The White Quadrangle : Fin & Vicky Duets
SECTION ONE
UNICORN & NUTS
1a

puffy

Fin: What’s with all the puffy skirts?
Narrator: said Fin
Vicky: You can talk, you’ve always got that stupid glove on.
Narrator: said Vicky
1b

unicorn

[3 Men with a ladder: Man 1: Ruari, Man 2: Eoin, Man 3: Adam]
Man 1: What are you doing?
Man 2: Get off with you, quick. This is not business you should know about, get away! [etc]
Narrator: And the two of them stepped back into the shadows.
[Here man up ladder gets on with gestures of smashing. Sound effect of stone shattering is
heard simultaneously. Man hastily descends and the three take the ladder out through the
archway. Once they’re gone, the Narrator continues]
But they watched as the three young men placed the ladder against the clock tower, hastily
ascended and pulled out hefty hammers from a bag. Down in the darkness, two young things
wince at the loud crack of stone shattering. Not long after, bag and men and ladder have gone
north towards the river, and Fin and Vicky move forward. There on the floor in front of them is
the head of the lion and the horn of the unicorn.
Vicky: Shit
Narrator: said Vicky
Vicky: I think that was mine.
Fin: Yours? What do you mean?
Vicky: I don’t know, I just think it was mine. It feels like it was.
Fin: Honestly,
Narrator: said Fin,
Fin: I don’t know what you’re on about. It’s only a bit of stone.
Vicky: Why did they break the horn off of the unicorn?
Fin: They were really pissed off, Vicky, couldn’t you see? They were really mad about
something.
Narrator: And a drunk rousing himself from a snooze by the river, wanders up towards the
gate lodge, to see a slight woman in a long dress, and a young man in a robe, with a single
glove on, walking beneath the arch, arguing.
1c

shower of nuts

[additional F&Vs with nuts in pods: Pair 2: Adam & Irene O’Mara, Pair 3: Ruari & Sinead, Pair
5: Billy & Laura Daly, Pair 6: Eoin & Hazel]
Narrator: And as they walked under one of the trees in the late spring, chestnuts fell to the
ground; a shower of them; out of season and bouncing on the damp grass,
Vicky: Wow
Narrator: said the young woman
Fin: cool.
Narrator: And the two of them grinned.
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SECTION TWO
ORB & GLOVE
2a

orb

Fin: What is that?
Narrator: said Fin.
Vicky: I don’t know
Narrator: said Vicky.
Fin: Let’s have a look.
[They argue, V teasing F]
Narrator: She hands him the heavy ball, and helps herself to one of the chestnuts from the
pan on the fire. It’s hot, but she blows fiercely, gets the skin off, and sinks her small teeth into
the smoky flesh.
Vicky: It’s a kind of ball, but it’s really heavy, and it’s got this sticky out cross bit at the top.
Fin: Weird
Narrator: he said, peeling one of the chestnuts, and blowing on it hastily.
Fin: If we could get this bit off, we could use it for a game.
Vicky: I guess so,
Narrator: she said, with a mouth full of chestnut.
Vicky: But I think I’m s’pos’d to hold it.
Fin: Why?
Vicky: I don’t know; it means something.
2b

glove

Vicky: Take it off.
Fin: No.
Vicky: Why not?
Fin: I don’t know.
Vicky: Take it off then.
Fin: I can’t.
Vicky: Why not?
Fin: It means something.
Vicky: What does it mean?
Fin: I don’t know Vicky!
Vicky: Are you scared?
Fin: Yes.
Vicky: What are you scared of?
Fin: I don’t know!
Vicky: I didn’t mean to shout.
Fin: It’s OK
Narrator: and he lifted the gloved hand, and began to peel back the leather. But as he does
so, white light scalds the space between them.
Vicky: Stop it Fin! Stop it!
Narrator: And he does stop, and the leather is back in its place, and it is an ordinary dusk
once again, and sitting before him, plopped amongst her skirts, is a teenage girl weeping.
INTERLUDE
(Narrator comes on at end of Boole 1 and joins Boole & Daughter. Says first sentence to
audience, then moves to Jeanne, and takes her hand, and they walk off together, Boole
holding her other hand.)
Narrrator: There are ghosts here, didn’t you notice? Were you always so intent on getting from
one place to another, that you couldn’t see? What’s under here? (as if the child had asked her)
There’s nothing under there. Nothing.
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SECTION THREE
THINGS WE DON’T KNOW
3

things we don’t know

Fin: There are things we don’t know
Narrator: he said.
Vicky: I know
Narrator: she said.
Fin: There are a lot of things we don’t know.
Vicky: Yes
Fin: I feel them. They’re kind of waiting.
Vicky: I know
Narrator: she said.
Vicky: I know
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SECTION FOUR
TAG & BOWLING
4a

tag

[Two Additional Fins & Vickys: Pair 2: Adam & Irene O’Mara, Pair 3: Ruari & Sinead, Pair 4,]
Vicky: First one to the clock tower gets the unicorn’s horn.
Narrator: And they run shrieking like toddlers, pushing each other out of the way, the two of
them clasping their skirts, and legging it. Into the archway, but the stairs are so narrow, that
whoever gets there first can’t be overtaken. Except this time, Fin gets there first, and races up
the stairs, but Vicky grabs his feet, so that he trips and falls struggling on the steps, until Vicky
scrambles over him and beats him to the clock room.
4b

bowling

Vicky: What are you doing?
Fin: I remember seeing men do this. I remember it Vicky, I remember it!
Vicky: What did they do?
Fin: They throw a ball like this, they throw it a long way.
Vicky: But was it a ball like my ball?
Fin: No, not like your ball, just a lump of metal, a round lump of metal. And I remember being
very small, and smelling the sweat of the men, and their great running throws up into the
sunlight, and along the roads. Vicky, I remembered! Narrator: And he hugs her, laughing. And
she smiles at his glee until he puts her down. And then he reaches into one of his deep pockets
and grasps something, and places it gently in her palm.
Fin: Sorry
Narrator: he says.
Vicky: That’s allright
Narrator: she says,
Vicky: you can have it. Let’s have a go
Narrator: and she hoiks up her skirts so that she can run, and follows him as he shows her
how to hurl the ball along the path, and then they run after it, and try again.
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SECTION FIVE
DREAMS
5a
cold and grey
Vicky: Fin! Fin!
Fin: What is it?!
Vicky: I dreamt an awful thing. I dreamt that I was cold and grey like stone, and then I was
buried in the earth, and then they found me years later, but no one loved me. And then I was
in a glass box, just standing there, with the silly ball in my hand, cold and grey, and everyone
ignoring me.
Fin: It was just a dream Vick, just a dream.
5b

something bad

Fin: Vicky! Something bad has happened.
Vicky: What do you mean?
Fin: I mean something really bad.
Vicky: What happened? What do you mean? You’re scaring me Fin.
Fin: Vicky, it’s something about us, something about you and me.
Vicky: Well what is it? Tell me!
Fin: I don’t know Vicky, I don’t know.
Vicky: How do you know something and not know it at the same time?! How do you?
Fin: I can feel it.
[ And it begins to rain, and the two of them don’t move to get shelter, but instead stand there
looking at each slowly.]

SECTION SIX
Echoes
6

echoes

Vicky: There are echoes here. Every time I breathe it sends ripples, as if I’m looking at the
world from underwater. Does it feel like that to you Fin? As if everything is here, and ordinary,
but that there are ghosts under the flesh and stone of things? Old echos. I hear old echoes Fin,
and they’re frightening me.
Fin: Vicky, listen to the rain falling, and watch your feet. See how your feet are wet on the
grass? Do you see mine beside yours? That’s real Vicky. You and me, here on the grass,
getting wet.
Vicky: I’m falling Fin. I’m falling.
Fin: Vicky, it’s only the air at dusk. Sometimes when it falls like this, it feels as though it could
take you with it.
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