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SCLILE.

A living room with usual decorations in JOHN STURDEE'S house. A table
with newspapers etc. is in centre. JUHN SIUNDES, a big, corpulent man
of fifty, is in srm chair to left of table, and his wife, obviously his
junior by some years, is in an armchair to the right and is sewing.

LENNY is between them on the floor turning over the pages of
periodicnl, At the back the room opens to the ;arden by means of cur—

tained l'rench windows which have been left open on account of the closencas
of the night, Just inside the windows to the left is a couch. Bt
right is a door leading to the hall, which when opened, allows the
lizht to shine into the room, and slso discloses
table in the hall, JOHN STUHDEE is reading a newspaper. Time 8 p.n.

J OHN (FLINGCING NEWSPAPER ON TABLE) Maryg I can't
1

read
After all my experience in publie affaire, I find I'm
mm“mmdmmum*ml-r
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tomorrow, (HE LIGHIS HIS PIPS AND PUFFS.) You know I
feel sure it's going to mean a lot to me,

MARY In what way, John?

JOIN Vell, in a few weeks the Democratic

it's candidate for this constituency
will certainly re-elect them
a walk over. VWhoever receives

JOHN I know it rests between
to talk tomorrow. Two Federsl ministers will be there.
ond

ation. I'll talk as I've
it Mary? Federal member for the suburb,

MARY It would be nice, John.
J Ol (SUCKS HIS PIPE REFLECTIVELY FOR A FEW SECONDS) "}} aftor
all, I have given the community good service, even if 1 do

say it myself. HNow, just look back for a while, I've done
twelve yeors in Councily had a term as Mayory still pres—
ident of the Neform Addociation and I'm a Grend Master of
the Lodge. Why, even during the war I personally collected
£800 for the patriotiec funde. And instead of putting my owm
capital back into my business I put it into Var Loans.
(BITTERLY) And ithey said it wasn't repudiation when they
reduced my interest.

MARY You have worked hard, John.
JOHR Yes, but tomorrow's the day I'll be talking to the future

and who know what it will give me? Every word must mean
something and 1 must finish on & note that will ring in their

ears.
LENNY (BXCITEDLY) Look, Mother, (POINTS TO THE PICTURE IN THE PAPER
MARY shy Lennye. You mustn't interrupt your father.

JOHN (RISING) Yes, & note that will ring in their ears. (HE LIFTS

HIS ARMS DRAMATICALLY) "And the soldiers shall live forever
in this hall", Gomething like that, something simple, yet

symbolical, Anyhow, that's wuite .ood., (HE LIFTS HIS ARMS
AG/IN) ™And the soldiers shall live forever in this hall®.

——— (LOOKING UP AT HIS PATHER) Is Uncle David going to live
there?
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JUIN suddenly scowls and eits dewn. M/RY Glonces
quickly at him, then continues her sewing.,

Lenny, you must not interrupt your father!
flave you seen him lately?

Hot since last Saturday,

He was blind drunk again on Tuesday. Good God! "hst an
advertisement for me. (IE SUDDEILY JUMPS UP, PUTS HIS

1 hope ho doosn't go away. He tells mo benser stories but
I can't understand them,

Bah! le mokes himeelf ills Thank Cod intelligent people can

see the difference between usi g
They ean, John,

(SEATING HINSELF) Thet's right, Mery. I'm to |
about him, Ilhmldhlthhhn;nm tomorrow. ﬂlﬂl!

"And the soldiers shall live forever in this hall",

DAVID STURDEE, hatless, appears in the open French
windows, Although grey snd his faoce is pain-gtained
he etill looks JOHN'S junior by tem years. He is
cleanly but shabbily dressed, and leans heavily on

& stick to ease the bufden of an artificial leg. His

appearance is not noticed immediately by the occupants
of the room. )

1 think i*11 slip down to the Club = they'll know for sure
who will be there tomorrow,

1'11 leave the coffee on the stove for you, John.

(RISES AND WALKS TO MARY AND LIFTS HER CHIN WITH HIS FINGER)
You know, I'm lucky to have & woman that understands me like
you do, Hary,.

I do my best, John.

(Ji'aii.a';.li-;bij.fl"l"j As if 1 can't see thatl And it is good for
@ man to know hies wife ie so whole heartedly with him,

(JUMPS UP AND RUNS TOWARDS HIM AS HE SUDDENLY NOTICES DAVID
i TIE DOOR WAY WITH HIS EYE FIXED ON MARY AND JOHN) Hullo,
unele lavid,
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flullo, Lenny. (HE PATS THE CHILD ON THE HEAD WITH HIS
DISKIGACED HAND DUT LENNY TAKES IT IN AN EFFORT TO HELP
DAVID AS HE PAINFULLY MAKES HIS WA

L SINKS, THEN LOOKS AT MARY AND JOHN WHO ARE GAZING AT iIM)

Hullo, brother. Goodnight, Mary, (LINNY SITS ON THE COUCH
BESIDE DAVID) : ( e

lioy brother, lot even money. (HE PUTS HIS ARM ROUND LENNY)
I'ye come to see my little mate.

(FRORNING AS s WAIKS 70 NAKY) I hink I°11 go nows Don't
you give him any money. ' le

(AS JOHN OFENS THE DOOR LEADING TO THE HALL) MEM
each of my thirty peices of silver? ' |

(RUNS ACROSS THE ROOM TO JOUHN) Good night, Father!

Goodnisht son, I nearly forgot you. (KISSES LENNY) Your
father hes a lot to worry him tonight. Goodnight, Mary.
(ScowLs AT DAVID)

Remember, brother, 1'11 be there in the epirit, (JOIN SLANS
DOOR)( LENNY RUNS BACK AND TAKES HIS PLACE ON THE COUCH BESIDE
DAVID AND LINKS ARMS)

Tell me 2 story, Uncle David,
MARY and DAVID lock at each other without hearing
LENNY'S remork, MARY walks over and puts a hand om
DAVID'S forehead,

Is it much worse tonight?

It's terrible, Mary. The hammers beat so up there.

Why did you come tonight?

i was fri htened.

It seems so trite and commonplace for me to tell you to be
brave, you who have been so brave. ‘
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If 1 were brave, Mary, I would leave the shadowsy scek

either utter darikness or utter light. It's this world
of half=-lisht, half-dorkness, that maddens me.

LEINY understands dimly that for the time being he
is not of the trio and looks uncomprehendingly from David's
forehead and sits beside him on the side oppoaite MARY

Is there any other way?

Isn't there some you can come back. Something thet would
take you back to - (PAUSES)

19137
(SOFTLY) Yes 1913. You published "Springtide” in 1913.

Noj thlﬂ.?mtﬂl-tm Ohs Euh‘-hlnm
it has been for you since your retmmm - penalties
you have suffered and all for what? (BITTERLY) Dutyl
They call it duty to mangle the finest things
They can patch the body, but what can they do

What could they do? If only one of far famed
had found mel

Ohy David = you mustn't speak like that! No matter how beaten
dovn you feel, never give in. Whenever you feel like that
will you come and see me?

That's why 1 came tonight.

I thought so.

I thought I'd reached the end today. I wanted it to be the
end.,

Do try hard,

If it's not too late.

It's not too late.

It'11 be too late to tell me a story soon, Uncle David,

i don't think I'd better tell you a story tonight, Lenny.
You mightn®t like it.

But 1 like all your stories, Uncle.
¥ill you keep your promise?

Yee 1'1]1 remomber 'em all until I'm twenty one. Gee but
that's a long way away,

‘
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4L 1 had my way, 1'd never let you grow up.
But, uncle, 1'd never be a man then,

A1l men are fools, Lenny.

You're not a fool, Uncle.

You'd better tell him a story, David, It'will do you good,

You know your own words = you always talk through
him to the old days. s

The old daye! Springtide! And them Autumn Viinter,
I never knew & summer. o s

Yes. "Springtide". Uncle David will tell a story while
I-riﬂll..lf I.-llﬂi Llﬂl'i _".

mmmhh-mum'hm

{mmmm,mnmﬂmmﬂm
Come on, Uncle, I'1l like it no matter what you sey.

Do you like flowers?

Goodl I told you I liked 'em.

We should all like flowers - Cod sent them to make the world
more beautiful, /And evemn when your garden is empty, you must
always remember that flowers are blooming somowhere else,
where the sun is shining brighter. Just as soon as the winds
blow the petals of one apart, a flower just as bright will
open in some other place, Dut the strangest thing of all is
that there have always been men in the world who like to out
the flowers, but & long, long time ago, when the

very, very young, and men had nothing else to do they started

this game, and the strmagest thing of all have
it ever since. Vhen you are older, yourteacher will

tell you of the places where they played it firet
Troy and Thermopylae.

Gee, Uncle David, Vhat was the last place?

i
a

Hever mind, lenny. Ve won't bother over the places. You see,
men only ployed this game because they had nothing better to
doy but by end by, they found a lot of much better games to
playes But the strangest thing of all is that though they

play the better james for a little while, sooner or later,

they would alwnys play the old one of trampling on the flowers.
It almost seemed os if 2 nice tidy garden reminded them of it,
and rade them want to cut it dowme So the men from one place
would go through the thick forests just to spédl a gardem
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another place, nnd the
::uilm;l Ilr.:nugd Tur!nm'h-ar thi:nﬂﬁng:tmm“.“]m
throush the thick forests and speil the garden for the
other people. Neither of them seemed to reaclise that
both their gardens would always be filled with flowers
if they left them alone, (MARY CEASES SEWING AND LOOCKS
LISTENING, AT DAVID AND LENNY. And the men had such hard
Journeys poins through the thick forests which were
terrible places. Nasty, slimy t!ings craewled ameng the
men and bit thems big trees fell over and killed somej

EgEEFaE
zsigiiggfi
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Lenny, 1t's tine for beds Uncle Devid bas finished. '

RECOVERS HIMSELF AND SITS BACK ON COUCH) I'm
HE PATS LENNY(S HEAD) m*-mm&.'r“

MTM'tw“Mﬁmmmm

(SINKS FURTHER INTO COUCH ANDHIS HEAD FALLS BACK WEARILY)
It was a thorn, too, Lenny but nobody could see it.

What sort of = thorn was it? My Sunday School teachers said
they made Jesus a crown of terrible thorms, Was it like them?

That's Jjust what they were.

Run along now, lenny, and get undressed and I'1l come up and
hear you say your prayers.

(JUMPS UP AND KISSES DAVID) Good night, Unclel I'11 remember
the story when I'm twenty one. (HE LEAVES BY HALL DOOR)

(WALKS OVER AND SITS BESIDE DAVID ON THE COUCH) You are making
me feel fri htened too.

I'm so tired. And yet 1 connot sleep.

I'11 pet you some tablets before you go. You must try and
get some resct.

(TAKES MARYYS HAND) How sweet you arel liow patient you've
becn. The one person on God's earth who has understoodl

(S0FTLY) Y6u know how glad it makes me to be of any help.

There ies & silence during which they lock at each
other,
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DAVID So he intentds to climb over the Hall tomorrow to & Federal
seat. (HE DROPS MARY'S HAND) How faithfully and
we've preserved your allegisnce to him when all the time
I'm complaining of having lost & soul or some other high
sounding inanity,

MARY Sometimes I wonder if what wae after all an
incident even for the Var kas loomed too largely with you -
if you had menaged to escape that perhaps =

DAVID m,uarx.thﬂimﬂndth-,lﬂthﬂrm
showed they were all under eighteen. And to think they
would have given me a medal for killing them. They hed
mothersj they had sisters; may be they had sweethearts,
An:um“m-:-ﬂdhndgimth-hhhhmlm
ot

MARY :.upuuu-tmmmmmmmﬁu

DAVID

DAVID

MARY Shi David, You sre so tired -

DAVID And he's opening the hall tomorrow that will house their spirit
= the spirits who are still hovering in uncomprehending terror
over fields soaked with blooll that will never evem dry for -
them, spirits thst through the sges will stay there wondering
what it was all about. The shrinesy the cenotaphsy the halls
they will always be spurned by the dead, for the dead know
they are only lies erected to the 14 « I often wonder how
many of those who returned have revived under their treatment.
Twice a year they administer the anaesthetics of pomp, ceremony
and praise, solemn silences and mystical hymns, binding the
wounds they don't even know exist with bandages of coloured
ribbon. BEvery quack physician exploiting the gethering of the
patients for his own advertisement. And here am 1
walking down avenues of dead men with five bleeding children
beside me who will not die. They never speak except with their
eyesy eyes that are always on mey eyee that always ask why 1
did it, while the blood ocozes t the fingers of the
hands th hold over their wounds, (HE COVERS HIS FACE WITH
115 HANDS) And 1 dreamed a dream of giving in some small
way a mecsage to the world.

:

LENNY (HIS VOICE IS HEARD CALLING FROM ANOTHER PART OF THE HOUSE)
Are you coming, Mother?

RY (CALLS BACK) I won't be long, darling.
nY Hurry upt God is waiting.
DAVID (SUDDENLY LOCKS UP) Thati's it! Cod is waiting.

ARY Jnivd, please, oh plecse: You Book so tired = if only you
could sleep. You tolk so such lately about (PAUSES)
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DAVID The peace of utter darkness = that's what you mesn. (HE
TAKES HER HAND AMD PUTS IT ON HIS FOREUEAD. SHE nmu(is
CENTLY 0 STROKE HIS FORENEAD AND HAIR) How cool your
hand is!l

MARY Perhaps you could rest for a little while. You know how
suddenly sleep comes to you after these speels, Fould you
like to lie dom? (9TILL STROKING SHE CENTLY FORCES HIS
AEAD BACK ON TO THE PILLOW PART OF THE COUCH, THEN LIFTS
HIS LEGS UP ALSO,. SHE SITS ON THE EDGE AND RECOMMENCES
STROKING HIS FPOREHEAD, HE TRIES HARD TO BE A LITTLE
Wl SHE SPEAKS.) Sometimes I think of you as my other
little boy, like Lemny. '

S

DAVID m,mmmmmmmm

MARY (PATHERICALLY FLIPPANT) You flatter me, sir}

LENNY Are you coming, Mother?

MARY Yes, derling, in & moment. :

DAVID

MARY

DAVID

DAVID

There
is another intervel before sounds are heard in the ahll
and JOHN enters. Ilis face is animated.

J Ol lary, what do you think?

MAY (PUTS HER FINGERS TO HER LIPS AND POINDS TO COUCH) He's
asleep, John, He is so 111, (SHE CONTINUES SEWING)

JOHN (LOOKS AT COUCH) If he's 111, he mekes himself 111 with the
queer woy he goes on. JAnyhow, he's far better = he's
at least out of trouble, (SEATS HI SILF IN ARMCHAIR) Wait
till 1 tell you the news. I saw Sharp tonight. He soys
that the nomination is not yot settled but rests between
/nderson and me, He thinkes as I do that a lot will depend
on tomorrow. What's more Sharp would knows And I've got
my speech allready in my mind.

MARY Would you like some coffee., John?

JOHN Not yet. You know, I think poor old Tomlinson thought he
had a chence, but it is good to know there's only one danger.
Just fanody, lederal member {or Crovedalel

UARY It would be asplendid reward, John.

J UHN Do you know, Mexry, I think I'1l toke a prominent part in this

Defenders of Australia Movement. It's a great idea for & ‘
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great country. I misht even give an eercpisne. (REFLECT-

IVELY) Uml That would mesn & few thousand, though. S5till

think of the advertisment. Bven to the business, apart from
the political aspect. By the way, talking of subscriptions,

that Jones women was in again today cadging for the Cancer

lesearch Fund and I had to give her a guinea to get rid of

her, BPut I'1]l lmow better about everything tomorrow night.
m#*-um-lﬂahttmtm,thm,mm_-
hood of the country treading in the footsteps of its fothers.
Ve should be prepared to defend our country, Mary.

MARY It*s always Leen done, Johne
JOHN m--mu'-mmqm.ummm
go well with constituencies. I'11 show those party officials

tomorrow that I can give a crowd what _ One good thing
vnmmm-twutmhnm
(MARY 1OOKS UP FROM HER SEWING TO THE JOHN

HER GAZE) He seems to be well and truly out to it.

MARY I've never seen him so tired, John. (CONTINUES SEWING)

JOHN You're too soft with him, Maxry. I do wich you wouldn't give
him money. |

MARY It's only & few shillings now and then,

JOHN A grateful country offered him a pension, *
mnumnunummm:. $0. ‘.'

Yes, John. He always wants to return the 1ittle loans em
the firet of the momth. '

But gets drumk, first. Did he talk to Lensy Senighd? 1
Yes.
Another of those fantastic stories? | |
Ch just some little trifle about flowers. | 1

J OHN I don't like them, He always seems to me to be trying to |
put something into the child's mind. He's so dammed clever
when he likes.

NARY I shouldn't worry, John., Usually they are just sweet little
things told as only he can tell them,

JOHN What & pifty he isn't like the asverage man. I could have had
him on the platform with me tomorrow. That leg of
his would have beem grect window dressins. (MARY SIOPS
SENING, HER WORK AND HANDS FALLING TO HER LAP, BUT HER HEAD
IS STILL LOWERED) Can you imagine the whispers, though.
"Dopey Dave Sturdee", "How'd they keep him scber todayl" If
he would only listen to me. Vell! Well! So long as he
keeps away tomorrow I don't think he will matter. WVhatever
you doy don't give him any money when he leaves tonight,

i

[]

s E 58

MARY (RESUMES SEWINC) Very well, John,

J OHIi Mary, you know you will be a proud woman if everything goes
alright. [emember wherever I climb you climb with me,

BARY It will be nice for lLenny, too as he grows older.

JOHN (REFLECTIVELY) Yes, I think I'11 leave him the legacy of a
great father. 1 think I'1l1 have the ooffee, now,

MARY I think I']11 bring it in here. You didn't finish you paper
tonight. The coffee's all ready.

JOHN Good. I'm nice and comfortable here.

o




MARY rises and e heyr
e put @ewing on the table, looks

MARY I shen't be & minute. (LUAVES BY HALL DOOR)

JOMN
WARY
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JOHm (LPATISHTLY) (HALF RISING) Whatever is 487

MARY He hasn't moved. | ¢ R

Jom (LOGKS SWIFTLY 70 CGUCH, Wi 70 HER) Vhat do you meen?
MARY He hasn't moved. b o
Joi (RISES) Devid! (LOUDER) Davidl

MAKY WHO IS STILL ABSCURBED IN THE COUC
CENTRE OF THE ROCM. MARY STILL
(HE LOOKS AGAIN AT MARY THEN
AID BENDS OVER DAVID'S FIGURE) D
AND SHAKES DAVID'S SHOULDER)

(HE PULLS DAVID'S FIGURE ON TO
THE LEFT HAND AND FHIAL FALL TO THE
BACK AND SHOUTS) He's dead! Good Christ!

MARY (SUDDENLY CALVANISED RUNS T0 THE COUCH SCREAMING) Davidl
David! Why ever did you do it? (SHE FLINGS
BODY SOBBINGLY) Are you sure he's dead? Oet &

JOHN (PICKS UP PHIAL AND SMELLS IT) He's dead alrighte |
MARY Ch, David. Idid not know it was so close. |
J OHN (PULLS HER UP FIERCELY) Whet does all this mean? Can't you

see what he's done?

M/RY (SUDDMNLY CALM) Poor Davidl He said he was going to sleep
tonight and 1 did not understand, FPeace had to come, B0
why not tonight? (SHE WALKS TO HER CHAIR SEATS HERSHLY, THEN
BURIES HER FACE IN HER HANDS)

J OHN (FOLLOWS MMNACINCLY AND STAKDS OVER HER) I said, “Can't you
see whaot he's dene?". (SHAKES HFR AND SHOUTS FIERCELY)
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MARY (LOOKING UP) He®s found peace, John.

JOHN Found peace, be damned! The coward's way out! The whole
town will be elive with this tomorrow. IEverythipg 1'd
counted on = hing 1'd almost lived for = thrown away

in a moment. OCh Yodl Just how they'll talk., Suieciding
in my own home with you while I'm out. (SUDDENLY PLERING
AT HER) It looks bloody strance anyhow,

MARY mmnrm.am. Tell me do the angels have cool
J OHN Whet do you mean?

MARY Nothing, John. !m'ﬂhttw-llllui-ﬂthm
J OHN The policel Vhat a fine, “Mﬁ-

Gpeck. ot o thim

can I even attend
ttmlﬂm—tud. ﬂmm.h

MARY

JOmN

MARY

JOHR

MARY

JOHN

MARY

JOHN AJright - I'11 call them, (LEAVES BY THE HALL DOUR WHICH
HE LEAVES OPEN, THE HALL LIGHT SHINES INTO THE ROON AND JOHN
CAN BE SEEN AT THE TELEPHONE, LENNY IN PYJAMAS RUNS INTO THE
ROOM )

LENNY lgther!

ki MARY huwrries to the door and swi.ches off the roem light.

LEINY is etanding in the shaft of light from the hall
where M/RY joins him and puts her arms mound him)

MARY Darling, whatever made you get out of bed?

LENY hat's wrong, Munmy? I thought I heard Dad shouting. Were
you erying?

MARY Sh, darling. (JOHN FINISHES AT THE TELEPHONE AND STRIDES T0 T
DOOR, BUT STOPS ABRUFTLY AT THE LACK OF LIGHT, THEN SEES THEM
IN THE SHAFT OF LIGHT) It's Lemny, John, he couldn't sleepe

LENNY Vhat's wrong, Dad? 1 thought I heard you calling oute

J OHH lHothing's wrong, nmy son. Your Uncle David has gono aways

LENNY Gone away. Dut he can't go away, Dads You said so yourselfs

J UHI ¥hat do you mean?

-
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