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SCENE 1 

EXTERIOR: OCCASIONAL MOO THROUGH OUT AND MAYBE 

BIRD SONG ETC 

PATRICK:   (Shouting)  

!ƭŀƴΦΦΦΦ!ƭŀƴΗ {ƘŜΩǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōǳǎƘŜǎΦΦΦΦΦbƻ ǘƘŜ ōǳǎƘŜǎΦΦΦ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 

spinney yonder!....In the spinney! Go around and drive her 

back through! 

    (Normal) 

IŜΩǎ ŀ ōƛǘ ǎƭƻǿ ǿƛǘǘŜŘ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƭŀŘΦ ! Ŏƻǿ ƳŀƪŜǎ ǘƻ ōǊŜŀƪ 

through the fence and he just stands and watches her go......... 

(Shouting) 

Drive her back through lad! 

(Normal) 





SCENE 2 

     SEWING MACHINE 

MAISY: [ƛŦŜΩǎ ŦƻǊ ƭƛǾƛƴƎΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŀǘ {ǳǎŀƴ ǎŀȅǎΦ !ƴŘ ǎƘŜΩǎ ǊƛƎƘǘΤ things 

ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ŎƘŀƴƎŜΦ ²ŜΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƻƴ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘƛǎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƛŦŜǘƛƳŜΦ 

Thrifty is one thing but my boy is and always has been tighter 

than a ducks you know what. Now, take his birthday. Patrick(b)4(e)19(en tig)-6(h)4(ter)-4( )] TJ
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SCENE 3 

    DOOR OPENS AND SLAMS SHUT 

PATRICK:   Curtains in the window? Curtains in the bloody window? 

MAISY:    Oh you made me jump son..... 

PATRICK:   /ǳǊǘŀƛƴǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƴŘƻǿ aƻǘƘŜǊΦ ²Ŝ ŎŀƴΩǘ ōŜ ŀŦŦƻǊŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳΦ 

MAISY:    Now Patrick..... 

PATRICK:  Iƻǿ ƳǳŎƘ ǘƘŜȅ ŎƻǎǘΚ ²Ŝ ŎŀƴΩǘ ŀŦŦƻǊŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǿŀsting money on 

curtains at the window. They look like ten shillings a piece at 

least Mother. 

MAISY: Oh Patrick....Even I know we been Metrics for years an years.. 

PATRICK: L ŘƻƴΩǘ ŎŀǊŜ ƛŦ ǿŜΩǊŜ ŘƻƭƭŀǊǎΣ 9ǳǊƻǎ ƻǊ ȅƛƴƎ ƻǊ ōƭƻƻŘȅ ȅŀƴƎǎ 

mother. All I know is tƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŎŀƴΩǘ ōŜ ǘƘǊƻǿƛƴƎ ƳƻƴŜȅ ŀǿŀȅ 

on frippery. 

MAISY: ²Ŝƭƭ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǇŜƴŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ tŀǘǊƛŎƪΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ƳŀŘŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƻƭŘ 

tablecloth Aunty Winnie gave me twenty years ago. And 

ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ŦƻǊ ƘŀƭŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƴŘƻǿ anyway. 

PATRICK: Oh right. Well..You sure? 

MAISY: Sure. Looks silly with only half the window covered though. 



PATRICK: No one to look in on us anyways. Now what we got for tea? 

LΩǾŜ ŘƻƴŜ ǘŜƴ ƘƻǳǊǎ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ŦŜƴŎƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƭŀŘ !ƭŀƴ ƛǎ 

near to bloody useless. 

MAISY:    How old is he now? 

PATRICK:   Sixty five. 

MAISY:    5ƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŜƛǊ ōƻǊƴΦ 

PATRICK:   ¢ƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΣ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩǘΦ 

 HARLEY DAVIDSON APPROACHES. STOPS AND IDLES. 

LETTERBOX GOES AND LETTERS FALL ON MAT. HARLEY 

DAVIDSON ROARS OFF 

PATRICK: That postman delivers later and later every day. 

MAISY: LΩƭƭ ƎŜǘ ƛǘΦ 

PATRICK: bƻ LΩƭƭ Ǝƻ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ȅƻǳ ŦƛƴƛǎƘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘŜŀΦ  LǘΩƭƭ ǘŀƪŜ ȅƻǳ ŀƴ ƘƻǳǊ ǘƻ 

get to the front door. 

MAISY: LΩƳ ǉǳƛŎƪŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ȅƻǳΦ 

PATRICK: Ho, L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪΦ wŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ŜƎƎ ŀƴŘ ǎǇƻƻƴ ǊŀŎŜ at last 

years fete? 

MAISY: You glued yer egg to the spoon though. 

 SORTING THOUGH POST. 



PATRICK: Nothing but bloody bills and a pizza menu. Oh and a letter for 

you mother. 

MAISY: Oh let me see. 

 LETTER TORN OPEN 

MAISY: LǘΩǎ another letter from Susan Tully. Oh lovely Susan. You 

remember her? 

PATRICK:



PATRICK: I dunno.... sounds French.  Bloody common market. 

MAISY: hƘ ōǳǘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ƭƻǾŜƭȅ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƛǘΦ !ƴŘ ǎƘŜΩǎ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ƘƻƳŜ ƴƻǿΦ  LΩŘ 

give her a call if we had a phone. 

PATRICK: ¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ Ŏŀƭƭ ōƻȄ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƭŀƴŜΦ 

MAISY: We really should get a phoƴŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ tŀǘǊƛŎƪΦ ¢ƘŜȅΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ 

around since before I was born. 

PATRICK: The one at the end of the lane works perfectly and it hardly 

ŜǾŜǊ ǎƳŜƭƭǎΦ /ŀƴΩǘ ǎŜŜ ŀƴȅ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǿŀǎǘŜ ƳƻƴŜȅ ōȅ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ƻƴŜ 

of our own in the house. 

MAISY: Your father was the same about the lavvy. 

PATRICK: He was right. Unhygienic having them indoors. 

MAISY: bƻǘ ƻƴ ŀ ǿƛƴǘŜǊΩǎ ƴƛƎƘǘ ƛǘ ƛǎƴΩǘΦ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳ Ƙƻǿ Ƴŀƴȅ ǘƛƳŜǎ 

LΩǾŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ǎŎǊŀǇŜ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƻǎǘ ƻŦf that seat. 

PATRICK: 5ƻƴΩǘ Řƻ ȅƻǳ ƴƻ ƘŀǊƳ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΦ ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ŦƛǘǘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ Ƴƻǎǘ Ŧƻƭƪ 

round here. 

MAISY: ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ȅƻǳ ǿƻƴΩǘ ƎƛǾŜ ƳŜ ǘƘŜ ōǳǎ ŦŀƛǊ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƛƴǘƻ 

town. 

PATRICK: I thought you liked cycling. 

MAISY: Not with a trolley on the back full of shopping. 



PATRICK: ²Ŝƭƭ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ aƻǘƘŜǊΦ LΩƳ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǘŜƴŘƛƴƎ 

them cows all day long. Mucking out and mending fences.....So 

ǿƘŀǘΩǎ ŦƻǊ ǘŜŀ ǘƘŜƴ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΚ 

MAISY:  LΩƳ ƻŦŦ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ǎŜŜ {ǳǎŀƴΦ {ƘŜ ǎŀȅǎ ǎƘŜΩƭƭ ōŜ ŀǘ ƘŜǊ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ƻƭŘ 

ƘƻǳǎŜΦ ¸ƻǳǊ ǘŜŀΩǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻǾŜ ǎƻƴΦ .Ŝŀƴǎ ŀƴŘ aǳǘǘƻƴ ǿƛǘƘ 

some spuds from Monday. 

 

 

SCENE 4 

    EATING DINNER 

PATRICK: L ƭƛŜŘ ǿƘŜƴ L ǎŀƛŘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ {ǳǎŀƴ ƎƛǊƭΦ L ōƭƻƻŘȅ 

well do remember her. She was the kid at school who always 

had the best shoes. Always wearing new clothes on a Sunday. 

Her dad was the first person in town to have carpets. Flash is 

what my dad called them. Flash Harrys. They had an inside 

bathroom of course and a television. I remember I saw it  

once. She invited me and Jimmy Clayton over. There was a 

Donkey puppet thing and some posh woman telling a story. No 

idea what that was about. Bit childish I thought. Susan thought 

it was good though. She laughed like it was the best thing she 

had ever seen. Laughed and laughed she did.................. I 

remember she always had pink ribbons in her hair. Pink 



ribbons all crisp and new and she smelt of Lilac flowers.  All 

ŦǊŜǎƘ ƭƛƪŜΦ .ƭƻƻŘȅ ǿŜƭƭ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘ ŀǘ ƳŜ L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊΦ Wǳǎǘ ΨŎƻǎ  I 

had wellies on at school. Clean though. Oh yes Mother always 

made sure I was washed and scrubbed proper clean and me 

dad would polish them wellies until you could see the sun rise. 

And ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΥ άbƻ ƎƻƻŘ ǿŀǎǘƛƴƎ ƳƻƴŜȅ ƻƴ ŦŀƴŎȅ ǎƘƻŜǎ 

when you be ǘǊŀƛǇǎƛƴƎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ƳǳŘ ƘŀƭŦ ǘƘŜ ŘŀȅΦέ 

ΦΦΦΦΦΦΦΦΦΦΦΦΦΦΦ!ƴŘ ƴƻǿ ƘŜΩǎ ƻǳǘ ōǳǊƛŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŀǘ ǊƘǳōŀǊō ǇŀǘŎƘΦ 

Funny. Only seems like yesterday that he was in this room 

polishing my wellies........ 

 

 

SCENE 5 

    CLOCK TICKING 

MAISY: L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ LΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ƻǳǘ ǎƻ ƭŀǘŜ ǎƛƴŎŜ ±Φ9 ŘŀȅΦ hƘ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ 





MAISY: LΩƭƭ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘǳǊƴ ǘƘƛǎ ƻŦŦΣ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ƘŜŀǊ ȅƻǳΦ 

PATRICK: I specifically said I did not want a party. 

MAISY: L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ȅƻǳ Ƨǳǎǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ŀ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘΦ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΦΦΦΦΦΦΦ 

PATRICK: LΩƭƭ ōŜǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ {ǳǎŀƴΩǎ ƛŘŜŀΦ 

MAISY: We came up with the idea together son. I thought it was 

lovely. And everyone came and had a good time and bought 

you presents. 

PATRICK: It was humiliating. 

MAISY: The presents? 

PATRICK: The bumps. Being given the bumps is humiliating at any age 

but eighty of the blasted things....... 

MAISY: ²Ŝƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ȅƻǳƴƎ !ƭŀƴΩǎ ƛŘŜŀ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎΦ 

PATRICK: Bloody fool. And Susan laughed and laughed herself silly. 

SUSAN: She was just joining in son. 

PATRICK: And how much did them balloons and sandwiches cost? 

MAISY: Well not much and Susan says we should live a little these 

Řŀȅǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƘƻƴŜǎǘ ǎƻƴ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǿŜΩǊŜ ǇƻƻǊ ŀǊŜ ǿŜΦ 

PATRICK:  We bloody will be at this rate. Forking out for people to mess 

about giving me the bumps. 



MAISY: Susan says you should do things like that more often...... 

PATRICK: {ǳǎŀƴ ǎŀȅǎΦΦΦ{ǳǎŀƴ ōƭƻƻŘȅ ǎŀȅǎΦ LΩƳ ŦŜŘ ǳǇ ƘŜŀǊƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ 

woman already mother. 

MAISY: You seemed to have a nice time after the bumps anyway. 

PATRICK: Well I...... 

MAISY: I could tell Susan was ever pleased to see you again after all 

these years. And you two had a bit of a dance when Alan 

started on the piano.  

PATRICK:  That is called being ciǾƛƭΦ 5ƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ ǿŜΩǊŜ ǊǳŘŜΦ 



MAISY: ²Ŝƭƭ {ǳǎŀƴ ƛǎ ŎƻƳƛƴƎ ƻǾŜǊ ŦƻǊ ǘŜŀ ǘƻƴƛƎƘǘ ǎƻ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ !ƴŘ LΩǾŜ 













MAISY: ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǊƛƎƘǘ ǎƻƴΦ [ƛŦŜΩǎ ŦƻǊ ƭƛǾƛƴƎΦ 

PATRICK: [ƛŦŜΩǎ ŦƻǊ [ƛǾƛƴƎΗ Come on Mother, ƭŜǘΩǎ Ƨƻƛn Susan in that 

lounge bar. We can all have half a lager! 
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