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Garden 
[Very distant voices calling out to each other.]

What’s your problem? What are you looking at now?

Those tiny houses in the distance . . . just wondering who 
must live there.

Come on, we’re getting close now.

Let’s go this way then . . .

[Behind us are the remains of what probably once was a garden, now 
abandoned to thick undergrowth and brambles. Litter has blown from 
the city and snagged in the bushes but is occasionally illuminated by a 
shard of sunlight. Far to our left in the mid-ground a plume of purple 
smoke rises from something burning. Far to our right the cranes on the 
horizon silhouetted by a sinking, dirty orange sun become the ribs from 
an immense fishbone embedded into the cityscape. From ahead the 
sound of working drones like a large snoring dog. And nearer? The 
dusk is cut by the movement of lorry headlights carrying materials to 
and away from the city’s edge. 
 Behind, now the sound of voices approaches again, this time 
along a footpath in the centre.]

Documents to be given to Dublin City 
Council’s Heritage Department and a 
property developer in order to negotiate the 
inclusion of the name ‘Ballymun’ in a street 
name within a new, affluent residential area 
somewhere away from Ballymun.
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. . . eyespot . . . white blister there . . . tail rot and boron 
deficiency . . . and there . . . melanism on the Hawthorn. 
It’s everywhere!

You mean that every plant here has its own problem? 
Anyway, it’s a Whitethorn; the Hawthorn has different leaves 
. . .

Same thing, isn’t it? I think it’s also a Quickthorn. And a 
May tree! It just has different names.

Sure. 
 So, the main street would be here and then we’d be 
building up from there across to here. These will be really 
big apartments. It will be an amazing view. You’ll be able to 
see right across to . . . What is it?

OK. It’s around here somewhere . . . 
Found it! I wanted to show you this. 

[Pointing to the object in the foreground, then gesturing towards us.]

They’ve been looking after it since we found it.

Oh yes! Strange, I didn’t see it before.

It’s been here a while. Look at the grass that’s grown 
around it. But you’re right, it’s so clean, like it appeared 
just this second.

I really think I would have noticed it before. I come up here 
a lot. Only yesterday . . .
I don’t understand why a model would be . . .

I think – this is odd! – it’s one of their models. From the 
developer’s archives. Maybe one of the architect’s models 
was stolen when it was on display? That’s funny after what 
we were saying earlier, you know, about that place having a 
bad reputation. Anyway, this has got to be it!

Why would anyone take it?

. . . and then dump it?

Like a giant who got tired of carrying a little village . . .

Into the city? Or away from it?

Well, what do you think we do now? Return it?

I guess, but first we should make sure it’s properly 
witnessed as being here.  

 They [gesturing towards us] all know now what it is. And 
where it was found. 
 And then the police should . . .

Why involve them?

Well them, or someone like them. For proof. Because it now 
makes things fit. I mean, it gives us the relationship we 
were looking for.

You mean about adopting the bad name?

Yes. That name used to be so innocent, but then it became  
really awkward to use it. Many people didn’t like the name’s 
association with problems – and so began to avoid it by 
using different names. Even today, despite all those 
changes there are still many people who shake their heads 
when they hear it mentioned . . .
 Because of all this an idea emerged to start using this  
name somewhere else, in the wrong place. At first, just for  
a road. Valuing the place by calling the name – in a street in 
a different area.

Yes, but the authorities wouldn’t allow it. Not because  
it’s a bad name but because it doesn’t belong here.  
That was the point; it was a bad name so it should have  
been essential to use it all over the place. To diffuse it.  
Or cleanse it. That should have been reason enough. It  
isn’t though. They have rules; the name has to already  
be embedded into the place. It can’t come from outside.
 But, yes, I see now . . . we have the connection 
between the two places. We have this report of every thing 
that happened here just now, this coincidence recorded 
and witnessed. And now we just have to show  
it to them so that they have the relevance they require.  
It’s clear . . .
 Hey, it’s getting dark! 

And we won’t see our way back. Better go now.

[They turn and head off back along the path.] 

Watch out. 

What?

Mind that Quickthorn!


