know what or who stumbles on your mind? - 
Shona: - I can’t tell you now who inspires me. Inspiration comes, who know where from!!! It’s exciting here.  
By the way, are you still thinking about that dark murder and trial ? - 
Caroline: - Not exactly. The facade is great from up here. It’s a perfect Renaissance style. It would be a perfect 
stage for a Shakespearean show, so white from the marble and so Greek in the shape. It’s like a big sleeping stage, 
that they haven’t used for a long time. I wish I had money to restore it and bring it to new life. I’ll take pictures  
and write to Mr Montgomery - 
Shona: - You are really inspired too - 
Caroline: - Look over there! There are the two castles, Mr Tibaldo mentioned. I think they are the Montague’s 
castles. - 
Shona: - Please, take the pictures and I’ll go downstairs or Julie will go crazy! -   
Shona exits. Caroline’s mobile rings. She answers and a voice is heard from backstage. 
Caroline: - Hello? - 
Kevin: - Hi Caroline! -  
Caroline: - Hello Kevin! How are you? - 
Kevin: - I’m fine thanks, and you? - 
Caroline: - I’m well and happy to hear you, but  I can’t guess why  you are calling me? - 
Kevin: - Are you in Venice now? Is Shona with you? - 
Caroline: - No, we aren’t, in Venice and Shona is here with me. We had some problems with the means of 
transport, this morning - 
Kevin: - I see, let me speak to her, please - 
Caroline: - But … she’s not exactly with me. She’s … taking some pictures inside a villa, in the countryside - 
Kevin: - I’m really worried... because Shona isn’t answering my calls -  
Caroline: - Ok, don’t worry, she’s fine. … and really inspired. Hasn’t she called you ? - 
Kevin: - I last heard from her two days ago. Do you know why? - 
Caroline: - It sounds strange, but … not so strange, to be honest! We have been busy, and we’ve met some new 
people, maybe  … - 
Kevin: - I don’t understand what you are telling me. Don’t say a single word more. Please, just tell Shona to call 
me back. I have to go! Take care - 
Caroline: - I’ll do that. I promise. But … Is there anything ….  -         
Kevin ends the phone call and Caroline puts her mobile in her pocket.  
Shona and Julie: (they shout) - Caroline, the coach is coming in five minute, we have to walk to the main road. 
Quickly! - 
Caroline: - I’m coming. -  
 
Caroline joins her friends and together they run off stage. 
 



 

 

 

 
II 

 
Lights on stage turn down. Shona enters alone on stage and she sits in a corner with a laptop on her knees. She 
writes an e-mail to Kevin, her boyfriend, and the e-mail is projected on the screen, while she writes and reads it. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 

 
 
Shona exits and on the other side of the stage Caroline enters with her laptop. She writes to Mr Montgomery , her 
university teacher and tutor.  
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Caroline exits and the curtains close 



 

 

 

 
 

Epilogue 
– Real life is the most meaningful dream – 

 
I 
 

The girls are in Venice. It’s a bright sunny and warm day of June.  
Caroline: -Wow! Venice is fantastic: I love it!- They say we must visit the Arsenale to understand the power of the 
Republic of Venice and to understand how important could be Othello, a foreigner, in the social organization. 
Shona: - Yes, I ‘m looking forward to visiting it- 
They are walking along Venice narrow lanes when Shona's mobile phone rings. 
Shona: I’m sorry, it’s my mum I must answer. Please wait for me or I’ll get lost. 
Caroline: Ok. -  
Shona moves to the front of the stage, while the two girls stop to admire the buildings projected on the screen. 
Julie: (whispering) Do you still think it’s her mum calling ? 
Caroline: No, I don’t. It’s Anthony, I’m almost sure. -  
Julie: So am I!!! -   
Shona's mum: (with a very nervous voice from outside) - Hi Shona! How are you? - 
Shona: -  I'm very well, I'm Venice right now, and it's fantastic! And you? - 
Shona's mum:- I'm fine but ...Kevin …- 
Shona: (shouting) What has happened to him ?? -  
Shona's mum: - Now … he is in hospital, he had an accident with his motorbike!- 
Shona: (feeling numb and panting) - I can't believe it! Is it a joke?! - 
Shona's mum:- unfortunately, it's true, honey! I'm sorry! - 
Shona: (weeping) - I'll fly home as soon as possible! Let's stay in touch! -  
Shona's mum:- I think you'd better come soon! Kevin's mum sounded “very cold” when I spoke to her. – 
Shone runs to her friends panting and crying 
Shona : (to Caroline and Julie) – Sorry girls, but now I must go back home! Kevin had an accident, yesterday! -  
Caroline: - What ? Are you sure? -  
Julie: - Is it serious? -  
Shona: - I don't know! But now I must run home! -  
Shona exits. 
Caroline: (crying on Julie’s shoulder) – It’s my fault, it’s my fault, oh Julie, please I’m going to faint. -  
Julie: How can you say that ? Be quiet, chill out, dear. -  
Caroline: I’m a bad person, Julie and Shona doesn’t deserve that. I have betrayed her. -  
Julie: - Tell me what has happened or I can’t help you. -  
Caroline: (still sobbing) – I’m sorry, I’m feeling so guilty and ashamed that I’d like to die. Please let me stay alone 
for a while. 
Julie: You can’t have committed a crime! –  
Caroline: I’m feeling exactly like that. Bye for now-  
Curtains close 
 

II 
 
Caroline is alone on stage. Her mobile rings. It’s Shona. 
Shona: (her voice is heard from backstage) - Hi Caroline! I’m going crazy. Kevin doesn't want to see me and I don't 
know why! -  
Caroline:  - I think it's my fault, I'm sorry! -  
Shona: Don’t say that to me now, I’m so miserable.  I’d like you to be here with me. 
Caroline: No, I’m not the friend I seem to be. “You were very keen on that Irish boy and I was very jealous, so I told 
Kevin about him. - 



 

 

 

Dear friend I’m sorry and desperate. I’ll get a flight 

back home to stay close to you and pray for Kevin’s 

health. 

I can only convince you that I’m feeling honestly 

ashamed with Prospero’s words:  

 

‘Just as you'd like to have your sins forgiven, 

Indulge me and forgive me and set me free.’ 

 

 

Shona: You’re insane. I'm very angry. 
 
 
Shona ends the call.  
Caroline is desperate, but she decides to send a text message to her friend and ask for forgiveness . It appears on 
the screen. 



 

 

 

 
The lights turn off. It’s dark and silent. After a long minute, on the screen appears  a new message. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Curtains close. 
 

 
 

 
 

The most meaningful dream is real 
life 

 
Shona 


