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"THE TREASURES OF BRITAIN", 2 liesque by Louis ¥.Parker. To be

produced at the Shaffesbury Theatre,Decl8

This is a lasque in honour of the North Wales Heroes'
Memorial, and written in spirited verse and with a surprising
display of Welsh names and traditions.

The Treasures are the thirteen traditional cbjects,
the sword, the basket, the chariot etc. etc.

The ancient bards awake and hear the World War. They
summon the ancient gods of Britain and thnese in turn swmuon King
Arthur and all his knights and ladies and present him with the
treasures to inspire the national spirit with new zeal and
courage. It is 2 1little hazy to a non-expert in Welsh lore,
but should have a fine effect.
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THE TREASURRES OF BRITAIN
A Masqgue
written and offered to the

North Wales Heroes' Memorial

by

TOUIS N. PARKER




PERSONS

Torewords: A WOMAN OF WALRES

Bards: MYRDDIN
ANBURIN
TALIESIN

Divinities DON
GWYDION
BRANWEN
LLUDD
BELI
BRAN
ARTIANROD
LLEU
LLYR
PENARDUN
DYLAN
AMARTHON
GWYRTHUR
GWYN
CREURDILAD
MATH
GOVANNAN

The Table

Round: GARBETH
LINET
GERAINT
ENID
GALAHAD
ELAINE
TRYSTAN
ISOULT
BEDIVERE
PERCIVALE
LAUNCELOT
GWYNHWYVAR

ARTHUR

GWALIA




Men-at-arms; attendants; pages; etc. etce

NOTE:~ "The 'Thirteen Treasures of Britain' were famous
in ea®tly legend secess According to tradition
they consisted of'a sword, a basket, a drinking=
horn, a chariot, a halter'- for which the pre=
send bard has substituted a harp - ' a knife, a
cauldron, a whetstone, a garment, a pan, a
platter, a chess~-hoard, and a mantle, all pos=-
nessed Of secese. marvellous qualities ceveces”
Charles Squire, The Mythology of the British
Islands.




FOREWORDS
Gracious Ladies, noble Lords,
Hearken kindly to my words.

Ages ere the Roman came,

Ages ere, with fire and flame,
Danes and Saxons burnt and slew,
Fashioning the land anew,

Yelts = our aborigines =

Ruled this jewel of the seas;
These the ancient Britons were,
As the history=-hooks declare.

Gods they had, their very own;
Beli, Arianrod, and Don,

Branwen, Dylan, Math, and Lludd
Tleu and Llyn who ruled the flood,
gwyrthur, Gwydion, GwWyn and Bran,
Amaethon, Govannan,

Penardun, Creurdilad -

And ,many more they hade

All are dead and passed away,
But we summon them to=-day;
Further, with them we will show
Famous Bards of long ago;
Arthur also shall appear,

With his Queen, with Guinevere

As in ancient rimes is written,
Thirteen Treasures were in Britain;
Thege thirteen the Gods shall bring
Unte Arthur, Britain's Kinge

Rards have told in thrilling tales
How her pods protected Wales;

et them therefore bring again
Help to her heroic meno

Pray you watch the spell we WeAve;
TLords and ladies:~ by your leavee

Now they begin the Masqueé as followse




MYRDDIN

ANEURIN

_ MYRDDIN

ANEURIN

TALIESIN

ANEURIN

TALIESIN

MYRDDIN

TALIESIN

ANEURIN

THE TREASURES OF BRITAIN

The Summit of Snowdon. A etarry skyo

MYRDDIN is seated on the topmost rock. At his
side are ANEURIN and TALIBSIN. Masses of tumbled
rocks are all about them,and they themselves are
undistinguishable from these stones until they
stir and speak. A b;onze,cgg;drgn stands among
the rockse

Runes reach me through the midnight air; the clash
0f sword on shield; and ever mighty wings

Make a great wind about me; and I hear

The tramp of armies. Bard Aneurin, wakel

Myrddin the Bard, why dost thou rouse me?

Hark!
The shouting of the fighters!

Thunder alsol
Hol! Taliesin! All the world's at war!

I heard them thus when David slew Goliath;
When Xerxes swept the world; when Alexander
Sought other worlds to conquer. Attila -
This, this is Attila! More bharbarous!
I heard them thus =

But Britain is in arms!

Thy memories will not save her! Let us call
The gods of Britain to her helpt

They sleep.

Come, stir the brew, and chant the incantation.
Myrddin, call up the fire.
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(”YR\HIV moves his hands over the cauldrone.
Th~_fir« honeath it gdlows, and steam rises out
of $%s The three Bards move slowly round it,

; chantin g; and as they chant the rocks turn

into the poda they sunmon.)

MYRDDIN _ Don, great Mother of the world,
| At whose feet the gtars are hurleéde

ANEURIN Gwydion, who pgav'st an eye
In exchanpge for subftlety -

TALIESIN Branwen, goddess of delight,
' Lludd, who laughest in the fight =

TOGETHER Gods of dawn and darkness, heart
Draw near!

MYRDDIN Bali, anceient of the sky,
Bran, the lord of minstrelsy =

ANEURIN Arianrod, who tossed in play
O'er the heavens the Milky Way =

TALIBSIN Glittering Sun-god, slorious Lleu,
& = ' Daily dead and born anew =

TOGETHER Gods of shine and shadow, heart
' Draw near!

MYRDDIN Ilyr, who rulest o'er the sea,
o Penardun, who comforts thee =

ANEURIN Dylan, who avengest sin,
Amaethon, Gwyrthur, Gwyn =

TALIESIN With Creurdilad, and with
Math and Govannan, the smith =

TOGETHER || (ods of love and hatred, heart
Draw neary

DON : Wherefore awaken the gods?
What is amiss with the world?

BELI Lightning shall wither you, Bards,
If you have called us for naught!




DYLAN

OWYN

AWYRTHUR

CREURDILAD |

BRANWEN

LLUDD

LLYR

GWYDION

MYRDDIN

|

Ni~sht shall enfold you, and death]
denth and the silence of sleepl

(AWYN bursts from his rock and seizes creurdilad)

Hither, Creurdilad!
(seizing her other hand)

out!t
brageart, the maiden is minel

Branwen, rgoddess of love,
.01 I am riven in twainl

fod of the winter=world , OGwyn,
gwyrthur the summer-goed, hold!
Battle not now for the maid]
May is the season of love:

wait for the coming of May!

(coming hetween them)

Oout of my pathi I am Lluddl
This is ny child; I am Lludd!

I am tha richest of podsl

Cows without number I own,
more than the stars in the sky:
milch=cows twenty-one thousand
answey my ceall! I am Tludd!

What of thy cows? I am L1yr!
I am the god of the sea.

1f thou hast thousands of cows,
what of my fighes? - Go to!

we were not summpned from sleep
only to hear Tlyr and Tludd
hrag of their fishes and cows!
arey=heards, soothsayers, hards,
fwydion = such is my name =
answey me: why did you eall?

Gods of our fathers, all the world's at war:
Red slaurshter and red ruin and red fire

consume the earth; and here, this little isle,




| 4

Clas Nyrddin called, my garden, Myrddin's close,
Fights the world's fight for freedom.

ANEURIN Gods bring helpt
| you who love heroes, fight for Britainl

TALIESIN Pight,
- T As I beheld you when the Roman came;
or when Caradoc fought; or when the Dane
swept o'er the eastern lands; or when <

GOVANNAN Have donel
' Bard Taliesin, art thou
older and wiser than we?

- DON Gods of the upper and nether,
| how shall we answer the prayer?

MATH How can we answer? Behold,

| men have dethroned us; we're naught;
merely a mockery; ghosts;

shadows; hobgoblinse.

_GWYN | Well saidl
King of the fairies they call me:
Mel the White Hunter of menl

Why should we answer the prayer?

_AMAETHON A Even our names are forpot!

LLUDD That is not truef I am ILludd]

' ! And . in Caer Lludd, which is London,
Ludgate still honours my name,
Twenty=one thousand the kine

daily pass through it to slaughter,

BRAN Braggart, follow thy herd!
How ghall we answer the bards?
Light-bringer, Lleu, canst thou say?

LLEU Dark is our counsel, oh, gods;
Math and the Hunter alone

spake with the tongue of the wise;
for by ourselves we can do
noething of good or of ill,

.




PENARDUN

BELI

WYRDDIN

DON
BELI

ARTANROD

One thing slone, even now,
destiny leaves in our hand:
seeck out the hero whose name
stands for whatever is great,
generous, loyal and brave;
give him the Thirteen Gifte:
Thirteen Treasures of Britain.

Myrddin, wiseat of hards,
xnow'at thou the hero?

Tall welle
Par in the misty West he sits -and waits.
ailent and grim beneath the shadowy dome
His kXnights sit motionless and speak no word.
without, the court is thronged with waiting steeds,
Caparisoned, like inages of stone.
80 has he sat since Barham Down beheld
His last great battle; so awaits the calle

gumron him! Give him the wiftis!
gummon him, Arianrod!

Bnd thy watches in the West

Thou who sought'st the Holy nrail;
#nd thy deep and age=long rost

In Avilon's watery vale;
Rise from thy Siege Perilous,

And, with deeds of gloxy erowned,
Hither cone to fight for us,

Come with all thy Table Round.
Prom the dim and soundless halls

0f thy mystic Camelot,

Hear us, Arthurt! Hear'st ihoa not?
Aritain's Arthurt Britain callsi

Ladies bring, and Men of war,
tauncelot and Perecivale,

Enid and Queen Gwynhwyvar,
Tristan, and Isoult the pale;

Bring Geraint and Bedivers,

Bring Waine and Galahad;
Names and knights of glorious cheer,
gareth and Linet the glad.

Nordred leave without the walls:




. MYRDDIN
ANEURIN

TALIESIN

ANEURIN
MYRDDIN
ALL

ARTHUR
DON

ARTHUR

BELI

ARTHUR

THE KNIGHTS

DON

Traitors we've enough,
Hear us, Arthur!
Britain's Arthur

God wotl
Hear'st thou not?
Britain callsi!

- He comes]

Before him all his court!
He comes]

Now, over the brow of the summit the Knights
and Ladies of ¥Xing Arthur's court enter ip pro=
cegsion. Tastly KING ARTHUR himself appearse

He rmmains on the summit. The sun is risinge

Arthur Pendragon, hail!
'
(with outstretched arms) Beloved!

Haill

Gods of my fathers, shadows like myself,
Yet members, as am I, of the True God,
Why have you ecallad me%

Britain is at war}
Long since my ravens brought that heavy news,

Gone is the strength of our hands,
nothing of help can we bring;
thou, whom the Britons remember:
thou shalt go forth to their help.

This is the best news ever man might hear,

That I again shall see the surge of bhattle;

Shall thrill to the clash of hattle; feel the earth
Quake to the thunder of hattle, and hehold

The flash of sun upon steel! Hol Table Roundl

Qur sleep is endedl Wakel

We heary We heari
Thirteen Treasures of Britain,

Gods, on thep-mew hestow.
Mystic the number; thirteen;

Mystic the power of the gifts.




CREURDILAD

GWYRTHUR

GWYN

LLUDD

AVAETHON

DYLAN

PRANWEN

BRAN

MATH

ARI ANROD

Now the pods offer the Thirteen Treasures.
CREURDILAD begins with the Mantle, which she
gpreads on the rook at ARTHUR's faet, The
others lay their pifits in it

Wear this MANTLE day and night,
wWarding off the darts of wpite.

Take this PAN, and in it fxy

EBvery SYrallorous enemy;

Toase him, done to thy desgire,

out ot the frying~pan, into the firel

KNIPE, to eut o granite wall,
Thormm'd entangiement and all;
But 4ts magic has an end;

Por 'twill never out a friend.

Cf ail my cows, one had a crumpied HORN,

This is the ocrumpled horn the one cow had;
1Tig never empiy: noon or night or norn

Call for what drink thou eravest and he glad.

The tilth may fail; lean days may follow;, yea,
The wolves of famin® howl about thy door;
Then shall this BASKET banish thy dismay:
*ts rushes hold an sverlasting store.

Laagh at leéean dmyué Here, take thy fill.and eat!
This PLATTER never shall he void of meat!

This GARMEBNT, ccloured like our mother eartih,
Pills every wearar's hoeart with hope and mirth;
'Tin never stained; its Hack no foe shall see;
It pathers love, and leads %o victory.

80 does this HARP: it heartens those who hear i%;
'Twill yield no discord: thati's its hrightest merit,

Discord, forsooth] &hould gquarrellers arise,
Wrangle and jar and ceaxp and eriticize)

Into thie CAULDRON fling them! They.shall he
Toiled downm at once into sweet tUnityt

Upon this CHASS=-BOARD stalemate thout'li avoid:
Checknmatot's the only triumph unalloyedtl




LLEU My gift shall be a CHARIOT, swift to run,
: 1 Wherewith to harry the astonished Hun;
Tike a rhinoceres on Tigris' bank
Its shape; and where it passes all is blanke

GOVANVAN | See in the waxing dawn this FWALCHION shinet-
= 'Twill fit no sheath till Victory ke thinel

LLYR God of the sea am I, Ilyr;
- Gift I have none to hestow;
Britain long Seaxe ago a4
Made me her vassal; to her
All my dominion is free:
Britain is Queen of the sea.

DON | Hark! ¥rom their mountaine and their dales,
The heroes com8: the Yen of Wales!

ARTHUR | Thus armed, thus aided, thus inspired,
1 Thus with new gzeal and courage fired,
OQur epirit, wherg the warriors clash,
8hall guard and shield and flame and flash]
And to high hsaven the cry shall ring:
i Our God, our Country, and our Kingl

And then OWALIA ENTERS, singing The March of
the Men of Harlech, and followed by The Men of
Wales. :

And the sun ig risen.




