


0 U B - G L A S S • 

• 
• B. Yeats . 



--

THE HOUR - GLASS 

SCR!ffi Th ise 1'!1811 •a house. ~ our-glass on a. stand .a.nd a 
· 1ifs cliiir Wi tli" a great book on a desk 'Defore ft. 

(Enter PUPILS.} 

1st PUPIL. e said we m1 t choose the subject for the les .... on. 

!here 1 nona o 1se eD:cnm!I to do that. 

It auld nood n greet eel of jsdom to 

want to know . 

4th .PUPIL. I u i.Ll qu ~tio 

You? 

IBst night I dreamt that s omeone came a t ol me t o 

ques tion him. I to sa;y to him, "yn-u re wrong to say tller 

is no God a ne ul - m ybe~ 1 t e re 1 not much of e i th r, 

there 18 ret tatt r.s. so · tag on the ind, some rag - so to 

spe o:r divinity. ome. bob- tail of a god " . l ill argue with 

him, - nonse-nse though it be - according to my dream. and you 

Will s e how \1ell I c n argu.e , and what tho-ug tc I have • 

lst PUPIL. I ' d as noon linten to dried peas in a bladder, as 

listen to your thought • 

( POOL comes in ) 

FOOL. GiYe ae a penny. 

2nd.:PuP1L. Let u s choose a uu j ect y o aneo . Rare is his big 

book. Let us turn over t e pages s lo ly. let one of put 

down his finger without looking. tho pa~aage hio finger li~hts 

on 111 be the subject for the lesson . 
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FOOL. Give .me :pen.ny. 

3rd . l?UPlL. (taking up book) How heavy it i • 

4th.PU?1Lfl Spread 1 on Teigue •s back. and tb n we n all stand 

rotmd and see tha cboice. 

l!akG him pr ad out is arms. 

Down on your knoes. Hnnoh up your back. Sp ead your-

arms out now. and look like a golden eagle in o urch. Kee... till. 

Ket) s till . 

Is that l1e r.: t cry for eagle cook ? 

I '11 tur he pages - - y-ou close your d put our 

finge:r -down. 

3rd. PU.P!L. !hat•s it , and then he cannot blame us for the choioo. 

1st PUPIL. There . I nave o oaen. oo1 . keep still - and if hat ' s 

FOOL. ill. anyboay g1 ve a penny to a. foo 1 1 

t =.;;;;.;;;.;;;;.....;:;;;;;;;:;;;;.._-.=;.;;.;;......;;;;.;.;... 

l et PW?IL. e have chosen the passage for t e les n . aster . 

"There are o living countrie , one visible and one invisible . 

and . hen it io sttmmer there, 1-'c i s w-int r h ore . n it is 

ITovember with u ·• it i s 1 .... bing- ti e t ere . " 
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That :pae ge , that pas~ .. ; · 'tvhat 1aoh1ef has there 

been ainee yes erday ? 
1st PUPIL. None , Master. 

WISE_ MAN Oh. yes. tner- has; some craziness has fallen :from 

the nd. or rises from the graves o-f old men, and a you choose 

that ·ubject. t Re goes to desk ) 

I kna t at it ~as folly , but they ould have it. 

3rd.PUPIL. Bad we not b ttor say c picked it by o nee ? 

2nd. P .?IL. e .voul.d y .e er u il n 1 1 . 

lst U.PIL. I have f ound a sentence under th t one,. that says - as 

t ou o it lSd. b id en meaning - a b figgar ote it 

ls o a ;rlo- • 

on 

!hen ind some begg 

11 have nothing t o do with it~ 

nd ask h what it means , for I 

4th.PUPIL. Oo · • l ·gue , 1 t s t old book's meaning han it 

? OOL. 

says that there are eh ep th t drop t e ir l bs 1n November ? 

To be sure - everybody knows , eve~Jbo y in the world 

knows , when it i s Spring .1ith us , the trees are w·thering t here , 

wh ,n it is S'f.Urmlr. th u.s , he ~nO\~ i s falling th re . and h-:- va I 

not self heard the la bs that are there all ble ting on a cold 

ovember day - t o be sure. does not e ery ody ith an intellect 

know that ; and maybe hen i·t 'a night 1 th us . i t is d y with 

them. f or many a time I nave s ean the road 1tg d bofor • 

ISE lWf. !he beggar viho m-ote th t on bylon a ll meant th t 



( 4 l 

the:r e 1 s a sp1r1 tu 1 ingdom t-b t esnnot be seen or known till 

the 'faculties hereby e m ste:r the kingdo · o this . orld wither 

y.,. like green thing!3 i n winter . A monkish thought,. the most 

aischievous thought th t ever pas d out of a man •s aoutl. 

1st PUPIL. If he meant all t _a t • . I will take an oath tha. t he wao 

s pindle- shankecl, a.nd eros - eyed, nd had e. lous)' itching ·houlde , 

and t ha t hie hanrt was aroaGer t n his eyes , and that he wrote 

i t out of 

2nd.,.PUPIL. 

4th. UPIL. 

1s t. UPIL. 

WISE ·Wl. 

lst l?UPIL. 

WISE • 

lice . 

and ~ind a better bjeot . 

c. - • 

·t~are it but true t • uld alter everything t 

Until the s tre of tho orld had changed its oot~se. 

And that and all our thnughts had rmt 

Into some cloudy +httn ~oue 'f.:pringj-

They dre t o b itb source -
~ 

Aye, to s ome fren y ~f the ind, 

Till 11 t.na.t e ha­
~ 

Our speeul t ~ wind. 

one' ay undone 

I have dr e ed it twiee . 
Some thing lw. troubled him. 

( PUP I LS t;o out) 

1ee have I dreamed it in a morning dre 

ow nothing s rvea my pupi_~ b t t o ome 

JJ 

With a like thoug t. Reason is growing dim. 

A aoment more and renzy ill be t hi s draa 



OO'L. 

WISE 

FOOL. 

• 

• 
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And lnugh a loud a scr • 

d I must dance in the dream, 

No, no, but .it is like n h8 k , aha k of the air, 

It has oope dovm - and this oo makes the third -
I 

And hat can *J\tbut tremble like a bir ? 

Giva me a ~· 

t l o d dre it twice, an r t t. 

f.bat they should pick i t out. 

Won 't you g i e penny ? 

t do yott ant ? t n 1t ttel" to you 11hether 

tho ords I 8Q reading, are wis om or sh or folly ? 

Bueh eat w1 e t acb r ill not r ee s: enny t o 

s fool. 

WISE Jl.All. Seeing that everybody i a fool hen be 1 aaloep and 

dreaming , w.hy.'l do y ou call me \"Tise ? 

0, I , - l know, I kno what I have seen. 

• ell, to ee ri tly ie the hole o Wisdo , hat over 

dr a;a be ith • 

P'OO:L. When I ent by Kilcluan, hore the bells used to e 

nging t the brenk of ever da , I could heQr nothing but the 

people snoring 1n their houses. n I nt by bb rvanaoh• 

hore ~e young man used to bo eli bing t hi 1 to t e od 

well. tber ere s tti a t the oross.;.roa.ds pl.sying aa • . 
I went by Car:rigoras •. here he :£r1ars u ed to be fasting and 



POOL .. 

FOOL. -

FOOL. 

FOOL. 
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ser9'ing tlle poor, I s w th ing ine and obeying their 

wi eo. And hen I asked i'.at is ortune bad bro ,ht all theee 
• 

e a.ng a. they said it _ a no i s :fortuna, ut that it a the 

1sdom th y had le rned ro your t aching. 

• And y6:u to.oJbava lied 1n0 ise - you ould be paid for 

t t good opinia 

ive ou foe 

tless - Run to h-e i tehen, my 1iie will 

drink. 

· t~u foolish advice for a wise n to give, 

• 1 ? 

at i s eaten i s ne - t p nne or my b • I 

must buy b eon in t o s, and n t a · n th~ market. and s trong 

drink for the time the s un i s eak, and s res to oatch the 

rabbits, a the res. and a big pot to cook them in. 

I have more to think about tha giving e ies to your 

like, so rnn • 

Gi:ve e a ptnlllY nd I 11 bring you luck. 1'be isher­

en let e sleep amon- their net in the loft b cause I bri 

th l ck., and in the slll'mter ti!lle, the · ld creatures let 
.• 

sl ep near their nests and their holes . It is lucky even to 

loo at me , but it i s noh more lucky t o gi me a penn • If 

I as not lucky I tTould s ta e . 

• What are the hears for ? 

I ,on 't tell you. If I tol lf'Ou.you oult t!XiV 

them a y. 
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T ~ '1!U~ . -::.. ~ . Drive t nm away • 

JOOL. 

l'OOL. 

FOOL. -

FOOL. 

FOOL. 

I won't tell you. 

ot i f I give u a penny ? 

o. 

D'ot i f I i yo o penni s ? 

You ill b~ v ery lucky if 70U give me two p 1es . 

b t I on ' t tell you. 

our , and I ~111 tell ~ou . 

Vwry all ... f our. but from thi s out I 11 11 no a 1 

yo • oigue the ocl 

Let me came eloce t o ~ou, here nobo wil 

but first you mu ,t promi e not to dr ., theE q . ( 

ar me , ·-

Ev ry da en out clr need in black and spread great black nets 

over tho hills, great black nets. 

A strange plac that to fish in. 

'l'he7 · read them out on the hills that th y y ca toh 

the feet o'f the angels; but e~ ry mornin ju bofore the dawn, 

I go out and cut the nets nith the ahaara nd the angels fly a sy. 

• o. I kn<n t , t you. are 

T ip tho .fool, ott y that I am rris , and ;yet I say~ there 

are no angels . 



I<>OL .. 

• 

Foot. 
like t 

• 

( a ) 
.1 · 

I have aeen plenty of angels., 

.lio , no , y au. ha e not • 

ThtJy are plerit)' i f you b:ut look about you , they re 

bl es o.f gras • 

-- They are plenty as the blades of grass - - I heard tbat 

n I was but c::o c hild and rae t old fol.ly , 

J' OL. 

oo:r, .. 

hr se ~ 

·. en on gets quiet . en one is so quiet that there 

i s not a thou t in one ' s he d ybe , there is s ometb ing that 

w e s p inside one , s omething h appy end qui.~.t , and then all i n 

inute o can ell summer flo era, and tall people go by. 

happy and la hing~ hut they 1rill not lot us look at the r f a c es . 

Oh. no , it is not right that e should look et their f~oa • 

.. You hav ~ llen asleep upon a hill~ yet . ~van those 

that u ... ed t o dre of angels dre now d£ other things . 

luoky . 

I asw one bu: a m.o~nt ago - th t i s 'beaaus 

It was eoming b~hind me, bu it was not la hino- . 

:t'h e ' no"ching but wh t men can ee hen they are a: aka 

Uothing. noth~ng . 

kne you would dr 1 Ye tb . t1 ay . 

WISE lUll'. Pardon me, Fo.o 1. 

I b ad · orgotten o I oke t o. 

N()ll. there re your four p-nnies - F ol • .,ou are ca.11el 

And a l l d y long the.y c , " omo hi theT •· ool. 

c- OOL goes clo e t o him ) 
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Or else it ' s , " ool . be gonen (l;'OOL goes further off ) 

Or, "Foo.l , stand t bere" (POOL straightene himself} 

Or , " ool go sit in t e corner" ( OOL sits in corner) 

And all the whil 

What ere they a11 but f ools before I o me . 

What are they no • but mirrors t t seem men, 

Because of my · ge . ool , h o ld up your head . (;;;...;:;..;;.;;:;:;....;;;.;.;...;;..;;;......;;;~ 

t f oolish stories they have told o!" the ghosts 

That fttmbled 1ith the clothes upon the bed, 

Or creaked and shuffled in the corridor; 

Or el se , if they ere pious bred, 

Of angels from the skie~? , 

That came through a n ' s door, 

or. it ybe , standing there~ 

Would solialy out stare 

The steadiest eyes with th ir unnatural eye , 

Aye , aYah on his own floor . ~-~. 

~ha ~ co 

Yet it is strange • the s trangost thing I knovm, 

That I should still be haunted by the notion 

Th t ther e ' s crisis of the ooul w ~ercin 

\ie get new sight, and how if when it comas 

They have some cr f t t o turn it int o frenzy. 

Why do you t your finger to your lips , 

Amd creep &UlY ? 

sees ANGEL) 

( OOL goes out l 

What are you ? Who are you ? 

I think I saw some like you in my· dream~, 



A SGEt. 

A ... ! GEL. 
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Whon but a child . Th8.t thing about your head, 

That brightness in your hair - that flowery branch -

But I have done vri th dre s -- I b do with dre s. 

- I tho .cr "1 ono t at :-rou have called .. 

Ho ,; tbat I llod _._, 

I t he e .., enger .. 

rha t m ssage eould y ou br ing t o one 1 e m 

Th6: t you ill d ie 1han t he l aut gra in of a 

Ha.s fa l len th:rough this gle.ss . ( ~~ _) 

! have e wife, 

C ildren and pupils that I cannot loave, 

Why aunt 1 die , m1 time is ar a y ? 

You aro to die because no s oul ha s p~ssed 

The heavenly thrs hold inoe you have opened Ohool , 

But grn s ows there, and rust upon the hinge; 

And they arc lonely that must k _ep the .atch. 

And hither shall I go when I dead ? 

You have denio t h purgatorial fire, 

fherefore that g te i s cloced ; ou ve denied 

That t h re ' s a h~aven~ and t hat gate 1s closed. 

\Th-ere t hen ? I bave denie ~ h r~ i s a hell. 



• 
ABGEL. 

• 

GEL. 

( 11 ) 

Hell is the place of those who bave denied, 

!hey find ther what they planted and what dug. 

A lake of paces, and a wood of nothing, 

And wnnder there and drift and never cease , 

WaiTing for substance. 

Pardon me, blessed Angel, 

I bave denied and taught the like to others. 

~11eving nothing but .hat sense has taught , 

ADd the aind•s abstract. 

It is too late for rdon , 

Bad I but seen your fac e as no I see it, 

But how can you- that l i ve but where we go , 

In the uncertainty of dizzy dreams -
I . 

Kno"f hy e doubt . P rting., dis ae and death , 

!he rotting of the gr ass , tempest and · outh, 

~ese are t he messenger s the. t came to me. 

Why are yon s ilent ? You carry in your hands. 

God ' s p rdon, and you i ll not give it me, 

~ ar.e you s ilent ? ere I not a raid, 

I ' d kis your hands, no ; no , the hem o f your dress. 

Only when all the orld has testified, 

;; s oul c ~found 1 t , crying out in joy. 

What ' s dearth and death and sickness t o the soul, 

!hat kno s no virtue but itself, nor could it,. 

So trembling lth delight and mother naked , 

Live unabashed if the arguing orld s tood by. . 

- -- - - ------- .----~·---
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lt is so hard for you t o understand. 

Wb7 h ve doubted , es 1 t · f'or us 

To put our doubts . ay - what ve 1 said, 

fh-ere can be nothing that you do not kno • 

Give me a year - a month - e. week - a day . 

I would undo \vha t I h ve done - an hour -

Though you. may not undo 1hat you h ve done , 
, • • , 0 

I have this pen er - 1f you but fir¥1 one ~Ol\~ . 
~ /It~~~ 

That still beli v s ~.at !tfJ- obeTJ never cease , 

On& fish to lie and spa; m among the atones 

Till the great fisher's net is fUll again. 

You may , the purga t "' l. ire b 

Spring to your pe ce . i 

pa a d , 

(~UP!LS sipg in the distance) : - ,. 

And VIhere are they one ? " 

:Before you have begun to climb the sky 

I shall h ~e f ound belief - they say they doubt, 

But w t their a others dinned into th ir ears 

Has not been broken dawn - I a long t ou ht it. 

Beai des , I can disprove hat I once proved, 

An yet gi fie some thought. , some nrgamen t , . 
· or e m. hty than 0 • 

_ AlfGEL. arewell - :fare ell , 

or I am eary of the eight of time . 



1s t PuPIL. 

( Singing: -

POOL. 

t PUPIL. 

2nd . PUPIL. 

4th.PUPIL. 

POOL. 

( l3 ) 

Uaster , ster. you must cho,oae the subject 

( Enter other PUPILS ith FOO.b, about whoa 
( ihof dance ] 

bave the ool ' a its ne ? 
n away. 

ir of hoes ? n 

GiTe me a penny .. 

The ter ill find your wit ~ , 

And when they are o1md., you must not beg for pennies, 

The~ are hidden so111ewhere in the badger •s hole . 

But you w st o rr; an ol candle end. 

If you ould find the • 

!hey are up above th cloud 

G1"f'e me a penny • give me a penny. 

• 

1st PUPIL.(s inging:-
' 

I'll find your wits in. 

Oo • f or I saw them roll• 

!o Wbe~e old badger ble 

In th bl ck hole . 
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2 . ?U?IL ( S!tw!ns~ - " Ow but nn 1 atole :t e: 

• 

lst.P1PIL. 

!he n t that you ere- orn, 

And no they re but a rag. 

On t~ oon ' s horn. 

B silent • 

Can you not see that he is troubled ? 

·~ do you think of hen alon a t n1 ht ? 

Do not t thing your mothers pok about 

fore they took tbe can le fro the bedside . 

Ru up into the in an ater i t . 

Till yo believe in them a in~t our will 

nd PUPIL ( to 1st) You answer for ut . 

~rd PUPIL. (in a hisper) Bo car eful what you • 

let PuPIL. 

If he persuades you t o a.n ent 

Re ill ke a oo of you • 

'/~. ~ 'M--~ oM~ 

ork . 

• . ~ 

You answer ith incredible th • It i · o rt ll1 

Tb t hP~e i s on ~ -tho h it may be b o • 

BelieT in God -nd in so heav n s.nd hell. 

In all tho e ing e put into o pr ye • 
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1s t PUPIL. 

• 

2nd PUPIL. 

' . 
~i-CPuPIL. 

PUPILS. 

WIS 

(15) , ~ 

,_,.. CL..r'""-~ ~r ~ ~ ~ ~ 
~ oth. 
g...,-~ t...l7 ~J ,;.p- '-'"< ~~--L.-M.~~ 

You are afraia t o tell ~ what you think 

Because I hot and al1g%7 ~n I crossed . 

I do not bl e you for it . but ve no fear . 

or if ther 1 one t hat s t on · 111ng there 

guments ere et as lk 

Yet £oun th bitter. I ill thank h~ for it, 

If he but ape k his mind. 
--rL-u .-:: ~ ~ (;)'X ,;;r; 

Ia •e!Py ~th, 

i'her i s not one but :found them eet as milk. 

The things th t have been told u s in our childhoo.d 

not so fr gil • 

e r no longer childr en. 

We all belie e i n you and in hat you have tau ht. 

All. all. all . all; in you. #Othing but you . 

I h e dec# ived you - . here hall. I go for ords . 

I have no tho hts - mind bas been ept bare. 

The aessonger t 'hat s tand in the firey cloud, 

ling th~selves out. if e but d re to question. 

And after that, the bylonian aoon·. 

Blots all a y. 

1st PUPIL (to ot her PuPILS) I take his rds to &an, -- That vioio:na.ri s . a.nd martyrs vrhen thoy are raised 

Abov tran&lUllS%1" t l1 s . and thero enlightened, 
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2nd PUPIL. 

4-th.PUPIL. 

1st PUPIL. 

lst PUPIL. 

( 16 ) 

th ·. content ibn is. m 7 lose tb l i ght . 

And blunder 1n their speech when the eyes open. 

How ell ho imitates their trick of speeoh. 

Thoir air of mystery. 

Their empty gaze, 

A tholf8h ther • d look d upon some nged th 1ng, 

An ould not condescend to nkind after . 

star . e have all learnt that truth is learnt 

·en the tntelleot•e deliberate and cold, 

As it ere a poliShed mirror th t retleot 

An unch ed orld; mul not hen the steel me 1 t , 

Bubbl:L."lg and i osing, till. there ' naught but· fmDe .· 

en it is melted. hen 1 t all fames up , 

They alk. as ?Then beside those th~e i n the furnaoe 

The orm o.~. the fottrth . 

star , there's none dhg us 

That has not h ard your mockeey o£ these . 

Or thoughts like these, and e have not forgot .• 

~ I SE 1lAB. Something incred ible a happened - someone bas come, 

Suddenly like a grey ha k ·out of the air. 

An · all that I deol red untrue is true . 

l t PUPIL (to othor PUPILS) 

You'd thitik the y he say it , that he felt it, 

There's not a mux:mter to compare th hia, 

e • s eolQe thing l1k&~ a n . 



( 1'1 ) 

Gi? us a 

• t proof ~V'e_ I to give. but that an ange l 

An instant a a at nding on th&t pot. 

3rd . PUPll. You dre d it . Master. 

I s a e as I - am n • 

l et PUPIL. I y be dre in or all I lm.ow. 

(to the other ) He t t.o sho . e v no cart ill proof 

Of anything in the. orld. 

2nd. PUPIL . !here is this proof.. 

3rd. PuPIL. 

l st. P IL . 

2nd.,PUPIL • 

. . 
3rd. PUPIL. 

That ho s we ar a ak - e have all one world 

While ever"}! dre r has orld of his own. 

An s s hat no one el s e n . 

Teigue , sees angels . 

So h the ster says he h s se n an angel , · 

He y ve seen one. 

Both =ay still be dre era. 

Unless 1t'e proved the ngele ere alike . 

at sort re the angel • Te1gu ? 

1'bat will prove nothing .. 

or all e kno , prolonged obedience 

Bas de one angel like another angel, 

As they _re eg "S • 



1 t rtr.P I L. 

• 

3rd.PUPIL. 

4tb: . PUPIL . 

11 . 

1st. PUPIL. 

4th . PUPIL~ 

• 

4th.PUPIL. 

• 

4th.PUPIJ.~ . 

( 16 ) 

ilent no ; 

or he bas f ound that to dispute ith us -

eeing th t he has taught us ha. t ce kn . -

Is but to reason with h ~elf. Lot us away. 

An f in if there is on believer left . 

Yea . y s • 1nd m but one t t s till believe 

!he ings t t e ere t old hen e w re c ildron. 

Otlr ster ' ll mock and ul him. 

I kne he'd have us find 

om the f irst 

di putant . 

( go ) 

I have no reason left . all dark , all dark. 

They ;push 

Here , at r , is the very n you want. 

He aid , .hen ·e re udyin ~he book, 

!hat .ybe after all the onks er r i ght, 

And you s t aken, and i f .e but gave him t e. 

He ' d prove t it as o, 

I never said it . 

Dear riend, de r ien • do you believe in Go ? 

Master , they have invented this to ock m • 

You. re fr i o'f me • 

They o 11 , ~aster, 



• 

2nd. PU?IL. 

4th .PuPIL. 

•• 

-

( 9 ) 

1'h t all I said u o ma e them argue • 

• 
Becsus they me I conld t e either a i de , 

And beat th e. t it . 

If you beli eTe 1n God, 

You a r e my s ouJ. ' s one frien • ( PUPILS laugh) 

i _tre oT ~f. 

Can give u~ but OUl" good or evil luc • 

id the ho ing orld, bn.t ou shall give 

-ternih" .. and those s eet tbroated things 

fha drift above the moon. 
( PUF ILS re a ilent ) 

o s_trange he i s . 

The angel at stood there upon that spot, 

Said that J1JY oul s lost unl.ess I foun , -

13efo:re the sands in the hour- glass had run o t -

On tbat b 11-e~aa. 

Cease mocking at m • 

I wO vertain that there i s no God, 

st r. 

I "11 curse h if you rill , d a:ft r 

"'·~+ ~ The ul that has bee-n l s -
~ ~ " 

If but lies true . ill that convi na ~ou 
I\ A 

That I have set heart on w at you teach ? 

ddy gla s i s ptier every oment, 

·An you s tand ther e, debe.ting , laughing and wrangling. 

Out 0 oight t out of v e11')0 t. 1 say. 

( ... X! qr3Ttrm tliept ut} ( ;t,, f\J ~J 



GET . 

.BRIDGET. 

( 20 l 

I'll call ife. for bat oan wo n do. 

T.h t carry us in the d kne · o their bodies . 

But mook the re son tbst 1 ts nothing grow 

nl.o o in lig t. ~ridget, Bridget, 

A 'IO navar '.oeaoes to believe . 

say hat ill - Bridget. oo e quickly. Br dget. 

( ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
( --------~--~--~~--~--~-------

i~e . hat do you believe in ? ~ell th truth, 

And not - a i the habit ith you 11 -

s . thing ou think ·uill pleas€ e . Do you pr y 

oaetiJB bon y~~·re alone in th bous , do you pr 1 ? 

Prayers - no, you taught me to l v th of long gol 

At firs t I as sorry , ut I am glad no , for I 

evenings . 

loop;v in the 

• Do you believe n God ? 

Ob, a goo t7i:f' only b 1 cv s in "':hnt r n b nd tell s 

her . 

• But s omet os , .h th~ childron ro sleep, 

And I in the school, do you not think 

A 'Bout tyro and •he e ints and ngels, 

And all th thing that ou believed tn once ? 

I think about nothing - .JO ti es I onder if the linen 

is. ble ohing hite, or I go out to e i£ the crows are picking 

up the chiokexm • food . 



WISE IWl. 

BRIDG T. 

ISE MAll. 

( 21 ) 

God - my God I I 111 go out mys elf . 

pupil s said t t they would find a n 

!hat had the old belief - they y hav found h* . 

therefore I 11 go out - but if I go 
-

T.be glass will let the e nds run out un eon. 

I cannot go - I oannot . leave the glass. 

Go call pupils - I can expl in all n 

0n11 when all our hold on lifo i s haken. 

Only in spiritual terror can the Truth 

• 

Ca.e throu h the broken mind -

Out o~ a broken pe se-cod. 

the pea.so burs t 

( clutches 

Say to them. 

That nature .rould l.aok all in her mo t ne ed. 

Could not the soul f ind truth s in a flash , 

Upon the batt-le field or in the midst 

Of overwhelming aves , and say t o th m -
# 

But no. they ould but answer as I bid . 

You want s ebody to get up an argument ~ith . 

Look out and see if there i s anyone 

There in the treat - 1 cannot le ve tb glass. 

or somebody might s ke it, and t he d 

U it were s ken mi t run down on the instant. 

I don~t ttnderst nd & ord you re s rtng. There ' s 

crowd o people talking t o your pupils. 

-
.• 



BRIDG · 

.. 

JIOOL. 

:BRIDGET. 

ISE J4All. 

• 

( 22 } 

o out end ftnd 1 they ~e oun 

o did not understand e hen I taught, 

Or did not listen. 

It is a bard thing to be r1ed to a n of le rning 

t . t must a lways be having a%"; ants . 

( e goes out ) 

Strange that I should b blind to the great secret,. 

And that s le a ight tte 1 t out 

Upon a blade of gr ss or bit of rush 

i th naught but berry juice . and la h to himself 

riting it out. b cause it was so s imple . 

( ter FOOL. and BRIDG T} 

Give ae aoaet' ng; give e a penny t o buy bacon in 

the shope and nuts in the market , an trong drink.for to time 

hen the sun is weak. 

I have no pennies •. 

cannot find anybody to rguo ith you. 

} Your pupils 

There _, s no ody in tho 

Whole country with belief eno h for a lover's oath. Can ' t you 

be quiet now, and not al ays wanting to bavo arguments . It 

mu t be terrible to bave a mind like that. 

Then I am lost indeed . 

!miDGET. ~ Leave .· alone no ., I vo to e the bread fQr you 

-
MAN. 

and tlt • eMl&!ren. 
'JfltA.t-~ 

( She goes into kitoh&n ) 

Children , oh1ldre-n 1 

' 



• 

PlRS1! CHILD. 

see. 

( 23 l . 

Your f: ther ants yo • run .. to h • 

( CHILDR run in ) 

c Do not be afraid. 

I t to kno if you beli ve in Heaven. 

God or the soul - no. do ot tell yet . 

You need not be afraid I shall be engr7, 

5alr hat you please. - so that it is your thought­

! . nted you to know b fore you spo e. 

That I shall not be a:nsrY• 
I) 

e have not forgotten , Father. 

~ere is nothing .e c ot 

:&' olish people use to sa,- t at here · s . but you ha e 

taught u better. 

• Go t~ ur mother , go - ret do not 

or a o can te ch ou no ing. If I · d b 

You hall b lost ong the oods of nothing , 

And I because tho_ sands are running out 

Have but a. mornant to ""ho it all in. C ildron, 

!he sap uld d1e out of the blades of ass 

Had they a doubt. They undar tand 1 t all , 

~ fng th~ ~ingers of God's oertaint,r. 

Yet can but make their sign into the 1r. 

But could they f ind their tongues ~ they•d uhOW it all 



JOOL. -
!h 

!OOL. 

WlSE • 

( 24 l 

But hat I to sa;y that am but one. 

n they are millions and the;y will not speak. 

( CHILD ve run out) 
-I.Jr 

· hat J:Dade run awey ? 

( !he OOL comes in dandelion} 

Look at e. tell e if my face is changed. 

Is th re notch o t a f i end ' s nail on it 

AlreadJ f Is it terrible to e ight ? 

Because the moment's near. (Going to glass) 

I dare not loo , 

I dare not kno the mo ent .hon they co e 

To o rr¥ me a a;y . (covers gllitsv ) ill :thore be a 

or 111 there be a sort of tearing so 

Or else a 'Cracking . as though an iron o 

Baa gripped tli thresbold stone. 

• 

C POOL has begun to blow tho dandelion) 

that ere you d.oin t 

8.1 t a 1111nute - f our - five - six .. 

What are you do that for ? 

I · blowing t e dandelion to nd out vrb t hour it is\ 

You hav heard evoeyt in , nd that is hy 

You•d find h t hour it 1 - you• fittd that out. 

t you y look upon a fleet of devils 

soul away . You shall not tnp, 

I 111 h ve no one bore hen they eome in, 

I 111 haTe no one sitting th~re - no one -



J 

FOOL. 

And yet - and yet - there i ~ something strange about you 

.Are you the one I seek? Do you believe, 

In God , and the soul , in the undying stuff 

Tha t all thi~gs have been made of from the first ? 

So you ask me now. I thought when you were asking 

your :pupils , "will he ask, Teigue the Fool. Yes , he vrill, he will 

no, he will not - yes , he will." But Teigue will say nothing. 

Teigue will say nothing . 

WISE M.AB. Tell me quickly . 

FOOL. I said , " Te :igue, knows everything , not even the green­

eyed cats and the hares that milk the cows h ave Teigue 's wisdom" 

But, Teigue will not s:peak , he says nothing . 

WISE MAN. Speak, s:peak, for underneath the cover there , 

The sand is running f rom t he upper glass , 

FOOL. 

. An~ when tne l ast gra in's throu h , I shall be los t 

Unless I have lit upon unshaken faith 

Somewhere in somebody . 

I will not s:peak . I wi ll not t ell you what is in my 

mind . I vrill not tell you \7hat i s in my bag . You might s teal 

away my thoughts . I me t a boda.ch on the road yesterday, and 

he said," Teigue , tell me how many pennies a re in your bag; I 

will wager three :pennies t hat ther e are not t wenty :pennies in 

youJ' bag; let me :put in my hand and count them. " But I gripped 

the bag the tighter and Y:hen I g o to slee:p a t night, I hideo 

the bag where nobody knews . 



J 
WISE MAll . 

FOOL. 

( 26 ) 

There's but one pinch of sand - and I am lost 

If you are not he I seek. 

Oh, what a lot the Fool knows, but he says nothing. 

WISE MMT. (seizing him) I knee 1 to you - you are the man I have sought 

You alone can save me . 

FOOL. No, no, what should poor Teigue, know, Teigue that 

is out in all vrea thers, Teigue that sleeps in the fishers ' loft, 

poor Teigue the Fool . (he breaks away amd goes out) 

WISE MAN. 

WISE MAN. 

The last hope is gone, 

And now that it's too late I see it all , 

We perish into God and sink away 

Into reality - the rest's a dream. 

wind ·a blow, 

And the grass a grow, 

And all that I know, I know. n 

I khow what fixed the station 

Of star and cloud. 

And know mg all, I cry, 

That what so God has willed , 

On the instant be fulfilled, 

Though that be my damnation. 

The world has changed its course, 

And every stream has run, 

Into s ome cloudy thunderous spring, 



. 
FOoL: 

( 27 ) 

Even to its own mountain source . 

Aye, to some frenzy of the mind, 

For all we have done ' s undone 

Our speculative wind • ( He dies l 

Wise man - v7ise man , wake up and I will tell you 

everything for a penny. It is I , poor Teigue the ~ool , that 

you were looking for . I am the man you were to find before the 

sand ran out - the man who believes in God . Why dpn't you wake 

up, and say, nThere is a penny for you , Teigue, n Uo, no , you 

will say nothing . You and I , we are the two fools , we know 

everything , but we will not speak . 

( ANGEL enters holding a golden casket) 

0, look what ha~ come from his mouth ! 0, look what has come 

from his hands - the white butterfly . He is dead and I have 

taken his soul in my hands; but I know why you open the lid 

of that golden box . I must give it t o you. There then, (~ 

~ut butt erfly in casket ) He has gone through his pains , and 

you will open the lid in the Gar den of Paradise . ( he .closes 

curtain) He is gone , he i s gone, he i s gone, but come in 

everybody in the world and look at me :-

n I hear the wind a blow, 

I hear the grass a grow, 

And all that I know, I know." 

But I will not speak , I will run away. ( He goes out) 

THE E N D. 
-------- ::: ---------
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