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  Welcome to VAULT




  The magic of the theatre often lies in its transience. There’s something special in the live event, in the shared space of bodies crammed into a room to witness a good story well told. Imagine that, multiplied by ten, and you’ve got the inarticulable atmosphere of VAULT Festival – dozens of stories unfolding in one moment to thousands of captive audience members. It is theatre at its most vibrant, its most immediate, its most live.




  Plays though – what makes them special is the way that they live on long after the stage goes dark. For writers, seeing their script published represents a permanent life for their work. It allows the stories they’ve dreamed up to reach out to people long after their run with us has ended. Publishing a script preserves, but it also reinvigorates – placing the story firmly into the imaginations of new readers and audience members and artists for years and years to come.




  This year, VAULT Festival is honoured to welcome one of its strongest contingents of new writing yet. The emerging artists that we work with are bursting at the seams with stories, ranging from elaborate escape plans to playful ruminations on the state of the world, from measuring the value of a single life to celebrating the warmth of a community.




  The writers and stories chosen here represent a small portion of the talent on offer from the VAULT Festival family. Our artists are teeming with love and intelligence and rage, they are brimming with urgency and voice and soul and ready to tear up the stage. As far as we’re concerned, they are the writers, makers and tellers of the future, and now, their stories are in your hands.




  As always, none of this would be possible without the unwavering support of Nick Hern Books. Their dedicated belief in our artists and consistent investment in their talent is essential to our work. From the bottom of our hearts, thank you.




  Gillian Greer, Head of Theatre and Performance




  VAULT Festival 2019










  




  JERICHO was commissioned by Bewley’s Café Theatre, Dublin, and premiered there in February 2017. It was then reworked and performed at Underbelly as part of Edinburgh Festival Fringe 2018, and at VAULT Festival, London, on 6 February 2019. The cast was as follows:




  

    

      	

        M


      



      	

        Maeve O’Mahony


      

    




    

      	

        J


      



      	

        John Gunning


      

    




    

      	

        CARL


      



      	

        Ronan Carey


      

    




    

      	

        DAVE


      



      	

        John Doran


      

    




    

      	

        ALICE


      



      	

        Breffni Holahan


      

    




    

      	

        JM


      



      	

        Jack Toner


      

    




    

      	

        D


      



      	

        Deirdre Van Wolvelaere


      

    




    

      	

        Director


      



      	

        Claire O’Reilly


      

    




    

      	

        Devised by


      



      	

        Dylan Coburn Gray


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Claire O’Reilly


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Maeve O’Mahony


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        John Gunning


      

    




    

      	

        Dramaturg


      



      	

        Breffni Holahan


      

    




    

      	

        Poster, Set, Costume Design


      



      	

        Molly O’Cathain


      

    




    

      	

        Lighting


      



      	

        John Gunning


      

    




    

      	

        Sound and AV Design


      



      	

        Claire O’Reilly


      

    




    

      	

        Producer


      



      	

        Breffni Holahan


      

    




    

      	

        Associate Producer


      



      	

        Carla Rogers


      

    


  




  With thanks to Ciaran and all at Culture Ireland, Colm, Kelly, David and Iseult at Bewley’s Café Theatre, Sara Gannon, Cate Russell, Emer Casey, Suzie Bennett, Eoghan Quinn and Kevin Owens (not).










  




  Characters




  M, a journalist in her twenties/early thirties




  J, M’s housemate, a burgeoning ASMR artist




  CARL, a journalist




  DAVE, a journalist




  ALICE, a journalist and M’s boss




  JM, wrestling podcast presenter




  D, wrestling podcast presenter




  MAM, M’s mother




  ROLAND BARTHES




  Note on Text




  The text in bold is not necessarily spoken live on stage. In our version, it was a combination of voiceover and projection, but it’s up for grabs.




  It’s also worth noting that while M is a journalist and J is her housemate, they are also theatre-makers making the show. M references this early on, and J operates the show throughout. This isn’t important in a narrative sense, but an awareness of it in production probably is.




  As we say near the start of JERICHO, it’s hard to stay up to date. Because of Stuff, and how it keeps happening. The world is never not changing. The text published in this collection is the version performed at Underbelly as part of Edinburgh Fringe Festival 2018. It’s set in Ireland in July 2018 and reflects our thoughts and concerns as of then.










  




  ENTRANCES




  J presses a button and we hear the kind of grandiose music you might hear when a procession enters a church. He can make amicable short or non-verbal responses to M throughout.




  M enters looking dubious. She indicates to J to cut the music.




  

    

      	

        M


      



      	

        Ehm –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Yeah.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        But –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        No, though?


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        I see what you mean –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        I mean, I see where you’re coming from –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        But, when I said ‘entrance’ –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        I didn’t mean that kind of –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        I meant more of a, y’know, rousing, charged –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        d’yaknowwhatImean?


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        J indicates he knows what M means.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Okay!


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Cool!


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Let’s go!


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        M exits. J plays a song from a musical. M re-enters with more enthusiasm than last time, but it’s not quite right. Again, she indicates to cut the music.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Yes, yes, okay –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        I see what you did there –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Yeah –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Charged, rousing music –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Yes, I get it –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        And I know you love that musical –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Thanks, yeah –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        But if we could go less musical-y and recognisable, that’d be great –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Just more energetic and, like –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        J indicates again that he knows what M means.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Okay.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Cool.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Right.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        M exits once again. J plays dance music. M re-enters and really gives this song a go, but it’s just not what she’s looking for. She indicates to J to stop the music.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Yeah, yeah –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        I mean –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Absolutely bangin’ tune –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        No doubt about that –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        But a bit too –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Let’s go less ‘club’ and more ‘arena’, y’know?


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        J indicates that this time he really knows what M means.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        And, if you could, would you mind adding a bit of crowd noise?


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        I just need a bit of –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Not that you guys aren’t great, it’s just –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        I need a bit of a lift, y’know?


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Great, thanks.


      

    




    

      	

        THIS IS JERICHO


      

    




    

      	

        M exits. J plays ‘Break the Walls Down’ by Fozzy.


      

    




    

      	

        M enters triumphantly.


      

    




    

      	

        M


      



      	

        WELCOME. TO. JERICHO!


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        At this point, I feel I should clarify:


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        This show is not called JERICHO because of the wrestler.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        It’s a fair assumption, what with –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        you know –


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        all this.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        But it’s called JERICHO after the city.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        The ancient city in modern-day Palestine that dates back to the very first settled humans, at the beginning of agriculture.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        If not the oldest city, then the oldest city with a protective wall to keep out people you don’t want in your city.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Which Chris Jericho’s signature move and song are named after.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Which just goes to show.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        The fact that they had a wall, not that there’s a wrestling move named after it.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        The wall.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        The wall goes to show, the wrestling move doesn’t go to show:


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        That some things don’t change.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Have we any wrestling fans in tonight?


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Maybe there is. Maybe there isn’t.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Some people think that agriculture was the beginning of this amazing graph.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        The graph is us.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Humanity.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Always moving up and away from hunting giant ground sloths and gathering berries and dying in childbirth more often than not towards more glorious futures.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        But, actually, hunting giant ground sloths was pretty great.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        As soon as people start farming the fossils get noticeably smaller due to malnutrition, due to their less diverse diet.


      

    




    

      	 



      	

        Ten thousand years ago bread made us all short and sad.
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