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BLACKOUT OPERATION PIED PIPER

by Mark Wheeller

ACT |
SCENE 1

Evacuees:

Narrators:

Narrator 1:

Narrator 2:

SONG -ONE EVACUEE IN THOUSANDS

(In a crocodile line)

Evacuation.... They're sending us away

They say they're going to give us a country holiday.
It will protect us from the blitz,

Sparing us kids from stupid Hitler's antics,
Germans, aeroplanes.... bombs start falling
Operation Pied Piper's calling....

For mass evacuation.... now.... before it's too late
And my mum's in a state 'cos

We have to leave on the next steam train.

But once it's safe we'll all be back again.
Operation Pied Piper.

Operation Pied Piper.

Operation Pied Piper.

REFRAIN -

(pointing to RACHEL)

One evacuee in thousands,

One evacuee who represents them all

Come closer and see, look how one evacuee
Has no choice about her fate at all.

VERSE 1.

You've heard that war's not lovely

It Kills, hurts and maims.

Bombs lives and leaves them lonely
Weighed down with loss and pain.
But it's not only the body that suffers
It's not only the adults who complain.
Think of the fate of the children

Who leave the evacuee train.



REFRAIN

Narrators: One evacuee.....
VERSE 2
Narrator 2: The Government is God like

It's laws must be obeyed
To question it in war time
Would make it feel betrayed.
Narrator 1: But is it right when families are parted?
And did you cheer when that order was displayed
"Children should leave for the country
And board the evacuees' train."

REFRAIN
Chorus: One evacuee.....
VERSE 3
Narrator 1: So picture now a suburb,
Narrator 2: From rows of streets, pick one
Narrator 1: Then concentrate on this house
Narrators: The Eagle family home.
Narrator 1: But it's no game of "Happy Families" wars playing.
Narrator 2: No T.V. Ad. of carefree child and smiling mum.
Narrators: Rachel their daughter.... only nine years old

Unknowing.... a Pied Piper victim she'll become.

Rachel: Up until 19391 hadled whatl reckonto have beemfairly uneventful,yet
very happy,life. | lived in asmallterracechousein Londonwith my Mum,
Dad and brother, Clifford, who was fifteen years old.

Cliff: | rememberbeing takento the local school one eveningin the Summer
Holidays, to be fitted with a gas-mask.We tried themon and playedgames
with them.

Rachel: Whenyou hadthemon andbreathedjuickly, funny farting soundscame
out of them and we used to see who could make the funniest sound.

Cliff: We were totally unaware of the seriousness of the situation.

Rachel: Thenafew weekslatera letterto Mum andDad arrivedfrom my school.
It told them about the evacuation.... Operation Pied Piper as it was called.

Cliff: The practices were over.

Rachel: Our parents were left with an awful decision to make.

Cliff: 1 can't tell you how relieved | was that | was too old to go.
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Dad: (putting the letter on the table) Well | don'tlike it, sendingRachelto a
strange family.

Cliff: You mustn't let her go.

Mum: No, we can't let her go.

Dad: She might get a rotten lot in those so called 'safe zones'.

Mum: Maybe other families won't stand for it.

Dad: | reckonanyonewho sendstheir kids away can'thaveany real feelingsfor
them.

Cliff: Do you think they'll make you send her?

Dad: (pickingthe letter up) She'sour daughtersoit's up to usto decide. They
can't make us do anything.

Rachel: (entering excitedly) Mummy, do you know when | am going to be
evacuated?

Mum: No, we don't Rachel.

Rachel: Somepeopleare sayingit's going to be the day after tomorrow. | can't
wait!

Cliff: Rachel, yesterday you said that you didn't want to go.

Rachel: Well it's different now, ‘cos everyone else is going.

Dad: (becoming very frustratedyVho's everyone else?

Rachel: Gill, Doreen and Susan.

Mum: Susan!

Dad: | would never have expected that from Susan's parents! Rachel are you sure

Rachel: They've got to, haven't they? Isn't that what the letter says?

Dad: We haven'tgotto do'anything. No war is goingto breakour family up. It'd
be different if Clifford was going as well, but he isn't.

Cliff: I thoughtthatyou'dbe pleasedMlum andDad weren'tgoingto makeyou go.
You'retreatingit asthoughyou're missingout on somekind of holiday. It's
not going to be much fun.

Dad: We wouldn't know who you're going to or nothing. We wouldn't esen
told where you're going. We can't let you go Rachel.

Rachel: Oh Dad! Why is it always me who's always the odd one out?

Mum: You're not the odd oneout. Enid Parker'sparentsare not letting Enid or
Mary go.

Rachel: But | wantto go. Everyone'ssayingthatwe'll be going by train andthat
we'll only be gone for a few weeks.

Mum: The truth is that no-one knows quite how long you'd be gone for.

Dad: Ruby,it's no usearguing. We've madeour decision. She'snot going and
that's that. I'll go in and see Miss Whitewell tomorrow morning.

Rachel: (whining) Dad!

Dad: We'll hear no more about it until then, eh Rachel?

(MELOS -ONE EVACUEE IN THOUSANDS
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SCENE 2

Newsreader: Never beforein all history hasthe British Empire beenso well
preparedo defendherinterest. The world knowsthat Britain hasnot sought
war, yet becausehethreatof conflict hasbeenheld againstus for solong we
have spentmany monthsbuilding up our greatresourceswith tremendous
organisation.In the simple,movingwordsof the PrimeMinister - "We are
ready." The evacuationof childrenfrom the dangerzonesof Englandand
Scotlandis beginning. Greatcreditreflectson teachersandall thosewho are
helpingin thiswork. 'Thoughtheremustbe heartbreakst eachparting,it is
immeasurably better that they should have a greater chance of safety.

(SUSAN'S Bedroom)

Rachel: So you're ready to go then Susan?

Susan: Yes. Everythingis in my little caseover there. It feelsreally strangein
here, doesn't it?

Rachel: | dowishthatl couldcomewith you. I've only everseenthe countryside
in pictures. It looks so lovely.

Susan: Haveyou seenthis week's'PictureGoer'? It's got a wizard picture of Errol
Flynn in it.

Rachel: So what!

Susan: Don't you like him then?

Rachel: No not really.... Oh you're so lucky!

Susan: Why?

Rachel: Being evacuated! It sounds really wizard.

Susan: No I'm not. Clifford told me that they don't havefish and chipsin the
country and that milk comes out of a cow.

Rachel: Well Clifford's a pig. He'salwayson Mum and Dad'sside. He's just
jealous 'cos he's too old to go.

Susan: (Pause)Have you heard about Gill?

Rachel: No. What's happened then?

Susan: She'sgoingwith hermum,to somerelativesbut theywon'tlet hertakeher
dog.

Rachel: How mean. Susan] wonderwhat'll happento dogsandcatsif thereis a
war?

Susan: | don't know.... Rachel, you will write, won't you?

Rachel: Of course | will.... Where do | write?

Susan: | don'tknow. | don'tthink anyoneknows wherewe're going, but don't
worry, you'll bethefirst onethat!'ll write to apartfrom Mum andDadthatis.
They'rereally upsetaboutit you know. | know you keep sayingthat it's
exciting and everything, but to be honest I'd much rather stay at home.
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Rachel: Why don't you tell them?

Susan: | can't do that.

Rachel: But they might let you stay. Oh please Susan. Please tell them!

Susan: Rachel | can't. | really can't.

Rachel: It's all so unfair! (she begins to cry).

Susan: Don't Rachel, you'll only make me upset.

Rachel: (Pause) | saidto Mum that!| would only be a few minutes. I'm goingto
have to go Susan.

Susan: Well I'm really glad that you came round.

Rachel: (gettingup) Did you know thatour schoolis goingto betakenoverby the
Civil Defence?

Susan: What's going to happen? Where will you go?

Rachel: | don't know.

Susan: | suppose it depends on how many of you there are left

Rachel: We'd better say goodbye then.

Susan: Yes. Don'tworry aboutme. I'll befine. We won'tbe gonefor long. Dad
reckonsthatit'll all be overin a coupleof monthsandthere'sboundto be a
partywhenwe all comeback. (RACHELIs crying) Pleasalon'tcry. (They
hug) Comeon Rachelyou mustbe getting back or your mum’ll be round
here worrying.

Rachel: Right. Bye then. (They kiss).

Susan: Bye Rachel.

Rachel: Good luck. (She exits).

Susan: (calling after RACHELwhois out of sight) Rachel,guesswhat. I've gotto
have a bath tonight, and it's not even my bath night!

(SUSAN:s left alone - Shesitson herbed. RACHELcomedo thefront of
the Stage).
SONG -ALL ON MY OWN

Rachel: All on my own in the darkness
All on my own afraid.
Just wishing that life could be simple.
Home as it used to be with friends around me
Why do they have to go away?
Why do | have to stay?
All that's left are the dreams of the games we played
And those are bound to fade
All on my own afraid.



SCENE 3

Newsreader: Up until eight o'clock tonight, 165 German aircraft had been
destroyedin a large scaleattack attemptedby the enemytoday on London
and the South East. We lost 30 fighters with ten of those fighters safe.
Buckingham Palace has been bombed again but no-one was hurt.

(The Air Raid Shelter)
SONG -SWEEPING TO VICTORY

REFRAIN
Troupe: While they're mopping up the Nazis in the Rhineland
And polishing the eyeties off in Rome
We'll stay here if we must
But you won't see us for dust
We'll be sweeping to victory at home!

VERSE 1

Troupe: When they sweep the Jerry back across the border
We'll be mobilised to join them in the hunt
With our housemaids knees drawn up in marching order
We'll launch the mop and bucket second front.

REFRAIN
Troupe & Chorus. While they're mopping up.....

VERSE 2

If they let us join the clean up operation

The carpets aren't the only thingse'd beat
We'd wipe the floor with Hitler's precious nation
And pull the rug from under Hitler's feet.

REFRAIN
Troupe & Chorus. While they're mopping up....

REFRAIN
Troupe & Chorus. While they're mopping up....

(RACHEL and MUM in the Shelter)
Rachel: Aren't they going to do any more mum?
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Mum: It looks asthoughthat'sall for tonight dear,now you'd better get some
sleep.

Rachel: Do you think that there's going to be any more bombings tonight Mum?

Mum: | don'tknowlove. OhI do hopeyour Dad'sall right. He seemdo bedoing
a lot more duties now them bombings come so regular.

Rachel: (unsympathetically) Well, he volunteeredo be anair raid warden,didn't
he?

Mum: If hehadn'thavedoneit someoneslsewould havehadto. You can'tblame
him for trying to help with the war effort now can you Rachel?

Rachel: But he's been so different.... he never thinks about anything else.

Mum: Well he'stired love. We'reall tired. His job'simportantto him, andto the
street. You oughtto be proudof him. Susan'snothersaidonly the otherday
what a fine job he is doing.

Rachel: | wish thatshewasstill here. Thenthere'dbe someoneat night to talk to
in theshelter. (Pause) It really frightensme Mum. | hateit in there. When
is the war going to end?

Mum: No-one knows love. Why don't you write to Susan?

Rachel: | wrote to her last time. It's her turn!

Mum: You mustn'tblameher. Maybe your lettersaren'tgetting throughto her.
Come on Rachel it's late now and you've got to get some sleep.

Rachel: I'm not really tired.

Mum: You ought to be Rachel.... it's really late.

Rachel: Can't we go back home?

Mum: Rachelsettledown. You know aswell as| do that until we hearthe 'All
Clear' we must stay here.

Rachel: All right Mum, I'll try. Let me cuddle up to you.... to keep warm.

SONG -AIR RAID LULLABY

REFRAIN
Mum: | can see she's frightened, | can't.... can't help her fears
| can feel her sobbing through these air raid years.... Oh...
| can hear the bombsire falling. | must not cry.
If only | could rock her to an air raid lullaby.

All Mums: The noise will soon be over.... we're always here....
Go to sleep my darling there's no cause for fear.

Mum: Sweet dreams little Rachel and close your little eyes

All Mums: If only we had courage to sing these lullabies... but....



All Mums: | can see you're frightened, but | can't help your fears
| can sense your sobbing through these air raid years.... Oh..
| can hear the bombs are falling, | must not cry.
If only we could rock you to an air raid lulla....

Mum: If only we could rock you to an air raid lulla....
All Mums: If only | could rock you to an air raid lullaby.
SCENE 4

Clifford: TheBlitz, asit cameto be known,wasa very frighteningexperiencdor
everyone | don'tthink that Rachelunderstoodhe reality of the dangerwe
werein and,indeedshebecamevery moodyanddemanded lot of attention.
We wereall very worried aboutthe Rachel'ssleepinghabits. Whenshedid
getto sleepshesleptwith her eyesopen,particularly whenwe werein the
Shelter. It wasasthoughshecouldn'ttrustwhat may happerwhenwe were
downthere. During the Augustof 1940 mostnightswere spentin the Air-
Raid Shelters.

(MUM and CLIFFORD huddledtogether. Thereis the soundof bombsin the
background throughout this scene).

Clifford: Mum, Can you hear the bombs? | think they're getting nearer.

Mum: (preoccupied)Your Dad's out there somewhere.

Clifford: (Pause)Don't worry Mum. He'll be all right. You know he will.

Mum: Just listen to those bombs.

Clifford: Where is Rachel at the moment?

Mum: She'sovertherewith the Jacksons.She'snot very pleasedwith me at the
moment.

Clifford: Why? What's happened?

Mum: She'stired, that'swhatit all boils downto Cliff. Thewaris too muchfor a
young girl like her. She can't take it.

Clifford: So what's going to happen then?

Mum: Well your fatherandl have beenalking aboutsendingherto oneof those
'safe zones'.

Clifford: Quite a lot of people are doing that now aren't they?

Mum: Well yes. You seewe didn'treally know whatthe war wasgoingto belike.
We thoughtwe'd donethe right thing by keepingher here. We really did
Cliff.

Clifford: Yes, | know Mum.

Mum: But now....Oh 1 don'tknow....If only we could arrangefor herto go and
stay with someone we knew, there'd be no problem.

Clifford: Couldn't you find out where Susan is staying?
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Mum: | can'twork out from oneminuteto the nextwhetherthey'restill friends. |
don't think she's even heard from Susan since that first letter last year.

Clifford: She has, definitely. Mrs. Draper gave her a letter a couple of days ago.

Mum: Well, Rachelhasn'tsaidanythingaboutit to me....butasl said,| don'tthink
that I'm in favour at the moment.

Clifford: Couldn'tyou getan addresoff Mrs. Draper? Who knows shemay be
able to arrange for Rachel to stay in the same family.

Mum: [I'll talk to your fatheraboutit. He'scomingroundto theideaslowly....but
you know how he is.

Clifford: Yes | know.... "We mustn't be seen to give in to them."

Mum: I'll see what | can do.

Susan: (On araisedplatformon a differentareaof the Stage). DearRachel,I'm
sorrythat| haven'twritten for so long but things havenot beentoo goodup
here. Don't tell anyonebut | think that Mum and Dad are going to let me
come home. Isn't that Wizard? I'm really excited. My billets ain’t too
pleasedaboutme cominghomebut | don'tcare'costhey'rehorrible! They
make me do all the work, cleaningthe floors and mucking out the stables.
They readall my lettersandthey let the dog carry their breadin it's mouth
beforethey eatit! Onetime | sawMr. Petersorbathingone of the boils on
his feetin a bowl that Mrs. Petersorusesfor cookingrice pudding! I've told
Mum and Dad and they've said they'll come up soonand bring me home.
They arereally disgustedabouitit all. Clifford wasright. They don'thave
fish and chipshereat all! The food is funny. | don't eat muchand I've
begunto smellof farms. Theonly goodthing about beindhereis milking the
cows. | can'twait to gethome. It'll bereally wizard. Seeyou soon,lots of
love, Susan. P..S. Don't tell anyone until its's all sorted!

Entertainer: Right. Goodeveningto everyone. We'regoing to startoff tonight
with anold favourite 'BlackoutYour Windows'. | wantto seeeveryoneon
their feet joining in with this one andsinging thosebombsaway with our
favourite Blackout man.... Lenny and our very own Air Raid Wardevho's
seen us all safe in the Shelter tonight - George Eagle.

SONG -BLACKOUT

REFRAIN
Chorus: Blackout your windows
One and six a yard.
Cover up them spaces
Be sure you're on your guard.... Oh...
Blackout your windows
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Lenny:

Dad:

Chorus:

Lenny:

Chorus:

Lenny:

Dad:

Chorus:

SCENE 5

Narrator 1:

And Ma draw down that blind.
Make sure the Warden
Has no light to find.

VERSE 1

Ma had a shock when the Warden looked in
She opened the door in her curlers and pins
Blushed to the roots when the Warden did say
Blackout that light this is night time not day.

REFRAIN
Blackout your windows....

VERSE 2

Here comes the spiv wiv his bargains galore
He'll come a knocking at everyone's door.
Don't be deceived Ma. Don't be misled,

His cloth is transparent.... enough said.

REFRAIN
Blackout your windows....

VERSE 3

Watch out you people. You'd better beware.

The Warden's on the rampage. He's waiting in his lair
If you don't make your blackouts firm and secure

I'll cover you up with a ton of manure.

REFRAIN
Blackout your windows....

SONG -THE LETTER

Rachel didn't understand that her life would soon be changed
There's a letter in the post this morning,

A letter bearing pain.

To tell them that the Jerries have been bombing again.

War has cracked her family. Can it take the strain?

Can happiness remain?
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(A few days later. The EAGLE'S house. DAD enters whistling. MUM enters).

Dad: Mornin' love. Aren't the kids up yet?

Mum: ClIiff is. Rachel's just coming.

Dad: (goesto the stairs. Shouts) Comeon Rachel! (CLIFFORD enterspast
DAD) Where's your sister, she should have been up fifteen minutes ago.

Cliff: She'll be down in a minute.

Mum: Look love,leaveheraloneandbethankfulthatshedid manageo getsome
sleep last night.(She exits).

Dad: She should be up by now!

Cliff: Dad, she's washing. She'll be down in a minute.

Mum: Toast for you CIiff?

Cliff: Yes ta mum. (There is a knock at the door).

Dad: There'sthe postman. Will you getit Cliff. (CLIFF exitsandre-enterswith
a letter and a newspaper).

Cliff: Here you are.(hands DAD the letterCan | read the newspaper dad?

Dad: Yes. (He looksat the envelope) Ruby. There'sa letter herefrom your
brother. (noanswer) Ruby,there'saletterherefrom Ernest. (He opensthe
letter).

Mum: (offstage) What'she got to say for himself? (Silence. DAD readsthe
letter).

Dad: | think you'll want to read this yourself.

Mum: What? (She comes in)

Dad: | think thatyou oughtto readit yourself,love. It's badnewsI'm afraid. (He
hands the letter to her. She reads it sits down very slowly).

Cliff: What's up Dad?.... Mum?

Dad: It's your Aunt. Shewaskilled in the bombings. They'vebeenbombedreally
badly in Coventry. (MUM exits hurriedly)

Cliff: What about Uncle Ernie?

Dad: He'sbeengiven leaveto arrangethe funeralandso on. He saidthe house
was just a pile of rubble when he came back.

Cliff: It could have been one of us. Dad, shall | go and see if Mum's all right?

Dad: No. She'sprobablybetteron herownfor awhile. I'll go upin aminuteonce
Rachel's got herself downstairs. Where is she?

Cliff: Do you want me to go and tell her?

Dad: No. I.... Oh CIiff. |Ithink we're going to have to get her evacuated.

Cliff: You can't. Not after the letter she's had from Susan.

Dad: What letter?

Cliff: It's a letter saying how horrible it is where she is.

Dad: You know as well as | do what little girls are like. They exaggerate.

Cliff: Maybe. But she won't want to go will she?
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Dad: She may not have any choicRACHEL enters).

Rachel: (She asks a succession of quick fire questidiibere's Mum?

Dad: She's gone upstairs to get something.

Rachel: Oh. Where's breakfast?

Dad: Itisn't ready yet.

Rachel: Why did | have to rush so much then?

Dad: (sternly) Rachel.

Rachel: Can | have a cup of tea?

Dad: Yes but you'll have to wait a moment | want to have a word with you.

Rachel: But Dad. I've got to be somewhere at ten o'clock.

Dad: Where?

Rachel: It's a secret.

Dad: You're not going out unless | know where you're going to.

Rachel: All right then. I'm going roundto Mrs. Draper'shouse. Doesthat satisfy
you? Mum knows. She said | could.

Dad: Why do you need to go round there at this time in the morning?

Rachel: She wants me to help her make preparations for a party they're holding.

Dad: A party? What for?

Rachel: I'm not allowed to say.

Dad: Rachel! Will you stopbeingsoannoyingandtell me what'sgoingon before
| have to get really angry!

Rachel: You always spoil everything!

Dad: Clifford do you know?

Cliff: 1 think Susan'cominghome. | didn'tevenknow thatRachelknewanything
about it.

Rachel: Now can | have some breakfast?

Dad: No you can'tyounglady. Not until we havesomemannerdrom you. You're
getting far too high and mighty. If you don't calm down you won't be
allowed to go to the party at all.

Rachel: Mum said | could!

Dad: | don'tcarewhatyour mothersays. If | sayyou can'tgo, you can'tgo and
that's that.

Rachel: | hate it here!

Dad: Thenyouwon'tbeatall upsetwhenl tell you thatwe have beeronsidering
the possibility of evacuating you!

Rachel: No you can't! You can't send me away.

Dad: Stayinghereisn'tdoingyou muchgoodis it Rachel? You're hardly sleeping
at all.

Rachel: That'snot my fault. Susantold me of all the awful thingsthey do to you
there.
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Dad: You don't believe all that do you?

Rachel: Susarmdoesn'lie, anywayherMum andDadarebringingherhome. They
believe her.

Dad: It's notjustus. Your school-teacheragreeaswell. Surelytheyknow what's
best for you.

Rachel: You didn't say that a while ago.

Dad: Well a 'while ago' you wanted to go!

Rachdl: I'm telling Mum. I'm not going! I'm not going{(She exits).

Dad: What a mess!

Cliff: Is that it then Dad? Are you really going to get her evacuated?

Dad: It's doing her no good staying here Clifford. It's doing her no good at all.

SCENE 6

(RACHEL is crying in her room. CLIFFORD enters).

Cliff: Rachel...I'm sorry,I'm really sorry. (RACHELdoesnotanswer) Mum told
meto comeup andtell you thateverything'seady. Are you surethatyou've
got everything? (Pause) Come on Rachel. Mum and Dad are waiting
downstairs, they've told me to come and hurry you up.

Rachel: It's not fair Clifford. It's really notfair. If | hadn'tbeenrudeto him I'm
sure that he would never have made me go.

Cliff: That wasn't the reason Rachel.... and you know it.

Rachel: It's clear whoseside you're on. Why didn't you tell me that they were
planning to make me go? You knew before me. It's not fair.

Cliff: Look they only decidedfinally yesterdaymorningwhenthey receivedthat

letter from Uncle Ernie. The bombings are getting worse. It's not safe here!

Rachel: Thenwhy don'tthey come? Why don'tthey sendyou away? You're not
that much older than me! It's always me!

Cliff: You'rebeingso stupidRachelandyou're makingmattersso muchworsefor
yourself.

Rachel: | don'tcare. | don'tseewhy | shouldbe madeto go and stayin some
strangershousewhen all of you can stay here. If it was that dangerous
everyonewould be movedout wouldn't they?....and Susan'gparentswould
not haveallowedherto comebackhome....I'm goingto do everythingl can
to get sentback here. There'sno way that I'm goingto be a ‘good girl' for
anyone!
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SONG -ONE EVACUEE IN THOUSANDS(REPRISE)

Narrator 2: Now sit there like a good girl
We know what's best for you
Your friends have left the city
Now you should follow too.
It's true you will lose all that you're used to
But who knows what may be waiting for you there.
Heads we win
Tails you loose so
We will evacuate you.

Narrators: One evacuee in thousands.
One evacuee who represents them all
Come closer and see, look how one evacuee
Has no choice about her fate at all
No choice at all.

SCENE 7 (A Train Station)
SONG -OPERATION PIED PIPER

Evacuees: Evacuation.... they're sending us away
They said that they're giving us a country holiday.
They want to protect us from the Blitz
Spare us kids from stupid Hitler's antics.
We couldn't believe it when the bombs started falling
Operation Pied Pipers's calling
For mass evacuation now before it's too late
And my Mum's in a state 'cos ...
We have to leave on the very next steam train
But once it's safe we'll be coming home again.
Operation Pied Piper.
Operation Pied Piper.

Miss McKenzie: JeanWakeman! Will you do asyou'retold. I'll not haveany
more nonsensdrom you. Heavensabovechild, you aloneare moretrouble
thantherestputtogether. Now sit thereandstayput until | comeback. (She
exits mumbling. RACHEL enters)
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Rachel: Can | sit here?

Jean: If you want to.

Rachel: Do you want a piece of my chocolate?

Jean: Oh thanks.

Rachel: My mum gave it to me before they left m¢Pause). What's your name?

Jean: Jean Wakeman.

Rachel: Oh mine's Rachel Eagle. | suppose you're being evacuated too.

Jean: Yes do you know where we're going?

Rachel: | think it's Northampton - whereverthatis. That'swhat my dad said.
He's an Air Raid Warden.

Jean: | don't hear much from mine. He's out fighting.

Rachel: | don'tknow why my dadisn'tfighting - hewon'ttalk aboutit.... | think
he's too old! What do you reckon.... you know about being evacuated?

Jean: | can't wait. | think it's wizard!

Rachel: | don't. I've got a friend whoseparentshavebroughther backbecauset
wassoawful. Shetold methatshehadto eather mealsoff thedog'splate....
you know left overs like!

Miss Walker: (entering. Looksat RACHEL'Sabelthenat herlist) You'reonthe
wrong platformchild. You shouldbeonNo 1. You seethatgentlemarover
there. His name is Mr. Grimmer. He's in charge of your group.

Rachel: Thankyou. Bye Jean. (to MR. GRIMMER) Sir, thatlady told me that|
had to come and see you. She said that | was on the wrong Platform.

Mr. Grimmer: Yesyou are! Your train leavesin two minutestime. Comeon or
you'll miss it! (They exit hurriedly).

MissWalker: Theyhadabig fenceroundthe stationandon the othersidewereall
the mothersandfathers. They weren'tallowedto comeover. They hadto
saytheir goodbyedrom the othersideof thefence. Theyjust wavedasthey
gotonthetrain. It washeartbreaking.Little tiny tots didn't know why they
were beingtakenaway from their parents. You just imagineit. Your child
on a train and you don't know where they're going.

SONG -OPERATION PIED PIPER

Evacuees: Evacuation.... they're sending us away
They said that they're giving us a country holiday.
They want to protect us from the blitz
Spare us kids from stupid Hitler's antics.
We couldn't believe it when the bombs started falling
Operation Pied Piper's calling
For mass evacuation now before it's too late
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And my mum's in a state 'cos..

We have to leave on the very next steam train.
But once it's safe we'll be coming home again.
Operation Pied Piper.

Operation Pied Piper.

Rachel: Justbeforewe reachedur destinationthis boy, who washangingout of
the window, suddenlystretchedup and pulled the communicatiorcord. The
train screechedo a halt! The boy looked very white and the grown up in
chargeof our carriagemadea grab for him. Thenit was discoveredthat
anotherboy just along from us had fallen out of our train and was rescued
only secondseforea train camein the oppositedirectionon the rails where
this boy hadfallen. It madethe nationalnewspaperthe nextday andhe boy
wascomplimentedn his quick thinking. Whenwe got off thetrain we were
takeninto a hall. Peoplecameand picked which childrenthey wanted. It
wasratherlike thoseteamgamesat schoolwhenyou dreadbeingthelastone
to be chosen. Hereit wasworse. Not only hadyou beensentaway....but
also there was a chance that no-one here wanted you either.

(The SONGcontinueswith the evacueesingingthe tunethroughkazoos. As they
singtheyare takento variousareasof the stageand are chosen. Gradually
thereare lessandlessevacueesintil eventuallyRACHELIis on her ownwith
the Billeting Officer).

Rachel: | wasthelastto be chosen. Maybel lookeda trouble maker,becausall
the kids who looked neat, tidy and angelic went first.

Billeting Officer: Comeon you. We'll haveto go onto the nextstreet. (They
bothexit. TheBILLETING OFFICERcontinueshe songuntil heis offstage.
RACHEL is obviously far less enthusiastic).

Newsreader: Somewherean the country the little oneshave arrived safely. As
usualthe motto is "keepsmiling." A dreadfulnecessityhasdemandedhis
separatiorof loved ones but remembethatin their newhomestheywill find
kindness and sympathy, comfort, understanding and above all safety.

SCENE 8

(At the JOHNSON'S House)

B. Officer: Comeon Rachel...try andkeepup with me....I'm suresomeonewill
takeyou in soon....if youlookeda bit morecheerfulmaybepeoplewould be
more inclined.

Rachel: | don'twantto be evacuatedso | don't seewhy | haveto pretendto be
cheerful.
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B. Officer: No matterwhathappengheywon'tsendyou home. They'll putyouon
a train and sendyou further and further up the country until someoneis
preparedo takeyouin. (Pause). Rightnow | wantyouto smile. Number
53. Thisis a Mr. Johnson'house. Lets hopethathewill takeyouin. (He
knocks) Smile!

Samudl: (from behind the door holding a guWyho goes there?

B. Officer: Is that Mr. Johnson?

Samuedl: No. Major Johnson. Retired. ldentify yourself!

B. Officer: | am the area Billeting Officer. May | have a word with you?

Samuel: Only if you'reon theKing's business. (He opensthe door and pointshis
gunat the BILLETING OFFICER. Bothheand RACHELSsticktheir handsin
the air).  Have you any identification laddie? (B. OFFICER shows
SAMUEL his identification. =~ SAMUEL is satisfied. RACHEL and B.
OFFICER slowly put their handsby their sides). Vigilance at all times
laddie, that's how we've kept our Empire.

B.Officer: Well Major Johnsoryou'll obviouslybe keento helpusthen? We have
this one evacuedrom London and we were wonderingwhetheryou could
take her in.

Samuel: Out of the question... quartersmuchtoo small. Totally unpreparedor
this eventuality. (Begins to close the door)

B. Officer: Shewill only requireonesmallroom. Surelyit's the duty of usall to
help these innocent young children.

Samuel: Listenladdie. You don'tneedto tell memy duty. In my daywe facedthe
enemy square on. We didn't run away to hide in the country.

B. Officer: But sir, this young girl can't go fighting Germans!

Phyllis:. (offstage) Who is it Samuel?

Samuel: No-one dear.

Phyllis. (entering) Who did you say? (SheseesheB. OFFICERand RACHEL)
Oh hello.

B. Officer: Mrs. Johnson?

Phyllis: Yes that's right.

B. Officer: I'm the Billeting Officer for this areaand we were wonderingif you
would like to give this child a home.

Phyllis.  Oh how lovely. (Shelooksat RACHEL) "Women and children come
first" isn't that what you say Samuel? So we thoughtwe'd go down to the
station to see them arrive, but.... well, isn't that right Samuel.

B. Officer: Well Mrs. Johnson. Its alwaysvery nice to meetcoupleswho are
preparedo do their bit for their country. Would you like to takeherin - ten
shillings and ninepencea week for one child Mrs. Johnsonplus her ration
card of course.
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Phyllis: Yes.... well.... we'd love to.... wouldn't we Samuel?

Samuel: (resigned)Yes dear.

B. Officer: Oh good. Have you any children of your own Mrs. Johnson?

Phyllis. Yes, one. A boy. Harold by name.

B. Officer: And you do have....(helooksat his documentation).Ah.... onespare
room.... is that right?

Phyllis: Yesandrecentlydecorated.It'll be justlovely for you child.... what did
you say your name was?

Rachel: | didn't. (Pause)

B. Officer: Say your name.

Rachel: Rachel. (PHYLLIS laughs with embarrassment. The BILLETING
OFFICER SMILES reassuringly)

Phyllis:. Well comein Rachel. (RACHELwalksforward. PHYLLISindicatesto
her to removeher shoesheforesteppingon their carpet. Shedoesso, albeit
reluctantly). Samuel,you stay with the gentlemanand bring in Rachel's
belongings. (PHYLLIS and RACHEL move into the house)

B. Officer: Major Johnsongcould you sign this please. (He handsSAMUEL a
documentand a pen. SAMUEL duly signs the document. B. OFFICER
hands RACHEL'Sluggageto SAMUEL and he returns the documentand
pen). Thankyou. I'm surethat Rachelwill be very happyherewith you.
Your patriotism in taking her on does you justice sir.

Samuel: We all have to do our bit.

B. Officer: Good night.

Samuel: Goodnight. (PHYLLISand RACHELare in thesitting room. SAMUEL
enters with RACHEL'S meagre luggagéyot much luggage, is there?

Rachel: No.

Phyllis: (enthusiastically) | supposeyou weren'tallowedto bring muchluggage.
Never mind, we can buy you some more clothes, can't we?

Samuel: We'll have to. She's not going out in those rags.

Rachel: 1 like "theserags"andyou're not going to stop me from wearingthem.
(PHYLLIS gives SAMUEL a stern 'look’)

Phyllis. Whereabouts in London do you come from Rachel?

Rachel: Bethnal Green.

Phyllis: Is that North or South of the river.

Rachel: | don't know. What river?

Samuel: (irritated) The River Thames child.... don't you even know that?

Rachel: No | don't and | don't care!

Phyllis: (warning) Samuel. (Pause). You could closethe window now Samuel
if you like.

Samuel: Yes dear. (He does so). (Pause).
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Phyllis. We haveason. Harry. (RACHELIs nonplussed)l expectyou heardme
say that to the young gentleman.

Rachel: Yes | did.

Phyllis: You'll like our Harry, he'sin the bathatthe moment. He getson well with
everyone. Isn't that right Samuel?

Samudl: Yes dear. (Pause).

Phyllis: | suppose your father's in the forces Rachel?

Rachel: No he's an Air Raid Warden.

Phyllis: A very important job that, isn't it Samuel?

Samud: Yesdear,all our efforts, howeversmall, help our greatnationto win this
historic battle.

Phyllis: What does your mother do?

Rachel: Munitions.

Phyllis: Oh! That'svery importanttoo. We do our bit of coursegrowing the
vegetables and so forth. Have you any brothers or sisters Rachel?

Rachel: Just one. A brother.

Phyllis: What's he called?

Rachel: Clifford.

Phyllis. That's an unusual name.

Samuedl: There have been a lot of bombings in the cities by all accounts.

Rachel: Yes. My Auntie was killed. That's what made my parents send me here.

Phyllis. (to coverthe embarrassment)Would you like a drink Rachel? Do you

like Ovaltine?

Rachel: No. (HARRYenters. His hair is wet. He is wearinga dressinggown
loosely).

Harry: (not seeingRACHEL. HARRYhasa lisp) Who was that at the door
Mummy?

Phyllis: It wasthe Billeting Officer. We'vetakenin this evacuedrom London.
(HARRYlooksat RACHELand gathershis dressinggowntightly aroundhim
sothat shecannotseehis stripedpyjamas) She'llbeliving hereuntil theend
of the war. Rachel, this is our son, Harold.

Harry: Hello

Rachel: (ignoring HARRYsherifles throughher bagto find a small pieceof card)
Could you write your nameand addresson here, so that my parentsknow
where I've been put.

Phyllis. Of coursedear. (Shetakesit) Wouldyou like to takeyour bagup to your
room? I'll bring your cardup later. Samuelcouldyou do thatfor her? (She
handsthe card to SAMUEL. As RACHEL getsout of the seatPHYLLIS
almostimperceptiblybrusheghe seatwith her handasif to removeany stray
fleasthat RACHEL may have). This way Rachel. Oh thereis one other
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thing before you go upstairs. Do you still wet the bed child?
Rachel: No | don't. I'm not a bleedin' baby!
Samuel: Now there'sno needto speakto Mrs. Johnsorlike thatyounglady. We"ll
have none of that language in this house or we'll report you to the Ministry!
Harry: (whispered as RACHEL exitdJhat did you go and get a girl for dad?

SONG -GOODNIGHT CHILDREN EVERYWHERE
(An original Vera Lynn song from the war)

Narrator 2: Goodnight Children everywhere

Your Daddy thinks of you tonight.

Lay your head upon your pillow

Don't be a kid or a weeping willow.

Close your eyes and say a prayer

And surely you will find a kiss to spare.

Although he's far away

He's with you night and day.

Goodnight Children everywhere.
(Alternatively, this song may be played over a loudspeaker).

20



ACT 2
SCENE 1
SONG -RACHEL HATES THE JOHNSON'S HOME

Narrator 1: Now Rachel's come to the Johnson's house
They offer her care but she won't respond.
Her words are cold and her smiles have gone
Will this change in her character last for long?

Narrators: Rachel hates the Johnson's home....
Rachel hates the Johnson's home.... Oh.

Narrator 2: When you're torn away from the place you know
And forced on a train to an unknown life
Your spirits droop and you lose all hope.
Can her brand new day dawn in bright sunshine?

SCHOOL PLAYGROUND.

(DOREENREID is playing Hopscotchon her own. HARRYenterswith RACHEL
trailing behind)

Harry: Comeon slow coach. Comeon. (To DOREEN) Doreen,my mummy
said that someonehasto look after our 'vaccie'and seethat shegetsto her
class all right.

Doreen: O.K. That's fine by me.

Harry: (to RACHEL) Seeyou afterschool... just hereby the gates. You'd better
be here or mum’ll be rathercross! (RACHEL doesnot speak. HARRY
exits).

Doreen: What's your name?

Rachel: Rachel.

Doreen: Oh. I'm Doreen. Doreen Reid.

Rachel: | know. Harry just said.

Doreen: Whereabouts in London do you come from?

Rachel: Bethnal Green.

Doreen: Has there been a lot of bombings there?

Rachel: Yeah. We had to sleep in a shelter most of the time.

Doreen: When did you get here?

Rachel: Saturday night.

Doreen: Oh. Do you like it?

Rachel: No. I'd prefer to have stayed at home with my mum and dad.

Doreen: What does your dad do?
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Rachel: He's an Air Raid Warden now, and he has his own market stall.

Doreen: What's he like?

Rachel: He's all right!

Doreen: Do you like the Johnsons?

Rachel: They're all right.

Doreen: | only live round the corner from them.

Rachel: So!

Doreen: Well, | wasthinking that, if you wantedto, you could comeand call for
me on your way to school, if you like.

Rachel: Really. Could1? (DOREENhandsRACHELthe stonefor the Hopscotch.
RACHEL plays).

Doreen: Cor! You're really wizard.

Rachel: | usedto play this at my old school. Doreen,haveyou got an evacuee
staying with you?

Doreen: No, we haven't. Not yet anyway. Mum and Dad said that they might
when the next lot come over(LAURA and PAT enter).

Laura: (seeingRACHELplaying Hopscotch) Wow you'rereally wizard. What's
your name?

Doreen: This is Rachel.

Laura: And this is Pat SHE'S my evacuee.

Pat: (to RACHEL) Whereabouts are you from?

Rachel: Bethnal Green. And you?

Pat: | don't know. [I've forgotten I've been here so long.

Rachel: Really?

Pat: No notreally! My mum and dadlive in Woodford....you probablywon't
know it. It's just outside London.

Rachel: Are you enjoying it here?

Pat: Yeah. It's wizard. Laura'smum is a wizard cook, she evendoesfish and
chips!

Doreen: Rachel's staying with Harry Johnson.

Laura: (to PAT) You like Harry Johnson don't you Pat?

Pat: No I don't. He's a wet fish!

Rachel: He's not a wet fish!

Pat, Laura & Doreen: Do you mean you fancy him then?

Rachel: He'th a wet fish with a lithp! (they laugh)

Laura: Did you get caught up in the bombings?

Rachel: Not exactly, but we had to spend a lot of time in the Air-Raid Shelters.

Doreen: What's it like?

Rachel: Pretty frightening.

Pat: We hadabombherelastweek. Somestupid Germanwentanddroppedit on
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the secondary school.

Laura: My brotherwasdeadpleasedcoshe hadan examthe next morning. He
sat in the front room laughing himself stupid watching the school burn down.

Rachel: What happened?

Laura: He goes back tomorrow and they have to do the exam on Thursday.

Doreen: We all went to have a look and got some shrapnel.

Rachel: My brother's got loads of shrapne{a Hand Bell is rung).

Doreen: You'dbettercomewith usto our class. You'll probablybe allowedto stay
with us.

Laura: Miss Peters is quite nice really she'll let you stay, if you want to that is.

Rachel: Ohyes. Anythingsolong asl'm notin thefish with alithp'th class! (they
all laugh and exit).

(CHILDREN sing 'All Things Bright and Beautiful' from offstage)

SCENE 2

(School-Yard. Theendof the Schoolday. MICK, RAYand JOHN are waiting for
HARRY. The remainderof the SCHOOLCHILDRENshould freezein a
playing activity. Theywill comealive during the song. MICK, JOHN and
RAY should be highly stylised as grotesque cartoon characters).

Mick, John & Ray: (entering) We'rethe boys. We're 'ard, we're nasty,we're
mean, we're vicious and we're violent.

Mick: Mick the boss.

John: Strong John.

Ray: Stupid Ray.

Mick: The end of another boring day at school. Where's Harry Johnson then John

John: Walking his new girlfriend home | expect.

Mick: He's what?

John: Oh didn't you seehim walking to schoolthis morning holding her little
hand, trotting along beside her?

Mick: Holding the handof a vacciefrom London. | don't believeit. He'll be
covered in fleas from head to foot.

Ray: | don'tknow why you'resogoodto him Mick. He don'tdeservat. He don't
he really don't!

John: Oh look here he comes.

Ray: Mick, he'sskipping,| tell you he'sskipping! He doesn'tdeserveyou asa
friend Mick, he don't, he really don't.

Mick: What's up with you then Harry?

Harry: Miss Doydenwantedto seeme and she'smademe late. My Mummy's
going to be so cross!
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Mick: And why's that young 'skippy-me-lad'?

Harry: Because | have to meet up with Rachel.

Mick: Rachel? Who's this then Harry? A girlfriend?

John: You're a sissy, Harold, a proper sissy!

Harry: I'm not....I'm not. She'sanevacuee.We hadto takeherin. | didn'twant
her. | honestly didn't!

Ray: He don't deserve you as a friend Mick. He don't, he really don't.

Mick: Well if youdidn'twantherto staywith you, why areyou sokeento go and
find her now?

Harry: Because Mummy said so.

All: (mimicking) "Mummy said so".

Ray: He don't deserve you as a friend Mick. He don't, he really don't.

Mick: Well | want you to stay here with us.

Harry: | can't.

Mick: Ray. Gethim! (RAY grabs HARRYwho strugglesfeebly) | don't go
around with boys who talk to vaccies, and you live with one.

Harry: It's not my fault.

Mick: Oh yesit is. If you're going to be a flea-head,you can find somenew

friends.
SONG -SONG OF THE CLEAN-UP GANG

Mick: You talk to evacuees and entertain their fleas!

John: You'll make us itch and everyone will sneeze!

Ray: Creepy crawlies in her hair and maggots up her nose.

All: Keep out of our way and fleas off our clothes!

REFRAIN
Mick: We're the schools clean up gang just trying to stop disease

Don't talk to evacuees you're sure to spread their fleas.
We're the schools clean up gang doing our best
To clear out the evacuees.... they're children we detest.

(On a given musical cue the CHORUScomesto life and a fight ensuesetween
HAROLD and MICK. EventuallyHARRYruns away but doesnot collect
RACHEL)

All: We're the schools clean up gang just trying to stop disease...

Don't talk to evacuees you're sure to spread their fleas.

We're the schools clean up gang doing our best

To clear out the evacuees.... they're children we detest.
(ALL exit)
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SCENE 3

(Thestageis dividedinto two sections. In one part is the SchoolGateand in the
other is the JOHNSON'S Front Door and Hallway).

(RACHEL is waiting for HARRY at the School Gate. DOREEN enters).

Doreen: Rachel. (RACHELturnsto DOREEN) Rachelwhy areyousitting here?
Hasn't Harry come to meet you?

Rachel: No. He's trying to avoid me. Anyway I'd rather walk home with you.

Doreen: You don't like it there do you?

Rachel: No | don't,and| neverwill. Harry'sa pestand Major Johnsonust sits
therewith his pipe andnewspapeagreeingwith everythingthatsnobbyMrs.
Johnson says. My dad would never stand for that!

Doreen: What are you going to do?

Rachel: | don'tknow. | didn'twantto be evacuatedn thefirst place,but everyone
hereis on their sidetelling methatl haveto be gratefulthatthey havetaken
me in.

Doreen: It's not that bad here Rachel.

Rachel: Not for you maybe...It's your home....Whenwill this stupidwar endso
that | can go home!

(HAROLD is at the Front Door. He knocks. PHYLLIS comes to the door)

Phyllis:.  What on earth have you beenup to Harold Johnson? Put your collar
straight. And whereis Rachel? (HARRY doesnot answer) Well! I'm
waiting!

Harry: | don't know!

Phyllis. (She hustles him indoorg)hat do you mean 'l don't know'?

Harry: Well | couldn't find her.

Phyllis: You should have waited at the gate like | told you to.

Harry: 1did.

Phyllis: For how long?(HAROLD does not answet)ook Harold, where is she?

Harry: | don't know. She'll find her way back.

Phyllis: I'm not so sure that she will. Did you see her at lunch time?

Harry: No | forgot.... she was with other girls anyway. Mummy | hate her!

Phyllis: | don'tknow how you cansay suchthingsHarold. You will go andfind
her now and don't come back without h€6he hustles him out).

(MELOS -SONG OF THE CLEAN UP GANG
(Ten minutes later. HAROLD is once again alone at the Door)
Phyllis: | thoughtl told you notto comebackuntil you'dfoundher. (No answer)

Well! Where is she?
Harry: | don't know. | don't know.
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Phyllis:. Here comesyour father. | can'timaginewhat he'sgoing to haveto say
about this.

Samuel: (entering) Good evening Phyllis. Good evening Harold.

Phyllis: Rachel hasn't come home because Harold ‘forgot'.

Harry: It's not my fault!

Phyllis: | told him to wait atthe gatefor her. He haspurposelydisobeyedne. He
ran home....and thenwhen | askedhim to go and find her he cameback
without her.

Samuel: ShehasatonguePhyllis. If shegetslost shecanask. Harold can'tbe
expectedto wait aroundfor her. He'sa boy. He hasfar more important
things to do than wait around for little girls.

Phyllis:. Samuell amsurprised. Who knowswhat could havehappenedo her....I
hold you responsible! (Thereis a knock at the door. It is RACHEL.
PHYLLISopensthe door and smothersRACHELin a hug). Rachel,where
haveyou been? We've beenso worried aboutyou. (no answer) Did you
wait for Harold? Where have you been?

Rachel: (walking away from PHYLLIS) walked home with Doreen Reid.

Phyllis:. Who is Doreen Reid?(no answer)Harold.

Harry: I don't know!

Phyllis: Harold!

Harry: She's a girl at school. She lives on Bramble Farm.

Phyllis: Racheltakeyour shoesoff now! And in futureif you wantto go off to a
farm kindly clean yourself up before you come back home. (PHYLLIS,
HARRY,SAMUEL and RACHEL move upstageto addressthe Audience).
This was the first of many inconsiderateincidents and gradually Rachel
becamanoreandmoredifficult to manageyetwe continuedto try andmake
her happy with us.

Samuel: | knew from the outsetthat the situationwas unworkable. The girl was
nothing but a commonstreeturchin. Sheneverappreciatedhe lengthswe
went to to give her a better life.

Harry: | think she'shorrid, stupidandsmellyandl've lost all of my bestfriendsat
school all because of her!

Rachel: | couldn'tstandit. It wassobad. Worsethanl couldeverhaveimagined,
andMajor Johnsorusedto look at my lettersfrom home. | hatedhim and|
hatedbeing evacuated.| secretlywrote a letter and postedit homewithout
the Johnsons knowing.

Phyllis: It wasa Sunday. | remembeliit very well indeed. | don'tthink I've ever
beensohumiliatedin all my life. The Billeting Officer calledroundandsaid
thatthey'dbeenableto placeRachelin anothethomewhich he saidwould be
'moresuitable’. To addinsult to injury we werethentold that BrambleFarm
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was the place they'd chosen.

Rachel: Life with Doreenwasreally wizard. | wrote to mum and dadto thank
themfor helpingto sortthingsout. Doreen'sparentdet me call themAuntie
and Uncle. They were both so lovely.

SCENE 4

Narrators:

All:

Narrators:
All:

SONG -NO PLACE LIKE HOME

They say there's no place like your home

Rachel will now disagree with that

She's found a new place she can now call her own
With a friend like the sister she'd never ever known.
So now she need never again feel alone

In Doreen's happy family.

She's having the time of her life

The Reids are like sun after rain

There's never a row between husband and wife

And Doreen brings Rachel new peace in her life.
At work and at play they ignore the world's strife
Their joy rubs away war's strain.

A year passes by in this way

And Rachel's forgotten the war

No thought of her parents disturbs her full day

No letter to plead for an end to her stay

No tears when her parents can't share her birthday.
She thinks of her home no more

She thinks of her home no more

She thinks of her home no more.

(BRAMBLE FARM - ANNE is putting out the washing)
Anne: Where's Rachel?
Doreen: She's upstairs writing a letter.
Anne: How long ago is it since she saw her parents?
Doreen: Well overayear. | don'tthink they'vebeenableto visit hersinceshewas
evacuated.
Anne: Does she talk about them much?
Doreen: A bit, but only if you ask her. 1try not to just in case she gets upset.
Anne: I'm sogladwe didn't haveto evacuateyou. | don'tthink I could havedone
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it.

Doreen: | doknow thatRachel'sparentdidn'twantto. Shewasoneof thelastto
leave.

Anne: Yes. | think her mothersaid that in her letter to me when we first had
Rachel.

Doreen: Did you know that Harry's mum and dadhave beermrmadeto take on
another 'vaccie'?

Anne: How do you know?

Doreen: Harry brought him into school today. He's all horrible and has got spots.

Anne: Doreen!

Doreen: He'sbeentransferredrom Bedfordbut no-oneknowswhy. I'm surprised
thatthe Billeting Officer hasallowedthemto takehim in afterwhattheydid
to Rachel.

Anne: Doreen! You shouldn't say things like that. It was all a long time ago.

Doreen: SorryMum. (Pause) | knowthatl shouldn'taskbutwill we beableto
have a party for Rachel's birthday like the one you had for me?

Anne: We'vealreadyplanned onefor Saturdayweek, but don't say anythingto
Rachel, we want it to be a surprise.

Doreen: That'll be super. Rachel will be really pleased.

Anne: Well that'ssettledthen. There'ssomethingelse,butif | tell you, you must
promise me that you won't tell Dad.

Doreen: O.K. What is it?

Anne: We've bought her a bike.

Doreen: Wizard!

Anne: We got it from Mr. Beacham across the road.

Doreen: Wizard!

Anne: But it must be kept a secret. We want it to be a real surprise.

Doreen: Yes Mum. You can trust me. Mum's the word.

SCENE 5
(The REID'S House. RACHEL'S Birthday. Tom and Anne are checking a list).

Tom: Elizabeth Windmill?

Anne: Yes.

Tom: William Wigglesworth?

Anne: No ...chicken pox.

Tom: Jean Norman?

Anne: Maybe but she fell down the stairs and broke her leg, her mum wasn't sure.
Tom: Daisy Phinbin.
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Anne: Yes.

Tom: Bill Treacher?

Anne: Yes.

Tom: Wendy Richard?

Anne: Yes, they make such a darling couple.
Tom: Victoria Thrumsworthy?

Anne: Yes.

Doreen: (Entering Eugh!

Anne: She's got to come dear, she's the vicar's daughter!
Tom: The McSquiddle twins?

Anne: Yes.

Tom: Enid Churchill?

Anne: Yes.

Tom: Rose Fuhrer-Himler?

Anne: | think they moved.

Doreen: Yeh they did.

Tom: Violet Bladder?

Anne: Yes.

Tom: Harold Johnson?

Doreen: Eugh!!!

Rachel: (Entering) Thanks so much for the bike Aunty Anne. It's really wizard!
Anne: It's a really special day love!

Tom: Anyway you deserve a special present!
Anne: Something for you to remember it by.
Rachel: I've always wanted a bike.

Doreen: Come on Mum can't we tell her?
Rachel: What?

Anne: Go on then.

Doreen: We've got a suprise for you ...
Rachel: A suprise?

Anne/Doreen: Yes.

Anne/Doreen/Tom: A party!

Rachel: Wow!!! Thanks so much ... that's ...
All: Wizard!!!

(Children enter as the music strikes.up)
SONG -A GREAT DAY

REFRAIN
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All: It's a great day.... a wonderful day

Rachel: The best that's happened yet.

All: A champagne dinner day.... a competition winners day
A day we'll never forget.
It's a fine day.... a brilliant day
In a million different ways.
A bright red letter day.... couldn't be better day...
Perfect.... perfect.... perfect day of days.

VERSE 1
Rachel: What a birthday!.... what a surprise.
When | saw the bike | couldn't believe my eyes.
How can | thank you? What can | say?
Dor een: It's a "wizard" day.
All: Party frocks and party hats
A chance to dress in this or that.
Thoughts of war are far away....
It's a great day...

REFRAIN

All: It's a great day.....
VERSE 2
Oh she's got friends.... to laugh a lot and play with.
Friends.... she's glad to spend the day with.
Friends to call on.... friends to stay with.
Friends to speak and be O.K. with...
Friends.... to while away the time with...
She's got friends.... so many...
She's got friends.... ten a penny...
She's got friends.

REFRAIN
All: It's a great day....
(As the song finishes the B. OFFICER knocks at the door)
Anne: Come on everyone. It's time for tea.
(They exit. The B. OFFICER again knocks at the door)
Rachel: Uncle Tom, there's someone at the door.
Tom: Istheredear? I'll getit. You go onin thereandenjoyyourself. RACHEL
exits, TOM opens the door).
AreaB. Officer: Good evening.
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Tom: Good evening, can | help you?

AreaB. Officer: Mr. Thomas Reid?

Tom: That's right. How can | help you?

Area B. Officer: | understandhatlastyearyou took on anevacuedrom Bethnal
Green, by name of Rachel Eagle.

Tom: Yes....yeswe did. She'ssettledin very well thankyou....in fact it's her
birthday today and we're holding a party for her. Would you like to see her?

Area B. Officer: Well, in the circumstance$/r. Reid | think thatyou will bethe
best judge of that.

Tom: What do you mean? What's happened?

AreaB. Officer: I'm sorry Mr. Reid, but it's bad news.

Tom: Would you like to comein? (The BILLETING OFFICER goesinto the
house).

Area B. Officer: | am afraid that Rachel'smother was killed in yesterday's
bombings.

Tom: Killed?

AreaB. Officer: Yes. I'm afraidso. Her fatherwill bein contactwith youassoon
aseverythingis sortedout. I'm very sorry....er....\Wouldyou like meto break
it to her?

Tom: No.... no I'll tell her.

AreaB. Officer: Yes... right.

Tom: Will her father be coming up to see her?

Area B. Officer: Well | can'tsayfor sure...butif hedoesl doubtthatit would be
before the funeral.

Tom: Of course.

AreaB. Officer: | am very sorry. These are difficult times sir.

Tom: They certainly are.

Area B. Officer: Do you think that there's anything that | can do to help?

Tom: (sighs) No, we'll be all right. Thank you for calling.

AreaB. Officer: (Exits) Good-night sir.

Tom: Good-night.

(TOM closes the door and stands silently for a few moments. ANNE enters).

Anne: Who was that?(Pause). What's happened?

Tom: Anne, it's Rachel's mother.

Anne: What?

Tom: She was killed in yesterday's bombings.

Anne:  Oh no. (Pause). Poor child.

Tom: We can'ttell hertonight. We'veboth got to be very strong. Shemustnot
suspect that anything is wrong.

Anne: When should we tell her?
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Tom: Not tonight.

Anne: Tomorrow. ['ll tell her. (DOREEN enters).

Doreen: Mummy, Daddy, come quickly. Rachel wants to blow out the candles.

Tom: All right dear, we'll be there in a moment.

Doreen: What's wrong?

Tom: (Pause). Nothing. It's all right.

(From offstage the CHILDREN sing "Happy Birthday" to RACHEL)

Doreen: Well comeon then. (DOREENruns off. The CHILDREN continue
singing to the end of the song. TOM and ANNE follow DOREEN slowly).

Pat: Three cheers for Rachel. Hip-hip....

All: Hooray!

Doreen: Hip-hip.

All: Hooray!

Doreen: Hip-hip.

All: Hooray!

SCENE 6

Rachel: (RACHEL'S face in a tight spotlightKilled! Why? | don't believe you.

Anne: I'm very, very sorry Rachel.

Rachel: | don't believe you. You're just saying that to keep me here.

Anne: It's true,we do wantyou here,but | wouldn'tsaysomethindike thatjustto
keepyou here...nowwould 1? (Pause). You oughtto write to your father,
see how he is Rachel. I'm sorry, | really am.

Rachel: What'sgoingto happernto menow Auntie? What'sgoingto happerto me
now?

Anne: You'll be all right here.... with us.

* * * * *

Dad: (F.X.with Echo) We ain't gotto do anything. No war is going to breakour
family up!

Mum: (F.X. with Echo) It"s just as safe herelove. | doubtif we'll have any
bombingsanyway. We'veall got to makesacrificesnow the war is here....
but I'll be with you Rachel so don't you worry.... I'll be with you.

Anne: (F.X. with Echo)You'll be all right here with us.

Rachel: Why did it have to be my Mummy!?
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SONG -ONE EVACUEE IN THOUSANDS (REPRISE)

Narrator 2: You've seen that war's not lovely

It kills and hurts and maims.

Bombs lives and leaves them lonely,

Weighed down with loss and pain.

But it's not only the body that suffers

It's not only the adults who complain.

Think of the fate of all those children

Who left on the evacuee train.

Narrators: One evacuee.... in thousands.
One evacuee who represents them all.
Come closer and see...
Look how one evacuee....
Has no choice about her fate at all....
No choice at all.

Rachel: | remembethe nextday, Doreenaskingmeto go to a churchbazaamwith
her. | wouldn't leavemy room. Then Auntie Anne camein to talk to me.
Shewaseverso kind,shesaidthati'd haveto cheerup andthatsheneededo
tidy my room. Everyonewasniceto me,andin away | wasrelievednot to
be in London. | madeAuntie and Uncle a card, you know, to thank them.
They were really thrilled.

SCENE 7

(One Week later. The REIDS' FRONT ROOM)

Anne: What time did he say he'd arrive dear?

Tom: He should be here by now.

Anne: Do you think we've done the right thing by leavingit as a surprisefor
Rachel?

Tom: You're worried aren't you?

Anne: Of course | am. It just doesn't seem right that's all.

Tom: What do you mean?

Anne: Well because we've never seen him, |I....

Tom: Yes?

Anne: Oh Tom it's so awkward.

Tom: What do you mean?

Anne:  Well I've just imagined that maybe.... maybe he'd let her stay here
permanently.
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Tom: We can't afford to think like that Anne. Just think if it were our Doreen.

Anne: | know, but becausave haven'teverseenhim | haven'thadto really think
about it.

Tom: Well | suggest that you stop thinking about it straight away.

Anne: Do you know, I'm so proud of what we've donefor her. It may be big
headedof me to sayit but we've really madethat girl.... we'vereally made
her.

Tom: Anne you must stop talking like this.

Anne: It's beenafunny old war, nothinglike my father'saccountof the 14-18war.
Until this there's been nothing to bring the misery of it all home to me.

Tom: Anne,you mustpromiseme thatyou will neversayany of this to Rachel....
or to Doreenfor thatmatter. It wouldn'tbefair. (He seesa manthroughthe
window. It is DAD) I think this is him.

Anne: You goto thedoor....I'll justgo andtidy myselfup abit. (TOM opensthe
front door).

Dad: Hello.... Mr Reid?

Tom: Yes. | assume you're Rachel's father.

Dad: That's right.

Tom: Oh do come in. My wife will be down in a minute.

Dad: I'm sorry I'm so late. It's been a very trying journéfANNE enters).

Tom: Mr. Eagle this is my wife.

Dad: I'm very pleased to meet you Mrs. Reid.

Anne: And we'repleasedo meetyou. | amso sorrythatwe haveto meetin such
difficult circumstances.

Tom: Yes we're both very sorry.

Dad: Thank you, thank you very much.

Anne: | hopemy husband'$old you....Rachel'shot in atthe moment. She'swith
Doreen, they've got a kind of school sports day.

Dad: Yeshedid. Is shewell? To be perfectly honestl'm rathernervousabout
seeing her.

Anne: Shedoesn'tknow thatyou'recoming. We thoughtit would be nice for her
to have it as a surprise.

Dad: Oh | see. How is she? How has she taken.... you know.... about her mother.

Anne: Well obviously she'svery upset. At first shewouldn't go out at all but |
think it was probablyfor the bestMr. Eaglethat shedidn't go down for the
funeral.

Dad: | did what | thought was right.

Tom: She's doing very well at school. She's a very intelligent girl Mr. Eagle.

Dad: Good. Shewasa bit muckedup with herschoolingin Londonwhatwith the
Civil Defencetaking over the schooland so manyteachershavingto leave
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and so on.

Anne: She'smadealot of friendshere... sheandDoreenarelike sistersaren'tthey
Tom?

Tom: Ohyes. They get along famously!

Dad: Good. Itis good of you to take her in like this.

Anne: Oh think nothing of it.... it's been a pleasure.

Tom: It really has it's been a pleasure.

Dad: (notices the Card on the Sideboard@ihat's Rachel's writing isn't it?

Anne: Yes....er....we gaveherabirthdaypartyandshemadethis to saythankyou.
Have a look at it if you like. Wasn't it sweet of her?

Dad: She always was very artistic.... took after her mother in that way she did.

Anne: Oh did she?

Dad: For a birthday party you said?

Anne: Yes.... just a little one.... you know.

Dad: One of her friends at home, Susan....

Anne: Oh yes, she's talked about her....

Dad: Hasgivenmea cardto give her,andmeandhermotherboughthera present
before her mother passedon like.... but it's got her signaturein it.... it's a
book. Do you think that she'll like it?

Anne: Yesof courseshewill. | think it's importantfor herto havesomethingto
hold on to andremembetherby. (RACHELand DOREENenterobviously
very excited. Their legsare tied togetherasthoughfor a three-leggedace).
Oh there they are now Mr. Eagle. I'll just go and let them in.

Doreen: Guess what? We lost.

Rachel: Yes, she fell over.

Anne: Oh well never mind.

Rachel: (seeingDAD whohasnowstoodup) Dad! (neitherofthemmove. There
is an awkward silence).

Dad: It's good to see you Rachel. Have you been enjoying yourself?

Rachel: Yes thank you. We've had a sports day.

Dad: Ohgood (Pause). Haveyou beengettingon well looking afteryourself?
(RACHEL moves closer to ANNE)

Anne: Well Rachel?

Rachel: How's Clifford?

Dad: He's at home. He's fine. He sends his love, Next year an' he'll be off to war.

Rachel: Poor old Clifford.

Dad: He's looking forward to it.

Rachel: He's all right though?

Dad: Yeah,he'sfine. (Pause). Your motherandl.... we boughtthis for you....for
your birthday. | couldn'tsendit.... youknow....whatwith.... well you know.
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(He hands her the GIFT).
Anne: Say thank you, Rachel.
Rachel: Thank you.
Dad: And Susan sent this(He gives her the CARD)
Anne: Is that your friend from London?
Rachel: Yes.
Anne: You were very close weren't you?
Rachel: | don't know really.

SONG -MR. EAGLE'S VISIT

Narrator 1: Mr Eagle's visiting Rachel
And she doesn't seem to know him.
It's as though the family ties
Have been discarded by the war.
Mr. Eagle was a man who.... once had a family.
Now he's lost without the pieces
Of his wrecked and shattered life.

(Later that day).

Dad: Ah well.... I'd betterbe gettingbackhome. We shouldhavecomebefore... |
know that but.... well it really is very expensive and it's not that easy.

Tom: Ohwe quiteunderstandvr. Eagle. I'm surethatRachelappreciatesll your
efforts today.

Anne: It's beenreally nice to meetyou. I'm only sorry thatyou haveto go before
the girls get back....I did tell themnot to be too long andwe didn't realise
whattime you would be leaving otherwisel'd havestoppedhemfrom going
out.

Dad: Maybeit's justaswell.... youknow....| don'twantto upsether. Right....well
I'll be off then. Thank you for the tea.

Anne: Oh, that's been no bother.

Tom: It's been very nice to meet you.

Dad: She'sa very lucky girl is our Rachel....a very lucky girl indeed. (ANNE
opensthe door. DAD stepsout, turns and shakesTOM'S hands) It's been
hardon my family this war has...really hard. | can'tseemy way to thinking
what'sgoing to happenwhenit's all over. I'm sureit'll be worth it but it's
really hard for the likes of me.

Tom: It'll be a good job when it's over, there's no doubting that.

Dad: (shakesANNE'Shand) Good bye Mrs. Reid. You will look after her
now,on't you?
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Anne: Yes of course we will.

Dad: Good bye Mr. Reid, and thank you for showing me round the farm.
Tom: Good bye Mr. Eagle.

Anne: Rachel was pleased to see you, she was, really she was.

Dad: | know she was. You will say good bye to her for me won't you?
Anne: Of course we will.

Dad: I'll be in touch. (DAD exits).

Anne: Poor Rachel.... I've never seen her so withdrawn.

Tom: Poor Rachel!.... It's him | feel sorry for.

SONG -MRS. REID'S NEW DAUGHTER

Narrator 2: Mrs. Reid has found a new daughter
And she really seems to love her.
It's as though Rachel's one of a family
Just like she was before.
Mrs. Reid is a mother whose extended her family.
Now Rachel has become
A part of Anne Reid's life.

SCENE 8

(The REIDS'House. ANNE is packingRACHEL'Sthings. Shepicks up her gas
mask and looks at itTOM enters).

Anne: Why Tom?.... Why now?....

Tom: You knewaswell asl did thatshewould haveto goif that'swhatherfather
wanted. You've said yourself.... she needs to be with her father.

Anne: Sheshouldhavestayeduntil the end of the war. A shortvisit to London
would have beermsufficient. Beingin Londonwill only remindthe poorchild
of hermother. | know shewasgettingoverit. He doesn'tseemto carehow
Rachel feels, how messed about she feels.

Tom: Yes,butheis herfather,we muststandbackandlet themcarry on with their
lives.

Anne: "Their lives"l.... Shewantedto be partof our life.... shesaidsoto me....she
told me that.... she's part of our lives and always will be.

Tom: We've got to think of our family now.

Anne: She'snotsafein London. You mustseethat,it's notright to takeherback,a
young girl like that.

Tom: What about Doreen?

Anne: (notregistering) Sheneedame....andl needher...Doreenneedsher....the
farm needs her.... it won't seem right without her.

Tom: We have to accept it Anne.
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Anne: We'vegot thingsthatwe canoffer her herethathe can't. It's betterfor her
here.

Tom: (angrily) Anne! He needsher now. You seemto forget that sheis his
daughter. (More calmly) Isn't it better that they're together?

Anne: I'm sorry. I'm beingsilly. If shedoesgo | don'tthink thatl could bearto
see her again.

Tom: Oh come on now.

Anne: Would you takeherto thetrain....| don'tthink | couldmanaget. I'll move
her bed. Doreensaid shewantedit done as soonas possible. RACHEL
enters)

Rachel: Auntie. Do | have to go?

Anne: I've packedyour things. You'd bettergo and say goodbyeto Doreen,and
then Uncle Tom will take you to the station.

Rachel: | don't want to. | can't Auntie, | can't.

Anne: You'vegotto go Rachel. We can'tdo anythingaboutit. Your fatherwill be
at the station to meet you. We don't have any choice.

Rachel: Uncle Tom cameto the stationwith me. After he boughtmy ticketfor me
hetold methathewasjust goingto the office to seesomeondutthathe'dbe
backbeforethetrain camein. | neversawhim again. Thetrain arrivedanda
soldierhelpedon with my luggage. | stayedat the window, but Uncle Tom
never appeared.

SONG -EYES OF A CHILD

Children: (slowly) Evacuation they're sending her away
This marks the end of her country holiday.

Narrator 1: One evacuee.... in thousands....
If the men who made war took their masks off and smiled
And the children played happy and free.
If the world learned to see through the eyes of a child
What a wonderful world it would be.

Narrator 2: If the left and the right hand could be reconciled
If all quarrels could end in a kiss
Narrator 1: If they saw the despair in the eyes of this child

There would be no more moments like this.

For the eyes of a child can see love at a glance

And seek out the right from the wrong

So the world would do well to give children a chance
For the world will be their's before long.

38



Narrator 2:

Narrator 1:

Chorus:

Narrator 1:

Chorus:

If the left and the right hand could be reconciled
If all quarrels could end in a kiss.

If they saw the despair in the eyes of this child
There would be no more moments like this.

Ah....

If the men who made war took their masks off and smiled
And the children played happy and free

If the world learned to see through the eyes of a child
What a wonderful world it would be.

If the left and the right hand could be reconciled

If all quarrels could end in a kiss....

... If.... they.... saw the despa{(RACHEL'S head tightly spotlit)
In the eyes of this child

There would be no more moments like this....

There would be no more moments like this.

THE END



