




PERFORMANCE OF A TRADITIONAL CHARACTER

SPAIN: DON QUIXOTE

1rst part
Primer acto
Nusredin: Goog morning, knight-errant Don Quixote.

Don Quixote: Good morning, Nusredín. Could I treat you the same way?, as a knight-errant?

Nusredín: Of course. Although I’m riding a donkey, why wouldn’t I be a good knight? And errant as well?

Don Quixote: You’re right. There is no hack like my Rocinante, although thin and ungainly, but I believe you are wise, a great master who has taught a lot of people his lessons on defense of a fair world. And that is why you are a great knight!

Nusredín: Now that we are in equal conditions, I’ll tell you why I have come to visit your land of La Mancha. By the way, a stainless place, because everything is clean and pure as sky and land, and I can’t see any stain on you, either on your clothes or  on your heart… I’m here because some students from Turkey have chosen me as a literary traditional character for a European Project called Comenius, in which six countries, Turkey, Poland, Italy, Romania, Bulgaria and Spain, take place.

Don Quixote: Comenius? That excellent educator who illustrated the texts to teach Latin? A great man who made the learning task easier for children? What does he want us to do?

Nusredín: He doesn’t want anything. It’s the children from those countries, the ones who want us to meet and get to know each other little by little, so that eventually in Turkey we all know something about the protagonists of these wonderful stories.

Don Quixote: It’s not a bad idea. We both can start living adventures because we are used to them. In addition, we have a lot of things in common: we are wise, absent-minded anti-heroes and we fight for our ideals without moving away from reality.

Nusredín: That’s it! Maybe I am more ironic and evil. You, more naive. But we fight for a fairer world indeed. A world in which not just a few are right. A world in which there are no prejudices and everybody can think, help others, fall in love desperately, be good and fair. A world in which we all are free. 

Don Quixote: I have an idea: the children could play a scene of my life and end by giving a present vision of all my adventures, what do you think?

Nusredin: Sure, I’ll do the same and then tell the children everything.

Don Quixote: You have already witnessed a part of my adventures. I’m willing to see what the children play in your honor.

Nusredín: It is important to know one another and that our lives cross borders. You will see them soon. So long.

2nd part
Segundo acto

SCENE I
NARRATOR 1:  In a village of La Mancha, the name of which I have no desire to call to mind, there lived not long since one of those gentlemen that keep a lance in the lance-rack, an old buckler, a lean hack, and a greyhound for coursing...

I introduce you to a character worthy of shame and who, however, makes us laugh.

He left his village in search of adventures, and when there was no adventure, he invented it.

He lived so many years ago, till his head failed, he wanted to flee from reality and change his poor mortal life to a life worthy of being remembered.

AMA: Good morning, Don Quixote!

QUIXOTE: Good morning, good morning! Why are you shouting, don't you see that I have not been able to sleep again?

AMA: You are so absorbed in your books and your brain got so dry that you lost your wits.

QUIXOTE: In these books it is the game of life, the secret of the courage of knights  I cannot even mention, Madam.

AMA: I do not understand when you speak! I only know that you have been sleeping for weeks, and this cannot be good.

QUIXOTE: I am learning a lot from these brave gentlemen, defenders of the weak and poor people.

AMA: Please go on then! But at least have something to eat.

QUIXOTE: There is no time for eating, only for reading.

NARRATOR:  Have a look at our knight…..he is busy reading….He only fulfills his fantasies with enchantments, injuries,  relationships and impossible absurdities.

NIECE: Good morning, sweet ama!

AMA: Good morning, little child!

NIECE: How did my uncle wake up?

AMA: Another night being awake, another night without sleeping, with those damned novels.

NIECE: Ama, I am worried. I am afraid that if this goes on like this, it’s not going to end well.

AMA: I think that your brain will suffer because of the lack of sleep and the continuous reading, and it won’t be the same anymore.

NIECE: But, what’s up, for God’s sake?

AMA: Your uncle has gone mad, he has gone crazy.

QUIXOTE: Who are you? Get away my sweet demoiselle, I have to go and look for my nag

NIECE: What?

AMA: For my horse, little daughter, look for my horse!

NIECE: My God, sit down there while we inform our doctor!

QUIJOTE: I don’t need a doctor, I only want a good horse to set off and undo injustices and enchantments!

NIECE: He’s mad, he’s mad, what a terrible misfortune!

SCENE II

QUIXOTE: Why do you insist on denying my knight condition?

NIECE: My dear uncle has lost his good sense and what are we going to do now? Maybe relaxing may help him recover.

QUIXOTE: What are you saying, sweet madam? I am very well, and I will only be perfectly OK when they let me go and look for my nag  and start my work.

NIECE: And what is it exactly that you have to do?

QUIXOTE: Dear Madam, you are still too young to know that there are a number of enchantments in this world that have to be undone, there are thousands of relationships to live, and battles to face up…

AMA: Here is the doctor! Let me get to know him and heal his madness.

DOCTOR: But…Holy Moses, good man! Where did he get that fool idea of riding a horse looking for battles that do not exist?

QUIXOTE: I Do not know who you are, knight, as I have never seen him , but do not dare denying what I do, as this is a difficult and important task.

DOCTOR: And how many days has he been without sleeping?

AMA: One month, doctor, one month without sleeping and reading knight novels, is there a solution?

DOCTOR: Hide those books, do not let him read anything and let him relax, do not let him have visits and let him eat well.

NIECE: And you think that this will be enough…..

DOCTOR: With this, dear little girl, your uncle will come back to this world. Those fantasies will come out of his head or simply will fade away, pay attention to me!

AMA: Thank you very much, doctor, we will always pay attention to him!

QUIXOTE: Where is my nag, and my lover, where is she? I am looking for you, and I can’t wait anymore.

SCENE 2A

NARRATOR:  Don Quixote is willing to find escudero and thinks he might hold this position with loyalty and great skill.

He sits down to rest and when he is thinking…

SANCHO: Quixote, my friend, how long since I’ve heard from you! Where have you been, man?

SCENE III

QUIXOTE: My friend, my dear Sancho, I was thinking of you because I have a plan to accomplish!

SANCHO: And what is it that important task, if it can be known?

QUIXOTE: To go and search for freedom and justice, I have been  armed as a knight, I have promised to defend the poor, the defenseless and all those who are suffering everywhere in the world.

SANCHO: Important mission, Sir! But somewhat dangerous, don’t you think?

QUIXOTE: And what is life without risk

SANCHO: I think the same as you

ROCINANTE: Another madman misled! This is too much!

QUIXOTE:  I am still looking for an adventurous partner, are you not interested in being my squire?

ROCINANTE: Wow! Again…!

SANCHO: I would really like that Sir! But as you know very well,  I am married and I have 2 children to feed, I cannot help you, even though I would like it.

QUIXOTE: Think of it, we are going to meet many dangers in our journey, plenty of adventures, and maybe we will conquer an island that will need people to manage it.

SANCHO: An island?

QUIXOTE: Don’t you think that you would be a perfect candidate to govern some of the islands we may find on our way?

SANCHO: Don’t tempt me, I think it is a great idea to follow you traveling around and win in good name an island where I can be the governor.

QUIXOTE: Let’s go into business, my squire is chosen, and well chosen, Sancho Panza.

SANCHO: What do I have to do, my man?

ROCINANTE: Ask for an interview with the psychiatrist, because you embraced his madness.

QUIXOTE: The only thing I am requesting from you is to get a horse to ride through the different routes and adversities.

SANCHO: Do not worry , here I have a donkey in the stable. My friend through thick and thin!

QUIXOTE: Wonderful, from now on you will be my official squire. 

ROCINANTE: Please, go on squire and rider!

QUIXOTE: Let’s start our journey, looking for new challenges!

SANCHO: Let’s go fast, my wife is going to miss me and if she finds out, she won’t let me go!

QUIXOTE: It’s O.K. let’s go now!

SANCHO: but remember, your honor, knight-errant, the island you promised me, I will know how to manage it to make it great and prosperous.

SCENE 4

NARRATOR: Several kilometres had gone over when at a short distance…. In the middle of the field they saw two big windmills that while moving their blades showed their terrible appearance. Here we are! Here we are!

We have visitors!

Pay attention, my friend, I think these two are going to entertain us. But did you notice? Such idiots, where will they go?  Brave and naïve people!

QUIXOTE: We are lucky, this is just the adventure we were looking for!

ROCINANTE: What kind of adventure? Let’s see the mess we are going to get involved in with this mad person!

SANCHO: What do you mean?

QUIXOTE: Those giants, Sancho, who I am going to fight and kill with no compassion.

ROCINANTE: My god, he can see giants now! We will not survive!

QUIXOTE: It is a great service to God to put away these wild seeds from earth!

SANCHO: Where are the giants, Sir?

QUIXOTE: Those in the background, with those long threatening moving arms !

SANCHO: Look my Lord, dry your sweat because those you see are not giants but windmills, and the arms are the blades which are moved by the wind and this makes the stone of the windmill turn.

ROCINANTE: Dammed headed, pay attention to him because we are going to have a deadly accident!

QUIXOTE:  It seems, my dear squire that you are not very witty regarding adventures, but if what really happens is that you are scared, get away and let me get in.

ROCINANTE: Leave everything in God’s hands, as we won’t get out of this!

QUIXOTE: Poor you, sad giants, only a knight is going to overcome you!

MOLINO: Poor devil! This madman is a suicide victim! He will get what he deserves! Poor man! What a hit!

SANCHO: Bless my soul, but… didn’t I tell you that they were windmills?

QUIXOTE: Be quiet my dear Sancho, war matters are subject to the habitual move, but they are not going to defeat me!

ROCINANTE: I am exhausted, another hit and I will die!

QUIXOTE: And this is your end now, I will tear you apart in a minute!

NARRATOR: This time the hit had been huge, with Rocinante lying on the ground. And our  poor knight is half dead, picked up by Sancho and taken to the closest shelter.

QUIXOTE: It has been something magic that wants to hamper my adventures, the one who has changed  giants into windmills, Sancho… But do not get discouraged, keep on with me as a perfect squire and you will manage and govern the island. I promise you. 
3rd part
Tercer Acto

Don Quixote: What’s this? An old film?

Narrator: This gentleman is Alonso Quijano. Right now he’s watching TV, his favourite activity. He doesn’t like reality and hides in a fictitious world where there are no injustices. But his brain has deteriorated after so many hours in front of the TV. Suddenly, he gets up agile and powerful. What has happened?

Don Quixote: I, the paladin of the weak and defender of Justice, what am I doing here, without doing anything to help the others?

Narrator: Alonso has decided to put on a cloak and wear a Carnival mask. He sets off his for his great adventure. You’ll see. He walks along the streets showing superiority. He decides to go into a bar.

Don Quixote: Good morning, gentleman.

Bartender: Good morning.  Would you like something to drink?

Don Quixote: A superhero needn’t drink anything. You should know that being the head of an operational headquarters like this!

Bartender: But who are you?

Narrator: Quickly Alonso thinks of a name which sounds emphatic, a bit old and refined. His name would be…

Don Quixote: My name is Don Quixote.

Bartender: In that case, I, as the captain of the Good, offer you this magical beverage (drink) of power.

Don Quixote drinks some pineapple juice.

Don Quixote: Thank you. I promise I’ll do my best not to disappoint you.

Bartender: Good. It’s 2 euros.

Don Quixote: I’ve never seen a superhero pay!

Bartender: Of course not! They normally have an assistant.  You should have one.  Go then, I invite you.

Narrator: Don Quixote has a look at the people in the bar and chooses a short, chubby man who is eating a ham sandwich.

Don Quixote: Today is your lucky day! I see you’re alone and that is why I appoint you as my assistant to fight Evil. What’s your name?

Sancho: Sancho, but they call me Paunch.

Don Quixote: You’ll be Sancho Panza, my assistant.

Sancho: I’m just a wanderer.

Don Quixote: Alright, alright… What’s your biggest wish?

Sancho: Not a big deal. A little flat in which I wouldn’t be cold.

Don Quixote: Your wish will come true.
Narrator: Would Sancho believe that this man could be an eccentric, rich man who might help him? Indeed he believed so. He accepted his offer and together they lived adventures like that of the giants, who really were cranes. 

Time passed by. After so many troubles, Don Quixote gets ill and is taken to the hospital. He recovers his sanity.

Sancho: Sir! You have to recover your health! Supervillains are free. What will the weak do without us?

Don Quixote: Sancho, my dear friend, I really thank you for looking after me. But I’m fine now. We’re not superheroes. There are no supervillains. Nobody can fight against Evil. That is the very truth. Everything is over.

Narrator: And Alonso Quijano died. But Don Quixote didn’t. His adventurous, fair and free spirit still goes around the world in the pursuit of the Good and happiness.

EVERYBODY:   DON QUIXOTE WILL ALWAYS BE WITH US. NUSREDIN, PLEASE,  FOLLOW YOUR WAY WITH HIM.

