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OUR LA 's TUMBLER.

The sc ne is set in a chapel. The action takes place before a statue of .the

Blasé ed Virgin. The period is not specified. The play is in one act and is so

de'signed that, if necessary, it may be performed in a church or hall without a

Cage or house curtain. The statue is the only essential property.
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Brother Sebastian ( reading hie composition over to himself). 
C'

Brother

Brother

B*other

'He stands as a beggary yet it is I who am blind,

Nor does he seek for alms, but to give me sight;

For my sin is self-love and all my days are darker than\ the nicht

That's clumsy. I don't like the inversion: 'nor does he seek

for alms' •

It t s terribly clumsy....

Let's try: t He does not. seek for alms but to give me sight. t

Yes. that t s clearer and has got rid of that *inversion.

Now how does it run?

'He stands as a beggar, yet it is I who am blind,

He does not seek for alms but to give me sight;

For my sin is self-love •end all days are darker than the night. t

Still not right. The last line stumbles like a centipede the t' s

out of step.

'For my sin is self-love.... another inversion that's the worst

of knowing too much Latin;

Must alter that, somehow.

(Brother Andrew comes in 'carrying a pail, He starts to scrub the •aisle,

and seems unaware of Brother Sebastian's presence)

'For my sin is self-love % No: 'for self-love is my sin.'

Andrew (to himself as he noisily pushes his pail about)

'Arno' amas' arnat,

Amamus, amatis (Pause) amant. t

arnabo, amabiC' amabit,

amabimus' amabitis...... (pause)

Sebastian. 'For self-love's my sin'

No, 'For my eyes are blind with sew-love! — Yes, that's better.

Andrew. Amab0' amabis, amabit'

amabimus' amabitis (pause, then almost proudly) amabint:•



Brother Sebastian. (correcting him without looking up) 'Bunte

Brother Andrew. t Amabunt. t

Sebastian. 'For ray eyes are blinö with self-love and my days are darker

than the night. 
t

That's worse.. Now it sounds ås if thet centipede's got gout!

SEB Ahdrew. Arnabam, amabas, amabat, AST) rau

amabarnus, amabatis, ama (pause))' Bante

t For my eyes ere blind with self-love and all my days are night.

Andrew (moving his. pail as emphasis) 'Amabant. 
t

Sebas tian. 'He stands as a beggar;

He does not seek for alms, but to give me sight;

For my eyes are blind with self—love and all my days are night.

Night that is darker than darkness

Night that.

Andrew. ' Amavi, amavisti, amavit,

amavimus

Sebastian.. Do you mind?

Andrew. Ssh 'amavimus, amavistis t

Sebastian. Brother Andrew. • o..

Andrew.

Sebastian, Do ycu mind?

Andrew. What?

Sebastian. Oh5 nothing. I thought perhaps I was interrupting you.

Are you sure I f m not disturbing you or preventing you from

concentra ting?

Andrew. No. not at all, Brother Sebastian.

I don't mind in the least.

ée>astian. Indeed, that's very good of youi.

Andrew. Not at all. I 'm used to working with people watching me.
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Are You? Why, of course — I was forgetting.

But you see, Brother Andrew, I am not so fortunate:

I lock your professional experience... ...

Do do you mind not imitating a parrot,

And taking your amo amac amat elsewhere,
So that I get on with my work?

i 'm sorry, I didn't know you wore doing anything.

I thought you were just sitting down.

So I am 'just sittingdown'

Why must everyone, especially in a monastery,

assume that unless you've got pail in one hand

and a hammer in the other — you're not doing anything?

As a matter of fact, I was thinking.

Wh'yT have you lost something?

Do I look as if I have?

Ah' I see what you mean ..dear Brother Andrew.

No, I 've not loc t anything; I was ju t thinkinc of something

I've never had —

well, never long enough to lose.

Yes, good money is very hard to come by, isn't it?

Is it?

Well, it was

I can't get used tc the fact that I don't need it no more

If you must cncw:

I was tryihg to finish a poem

vhich I 've been trying to write

with a broom in one hand and

You made it up yourself?

I wish I could v.rite poetry.

Don't you?

I have yet to meet anybody who doesn't.
The reason why nobody reads poe$ty to-day is:
Everybody's too busy writing it.
You should - it's most relaxing.

No I can never find a rime,

But I did once make up a song' a sort of a ballad....

hhat a pity: I hoped you were unique.

What's your poem abcut?
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