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It is fair to say that one has not truly known complete tranquillity until one has 

traversed England’s lucid waters in a boat of pea-green. And that dear, gentle reader is where 

you find me at this very moment. Floating gently down the river with the gentle cadence of 

rippling water caressing my ears, the dappled rays of sunshine dancing serenely on my face 

as the intoxicating aroma of honeysuckle pervades the air like polite applause for a single to 

mid-off. But what am I doing on this calm stretch of water I hear you ask? Why the reason is 

as plain as the beard on W.G.Grace’s face. I’m on my way to Stratford-upon-Avon to see 

Tom ‘Strasz’ Straszewski’s superb Merry Wives light up The Dell of course. And as I row 

along my mind can rest assured safe in the knowledge that I not only have some honey and 

plenty of money but also enough Pimm’s to sink a battleship…oh…I didn’t think this 

through did I? Well, there’s nothing else for it. Overboard it is. Goodbye honey and farewell 

money. Well, while I make my merry way to The Dell let us look to the future. As many of 

you know our upcoming production of Othello will see Mark France returning to the helm to 

direct his third production for the YSP. Taking place in the York Theatre Royal Studio (a first 

for the YSP) this promises to be something very special indeed. Want to get involved? Then 

look no further… 

Seeking Cast and Crew 

for York Shakespeare Project’s production of  

Othello  
 

By William Shakespeare 

 

York Shakespeare Project is currently seeking talented, hard-working and 

creative 

cast and crew to take part in our forthcoming production of Othello, 

showing at York Theatre Royal’s Studio for 7 performances from 23
rd

 to 27
th
 

October 2012. 

 



Director Mark France and designer Simon Jarvis, 

normally of the Mooted Theatre Company, 

are joining the Project to realise their exciting, gritty, fast-paced vision 

of one of Shakespeare’s greatest tragedies. 

 

We are looking for actors of all levels of experience for all roles. 

Rehearsals will commence during late August 

and will generally take place in York no more than two evenings a week 

as well as Sunday afternoons. 

 

Auditions will be taking place at Upstage Centre Youth Theatre, 

41 Monkgate, YO31 7PB, 

on the evenings of Thursday 28
th
 and Friday 29

th
 June 

with recalls on Wednesday 4
th
 July. 

Everyone who applies will be asked to take part in a group workshop 

and then perform a short prepared piece of Shakespeare in a solo audition. 

 

If you are interested in auditioning or require further details 

then please e-mail Mark France with a brief theatrical resume and photo 

to markfrance6@virginmedia.com by Tuesday 26th June latest. 

Please also indicate whether you would prefer a Thursday or a Friday night 

audition. 

 

We are also currently recruiting for stage management, 

lighting and sound designer, a costume designer and a composer. 

If you are interested in any of these 

then please e-mail Mark to arrange a meeting. 

 

 

 

Ah, who is this poetical-looking figure I see standing on the riverbank proclaiming his verse 

to the heavens? Why it’s Ian ‘Agamemnon’ Giles. Come aboard sir. If there’s one thing this 

newsletter needs it’s a resident poet. Wax lyrical my good sir…  

 

mailto:markfrance6@virginmedia.com


Poets’ Pavilion 

With Ian Giles 

 

The Love Song of a Provincial Drama Critic 
  

  

 No! I am not Ken Tynan, nor was meant to be; 

  

Am a regional hack; one that will do 

  

To write a feature, fill a page or two, 

  

Upset a player with a trite mot juste, 

  

Pretentious, never of much use, 

  

Unfulfilled, improvident, choleric; 

  

Full of hidden shallows and a bit obtuse 

  

At times, indeed, almost paralytic 

  

Almost, at times, ur-Faust. 

  

  

  

I grow old… I grow old… 

  

The rest of my story shall be left untold. 

  

  

  

After T S Eliot 

                                                                       Ian Giles 



Delicious. Quite, quite delicious. Grab an oar Gilesy and we’ll be there all the sooner. It’s 

Stratford-upon-Avon or bust. But who is this I see skimming fruit scones with great dexterity 

across the water’s surface. Why it’s Mr Harold Mozley holding what seems to be a copy of 

Tolstoy’s War and Peace. Oh, my mistake. It’s a new edition of the YSP Cake and Catering 

sub Committee Constitution. What changes are afoot my dear Mozley?  

 

YSP 

Cake and Catering sub Committee 

 

In accordance with Section 27* of the revised constitution please find 

herewith cakes to sustain cast, musicians, SM, technicians and FOH 

(and the director if there is any left, unless he’s got in first). 

 

‘….the committee shall ensure means of sustenance on the opening 

night of any production and, at the discretion of the C&CsC, on any 

further performances. Outdoor productions (with no ‘R’ in the month) 

require a calorific cake value in excess of 200 warmy bits per munch’. 

 

Anyone with ‘issues’ about the irregular distribution of ginger pieces 

within or almonds on top of the respective offerings should see 

Wignell in Complaints. 

 

Osborne VAT rating: 17.5% 

(See May Newsletter) 

Well, all in all I have to concur with the above amendments. Although I’m not sure about this 

‘Wignell’ fellow in Complaints. Sounds a rum sort if you ask me. But do come aboard Mr 

Mozley. Here, take an oar. You and Giles can row while I enjoy a cool glass of Pimm’s…I 

mean…erm…navigate…  



Dialogue So Delicious It Could Have Been Written By 

The Bard Himself 

Number 7: Ratty in ‘The Wind in the Willows’ 

“Believe me, my young friend, there is nothing - absolutely 

nothing - half so much worth doing as simply messing about in 

boats.” 

 

 

Coming soon...to a theatre near you... 

 

Playhouse Creatures 

 

 It’s 1670 and for the first time, actresses are now allowed to perform on the English stage. 

April de Angelis’ brash, thought-provoking and hilarious play brings to the stage some of the 

historical actresses of the day – Nell Gwyn, Rebecca Marshall and Mrs Betterton. It is a 

glimpse backstage at the camaraderie, rivalry and the extreme lengths these ‘Creatures’ will 

go to for success in this dark new world. Written by April de Angelis and directed by Andy 

Curry Playhouse Creatures is the debut production of the recently formed Hedgepig Theatre 

and runs Tuesday 10
th

 July – Saturday 14
th

 at 7.30pm at Upstage Theatre, 41 Monkgate. 

Tickets £9/£7 concessions. http://www.hedgepigtheatre.co.uk  

 

 

  

Oh dear. Geography was never my strong point. I fear that I’ve made a slight mistake in my 

calculations and subsequently Mr Giles, Mr Mozley and I now find ourselves stranded upon a 

rocky, rain-lashed island of Hebridean aspect. Oh, don’t look like that you two. I’ve already 

apologised. Besides which, it was me who said that we should have turned left at Swindon. 

Well, what is done is done. Let us cheer ourselves up by calling our cricket correspondent Mr 

Toby Gordon for a full in-depth report on England’s recent scintillating Test Match series 

against the West Indies… 

http://www.hedgepigtheatre.co.uk/


 

Gordon Reports 

I stood in a queue for 

at least nine hours 

only to find that it 

was £5 a pint and that 

Lords is a ‘no-

smoking area’. It puts 

me from my faith.  

 

 

 

Erm…thank you Mr Gordon. It sounds like it was quite a series. Well we may be stranded 

goodness-knows-where but on a more positive note we’ve just received news that my ever-

faithful retainer Hargreaves took the bus to The Dell armed with his trusty camera so we can 

all enjoy the experience through his eyes. In the meantime me and my two friends will go and 

have a chat with a pair of local-looking silhouettes that stand, not in the least bit ominously, 

on the cliff-edge. See you back on England’s shores…   

 

 

 



Merry Stratford-upon-Avon 

 

Ben Sawyer and Clancy Mcmullan were surprised and delighted to discover that 
Noel Gallagher’s eyebrows were to make a special appearance on Sam 

Valentine’s forehead 

 

  

Sheer bliss. 

Basking in the glow of victory as news of England’s 2-0 
victory in the Test Series against the West Indies comes 

through 



 

“Well, it happens to be a truncheon but that doesn’t mean to say that I’m not 
pleased to see you darling” 

  

Dr Caius demonstrates to all why he should be elected as President of 
the Ministry of Silly Walks 



 

“Is this a mustard cravat which I see before me?” 

 

 

 

“No, it is not (it’s an M n S Shopping trolley)” 



 

“But those mushrooms looked so innocent!” Falstaff regrets his 
choice of lunch 

 

 

The End 
 

“They say there’s but five upon this isle: we are three of them; if the other two be brained 

like us, the state totters.” 

      The Tempest, Act III Scene 2 

Feedback, questions, propositions and general abuse to mwignall79@hotmail.com 
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