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woman, thirties
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man, thirties


Petey


farmer, fifties


Ida


his wife, fifties
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their daughter, twenties




 





On a country road.
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For the Britons, their fears allayed by the absence of the dreaded legate, began to canvass the woes of slavery, to compare their wrongs and sharpen their sting in the telling


Tacitus, Agricola




 





You taught me that like you


I am destitute animal


Paul Durcan, The Repentant Peter






















 







 







DARK EARTH buried soil found in archaeological excavation which often reflects prolonged periods of abandoned settlement; alternatively, deposits of silty soil reworked by earthworms to produce grassland.
























1.1








A man and a woman are standing on a remote country road.


Euan’s holding a map, studying it. Valerie’s looking at him.




Valerie   Any luck? (no reply) Euan?


Euan   Mm?


Valerie   Have you found us yet?


Euan   Trying to. I’m still looking. If this map would fucking work –


Valerie   Where’s the wall from here? Is it marked on there? Put it down on the ground.


Euan   Make it easier, wouldn’t it? We’re on a fold, I think, if you can believe that. I can’t see where –


Valerie   Where what?


Euan   Where – Cause I can’t see where the road goes. Can’t see where the road is. The D road we’re on. The E road we’re on. The fucking F, G, H, I road we’re on. This goat track of a road.


Valerie   We were driving east, weren’t we? East /


Euan   I should just leave the car there – leave it to rot there, fucking useless piece of junk.


Valerie   We’ve never had a problem with it before.


Euan   Unless the petrol gauge is broken, but I filled it, I filled the tank.


Valerie   East, and we turned –


Euan   And a phone, we have to find a phone now. Wherever a phone’s going to be.


Valerie   So we must’ve been heading north. Euan – north?


Euan   If they’re sending a van out to us, Val, they need to know where we are, not where we were heading.


Valerie   I know but they’ll – The van’ll come from Falkirk, probably, won’t it? They’ll send it from Falkirk, so whoever’s driving the van will probably be a local, won’t he? And he’ll know where the Antonine Wall is, I should think – it’s been there for a while.


Euan   There’s not even any landmarks. There’s nothing to look at, there’s nothing to see. We’re next to a field of – whatever that is.


Valerie   (checks map) Passed through Slamannan – not as far as Gardrum Moss. These names – Jawcraig – Cadgersloan –


Euan   Somewhere in the middle of there. Stranded on a goat track.


Valerie   You said that.


Euan   I know. (short laugh) Listen how quiet it is.


Valerie   Imagine waking up to that. I could wake up to that for a couple of months. (to herself; looking at her watch) What time is it?


Euan   What do they grow out here? Is there anything to actually eat? Time is it?


Valerie   Almost three. There’ll be a house or something. A farm.


Euan   Maybe even a farmhouse – I better get going.


Valerie   Am I not coming with you?


Euan   I’m not going to be long.


Valerie   You don’t know how long you’re going to be.


Euan   I’ll run.


Valerie   When do you ever run?


Euan   I’ll be quicker on my own, Val. I run.


Valerie   Alright. (Beat.) Two and a half years, I’ve never seen you run. Go on then. Run.


Euan   Give me the map.


Valerie   If you don’t find anything, don’t keep going, alright? Don’t keep running. Come back.


Euan   We need a phone, Val. I’ll keep going until I find one, OK? I’m not going to wait here, not able to do anything, till someone decides to drive past, which could be the middle of next week, couldn’t it? Judging by the amount of traffic that thunders past here.




Pause.





Valerie   I had other things on my mind, Euan.


Euan   It’s happened.


Valerie   I wanted us to have lunch, a day out together, that’s all.


Euan   It was the last thing I said.


Valerie   Wasn’t the last thing.


Euan   Have you got my phone? And you shouted you had it. You said –


Valerie   I know. I know I did, but I say things sometimes.


Euan   I know. I hear you say them. So I tend to believe them.


Valerie   Keeps you happy inside your little head, keeps you from moaning. There’ll be a house – there’ll be a house round that bend there with a phone in every room, a house owned by a retired car mechanic – who had to quit cause – nowadays they don’t have the same love, they don’t take the same care and pride in the job that he did. Go ask him, he might help.


Euan   We might have to forget about Gordon and Ruth’s tonight.


Valerie   We’ll be back by then –! We will!


Euan   Who knows how long it’s going to take? We’re stranded.


Valerie   Do I get a last kiss before you start running?




They kiss.





Euan   A woman on her own gets priority. In a breakdown. If you phoned them.


Valerie   What’re you talking about?


Euan   They send a van immediately if a woman’s on her own.


Valerie   I’m not on my own, am I?


Euan   Tell them you are. Come with me and tell them you are and I’ll hide when they come. I’ll hide in the field. Why not? If you want to get /


Valerie   Euan, no. Go. Find a phone. Stop talking rubbish.


Euan   It’s just a thought. It’s a way out – it’ll take hours off waiting.


Valerie   Go. My eyes are closed, my back is turned – run.




Euan leaves.


She watches him go out of sight. She becomes lost in thought. 


An older man enters from the opposite direction: Petey.


He stops and looks at her. After a moment, she notices him.





Valerie   Hello.


Petey   Afternoon.




Valerie looks off in direction Euan went but there’s no sign of him.





Valerie   The car’s broken down.


Petey   That what it is? I was wonderin.


Valerie   That’s why I’m waiting here. My boyfriend’s gone to look for a phone – two minutes ago.


Petey   That way, aye?


Valerie   Yeah. (Pause.) D’you live around here? D’you –?


Petey   That’s me headin home the now. Mine’ll be the first house he comes tae less he takes the other road, then he’ll get tae Duncan Craig’s.


Valerie   How far is it?


Petey   Tae mine? No far. Ten, fifteen minutes walkin. What’s he wantin?


Valerie   My boyfriend? To use a phone, to –


Petey   Get someone out tae you.


Valerie   Yeah. So will there be anyone in your house?


Petey   Aye, Ida’s in. Christine’s getting the shoppin. Wife an daughter. Ida’ll sort him out.




Pause. Petey looks towards the car.





Valerie   The engine suddenly cut out for no reason.


Petey   Cannae be for no reason, must be a reason. Always a reason in there somewhere.


Valerie   Yeah. Of course. I didn’t /


Petey   What’re you here for? What’re you doin?


Valerie   We came for a drive – we’re – nothing – just driving. We were looking to have lunch somewhere, then this happened.


Petey   Pity. Good car like that dyin on you. (Pause.) If I knew anythin about engines I’d be under the bonnet there, takin a look at the fuel pump reset. You from the West are you?


Valerie   Yeah –


Petey   I’ve heard talk about it. Gets mentioned sometimes.


Valerie   What’ve you heard?


Petey   High opinions o themselves, have they no? High opinions.




Beat.





Valerie   It’s difficult not to.


Petey   I’m sure it’s no. Over here for the day.


Valerie   That’s what we were having trouble with, me and my boyfriend – knowing where we were. Where are we? It’s so flat and – featureless, I –


Petey   In the middle, that’s where you are. Smack in the middle. What our parents always said tae us – this is where you live – smack! (He mimes a hand slapping.) – get used tae it. An featureless? You have tae know where tae look.


Valerie   Where’s the Wall from here? That’s where we were going.


Petey   You were goin tae the Wall? The Antonine? Where?


Valerie   Seabegs Wood? We saw it on the map. I’ve never been before.


Petey   Two miles that way. There’s Castlecary an all. An Tamfourhill. But Seabeg’s worth a stop. You know about the Romans?


Valerie   No, not really, I’ve never been to the Wall before – we just saw it on the map and thought we’d take a look.


Petey   I’d want tae know about the Romans if I knew nothin about them.


Valerie   Why? Why’s that?


Petey   You’ll find that out when you know more about them. (Beat.) Aye, if I knew more about fan belts I’d definitely be under the bonnet there checkin it’s no snapped on you.


Valerie   Is there a pub round here I can get a drink while I’m waiting? Is that where you’ve been?


Petey   No the pub. The fountain o youth. It’s in a corner there a couple o fields back.


Valerie   I should get myself over there.


Petey   Help yourself. I’m the only one around here bothers wi it.




Short pause.





Valerie   You going to take a look for me, then?


Petey   Aye, I’ll take a look-see. Cannae promise much – I havenae my tools and the job might be too big, but aye, I’ll look. Nae harm is there?


Valerie   Thanks.





Petey   What you thankin me for? I’ve done bugger all yet.


Valerie   That’s true. I take it back. Let’s see what you can do.


Petey   You got the keys?


Valerie   In the ignition.


Petey   You know somethin then.




They walk off to the car
























1.2








Conservatory.


Euan and Ida.




Ida   That you all done?


Euan   I think that’s it. She’ll phone back, she said, if she’s any problems.


Ida   She’s the problem, I’d say. Think she left her brain on the bus goin intae work, that one. How long?


Euan   Two hours – two hours plus.


Ida   Two hours plus? How’s it takin them that long? She say?


Euan   Must be busy.


Ida   Cannae be that busy. Cup o tea for you there.


Euan   No, I should be –


Ida   It’s made now. Drink it. Aye, sit down.




He sits.





Euan   There must be a lot of call-outs.


Ida   Saturday right enough. Aye. Bit stupid-soundin, was she no? 


Euan   Yeah, maybe a bit.


Ida   More than a bit. Saturday girls are always a bit stupid. An where was she? No Scotland.


Euan   The command centre’ll be in Cardiff or Coventry, somewhere like that. She /


Ida   She hadnae a clue. Two hours plus’ll be the time it takes her tae find out where she is, where you are an what she’s doin wi headphones on.


Euan   As long as she passes the directions on.


Ida   Wouldnae be too confident o that. I told her tae write down what I was sayin an I don’t think she liked that. You’ve tae do that wi some o them on these phones cause they’re no listenin. They’ve got the hellos and how-can-I-help-yous but they dinnae know how tae listen. If she reads out what she’s written the truck’ll find us, nae trouble. You don’t want tae phone again, speak tae another one?


Euan   No, I’ll risk it.


Ida   More’n likely just as dumb, eh? Saturday girls.




Beat. Euan sips the tea.





Euan   You gave her directions to the car, didn’t you, not to here?


Ida   No. Your car. No good them comin here, is there? It’s the top road you’ve stopped on – it’s easy enough tae find. If he comes tae the junction at South Drum he’s there, near enough. No far.


Euan   Right, I should be off.


Ida   What for? See round here, dinnae finish a cup o tea someone’s made you, causes offence. True. Seen it happen. Folk harbour it for years.


Euan   Then I’ll have to be offensive – I don’t drink tea. It’s coffee I take.


Ida   You should’ve said! I’ll make you another one.


Euan   No, it doesn’t matter, honestly, I’m fine. (Looks out of the windows behind him.) And that’s all your land out there?


Ida   Aye. As far as the eye can see. (Beat.) Far as my half-blind eyes can see. Lovely in here though, isn’t it, d’you no think? Peaceful.


Euan   It is.


Ida   I like tae sit in here. D’you like it – in here?


Euan   Yeah. Lot of light. Wouldn’t be much of a conservatory without that though.


Ida   Doesnae need a television, though, I don’t think. That would detract, eh? There’s magazines tae look at or just tae sit. (Beat.) We’ve a book about the Wall – Aye, we have. On the shelf through there, in the hall, by the phone – I’m sure we’ve a book.


Euan   No – listen –


Ida   It’ll tell you about it, all you want tae know. You can sit there an have a read o it while you’re waitin. You won’t be botherin me.


Euan   Thanks, Ida, but I have to say no. I need to get back to the car.


Ida   People should stay longer when they’re here. They should stay an find out what happened, the history. It’s all over the place, everywhere you look. It deceives you, this landscape. You’ll come back again though, won’t you?


Euan   I don’t know when, but soon.


Ida   An you’ll look in?


Euan   I have to get back tonight though – we’re going out with some friends – but I’ll definitely come again, yeah.


Ida   I’m holdin you tae that. Then you’ll see all that’s here. I won’t tell you everythin the now. I’ll leave you wonderin so you’ll be wantin to come back.




Sound of a car pulling up outside.





Euan   Who’s that?


Ida   That’s her now wi the shoppin. Christine. My daughter.


Euan   I’m off then.


Ida   Stay there. She’ll give you a lift back up the road.


Euan   No, I –


Ida   (going out) Stay.




Ida leaves.


Euan waits. He looks at the conservatory door, goes over to it. He tries the handle. The door’s locked but the key’s there. He turns it.


Christine has appeared at the doorway into the house. She’s watching him.


Euan turns and sees her.





Euan   Hello.




She’s staring at him.





Christine   Who’re you?


Euan   Euan.


Christine   Euan? How are you?


Euan   Fine. I’m good.


Christine   An is that you sneakin out the back door, Euan?


Euan   (smiles) I didn’t want to bother you /


Christine   Did she tell you tae go, Euan, did she? Double quick? An where’s your car? Didnae see it in the yard – you hidden it?


Euan   Hidden it? I don’t know what you’re – I –


Christine   You werenae quick enough, were you?


Euan   I’m going back to my car now.


Christine   What bank you from?




Ida’s in the doorway.





Ida   He’s no from any bank, you. What you talkin about?


Christine   (to Ida) What you doin?


Euan   I’m not from a bank –


Ida   Dinnae listen tae her.


Christine   What’s he doin here then?


Ida   The welcome! D’you hear that? He’s a guest in our home.


Euan   My car’s broken down /


Ida   Up on the top road.


Christine   Kinda car is it?


Ida   He doesnae have tae answer that –!


Euan   It’s a /


Christine   You tellin me the truth?


Euan   I /


Ida   Give the man a chance tae speak! (to Euan) Let her settle. Dinnae rise tae it. Chargin in, no even interested in explanation. An his name’s Euan.


Christine   Aye, I got that.


Ida   This’s the daughter I should have warned you about: Christine.


Christine   Pleased tae meet you.




They shake hands.





Euan   Do I really look like I’m from a bank?


Christine   Could be.


Euan   You’re joking. Not any bank I go to.


Christine   They get them tae dress casual now. So they’re less o a threat. So’s the likes o us identify wi them. An you did look like you were sneakin out the back door.


Euan   Is /


Ida   That is no the back door!


Christine   What is it then? What would you call the door out tae the back?


Ida   The conservatory door.


Christine   Conservatory door –! (to Euan) Cause you’re here we’re gettin this.


Ida   We didnae pay all that money for you tae call it the back door. And it’s no cause o him! Go and make a cup o tea, somethin useful. An bring through the Tunnocks wafers you’ve probably no bought tae spite me.


Christine   Twelve for the price o ten. They’re sittin in the bag through there.


Euan   It was nice to meet you. I have to get going. Thanks for letting me use the phone. I’m sorry for disturbing you.
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