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King Gubu

King O The Gobshites

" ot esque, Unprecedented, Bizarre,
Unbel i evabl e! "

‘Gotesque, Unprecedented , Biz arre, Unbeliev able’
C. J. Haughey

‘T hetr anspositio n of Jarry s Ubu to Ire land isa fasci natin g
id ea... an accompli shed tran sl ation ’

The Abbey Theatre

‘aftero urow n ver se,a fter allo ursu btle colou r andnerv ous
rh ythm, what more is possib | e? After us the Savage God’

WIlliamButler Yeats
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An ant hr opol ogi cal note on Gobshites:

Gabshit eland is a w orld in habit ed by Gobsh i tes, eejit s,
cute-hoors, fid dlers , swindle rs and gangsters of all sor ts.
Gadbshit es hav e thei r own s ocial hiera rchy a nd th eir ow n hero es.
The gre atest of t hese heroe s is calle d, QGubu.

Copyrig htfo r thi s tra nslat ion © 1996by Tom Qui nn
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Act One
Scene One:

(Music loud Pere Ubu - thest agei s surroundedwi thga rish flesh
and blo odco | oure d imageso f tor ture andd ebrai ning) . MisterG ubu
dressedin abulb ousg reen |epre chaunoutf itwi thhat andsilv er
buckle. On  hisbellya n inward curvi nggoldspiral like a liv ing
Newgran ge. M i ssus Gubudres seda s hal f-Ir ishCollee n,ha |f-crone.
Mister Gubu isen ormous andcarr iesa shil |elag h.Mi ster Gubu
advances to thef ront ofth e stagean d staresmenaci ngly into the

auditor i um.

M ster Gubu - Cobshi t es!

M ssus Gubu - Oh,wo uldy ouev erwh istw ithy urGu bulul ulati ons,
Mister Gubu,ya bigee ity a!

M ster Gubu - OQoh!O oh!C arefu | now! Don'tha veme tod o ya in
now, Mi ssus Gubu!

M ssus Gubu - It isn 'tme vyas houldbe doin' in,Mister Gubu |,

it ' san other fell ow al toget her.

M ster Gubu - Geen shite , mdam,| don't understa nda word yur
saying.

M ssus Gubu - Wha't hen, Mste r Gubu,is itc ontentedwi th

yur self y'ar e?

M ster Gubu - Shite, mda mof cour sel' mcontente d. An d shi teso
| shoul d be: captai n of thec avalr y,pr ivyc ounsel to theg ood
Ki ng Ea nonn, deco r ated with the order of t he Gr een S hamrock of
Gadoshit eland and ex- Kingof Rockall, what nore couldl  want?
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M ssus Gubu - Wha'l After havi n'be enhi s hig hness King of

Rockall , yurcont ented |eadin' fif tylo wlyl acklu strin lac keys

wit h ca bbage- cut tersin t he Gr and P arade , when ya could have the

crownof Gobshite | and sitti  n'on yur noodl e to follo w the Rock all

one?

M ster Gubu M ssus Gubu , bel i eve ne, | don't understa nda word
yur sayi ng.

M ssus Gubu

Ya bigfeck in'e ejit ya'D 'yau nderstand nothi n'?

M ster Gubu

Shite, saus age, good King Eamonn is well alive |,

s nth e;an d even if hewas dead,do esn'the have| oads of

chi ldre n?

M ssus Gubu - Andwhat's tost opya massacree in't hewhole
feckin' loto f demand putti n'yu rselfin t heir place ?

M ster Gubu - OOh!'O oh!M i ssus Gubu , ooh, ooh, yv e hurt me now,
soya have! Ifyu r notmorecare fulw ithy urin sinut ation s,I' |II

cookyu r goosefo r ya,so lwill !

M ssus Gubu - If ya doco okme goose for me,ya joly GeenGian t
ya, who' lls ewth e arse of yurt rousersfo r vya,tell me t hat?
M ster Gubu - Ooh,o oh!l like that for cheek! And what of

it , saus age? | sn'tthe cheekof ny arse as good asth e best of
denf

M ssus Gubu - In your place,s ausage,| 'dwantto sitth atch eek
and that arse on a thr onea s good as theb esto f dem Ya could
haveal | therich esin the world , eatall t hes ausagesya wanted
and dri vein aca rriag e thr ough thes treet s.

Mster Gubu - If Iw asKi ng,l '"dhaveth embuildm e abig green
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hat wit h big wide brim S,s0 Iwo uld, like theonel hadon
fe ckin'Rock all, that demEnglis h fec kers stole off me,t he
fe ckers !

M ssus Gubu - Ya couldget the mto make yaa bigf ancy green
unbrell a,so yac ould, and a big fine feck in'g reen jacket down

tothe fecki n'"gr eenof yurfeck inh eels,Mist erGu bu.

M ster Gubu - Ah,sh ite, | can'tre sist thet emptation ofit at
all,so lca n't Ifev erl neet King Eamonn on a dar k cor ner,
I' I Ima ssacr eeth e fec kin" Ilife outo f him, so | wil I.

M ssus Gubu - Ah, good on ya, Mi ster Gubu,that 'sre alma n tal k
at last

M ster Gubu - Ah,no , no,saus age, | can'tdo itt M, C aptai n of
th e cavalry, mass acree the King of Go bshit eland ! I'drath erdi e!
M ssus Gubu, aside - Ah,sh ite! (Al oud) So the n,Mi ster Gubu,
ya'd prefe r to remain ab eggarlyra t the restof yurli fe,w ould
ya?

M ster Gubu - Methin ks,c heekysaus age, 1'dr atherbe afine |,

th i nbe ggarl y good ratthana ri chbad devilof afa t cat.

M ssus Gubu - Andwhatof yur bigg reen hatw itht hebi g green

bri ms? Andth e bigfanc y gre enumbrell a? An d the fine gree n
ja cket?
M ster Gubu - That's all very fine! But what comes afte r, Mi ssus

Guu,t ellm e?Whatco nesa fter?
(He | eaves sl anmming the door.)
M ssus Gubu, alone. - Geen shite , he's hard to softe n,bu t shi te

and double -shite, | thi nkl shookhim allt hesa ne.l f Godwant s
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and meselfo f course, nmaybein aweek from now [l beth e Queen

of Gobs hitel and.

Scene Two:

A room i nGubu's housewher e as plend i ddi nner-ta bleh asbe en

set. Mister Gubu and Mi ssus Gubu .

M ssus Gubu - Qurgu ests arel atec omin' , Mister G ubu.

M ster Gubu - Whatskeep in'd em?l' mfe ckin'fami shed,so Iam!
Missus Gubu, ifya don't mind me sayin ',yu r as ugly assh ite

to day, soy' are! Isit becausewe've guest s comi n?

M ssus Gubu, shruggin g hershou |ders. - Ah,sh itel

M ster Gubu, grabbin g ar oast chick en. - I'mas hungryas shit e,
sol am I'mgoin g to have a bitof thisf eckin ' bir d.l1 think

it 'sa chick en.U nm,n otba d at all.

M ssus Gubu - Whata reya at, yago bshit e? Whatwi |Ith e guests
eat ?

M ster Gubu - Sure, there'spl enty |[eft.I'm nott ouchi n'an other
thing. Look outt hewi ndow t here now, Miss usGubu,a ndse e if
anyone' s comi n'.

M ssus Gubu, goingt o thewind ow. - lcan seen obody. (Menwhil e,
Mister Gubu, stea |sa slice of veal. )

M ssus Gubu - Ah!He re's CaptainMuckfac e andhis nen. VWha' are
yaeati n',M i ster Gubu ?

M ster Gubu - Nothin ' .No thin"at al LA litt |eve al
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M ssus Gubu - Ah,no ! Theveal ! Theveal ! Notthe veall He's

eatent hefe ckin'veal I' Oh,swee t Jeesus, help ne!l (she grabs the
neat) .

M ster Gubu - Ooh,0 oh,s weet Jeesus,sh ite, sausage!l 'llh ave
yur guts forgart ers... sol willI'll pull the fecki n"ey eball s
out of yurh ead! Ooh, ooh, Il  fecki n"kn eecapya, yabad bit ch
yal

(The door opens. Miuckface and his nen enter.)

Scene Thr ee:

M ssus Gubu - Ah,go odday,gi ntlem ens. Wewereju stge tting
readyf oryi s.Si t yur selve s down,wo n'ty is.

Captai n Muckface - Goodd ay, M adame. Butwher e'sM i ster Gubu ?

M ster Gubu - Herel am! Here | am!Can yanot seeme! AmIl not
bi g enoughf orya ?

Captain Muckface - O coursey ouar e... Gaoodda y, Mi ster Gubu. Sit
yoursel vesd own, nen.

(Al sit.)

M ster Gubu, sitting down - Quf,a nybi gger andl 'dbr eakt he

fe ckin' chai r!

Captain Muckface - Wellt hen, Mssu s Gubu,wh atha veyo u goodfo r
usto eat?

M ssus CGubu - Here's the menu.

Mster Gubu - Oh,I want tohe arth is.

M ssus Gubu - Millag atawmee so upe, pork rible ts,v ealc utele ts,
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chi cken fill ets, sausageso f course, pate dela merde,tu rkey
th i ghs, char | otte ruse

M ster Gubu - D'yath inky a've enough therefo r dem? Ya would n't
have an ythin ' els e to begi vin' away?

M ssus Gubu, continu ing. - Puddin' sal ade, fruitdess ert, puree
articho ke,c ucumbera I|ashite.

M ster Gubu -Isit theKi ngof Englandy a tak e me for, spendin'
all me mmeyo n fec kin' veget ables !

M ssus Gubu - Don't liste n to him. He's only a gobshite !

M ster Gubu - Ah,Je esus shite ! Il | atethe fecki n'le gsof f ya,
sol  willl

M ssus Gubu - Ateawayno w, Mi ster Gubu.Here 'sso nmeso upef or
ya.

M ster Gubu - Jeeaysus,i t s rot ten!

Captai n Muckface - Indeed, it s farfrom good

M ssus Gubu - Ya pack of beggars,i s it notg oode noughfor vyis,

wha'd" yisw ant?

M ster Gubu, sl appin g hisfore head. - |I'vean ide a!l' Ilbe righ t
back.

M ssus Gubu - Now, g i ntle mns, let' s have sonme veal .

Captain Muckface - It'sv eryg oodl see, ther e now, I'mfini shed!

M ssus Gubu - Haven owsoneni ceth ighs.

Captai n Muckface - Delici ous! Delic ious!Long live Miss us Gu bu
Al - Longl iveMissusGubu ! Long liv e Missus Gubu'sthig hs!
M ster Gubu, comingba ckin . - Soony is'llbe shouti n'lo ngli ve

Mister Gubu and!| ongl ives hitel( He sho |ldinga hand-shovel
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filled with filth that he throws on to the table.)
M ssus Gubu - Ya fec kin' eegjit , wha areya at?
M ster Gubu - Taste itl

(Several taste it and fall down dead, poisoned.)

M ster Gubu

M ssus Gubu , pass methes ausages,| 'lld o the
servin'

M ssus Gubu - Heret heya re.

M ster Gubu - Qut,t helo t of yis! CaptainMuckfac e,I want to
talkwi thya .

The Gt hers - Wa? Butw e havent eaten, Gubu!

M ster Qubu - Wha's that,yis haven'tea ten! Geto utth e fec kin'
lot of yis, | say, dy a hear!Yo u stay,Mu ckfac e.( Nobody npves.)
Mster Gubu - Areyi s sti IIth ere? Shite , I'mgoin ' to throwthe

fe ckin'saus ages atyi s!( He starts throwing them)

Al - Ch!Ah ! Hel p!H eavenprot ectu s!Ho rrorl We'r e kil | ed!
Mster Gubu - Qut!l '"lIlh avemy way!
Al - Run!R ottenMist erGu bu! T raito r,be ggar, gang ster,

bastard , rat !
M ster Gubu - Ah,th ey're gone at lastt | canrela x now, butlve
eat en b adly, so Ilhave . Ic anfe el nme indigestion Butt o

busines s. Co ne he re, M uckfa ce.

Scene Four:

M ster Gubu - Wellt hen, Captain,d idya not eatw ell?
Captai n Muckface - Veryw ell, sir, apartfrom the shite !
M ster Gubu - Wha'? Sure wasn't it |ovel y shitel!
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M ssus Gubu - To each his own, sir.

M ster Gubu - Captai n Muckface , I'v e decided tomakeya the Duck
of Rosc ommon

Captai n Muckface. - TheDuck...theDuke,y oumean...of Roscommam.

How canyou doth at,M i ster Gubu ?

Mster Gubu - In af ewdaysti ne,i t'sm e whollb e rul in
Gabshit ela nd.
Captain Muckface - Is it goingto ki lE amonn, y'a re?

M ster Gubu, aside - He'sn o0 eejitH e'sg uessed it

Captain Muckface - If it s goingto kilEamo nny' are, countme
in . I'm his swornenem y and can promi seyo u my nen.

M ster Gubu, throwing hinmself on himto enbrace him - Ch,I do
lo veya , Muckface , yurfeck in'g reat soy are!

Captai n Muckface - Jesus,you  stink blue murd er,M isterGubu ! Do
you neverta kea wash?

M ster Gubu - Someti mes. Someti mes.

M ssus Gubu - Never! Ever !

M ster Gubu - Ooh,o oh!l'll brea k yurfeck in'a rmsforya ,
Missus Gubu now, sol will!

M ssus Gubu - Ya big fat shite , yal

Mster Gubu - O fth en, M uckfa ce,t here'’ s no nore | want wit h ya.

But,l| swearby M ssusGubu , I | be makin ' ya Duck of Ro scomnon
veryso on.
M ssus Gubu - B ..b ut..

M ster Gubu - Silenc e,sw eets ausage.. (They |leave.)
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Scene Five:

Mister Gubu, Miss us Gu bu,a messenger .

M ster Gubu - Youth eres ir,w hatt hefe ckd yawant?G etth e
feckout,l say, sir, yurmakinnme tired |ooki n"at vya.
Messenger - Sir, the King commadsy ourp resence.( Heleav es.)
M ster Gubu - Ooh,s hite!l I'm stumbl ed o n to, it's feck I ng-
debrain ed!l' Ilbe ! Jeesus, Mbney, andshit e!Fe ckit !

M ssus Gubu, aside - Whata weakgobs hite heis ! As ifwe 'dti ne
for thi s shitel

M ster Gubu - Ah,I' vean idea: Il | sayit wasal | Missus G ubu
and Muckface ' sdo i ng.

M ssus Gubu - Ah,ya big fecki n'st inker...i f ya stoop to

th at...

M ster Gubu - Wia't hen? Fort hatsexac tlyw hatl '"mgoin't o do.
(He leav es.)

M ssus Gubu, runningafte r him. - Qoh, Mist erGu bu, M i ster Gubu
coneba ck,p |lease, don'tgo , Il | cook ya sausages, sol will
Nicebi g greenon es!( She lea ves. )

M ster Gubu, inthe wngs . - Ah,sh iteo n youand yurs ausages!

Yur af ine-lookin'saus age, soy area re!

Scene Si Xx:

The Kin g's palace . King Eanonn, with hiso ffice rs, M uckfa ce,t he

Pri nces Derm ot,D esmond and Bugg erly. Gubu ente rs.

M ster Gubu, enterin g. - But,y a know, Ki ng,I can explain
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everyth in', itwa snt neat all.it was Mi ssus Gubu and Muckfa ce.
King - Watswron g wit h you, Mste r Gubu?
Muckface - He'sh adto o much to drink by thelo okso f it

King - Likeme,th ismorning .

M ster Gubu - Yes,| 'msoozzle d,bu t notfrom drin kin', oooh h
no...
King - MsterGubu , |i ntendrewa rdingyournume rous servi ces

re ndere d as captain of thecava |ry, ands o tod ayl nake youC ount
Nenagh.

M ster Gubu - Ch good King Eanonn, | don'tkn owhow to thankya.
King - Dont thankme, Mste r Gubu,be pres entt omorrowat my
GreatP aradeis alll ask.

Mster Gubu - I'llb e there,b utac cept, yourg race,t hist iny

ti n whistle asto kenof my holie stes timat i ons.

(He presents the King with a tin whistle.)

King - Wiatd o youwantme to do,at ny age, wit h at inwhistle ,
Guwu?l 'llg ivei t to they oung princ e Buggerly .

Young Buggerly, aside to the others - |Is he aneejit, this Mste r
Gubu fe | low?

Mster Gubu - Andnow,I' mugetting thef ecko utof here. (He
falls as he turns around.) Ah,J eesus! Help me! Ooh, ooh! Shit e,
me feck i nar seis brok e!

King, lifting him - M sterGubu , areyou hurt?

M ster Gubu - lam indeed, yurhign ess, andl 'lls wurelycroa k,so
I will. What will beco me of Miss us Gu bu?

King - Dont worry . Weshallprov idef orhe r keep.

12



Ki ng Gu bu Translation ©1996,20 02 Tom Qui nn

M ster Gubu - Yura rightgood man when all's said and done, yur
Grace, a rig htgo odman.( Heleav es.) Yes, but thatw on't stop ya

get tin' feck I n'm assac r eed!

Scene Seven:

Guwu's house. Thecour tiers , Gobwart, Boil , Poul tice , Mister
Gubu, M i ssus Gubu , att endantsan d sol diers , Captain Mickf ace.

M ster Gubu - Wellt hen! Frien ds,i t'st imeto roundof f our
conspir acy plan. Each onegivehisopinon, Il | give mine fir st
Captai n Muckface - Speak up, M i ster Gubu

Mster Gubu - Wellt hen! Lads,| thinkwe shouldp oisonthe King
byfeck in'a rsenic int o hissupp er.W henh e startst o eatit,

he'lld ropd ead, then Il be Kin g.

All - Shame onya ! Yura feckin'swin e,so Vyar e!

M ster Gubu - Wha? Yisd ont |ike nmepl an?T hen, |etM uckfa ce
speak.

Captai n Muckface - Wellt hen, frien ds,my opi nion iswe should
run himthro ughwitha big fecki ngswordt hatl | splithi mfro m
crown tona vel.

All - Ch yes, bri Ilian t!No blea ndgallantplan !

M ster Gubu - Andwh at if hek i cks yis? Remenberh e has big

fe ckin'shoe s he wears for demparade s anda ki ckfr omdemin the
wrong s potc ould blindyis, so it could'S hite,if | knew vyis
werego in' to beli keth is,| 'dha vede nouncedth e lotof yi sto
get myselfo utof the treac herous business, andl bet ther'dh ave

beena pack ofMo neyi n it form e tooif I did denouncey is!
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M ssus Gubu - OCh,tr aitor , coward, villa in,f eckin beggar, rat.
Al'l - Shameon him, that MisterG ubu! Boo! Hiss!

M ster Gubu - Heh,h oldo n!Ge ntlem en,q uiet down nowwhydo n't
yi s, if yis don't want to be vis i tin'me dungeeons. Allr ight,l
accept tori skmeself fory isif Muckface, you' |lun derta keto
splitt heKi ng.

Captain Muckface - Wuld itno t be bette r if weal | thr ew
ourselv essh outin g androar ingon himat theon e time?Th atwa y
we coul d draw in thet roops with us.

M ster Gubu - Agreed, then.I' Ilst ampon hisfeet , he'll
denonst rate andt henl 'lls ayth isto him:G OBSHITE! andat that
si gnal,reme nber GOBSHTE! allo f yisthro w yur selve s on him.

M ssus Gubu, wheedling - Andas soonas he'sd ead, Gubu,yll
havehi s crownal | foryurs elf.

Captain Muckface - AndIl' Ilki Ilth e rest of ther oyal family
wit hmy men.

Mster Gubu - Do that,an d I'dadvi seya whil e yurat yurki |[lin'
topay speci alat tenti onto thatyoun g Buggerly fell ah.

(They | eave.)

M ster Gubu, running after them - Gentle nen, we'veforg ottenthe
mastre prehe nsibl e part of thec eremony.W e must allswea r |ike
good Gobshit esto bravelyf ight toth e last hour of sacri fice.
Captai n Muckface - Howcan we swear? There's nopr iest here.

M ster Gubu - M ssus Gubu here will be thepr i est.

All - Ok, then,so be it

M ssus Gubu, dressed as a priest - Right then,d o yisa Ilsw eart o
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massacr eeth e Kin g?
All - Yes,y es,o f course, wesweari t.Th e King is dead! Long

li ve Ki ng Gubu!

Act Two

Scene One:

The Kin g'sP alace . Eanonn, Queen Rose , Dernot, Desmondan d
Buggerl vy.

King - Mste r Buggerly , thi s morning you wereve rych eeky with
Mister Gubu,a knight ofmy own order , and Count of Nenagh.
Becauseof thisl forb idyo u fro m appearin g at thep arade .
Queen - But,E amonn, if youd o thi s,yo u wil | have toofew of
yourso nsth eret o protect you.

King - Madame, In ever renounceo n what I'v e pro nounced.
Buggerly - lacce ptyo urpr onouncment, fat hers ir.

Queen - Wellt hen, Sire, does this mean that you ares till
determi nedt o go toth e par ade?

King - Andwhy not, madame?
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Queen - But,I 'vealready tol d youwhy! Reme nber ny dream! Did |l
not see him massacreei ngyo u andthro wng your body inth e Lif fey
and the n aS hamrockli keth e oneon thear nsof Gobshitel and

pl acing the crownon hishe ad?

King - On who' s he ad?

Queen - M ster Gubu ' s!

King - Wiatm adness,wo man! Mste r Gubu isa fine gentl eman who'd
have hi nmselfhung , drawnan d quartere d to dome serv i ce!

Queen and Buggerly - No!No ! You remi stak en, S i re!

King - Quiet, you ittt e shite!A ndyo u, Ma dame,to showy ouho w
mwhl| fear Mste r Gubu,I' mgoingto got o thepara de unarmed.]I
won'te vent akemy swor d.

Queen - Sire, Eamom,I' |lne vers eeyo u ali veag ain.

King - Come, Dermot,co me, D esmond.

(They | eave. The Queen and Buggerly go to the w ndow. )

Queen and Buggerly - MayGod and Sain t Bernard prote ctyo ul
Queen - Buggerl y,co neto the chapel wit h metopr ayfo r your

father andb rothe rs.

Scene Two:

The parade ground. The Gobshite arny, the King, Dernot, Desnond,

M ster Gubu, in full Cobshite regalia with a huge green shanrock
with inset gold spiral on his coat, Captain Miuckface and his nen,
Gobwart, Boil and Poultice.

King - Noble Mste r Gubu,co nmecl oset o me here with your company

toinsp ectt hetr oops.
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M ster Gubu, to his men. - Watch itno w,th e rest of yis. (Tothe

ki ng.) We're on ourwa y,si r,we 'reo n ourway.( Gubu'smen
surroun d the King .)

King - Ah,he re's theGuards' regi ment! Aren'tt heyl ovely ?
M ster Gubu - Do ya thinkso? | thi nkth ey're path etic! Look at
thaton e.( Tosold ier. ) Wien didy a last wash yurface , ya dirty
li ttle shiteya?

King - Butth atso I|dieris perfec tlyc |ean. What 'swr ongwi th
you, Mi ster Gubu?

M ster Gubu - This! (Hestam pson the King' s foot.)

Ki ng - Bastar d!

M ster Gubu - Gobhit e!C' non, nen!

Muckface - Hurray ! Let'sgo !

(Theyal | str iket heKi ng.)

King - Ahh!H elpm e!Ho | yMother of Jaysus!I'm kille d!

Der not, toDesm ond. - Let's geto utof here.
M ster Gubu - Ah!l' veth e crown!l t'sm ine! Now, afterthe
ot hers.

Captain Muckface - After thet raito rs!( The Pri nces flee,

everyon e aft erth em.)

Scene Three:

Queen R ose a nd Bu ggerl y

Queen - At las t,I'" mbeginning to feel calm.
Buggerly - Youha veno thingto worry about, mother.
(A dread fuln oise ishe ardo utsid e.)
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Buggerly - Ah!'Wh at's happening? My twobr other s chasedby Mister
Gubu an d his men.

Queen - O God! Holy Mary , Mothero f Jaysus, theyr e los ing

gr ound!

Buggerly - Thewholea rmyi s behindMisterGubu . TheKing 'snot
th ere. Oh,J aysus! Help!

Queen - There,they 'vek illedDerm ot!'T heyv e cuthim intw o!
Buggerly - Heh!( Desnond turns back.) Fight ! Hurray, Desmond!
Queen - Oh,he 'ssu rr ounded!

Buggerly - He'sd onef or.M uckfa cecut himin twoli kea sausage.
Queen - Oh,mi sfort une!l Those madmenar e in thep alace , the y're

cl i mbing thestai rs.

(The noise gets |ouder.)

Queen and Buggerly, kneeling - DearG od,p rotec t us.

Buggerly - Oh,th atMist erGu bu! T hecu nningdevi |, if only | had

hi mhere,th e rat . ..

Scene Four:

The sane. The door is broken down. M ster Gubu and his Cobshites
rush in.

M ster Gubu - R ght then, Bugg erly, if onlyy a had me, what would
ya do?

Buggerly - GoodGod!l "Il protectmy notherto t hede ath, sol
wil'T hefi rstt o mowe is dead.

M ster Gubu, cowardly - Oh,Mu ckfac e,I' mso afrai dlLe t me

le ave, pleas e.
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A Sol dier, advanci ng. - Gvey ourse | fup , Buggerly !

Young Buggerly - There youare,v illai n!Th atll teac h ya! (He
splits hish ead.)

Queen - Stand firm, Bugg erly, stan d fir m

Several, advanci ng - Buggerly,w e pronse you, youwont behurt
Buggerly - Bandit s,sc umbags,pa idswine! (Heswir Ishi s sword
around Kili nglo tsof them.)

Mster Gubu - Ch,I' |lge t ya all thesa ne!

Buggerly - Mdther , getout byth e secrets tairc ase.

Queen - \Wata bout you, nyso n?

Buggerly - I"Ilf ollow you.

Mster Gubu - Tryto catc h the Quee n.Ah , theresh e'sg one. As
for you, ya littl e fec ker.. . (Headva nces towardsBu ggerl y.)
Buggerly - Ah,go odGod!He re's nyre venge! (HecutsGubu 'sar m
witha terri bles word thrust.) Mdthe r,I' mcomi ng! (Heleav eshby

the secrets tairc ase.)

Scene Five:

A cave inth e hil Is.S now. YoungBugg erly enter s,fo | lowe d by
Queen R ose.

Buggerly - W'l besa fehere.

Queen - Yes,| thin k so! Bugg erly, hold me! (She fal I'sin the
snow.)

Buggerly - Wat'swron g, mo t her?

Queen - Buggerly,b eliev e me,I'm very sick.I've only one ortw o
minutes left to l'i ve.
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Buggerly - Wati s it?ls It thecold ?

Queen - Howdo you expect metost andu p to somanysh ocks? The
Kingki | led, our famil y destroye d,an d you, amemberof themost
nobler acet hate verb orea rmsf orcedto fleet o themoun tains

i kea comma thi ef.

Buggerly - Andlo okwho'sr esponsible ! That awful Mi ster Gubu, a
gol d- di gger from Godk nows where , the vile toad , therogu e!An d
when!| thinkmy fatherhad only just decor ated hima ndmadehi ma
Counta ndth e very next daythe shame ess villa inki |led him.
Queen - Oh,Bu ggerl y,wh enl thinkhow happywe wereb efore
Mist er Gubu came alon g!Bu t now, sadly,e veryt hing' s changed.
Buggerly - Watc anwe do? Let's wait with hope and never give up
untilw e getour title back !

Queen - | wishyou well ofit , mydear child , butl willne ver
see that happyday.

Buggerly - Wat? Wat' s wrongwi thyo u?She'sg ettin g pal e,sh e's
goi ng. Help! But I'mi n awilder ness,no oneca n hear me!Oh, ny
God!'He r heartha s sto pped. She' s dead!ls itp ossib | e? Anothe r
of Mist erGu bu's victi ns.( He covers his face with his hands and
cries.) Ohhmy God! Isn'tit sad tobe onlyfour teen andh avea
terribl e revenge tocarryo utt( He collapses in dreadful
despair.)

(During this tinme, the souls of Eanonn, of Dernot, Desnond and
Queen Rose enter the cave, acconpanied by their Ancestors,
filling the cave. The ol dest one approaches Buggerly and wakes

himgently.)
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Buggerly - Eh!'Wh at's happening? My entire fami ly, my
ancesto r s... What mira cle's done this ?

The Shade - Know, Buggerly, that | wasin ny lif e the good Lord

Ben of Bally gobspittle , thefirs t King and founderof our house.
| charg e you with the duty ofou r revenge.( Hegive s hima large
sword. ) This sword|l giveyo u wil I know notknowpeac e untilit

has spl itth e usurper Gubu intw o.
(Theyva nish.Bugg erly remainsal one, ina pose ofsa intly

ecstasy .)

Scene Si x:

The King'sp alace . MisterG ubu, dress edas King, wearing gold
crown, and!| ongg reen cloak with gold spir alb,a rmin slin g,
Missus Gubu, Capt ain M uckfa ce.

M ster Gubu - No,l dontfeck in'w antt o!Do vyis want nefe ckin'
ruined ford emfe ckin'g obshite s?

Captai n Muckface - Butlo ok,M isterGubu , can'tyo u see thatthe
people area waiti ngth e dis tribu tion ofla rgesse to celeb rate
yourac cessi onto the throne?

M ssus Gubu - |If ya don'tgive them meat and gold 'l be
overthr owni n amatter of hours .

M ster Gubu - Meat, yes! Gold, no! Slaug hter t hree old nags can't
yi s,th at's good enough forswin e lik e dem

M ssus Gubu - Swine,yurs elfl Whomademe thi s stu pidc reature,
fo r the love of.. . ?

M ster Gubu - Look, onemoret imel ' mte llin'yis, | wantto get
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rn ch,a ndl' mnotspen ding a pennyan d that'st hat.

M ssus Gubu - But,s ausage,wh enya have all t her i ches of
Gabshit eland in yurpo ssessionl...

Capt ai n Muckface - That's righ t,I  know there'san immense

tr easur e hid deni n thechap el W el find itan d distri bute

la rgesse to thep eople .

M ster Gubu - Ya fec kin' bolli x,ho w dare ya saya thin g lik e
th at!

Captai n Muckface - ButMi ster Gubu, if youdo n'td istri bute

la rgesse,th e peoplew ont payt heir taxes.

Mster Gubu - Is that tru e?
M ssus Gubu - Yes,y esit is tru e!
Mster Gubu - Allri ght, then,I agreet o everythi ng.C ollec t

threemillio n punts,r oast five hundredco wsan d sheep,s urel 'l

have so me meselfl

Scene Seven:

The Pal ace courtyard full of people. Mster GQubu with his crown,
M ssus Gubu, Captain Miuckface, a servant, carrying neat.

People, all dressed in Irish soccer jerseys - There' s theKing !
Longli veth e Kin g!Hu rray!

M ster Gubu, throwing gold - There now, that s foryis all.  Don't
thinki t amusesme to give yism oney though,it 'sMi ssus Gubu' s
idea.A t lea st,p romise me ye'll pay yurt axes!

Al - Yes,y es,w e wil [1Of cour sewe wil ! Hee! Hee!
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Captai n Muckface - Look, Mssu s Gubu, th ey're figh ting over the
gol d. W hata Dbatt | e!

M ssus Ubu - HolyG od,i t'st errib |e.B wahh! Ther e'so newi th his
headsp litw idef eckin ' open.

M ster Gubu - Whata finespec tacle! Bri ngme morecask etso f
gol d.

Captain Muckface - Wiati f we held a race...

M ster Gubu - Now,t here' s an idea.My friend s,do vyis seet his
casket full ofmo ney, thereare threehund red tho usand punt s in
goldin it, andi t'sa llge nuine, real sterlingqual ityG obshite
maney. Now, goto the endo f thecour tyardif yi swantto race
for it. When | shake me handkerc hief yisc anst arta ndth e fir st
tothe Iine wll have thec asket . As for dem whowin nothi n’
theywi |lha veth isot herc asketas acons olati onpr izet o be

di vided betw eend em.

Al'l - Yes!lL ongl iveMisterGubu ! Wha agoodKing! W ne verh ad
it this good in Eamonn' sti ne!

M ster Gubu, to Mssus GQubu, joyfully - Listento them! Theylo ve
me They loo ve MEE!I( AIl the people Iine up at the end of the
courtyard.)

Mster Gubu - One,t wo,t hree!l Are vyisr eady?

Al - Yes,y es!

M ster Gubu - Go!( They start off, knocking into one another.
Shout s and confusion.)

Captai n Muckface - Theyr e coming! They're coming!

M ster Gubu - Hah!T hefi rsto ne's |osin' ground.
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M ssus Gubu - No,he 'sco mn' back now.
Captai n Muckface - OhlHe 'slo sing, he's losi ng! O ver! Theo ther

fellow hasi t!( The one who was second cones first.)

Al'l - Long!l iveP addy Power!L ongl iveP addy Power!
Paddy Power - Sire, | reallyd ont know howt o tha nkyo ur
Mg esty . ..

Mster Gubu - Ch,my dearfrie nd,i t'sn othin g.Ta keth e casket
homewi thya , Paddy;a ndth e rest of yisd ivideup thiso ther
one,ta kea coin,the each ofyi s,unti | itt s allgone

Al - Longl iveP addy Power! Long liv e MisterG ubu!

M ster Gubu - Andal | of yis, megoodfr iends, come andeat with
me Today,t hedo orso f me palac e are open to yisal |I,do met he
honour ofea tin' atme tabl e!Bu t yiswon' t for get to pay yur
taxesn ow,willy is?

The People - Go intGo inlLo ngli veMi ster Gubu! He's the

noblest of Kings! Of course, we'llpa y ourtaxe s!!! Hee! Hee!

(They enter the pal ace. An orgy of celebration can be heard.)

Act Three

Scene One:

The pal ace. M ster Gubu. M ssus Gubu.

M ster Gubu - Shite,saus age, here | am King ofth isfi ne
country , I'v e alr eady fecked meselfa fine indi gesti onan d me
bi g- bri mmed gree n hatis on its way.

M ssus Gubu - What'sit madeo f,Mi ster Gubu? For yakn ow,i t's
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nouse wusbe in' ric h,if we'r e notfrug al

M ster Gubu - M dam, miss ussa usagemine , it s rabbitsk inwi tha
dogskinstra p anda fa stener.

M ssus Gubu - Oh,it must be | ovely , butit's even love | ier tobe
King,i snt that so?

M ster Gubu - |ndeedit Is,so right yare, MssusGubu .

M ssus Gubu - W owea lot It hink toth e Duck of Rosconmmon.

M ster Gubu - Who's heth en,w henh e'sa t home?

M ssus Gubu - Eh!Ca ptain Muck face, of course .

M ster Gubu - Pl ease, Missus G ubu, don'ttalkto nme aboutth at

big eejittN owth atl don'tne edhi manylong er,h e cango eat

shi te, he'll be no Duck.
M ssus Gubu - Yurve rywr ong, Mste r Gubu,y" Iltu rnhi m against
ya.

M ster Gubu - Qoh,I 'mworriedabou t himall right , thebig wee
fe | lah. I'm nearl y as worri edab outh imas lam about that young
Buggerl vy.

M ssus Gubu - Wha'? Dya thinkyur done with Buggerlyt hen?

M ster Ubu - By Holy SaintJe esus of Mo ney, ofco urse | do!What
doya think hecan do tome, al i ttlefour teen year oldk idth e

i keso f him?

M ssus Gubu - M sterGubu , lis tent o me now. Believe ne,i t would
be bett erto try toat tach Buggerlyt o ya byyu r generosi ty.

Mster Gubu - Is it givin away more moreyya wantme, isth at
it 2 Ah no,n o way! Y've ar eady made newastet wenty -two mil | ion

goodIr ishp unts.

25



Ki ng Gu bu Translation ©1996,20 02 Tom Qui nn

M ssus Gubu - Do whatya |ike, Mste r Gubu,bu t I'mtell in'y a,
Buggerl y'll cook your goosefor yaif yur notc arefu |.

Mster Gubu - Welli f he does,won' t yoube along wth nein the
sauce!

M ssus Gubu - Listento me nowagai n,wi |lya . I'msureyoun g

Buggerl y wil | winout inthe endb ecause doesnt heha veth e good
ti tlet o be King?

M ster Gubu - Ch,ya bad bitch yal! Sure i sn'tthe badt itle as
goodas the good one? QOoh, ooh, y've hurt neag ainn ow,Mi ssus

GWwu,s o ya have with nore ofyu r ins inutations ! I'mgoin to

te arf eckin' strip esof f ya nowi n aminute! I'mgoin to break

yur fec kin' arms with hurle ys!l 'mgoin't o hammern ine-in ch

nailsi ntoy urey eball s,so Ife ckin'am! 'l fecki n"de ebrai n
yal
(M ssus Gubu escapes chased by Qubu.)

Scene Two:

The Pal ace main hall. Mster Gubu, M ssus Qubu, officers and

sol diers; Gobwart, Boil and Poultice, Nobles in chains,
financiers, judges, clerks.

M ster Gubu - Bring neth e Nobles' casket andthe Noble s'ho ok
and the Nobl es'k nife andt he Nobles'book . Aft erth at,b ring ne
th e Noble s the nselv es.

(The Nobl es are pushed forward roughly.)

M ssus Gubu - Pl ease, go easy, Mist erGu bu.

Mster Gubu - |'vet heho nour ofan nouncingt o vyisall that in
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ordert o enricht hisk ingdomImgoin g to have allt he No bles
massacr eeda ndth eirp ossessions poss essed!

Nobl es - GoodGod,n o!He I pus, sol diers , people!

M ster Gubu - Bring neth e fir stNo blea ndgi veme the Noble s’
hook. T heon esco ndemnedto deat h wil | go into thet rapdoorhe re,
fr omwhence they' | Ide scend into the cella rsof the
deebrainin' -room,where they' |lha veth eirb ranspull edout
throughthei r toes.( Toa Noble.) Whatare ya,y a gobshite ?
Nobl e - Count Kinse aly, nyli ege.

M ster Gubu - Howmuchmoneyh avey a?

Nobl e - Three milli onpuntst o my name.

M ster Gubu - Condemned!

(He takesh imwithth e hook and puts him strug gling into the

hol e.)

M ssus CGubu - Whata Ilow disho nest fecker!

M ster Gubu - Second Nobl e,wh atar e ya?( The nobl e do esn't
answer. ) Wl  yaan swer, gobs hite?

Noble - lam theGr andD ukeo f the Skel | igs.

M ster Gubu - Good! Ch,g ood! | won tas k anymore . Int o the
hol e. T hird Noble , what areya? Yadi rty -facede ejit!

Nobl e - The Du ke of Mayo, Mea han d Roscommm, Si re.

M ster Gubu - Veryg ood! Very good'But isth atal | yare?
Nobl e - That's all.

Mster Gubu - Into theh ole, then. Four thNoble, what arey a?
Nobl e - Princeof  Thurle s,Si re.

M ster Gubu - Howmuchmoneyh avey a?
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Noble - ' mbankrup t.

M ster Gubu - Forus ingt hatb adword,i ntot heholew thya .
Fi fth N oble, what are ya?

Nobl e - Marque ssof Limerick andPala tine ofPi |lock .

M ster Gubu - That's not much,ya bollix ! Areya nothin els e?
Noble - It'se noughfor ne.

M ster Gubu - Ah,we ||, b etter anyt hin® atal | tha n not hin'. Into

th e hol e wit h ya. What are yawhi ngei ngab out, Mssu s Gubu?

M ssus Gubu - Y'r e toohard , MisterG ubu.

M ster Gubu - Wha”? I'mmakingmese |[fri ch,a m't [1?Now,I' m
goingt o have MEIlist of ME possessio nsre ad.C | erk, read me VE
li stof ME posses sions .

Clerk - Count ofKi nseal vy.

Mster Gubu - Start wth theprinci palt ies, yabi g gobshit e!
Clerk - Thepr incip ality of Thurle s, Gr and Duchy ofth e Skelligs ,
Duke of Mayo, Mea han d Roscommm, Co unty ofKi nseal y,Pa | atin ate
of Pill ock, Marqu essat e of Limer i ck.

M ster Gubu - Wate | se?

Clerk - That'sall

M ster Gubu - Wha? That s all ? Ch well,th en,j ustb ring nmemore
Nobles, and as!l'" |Ilne verb e done mak n'm eself rich I kil
the fec kin® |oto f the mandposs essa | lth eirp ossessions . Go on,
put the Nobl esin toth e hol e.( The Nobl es are pushed into the

hol e. ) Hurry it up,qu icker, I want tomakeso nela ws.

Several Voices - W'l  seea bout that!

Several Judges - W areoppo sedt o anychan gein the | aws.
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M ster Gubu - Shite, saus agej udge!I'm King! | can do what |
li ke...To begin with, the Judges areno |ongerto be paid.
Judges - Wat wil | we |live on?We're alrea dypo or!

Mster Gubu - Y Illh aveallth e fin esyi s giv e,an d the
possess i ons ofan yone yiss enten ceto hangin'

A Judge - How awf ull

Second - Scandal ous!

Third - Shame onyo ul!

Al - W ref uset o jud geun ders uchc ondit i ons.

M ster Gubu - Intot heholewi thth e Judges. (They struggle in
vain.)

M ssus Gubu - Wha'? What arey a at' , MisterG ubu. Wo'sgoin ' to

admnis terj ustic e?

Mster Gubu - Iwill ! You'lls eel vea talent forit.
M ssus Gubu - lcan alrea dyse e,go odan d cle an andp roperby the
lo okso f it

M ster Gubu - Shuty urch eeky gob, sausage!N ow,s irs, |et's
proceedto ourfe enances.

Fi nanci ers - There' s not hing that needschan ging.

Mster Gubu - Well, | want to change everythi n,s o Id o.To
beginw ith, | want to keep half thet axes form eself

Fi nanci ers- Wata neck!

M ster Gubu - Centle nen, we'll put anei ghty perc entt axon
propert y,an otheron busine ssan d ind ustry , anda thirdo n
wedding s anda fourth onde aths, we'l | chargee veryo nea hundr ed

and fif typu nts for dyi ng.T heNation nust beup held!
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M ssus Gubu, aside - Ithin k he neansheld -up!

First Finacier - Butit makes no sense, Mister G ubu.

Second Financier - It'sa bsurd .
Third Financier - It hasneit herr hyme norr eason.
Mster Gubu - I'llg ivey isrh ymeandreas on!l ntot heholewi th

dem ( The Financiers are piled into the hole.)

M ssus Gubu - But,M isterGubu , what sort of King arey a?Y' re
massacr eein' ever  yfeck i n'bo dy!

M ster Gubu - Shite, and silen ce,l say!

M ssus Gubu - No more jus tice, no noref eenance.

M ster Gubu - Dont worryabou t at hing, saus age, 1'll go meself

fr omvi | lageto villag e col l ecti n'me taxe s,so Iwi Il

Scene Three:

A farnmhouse. Several farners.

A Farmer - Waitt illy ishe arth e bignews . TheKingis nmurder ed,
and the Prin cest oo, andyo ungB ugger | yha s run off I nto the
mauntai nswi thhi s mother. Wat s more,th atMi ster Gubu has

sei zed thet hrone .

Anot her - And!l have nore badn ewsf oryi s.I' veju stco nefr om
Dublin  wherel saw the bodi esof more than thre e hundred noble s
and fiv e hundr ed magistr ates that were kille d,an d it s sai d that
th e tax es'll be double d and Mist er Gu bu hi nself is coming to

col lect them

Al - Holy M other of God!' W hat'l | happent o us? That Mist er Gu bu

isa terribl e swineand hisfami ly,i t'ss aid, isan abomin ation
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A Farnmer - But,s sshhh, lis ten: didy isnot hear ak nock atth e
door?

A Voi ce, outside - G een Shite and doubl e- greens hite! Open up,
orby Saint Shite Mone y and Sain t Bernard Mbney, Il | open yis !
Openup , by Jeesus Morey,b y ChristM oney,by God Mbney, I've
conrefo r metax! (The door is broken in, Qubu enters, in cowboy
outfit, gold spiral on cowboy hat and wai stcoat, followed by a

| egion of tax collectors, all with gold spiral insignia.)

Scene Four:

M ster Gubu - Wich oneo f Yyisis theol dest ofyis? ( A farner
steps forward.) Wat' s yurname ?

Farner - Paddy Murphy,Si re.

Mster Gubu - Al ght, gobshite, liste n to nmeno wor else
thesef ellow s wil | cutyur fecki n'ea rsof f.Je esus,Mone y,ar e
yagoin g to liste n to meor not?

Mur phy - Butyo ur Excelle ncyh asn't said anyt hing yet.

M ster Gubu - Wha'? amntl tal kin' for thep asth ours ure. Dya
thinkl '"vec omeheret o preachi n thewild erness,d ya?

Mur phy - Nothin g coul dbe furt herf rommy speculat i ons, Sire

M ster Gubu - Wellt hen! I've cometo tell ya, o rder yaand

si gnify to ya that ya shallprod ucea ndex hibitprom ptly yur
Maey, andi f ya don'tyis' Ilal | be massacreed . Rightth en,
gintlem inst axco |lect ors, direc t in here neMoneyc art. (The
Money cart is brought in.)

Murphy - Sire, we're downin the regis terf oron lyfi fty-two
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puntst hatw e've alrea dypa idat the begin ning ofth e monthth e
lot of us.
M ster Gubu - Thatm aybe , butl've chan gedt hego vernments o |

havean d I'v e hadit putin the papers that allyur taxesare to

be paid twic e anda nyon esl| desig nate | ater will be paidt hree
ti meso r more. Wi thth issy stem, I'll be ri ch g uick, then 'l

ki | lev eryon e and feck off outo f herel

Farners - M ster Gubu , ple ase, have pity onus, we'reon|ypo or
fa r mers.

Mster Gubu - ldon' t give a feck!l Payu p!

Farmers - W can't,w e've alrea dypa id.

M ster Gubu - Payup ! Or Il puty isin medungeeonan d have Yyis
torture d!'l' Ilha veyur necksse parat edfr omyur fec kin'

shoulde rsfo r yisand yurb rainswith drawnvia yure | bows! How
wouldy a lik e that,d vyath ink? Nowhando very urta xes! Geen
shite, I'mo nlyt heKi ng,a m't 17?

All - So that'st heway it is!T o arms!Lo ngli veBuggerl y, by
th e graceof God, King of Gobshi t elan d!

M ster Gubu - CGetto work, Moreymen, do yurd uty. (A strug gle
ensues, the houseis dest royedand oldP addy Murphy fle esal one

intoth e countrys ide. Gubu staysto collec t the mone vy.

Scene Fi ve:

A cell inGubus fort. Muck face,in chains , MisterG ubu, dress ed
asJarr y int ended, as UbuRoi,p eakedhat wth gold spira |,gr een

unbrell a at hand, mass iveg olds piralon hi sen ormous bel |y.
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M ster Gubu, renoving hat - Ah, Mu ckfac e,th erey 'are,ya wanted
meto payya whatl owedya, andya rebell edbe causel didn't
wantto , ya plott edan d now look at ya,r ghtlydeco nmissi oned!
Greenshit e,sa usage, it s agrand job, King, so it is!

Muckface - Takec are, Mste r Gubu.In the five days you'v e been
Kingyo u've alrea dyco mmitt eden ough nurde rsto damnall the
saints inHeaven. The bloodof theKi ngan d the Nobl escr ieso ut
for vengeance andth osec ries will be he ard.

M ster Gubu - Friend , that'sa loos e tonguey a have on ya.N o
doubti f ya escapedit 'dca useme oneor twoim plica tions , butl
don'tt hink thesegoodwall s have ever letany ofth e honest
fe | lowscons entedto their care out ofit. And s o0, go odnig ht, |
recomma&dyo u to sleepas tight-lyas youca n,th e fec kin" rats
heredo beh avin' cell Isaf terd ark

(He puts back on the peaked hat and | eaves, opening unbrella to

reveal gold spiral. The gaolers |ock the doors.)

Scene Si x:

A Castle in Micedoni a.

King Garret and his court. Miuckface in tatters.

King - Wasit not you, vile begger,wh o plotted inth e deat h of
our dear cousin, Eamonn?

Muckface - Forgiv e me, King Garr etsi re,I was embroiled despite
myself by Mi ster Gubu.

King -Oh dreadful lia r!Whatdo you want?

Muckface - M ster Gubu had me im priso nedf orpl ottin g,l managed
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toesca pean d rod e for five days and night s over the hill s and
val leys of Gobshi telan d to come andb egyo urgr aciou s mercy.
King - Wiatp roof cany ougi veof yourlo yaly ?

Muckface - My swordof fort unea nda detai ledplanof Gubu's
fort.

King - lacce ptth e sword,b utby Saint Bernard, burn the plan. |
won'to wemy vict oryt o tre achery.

Muckface - Oneof Eamamn's sons,youn g Buggerly , is still aliv e.
I' Ildo everythi ngin mypower toset himbackon theth rone.

King - Wihatr ankd idyo u hol d in theGobshi tear ny?

Mickface - |comm andedthe 12'" cuiras siers of the7 '™ Armyi n the
ser vice of M ster Gubu , Sir e.

King - Veryw ell, | name youcapt aino f thetent h regimentof my
cavalry , butwatc h outif yoube tray ne! | promse vyou, ifyo u

fi ghtw ell, youwillb e rewarded .

Muckface - It'sn otco uragel lack,S ire.

King - Veryw ell.  Now, outo f my sight .

(Heleav es.)

Scene Seven:

Gubu's counselch amber. MisterG ubu, as pin -stripedbusi ness man
withgo ldsp iral onbr east,Miss usGubu,F inance counsell ors.

M ster Gubu - Centle nen, thes essio n is start ed,t ryto list en
wel lan d hold cal mFi rst, weregoin g to discu ssme feen ances,
thenwe'lld iscuss al ittle syst em!' ve th oughtup to make the

sun shi nean d sto p the rain from fall in'.
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A Counsel | or - Good, good, Mist er Gu bu.

M ssus Qubu - Thebi g gre enfe ckin'gobs hite!

M ster Gubu - M dam shite , watchout,I' mnothavi n'yu r
nonsense.l cant elly is,g entle nen, that thef eenances are
sound. A lar genu nber ofdo gsin suit s go outi ntot hest reets

every m ornin col l ecti n"me money and me sherri fsar e doi n'gr eat
wor k al t oget her. Every whereyou |ook youc anse e housesb urnin '
and the peop | ebo wn' down underthe rule ofme taxmen.
Counsel l or - Andth e newtaxe s,Mi ster Gubu,are they doingwell ?
M ssus Gubu - Hah!T he we ddin' tax haso nlyr aisedelev enpu nts
and MisterG ubuh asto make peop | e marry.

M ster Gubu - Good S aint Jeesus of Taxes, missus M oneywoman,
haven't | earsto speak andy oua nouthto listen! (Laughter.)
No, that'sn otwh atl neantat all'Y a make me make msta kesy a
do, it s yurfaul t I'mstup id'Y a gobshite saus age Mi ssus Gubu
ya! (A nessenger enters.) What thef eckd oesh e want,th at

fe | lah? Get out, yast upid litt | e bo | lix, or ["llh avey a

deebrai neda ndyur legs brokenwithh urlin g sti ckswithn ine-inch

nailsi n!
M ssus Gubu - There, he's gone , but he's left a le t ter.
M ster Gubu - Readi t.l thinkI'm losin ' my mnd ormaybei t's

becausel can'tr ead. Hurr y up,i s it from Mickf ace?

M ssus Gubu - It is that. He sayst heKi ngof Macedonia has

re ceive d him very well , and he's goin g to invade Gobshite |and to
put Buggerly back on theth rone andh e says you'llb e massacre ed.

M ster Gubu, cowardly - Ooh!O oh!l 'm afraid! I'm afrai d!'Ah ! |
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thinkl '"mgoint o die. Ooh, I'ma poor,u nfort unate fell ow! W hat
wil Ibe come ofme ata |I,m ercif ulGo d!Th atba d man will kill

me so hewi I .S aint BernardMoneya ndal | the Sain ts Mo ney,
pr otect me! [l burn yisc andle s andg ive yismone y,so Ilwi Il
(He cries and sobs.)

M ssus Gubu - There' s only oneway out, Mste r Gubu.

M ster Gubu - Which way, sausage?

M ssus Gubu - War!

Al'l - Praisethe Lord! How noble !

M ster Gubu - Oh,Je esus, I'll be ki cked agai n!

First Counsellor - Run, run, prepare thea rmy.

Second - Organi sepr ovisi ons.

Third - Prepar e the arti | lery and thef orts.

Fourth - Collec t moreyfo r thetroo ps.

M ster Gubu - Ah,c’ nonn ow,y outh ere! 1'll kil ya,y a fec kin'
bol lix ya.l "mnot givinga penny,so I'm nott That'sa nice
tu r nabout. W asn't | paidto figh t wars bef orea ndno w I'm

expecte d to payt o have demfoug htfo r me,am |? No,gree n shite,
yi s canfigh t yurwar sinceyis ares o madfor it,b utyi s are
not to spenda pennyo f mine,d vyish ear?

Al - Longl ive \War!

Scene Ei ght:

A canp near Dublin.The Gobshite Arnmy. Mster Qubu dressed in
conmbat fatigues with gold spiral on breast, black beret and

sungl asses both with gold spiral. Mssus Qubu, |eading pantom ne
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hor se.

Sol diers - Longl iveGobshi telan d!'Lo ngli ve Mist er Gu bu!

M ster Gubu - M ssus Gubu , giv e me nme Moneya r mour and e Money
stick. 1l soon beso heavy Iw ont beableto walkif [''m
chased.

M ssus Gubu - Bah!Y a bigjoll y gre enco ward vyal!

M ster Gubu - Ah,Je esus! Ther e'st hefe ckin'Mone y swordg one

and the Mone ybag won't stay on!! ' Il | neverbe righ t,an d the
Mecedoni ans arec omin‘and they regoin't o fec kin' kill ne.

A Soldier - GQubuSire, themoney nose clipp ersh asfa | len.
Mster Gubu - I'llk illy ou,y a fec ker, with this nopneypiss pot
and shoveth isfe ckinmone y swordup yur arse, if yurno t more
car eful !

M ssus Gubu - Isnt helo vely inhi s hel meta ndbr eastp | ate all

the same? An onio n in armour,y d sayhe was.
M ster Gubu - Now,l 'mgettin up on me horse . Bri ngme me Money
hor se.

M ssus Gubu - M ster Gubu , thehors e won'tbe ableto carry vya.

He' sha d not hin' toat e forfive days , sure he's almostd ead,
sausage !
M ster Gubu - | like that I Ip aytw o puntsa dayf orth atna g and

she can'tca rrym e.Yo u're nakin al augh ofme , Gubu gobshit e
m'dam, orel seyur robbin' nmebl ind? (Mssus Gubu goes red and

| owers her eyes.) Well then,brin g me anoth eran i mal, but I 'mn ot
wal kin® , shite, | 'mnot walkin'l

(The pantom ne horse | eaves and returns.)
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Mster Gubu - |'magettin'up on himnow. Ah  Jeesus, stead y!I' ||
falll!( The horse starts to run.) Ooh, ooh, stop thef ecker !
Jeesus, I'll fall and beki lled sol will

M ssus Gubu - He reallyi s agobshi telA h,th ereh e is upag ain.
No, he's back on theg round.

M ster Gubu - Doctor ! I'mnear |yde ad!B utf eck it!lI'm goin' to

war and I'll kill feck ine veryb ody, sol will! Watc h yur step
th e lot of yisll "Ilh avey isin medungeeonswithy ourf eckin '
noses p ulled off and!l 'lle xtrac t yurteet h oneby onewi thme
fi ngersand then I'll bite yurf eckin ' ton gues off, sol will.

M ssus Gubu - Goodl| uckt o ya, Mist erGu bu.

M ster Gubu - Iforg otto tellya, Mdam, yurin  charge till |

get back.Bu t,re nmember,| have neMoneyb ookwithme,y |Ilbe
sorryi f ya tryr obbin' me,so ya wil [!I' mleavin' Gobwarthe re
to helpya . Farewell , Missus G ubu.

M ssus Gubu - Godpr eserv e ya, Mist erGu bu.D ont forget to Kill
th e Kin g of Maced onia. Kill him good now!
M ster Gubu - Sure, Il kill  him. [l pull hisf eckin ' nose off

and ext ract hisf eckin teethon e by onef orhi ml 'l | bit e his

fe ckin'tong ueout of hish eada ndst icks harpe nedb ranches

throughhis fecki n"ea rdrums,so Iwi [L1 "IlIf eckin deebrain
himso | wil I'!

(The arny noves off to a glorious fanfare.)

M ssus Gubu, alone - Nowth atbhi g clo wnis gone, let 'sge t down

to busi  ness, kill Bugg erly, and geth oldo f thetrea sure.
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Act Four

Scene One:

The crypt where the ancient Kings of Gobshiteland are buri ed.

M ssus Gubu - Were' s thetrea sure? All thes tonessoun d sol id.
I' vetr iedallth e sto nesa roundthe tomb of Gobf artt he Gr eat
overby the wall thereand | foundno thin' . Imusth ave madea
mistake . Butther e,no w.th isst oneh eres oundsholl ow.T o work,
Missus Gubu. Be br ave, take up thiss tone.Gree n Jeesus, it's
stuck. I'll' just uset hisk eyto the Moneych anbert o lev erit

up, there,t hats houlddo it.Th erei t is!lTher e'st hetr easure
in with the King' s bones.| 'llp utit inm e bag here , thewhol e
lot of it!W ha? What s that noi se?l s therean yone |eft alivein
demvaults, | wonder? No,i t'sn othin ', ke ep goin'! Take it al Il
Thissi |ver |lbe bett er-off outshin in'i n thedayl ight than
shutup int hedarkness of some auld princ e'st omb. Now, putt he
st one b ack. Jeesus,wh at's t hat! More nois e.Be in'h erei s makn'
meafra id.l 'llc omebacka nother time for there stof the

tr easur e, to norro w.

A Voice, froma vault - Never, Miss us Gubu!N ever!
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(M ssus Gubu runs away carryi ng her bag of treasure.)

Scene Two:

In front of the palace. Buggerly and his supporters, the people
and sol di ers.

Buggerly - Onwards,fr iends!Fo r Eanonna ndGobshit eland ! That
lo usyf ecker , MisterG ubu, isgo ne,t here' s only that wit ch
Missus Gubu and Gobwart lef t.I will [|ead youa ndre store my

famly toth e thr one.

Al'l - Longl iveB uggerly!

Buggerly - And!I' [lab olish all thet axes setb y thata wful
Mister  Gubu.

Al - Hurray ! Onwvard! Let'srun toth e castlea ndki |Ith ose

swi nel Nomoreta xes! Heel Hee!

Buggerly - Look! There'sMi ssus Gubu onth e ste pswi thher
guards!

M ssus Gubu - Whatw illy eebe havi n',g intle mns? Ah Jeesus,
it 'sfe ckin' Buggerly .

(The crowd throw stones.)

First Guard - Allth e windows areb roke.

Second CGuard - Shite andSaint Bernard,| 'mhit.

Third Guard - Shite, I'm kille d.

Buggerly - Throw stone s,fr iends. Kil | the mKi I|lth em!
Gobwart - Oh!lt 'sfe ckin' - welll ike thatt hen, isit ! (He runs
into the crowd, killing lots of them)

Buggerly - Comeheret o me, Gobwart! Defen d yourself , if yaca n,
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you fec king coward ya!

(Theyfi ght. )

Gobwart - Ah,I' mkil led |'md ead!

Buggerly - Victor y,fr iends! Nowget Mssu s Gubu!

(Trumpets are hear d.)

Buggerly - Herec omet he No bles! Run! Catc h the bad fecki n'

bi tch! Kill  her! Kill her!

All - Andwe'lls trangleher fec king husbandto o!

(Missus Gubu runs away follo wedb y allthe Gobshi tes. Shot s and

noi seo f sto nesb eing thrown.)

Scene Thr ee:

Mister Gubu, Boil , Poul tice , the Mone y hor se,t he Gobshit e army,
sol dier s dressed inlIr ishs occerjers eys.
M ster Gubu - Shite,saus agea nddo uble -shite!l [I'll  dies urely ,

for I'mdyin of thirs t andI'm shaggedal toget her. YouB oil,
haveth e goodness tobr i ngme me Money cask et,a ndyo u Poul tice |,
ta keth e moreyno sesc issor s andthe noney hair brus h and help to
soothe nmefo r Ir epeat, I'mshag gedt o hell,so Ilam . (The

sol dier s do asth ey're told )

Boil - Sir'l snt itsu rpris ingt hatt here are no Macedoni anst o
be seen ?
Mster Gubu - It'ss urpri sing that thes tate ofme feen ances

don'ta llow neto havea carriag e bigenou ghto <carr y me;l was
soafra 1dof breakin' thes addleon ne Moreyho rse, that | came

th e whol eway on foot,drag gin' thef ecki n'na g alo ngby the
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reins. Butw henl get back home,| intend,so I1do, wth theh elp
of mode rnfe esicsand illum inate d by theb rilli ance ofmy

seeenti fica dviso rs,t o have ac arria ge madeth atllride on t he
wind,a ndtr ansportth e whol efe ckin'army in it.

Poultice - Here'sPadd y Powerru nning .

M ster Gubu - Whatswron g wit h him, thechil d?

Power - All's | ost, Sire , the Gobs hites are revol ting! Gobw art's
dead an d Mis sus G ubu's fled into the nount ains.

M ster Gubu - Ya poor unfortun ateg obshi te,y alWheredid vyahe ar
th atsh ite!l What anid eal A ndwho'sb ehindit? Buggerly, | bet
ya. Whe eha veya come from ?

Power - Dublin , nobl eKi ng.

M ster Gubu - Ya lon g fec kin" stree | of shiteya, i fI  belie veda
wordya said , I'dturnthe whole shag gin' army back.Bu t there's
ma e of this feat hery stuff on yurfa cehereth anya havebrai ns
inyur head andl daresay yadr eamt allt hisn onsense.G o to the
fr ont, child , the Mace donia nsar ent fara ndwe'lls oonb e done
for,ar ny,t axes,mode rnfe esicsand all.

General Scrapies - MsterGubu , canyou seet he Macedoni ans there
infron t?

M ster Gubu - Jeesus, General Scrapies, yurr ight! The

Macedoni ans! I'm ina prett y pic klen ow.l f only therewas away

toesca pe,b utwe 'ret rapped on a hil
th eirg uns.
The Arny - The Macedoni ans! The

M ster Gubu - C mon now,
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bat tle. We'l | stay on thehilla ndnot be sost upid asto go

down.l 'lls tayi n themidd leli kea livin g cit adel andt here st
of yis will  gravi tate around nme.l reco mmendyis toput as many
bul lets as yisca n in your rifle s,ei ghtb ullet s can kill eigh t

Maedoni ans andt hatseigh t less forme to worryab out. Wl
le avet hein fantr y down the hill to neett he Macedoni ans andt he
cavalrybehi ndth emto rush in in thec onfusion, andwe'l put

artille ryar ound thewindmillth eret o fir e int o the lot ofth em,

the fec kers;.As forme, Il | hold thewind mll ands hoot throu gh
the windowwithme Moreygu n,I' Ilpu t me bigM oney stick agai nst
the door,an d if anyone tries toget in,/llllet t hem have it

wit hth e fec kin' noney piss pot!

Oficers - Youro rders will be carrie d out, Sir e Gubu.

General Scrapies - Eleveno'cl ock, Sire.

M ster Gubu - C mon,let s eat, theMace donia nswon'ta ttack
bef ore noon. Tell the soldi ers, Ge neral Scra pies sir, toat tend
tothei r businessand tosi ngth e Moreyhy mm.

(Scrapies |eaves.)

Soldiers - Longl iveMisterGubu , ourgrea t Morey man!Cl ink,
chi nk, clink ; cli nk,c hink, clin k;cl ink, chink , cli nk!

M ster Gubu - Ooh,s uchg ood Money people, | lo veth e Moreylo t
of yis! ( A Macedoni an shell hits the side of the windmll.)
Jeesus, I'm terri fied, holy God, I'm kile d!/'But wait,no , I'm

al | rig ht

Scene Four:
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The sane, a captain and then the Macedoni an arny

General Scrapies, entering - SireGubu , the Mace donia nsar e

at t acki ng.

M ster Gubu - So?Whatdo yawantme to do?l didn 'tte |Ilth em
to. Nonethel ess, Moneysold iers,prep aref orco nbat.

General Scrapies - Aseco ndsh elll

M ster Gubu - Ah,Je esus, feck this for a lar k.1t 'sra ininglead
and iro n andl coulde asily have me Money perso n damaged inth e
fr ay.D ownwe go!( They race down. The battle is underway. They
di sappear into the torrents of snoke at the foot of the hill.
Qubu standi ng above the nel ee, shouting). Sacr eefic e yur selve s
yee sons ofbi tches! Yurwhor e of a cuntryw ants yeed ead!

A Macedoni an (wearing soccer jersey) - ForGo d andKing !

Paddy Power - Ahh,I 'mki | led.

M ster Gubu - Onwards!Oo h,00 h,yo u there,mister , I | have yur
skin,f ory" vehurtme, so yahavelY 'big shite! With yurrifl e
th atdo esn't work

The Macedoni an - W'll seea bout that'( He fires a shot at him)
M ster Gubu - Ooh,g oodS aint Money, I'mwoun ded! |'ve a hol e in

me Aholer ight throughme Iha vel!l 'mdonefo r!l'" mfin ished!
Bur ied! But, how orne ver! I've got yano W ( He runs the sol dier
through.) Therey'ar e - ya won'tbe star tin' agin now, wll vya,
aftert hat?

General Scrapies - Forwar d!A good,stro ngpush,men!G etth em
overth e dit ch!We're wnni ng!

M ster Gubu - Dyat hink so?l 'vemorel umps onme facet hany a'd
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fi ndon ati nker s bottom! Howc ould webe winning?

Macedoni an Cavalry - Hurray ! Make way for our K i ng!

(King Garret arrives, acconpani ed by Miuckface, in disguise.)

A Gobshite - Ah,ho lyJe esus! Run away!Here 'sKi ngGarret!

Anot her - Good Christ, he's over the ditch !

Another - Lookat that!Th atbi g fec kero f al ieute nant' s just

ki lled four ofou r men

Muckface - Ah,ar e yis not dead yet? Here y'are Padd y Power,w hat
yadese rve! (He kills him) Nowf orth e rest of yis! (He kills

| oads of Gobshites.)

M ster Gubu - Forwar ds,| ads! Catchme datbo | lix! We'l | make jam
out of thef eckin ' lotof dem!Victor y is ours! Gubu abu! Abu

Gubu Ab u! Ub u ubu ubu! Long live Gobs hitel and!

Al'l - Forwar d!Hu rray! Gubu Abu! Ubu ubuu bu!'G etth atbu gger!

M ster Qubu, recognising him- Ah,i t'sy ursel f,Mu ckfac e! Ah ,
fr i end! I'm soha ppyt o seeya here, youa ndyur fec kin® army.

I' mgoin'to roast ya over a slow fla ne,y alit tlef ecker. Mister
Mamey s oldie rs,| ight thef ire. Ooh, ooh, Jeesus,!' mkil led It
must have been ac annon that hit me! A h, Ch rist, forg lveme me
sins,s urel never meantan y of dem. Oh,i t hadto be ac annon!
Muckface - It wasmy pistol , gobshite

M ster Gubu - Ah,no wyurmaki n'fu n of nme!l won't have it!Into
me dung eeon with  him! (He runs at Mickface and runs hi mthrough
with his sword.)l 'lld eefec kin'b rain ya,s o lwill

General Scrapies - MsterGubu , we'read vanci ngev erywh ere.

M ster Gubu - Isee, Scra  pies. But | cando nothin ' foryis, I'm
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cripple d wit h kic ks.L etme sit down on the groundh ere. Oh,m e
Maey b ottle is br oke!

General Scrapies - C mon now, Mste r Gubu,yo u'lll soon have the
Kingof Macedonia ' s Money b ottle

M ster Gubu - Ay,th at's what 1l do! C ' mon now me Morey sw ord,
doyur busin ess, andy outo o Moreyho rse, don't slouc h!Yo u too,
me Money sti ck,y ouca n do asgo odas dem andb etter , we'llgi ve
yathe honour of pierc ingt heKi ngof Macedonia 'sea rdrums,an d
massacr eein' and excav atin' the | ittt e Macedoni anbo | lix!

Onwards ! C'monme Money horsel( He attacks King Garret.)

A Macedonian O ficer - Watch out, your Mjes ty!

M ster Gubu - Hey,y ou!O h,ah ! Ah,c'mo n now! Ah,mist er,| eave
me quie t,wi Ilya ? Id idntdo it on purpo se!l promise! (He runs
away. King Garret after him)

M ster Gubu - Holy m other of God,t hemad fecker is after mel
Jeesus, what did | do? Ah, feck,l'vea ditchi n fro ntof me! Hm
behind andt hedi tchi n fro nt!C ' mon now, Nbneyhors e,sh utyu r
eyes!( He junps across the ditch. King Garret falls in.)

King Garret - Damnit,I'" vefa llen in.

CGobshites - Hurray ! The King is down.

Mster Gubu - |I'mnearly afrai d to | ook back? Ah Jeesus, loo k at
hi min thed i tch, the eejit ! That'sa good one, and they re
beatin' the shite out ofhi mtoo! Go on,y e Gobshite s,hi t himas

hardas yac an,| ayin tohi mhe 's a stron g back,th e lit tle
bol lix! Me, | 'mn early afra i dto look at hi m!'B ut,h owor never,

it went bett erth anl thought,t heMoneys tick didm arvel | ous
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wor kan d I'd have near | ymassacr eedh i mmeself ifa stran ge
terror hadn't come over me from nowherest ealin'a ndca ncell ed
out me courage.l suddenly turned yel lahandonlyfo r me skil ful

hor semanshipand nest olid Money hors e,wh osef |eet offl ight and

footis famed,an d onl y for that ditc h the r e po ppin' up under the
fe etof the enemyof theherepr esent Ministe r for Mone y,| was
ri ghtly feck ed! T hat's fine talk for yis, buts uren o one's

li steni n'to me. SaintJees usMoney, |ook atth at,t heyr e off
again!

(The Macedoni anca valrychar gean d fre e King Garret. )

General Scrapies - Thist i me, we'rerigh tlyf ecked!

M ster Gubu - Here'sa chance forme to | ook good!'C'mo n the n,
Gabshit es,f orwar ds!O r,l nean, back wards !

Cobshites - Runaw ay!

Mster Gubu - C mon!Get novin '.Sh iteJ eesus, loo k at thec rowd,

th ere's mill ions ofth em,| ikef eckin Zulus,h owam | goin't o

get meselfo utof thismess ? (He skn ockedover .) Ah,y outh ere,

willya watc h it! Or y'IIf indo utwh atit sli keto beb oiledin
oil by theMinist erfo r Moreyhe re.H e'sr unof f,th e lit tle
bol lix. Quic k now, I' | run off nmesel f bef ore S crapi es seesme.
(Heleav es,s oonf ollow edby the Gobshitea rmywitht he

Mecedoni ans inhot pursuit. )

Scene Fi ve:

A cave. Snow . MisterG ubu( crown aske w,be reta ndsu nglas sesp ut

away), Boil, Poul tice.
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M ster Gubu - Ah,bo Ilix thef eckin ' weat her!It'd free zeth e
ballso ffa China mana ndth e Mini ster for Money' spe rson i s
nearly banja xedf romi t!

Boil - Huh!S o,Gu busi r,ar e youover your frig htan d the run?
Mster Gubu - Ch,th e fri ghtl 'mwellov er,b utl still have the

ru n!

Poultice - Wata pig!

M ster Gubu - Andyo u,Si rePoultc e,ho wis yure ar?

Poultice - As good as itco uldb e when it s as badas it is.l
can'tg etth e fec kin' bulle t out. Dy a seethe wayt hele adha s
ithang ingd own?

M ster Gubu - Jeesus Mone y,th ats a grandjo b!Ya never sto pped
fi ghti n'thou gh.B utl thinkl was thebrav esto f yis , |

massacr edfo urof the enemywithme bareh ands witho uton ce
endangerin' mesel f,an d Id ont know howmanyo f the mIf i nish ed
off that were alr eady dead.

Poultice - Boil,b, doya knowat allwh atha ppened to PaddyP ower?
Boil - Shoti n the head so he was, the poor sad gobshi te.

M ster Gubu - Ooh,o0 oh,j usta s thepopp y andthe piss -in -th e-bed
are reapedi n theirpr i meby the pit | ess reaper whopiti |essly
reapst heir pitf ulno odles , so young Padd y Powerre aped |ike a
pi t eous popp Y,th ough hefo ught well, mind you, but sure t here
wereto o mary of them fecki n'Ma cedoni ans!

Boi| and Poultice - Ah,Je esus, give over !

An Echo - Rivrov er!

Boi | - Wat's that ? Quick,t hekn i ves!
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M ster Gubu - Ah no,I'm nota blef ort his,morefe ckin'
Mecedoni ans, | bet yis ! I'v e hadenou gh. A nyway, itt s as simpl e
asthis , if they catchme |'Illf rigt hemi n me dungeeons and

deebrai n thefeck in'f ecker s!

Scene Si x:

The sane. A bear cones in.

Poultice - Look, Mste r Morey!

M ster Gubu - Ch,Je esus,Mone y.. WI vyisl ookat that mongrel
He' sa fine fella h,Go d ble sshi m

Boi| - Watch out! What a bigbear ! Quick,my cartridg es!

M ster Gubu - Abear ! Jaysus, he's fecki n'te rribl e!'Po orme,

I' Ilbe eaten ali velL ords avemelHe 'sco mn'" forme! No,

Poultic e hashim.Good , Ic anre lax. (The bear junps on Poultice.
Boil attacks it with his knife. Gubu clinbs up on a rock.)
Poultice- Helpm e,Bo illH elpm e, mi ster Gubu!

M ster Gubu - Ya must be jokin "!He I pyo ursel f,ca n'ty a,as the
good Lo rd says! I'm sayin ' me QurF ather . Wecant akei t in turns
to be eaten.

Boi | - Ihave him! I've got him!

Poultice - Holdh imti ghtt He's start ingt o letgo!

Mster Gubu - QurFa ther whoArtin Heaven.

Poultice - Theco wardl y begger, Gubu!

Boil - Onh,Je esus, he'sb iting me. Oh,J eesus, save me,it's

nearly kille d la m

Qubu - ThyWi |l lbe done.
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Poultice - Ah,I' vemanagedto stabhim!

Boil - Hurray ! He's ble eding. (Whlet heco urtie rsar e shouting ,
th e bear moansan d Gubu continue s praying. )

Poul tice - Holdh i mtightnow, and ['ll  getm e gun!

Mster Gubu - Gveu s thi s dayour dailyBrea d.

Boil - Havey ougot it?l canth oldh imoff anylong er.

M ster Gubu - Andfo rgiveus ourTr espas ses.

Poul tice - |haveit! (There'sa loudsh otan d the bear drop S
dead.)

Boil and Poultice - Victor y!

M ster Gubu - Andde | iverus fromEvi. Moneynen! Arey issure

he' sde ad?Canl getd ownoffth e roc k now?

Boil, withco ntempt - Youca n if youwant.
M ster Gubu, gettingdown - Yisca n consideryurs elves fort unate
th atif it's st il I ali veyi s areit'sthan ksto the assid uous

vi rtue ofth e here present Mnis terf orMo ney, whos trive d,

st raine d and stru ggled to sayOur Fathers fory is,a ndwho

wi elded the spiri tual weapon of prayer as brave |yas yusedid the
here pr esent Poul tice' s fi re-shootin ' worldly weapon.l even went
sofar asto clim b up onth atro ckth eres o me praye rswo uldt ake
le ssti meto get toHeaven.Now that s deevotio n for yis!

Boil - Thebi g ugly greensh itel

M ster Gubu - Thatsa fi nebe astt Thanks to nmeyi s canh ave your
supper. Look at thebi g bellyon him!Dem Geekladsin

meetolo gee would" veha d more roo mins i deo f himthanin t hat

wooden horse they had! Jees us,a nymore,la ds,a ndwe'dha vebe en
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ableto see foro ursel vest hesh apeo f hisinsi des!

Boil - |'mfa mished. What is there toeat?

Poultice - The be ar!

M ster Gubu - Wha? Yisa renot thi nking of eatin' him raw? \We've
not hin' to make a fire with

Boil - Don't wehaveour fli ntsto nes?

M ster Gubu - Aye,s uree nough. Andl seemto remenber notf ar
fr omhere there' s al i ttle wood wher e some nic e dry bran ches
mightb e fou nd.G o getsome , Sir e Poul tice . (Poultice heads off
t hrough the snow. )

Boil - Andnow,Si reGubu,l ets cutu p the bear

M ster Gubu - Ooh,00 h,no ! Maybehe 'snot dead.Yu r allcove red
inbite s andb ruise s andare half -deadan yway,so youdo itt Il
li ghtt hefi rewhilel waitfor Poult icet o bri ngth e wood. ( Boi l
starts to cut up the bear.)

M ster Gubu - Watch out! | sawhim novin '!

Boil - But,S ireG ubu, he's alrea dyco Id.

Mster Gubu - That'sa pity.l t wouldha vebe enbe tter toeat him

warm.l "msureeatin' himwillf eckt hehe repr esentMini ster for
Maeya righ t fec kin' i ndig estio n.
Boil, aside - Thero tten louser!( Aloud.) Help nmea Iittl e,

Mister Gubu,l can'td o it allb y myself.

M ster Gubu - No,no , I'mnot able tohelpya ata II!O f course,
it *son |lybe causeI'm tired !

Poul tice, com ng back in - It'sr ightl y snowng,lads , you'd

thinkwe were at theNorth Pole. It's gett i ngd ark. 1tll soon be
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bl acko ut.L ets gett hefi regoings o we cans eewherew e're at.
M ster Gubu - Yes,y es,d o ya hear,Boil ? Geta moveon . Geta

moseon bothof yis!P utth e animalo n as pit, cook thef eckin

beast. |'mh ungry !

Boil - lcan® t standhi manylong er'Y oube tter work oryo u'll
haveno thing ! Areyou listening, youbiggr eenb ollixya?

M ster Gubu - Ch,I don'tcare , I'djustas soone athi m raw,
yuse ar e theoneswho' |lbe sorr y.An yway,I'm  sleep y!

Poultice - Watd o you say, Boll ? Let'sha vedi nner ourse | ves,
onlywe'lll eave himn othin g.We might throwhima bone,if he's
lu cky.

Boi | - That's too good forh im. T here now, thef ire'scaug ht.

M ster Gubu - Qoh,t hat'slove ly,s oit is.0 h,it "sni ceand
warmnow.Bu t It hink | cansee Macedonian s everywhere.J eesus,
whata frigh t they gave me! Ooh!( He falls asleep.)

Poultice - I'dli keto knowif whatP addy Power said was t rue, if
Missus Gubu' s reallyl ostt heth rone.lt could well beso .

Boil - Let's finis h supperf irst.

Poultice - No,th isis important . It hink itd bea good idea to

fi ndout if the newsi s tru e or not.

Boil - Right enough,bu t do weab andon Mist er Gu buor stay with
hi nf
Poul tice - W'l sleepon it.Le t'ss |eep now, tomorrowwe'l see

what's tobe done.
Boil - No,it 'dbe bett erif wel eftd uringthe night .

Poultice - Right youare, |etsbe of fth en.( They |eave.)
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Scene Seven:

Qubu, talking in his sleep - Ah,Si reMacedoni an, watch it, don't
shooth ere, there'sto o moreype ople. Ah, t here ' s Muckfac e, th e
uglyfe llow,a big bear he | ookslike . Andhere 'sBu ggerl y comin'

for me! Th e bear, the fecki n"'be arlA h,th ereh e is over there!
Gaod,he '"sa righthard chaw!l don'tw antt o do anyth ing, sol

don'tt Ofw ithy a,Bu ggerl y!D' yahe ar,y a eejit?H ere'sPadd vy
Powern ow,a ndth e King of Macedonia! Oh, they' regoint o kic k

me thefeck in' bol lixes ! Andther e'sm e Missus G obshi t e Money
GWwu!' W here didy a tak e allme noney gold? You took ne money
gold,y a badmoney bit chya! Youwentsear chingin nme Moreyto nb
in the Money Cath edral in Money Dubli n,ne arth e Morey Moon it

iIs . I'mdead a |l ong tim e nowso lam, Buggerlyi t waswho kille d
me andI'm burie d in Money Dubl inbe side Mney Emmet andI'm
buried tooi n MoreyLi neric k besi de Money Sarsf i eld, and I'ma | so
buried inMoneyR ockal | in theMoney Cell wth Money Muck f ace.
Thereh e is agai n.Oh, gett hefe ckaway,y a fec kin' bear! You

lo okli ke Muckfac e.Do yan othe arme, spawnof Satan?No, he
canth ear, meta x-collect orsc uthi s fec kin" ears offf orhi m
ha, hal Pull hisbrai nsout,Mo ney! Debrainhi m Mo ney, hamme
nine-inchnailsi nto hise ardru ns, M oney,slic e himopen , Morey,
and drag hisfeck in'M oney outw ithh isen trall s Moreyan d dri nk
his blo odMoneyt illh e'sd ead, Mney, that'st heli feof a

ta x- col lect or,M oney,that 'swhatma kest he Mi niste r forMone y a
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happy Money! That 's whatma kest he Moneyst erfo r Morey ha ppy!

(He falls silent and sl eeps.)

Act Five

Scene One:

Ni ght, M ster Gubu asleep. Mssus Gubu enters w thout seeing him
Tot al darkness.

M ssus Gubu - At las t,he re's shelt er.| mal oneh ere, noharmin
th at,w hat a madr ush: acros s Gobshite |and info urda ys'A |Ime
misfort unes have come onme ato nce. Asso onas that big eejit
wentof f Iw asof f to thecrypt tofi ndth e tre asure . Next thi ng,
I' mbein'st oned tode athb y that Buggerly and hisb ando f cra zy
gobshit es. | lost me escor t,Go bwart , whowas sota kenwithm e
charms that hepa ssed outn earlyever y time he sawme,an d even,
sol was tol d,wh enhe didn'tse e me,whic h wasthe height of

af fecti onon his part. He'd have allo wedh imself to besl iced in

two just forme, thep oors ausage.Do esn'tthe fact hewas sli ced

in four by Bugger | ypr ovei t?Whif,w haf, whoom! Oh,I thinkl "Il

nearly die. After that , Ir anof f,wi thde m madeeji tsch asin'

me |l eftt hePalace andg otas far asth e Lif feyb utth erew as

guards on all the bridg es.l| had toswimacross ther iver,hopi ng
to give the crowd afte r me thes hake. Ther e was Nobl esco mn' out

ofthe  woodwork ¢ hasin me.l was nearlyk illeda thousand tim es,

sol was,st rangl edby agangof Gobshitesmad todo mei n.
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Anyhow, le scaped theircl utche s andafte r four days of runni ng
li ke mad over the snowin whatu sedt o be nmeki ngdom, I'mland ed
here.l 'ven otea tenor dri nken inth reed ays. That fecki n'
Buggerl y nearlyh adme inh isgr asp.. . Anyhow, |I'ms afen ow.B ut
I' d Ii keto knowwhath appenedto that big green pupp etof mine,
| mean nymostre spect able husband, M i ster Gubu ? Wasit himl

to okmoneyf rom? Wasi t himl stolep unts from?Was ithi m|

fi ddled , the cute fidd lert hath e is? And hisM oney horse dyin ¢
fr omhunger:he never sawmuchh ay,t hepo or Mo neyd evil. Ah,

it 'sa fine thing , allthe same. But, sadl y,I lost netr easure.
It "sin Dublin,i f anyof yiswantst o go geti t.

M ster Gubu, starting to wake - Catch Mssu s Gubu,cu t her Mone y
earsof f!

M ssus Gubu - Ch Jeesuss aveme!Wherea ml1? I'mg oin' mad! Onh

no, Heaven! Thanks be toSaintG odMoney, | just caughta glim pse
of that Mist erGu buas | eep therebesi deme. Let'sse e now. Well
then,my fin e fatrat, are yaha vin' a good sle epfo r yur self?

M ster Gubu - Ooh,o0 oh,i t'st errib le!J eesus, that fec kin' bear
was as hard asnails! A rig htfi ghti t was, between thev oraci ous
onthe oneh anda ndth e fer ociou s on theo ther, but t hev oraci ous
conplet elya tean d devouredthe ferocious asy |lso onse e when
it ‘s daytime . D'yish earm e,go odgi ntlem i ns?

M ssus Gubu - What's he j abberingo n about?H e'sa bigg eree jit

th anhe was befor e. Who'sh e tal king to?

M ster Gubu - Poulti ce,B oil, answer me,yis bags ofgr eens hite

yi s!Wherea reyi s? O h,I' mfri ghten ed.S oneonesa i dso nethi n'

Wlho sai d somethin '?I1t wasn'tth e bear,wa s it? Shit elWherea re
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me matc hes? Damn,| must've lost dem inth e battlel

M ssus Gubu, aside - lcan' t letthis oppo rtuni tysl ip, I "Il et
onlI'm a divinea ppari tion andmakeh i mpr omiseto forgiveme the
stealin ' Id idon him.

M ster Gubu - By SaintBe rnard'sho | ygr eens hite, who' s tal kin'?
Jeesus Money! Will no onea nswer me?

M ssus Gubu, distorting her voice - Yes,G ubus ire, someoneis
speakin ' andthe trumpetof the Archa ngel calli n'th e deadfr om
the ashand thed ustw ills peak nodi ffere nt!L istento this
austerevoic e.lt 'sth e voi ceof HolySain t Bernard whog i ves

onl ygo odad vice.

M ster Gubu - Onh,fe ck,t hat'sall | need!

M ssus Gubu - No int errup tionsplea seor [I'll shutme nmouth and
th at'll be yurgo osec ookedfor ya,s o it will

M ster Gubu - Ah,Sh ite, sausage!l 'llb e qui etth en,n otan other
word. G o on with what yurs ayin' , MissusA ppari tion!

M ssus Gubu - lwas sayin ',Mi ster Gubu sir, that yura big

fe ckin' egji t!

M ster Gubu - lam big,a ye,t hat'srigh t.

M ssus Gubu - WIly a shut up, for thel oveo f sweetfe ckin'
Jeesus Mbney!

M ster Gubu - Ah,no w,Mi ssus,ange |sdo ntc urse!

M ssus Gubu, aside - Geen shite ! (Continuing.) They doso netim es
do, Gubu,wh enro used tori ghteo us anger! Nowthen ! Areya

ma ried , Gubu sir ?

M ster Gubu - lam that, andt o the very last of t he Mo heecans!
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M ssus Gubu - Ya mean to say, Gubu,to averychar mng young

la dy.

M ster Gubu - An absolute horr orof ala dy!'S he's gotc |aws
everywh ere, youwoul dn'tkn owwhiche ndto catc h haul dof her!

M ssus Gubu - Ya must cat chho ldof her throu ghge ntlen ess, Gubu
sir,an d if youdo that,y Illse e that she'sli kesweetV eenus.
Mster Qubu - Abig peenis!'Y' reri ghtt here!

M ssus Gubu - Yurno t lis tenin',Gu bu sir,b e more att entiv e.
(Aside.) I have toget amoveo n,it 'sne arly day. Gubu sir,
yur wif e is delic ious anda dorable,s heha snt a sin glef ault.

Mster Gubu - Y rew rong there, Missus, sheh asev eryf eckin one
of them !

M ssus Gubu - Silenc e!'Yo urw if e is neverunfa ithfu | to ya!

M ster Gubu - Sureh owcoulds hebe wunfaithfu | ?Who'dh avet he
sausage ?

M ssus Gubu - Gubu, youmusta dmit, she doesn'tdr inkat all !

M ster Gubu - Notsi ncel tookthe keyt o the wine cell ar,s he

doesnt . Beforet hat, shewas sozzl edby eight in themornin and
eau da | cohol washer only perfu meeMindy ou,w itht hepa rraff een
oil sheusesnow shedoesn't smellan y better. But, Ilittl e do |

care.A t least,n ow,I "mthe only onewho gets drunk!

M ssus Gubu - Stupid gobs hite! But youmustal |ow, Gubu, yur wife
nevere vert ookmoney onya .

Mster Gubu - Welln ow,t hat'sa goodon e!

M ssus Gubu - Shene vere vent ooka penny on yal

M ster Gubu - Andwhatab outm e poor Moreyho rse, whow asn'tfed
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hadt o be dragg ed half -way acr oss

neself to go andfigh t in thef eckin ' war with
ans. Anddiedi nit too, sohe did,the poor fecki n'
- It'sa Illi esyur sayin, Gubu Yu wfe isa nodel
, andyur a biggr een fec kin' eegjit !
- It'sa Iltr uel' msayin. Mw feis abad fec kin'
‘rea big,stup idsa usage!
- Watch outn ow,Mi ster Gubu ! RenemberI'm a heavenly
- Aye,a ye,y urri ght. | for gotw hol wast al kin" to.

d anythingat all

- Yveb eena bad man, Gubu. Have ya no ree norse ? Ya

King Eamonn,so vyad id.

- It wasntm e whodid itn o way. It wasMi ssus Gubu

I mdead.

- Ya had Derm ot and D esmond kil | ed!

- Badsh itet o thetwo ofth em!T heywantedto kil
did!

- Ya did ntk eepy urpr omiseto Mickfa cean d,la ter,
mtoo, so yadi d.

- I'dra ther nmeth anhi mrei gnin'in Gobshi t el and.
eithe r onenor theother ofus isr eigni n.A t lea st,
‘mnot .

- There' s only oneway tohaveyur sin s for given .

- Wiich way? I'mr eady tobe come a good man so | am.
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| thinkI'd |ike tobe asainta ndse e nena nein the calen dar.

M ssus Gubu - Ya must for give Mssu s Gubu for taki na il e of
yur morey.

M ster Gubu - So,th at's yurg ame! \Well, I'll forg I ve h erwh en
she'sg iven meba ckth e lt tleo f me noney, andwhenshe' s hada
goodta nnin'and when she's res urrec tedme poor,fe ckin'Mone vy
hor se!

M ssus Gubu - Doesh e neverst opab outh isfe ckin'hors e!Je esus,

it ‘sne arly dayli ght, |I'mf ecked!

M ster Gubu - Noneth eless , I'mhapp y known' nowt hatm e good
wifedi d ind eedsteal from ne.l "veheard itno wfroma reli able
source.Omni s aDeosc ienti a,whichmeans:omni s,al |;a Deo,

seeence; sci entia , comesfr omGod. Th atex plain s theappa rito n.
Say no nore, Mada ne Ph enomenon! What canl giveyou asa reward?
Whatyo u sai d wasveryfunn y.Bu t Jeesus, its nearly day. Shite ,

by my deadf eckin Morey ho rse, its Mssu s Gubu!

M ssus Gubu, insulted - That s al ie,MisterGubu ! I'mgoin to
have ya exco mmuneecate d.

M ster Gubu - Ya gre enfe ckin'bitc h yal

M ssus Gubu - Whatl acko f res pect forr eligi on,Mister Guu!
Mster Gubu - WIly a give over,ya stupidbi tch! Can'tl see

it ‘syo u,y" auld harpi e ya! What the feck arey a doi n'he re?

M ssus Gubu - The Gobshit eski |led Gobwartan d chased me away.
M ster Gubu - Andit was t he Macedonianswho chased me;and here

weare inth e same boat,tw o nic e fel | ows.

M ssus Gubu - Better if ya sai d, Gu bu,a nice fell owand a
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bl ackgu ard.
M ster Gubu - Wellw hata bout, a nicefe llow andt hisf ine

fellow? ( He throws the bear at her.)

M ssus Gubu, falling under the weight of the bear - Oh,J eesus,
Mayan d Joseph, andallth e sai nts! Its terri blel AhI| 'mbein
ki | led! I'm nearl y smot here d!'He 'sbi tin" ne!H e'se atin'me up!
Jeesus, he'l | deegest nme,s o he will!

Mster Gubu - Isnt itde adhe is, yagr otesq uelo okin'saus age

ya! But, oh, maybe it's dead he I sn't! Let meup here! (dinbing

back on to the rock.)

M ssus Gubu, getting out fromunder the bear - \Were' s he gott o
now?

M ster Gubu - Ooh,J eesus! Theresh e is agan! Is thereno way of
get tin' rid ofhe r?Is the bear dead?

M ssus Gubu - He is,ya bi g bl ackgu ard, he's alrea dyst iff. How
did he geti n here?

M ster Gubu, confused - ldon' t know Ah vyes,I know no W He

wanted toeat Boil andPoul tice andl kil edhi mwit h an Qur

Fat her.

M ssus Gubu - Boil, Poult ice, CQurF ather! Wha thefeckis he
sayin'? He's gone off hish ead!

Mster Gubu - It'se xactl y as I'ms ayingit to ya, woma n!An d

you,yu r abigeejit, sausage!
M ssus Gubu - Tellm e howthe warw entf orya then, MisterG ubu.
M ster Gubu - No,I wont ! It' s toolong . All Ik nowi s that,in

spiteo f me brave ry,e veryb odyk i ckedthe shite out of me .
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M ssus Gubu - Wha'! Even the Gobshi tes?

M ster Gubu - Especi ally theGobshi tes! They were shoutin: Long
li ve Ki ngEanonn andy oung Buggerly! | thi nkth eywanted toha ng,
draw and q uarte r me. Oh, themadfe ckers ! And then they kill ed
poor,| ittle Padd y Power!

M ssus Gubu - Li ttle do I care ! Youknow youn g Buggerly kill ed
dearfa ithfu | Gobwart!

M ster Gubu - Little do | care ! And then they kill edpo or,o0 Id
General Scra pies!

M ssus Gubu - Li ttle do | care !

M ster Gubu - Ooh,o oh,J eesus, come here to ne,y a vil e sausage

ya! Kneelin fron t of yurM aster ! (Hegrab s herand throws herto

her knees.H e pul | sa greenbala clavafrom his jacket andpull s
it over his head. He putso n the beret ands ungla sses. He pi cks
upa hurlst udded with nail s and whirlsi t over Missus G ubu's
head. M usic ofPe reUbu). Yur goin'to suffer yur | ast penance,
soyar e!

M ssus Gubu, terrifi ed - No,pl ease, Gubu kind sir! Don' t hurt
me

M ster Gubu, his voi ce risin g in intensity tore acha fina | roar
- Oh now, oh now, arey a fin ished? Me,I'm only getti n'st arted .
Tobegi n wit h,I' mgoin'to tar andf eather ya,ya badbi tchy a!

And the n I'm goin to pull your fecki n'no seof f,d yahe arme
now? And then I'mg oin'to feck in'k neecap ya andb reak ther est
ofyur |egs wth build ersb |ocksso [Iam! AfterthatI'm goin' to

le very urfe ckin'arms out ofyu r shoulder s wit h hurlin' stick s
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withnailss tuck inth em!l "mgoin't o tear yurfeck in

fi ngern ails outt hroug h yur eyeballsand then I'mg oin' toha mmer
yur eye balls to shite! I'm goin' to feckin ' deebrainya so la m
I' mgoi n'to tearyur fecki n"ha irout by thef eckin' rootsan d
scalpy a fec kin® bald after ! I'mgoin ' to hamme nin e-inchnails
intoyo urea rdrums forya, andp ully urfe ckin'brai nsou t
throughyur fecki n"he els! Dya hear allt hat? I'm goin'to

la cerat e yurfeck in'a rsef orya withblun t fec kin' penkni ves,
and drain,p artia llyo r complete |y, t hefe ckin'flui d fro m yur
spine( ifit onlyremo veds ome of thespin e fro myurspin vy

nat ure) , notforg ettin aft erto slic e yurfeck in't hroatas w de
openas the fecki n'Gr andCanyon, andfina Ilyl 'lla dmini ster ya
the newvers iono f the John the Bapti stde ecapi tatio n,ta ken
wholea ndco nplet e fro mtheHoly Sc ri pture s,th e Oldas wella s
th e New Test ament, and brou ghtu p to date, corr ected and

per fect edby the here prese ntMi niste r for Mone y!An d the n I'm
goin't o piss on ya,s ausage,an d shiteon yat 00, M i ssus Gubu !
Y'llkn owy' vehad avisit from neso yawill ! Wil that do for
ya, sausage, d'ya thin k?

(He goes to stab her.)

M ssus Gubu, she lets a scream of pure terror - Mercy, Gubu sir!
(There is a lot of noise at the entrance to the cave.)

Scene Two:

The sanme. Buggerly, charging into the cave with his soldiers.
Buggerly - Forwar d,fr iends! Long liv e Gobshite | and!

M ster Gubu, pulling off the balaclava - GCh now, hol d on a
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minute, Mist er Go bshit e,si r.Wai tllI'm finis hedh erew i th
missus neot herh alf, can'tya!

Buggerly, hitting him- Taket hat, coward, beggar, recreant,
miscrea nt,i nfide [,ra t!

M ster Gubu, returning the blows - Taket his! Gobshite! Drunk ard!
Bastard ! Vil |ian! Ruff ian! Bigamist! Racis t!Se xist! Anar chist !
Trade U nioni st!C ommunm st!

M ssus Gubu, hitting himas well - Taket hat, yaEvil

Wo ng-doi n', sodomi sing Wife -swopperya, yase |f-in dulgi ng
Wlore - manger ya!'Y a vil e Chil d-Md esti ng,i ntrov erted homo sexual
Queery a'Ya feck in'd isres pecta bleC urya ! Ya insin uous fecki n'
Robber! Ya st upid gree n-lo okin' feck i n"C ucumberya !

(The soldiers rush on the Gubus who resist them as best they

can.)

M ster Gubu - Jeesus, Moreyan d fec k it! Will yis stop pushi n'l
M ssus CGubu - We can kick too, Mist er Go bshit es!

M ster Gubu - Shite, wher e wil | it end, atal |,at all?Anot her
ki ckl A h,if only | had me Mmey h orse with ne!

Buggerly - Htth em,k eephittn g them

A Voice, outside - Long!l iveMisterGubu ! Long liv e ourgrea t
Maey m an!

M ster Gubu - Heret heyc ome! Hurra y!He reco neth e Mister G ubus!
Forward, c'mon,i n here we need yis, ne GubuMoneymen!

(Boil and Poultice rush in and throw thensel ves into the nelee.)
Poultice - Qutyo u go, Gobs hites !

Boil - W mea again,MisterMone y,si r!Fo rward, abigpu shnow,
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let'sg etto the door, once we'r e outwe canmakea runf orit !
M ster Gubu - Jeesus, I'm not abl e forany nore! Ooh, will you

lo okat him hiti n'me , thefeck in'b ollix !

Buggerly - Ch God, I'mwoun ded.

A Soldier - It'so nlya scratch, Sire.

Buggerly - Oh,I' monly hal f-killed, I suppose.

Anot her Sol dier - Keephittin g,ke ephi tting , they're nearlyat
th e door,th e rat s.

Poultice - Nearlyther e,pu shth emback.l can seed aylig ht.
Boil - Be brave,S ireG ubul!

M ster Gubu - Ah,Je esus!I'm shitt in'm e fec kin' trous ers!
Forward, sausage! Scal p dem ble edde msk inde mma ssacr eede m
deebrai n dem Guwuab u!Ab u Gubu abu! Ubu, ubu, ubu! (He shits
hi nsel f). Ah, that s better!

Poultice - There' s only two left guar ding thed oor.

M ster Gubu, hitting themwth the bear - Andon e,an d two! Ouf!

I mout! Let'sru n forit Follo w me,the rest ofyi s,an d quic k!

Scene Thr ee:

The stage shows an expanse of |and covered with snow.

M ster Gubu - Ithin k the y've givenup tryin'to catch us.

M ssus Gubu - | ndeed, Buggerly 'sgo neof f to have himsel f

cr owned.

M ster Gubu - ldon' t envy him. He cank eephisfe ckin® crownf or
all Ic are.

M ssus Gubu - Andri ghty 'are too, Mste r Gubu,ri ghty 'are.
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(Theydi sappearin the dista nce.)

Scene Four:

The deck of a shi p somewhere in theAtlant ic.M ister Gubu |,
dressedas apira tewi thgoldspiral onpi rate'’ s hat, andall his
band areon thebr idge.

The Captain - Ah,wh ata |ovel y bre eze!

M ster Gubu - Truei t is,wer e sailin' prode egiou slyq uickl y.We
mwstbe makin‘at least amillo n knots,a ndth e good thi ngab out
th esek nots isth aton ceth ey're made they stay made

Boil - Wrata gobshi te!

M ster Gubu - Ooh,o oh,J eesus, what'sh appenin? W'l be sunk!
Yur fec kin' boat isgoina llov erth e place,i t'll godo wn.

Captain - Everyo nemovele eward! Over by themainsa il

M ster Gubu - Noo,n oo!N o way! Yis'ren otal | goi n‘'on the same
sidell t'sa bad idea,that . Wha if thewindc hanges dir ectio n:
the fis hes'l | be havin' us fort heir supper,so they will

Captain - Don't noove, hol d hard!

M ster Gubu - Yes!'Y es!M oove,Jees us!l "min ahurry, sol am!

We shoul dbe nearlyar rived by now!' [I'mgoin to take over the
fe ckin' ship I' Changet ack! GeenJees usMoney! Drop anchor,fa ce
the wind,ba ckto the wnd'Rais e thesall s,dr awin the sails |,

hel mup, hel m down!Ya see, it's goin fin e now! Cutacro ssth e
wavesa ndit 'llb e perfect
(AlI'l twi sting and turni ng,t hebr eeze getti ngst ronger.)

Captain - Tight theh alyar d,wa tcht hesp anker .
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M ster Gubu - Thisi snt badat all , itt s even good!D' yish ear
th e captain, Gubu Crew nemberssi rs?T ieth e bastard,catc h the
wanker!

(Some struggle to contain their |aughter. A wave crashes on the
deck.)

M ster Gubu - Jeesus, we'redr ownded! Th isis the resul t of nme
or ders.

M ssus Gubu and Boil - It'sa love lyth ing, saili n',i snt it?
(Anot her wave crashes on board.)

Boi |, soaked - Bewareof Satan andal | hispump s!

M ster Gubu - Boy,b ring usso nedr ink!

(They sit down to drink.)

M ssus Gubu - Ooh,h owdelight fuli t'll beto bea blet o sneak
backin to Gobshit eland , wherewe haveour frien dsan d ourlove |y
fort!

Mster Gubu - W'l soon beth ere.ln aminu tewe'llb e passin’
nearto Bloo dy Fo orela nd.

Boil - Jeesus, me spiri tsar e lif ting alrea dyat the thoughtof
bei n'h ome.

Poultice - Aye,a ndwe'lla maze allo urfr iendstell ingallth e
ma vell oust hingsthat 'veh appenedto us.

M ster Gubu - Amaze the m yis will I And I'll make mese | fMi niste r

for Moreyin Dublinag ain, ifl can! (He farts, rocking the boat)

M ssus Gubu - |f you can! Ooh Jeesus,wh atwa s that!
Poultice - It'sn othin g,it was only a lit tlew ind.
Boil - Andno w nobl e ve ssel, go fast as youcan over thed ark
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waveso f thi s vast Atl antic

M ster Gubu, sentent ious - Awild , inh ospit able seai t is that
washes thes horesof thisi slandof Irelan d,so call edbe cause

it s inh abita ntsa reof tenf i lled with Ire.

M ssus Gubu - Ah,ca n'ty a hear the nostalgi a forit i n hisvoic e
al ready! Butit'sa lo vely countryal | the same when the

weather ' sri ght.

M ster Gubu - Ah,fr iends, lovelya ndal | as itis , thi s Ire | and,
it "snot apatch onour Gobshite | and. For don'tyis know, if

th erew asno Gobshite la nd,t here’ d be no Gobshit es( The boat

sweeps forwardov erth e wavesan d lea vest hest agewitha |lon

board ).

Charact ersa ppearon stage tota kebo ws.L oudmusic ofPé reUbu
asbefo rest arto f play.Gu buap pears with his panto mme Nbney
horsei n his Iris h | epre chaunoutf itas ats tart ofpl ay.H e

poi nts into thea udien cesh outin g:"D eebrainhi m Mo neey! Taxe s!
Mmeey Audie nce! Money Peop le!l '"Ilh avey urbr ains ifno t yur

ta xes!"He unroll s as eries of scroll edpa rchmentsh angin g rou nd
his neck.Ea chon e revealsa face.G ubuh angs each oneo n the
back of the stage, fro mlef t to right , fir stPe arse, next

DeValer a,ne xtHa ughey, next Adans,b eforefina |lyu nroll inghis
own gre enpi nstri pedi nage wth gold crownand greenumbr ella,
undera showerof banknotes , clutc hing a fis tful ofth em,p | acin g
thispa rchmentin the mddl e of theo thers. He nount s his

pantomi meho rsea ndle aves thes tage,sing inghis Deebraining
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Song.

The End

Dedi cated to the Irish Republic: Founded by

Gunnen, Run by Thi eves!

Thank you Jarry!

Bonus Poem A Hi storical Vignette

The Countess with a Gun

I'm the Countess with a Gun
Watch m e now, | make t he Brits run
It's th anks to me the f ucking war is won
Spillin g blood is the greatest fun
Watch m e now, I'll mak e your blood ru n,

I'mth e Count ess, the Counte SS
The fuc king Countessw i th a Gun.
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Sacrifi  ce yourselves y ou sons of bitc hes
Your Wh ore of Country wants you Dead!

Alfred Jarry (187 3 - 1907) waso nlyf iftee n when he wote Ubu

Roi ,wh ichwould creat e an i mportant place forh imin the Theatre
ofthe  Absur d,in fluen cing Beckettan d lon esco,and asa

precurs orof surr ealis mHe wrot e UbuRoi asa satir e on oneo f

hi s schoolte acher s,cr eatin g ar ollic king panto mime style
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uni quel y scatolog i cal |ingu i stic styl e, andbo rrowi nghe avily

fr omPuncha ndJu dyan d fro m Macbeth. The play isfu nny,

anarchi c,bu t als o vio I ent andc ruel. lts visio n of tyran ny

in f ormed by cowardice,gree d,op press iona ndmurder prefi gured
the ris e of 20'" centur y dic tator shipsand destr uctio n.The play
had its firs t real performancei n 1896,wi thse tsan d costumes
designe d by Jarry (Ubuin awhit e robe wit h whitepe aked hat
coverin g his face and a spi rali ngsy nbol onhi s bel ly)T hepl ay
caused a rio t,in deed thef irst word ("merdre" inFr ench -

"s hite" in Englis h)cr eatedupro ar.W B Yeatswas in atten dance
and lat erla nente d thepass ingof "“cl assic alar t"an d thecomi ng
ofthe " Savage God" (U bu!) Ubu's infl uence has been enormous,
eventh e roc k groupPereUbu have tak enth eirn ameandvi sion

(f unny/ dark) from him. This tran slati onpl aces Ubui n a

re cogni sably Iris h set ting, in thest yleo f DernotM organ's

pol itic alsa tire onHaughey'slIr elandetc (thus GUBU !), F ather
Ted, Bl ackaddere tc. T heAb beyh aved escri bedi t as an

"accompl ishe d tra nslat io n",a ndDavidB | ake Knox as"o neof the
besttr ansla tions of Ubu"h e hasread . Mary of Gubu' s sayi ngs
couldu ndoubtedlybe usedt o generate atte ntion and publi city for

a produ ction of KI NG GUBU.
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