Saving Hope: the Full-Day Version

Intro session [Classroom]

Actor-teachers out of role

Hello. My nameis ...... and this is Dan and we arenfilcanguage Alive. We are
going to do some drama with you today It willtlal day, but you will have your
normal breaks and lunchtime etc.

Our drama is not set in the present day, so youhaue to come on an imaginative
journey with us. It is set in Derbyshire in 1668 will imagine we are in a village
called Hope which is a real place in Derbyshinethie drama we are going to play
different characters and you will know when we ad®because we will change the
costume we are wearing. And you are going to likerdrama with us. You will be
the children of Hope. We are going to be explparstory of something that really
happened in that area nearly 350 years ago.

Life would have been very different in 1666. Thex®uld have been no cars, no TV
no mobile phones. What do you think life would h&meen like? (take suggestions
from the kids)

Discuss..different way of life....include discussminthe plague — does anyone know
anything about the plague?

Explain danger of plague. Incurable disease. $iogahe bites of fleas eg inside
clothing Once infected spread it by coughing smegbreathing neighbour. Over a
distance of about the length of a classroom. Mesple die].

At the time of our drama the plague was an inceradidease and if you caught it
most people died. It had horrible symptoms . Tlagpé was spread by the bites of
fleas but once you caught it you could pass it prdughing, sheezing or even
breathing on someone else. And the plague cousghtead over long distances,so if |
sneezed here, you at the back of the room coutth ¢the plague from me. There were
no medicines that could cure you and no hospitesdould help you.

Brilliant how much you already know. That will beeful....

You are going to be children living in the villagéHope. Distribute labels with
names. 6 family groups. Costume]

Good. Lets see who we have in the village....Chapsnéms family is rich, they
own the mine in Hope, the Swann family they owramydand a farm, the Thornleys,
their family own the village pub, the Yeats famyiyu are quite poor, your family are
miners, the Mellors, your family are cobblers aond’ye quite wealthy, and the
Hagues. Your family are healers and you know albatut herbal remedies.



(Give out mapsThis is map of Hope. Look at the village and i§g®u can find
where you live. Who are your nearest neighboursatWiould you see if you walked
down your lane?

Look here on the map. This is the boundary or tgeef the village. The next
village is called Eyam. To get there you would srtige stepping stones over the
stream. But in our story you are not allowed tdlggre. The village has been sealed
off because the people have the plague. No-onige in or out of the village.

So in a minute, when you get up, you are goingeimome the children of Hope. The
story starts on a Sunday morning in 1666, so we t@get a sense of what might be
happening. It is before you all go to Sunday s¢hsmyou can decide what sort of
thing you might be doing early on a Sunday morniwgrking? No You might be
chopping logs or digging, milking the cows, gettingter from the village well
(suggesting a list, teasing out others].

Up and acting out activities.
T/A could add comments
What's going on over here? | can see the Swanmesalawvery busy ...

Nicky/Rachel goes out
Rowland comes in

Rowland: Oh there you are. Quick, we are supptséee meeting on the village
green. Don’t you remember? Mrs Butterworth saiime on. We have to go...

Hall

Rowland leads them through to the Hall.

Rowland: Listen, if Mrs Butterworth isn’t here yéthink I'll just pop up to the
stepping-stones. You know, at the edge of thagdlof Eyam, the next village from
Hope. Eyam is my real home. | went away to gatkwygou see. I'm getting married
next year. When | cam back the village was clesgdu know what happened. 1go
there every day. Emmott used to come to the ailder We were not allowed to
touch; just seeing her was enough. But she halse®ot there for nearly eight weeks.
But | still go, to the stepping-stones. At 11 owto Every day. | need..... Don't tell
her, will you. She doesn’t know | go there. Skédves that Eyam is....well. I'll be
back before she gets here anyway.

He is about to leave when Mrs B arrives.

Mrs Butterworth: Rowland! Where do you think yae going?
Rowland: Oh. Just checking everyone was heredarMrs Butterworth.
Mrs Butterworth: They were not here when | askdthJe been all the way to

your house. We are late.



| do beg your pardon, boys and girls. You all know, Mrs Butterworth. As you are
aware, next week is the well-dressing festival @en | have once again been asked
to arrange the children’s well-dressing. Is themgone here who does not know what
a well dressing is? Well | shall be delightedrtstiuct you. At the end of the long
hot summer, when we give thanks to the lord fonatural things, decorating the well
with seeds, petals and leaves, all the bounty mfrea 1 wish | could show
you...Well in fact the main one for this year is jauste. | shouldn’t really show you
but.... [She makes a big thing of revealing the dressiagg they discuss it — how it's
made, inspiring image etc]God punished the world for sins. Noah, you saeed

all of his family and all Nature, by building higka Inspiring story.

Now you are going to have the chance to make tbgsdrg for the children’s well. |
am sure you must all be excited about this. diwgays a great honour. | well
remember my first well-dressing.....

Rowland: Shall | pass these out?.
Mrs Butterworth: Oh yes.

Rowland gives each child a rose-petal . As he doghe mentions that he is going to
go to the stones, and not to tell Mrs Butterwortt.some point he sneaks off.

As the children place the petals on Mrs Butterwardls their names and refers to
their back history.

Very good. Let me tell you what you will be doingihere are many heroic stories in
the bible, of saints and heroes, slaying enemrgsedorming miracles. | have an idea
for this year which is...well... The title as yoancsee is ‘Saving Hope’. What do you
think that may mean?

You may have heard that earlier this year a reaib@act was committed here, in our
own village, by a brave group of villagers from pgéo It happened just over there by
the stepping-stones, at the boundary of Eyam, vahgwor unfortunate plague-ridden
girl, a sinner, was turned away. This is goingpécour well-dressing picture.
Rowland | need you to — where is he? Never mividu will have to help.

She asks for volunteers, and uses them to forratargj of forcing a girl back. She
talks about being ‘models’, while she ‘sketchéacting’ like we did when we acted
those parables, ‘posing’ After the image is forntbey explore the words that might
be spoken, or thoughts.

When the exercise is nearly finished, Rowland reapy excited.

Rowland: Mrs Butterworth. Wonderful news
Mrs Butterworth: Where have you been?
Rowland: | have been to the stepping-stones, oyé&njam, and there is news.

The village is free of plague. No-one has beepridkr more than two months, they
say.



Mrs Butterworth: How do you know?

Rowland: The rector has made an announcement.e Tene people by the
stones. The church bell is ringing.

Mrs Butterworth: Well, if that is the case, theanh glad. Those poor people.
Much as they may have brought it on themselveséy sins, | am glad the Lord has
brought a close to their suffering. Now, we musittue our work...

Rowland: | just came back to tell you | can’t hgiu anymore. | must go there,
now.

Mrs Butterworth: You must do no such thing, | payyo help me with things
Rowland. You will do what | say.

Rowland: | must go. My Emmott is there.

Mrs Butterworth: Your what?

Rowland: Emmott. The girl I'm going to marry. lliago to Eyam

Mrs Butterworth: You will not enter that terriblégpe, Rowland. Evil, disease

and death are the villagers of Eyam, it is a plageuched by God, a place of
darkness.

Rowland: The rector has said it is safe to goTihe plague is over.

Mrs Butterworth: But there is the well dressinglto  You have not been in
Eyam for fifteen months. One more day will notthuiWe are doing God’s work.

Rowland: But-

Mrs Butterworth: Enough of this. You will take geeyoung well-dressers up
into the woods. | want you to collect leaves, semuld petals. Is that clear? God’s
work, Rowland.

Rowland: Yes, Mrs Butterworth.

Mrs Butterworth: | shall take this to show the oect

[She goes. Rowland waits until she is out of gight

Rowland: | am sorry, but | must go. You have fdsin Eyam, don’'t you? Why

don’t you come with me. It is safe, | promisewili not be long before | see Emmott
again. [He gathers up the villagers and they go]



Section Four. - At the stepping-stones.

Rowland: This is the edge of Eyam. Over theseestorThis is the last place |
saw her. | can picture her there now. She iseswitiful. We used to play together
by this stream, building dams, by moving stonesiadp and swimming in the pools
we made. | have known Emmott since we were lithhée grew up together, got into
trouble together. | remember hiding behind thaknewhen Marshall Howe the miner
came after us for taking apples from his tree.

Here we decided to be handfasted. Do you not kmbat | mean? Handfasting. It
was such a day.h¢ explains. Showing them the ribbon with whidy there bound
Summer. Sunshine, until the rain came, anywayeyHang songs, and Emmott and |
were in the middle of the dancing circle.

Here that we separated when | went off to earn gmdéor our wedding.

Here that | last saw her, when | returned to fimel tillage was closed. | could not
cross the stones. She came to the other sidauld see her but could not touch.

| don’t know why but | am frightened. | have waitall this time, and it has felt so
long, but now I'm stuck to the spot. Will you comvéh me?

They go into Eyam

Section Five - Eyam

Music. They go in slowly.

Here we are. Doesn’t seem to be anyone around.

This is the village green. The well.

[they sit]

Listen, stay here, will you? I've got to go and ger.

He goes in alone

Rowland comes out. He looks different. She ig.déte wanders around. Finds a
collection of piles of stones, each with a tok€m one there is a book. He picks it
up. He places the handfasting ribbon on the graa] comes back to the well.
He looks at the villagers

He finds her diary.

| gave this to Emmott.



Section SiX — Eyam — Emmott’s Diary

He reads

Rowland: | am writing this, dear Rowland, as | sarbuld. It is hard here
without you. | have no-one to tell my secrets,ame-to laugh with. So | will set
down in this book everything that happens hereyiankE There will be nothing
compared to your great adventures. Where are gay nwonder? Do you see the
same stars in the sky that | can see now. In rag hetill see you, from the stepping-
stones, as you disappeared over the hill, gettimgler and smaller.....

His voice cross-fades with hers

....getting smaller and smaller. | cried in the njdhut our Kate tells me “Emmot you
must smile or God will frown on your sadness.”avh the memory of our
handfasting though my love to sustain me, andyt@orge Viccars arrived to
brighten our day. You remember him, dear Rowlainel tailor's man from London,
with his samples of fine cloth. He came to theegreand we all gathered.........

George Viccars arrives with his box of cloth

George: Come along, everybody, come and see, cochvach. Cloths from
London Town. As worn by all the toffs and knolidon’t she look just wonderful in
that? Not that one darling, that’s for the EarDafvonshire. I'll be taking it over to
Chatsworth next week. Have you been there? | haamy times. By Royal
Appointment. Ooh, this is a bit damp. Some efridin got into the coach. Let’s
hang it up. Finest silks, Ladies and GentlemerouBht to you all the way from
London. Nice to see you again. Ah Emmott Syddihat is it | hear about you.
Handfasted and soon to be wed. What will youloe fourth of the Sydall girls..?

Emmott: The third, Mr Viccars

George: | have the very thing for you. Nice bittdth

Emmott: Mr Viccars, it is beautiful. But | havetrtbe money for such fine silk.
George: Don’t go worrying about such a thing Emmattho would not want

to marry her?
Emmott: How much?

George: Made up as a wedding gown. Finished kdfdi Duchess. Ten
shillings. You can pay me as you can.

Cloths back in the box please, ladies, this isgmsearly glimpse. Have you felt the
fineness, the quality. I'll see you on Market Dhgre on the green. I'll be staying at
Mrs Cooper’s for the next few days if you want me.

Emmott: | cannot pay you until my Rowland getskba



George: Where has he gone?

Emmott: Sheffield
George: | will keep to my word — pay me when yoo.c&Vhen is the wedding?
Emmott: Next wakes.....

[Emmott puts the cloth over George]
September ¥ George Viccars is dead....

In the evening he went to his bed happy enoughuygihdlister Cooper says he did
not count his takings, which made him feel theresintne something amiss. In the
morning his face was reduced to the paleness lofua cblotched scarlet, with the
patterns of rose petals in rings around. His tedihead was forced to its side by a
great excrescence the size of a new-born piglathwdrupted from his twisted neck,
his hair was dark and matted with sweat, which ched his bed, and the air of the
house was filled with the sickly stench of rottaugples. The fever of the devil’s fire
burned his body and throat. The cries for watanged to pitiful groans of pain, he
called for us all to leave him, for he knew theattsigns and begged to save us from
this pestilence, ‘I have brought this terriblaguie upon you, he said, with a
knowing horror in his sunken eyes. ltis in thetlel Did you touch the cloth. The
black death is in the cloth....” Then his words gasy to hideous screams for
release and for forgiveness. At the end, thedwolhis neck burst as he breathed his
last desperate catches of life, and froze in ctiotor and fell into death.

[The shroud is over George’s body]
September 1% The village is quiet today. Since George’s Wéis as if everybody
is waiting, checking their brows for fever. Nobodgnts to say what we all know

about what he died of.

September 1% Little Edward Cooper was buried today. Fromntekings and the
signs it is known for sure that it is the plag#ey of us could die at any time.

September 2¥ Thomas Thorpe was taken today, and there is rhareltdare
mention under the fever. | am glad Rowland that gce away. | could not bear to
think of this terrible fate befalling you. | canlg hope that wherever you are is free
from the pestilence.

September 23 Peter Hawksworth we pray for him.

September 28Joan Howe beloved wife of Marshall the miner.

September 30 Mary Thorpe was taken today

Oct T Today there has been some good news within thegeil Marshall Howe the

miner, whose wife was taken away last week, andéihseven days in bed, has seen
his fever lifting. They say the Lord did not waattake a rascal like him. Or his skin



had been made thick by years in the mine. The plaguld not get through. He has
been to see me large as life and twice as uglyhddebrought me a surprise.

Marshall: Emmott Sydall. | have brought young Tksm You will care for him,
now his mother has been taken.

Emmott: Yes Mr Howe.

Marshall: You're not thinking to leave the village?

Emmott: No. Where should we go?

Marshall: Mr and Mrs Bradshaw in all their finerywme scurrying off this

morning. Unwin says they have a big house nearchester. The rich shall be safe
from this sickness.

Emmott: What about the mine? What will happen ifBfadshaw has gone?
Marshall: Tis already closed.

Emmott: What will you do, Mr Howe?

Marshall: Fate has smiled on me young Emmott, ahigdeted me from the

hands of death. | shall pass on what | know & tiiéease to others. You need spare
no concern for me. | shall give you whatever isdesl for Thomas’s care. He is all |
have now.

He goes

Emmott: | understand Mr Howe. He shall be safdmt.

So we are carrying on. There is a great shadowtbeevillage, but everyone
pretends it is not there. We talk to each othérjake, just as if we are not all in fear
of death. Life goes on, but so does death.

Marshall is busy putting up notices

Emmott: October ' Elizabeth Thorpe and Matthew Banes

October 8 Margaret Banes and Annie Thorpe

October & Sarah Torre, your sweet cousin, Rowland is dedalyto
You cannot even know to cry for her.

October ¥ William Thorpe
What have you got there Mr Howe?

Marshall: Notice for the village. The rules by whiwe now must live.



Emmott: Rules?

Marshall: From the meeting last night. Of couss®j were with Thomas. Have
you not heard. Three rules have been made. To®R®as decided that it is God’s
will. 1 am to post them around the village.

Emmott: What are they?

Marshall: | cannot read Miss Emmott. See for yelirs

Emmott: No more services in church. That can'gbd’'s will — stopping
worship.

Marshall: Does it not say there? The serviced dleah the open. To stop the

spread of the disease when we are all gatherethrge church.

Emmott: That is a sensible rule | think. They #aat the miasma in the air
carries the disease. In the open air the windceaary it off. [reading on] There shall
be no funerals, and no burials in the churchyafidgtims of the pestilence shall be
buried by their families.

Marshall: They fear the corpses. You have seemnsgtiiino-one will touch
those that have died of plague. They are to beethum gardens and fields. No
headstones or graves. No-one gathered round @lve gy mark their passing.

Emmott: They're sealing off the village?

Marshall: To save others from our fate.

Emmott: How are they going to do that?

Marshall: From sunset, boundary stones will maeketiges, and no-one shall

leave the village or come within.

Emmott: No-one to come and go? But what about?ood

Marshall: The Earl of Devonshire will give us foadwill be left by the stones,
for us to collect, and if we have any other needsave to leave messages there.

Money we leave, soaked in vinegar to take awayctids.

Emmott: Why has the plague come to Eyam, and niftatbock, Stoney
Middleton or Hope?

Marshall: It is the will of God, Emmott. The reead has said that all good
Christians will see it as such.

Emmott: Our sins are no worse than theirs.

Marshall: No other village shall suffer this plagueour account. It shall be
contained here.



Emmott: But that will mean...... What will it mean forose of us left, Mr
Howe?

Marshall: We trust in the Lord. The reverend sa@seater love hath no man,
than he lay down his life for his friends.

Emmott: But my Rowland!
[She cries. Awkward silerce

Marshall: | went up to Bradshaw’s and found thiadpin the outhouses. He’s
no use of it where they've run off to, in their liguse .

Emmott: You've broken into Bradshaw Hall? Marshédiwe, that is thieving.
Marshall: Well how am | supposed to bury them?

Emmott: Bury whom?

Marshall: | thought | might take on the job of bumy folk. The young rector

wants us all to serve God. | will serve the Ldogd digging holes. There’s no-one
else wants to touch those that have died. Me,Haethe disease and come out the
other side.

Emmott: Will the reverend pay you?
Marshall: I will need no payment.
Emmott: You're a good man, Marshall Howe. Whehihk how Rowland and |

used to hide from you when we were little, comiaghfrom the mine, in your big
coat and hat.

Marshall: Besides, | can find ample payments inglague houses, where no-one
else wishes to go.

Emmott: Now that is thieving, Mr Howe. Or are yt@asing me?
[No reply]

Marshall: My Thomas seems to be holding up alright.
Emmott: He is a bonny child. He knows nothing lbtlas.
Marshall: | believe that God will take care of us.

[He goes]

Emmott is left alonelf they close the village, I'll not see my Rowlaadain. How
can he come back to me? How can | even tell hioutthis? Should | go?



Should she escape, or should she stay? She tiawsinto hot-seating her.
Possibly expands into group discussion. It is nutosive. She leaves the baby with
them, and goes to the stepping stones, to thinktakbat they have said.

BREAK
Emmott is arranging a ring of roses

She reads the diary ,muttering a few words [‘pumsht for my sins’, ‘dragon...’]
tears out a page and throws it in the well. Shakoat the latest bit she was writing.
Happier.

Emmott: | have been so happy Rowland, seeing you acrossdpping-stones,
every day. Just to know that you are safe, anddigo close. | know it is hard for
you, not coming across, but you must not. Thisgla so wretched. There is hardly
a family left untouched. My father is gone. Subkas a fever. The one thing that
sustains me is the thought of you ...... [writes] livingHope.

Marshall comes on

Marshall: When'’s it going to end? You wouldn't ieee how many graves.
October twenty-three, November seven, December nfen, women and children..
Every one a fresh hole. I've dug them all. Nieetéen the Spring, then just when you
might think the sun would clean the air nineteemramno June, fifty six in July.
Marshall Howe, gravedigger. Who'd have thougl® iSome of the things I've seen.

Did you hear about Margaret Blackwell? On the pofrdeath she was, and she felt
the raging thirst that | know well. In her fevérespicked up a mug of bacon fat,
thinking it to be water. She was dreadful sick, lrere’s the thing. Soon after, the
fever lifted. Her markings faded and within they dae was as right as a rabbit.
They're all drinking that now. But | am the villag real plague expert.

Red hot onion in the armpit. Chicken, slit stomadrcase over the buboe. Stinks a
bit. Better than the alternative.

Not all doom and gloom. Some laughs.

| nearly buried Unwin yesterday. They said he alase to death, so | went to find
him in his house. | saw him unmoving in his bexl| have seen so many in these
days. | pulled him from it with a sheet under &ims like this. The fall from the bed
knocked some wind into the poor old fellow, ancchbed out for ale. | don’t know if
he will ever know how close he was to being buried.

| used to work under ground, and now | put peopéed. There’s houses silent,
there’s streets empty. Families gone with no-aneatry on the name.

| picked this up this morning from the Jacksonagét I've washed it in vinegar.
Should be fine for little Thomas.



He takes the trinket to Emmott

Emmott: | have left this greatest sadness until,remnif by not writing it, | can
make it untrue, but | cannot. Last week in thedlgarwe buried our Kate. The fourth
of my sisters to have followed their father to ki@nds of God. Yesitis so. Thereis
only me and my poor mother left in the house s Ko quiet, Rowland. And even the
crying of the baby -

Marshall comes in

Marshall: | have this for Thomas.

Emmott: Oh tis beautiful. Have you fashioned trosirself?

Marshall: In a manner of speaking.

Emmott: Mr Howe, do you believe in God?

Marshall: | try to be a good man

Emmott: Why has He done this to us?

Marshall: | cannot tell you that. Where is Thomas?

Emmott: Can you not hear him crying?

Marshall: No | cannot? Where is he ?

Emmott: He did not go gently. He cried and wailaald | could do nothing.

His little face went quickly through those painatthsaw on my father and on my
sisters, and then went soft and still.

The baby is dead. She gives him to Marshall, aeg place him in a box. She
returns to the diary.

It is so quiet, Rowland. And even the crying af thaby is gone. | have a fever. | see
from this book that it is a year now since our héamsting. When my thoughts are
black at night, | think about that happy day. Andink about our wedding at the
wakes next year. | wonder what .....

Rowland returns and the voices cross-fade again.

Section Seven

Rowland: ... next year. | wonder what we will béeteating then?
That is all she has written. All | have to expl#iis.

Why did she stay here? Why did she not escape simecould?



Discuss as appropriate. Did she think about goingPy didn’'t she?

It does not seem fair. The rector is still alindarshall Howe, but Emmott has gone.
There must be more than this.

He starts looking again at the diary.

There’s a page torn out. Why?

The pupils tell him about the missing page of Enimmdiary and reads it out....
June — just before | came back to Hope, after ilteege was closed....

‘| tried to come to you today. | know that it i9&s will for me to stay within the
village, but perhaps | do not have the strengtbanhe to the stepping —stones and
stood. My mind was in a turmoil. The Rector atidhee good people of the village
have said we must not take our illness to othersitlis so hard. | started to cross the
stones, but someone must have seen, because suttdgalwas a group of villagers
from Hope, circling the bank of the stream. Thegwed such things at méd uses
phrases that they have made up in the earlier waristhey looked with hate in their
hearts, and they picked up stones to hurl at mead as if | were a hunted animal, or
worse, some dragon they were slaying. The noisdhentkar and the hatred, they
hurt me more than the scrapes and bruises whicér ecoy body. Perhaps this too
was God’s will, a punishment for my weakness.’

Do you know about this ? What happened. Why?

Discussion section. He finds out what happened,Mrs Butterworth’s plans for the
well-dressing image.

Mrs Butterworth arrives at the stepping-stones.

Mrs Butterworth: Rowland, are you there? Have gotumy well-dressing team
with you? Well come back here now. We have wor#a.

Rowland: No

Mrs Butterworth: | beg your pardon

Rowland: | said no.

Mrs Butterworth: Rowland!

Rowland: If you want to talk to me, you'll havedome here.

Mrs Butterworth: | certainly will not. | do not win to set foot in that wretched
place.

Rowland: It is safe. The plague has gone.



Mrs Butterworth: | am aware of that, Rowland. rhply do not wish
Rowland: You are frightened aren’t you?

Mrs Butterworth: Absolutely not. The Lord proteatg. | have nothing to fear
[she reluctantly crosses over] Very well.

[She tiptoes watrily into the village, and acknovged the children of the village]
Mrs Butterworth: Soitistrue? ltis a greateélio be able to pass safely into

this sad place. Rowland, | shall deal with yoedatOh | say, look at all those petals,
those will look simply splendid on the well-dreggsinVell done —

Rowland: Don’t touch those.
Mrs Butterworth: Why on earth not?
Rowland: They're important

Mrs Butterworth: What?
Rowland: Emmott said in her diary, theyhe[sits down, sadly
Mrs Butterworth: What can be so important abouefpstals?

[The children explain the petals, and through tela¢ draws out the story of what has
happened.]

Mrs Butterworth: | see. Well that is very touchinguust say. What is the matter
with Rowland.

The children explain about Emmott.

| see why Rowland is in such ill temper. HoweVesre is much to be done. We
must press on with the well-dressing. We only hilneetitle completed. We must do
the picture of that plague ridden sinner beingedraway by our brave villagers.

They discuss this as well, refusing to do thisypetbecause it is Emmott..

Mrs Butterworth: Well what do you suggest we do¥éigou any better ideas?
Are you ready to help me?

They trigger off [with Rowland suggesting thingthi# pupils do not], the creation of
a new image, with small groups each doing thent thi¢ title ‘Saving Hope’ The
groups are prompted to think about representinggj@ot necessarily simply
actions.

The groups share their images, and they are distliss



Mrs Butterworth acknowledges their ideas.

Mrs Butterworth; | will go and tell the vicar weave had a change of heart. The
children’s well dressing will be truly inspirationhis year.

She leaves to do the next stage. Rowland thaeks, tlakes the diary, and a petal,
and leaves.

Teacher takes them back to the classroom.

Classroom

Actor-teachers out of role. . De-briefing of Ramd and Emmott’s story. Key
Question: Why did Emmott stay? Activity: desiggia memorial for Emmott

Lunch
[Hall is transformed into barn]

Classroom

Dan out of role. Costumes on. We are going to pick up our draowawill still be
children of Hope. But we are going to add someanomwhat you know. Most
children would work as soon as they were old enpugless they had plenty of
money. Older children would care for their youngmthers and sisters, because their
mothers and fathers would be very busy workinghBidamilies would employ
someone to help with the childredistributes role-cards.Read these and swap them,
talk about your families Collects up cardsRight let’'s hear a bit about the
Chapmans, Thornleys, Swanns, Yeats, etc eachdaidea little. Excellent. We are
going to pick up the drama, one week later. Nextday morning before Sunday
school. Remember everything that has happenegiamEand what you have just
found out. Bring the village back to life. Whaeaou doing? Then the drama can
begin.

He goes out
Mrs Butterworth comes in

Mrs Butterworth greets childrenO Lord God, who hast wounded us for our sins, and
consumed us for our transgressions, by thy lateyhaad dreadful visitation; and

now, in the midst of judgement, remembering mehagt redeemed our souls from

the jaws of death: We offer unto thy fatherly goessourselves, our souls and bodies
which thou hast delivered, to be a living sacrificgo thee, always praising and
magnifying thy mercies in the midst of thy Churtihthe name of the people of

Eyam, Emmott Sydall and Jesus Christ, Amen.

Told the rector about your ideas for Emmott’'s maaloWery pleased. Next month,
Rowland will unveil it.



Been to church. Plague is still a threat — in Llamdrlhe vicar had decided that we
must have a Hope Plague Plan. The lord will help @hildren too must have a plan.

How can we prevent the plague from entering, amdntre to come, what should we
do?

[Practical plans discussed in families, and Mrs Bpendg.

An outdoor service area will be needed. | havevthg place. My barn and field.
The rector will be thrilled. To show how suitedstfor this purpose, today, we will be
having the rest our Sunday School session theseca® you go there now. Rowland
will be there to meet you. Task — go to and prepiad will fetch the rector.

No strangers. Lay down our lives if necessaryoifrse. Outside worship. My field
and barn. We will go there now. Rowland is waijtirl shall bring the rector when
he has finished at the church.

[They go to ha]l

Outside Hall

They discover Rowland outside the hdllh there you are. This is Mrs Butterworth’s
barn, but....... Listen you mustn’t tell her abousthiThere’s a lady in there. She is
a stranger. Do you think we should go in? Mr#&@&worth said we had to tidy the
barn. What do you think? Very well, but carefully.| think she may have the
plague.

Hall

They go in, discover a woman and child. She ghtened and cowers in the corner.
Rowland gathers the children at the other end efftall.

What does she look like?

Why might she be there?

Shall we try and talk to her? What shall we say?

1 — They try and say something. [no response]

2 - They try something else [no response]

3 - Third attempt [she grabs spade and there idrooation]
Regroup How can we get her to trust us?

A child gives bread [some sign of progress]



Rowland: | think we are getting somewhere. Wlagszyou from?Tries different
places. She reacts to ‘London’

She runs out of the barn. Rowland runs after. 8saat the door and shouts her to
stop Please, don’'t gojHe comes badkShe’s stopped down there.

If she runs into the village we are all in troubl.e need someone to go and ask her
to wait. Choose a volunteer. See what you can say, toggdidtk in here. H/she
goes out on their own. Jessie sdi/ stay here’

Volunteer returns.

What did she do? She spoke, so she can speak enydu think she will wait out
there?

Re-group, sitting in barn on benches.

Who is she? Why is she here? What will Mrs Butteth say? What shall we do?
[discussion in family groups]

They send a volunteer to give the verdict on thlEsus$sion.

S/he comes back in [with the baby/or nd§he’s gone

Go and get baby if necessary. Discussiafkere has she gone? What to do now
with baby?

Mrs Butterworth will be here. What shall we do®2ah rely on you,.....Seth,.... to
tell me what you have decided can't I?

Rowland leaves to stall Mrs B. The kids on thainaliscuss the situation.

Rowland returns.It’s all right. | have found her. | think shell\come back in now.
She says she was fetching...

Jessie comes in

Her name is Jessie.

Jessie grabs the baby. Produces milk. [from al&iptt

Hot-seating of Jessie

At end of this..key question from Rowlamihy have you been travelling?
No-one listens to me.

Mrs Butterworth will listen, won't she?



They decide they will need to show her, as parabiheswoman’s story.

Jessie briefs the families on the section theyshitiw. One person will be Jessie, the
rest show what happened, without words.

They try them, one after the other. Jessie consnent
| think you had better go. What about Charlie. islasleep. Can | leave him.
You said parable. What is the title going to be?

They decide a title for the parablédon’t think we should tell Mrs Butterworth
about Jessie and the baby, until after we have shwvthe story.

Mrs Butterworth comes in, in a stat®h | am so glad you are all safe in here. A
terrible thing has happened. A stranger, a worhas,come into our village, bringing
the plague. She has been seen by several pespéestole milk from Mr Swann’s
dairy. Itis as we had hoped it would not bel ydlur parents are searching for her
now. | cannot possibly run around of course, Bave come here, to keep you all
safe. Sunday school must go on..

Rowland keeps anyone from telling their secidts Butterworth, we have already
started our lesson. We have been doing parableshave been acting them out. Do
you want us to show you.

Oh well done, yes, yes. It will take my mind fromwhich parable?

Title as decided.

| do not know that one.

No, we have made it up.

They show the woman'’s story.

Mrs Butterworth is delightedThe poor unfortunate woman, and the good Chnistia
folk, and this little child. Very like our own debhord Jesus, when there was no room
at the inn, and they had been turned away by sy machristian sould, they found a
manger and.....aaagh. oh a baby.

Whose baby....?

The children reveal about Jessie and the baby.

Mrs B goes ballistic.

Runs out screaming, followed by Rowland.

Out of role debriefing.

Where does our community begin and end?
Analyse the afternoon.



