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Welcome (Back) to VAULT


2017 marks the fifth time the VAULT Festival has taken over the tunnels beneath Waterloo Station, transforming them into a hub for artists and audiences to explore the very best in exciting, innovative and risky creative arts projects. A seemingly impossible idea we had in late 2011 has grown, through the hard work of hundreds of people, into an annual celebration that London has embraced with an unruly and humbling passion.


From theatre and comedy to film and late-night entertainment, our goal with VAULT remains to create a vibrant underworld in which daring performers can find intrepid audiences without the financial and structural burdens that too often accompany any artistic enterprise.


It takes courage to come to these bizarre tunnels – now a fantastic year-round venue known as The Vaults – and present something for all to see. If the plays included in this collection are anything to go by, courage is not in short supply among the crop of artists that we are immensely proud to be hosting this year.


This volume represents just a fraction of the wealth of talent lurking below the surface of our city, and it’s with great pleasure that we present it to you.


Mat Burt, Andy George & Tim Wilson


VAULT Festival Directors




This one’s for HS, the Big Man and the Bear




Maisie Says She Loves Me was first performed at VAULT Festival, London, on 1 March 2017, directed and performed by David Aula.


Jimmy and David make theatre together as Aula & Osborne – @aula_osborne & aulaosbornetheatre.com


Design by NB Studio


Original music by Corasandel


Original show artwork by Lee Conybeare


Thanks to Craig Morrow and the Lincoln Performing Arts Centre for development and support. Paines Plough and their Roundabout. Mat Burt, Andy George, Tim Wilson, Josh Morrell & all at VAULT Festival. Nick Finney, Alan Dye, Jamie Beach, Saphira Parry & Hannah Rea at NB Studio for design and adventures. Simon Evans for early direction. Mel and Suzi at Badger Farm. Mark Merrifield for sonics. Matt Applewhite & Sarah Liisa Wilkinson at Nick Hern Books. Julie Press at Kitson Press Associates.




Character


SHELDON, male, thirty years old




SHELDON. I always wanted a family. A big one. I know you’re only supposed to have two kids these days, so we don’t mess up the planet any more than it’s already messed up. Two of you to make two kids, and then when you both die you cancel them out – no-score draw. I know that is what you are supposed to do, but I always wanted this massive family. One of those families where you’re not sure how many actual children there are. Everything a blur of movement. A house full of kids careering around. All this laughter and chaos and noise. Noise. When I was a kid our house was so quiet. Like it was empty. The house made more noise than we did. Squeaking doors. Gurgling pipes. Creaking stairs. I memorised which stairs creaked: the third, seventh and ninth. That way I always missed them. I never made any noise. Never drew attention to myself. The house was always so quiet. Mostly.


Quiet. I think more people should value peace and quiet. Everyone seems to move so fast. Everyone always talks about how busy they are. Everyone seems to be waiting for that time when ‘things quieten down’. I think people should work harder to find that quiet themselves. If more people did then I think the world would be a better, safer place. Wars are started by busy people who can’t relax. When I need peace and quiet I go down to the lakes outside of town. I cast my line and I cast and reel, cast and reel while my mind relaxes. I know some like to fish in the canals, or they set up on the banks of the river through town, but that does not seem right to me. Fishing with the sound of cars charging past. Setting up amongst the crisp packets and Coke cans. Fishing should be out in the countryside. It’s worth the drive. Only you and the water. What are you going to catch in town? Condoms and traffic cones. Where is the peace in that? Where is the quiet?
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