The Death of Pierrot
by
Aubrey Beardsley
“As the dawn broke, Pierrotfell into his last sleep. Then upon tip-toe,
silently up the stair, noiselessly into the room, came the comedians Arlecchino,

Pantaleone, il Dottore, and Columbina, who with much love carried away upon
their shoulders, the whitef rocked clown ofBergamo ; whither, we know not.”
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