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I UK


1. Road to the Isles


LANCE and VERA in car. They are singing.


LANCE and VERA.






	 


	

The far coo-oolins are putting love on me


As step I with my something to the road


The dadeda dedadeda dedadeda away


As step I with the sunlight for my load.


And by something and by something and by


something I will go


And never something dadedadeda


And something and dedadeda and something


in my step













	 


	And I’ll never something something of the isles.












	 


	They laugh.












	LANCE.


	
Speed bonny boat


Like a bird on the wing


Over the sea to Skye













	VERA.


	You’re really flat.












	 


	He stops.












	VERA.


	Sorry.












	LANCE.


	No, you’re right.












	VERA.


	Oh come on.












	 


	Pause.












	 


	She sings.












	 


	
Why don’t we go walking together


Out beyond the valley of trees


Out where there’s a hillside of heather


Curtsying gently in the breeze.


That’s what I’d like to do


See the heather but with you.













	 


	It’s a pity no one remembered her though.














	LANCE.


	My great grandmother was a very obscure woman.












	VERA.


	Drowning yourself in a well isn’t obscure.












	LANCE.


	They were probably all at it.












	 


	Pause.












	LANCE.


	What was that from?












	VERA.


	Brigadoon.












	LANCE.


	You’ve got such a great memory.








2. Castle


LANCE is turning round looking up at ceiling. VERA has a guide book.






	LANCE.


	What have we got that’s old?












	VERA.


	Sofa. Freezer.












	LANCE.


	Nothing old. Just plenty worn out. No history.












	VERA.


	It’s twelfth century up the end and thirteenth on top.












	LANCE.


	Eight hundred years. Whahey!












	VERA.


	I’ve been touching the walls to try and believe it.












	LANCE.


	We think the nineteenth century is history. We had wilderness and aboriginal people. For the British the nineteenth century is just now, they hardly notice it’s gone. For them history is this castle. Aboriginal is before 1066. No, even that’s history, they had Alfred and the cakes. Aboriginal is Stonehenge.












	 


	Pause. VERA licks her fingers.












	VERA.


	We do too have history.












	LANCE.


	Indians have their oral traditions. We can’t claim a share in that.












	VERA.


	Everyone has ancestors.












	LANCE.


	Yes indeed and this is where they came from. So to that extent this is our history.












	VERA.


	Your history.














	LANCE.


	
If it’s mine it’s yours. Like a joint bank account.


They would all be our children’s ancestors.













	VERA.


	My history’s in Russia and Germany and god knows where.












	LANCE.


	Not in America anyhow because America’s too damn recent.












	 


	Pause.












	 


	Do you want an icecream? Do you want an ice CREAM?












	 


	Pause.












	 


	What nobody knows isn’t history.












	VERA.


	Just because someone doesn’t know who their grandparents are doesn’t make them not exist. Everyone comes from something.












	LANCE.


	That’s evolution. I’m talking about history.








3. Cottage


LANCE and VERA outside a cottage in Devon. MAN carrying chest of drawers.






	VERA.


	If only we’d come to Devon first.












	LANCE.


	Do you know who’s inherited the cottage?












	MAN.


	It were rented. They were waiting for her to die.












	LANCE.


	So what happens to it now?












	MAN.


	Holidays.












	LANCE.


	You don’t know if there were any relatives mentioned in the will?












	VERA.


	We’re not after her money. We’re researching my husband’s family tree.












	LANCE.


	Miss Glade was a cousin on his mother’s side of my maternal grandfather. But I liked to think of her as Greataunt Dora.












	MAN.


	She didn’t have any money to be after.














	VERA.


	Did you know her well?












	MAN.


	I used to do her garden when I was a boy. She had a sharp tongue but she’d give me a biscuit.












	LANCE.


	That’s wonderful.












	VERA.


	Rose Cottage, Lance.












	LANCE.


	Maybe we could buy the chest of drawers.








4. Flat


LANCE and VERA with PHIL in his flat in east London.






	LANCE.


	So great aunt Dora was my great /












	PHIL.


	was your greatgrandfather’s –












	LANCE.


	grandmother’s brother’s daughter – mother’s, great / grandmother’s –












	PHIL.


	– mother’s, right,












	LANCE.


	she was my greatgrandmother’s brother’s daughter and your greatgrand / father’s












	PHIL.


	father’s












	LANCE.


	brother’s daughter.












	PHIL.


	So they were both / the brothers, the brother and sister of –












	LANCE.


	So looking at it another way they were the brother and sister of Dora’s father, who was Albert. So there’s / Henry, Albert and












	PHIL.


	Albert, Henry…












	LANCE.


	Mavis, / a sister and two brothers, the












	PHIL.


	Mavis, that’s good.












	LANCE.


	children of William and Jane who was born, William was born in eighteen ten, we’re going back one hundred and eighty years, and he was a shoemaker in York and Dora’s / grandfather.












	PHIL.


	That’s my great …














	LANCE.


	Your great great grandfather, because your great-grandfather was Henry, who had five children / one of whom –












	PHIL.


	And who went to America?












	LANCE.


	Wait, let me, / one of those five children was












	VERA.


	Lance’s grandfather.












	LANCE.


	your grandmother – yes my grandfather, that’s Thomas, who was the son of Mavis and Frank who drank himself to death, Thomas sailed from Bristol in nineteen oh two and settled / in Michigan.












	PHIL.


	And made his fortune.












	LANCE.


	No, unfortunately I would say no.












	PHIL.


	Are you frightened of dogs?












	VERA.


	No, that’s fine, I, no, German shepherds, it’s stupid, / I know he won’t –












	PHIL.


	No, you’re right to be frightened, that’s what he’s for, a deterrent, I count on it, scares the shit – some people just put up a sign in the window but I do actually have one because I think people find you out and then they really go for you.












	VERA.


	So is he very fierce?












	PHIL.


	No, you could put a baby on his plate.












	VERA.


	But if someone attacked you?












	PHIL.


	I hope so or what’s the point of the food bill?












	LANCE.


	So your grandmother, did you say Madge?












	PHIL.


	I think it was Madge. Unless it was Elsie. Let’s go for Madge.












	LANCE.


	So Madge and Thomas and Dora, that’s Thomas who went to America, were all first cousins. And Thomas was my mother’s father and Madge was your father’s mother / so they












	PHIL.


	father’s, yes












	LANCE.


	were second cousins, second cousins, yes, and that makes you and me one down from that is third cousins.














	PHIL.


	Is that how it works? what about removed? / Cousin once –












	LANCE.


	No. that’s if you take say Dora and your father, if you go another generation / up or down you get …












	PHIL.


	So we’re third cousins and you’re (To VERA.) my third cousin in law. / I don’t even know












	VERA.


	I guess.












	PHIL.


	my first cousins.












	LANCE.


	Are you not in touch / with a great many relatives?












	VERA.


	Or maybe just plain cousins because what’s Lance’s is mine, I mean third, third cousins.












	PHIL.


	Sorry, what?












	VERA.


	Nothing, sorry.












	LANCE.


	With other relatives, are you in touch with – ?












	PHIL.


	I have a sister. She’s out.
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