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ONE HALIOWS' EVE,

Fr Juniper,a Friar,is waitint{in a fog for a belated Bbus,It is Hallow
E'en,He encounters strange ;1gures,who seem to have come from a Masgu¢
The first is Usheen,the last of the Fianna ,next come Isolde and
her elderly husband ,King Mark.All sit and converse with the Friar,

Isolde,earthbound by her passion for Tristan,wants to attain to the
divine light and seeke counsel from the Friar.lalf Jestingly he

says that serubbing is a short way to Heaven.A gardqappears here,the
fog 1ifts and they part.
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ACT,.I,
Isolde is now reborn and in a working man's home in a Dublin

street .,She is supporting e drunken and lazy husdband.To add to
her small means they are glad to take a lodger,Christy Weleh,who
is Tristan her former lover.
ACT,.II
History is repeating itself.Isolde andiéhristy are falling in
love ,and Mark her husband is bdbrooding on murder.
ACT,III
This is the testing time for Isolde.Weary of her life and in
love with Christy,she determines to reject her aspirations
and her religion and go away with Christy to England.3ut this

same day Maxmiwmo has seen the doctor’announoes what is his deatl

sentence At last it is pity that conquers Isolde and she refuses




to leave Mark,though in renophcing Christy her heart is broken.
Inspite of her promise to him’%ark is mad with jealousy and lurks

outside the door to murder Christy.The play concludes with the arrival

of the Friar to the dying man.




Time....Present century is Hallows' Eve.
Scene....Lublin on a fo

ggy night.
The stage is dark,except

1 1t from g street light
shines on

which
seat at s
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Charscters as they

™

Fr Juniper,a Capuchin Frisr

Usheen...later known as Ussher,a pedlar.

Queen Isolde..later

called

'Solda',a domestic worker.
King Mar]

m

ssasigtor-is

|

waster.
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Christy

fel@h..a mechanic,and a harp-player with a vague memory




ONEWEL HALIOWS' EVE
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Prologue.

A Bus stop in s poorish part of Dublin.Night.Hallows' Eve.

Ltk AR

Scene I A small Dublin house .May Eve.
n

Interval

2.5ame-that evening.

RCT. I
Scene l.gﬁe scene .Bank holiday of same year.
" 2 Same " II.P.M. same night.
Interval
ACT.III

Scene I.Same place.Hallows' eve of same year.

" 2.That evening.

ipilogue .The Bus Stop again.Time same as Prologue.




Fr.Juniper enters from R.He has an edectric torch and is groping

his way.From L comes a tattered elderly man,s flute sticks out

of his pocket.They collide in middle of stage.

Friar God bless us,I nearly ran you down.Are you ladst too,my poor man?
Ush Lost isit?I've been lost these hundreds of years.
Frigr Iost on the waves of the world?We mostly are and I'm supposed
to have life-belts to save vou all. But-God help me ,we need

Noah's Ark acsin,and he must have seen a lot of drowning

people ,but he bothered more sbout the animsls.

Ush: Wasn't he right too? Cattle and horses have more civility
and Christianable feeling than many in this place. But what

sortt of man are you at all? Are you St.Patrick by any chance?
Friar That's a strange question..but after all it's Hallows Eve
and there's a bad fog so one can believe a2 lot....but see here
it must be a Bus stop for there's s seat here-let the two of
us sit down.Maybe a bus will come along.
Ush: Indeed that's a good idea,for I've wandered far and long.
(They sit down togetheré .Usheen sgroans with relief- Ah that's

s, rest ,you'd be weary walking the long roads of Ireland.
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Friar You would so.May I ask your name

Ush: It's Usheen,did you ever hear it?

Friar I fancy it has some romsntic,historic connection.
Ush: You may say so,but that doesn't fill the belly,..and in the

heel of the hunt that's what counts most.

Friar Why did you think I wes St Patrick?
Ush: Wasn't he a holy man like yourself?And he had a great down on

I




sinners.He'd think more of g man's soul,-whatever that may be-
than his body.
Friar After all that was his job.

Ush: Were'nt Finn and his companions the finest men that ever hunted

the hills and valleys of Ireland-would vou ask better

0 company
for Almighty God?
Friar I daresay He'd be the first to agree with vou.I sometimes

think we Churchmen don't really know His mind as well as He
knows it Himself.We are so 2£lib to say who He likes and who
He does'nt.But Christ said we'd get some gueer surprises# on
jnd@ement Day.
Ush: Now you're talking sense and I can be at ease with you.Tho!

mind you I liked St Patrick.He saw to it that I got my belly-

ful from those o0ld skinny monks...and he loved the o0ld stories
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and no wonderga boy that grew up in s Druid's house.Ah-he
loved me to tell him of the Fianna and tales of Tir-nagn.oge,

tho' he would have it thet Heaven would be better.

Frigr It's a wonder to hear yvou talk.Do you know where we are?
Ish: I do not,but it seems like some big town where the stones wear

out one's =daix qoles.Looka#mine don't hold water.(He examines
his boots sadly.)

Friar.I'11l tell you where we are...it's Dublin and this is Grangegormon.
Were you staying in a big house hereagbouts?

fsh:

I was not,only a cheap lodging where the woman let me sleep

for a few pence I'd earn playing the flute here .Music and

a story can melt even g saint's heart.




Friar You're very down on the sainsé.
Ush: I am.,Did"'nt the saints wreck Tara? that was the world's wonder

-

for song and ﬂence,forkourare and beauty.They and their
curses left it to the rabbits and crows.And have'nt they =%
stopped the merry dances gt the cross roagds? Avelwouli'nt
some of the clergy whip them home-girls and boys that would &g
dance for the Joy of vouth;
Frigr You're a controversial man..maybe I'd better not say how far
I agree with you.The key gyestion is -what is a saint?
(There is g noise off stage L. someone is complaining and someone
else is shoutine.)
Friar Someone else has lost their way in the fog. What a night
it is -and no buses runnine,
(He goes L to see what the noise is)
(Calls) Wil.there[.are yvou lost? Can I help you? There's a seat
here where the o0ld man can reSt.
(Enter Queen Isolde,a beautiful woman richly dressed.She is half-support-
ing an elderly man who is ce%;inlv drunk.)
Friar You could bring your father to this seat,Madam,he seems tired.
Isolde Oh,he's not my father,he's my husband and he's drunk as you
can see.Mead is such a heady drink,it's always too much for
him.Could we prop him up somehow?
Frigr This seat has a back to it,we'll help him.

(Friar and Usheen get hold of the drunk man and prop bidun but he rolls
y

'

sidewavs.)

fhsh I mind how the heroes would be blind drunk on mesd-ah-that is

great stuff.Pick hin%n again and let him lean on me .My
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heart 2oes out to a man who's drunk on mead.

Friar  Very sood-we'll raise him so..Hi,..mister'. can you 1ift axsdd
baxtT
Isolde Ohi..he‘s not a Mister..he's King Mark,my husband.
Friar (M*stified and polite) And you were getting him to Granwexorman?
Isolde Of course..l Was trying to find the Pglace.
Friar The Palace *?
Isolde Yes,my father's palace..he's king Gormen..I thought you'd

know that.

Ush: We heave fine company,holy priest.These are people I can unders-
tand.
Friar That's more than I can..Grangegorman seems out on the spree

tonight..or am I the mad one? But we had better get the king
Pixed  helas rolling off.
(Frigr and Usheen take Mark's arms and try and raise him)
frisr ionr Mgseetv...thnt's e, good king..try and 1lift a bit..that's
it\ upsy-daisy..I think he's gone to sleep.If only a taxi..or
an old cab would come along-we'd get him taken to th -er-
Palace.
Isolde I'm very tired,he's a great weicht when he's drunk.Is there
room for me on this seatg
Friar Yes,Madam..I'1ll stand a bit.
jolde No,please sit down..Il like your habit..it reassures me.There
is always the Church,our ginﬁ 0ld mother,waiting to welcome
us back..however far one strays.
Frigr It's good to hear you sayv that,my daughter.Then you'wve no

grudee ageinst the Church like Usheen here?®
4'




Isolde No...No...I always come back. Do you know my chapel? The one
I had built by the Liffey and endowed for a Mass priest?
Oh,that is a lovely spot,the river near so calm and shining,
the kingfisher flashing by,the tall crane standing watching.
I could alwave find peace there for my troubled heart, tmmee.
God seemed very near,He understood even when the words would
not come because of my tears.

Frisr Tell me your name,Ma'am.

Isolde Isolde..do you not know it 7
Friar Wait...it's coming back..a chapel,built by Isolde near the

Liffey..that would be Chapelizod.It's called that today.
So your name lives on ,a Queen's name and her chapel.
Isolde And mv Father was king near here..King Gormen.

5
3

Friar Dear..Dear sand I never thought of that and I passing Dunphy's
Corner so often,that a king lived there. And your husband
here ,Ma'am,King Mark..does he live near?

Isolde No..he came from Cornwall,..he wants me to go back there.

I don't like Cornwall,I love Ireland.

Friar I believe there are a lot of saints in Cornwall.
Isolde Yes,too many ,I don't think they would like me.
Frisr Why,vour Majesty?

béecauge of Tristan..vou must know sbout Tristan,they always couple
our names together.

Friasr Ah,ves,that ringé&d4 a bell.There's an opera..Tristan and Isolde
@ggj wougﬂ be about the two of you..poor soulglvou had trouble

enough .




Isolde

Friar

Isolde
Friar

Isolde
Friar

solde

That ws

veevish and

s our fate,but we loved and love never grew stale and

bald and pot-bellied.

Trigstan died?

.

s,Mark killed him.
]

What? Murdered him?

Murder is a vulegar,grovelling word,but.yes,he murdered him.

f*e‘g much older than you.Did they make you marry him?

Of course,it was s

the custom..it's resally as

suiteble matech for a princess,that was

c00d as anv other wav..l1t may come

to the same in the long run.

(Enter Garda,torch in hand )Oh,Goodnight..it's you Father,I could

Friar

Gard:

Friar

Isolde
Frigr
Isolde
Friar
Isolde

Friar

barely

see vou in the fog.There won't be a

bus this night.

Can I cuide the lady home?

Her husband is s little overcome,Sergeant,

So 1 see'the poor gentlemen..well,it's HallowsE'an and

we must be lenient'hut mavbe vou will get them moving,

Father.It's no night for a lady to be out in her Fancy

dregs.(He moves off L.)

Goodnight,Sergeant,and God bless you,I'1l get a move on them

when I know where they're going.

Where gre we ghing?

You said

vour father lived near by?

He did once.(She stands up)What is tonight,Father?

All Hallows' Eve,one of the holiest nights in the year.

And

The Feast of All Saints..all

tomorrow?

..every saint,known,unkmown,
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overworked mothers,rough-handed charwomen,tired little clerks,
decent workine men..some people,maybe,who don't go to church
but work for God in their neiﬂhbour;blinﬂ,ﬂeaf,crivple&%aints
asS many as there are stars sbove us and as hidden as the stars
in this fog,..unknown,uncountable except to God

Isolde You warm my heart,Father.How can I be one of them? at long
laSt{What penance would you g£ive a queen,a bereaved loverg
How mav she win through this fog to the light bevond?
Friar Penance? ...What shall I say,my Queen,..my daughter?If I
wanted to point a way of holy penance to any woman I'd tell
her to 2o out and scrub floors and doorsteps as she'd clean K&
her soul..(he laughs) What counsel to give a queen,but my
charwomen penitents are mostly saints in their Confessor's
eves.
Jsh:(weking UP-)T'is grest fine talk you've had this long while,and
time we moved from this damp spot.Can't we get this king here
+6 hilg bhed.
Frisr You're right,Usheen.If yvou follow that quar&%ﬁﬁind call him

Sergeant-he'll help vou on your WevV...00d send we meet again.

Isolde What is your name ,Father?
friar Juniper,I took the name of that foolish fellow,companion

to St Francis...an ass of a man for mabwe I'm an ass too.
He meent well and he loved God and Francis,still he was a

ocreat eejit..Am'n't I much the same?

Isolde We shgll remember vVou.
Friar And I shall remember vou at my Mass tomorrow.

4 o 2
(Usheen has resred Kine Mark to his feet.The darkness has lifted and
7 L)




the 1light of
towards R. but

after

friar

the

oone . . 1 wonder d

moon shines on the little group.Friar

looks back at them.Thev exit L.Friar st

id I dream they ever were

moonlicht)

Curtain
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AT
SCENE &/

Scene Kitchen of a small Dublin house, Street door is at back.
against thils wall is a couch,in corner a little shrine
with red lamp before it and flowers.In centre theusual
deal table with chairs ebout it.At R, is the stove or
fireplace .,At either side 0ld more comforteble cheirs.
Door L.leads to#tairs. The room has a certain elegance,
a flowering spray is in vase on mentelpiece.
1Solde is busy with frying pan over the fire.She is in neat plain
dress with apron.She is humming to herself. :

fark enters from L, He is unkempt of choice,hair toalongfﬁﬁsha&é; £nd

wilfully unkempt./J He is coughing and wheezing,)

ferk, This fog is choking me,I'm only f£it for hospital this day.

(solde. Jonsense,there's no fog today..,it's lovely,it would do you
good to o0 out,

Mark, Go out 1s it? That would be my death and well you know it,
How'd I get my sieck insurance if I went outirmppaging the
streets?

Isolde. (putting down a plate before him as he sits down to the tab%g
You don't find it so hard ecreeping out to Moloney's at
night,.

¥ark., It's only the drop I get there keeps me alive at all,Will

you get me a paper the way I'll read the bad news of this

wicked world$

Isolde, You know well I may be late as it is,getting you breakfast,




Don't you know I've a nelv lady now and that means every Tuesday.

C

s -~ & 4 on 4 - ~ 8 5 - - oy
I must be on time,it's a bus Jjourney.

lark, That's the weary way of all wives to do anything but attend

[4+]
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to their own husbands who they've sworn to maintain in
omfort.It's very cold in here,Can you not make up the
Ialde, I can't .We haven't ot the coal and the turf is damp.lere's

vour old e¢loak.(She unhooks it from door.lMark wraps 1t round

Mark. A touch of ermine and this would be a cloak to suit a king.

Am'nt I the descendant of kings and heir to a throne if we

and it has washef most of the kings down the drain,
Isolde. It seems to me we Irish are much prouder of coming down in
the world than we are of getting up in it,
She puts on a hat and a neet worn coat.)
flark, I'm not Irish,I come of an ancient Cornish family..'4 far,far

better thin?fag Shakespeare says.

/
Isolde, I'm off,..your dinner is in the oven.Put some ecinders on
the fire..l mey earn enough for s beg of ¢aml, (Exit)
(Mark swallows his tes,gets up slowly and peers about the dresser
at Jwall., He looks in jugs end teapots
Mark., (eounting) Three...four..: two hdlfpeenies,.that makes
£8 fi'pence,That's all she leaves me for a smoke,What can
fi'pence do in this grudging world?
(He puts 1t back hastily as there comes a knock at street door.)
Mark, Comein...comein....and shut the door there's the devil's own
draught from the street,
z» 7




ba

Usher.

Yark
Al i B

Usher.,

iBher,

ark,

her,

(They both sit

ark,

J/ A

{Enter Gsheea now known as

sket with

,

Usher,he looks o shabby pedlar.He has a | 4

holy images,cards and besds,)

[
here .,

~ -

God blese all

that's a hea man,

you

from thenish sort of a

illieit

That sounds odd 1
o . . : N :
full of stories of obd wicked gzods end RCHESSG.%ﬂk

lovers,

Ah wedl,that does'™n't 2o down well with the elerszv.Have
we not a holy Censor that's scandalized we'd know the sound of

a broken commandment?

! bloasix:,&ho way I am,but I never looked for it

Indeed I need

from vou.
Vrhen I blesse g

those inside,*hen they feel

seems to loosen the pockets of

house it

the comfort of a holy image

Well,sit down so.leave the 0ld basket on the floor.there

may be a drop of water in the kettle and & teaeleaf in the

you rinse it round..and there's & heel of an o0ld loaf,

pot if
Right enoush,..I never broke my fast.

Ah.,don't waste a 200d lie on me.You ean keep that for the
Shelbourne

walking through Stephen's Green to the
should faint between

fine ladies

or some place of refreshment, lest they shou! )
i

thelr breakfast and their lunch,

It's not those places I go,but to the poor parts of the city

the people there have'nt muech to sustain them but God,so

they take kindly to e holy card or an imaze

finish the meagre breakfast.)

at the table to

That holy Friar must have ot around you,for you're not the

,,‘;. ‘l‘

Jou were .,

racey man




Jsher. Is it Father Juniper you mean?

fark. Aye ,that same,a gueer sort of a fellow,but betier than some
with a cord round their bellies,
Usher. He hes & heart in him,he set me up in my little business
here .,And since I started I've had a better liking for
the saints than I ever had before, Are they not zood to be
bothering praying for the likes of you and me when they
micht be enjovinz the care-free pleasures of Heaven,in the
company of engels instead of looking at a lot of lousy sinners

ey all

here below?

Merk. Whet do the saints do for me I'd ask fou?ﬂidn't I lose 4 =k
a shillines out of my pocket last night et Moloney's and
did St.Anthony find it for megnot hesee0nly a hairpin
wae what he offered me.
Usher, Pity the poor man.Is*nt he asked to find all the lost jcwel%
not to menticnkcuntain pens and spectacles that are missing.
larik, Who else have you got in the basketq

Jsher.(producing image from basket)Look at here..this is my pet.Is'nt
she the dote of the world?

fark, Tﬁe Little Flower..che's young and pretty risght enoush.

But what would she do for you or me?

J1dn't she sav she wouldn't go into Heaven till the last sinner was
inside ,That was a fine thing from a slipeen of a girl,who
never lmew the worst of thia wicked world.I'm thinking you
may need her help one day.

ad .vou' 11 be
Hark (with disgust) T'is the Friar has you converted,you
e *.

‘
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Joining the Third Prder and have me moidhered woth your talk of Sodalifi
~ities and pilgimages and the like,

(Loud knock at street door,)

farke Who can that be.Open the door,Usher,

{Usher opens door and a fine-looking younszish man steps in,.He haes a
Bt Tin his hend He looks with a friendly look at both mer,)

brange . Good day,eir,I heard from a Egg;é I met that you mizht have

lodzings for a working man,
lerk, Well,.Wigll.sethe wife is out,but there is a room upstairs
she has talked of settinz if she heard of a decent young
working men,you look the spit of what she mentioned but
you see she's out,s0 you'd best sit down for a bit and
we'll have a chat.
tlher, (Getting up.)I'll be zodng my roun&s/+herc'll be folk with
their hearts soft from liass.Goodbye now.(Exit)

lark, 81t down..sit domm.That's a queer type of a man,but well

o

&

born and educated in his way..take the easier chair,the

springs are gone for we're in a poor way since my health
compelled me to retire from the active list,
®tranger le%s himself down cautiously into chair near fire,takes out
cizarettes and offers them,)
erk, Thankyouss..1'm & pipe man when I have the 'bacca.Whet I have
here may last out your cigarette.So you're wanting a bed
and your ardbzﬁhat may your name be,Mister ,if we are to
converse,

tranger, Christy Uel&h.

ark, Irish? Tho' you might be any part of Britain ta hearycu.
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mt I think you're LnFQucato man like myself.

Chris.,,,,lMaybe I have what education & man mav set from seiling

Chris.

Mark .

ghris.

fark,

v
'

bhris,

looking at new lan nis,and I read what I can pick
up,but it's music is the life for me, s severything you cansdt

WAS

say,everything you've just missed,whatever lies the far

>
[
0

side of the sea and bdeyond the turn of the road-that's
in musiec.

Ch,ycu're s%octical younz men by your talk.,All you say of

musie I'd say of whiskey,an' by the seme token is'nt it e sin
I have'nt a drop to offer "oaflt's the wife keepes me so skax

I
short I'm shamed before a zuest.
{le rises and goes to cupboard of dresser where he rummage%
only to produce some empty porter bottledwhich he ranges
on the table,)
Never mind for me,sir,I wae never great on the drink and
I've no use for porter,a muddy stuff like the Liffey..and
for spirité®-I keep off them in the morning,
You're not T.T. man surely..or have the Whiskey Pathers
got & hold of you?
Whiskey Fathers? They should be jolly men.

They're agin' the whiskey..do you not know Father Matthew
beyont the Piller? They're his lot..they wear whiskers on
their chims,maybe thet gives them the name ,but the proper
title is Capuchine ..they hold areat missions azainst
the drink.We have one of them round about..z queer type

of a man-Fr Jumiper..Iythought‘ aybe he had sent you here,
-

No it wae a Gardhy gsave me your

S8 .
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Ke Ah,my wife is great with the police and the clergy..tell me
are vou & married man?
bris. Vo,es single a8 you see me.
(Mark hobblee to chalr and sits dovne)

Mark. You're lucky so.Women are a grear contention.Before you
merry her a women listens to you as i? vour words were pearls
end rubies.You're the wisest and wittiest men since Soloman
but when vou take your first breakfest with her as your
wife she'll yewvn in your face and ask you has the paper

doinz the crossword puzzled,

Chris,. Ny narm in that surely
-

Mark, Your words of wisdom wheredby you'd improve her mind are
only old =zas to her from that day on.

hris.(laughing)l think you're a misogynist,lir Rea.

L

Mark., What is that aff all ..is it the opposite %o polygamist?
thris. No,it meens you have no use for women.You shock me ..you
with a nice tidy wife I'd say.

-

mow them.I'1ll be bound Adam

\J

faric, You are still too youngz to

would have asked the Almighty to stay His hand had he
- ¥nown what Eve would be once she weas Mrs Adam,
Chris where would all the great love atories be if there had
been no women?
Mark, Those are the first chapters of the story.Weregn't they
careful to die before the slamour ot lost in the kXitchen?
I tell vou,young men,Woman is a materialist.All she thinks of

is food and clothes and how she'll buy them,It's Man is

the intellectual being-with his head among the otars.lt's
:'5/ .




lien who invents the grest wonders of the world,the Atom bomb
ean
and the torpedo snd the freat warlike wonders of the wess1,
N@pt use is science to women?
Chris, I fancy there was e woman who helped to discover Radium
because she hoped it would healeand not destr Yo

Mark, Ah,you are one of these idealists,young man,and they are

best to bve eelibster,hut I declare for what I know of the

|

sexithat they delight in interrupting s man in the throes
I

of his intelleet.He may be on the track of some atom that

will blow the world to pieces when she rushes in to tell

him the coslman is there weiting for money and will he

find i1t.0r she wants to tell him that Johnny needs new

she must have money at once-what does she care

fay

boots and
that his ideas have zone to blazesg?
bris, Well,your inventors and scieutistn\-ani their children
must be clothed and ?ejbr we'd have no inventions,and

these wives and mothers are in the power house-and get

Ea
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small tha
k. You are doubtless in love and see women in e haze of glamour,
Put the Church does well to exelude women from ita counsels
end from the Vatican or you'd have them rushing in to tell
Lomalo
%ﬁe& there was no butter or the butcher had'nt celled,
The Pope himself would not be safe,
aris, You forget,ﬁr Rea,thet there have bheen women so important
in the chureh that they did counsel the Pope? Did you ever
reed of a saint called Cather rine of Siena?

lerk, I d4d not. I

=

hris, But you did hear of Saint Brigid? <




Mark. I 4did so.
d did so Lo
Chris. ‘hen vou may have read how she rebuked Bishops for

'
=

2 . a - . : < ¥
their extravagance over new vestments,..no,you can't

exclude women from the Church,

v - —— " ——— Yo e - 1 hy +he snr. T ha

grk, Young man,some woman must have you by the ear.l have
3 } 1 3 . " A o mas P o . hidnl +hat ‘.1 ne 4+

outlived such dependency.l often think thatv ilahomev

1 allowine men g variety in their wives,but

was wise in
fancy, that he allowed 1t/
or he kept them in & harem

> i
and veiled their mouths so as nol to hear thfer babble,
up) Ah well,I must be off,I'm to see about a job

: ninge if
1is evening 1l

in e Garage,so I1'1l hope to see you
vour wife consents to take me in,
9 AV +¥ 3 a il T | 1 d

Mark, Oh,she will..she will, And then come down anc you'll fin

1 4} ner .’ +1h nee
me in MVoloney's ..Just round the corner.That's the plaee
where yvou'll hear wit and wisdom \

vhris, for all you say against women,Mr Rea,it's only a woman

would give this room such & homely loook.Who but a woman
would put that flowering branch there?(lle points toc manted;
~piece )there's a breath of the Spring in that,reminds one
it is lMay=Eve.,

Mark. Ah,¥ou're a fanciful young man,but I don't dislike you
for it..1 felt like that long ago,and now I'm old enough
to be your father,.,or your uncle,maybe.

Chris, Very =o00d,Mr Rea,..or shall I call you Unecle..Uncle

what?

flark, Mork.,that's a good one..Uncle Mark..found a nephew,the

517




thris. ar likes .What is her
I ecall he P’ 0lda.sbut ¢ a z name .« sdon'C
ever let on but she w & foun 'he nuns took her in
from a baby.They must have come from peorple,
clothes she had and a e mother giving this
. 2
lark, Yes,I would'nt have it known at Moloney's ..nothing would
safe there,but ¢ politics we talk.If some of 'the

be illuminated,they'd get some

PG I TR g
AUCS LIl ViIC Wi L
! 220 ond +ho oal e nd Tomnine heave ¢ Awminl Of‘
Lr-&:. el IV wiiS \J ) B3 VAIAYILPUS F 4% C &8 Ui inx 4

been the same,it

ereat literature has
e

}}‘v(' noe X

asks W hes

a shilling for

a4

thris, I faney there's a gas that only needs a

to cet it going.(he moves to door,stands

rXon You're going...200dbye now..we'll be seeing you.

it oy

ihris, I811 be back surely.(ixit at street door,)

ain
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SCENE S 2-

Time .. sSaMe day ,eveninge

A » 2 o oy 4 4 4 " L K- Rl “"l’l .: Y .—:
Isolde is 817 ireplace, ¢ r
i7ht 18} ie far from the
| 8 ~ ~ MY

AEeE€ Q0T «

~ 4

S Jdile

) \
emne he stands in )
’ :
) p— 2 . - >
Garde 000 eve 2 MY Be
= s
Te ¢ WU cn
Isolde. e LCOI s
4 Y 9 2 wdar £
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scarce
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Isolde., Nothin

- S g Sy = il b ek S AR
Gard. well.well,that's a pi% 0

& -
he ~ N A
it s anee on a time,that was how
v - 4 e wo O o asanhon OI1CC a v {23 P
Tanld > 1 Q e s y B0
FRSLs) \1@. 1 455 g LUK vy = L

we met.

Isolde., You're a reading

1y




young man,Cl

Isolde.

Chris.

( Isolde

Isolde.,

6hris.
Isolde,

Chris.

Isolde . rath

Chris

Isolde

Chris

eara 1 i1 ¢

plying to

S0YYYy,.Madam, .

good as

s } J=
(7 ¢ ./.,,\..A J,

ny own csse,my second ’-.',ifii/‘-)OiIl_"j a Juvenile

might say..but I won't keep must resume my

A . "2 f Dard &\
the publiec, (Exit)

O
c

vith her song.,It is taken up in a

in the doorway.)

stands

youY iou scare

v WelBh

vy

S,who are

['m Chris looking for lodgings

L

the door wae open or I'd not have been so bold,

Christy)

husband me of.It seems

You'll be the young man my
he »O 12 14%4 +a von end settled the matter.bid he
ne vT00X ¢ LI L] O | 1 8l SeTT1le0 TINe ML LC I eV il
shov ou the bedroom?

mew I'd like it.

one ..the flowers there,and a sort of

look of welcome about it.

er sharply)ih,you're faneiful enough I can see ,but the
bedroom is clean and the bed a decent one.Can you pay
two pounds a V@bC-UTGa“'F“b’ | sandwiches and a meal
your dinner on a Sunday if you like to

night-and

suits me well,I've zot my job at the Garage..and I

I do,it's the old Irish harpe-one I can carry,l get a lot
the like,

= 2p

s,weddings and

of engagements,at pubs or Ceilidhs




Isolde. And vou sine too?

~

Chris. I do,I knew the song you were singing.(He lays a bunch

of prémroses on the table) I made bold to buy you these
off & woman in the street-a country Tinker woman,she

agvs thev are nearlv over..it'll be roses soon.

-l

Isolde.(takine them up,holding them to her face)-that wes a gentle

thosht vou hed .ThHere's all youth in the smaell of them,
what vouth dresms tho' it never comes true.Bgut I've no
time for fancies.Will you have some tea..did you have

any supper?

Chris. Don't worrvy yvourself..I want nothing.

Isolde. My husband said you'd likely join him at Moloney's,

it's near by.

Chris. No,thanks,I've no fancy for that,Ma'am.The night is too

warm for a pub with its noise and smell.

Isolde. Then sit down for a while,but it will be dull for you
for I'm no talker.Is'nt it strance how men made up the
notion that it's women who talk so much¥%

Chris. You think the men talk more?

Isoldé. I Xnow thev do.There's no man would listen to the same
amount of zas if a woman gave it out.Women in thie
country don't talk.The men here have no curiosity about
what's in s woman's mind .If she feeds him and waits
upon him and holds her tongue she is nearly as worth
her keep as his cow or his mare.

Chris.

Ah now vou are too hard on us.There would never have been

J
1z 24
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- n 7 ~ 4

p1d e he was a great
- tmAoed 1 P | v } res 9 Ve o
anesindeed I'm a good one as a boxer,l like a

story

w W4

Isolde,

Chris,

H4m

L1
LALlll  UAL

Isolde, It's a poor compliment to Ged to
and drabs of your life.

Chris,

It's & wonder to me why a voung woman marries mh o0ld man

?f



1is wages bacl

W™

sit )t by h gside and she t v
be feather and husband both and be ever
vouthe.
‘hris. And is it ¢
Isold up end moving to cupboard) Maybe not,no
I'11 make a of tea.

[*ve brought a bottle

o 3 w4 .4 g
T : @I . * <7
e o -~ AL LIl (8] LIle B,
e Watis
O -
iy p—— . R . t 2t €19
. Sherr what the rich folk 4

a wine I ot n o travels | 't seems

e W aAAN

call it Alicanfe

tumblers,we

w

had Jelly glasses

o e ey,

(she =oes to cupboard and produces two gob le t-shaped

Chris, Good enough-

5 C honr
$C

irawe the cork

. 'l . . » hbvner A tmlr )
ssegsefacing each other they drink.)

AR,

Chris To our friendship in the coninge days.
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this s "ita e will s look down and give us
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Ussh, vou talk like that,Father,l can pray to




Friar. When you get tc know sher ,you'll find the
Almighty 1is a_sg good a leader @s Finn or Cuchulain,.so,
Christy,we can count on you,that's finoLYog nust let me
know tomorrow what you'll pley o I'll have it on the
programme ,Come on Ussher,walk with me to the Friary
'

and tell me some of your féne old yarns,.God bless you

all.

Isolde. And you,Father,(Exit Friar and Ussher)
Chris. That prie=st seems human.,
Isolde, They sayrSeint Francis wes like that.

Chris. And. he loved animals.Il wish he lived in Ireland now %o
speak up for them,.,but you're tired,lrs Rea.

isolde. I am 80..1 have to be out early but IBll leave your

breakfast,

Chris, I'11 be early with you,I start work tomorrow.Do you think
we'll see your husband tonizht?

fThere is a noise outside and shouting,then a knoeck at the door

and it bursts open.lark comes reeling in,he is followed by Garda)

cGard ., Sorry to disturb you,Mrs Rea,but I don't want to make

trouble over your husbend..just get him off %o bed-that

voung man there will give him an arm up,and we'll say n

more .
Isola, ‘+hankyou,lr Dempsyyou're always kind.
>
Gard, The Law hes a blind eye,!aBam,specially for drunks,we're

all humen.(Exit Garda)

(Mark sweays,staring at teble with the bottle and glasses then at

Christy and Isoldé.

2) %8




- with mv wife but he's too
€ cal | §! M4 W - : L A
e (¥
1 71 = the harndat
Thet's the Playbovae.the harpist-

hes bottle and hurls it across the room,)




Scene §.

-
- - - an o

fMme~ 4ugust Bank holiday-afternoon.
Isolde 1is alone in the kitchen.The street door is ajar.She sits
at the table,her head in her hanit.ﬁuur’ Dempsy appears at door,

he locks in.
0

Gard., Vhat has you in this lovely day,lirs Reael thought you'd
e +ha A e E - A - 3 3 b e 1 .
left the door open and I peeped in to catch a burglar.

Zecolde, Come in,Mr Dempsy,it must be terridbly hot in the streets.
2
I'm all alone..a holiday is the one day I can get at my

v

d to have the honse to myself

" . £+ YWisn Y - - A - P B 29 & -
Bard. (coming in)Well you're right,Mafem,it is terridble hot,I'm
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isolde, I tell you what I'll give you.,There's a bottle of cider —
247 - earka an s B g o9 dar 3 R g Sa 2h B s ue <k b N

it's what Christy drinks,he's no use for porter dbut he
3gys there's a poem in a glass of eider.

(Guard sits down,loosens collar and belt-)
Esrd. Thankyou,Ma'am,anything to gquench my thirst.Thet's a quae.
eer lad-Christy Welch,-full of music-ah,to God,%to hear
him play the harp you'd think he came out of Heaven,

and next minute he's fighting like a devil.It was well

for him he wesn't in court for the last ficht.

Bolde, I never knew what it wes all about.
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) parts thet mi held his head high but for the drink,
But I tell a wl the di is to most men~it's g ticket

to Fairyland,

drunk seid to me.ss

do you keep

o) 3

C ] -1 !

and disorderly and nothine %o
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being had up as
show for it but a headache

dsolde, And what

he say?
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194 ' zo around fancyir elf an Inspector?
? yand 5] T.D» haranguing the
Da11?
Isolde, And 1 I see myself as a queen,with the bards making
gongs shout me to their harps.
Gard, And well they might,Ma'am,well they you look like
one now,if I may be to say it.
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Isolde ., Of course no s'nt he out for the day?




...she'd be gcomng on dutyv.
Isolde.(Stiffly) What nonsense sre you talking,Ussher,what nurse
are you romgncing about?
Ush. The little nurse that helped stiteh up his head sfter that
last fight,he has a terrible wish for her.He's making
e song about her two white hands,so cool and so gentle,

'Girl of the white hands' he cglls it.

Isolde., It's queer he never mentioned her to me.
Ush. A man would'nt waste words praising one woman to snother.
Isolde. And he takes her out does he?

Ush. They =0 to a Movie on her nightd off-an' their two hesds

so close you can't see the picture thev're such a barricai%
for I've sat behind them.
Isolde. Well. .why not?is'nt it in human nature to walk with g ?irl?
Ush. Of course.Wouldn't he be right to settle down? His own
home and childer round him would hold him...What is it,
?olda?You've gcone terrible white..is it the hegt?
Isolde.(faintly) It is,and my head is splittine.
Jsh. You've a right to lie down..I'd best be coine.
Isolde. I'11 lie down..anyway I have the house to myself.
(Exit Ussher)
( Isodée standse up with her face in her hands,then turns to Imace
and lamp in corner.She kneels down.Christvy has come in quietly
from street.He tiptoes behind her,then throws his arms
round her.)
Chris. Mylovely what is it-are you crying?

(Isolde struggles to her feet and pushes him away,she turns to

(A’\
rF Q]

face him) p- 5
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¢ hur and dres ‘ elf,
(Exit IsodeL.)
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Bhris, She's ine out is up ¢ r bottle) Who's been ab my
cider?
Beh, Only a dro was that big Guard ha wost of

here at his eagse ,Did you leasve the little

b did o il = 1 e .’ 4 . < ey 9
Chflsa ud wi VB LKe goouv | e O ars
Ush, Did I disrememt
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Chris, I ed there w g leeky valve somewhere.
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| s 480.1d€,8ne 1g wearing a reiiy dress,a cari round

n..ny queen.,I've seen you
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Isolde. I can’t humbu od What [ do it with eyesopen,
| | - 2 4 - A
lamp my conscience- I've b it out.
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ACT 2
Scene 2,Time II P,M, same day
floom is dark.Voices are heard 8inging 'What shall we do with the
drunken sailor' .,They draw nearer and two men burst into the room,
Mark is leaning on Ussher as he singss.Ussher switbhhds on light,
Mark Ahoy there,,.light on our port beam,.Red..langer..I see
danger for somwone,
Ussh(staggering under Mark's weight)Best sit down-the couch here.Come
on,.easy does it.
lMark At times like this I coudd wish I was the Isle of Man
Ussh The Isle of MentWhat's that for? Are you wishing yourself
a cat without a tail?
Mark Ah,not at all.Has'nt the Isle of Man three legs to stend on?
(He laughs tipsily and subsides on couch near window)
Ussh There you are now.Best take a doze.I'1l be going off now.
Herk  You will not.You'll stay and witness an act of bloody murder,
Ussh Why would I do that and get you hanged in the heel of the hunt?
nark Such a murder would be an act of divine Jjustice and the Jury
would agree on such a verdict.That's what the French do,They
burst into tears and say it was s erime of passion and so to
be commended,
Ussh If they saw Solda all the Jury would be for her and you'd
lose your case,

kﬁk IT"s as I thought you're in league with sin.Where's my wife?

Tell me that,my holy man that hgs been telling me lies all this
d&.’u

(,,




Ussh
ftark

Likely she's in her bed upstairs.

Call her so-you.

(Ussh goes L and calls)

Ussh

Mark

Ussh

Mark

Ussh

Mark

Ussh

Mark

Solde Solda...sare you above there?
Well you can act a part and you knowing that she and her PEXrEmm
paramour..,,that's a good word and a fine word dbut maybe beyond
your intellect,-anyways they're in the folds of the Featherbed
mountain or some such lovers's hiding place.
Not at all.Why do you start such notions? Can't they have a
puncture as well as another?
A puncture is the father of illiecit love,
You've great words tonight,Mark Rea,It's a wonder what porter
will do to a man's tongue.,
You'd not get those fine words on beer and that was all you had
to inflate your intelleect.
Good enough.l have the use of my legs,
8it down then,I must have company to share the burning thoushts
in my brain and I wish to arraizm you at the Bar of truth.
Did not you persuade me my lawful wife had gone to the chapel?
though you knew right well she'd gone off in a car with that
playboy«Christy Weleh?

Ussh( stammering) Weel now..there's truth and there's convenience and

Mark

they don't always agree..there's tact,Mark,I believe in
tact,
Ussher...You're far from canonized yet.You may look to be

called 'the Pedlar saint' but if the Holy Cardinals causht

you lying to a deceived and disgraced husbandyou'd get a bl%&




Mark on the scutcheon,

Ussh I haven't got a scutcheon,that ever I heard and t'is all
nonsense you talk.You8d best shut your eyes and go to sleep
and they'll be back when you wake up,

Mark Ihen give me the bread knife to have it hendt when they come in

(Ussher snatches up knife and sits on it.)

Ussh Do you want to be hanged?

Mark I'd face even thaet to defend my honour.Did'nt they know at
Moloney's that my wife~the wife of Mark Rea,descendant of
kings,was off with a fellow that gets pennies playing the
harp in pubs?That's an affront that's only wiped out by dddod.

Ussh That's only gas..it's not midnight yet and meny a thing goes
wrong with a ear.I think it was Satan invented them,the¥re
contrary divils,

Hark I'11 liquidate him..,that's what you do in these enlightened
days.syou don't murder,..you liquidate but it's all one in
the end.,

Uesh Best take a sleep then for you'll need a lot of strenghk to

ligquidate Christy Welech.

Mark Have you any money,Ussher?

Ussh Not a penny why would I ?

ark Begause I could give you a dead cert for the 3.30 Tomorrow.

Ussh Best take 1t yourself,
Mark If I should be in prison I'd have no use for it,It seems a pity

to waste it.

Ussh All the horses you've backed are still running the lenghkk




Ussh

lark

Ussh

Ussh
Mark
Ussh

Mark

Ussh

farkd

Ussh

and breadth of Ireland,
ot at all.,When they take me to the gallows you can have the
few shillings in my pocket and put them on'Pet-day' for the 3.3

and you can buy me g bit of 'bacca with your winnings.Put

ten shillin-s on him.

And how did you come by ten shillings?

Mark (laughing tipsily) That's my business.maybe I broke the Bank,

S0lde thinks she hides her money from me ,cute as a magpie she

is,but I'm as cute and I thought to look in her shoes and there

was the note under the sole of one shoe,

She'll know who took it.

Can en injured husbend not recoup his honour with ten shilling

You'll be in a queer way if they both go off and leave you to

feed yourself,best think of that before you liguidate anyone ,
I perceive you have the subtle mind of the serpent . Maybe
you're right..the materialist point of view lays strese on
one's bread and butter,

Bread and butter,.Did you ever taste it? Put the money points
to a porter bottle and you never found Christy grudge you
that.,

For a man that tells his beads so much you still have some
sense in your head.,But do you loek the door for I won't

have them ereeping in while I sleep.I'll face them with their

guilt,
Lock it yourself then for I won't.What harm is there in a tired

woman having a breath of air up on the heather.Why wouldn't

she take the offer of a drive? H?




Mark Oh,you're mighty innocent.It's plain you never rcad the Sunday
papers.(he gets up with difficulty and locks the door) Go off
now and sleep on Christ¥'es bed if you've no wish to see the

drame of sin.(He staggers back to couch,having switched off
the l1light.)

(Ussher ext L,)

(Now room is dark the light is seen outside window,moonlight and a
street light.Christy and Isolde are seen outside.There is a loud knoek
at door.Ussher appears from L. and unlocks door.He picks up bread-~knife

from chair,Isolde comes in followed by Christy,both are quietly composed
and cheer’ul,)

Chris That's the lovely night.It was a grand holiday,zlory be to God.
Isolde (standing near couch) Did you have s good exeursion,Mark?

lark sits up and glares at them)

Mark Excursion?I never went.I'm no way £it for such jubilations.I
came back looking for my supper with Ussher here and not s
crumb that would feed a robin,

Isolde( laughing) You're not so like a robin.But we'll have supper risht

away,.We're hungry after that good air.Ussher,get me the frying
pan,I've some rashers and you set the table,Christy,and cut
us some bread,

Chris I will,but Ussher has the knife as if he was ready to murder
someone,

(Ussher hands it looking confused,he glances at Mark who eoughs.)

Mark Was it a puncture had you late?

Chris You guees right,but I changed it in record time,There was
43




Chris plenty of help if 1'd wanted 1t,that mountain road was like
0'Connell street for cars and walkers-it's what vou expect on
e Bank holiday.
(Christy lays table as Isolde bends over pan on stove)
Ussh Well praise God the day has ended well and no didasters.
(They gather round table)

Isolde Are you coming,Mark?

Mark( sulkily) I am not.I've no heart or stomach for rashers.You know

well they bring om that cursed old pain.

Chris Then I shall eat your share for I'm as hungry as a wolf,

Isolde I'm more sleepy then hungry so I'll teke up my cup and
a piece of bread and go to bed for I have to be early azain

tomorrow.Goodnight to you all(Exit L.)

Ussh It was a good thought to take Solda out for she had a terrible

rain in her head today.

Mark(in en oily voice) Aye it was so,Christy,and I thank you for the
thought and good of you that has your own girl waiting for
yous

Chris( I,differently) Oh,I took her first,she was on duty later.She was

glad to think Solds would get a drive too.

Mark Well now it's not every girl that's so reasonable,Most would

be jealous and as the poet says=-'jealousy is cruel as‘the
grave .

"Chris Girls are more sensible these days.There's no time for that

gsort of thingeit's live and let live.

Mark Well why would she be jealous of a married woman.No one would

think & decent young feller the like of yourself would turn

14
ur'f

his eyes that way.




Chris Of course not.

(He gets up and goes to hearth and sits down with his back to Mark who

is sitting up on the couch,)

Mark St1l1l I'd sey-would'nt you that the men of today have no the
fine sense of honour thet our ancestors could boast.What has
become of duelling?*hose were brave days when gentlemen were

falling like nine-pins in the PHoenix Park-over some slight
to their pride.

Chris( laughing)I think it was a waste of good red blood.Today they'd be

blood donors and some use in the world.

Mark(angrily) You laugh because you're young but laughter in those

days would have been a mortal offence,

Chris(carelessly) I've a pair of fists on me and they'd do me as well

a8 duelling pistals.But anyway what has us talking of duels
and the like?

Mark Oh,nothing at all,it was Just in the way of conversation.

(Ussher is nodding with sleep,his feet stuck out in front of him)

Chris It'e time we all had a sleep there's Ussher snoring.,He's
dreming he's in Tire-na-n-oge.

Ussh( rousing himself) What's that,Christy?Indeed 1'a %ather be in my

bed than in TIrena-n-oge,

Chris I'11l take off my boots here and clean them in the morning.

(He bends down to teke them off.Mark has risen,taken the kn#fe
off the table and made & move towards Christy.Ussher trips him up.
gk sprawls on floor and knife rattles towaris Christy who pieks
it upe.
Chris It was great duels they had with their pistols,Mr Rea,but they

”

never thought to use bread knives, Curtain. 4s
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(Isolde goes to shrine in corner and stands there for some secnnés )
Isolde(bitterly)You've conquered-You've played me a triek-You always
get the last trieck.
(She is stending there when Christy enters from street)
Chris Hurry up,darling,I have the car bespoke.l saw youe o0ld man going
off to Moloney's .He'll be there till closing time and by then
we'll be beyond Howth.

Isolde( turning round )No-I'11l be here-He's conquered.

Chris Who-that o0ld porter-shark-your husband.

Isolde No-the Man -Above,He's tricked me.

Chris You've been to the chapel,and you promised me not to go.
Isolde No,it's not that Ihave'nt stirred out.It's the poor pitiable

cregture erawling to my feet because he's dying and dare'nt
die alone.He's like some beaten dog creeping to my skirt to
die there.No-one but me wouod bother with him.

Chris(fiercely) And for that half-man you'll turn me down.You've no

pity for me with the flame of love destroying me.

Isolde No-I've no pity for you-I love you that are beautiful and
strong and need no help.

Chris Do you know what you do to a man that is fierce with love

when you drive him away? It's to another woman you drive him.

Isolde I xnow...l give you your freedom,Christy.
iChris yvou'll send me off so..to another?
Isolde Go if you must to your white-handed girl.I won't hold you

against your will,Christy.

Chris It's a sore and bitter night for me.You'll never see me again.

Iy




Isolde I must take what comes.

Chris Then Good-bye.Go to Heave your own way..I doubt you'll meet

me there.It's to the Devil you're sending me.

(He goes out quiekly,slamming door behind him.Isolde stands as if
paralysed,the goes to mantel-piece and leans her head against it.
Door opens hastily end Christy comes in again.)

Chris We can't part like this..Solda,look at me.

(She turns and is in his arms)

Isolde My heart is yours to break.
Chris It's not life nor death can part the two of us that were pledged

before ever we were born.I'1ll be back for yvou one day,You
are my queen whatever parts us now.
[solde I'11 wailt till the other side of death if need be.
(He kisses her and goes to door,looking back at her before exit)
(Isolde sits down wearily by the fire her back to the door.A minute passes
then s confused noise of shouting draws nearer to door,a police
whistle is sounded twice.Door opens violently and Ussher rushes
in ,slamming door behind him and leaning against it.)
USSh Oh,my God..my God..what an awful night's work.Don't look
out? you'd lose your life to see the sight..to murder him..
he's mad,roaring mad.
(Isolde springs to her feet and moves to door)
Isolde Speak,menwho's killed,who's murdered?
Ussh Don't go out,Solda..the sight would freeze you ..to see him

lying there,the lovely bold young men.

Isolde _ ®Speak can't you? Who's lying there?




Ussh It's Christy..Mark has murdered him..hit him with a bottle
snesked behind him..oh it was dirty work end he'll hang for it.

Isolde Iet me go to him.

Useh( trying to hold her back) It's no sight for you?Solda,

(There is a loud knock at the door and Ussher stands aside.Door opens and

Guard Dempsy stands there)

Gard I've heavy news for you,*rs Rea,I'm heart-scalded to bring you
such news but we'll have to bring the young man in here till
the ambulance comes.You'll need all your courage ,ma'am, this
night.
Isolde..(struggling to speak)Who...who?
Gard It's young Christy Welech..Someone has gone for a priest..but
I think it's too late.We must bring him in out of the crowd
that's gathering.Best lay him on this couch.
Isolde Who did it.
Gard It was your husband,Mrs Res . aybe he had drink taken..or it
might be insanity.
Isolde Where is he..my husband.
Gard They're taking him to the stetion..he was raving like a madman.
(Gard signs to Ussher and they go out together and returh,carrying
Christy,They lay him in the ecouch.Isolde bends over him.)
Isolde Speak to me ,Christy...Speak to me.
Gard He's beyond speech,Magam, but the prieat may reach the ears of
his soul.
(They stand in silence,looking down at Chriaty.Enter quickly and Quietly

Father Juniper.)
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Friar Pax Huic Domini. Burtain




1 & o™ % \ & T . 0 YO0 o € £ ¢
. p ey ] (" & | » Wi
A { < ’ . o 25 3 .
4 4 P R Y 1 ’
. : | ' i £ : : ‘
o : §P+ed i1 iown ags
. < v 2 ‘
! £ . X L o , & 1719 an
(3 . L r
i 1 ] | S A K : . .
\
% 3 o L "-Q 3 : : ;
rdurls . g l "
2 2 o - ; \ £ 5 -.
2 ~ W P 3 1. » w te ! : le
4 1 s 4 . ’ 1 ; y :
i % 1 -
C 5 P
: . t Y 1 E B a : P -
& . : X . 2
o ] .
2 ™ 4 £ 1Y o ] { - ™ I ‘ gad i
. 1 3 ) \ ’ e
L 2 o of 3 ; %
] 'l P {
-~ L ] er ¢ . ﬂ’.
ol , sy 1@ o3 clers Y ; ’ 0 ear
re o clLeY @ ve 3 J ; ;
% 2 - ta 8 s
- L e
ia3 : ; ;
- g ) yme
: : e
: ‘ : ' 3 ” - 3 A o % T
: % . s wg
s i LUW™ s §
. - =m = ~ 5% - n e ™ -
-~ 1
wd ) ) 3 r £ . :
v [ ¥] b ; <




Friar Aye ,follow the ] t and eam folk or real folk God show us
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