Aaron: the Baddest of Them All

LECIUS Art thou not sorty for these heinous deeds?
AARON Ay, that I had not done a thousand more.
Even now I curse the day—and yet, I think,
Few come within the compass of my curse—
Whetein I did not some notorious ill,
As kill 2 man, or else devise his death,
Ravish a maid, or plot the way to do i,
Accuse some innocent and forswear myself,
Set deadly enmity between two friends,
Make poor men’s cattle break their necks;
Set fire on barns and haystalks in the night,
And bid the owners quench them with their tears.
Oft have I digg’d up dead men from their graves,
And set them upright at their dear friends” doors,
Even when their sorrows almost were forgot;
And on their skins, as on the batk of trees,
Have with my knife carved in Roman letters,
“Let not your sorrow die, though I am dead.”
But I have done a thousand dreadful things
As willingly as one would kill a fly,
And nothing grieves me heartily indeed
But that I cannot do ten thousand more.
—Titus Andronicns 5.1.123-44

Read the speech out loud, taking turns around the room, switching readers
at each punctuation mark.

Read it again, switching readers at petiods, semicolons, or dashes.

Ask for a volunteer to read the passage in its entirety.

Briefly paraphrése the passage.

Try a few variations in reading the passage—in whispers, as a chorus, with
pauses in vatious places, with ascending or descending volume, alternating
male and female voices, etc.

Stage the scene. How would Lucius and the several Goth soldiers onstage
react to Aaron’s words? Set the stage with several characters and experiment
with different physical gestures and actions.




