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Totally Wilde: Gerard Logan brings Oscar Wilde to life in Gareth Armstrong's play 

at the Burton Brewhouse 

 

Wilde Without The Boy is a solo play written for the Olivier-nominated actor Gerard Logan 

who performed it for a small but entranced audience at Burton's Brewhouse Arts Centre. 

The first half of the evening was an adaptation of De Profundis, a long letter that Wilde wrote 

to his lover Lord Alfred Douglas (Bosie) while he was serving two years in Reading Gaol for 

committing homosexual acts. Thanks to a sympathetic governor Wilde was exempt from the 

rule that limited prisoners to writing just a single page a day and the governor also let him 

take his work away with him at the end of his sentence.  

The original manuscript was not published for decades, but actor/writer/director Gareth 

Armstrong was persuaded by Logan to take a look at the text with a view to creating a one-

man show from it. 

http://downstagecentre.com/the-dsc-team/elaine-pritchard/


 

Armstrong has crafted a superb dramatisation, which brings Wilde's glorious prose to 

lifeand makes the story of the doomed relationship that caused his downfall accessible to 

those who may arrive in the theatre with no knowledge of Wilde's life story. 

 

TRAGIC TALE 

A good example of this was my son, whose awareness of Wilde before curtain-up was 

limited to the songWilde Love, by King Charles, which is constructed from excerpts of 

Wilde's poem The Ballad of Reading Gaol - more of that later. He was totally engaged in the 

tragic tale that unfolded and the musicality and passion of Logan's storytelling. 

The dramatisation of De Profundis is set in a prison ante-room where Wilde is anticipating 

his release and gets the chance to review his letter. Logan's heartfelt performance weaves us 

backwards and forwards to Wilde's trial where recorded voices of the judge, the prosecutor 

and a witness provide the necessary context to Wilde's tapestry of words that stitch together 

remorse, regret, bitterness and forgiveness. 

Logan's performance soared and swooped between light and shade and 

was never less than captivating. 
After the interval, Logan returned to the stage to perform The Ballad of Reading Gaol, which 

was inspired by the deprivations of Wilde's time in prison and his contempt for the death 

penalty and the mindless brutality of the penal system. 

A small square table covered by a cloth, a chair, a carafe, a glass and opening sound effects 

placed us in a Parisian side street cafe. Wilde penned the poem while in exile in France 

following his release from prison. The real life Wilde was penniless and broken by this stage, 

but Logan gives us an initially relaxed figure, sipping from a glass of water but who slowly 

descends into a storm of emotions, and then back to calmness and a final resignation. 

The ballad revolves around the story of Charles Wooldridge who was executed at Reading 

Gaol during Wilde's incarceration, for murdering his wife in a crime of passion. Wilde does 

not defend the crime saying: "The man had killed the thing he loved, and so he had to die. 

And all men kill the things they love....." But he rails against disrespect, dishonour and the 

desperation of a man who has lost everything, returning several times to the image of the 

condemned man drinking in his last sight of the blue sky. 

 

DOWNFALL 

Wilde must have been comparing all that Wooldridge lost with his own downfall which cost 

him his career, his home and possessions, his reputation and his children through his 

disastrous relationship with Bosie. Wilde died two years after he'd written the ballad, soon 

after his 46th birthday. 

For such serious subject matter, Wilde Without The Boy was ultimately uplifting due to the 

perfectly judged and modulated performance of Logan whose affection and admiration for 

Wilde was never in doubt. 

For more information  www.gerardlogan.com 
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