







































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Scene 7


(The next day.  Lawrence is in front of the house with 


Bernard, speaking to him as he rigs an improvised pulley 


system)



LAWRENCE

I swear, Bernard, but this day is glorious!  A late night of reveling, beauty surrounding us in all forms, and upon rising of the sun I find no less beauty and no less amazement at this world that God has made.  I see now, more than ever before, why thou did choose to set thyself a home upon the Heath.


(Someone passes)

Good day to you, Madame!  How fares thy daughter?


(To Bernard again)

I must be honest, Bernard, but I have been the worse for drink upon occasion.  When I am, 'tis the normal state of things to find myself in misery the next day.  But this day?  Never have I drank so much, never have I drank so well, and never have I drank so late.  And not a jot of pain lies upon my brow, the tidepool of my stomach feels no tempest.  Not a ripple disturbs it.  Mayhaps it is the perfection of the surroundings, or the pleasure of the company.  Or mayhaps it is that I have not yet done with drinking.


(He takes a long draught from a bottle)

Oh, but I am rude not to share!  Come, Bernard, join me a toss.


(He places the bottle in Bernard's hand)

There.  Now we are complete.


(Voice from the back of the audience)



MISTRESS QUIETLY

Bernard, Lawrence, how fare ye both?



LAWRENCE

Most fine, my lady!


(He pulls the string of the pulley, and Bernard waves 


his hand)



MISTRESS QUIETLY

Sorry I was to part last even; never have I seen the revels so inspir'd!



LAWRENCE

Nor we, good lady, and most pleas'd we are to know that thou did share in the joy!



MISTRESS QUIETLY

Shall this house's doors be open again tonight?



LAWRENCE

No force in heaven or hell could shut them to such beauty as thine!



MISTRESS QUIETLY

Oh, Lawrence!  I shall see thee both when sun's rays give way to night's pleasures!



LAWRENCE

Bernard and I shall count the ticks of the clock, and pray for them to move with speed!


(Mistress Quietly is gone)

Ah, Bernard!  Has life ever held such excellence?


(Sound of a fly; Lawrence smacks Bernard's head with a 


horsehair brush)

I am content beyond reach.  Can I entreat thee to a game of chance?  Pig's Knucklebones?


(Richard emerges from the house, groggy)



RICHARD

Lawrence?  What means this?



LAWRENCE

Ah, good day to thee, friend!  Bernard and I were about to embark on a game of pig's knucklebones!  His pockets be deeper than mine, 'tis true, but I feel that luck is on my side.



RICHARD

How came he downstairs?



LAWRENCE

Upon his legs, man, how comes any man down stairs?



RICHARD

Lawrence, upon my honor, this has gone too far.



LAWRENCE

I hear thee, Richard, I hear thee, but first.  Thou art an educated man, yes?  Can thou tell me the names and occupations of the Fates?



RICHARD

Lawrence, I have no time-



LAWRENCE

But this, friend, but indulge me this.  The names and occupations of the Fates.



RICHARD

Fine.  First is Clotho, who spins the threads of men's destinies.



LAWRENCE

Aye.  And then?



RICHARD

Second is Lachesis, who measures it out in length and quality.



LAWRENCE

Lachesis, true.  And then?



RICHARD

Third is Atropos, who cuts the thread and ends the life.



LAWRENCE

Yes, quite!  And then?



RICHARD

What 'and then'?  Those are the three Fates.



LAWRENCE

Ah, Richard, thy memory fails thee.  Thou hast forgotten the fourth Fate.



RICHARD

Oh?  And who be that?



LAWRENCE

That is Lawrence, who reties the thread and reanimates the lost!


(Lawrence waggles the pulley and Bernard waves at 


Richard. The wave ends in a jaunty salute)



RICHARD

Lawrence.  My God, but thou art a twisted soul.


(He looks up)

Strewth, 'tis near midday!



LAWRENCE

Aye?


(He looks at a pocket watch)

Oh, so 'tis.



RICHARD

Thou did let me sleep so late?!  Lord, man, every minute we delay adds to the penalty we shall suffer for-


(Sees the watch)

When got thou that watch?



LAWRENCE

Oh, uh...


(Lawrence gestures vaguely to Bernard)



RICHARD

Oh, come now.



LAWRENCE

He needed it not.  All times are the same to him, now.



RICHARD

They shall stretch our necks.  Both of us shall dance the Tyburn jig at the end of a thicker cord than thy imitation of Fate.


(Richard moves off, Lawrence follows)



LAWRENCE

Come now, friend, there is no reason to be short of temper nor long of fear!  Look at thy surroundings, the very definition of terra pax!
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