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VICAR
Are yes, do come through, Mr…?

HARRIS
Harris. Folk call me Harry. Real name’s Leslie. Never liked it. Makes me sound like a pansy. So it’s Harry if you don’t mind

VICAR
Please take a seat. Perhaps I could offer you a drink. Tea, coffee… ?

HARRIS
I’m not stoppin’

VICAR
I don’t think we’ve met.

HARRIS
No we haven’t. We only moved in a month ago.

VICAR
Really. And will we be seeing you in church?

HARRIS
Not while I’m still breathin’

VICAR
I see.

HARRIS
Don’t worry, I’m not one of these ‘ere hathiests. I believe in God. Just don’t believe spendin’ me Sunday tellin’ ‘im how wonderful he is. 

VICAR
I expect he does. Whereabouts are you in the village?

HARRIS
The big house at the top of the high street.

VICAR
Oh the new one you mean. Some people thought it a bit… ostentatious for the village.

HARRIS
Austin who?

VICAR
Ostentatious.  Do you have a large family?

HARRIS
Just me and the wife.

VICAR
Gosh. You must find it quite hard locating each other.

HARRIS
We've got  eight bedrooms, six ensuite, five receptions, kitchen, swimming pool, Jacuzzi – can’t see the point of that. Who wants to have a bath in the pouring rain?

VICAR
Perhaps it would have been better not to have built it then.

HARRIS
Why not?

VICAR
If you don’t use it: the environment, conserving water and all that.

HARRIS
I didn’t design the place. Just bought it off a fella I know. He went bankrupt.

VICAR
How unfortunate.

HARRIS
Why? I got it for a song. Nout unfortunate about that.

VICAR
Going bankrupt is a terrible thing…

HARRIS
I’ve not gone bankrupt.

VICAR
But your friend did.

HARRIS
Oh he’s alright. Common as muck, no taste. You should see the tiles in the bathroom. They’ll have to come off.

VICAR
Still you won’t lack bathrooms. I make that three each. If  it was seven, you could have one for every day of the week.

HARRIS
We shared a bathroom with three families when I were a lad. Now it’s the other way round. I’m not embarrassed about being rich. I’ve earned every penny. Nobody ever did me any favours. 

VICAR
I’m sure they didn’t, Mr Harris.

HARRIS
Call me Harry.

VICAR
Harry.(BEAT) Anyway. Time waits for no man.

HARRIS
How d’you mean?

VICAR
I mean: how can I help you?

HARRIS
Oh yes, that’s right. It’s them bells.

VICAR
Bells?

HARRIS
In the church.

VICAR
Of course. Our bells are quite famous.

HARRIS
That’s as maybe, but the thing is that I like to have a lie in of a Sunday and I can’t ‘cause of the sound of those bloody bells – pardon my French.

VICAR
Those bells have been ringing for five hundred years.

HARRIS
And that’s exactly what it feels like on a Sunday morning.

VICAR
It is only 20 minutes.

HARRIS
20 minutes is a long time to hold a pillow over your head. People have suffocated in less time than that.

VICAR
It is a traditional way of bringing the parishioners into the church.

HARRIS
It might have been before they invented clocks. Anyway what do you get these days: couple of old biddies and some old fella who thinks he’s at a whist drive.

VICAR
I think you’ll find that our congregation is a little larger than that.

HARRIS
Yes and they’re all capable of tellin’ when it’s eleven o’clock and time to go to church without twenty minutes of bells ringing

VICAR
Our bell ringers have won many awards.

HARRIS
I’m not surprised, they’re at it long enough.

VICAR
Are you seriously suggesting that we no longer ring the bells?

HARRIS
On the hour that’s all right. Couple of ding dongs, that’s alright. I just don’t want to be shaken out of me bed every Sunday morning. If that church was in the middle of a town. You’d have those council noise people round here with their metres on them bells. My wife has nerves you know. She’s at the end of her tether.(PAUSE) And that farmer behind us, d’you know what he’s done. Only put a great heap of manure in the corner of his field. What’s that all about?

VICAR
It is quite some way from the village.

HARRIS
Yeah but if the wind’s in the wrong direction you can smell it.

VICAR
It is one of the smells of the countryside.

HARRIS
We was expecting the smell of flowers, new-mown hay, stuff like that. Not a great stinkin’ pile of shit. Pardon my French. I’ll ‘ave a house full of flies come the summer. My wife’ll not stand it, you know. She’ll not stand it.

VICAR
It’ll be ploughed in, in the Autumn.

HARRIS
That shop’s useless too. There’s nothing in it, and ‘ave you seen the prices.

VICAR
It is helpful for our older parishioners. The ones who don’t have cars.

HARRIS
There’s a perfectly good Tesco’s down the road

VICAR
Some of our people don’t have cars.

HARRIS
Why not? How hard is it to go out and buy a car?

VICAR
There is the question of affordability

HARRIS
And that pub is open all hours. Doors bangin’. Yobs hangin’ about. I thought it was supposed to have closed down. I’m ‘avin’ a word with the estate agent about that.

VICAR
That pub’s a bit of a success story really. We persuaded the brewery to keep it open. 

HARRIS
What’d’y’do that for?

VICAR
We didn’t think a new estate of ‘luxury’ houses was quite what the village needed at this point.

HARRIS
Why not? You need a better class of person round ‘ere. There’s a right load of yobboes round those council houses, hanging about all day. Why don’t they get a job?

VICAR
There are no jobs.

HARRIS
You don’t want ignorant people like that. Not in a nice village like this.

VICAR
(POINTEDLY) Yes, we do seem to have an increasing problem with ignorant people round here.

HARRIS
Exactly. She’s on tranquillisers my wife.

VICAR
People who know nothing about tradition.

HARRIS
I’m glad you agree.

VICAR
People who don’t understand that people have to live and work in the countryside.

HARRIS
That’s what I said to the wife.

VICAR
People for whom the expression ‘Live and let live’ seems to have passed them by.

HARRIS
Tell me about it.

VICAR
People with no empathy, sympathy, sensitivity…

HARRIS
They’re the worst.

VICAR
What does it take to get through to you. I am talking about you, you stupid man.

HARRIS
Me.

VICAR
(ANGRY) You are the most insensitive, thick, ignorant Northern.. idiot it has ever been my misfortune to meet. You come in here whining about the village. This is what villages are like. They’re not off the front of biscuit tins. People live here. It does smell. Good. It means the farmer’s making money. Sometimes it’s noisy. Good. There’s kids hanging about. Here is the news. Good. It means the village is still alive. It’s not just some retirement home for people with so much money they build houses with more bathrooms than a hotel. I mean, what do you do want with all those bathrooms. What are they for?

HARRIS
Well, you’re not much of a vicar are you?

VICAR
No, I’m not.

HARRIS
You’re not supposed to shout at people are you?

VICAR
I am not a social worker, I serve God not the DHSS.

HARRIS
I mean, people come round for a bit of sympathy…

VICAR
That is my point. You don’t need sympathy. You have a house the size of a factory. You have six bathrooms. You have a car so big it blocks the street. There’s people out there can hardly afford the bus into town. Think about them. Think about helping people. Think about your wife. No wonder she needs Valium. Think for a minute about anything, anything, anything apart from yourself.

HARRIS
So I take it you’re not going to do anything about them bells.

VICAR
(HOLDING THE DOOR OPEN) No I am not. If you don’t like the bells, take that poor wife of yours and fuck off back to the town, where you belong.

HARRIS
I’ll be talking to your boss about this.

VICAR
I don’t think God would have the time.

HARRIS
No, no, the fella, you know, the Ayatollah.

VICAR
He’s called a ‘bishop’ and he’s a very good friend of mine. And guess what: he’ll say the same thing: Fuck off.

HARRIS
Right. I’ll be off then. I’m not staying here to be insulted. I know when I’m not wanted

VICAR
(SLAMMING THE DOOR BEHIND HIM) That, I seriously doubt. (BEAT) Mrs Waters: TEA!
THE END
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