Cast of characters: 

DANNY MURPHY 

You’re a short man with a beer belly that you’ve been working on for the last twenty years. A farmer by trade, you like nothing better than to slip on out to Riley’s for a skinful when you’re finished with the sheep for the day. You try not to think about what the wife will say when you get back home, but you’re usually too drunk to listen. You’re a cheerful sort, so fundamentally lazy that you’ll work your arse off to get your chores done quickly, leaving you more time to doss around in Riley’s. 


 



JOSIE BOYLE – 

Cabbage grower and owner of Boyle Vegetables, you cater to the Filthy Rich Blowins market, selling them cabbages, potatoes, and exotic cabbages, amongst other unexciting vegetables. The last customer that looked for a butternut squash left the shop in tears and joined the Order of the Sisters of Anarchy.  
  

Your claim to fame in Ballygobackwards is your stomach. You’ve got a powerful head for the drink, and there’s nobody yet can outdo ye. You have a grudge against Willie Delaney, as had your father before you – his grandfather fought on the other side of the Civil War, and what’s worse, he stole your grandfather’s pitchfork to do it! You can be sullen and vindictive when drunk, but otherwise are generally affable if people want cabbages and potatoes and nothing else. 

  


 

WILLIE DELANEY You’ve never heard of McGyver, but if you had, you’d probably assume he’s a relation of yours. You can fix just about anything, with just about anything. Your farm equipment is terrifying to look at and even more terrifying to see in action, but works perfectly. You’re a tillage farmer and have a few sheep, mostly for the juggling. You enjoy it but, like everything, don’t take it too seriously. The only thing you are serious about is the shine you’ve taken to Johnny Clancy’s cousin Dearbhaile. She's away in the Big Shmoke at the moment, but when she comes back you mean to make an honest woman of her. 
  

  

  

JOHNNY CLANCY 

You’re not the brightest sort, but you’re big and strong, and very hardworking. Your wife wears the trousers in your relationship, and everyone knows it. You don’t mind though, you’re happy farming and juggling sheep. Your best friend is Danny Murphy. He's usually a decent sort but gets very uppity when he thinks he has one over on you.

  

MÍCHEÁL Ó HOULIGHAN 

You’re a shiftless dreamer. The youngest of the group, you are fascinated by detective and action books, and dream of being the hero that rescues the pretty blonde woman from an evil genius. You’ve made a list of people in Ballygobackwards that you think might fit the bill, so far it’s Tommy Riley, who threw you out of the bar when you were underage, and Seamus Pearse, who refused to hire you at the shearing machine factory when you got out of school. Your obsession with pulp fiction has been pushed to the sidelines lately, as there is a gorgeous young wan working in Eau Graydi's shop. To be sure, she is selling some very strange things, like Smewthies, but you'd buy anything from a face as pretty as that.

  

BRIDIE CREGAN 

You’re president of Ballygobackwards’ Knitting Guild, and you have no time for anything else. Sheep, maybe, because sheep produce wool, but that’s it. You have a ferocious temper and most of the men in the village are terrified of you. You've had nothing to do with the Garda Station Opening Organising Committee, because they tried to use the Knitting Guild's Burco without asking. Your temper has been ameliorated somewhat by that dishy waiter in the new coffee shop. Not that you'd ever drink coffee but he's so friendly when serving your tea and scones that you haven't the heart to tell him the tea's not very good.

  

RÓISÍN CLANCY 

Johnny’s wife, you’ve quickly realised that the only way he’s going to get anything done is if you’re there beside him poking him along. You’re driven, obstinate and madly in love with that lazy fecker, and god help anyone who tries to take him away from you. However territorial you might be, you do have a tendency to look speculatively at younger men, when you’re bored. Particularly that fine thing of a waiter in the new coffee shop. You're a tea woman yourself, so it's surprising even to you that you haven't the heart to tell him he's not very good at making tea. Then again, he is a fine-looking young man...



