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            Premiere Production

         

         Purple Snowflakes and Titty Wanks was first performed in a co-production at the Abbey Theatre, Dublin, on 30 September 2021, and at the Royal Court Jerwood Theatre Upstairs, London, on 1 February 2022. The cast and creative team was as follows.

         
             

         

         Saoirse  Sarah Hanly

         
             

         

         Director  Alice Fitzgerald

         Designer  Jacob Lucy

         Lighting Designer  Elliot Griggs

         Sound Designer  Alexandra Faye Braithwaite

         Associate Designer  Anna Kelsey

         Movement Director  Rachael Nanyonjo

         Drama Therapist  Nikki Disney

         Intimacy Director  Yarit Dor

         Stage Managers  Sophia Dalton, Bronagh Doherty

         Set Construction  Quiver

         Propmaking  Dylan Farrell
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         Producer  Craig Flaherty

         Production Manager  Andy Keogh

         Head of Lighting  Kevin McFadden

         Head of Sound  Morgan Dunne

         Producing Assistant  Clara Purcell
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         Company Manager  Joni Carter

         Stage Supervisor  TJ Chappell-Meade

         Production Manager  Marius Rønning

         Lead Producer  Catherine Thornborrow

         Costume Supervisor  Katie Price

         Lighting Supervisor  Johnny Wilson

      

   


   
      
         
            Characters

         

         Saoirse

         
             

         

         plays herself and the other characters, too:

         Ashling

         Séamus

         Father Mick

         Daisy

         Sister Patricia

         Mrs O’Heffer

         Jack O’Quiffe

         Mr Glynn

         Aoife Kelly

         Mrs Toad

         Orla

         Beth

         Anna

         Maria

         Glitzy Principal

         Reverend Mother

         Jacinta

         Brenda

         Otillie

         Child

         Child’s Mummy

         Police Officer

         Nurse

         Hospital Chaplain

         Brendan

         Pope Joan

         Gabriella
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            A note on the text

         

         
            For the purpose of solo performance, text in square brackets [ ] may be used to indicate who is speaking in the scene. Text in quotation marks (‘’) implies a character’s speech, directed to another. Text without quotation marks may refer to Saoirse’s interaction with the audience and her private dialogue with Ashling too. A forward slash ( / ) implies where the line is interrupted. A dash ( – ) indicates a beat.

            Acknowledging the male hierarchy and psychological implications in the world of the play means it is important to understand how Saoirse may transcend through time and space to unveil the fog of her human existence. Beginning from presence, and ending in presence, she is at all times a living breathing human being.

            The play is set in three acts and it should run all the way through.
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               Act One

            

         

         St Maria’s Enniskerry hums in an egged-cream fog. Lights come up on Saoirse, waiting. 

         
            Ashling (intrigued) Overly horny?

            Saoirse [You ask.] You seem intrigued. Yes. [I says.]

            Ashling In what way?

            Saoirse [You says.] I don’t know – I’m just very very horny, I don’t know how else to put it.

            Ashling Right, okay. Are you having the sex?

            Saoirse God no! I’ve never had sex, Ashling! But while you’ve been out of school, I’ve learnt how to make my own orgasms.

            Ashling What’s an orgasm?

            Saoirse Um, I don’t really know how to describe it properly – but it’s this feeling, that just shoots through your whole body like an electric current.

            Ashling How in God’s name do you make that happen?

            Saoirse Practice, and determination! I can show you if you like? But you’re not to tell anyone I do it, okay? Right, okay.

            I use these.

            
               Saoirse hands her a set of pearls. Ashling examines them. 

            

            Ashling You put these, inside you?

            Saoirse No-way, I tried them up my bum once and I tell ya – it was some operation getting them out again. Orla taught me first, it happened by chance! We were giving each other tickles in the oratory. The holiest room in St Maria’s Enniskerry. And it was really actually more the getting to the place, before actually, getting there. The journey to the –

            ‘Yes Orla! I like that, oh, hello. I guess we could try it back there too.’ I’ve never, but Orla has and she said it was like a grenade explosion. Someone needs to explain this, like verbally and maybe demonstrate with a fake bumhole. Is that okay to say? Anal sex? – Okay, let’s call it – it’s an anus. Weird name for a word, sounds like (Pronounced like ‘Shame-us’.) Séamus.

            And then Orla just tickles her pearls over the top of my vagina. And this sensation just rippled through my whole body, like a wave of fire and you’re going to want to keep rubbing, at this point. To keep the feeling going as long as you can! 

            Ashling Shush Saoirse, the nuns will hear you.

            Saoirse Ah, they’re well used to us by now. [I says.] We’re having them like three or four times a day, we’re inundated asking to go to the toilet and I tell ye, they know we’re not going for the shits and giggles.

            She puts the pearls away. 

            Ashling Jeez Saoirse. Do they not see you?

            Saoirse Gosh no – though they could probably do with having a feckin look themselves! You can borrow the pearls if you like?

            –

            My father left a few years ago. He just fucking vanished so we held a fake funeral for him. But the truth was, we hadn’t a clue where he went. And it’d be a sin to live in a house without a paternal law so we tell the neighbours –

            ‘Sudden, very sudden. Well, gradual decline and then boom, he departed.’

            Séamus ‘Sorry is he dead or alive?’

            Saoirse [A neighbour says.] ‘Yeye, I think so.’

            Father Mick ‘You’re either one or the other, death is finite.’

            Saoirse [Father Mick says.] Friend of the family, and our mum’s been living with him, ever since.

            Ashling Your mum lives with a priest?

            Saoirse Yeye Ashling. Say nothing to no one though because it would cause holy feckin war, wouldn’t it?

            It fucking would.

            Would it?

            So me and my sister, Daisy have been holding the fort. She’s been going mad because the shower was blocked again. You see our toilet in Enniskerry had a tiny little hole and I was forever blocking the loo with a shit tonne of toilet paper. I needed it to drown out the splashing sound my vomit would make. And the shower was also clogged with cornflakes, hair and pubes so I had to move onto plastic bags after that. And I meant to flush them down the loo before, Daisy /

            Daisy ‘Two Dunnes Stores bags, full of puke! Ugh, why the feck are these under the stairs? You’ll be sorry in a minute, don’t fuck with me Saoirse. What will become of your talents if you keep doing this? Don’t answer the question, it’s for you to think about. And secondly, tell me two life goals right now!’

            Saoirse ‘Eh, I want to play a real woman in the school play.’ [I says.] ‘And then emigrate.’

            Daisy ‘You are not going anywhere till you’ve done the leaving cert.’

            Saoirse Daisy tries to talk like a Dublin 4, Ashling, to fit in with her posh friends and she says I talk like a Howiye, but the truth is neither of us belong anywhere. And she’s out the back garden there, chucking the bags of puke into the flower bed.

            Daisy ‘It’s compost!’

            Saoirse [She says.]

            Ashling You make yourself sick Saoirse?

            Saoirse [You says.]

            Ashling That’s not funny.

            Saoirse Ye I know. [I says.] But it numbs the pain in my head. And I like feeling empty after.

            Ashling You really shouldn’t do that Saoirse.

            Saoirse Ye I know.

            Ashling I mean it / Saoirse.

            Saoirse Yeye okay Ashling, I hear you, but you should eat, something. [I says.]

            –

            ‘We made a deal here.’ [He says.]

            Sister Patricia ‘You made a deal where?’

            Saoirse [Sister Patricia says.] Yeno the sub-teacher who we bring wild stories to? I think she likes the talk, pretends she doesn’t but she always sits wide-eyed and still. And we are the queen time wasters so …

            [Dónal Flynn says.] ‘We made a deal here, Sister. If I made you cum, you’d suck my dick. Eh sorry Sister, whaddya call it? His willy? Penis … His penis Sister!’

            Sister Patricia ‘Oh I prefer willy it’s a little less, on the tongue.’

            Saoirse ‘Exactly Sister now you’re with me.’

            Sister Patricia ‘Nono I’m not going there with you! We’re going back to the biology book, if you want to know about that, ask your mother.’

            Saoirse ‘She lives with a priest.’

            Sister Patricia ‘Oh, really?’

            Saoirse ‘Yes Sister, if you don’t mind I want to tell you because I want to help you help me understand, because Dónal pushed my head down and I sucked it for a while.’

            Ashling Saoirse Murphy!

            Saoirse Bear with me Ashling, and she’s closed her eyes.

            ‘Are you saying a prayer for me Sister Patricia? If you’re still in there Sister! I guess my question is … How do you pleasure a man without knowing how to?

            Or if you want to? Or, how do you not prematurely climax and then lose the deal? Or just teach us to say no.’
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