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authorship, possibly a collaboration, it is one of the least per-
formed of Shakespeare’s plays. The reason may be that it is fairly
strong meat. The brothel scenes, for example, have a sodden
whiff about them; and judged on the page, much of Pericles has
been dismissed as crude and ineffective.

Pericles is usually described as a Romance. Here life is seen as
itis, generally harsh and vicious, but at key moments it is suffused
with a haunting and unexpected beauty. Pericles is a piece that
shows the author as a shrewd man of the theatre, seeing the
possibility of theatrical success in what might appear to be very
unpromising raw material. It is possibly for this reason that it is
described in the frontispiece of the first printing as “‘the much
admired play” rather than as the “life” or “history” of Pericles.

It would be wrong to dismiss the play’s picture of a corrupt
and debased world of self-interest and sexual immorality as gra-
tuitous commercialism on the part of the author. Good triumphs
finally over evil, and the trials and tribulations of Pericles are as
necessary as in any Pilgrim’s Progress towards perfect peace. The
Chorus-like Gower leans on the audience’s indulgence through-
out the play, and it is our response to the ambivalence of the
beauty within the corruption, and our sense of increasing wonder
and fulfillment as the suffering increases, which lifts Pericles above
the average Jacobean romance.

There is in Pericles something of the great Sea Music of The
Tempest, and something of the almost unbearable emotion of the
reconciliation scene in King Lear. It is perhaps the most perfect
example of the ‘“‘comical-historical-tragical-pastoral” of which
Polonius talks in Hamlet. Pericles is Everyman,

viii

I'OREWORD

O

PERICLES

by Toby Robertson

5

In 1973-74 the Prospect Theatre Company, of which I was Direc-
(or, undertook a major international tour for the British Council.
We visited Europe, Russia, and the Middle East with three plays:
Peter Shaffer’s The Royal Hunt of the Sun, Shakespeare’s perennial
Twelfth Night, and the rarely performed Pericles.

Pericles just scrapes into the Shakespeare canon. Of doubtful
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A Man whom both the Waters and the Wind
In that vast Tennis Court hath made the Ball
For them to play upon.

His sufferings, more extensive and perhaps more confusing than
those of any other Shakespearean hero, invoke a sense of life as a
journey. Pericles must lose himself to find himself. The Alexan-
drian poet C. P. Cavafy wrote of this in his poem ““Strengthening
the Spirit”:

He who longs to strengthen his spirit
must go beyond obedience and respect.
He will continue to honour some laws

but he will mostly violate

both law and custom, and live beyond

the established and deficient norm.
Pleasure will have much to teach him.

He will not be afraid of the destructive act:
one half of the house must be pulled down.
This way he will grow virtuously

into knowledge.

The Prospect Theatre Company chose to produce Pericles
because much of our tour was to take us around the Mediterra-
nean, near sites mentioned in the play: for example, Tyre,
Ephesus, Mytilene. In contrast to a fairly orthodox Twelfth Night
in an Illyrian setting, we gave Pericles a modern, transvestite pro-
duction, mirroring the reversal of sexuality that is a feature of the
text. The production recreated in almost Genetesque terms the
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decadence of the Weimar Republic; the brothel scene in Act IV
overflowed to encompass the whole. Sir Harold Hobson wrote of
the production, “In this lurid atmosphere the Pericles of Derek
Jacobi, gentle and incisive, passes like a beneficient spirit, spec-
tacularly offset by the obscene evil of Harold Innocent’s masterly
Bawd.” But in production finally the brothel faded—all were
“out of the Road of Rutting forever.” Father and daughter were
restored, and a great sca of joys threatened to drown all with their
sweetness.

Above all, Pericles is a play for music. Gower’s opening lines
set the tone:

To sing a Song that once was sung,
From Ashes ancient Gower is come.

In our production riddles, dumb-shows, triumphs, storm,
the Gods, and the final benediction were all interpreted and
integrated into the crazy, jumbled world that is Pericles by a
largely “Pop’’ score composed by Carl Davis. The “Music of the
Spheres,” however, was inaudible to all but Pericles.

The production was considered too shocking by the Russian
authorities for Moscow or Leningrad. Ironically The Royal Hunt of
the Sun, about the military rape of a country, was deemed accept-
able. At Baalbeck in Lebanon the Temple of Jupiter where we
played was said to have smiled for the first time since the Em-
peror Constantine put down the Eleusinian Mysteries. But the
play was unacceptable in Cairo because of Islamic fundamental-
ism. The Athenian audience in the Herod Atticus, looking for-
ward to free elections at the time of the Colonel’s dictatorship,
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hand to my parched lips. You flush all over with emo-
tion, withdraw your hand as a maiden should, and walk
off, your eyes still gazing into mine. You do not utter a
word. It is a case of ocular lovemaking. It will thrill the
audience, and I will kneel again and weep with joy.

Miss Brayton wrote of the evening:

On the night, I came on, complete with doves and
maidens. There was John Coleman lying on the stage.
He had on a complete suit of pink fleshings, on which, to
indicate that he had just been washed up from the sea,
here and there clumps of green seaweed had been sewn.
He also had on a pair of green satin trunks and some
worsted football stockings, also sewn about with sea-
weed. On his head was a beautifully oiled and curled
yellow wig, and a curled-up moustache and beard sur-
rounded his parched lips. I gazed dutifully, and he tried
to get up. He couldn’t, so I and the maidens raised him,
and off I went, ocular lovemaking and all.

According to Oscar Asche, “The entire evening was the most
disgraceful insult to the Bard that could have been perpetrated
by the Governors of the Memorial Theatre.”

But John Coleman had the last word: “Some of these young
actors have not, I'm afraid, the same spirit as we of the old
brigade: pretty lisping hawthorn buds, cricket, and Oxford de-
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demanded for over half an hour the repeat of the final song,
“New Joy Wait on You.” In Rome the theatre, half empty at the
interval, was full by the beginning of the second act—so quickly
spread the word of mouth. The production played twice in Lon-
don (at the Roundhouse and at Her Majesty’s Theatre), and I
revived it at the Jean Cocteau in New York for Eve Adamson in
1980 (an Obie winner), and later for John Houseman’s Acting
Company (with Tom Hewitt as Pericles) when the production
toured the United States.

Certainly no play was ever more enjoyable to direct. But not
every production has been so favoured. The story of the Victo-
rian actor/manager John Coleman, who at 70 came out of retire-
ment to direct and play in Pericles in 1900 at Stratford-upon-Avon,
is described by Oscar Asche and his wife Lily Brayton, who were
members of the company. According to Asche, “In his version of
Pericles, Coleman had not hesitated to purge the first act, eradi-
cate what he called the banality of the second, cut out Gower
entirely, and eliminate the fourth act.”

Coleman instructed Miss Brayton as follows:

Miss Braybone. You enter, followed by the maidens. You
are on your way to the Temple of Venus, where you are
about to sacrifice a pair of white doves to the Goddess of
Love. As you cross the stage you see me lying uncon-
scious on the ground. You have never seen such a God-
like man in your life. You stoop and gaze at me. Your
gaze brings me to life. Ilook up and my eyes meet yours.
You see in my wondrous eyes love, you stretch out your
little hand to me. I rise on one knee and press that lily
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grees. But I am grateful for their assistance in making my Pericles,
the project—for so long dear to my heart—such an outstanding
success. The climax of one’s life’s devotion to the art it loves. The
rest is silence.”
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But scornful repudiation of all the denizens of “this false
World” (IV.iii.374) is not the only way to derive “All Things”
from the “Nothing” to which a person may be brought by “Life’s
uncertain Voyage” (V.ii.87). The title character of Pericles is even-
tually reduced to an “Extremity” (V.ii.126) no less wrenching
than Timon’s, and in a coastal setting that parallels the “beached
Verge” his Athenian counterpart selects for his last resting place.
At first, like Timon, the despondent Prince of Tyre resists the
solicitations of those who endeavor to rescue him from the buf-
fetings of “‘Fortune fierce and keen”” (V.v.4). In the end, however,
Pericles submits an old man’s broken will to the ministrations of
smiling “‘Patience” (V.ii.125-26), and his “Purchase” (1.i.9) is a
“Sea of Joys” so all-encompassing that they bid fair to “o’erbear
the Shores” of his frail “Mortality” and drown him “with their
Sweetness” (V.ii.176-78).

Notwithstanding the many respects in which they differ, the
two plays in this volume are both “moral Paintings’’ about the
way human beings receive those “quick Blows of Fortune’s” that
try men’s souls (Zimon of Athens, 1.1.89-90). As the inimitable
Fluellen reminds us in one of the more amusing moments of
Henry V (I11.vi.32-37), “Fortune is painted blind, . . . and she is
painted also with a Wheel, to signify to you, which is the Moral of
it, that she is turning, and inconstant, and mutability, and varia-
tion.” In truth, the earnest Welshman insists, ‘“‘the Poet makes a
most excellent Description of it: Fortune is an excellent Moral.”

And so she is in Timon of Athens. For all his hypocrisy as one of
those hangers-on who ‘“‘propagate their States” at a generous
patron’s expense (L.i.66), the Poet who philosophizes about
Dame Fortune in the opening scene of Shakespeare’s most

xvi

Editor’s Introduction to

TIMON OF ATHENS
and
PERICLES

L

My long Sickness
Of Health and Living now begins to mend,
And Nothing brings me All Things.

These words belong to the protagonist of Timon of Athens
(V.ii.71-73), and they describe his response to the kind of ex-
tremity a man experiences “when Fortune in her Shift and
Change of Mood / Spurns down her late Belov’d”’ (1.i.83-84). For
Timon the only way to mend an existence he has now come to
view as a lingering malady is to accept—indeed welcome—its
final degradation from “All” to “Nothing.” He therefore
prepares himself a “low Grave” as far as possible from the rout of
humanity, composes a misanthropic epitaph for anyone who hap-
pens to stumble upon his tombstone, and looks forward to the
day when he will at last be mingled with the soil on “the very Hem
o’ th’ Sea” (V.v.79, 66).
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acerbic satire offers an excellent description of the way this fickle
Goddess bestows her bounty. At present, the Poet observes to
the Painter, the great-hearted Timon appears to be Fortune’s
darling. The noble Athenian has been “beckon’d from the Rest
below” to ascend “the steepy Mount” on which the “Sov’reign
Lady”’ maintains her court. For a while Timon will be encouraged
to “climb his Happ’ness.” In due course, however, the suitor who
now looks down from what he regards as a secure hold on the
pinnacle will find himself in a different kind of isolation at “‘the
Base o’ th’ Mount,” with no one to assist him to his seat or
accompany ‘‘his declining Foot” (1.i.62-87).

After the Poet’s prediction has been borne out—after For-
tune’s chief courtier has been flung headlong from the heights of
favor, fame, and temporal felicity—Timon’s compassionate Stew-
ard describes his master as a man who was born ‘“Rich” only to be
made “Wretched” by his downfall. The lord who once had every-
thing has suddenly discovered that “when the Means are gone
that buy” the flatterer’s praise, “‘the Breath is gone whereof this
Praise is made” (ILii.164-65). And even more devastating than
Timon’s recognition that it is now too late to preserve his magnif-
icent dwelling from the parasites who have been consuming it is
his realization that the “Friends” he believed to be his greatest
wealth (I1.ii.179-80) are nothing but “Summer Birds” (ITI.vi.33)
who “‘shut their Doors” against the “setting Sun”’ (Lii.157) their
host has ultimately come to embody.

In revulsion the hero heaps imprecations on the walls of
Athens, retreats to a cave in the woods, and prays that the Gods
will grant him a way to undo the city that has used him only to
abuse him. No sooner has Timon pronounced “Destruction” on
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author’s own manuscript, in the 1623 memorial volume now
known as the First Folio. Owing to some problems that may have
had to do with the copyright for Troilus and Cressida, Timon of Athens
found its way into the Folio slot that had originally been reserved
for Shakespeare’s Trojan play. Some scholars have seen in this
circumstance a sign that the compilers of the Folio had not ini-
tially planned to include Timon of Athens in their collection, either
because they had reservations about its merits (if it was left un-
polished) or because they were dissatisfied with the condition of
the only script they were able to supply to the printers (if for
some reason the final version of the work was no longer to be
obtained). There is no compelling evidence that the Folio editors
felt any such qualms about Timon of Athens. If they did, however,
they must have set them aside in the interest of transmitting to
posterity an anatomy of social vices that bears the unmistakable
stamp of Shakespeare’s genius.

But what was their reason for omitting Pericles? It was evi-
dently quite popular in the theatre, and a crude edition of this
“much admired Play” that first appeared in a 1609 quarto had
been twice reprinted in the same modest format. Just why it was
excluded from the Folio, then, we can only guess. It may be that
the sponsors of the 1623 anthology, unable to obtain a better text
than the one that was already in print, were unwilling to repro-
duce Pericles in so mangled a form. It may be that the Folio editors
were prevented from including in any form a title to which they
did not hold the publishing rights. And it may even be, as some
scholars have speculated, that the deceased playwright’s erst-
while colleagues did not wish to represent as Shakespeare’s a
dramatic work they knew to be his only in part. Whatever the
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reason, its absence from the Folio makes Pericles the most prob-
lematic text in the Shakespearean canon.

Just how corrupt the only substantive edition is can be a
matter of interpretation. It was published by someone other than
the agent who had registered the copyright for Pericles with the
Stationers” Company. It was evidently printed in two different
shops. And it was typeset by at least three different compositors,
two of whom appear to have been inexperienced with dramatic
scripts and were thus unable to distinguish between prose and
verse in the copy from which they worked. There can be no doubt
that much of what we find in the 1609 Quarto of Pericles calls for
editorial intervention, particularly in the lineation of verse pas-
sages the earliest printing renders as prose. But how much emen-
dation is required to correct errors in the Quarto’s phrasing and
punctuation?

For the majority of scholars who believe that the manuscript
behind the initial text was produced and supplied in what the
Folio editors would later call a “‘stolne and surreptitious’” man-
ner, the answer tends to be “‘a great deal.” Most of these scholars
infer that at least part of the Pericles we have was pieced together
by one or more scribes who used shorthand while attending
performances in the theatre. Others conclude that much of it was
assembled by one or more of the actors who had performed roles
in the play and who were relying on their memories not only for
their own lines-but for those of their fellow actors. In either case,
scholars who hypothesize that the Quarto of Pericles is a “‘re-
ported” text feel at liberty to emend it freely, especially when it is
at variance with The Painful Adventures of Pericles Prince of Tyre, a
prose narrative published by George Wilkins in 1608. Wilkins
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