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THE CAST

Michael Woggle New Teacher
Kate Dale New Teacher
Mrs. King Head Teacher
Brigette Thompson  Head of English Department, Senior Teacher
Gwen Bond Art Teacher

Bill Leech English Teacher
Duane Unsworth

Barry

Trevor

Jason

Tracy

Sonia

Rachel

Mrs. Unsworth
CHARACTER NOTES

Michael Woggle: About twenty two years old.

Kate Dale: About twenty two years old, very attractive looking.

Mrs. King: Early fifties.

Brigette Thompson: Late forties.

Gwen Bond: Can be played at anything betweenthirty and forty years old,
pleasant disposition.

Bill Leech: A good looking man in his early thirties.

Duane Unsworth: Menacing,sixteenyearsold, doesnot wear much of a school
uniform. Resents being at school.

Barry: Sixteen years old. Friend and admirer of Duane.

Trevor: Sixteen years old.

Jason: A gormlesslooking boy. Sellotapeholds on one of the arms of his
spectacles.He wearsfull schooluniform but alwayshasthe front right hand
side of his shirt hanging out.

Tracy: Sixteen years old, pretty and pleasant but can be tough.

Sonia and Rachel: Tracy's friends.

Mrs. Unsworth: Mother of Duane.

The ages of the pupils can be changed to suit the available cast. It is also
possible that the part of Mrs. King can be changed to Mr. King.



PRODUCTION NOTES

Therearetwo mainlevels. Centrestage stepdeadfrom onestageto another.
At thetop of the stepss anarchwaywhich representshe entranceo the school. On
the archwayis the school'sname. To the left andright of the archwayis a brick
wall. A gateis further stageright. This representshe backentranceto the school.
Thereis a setof stepson level one,stageright, which allows actorsto gainaccesgo
level two andthe backgate. The part of the rosta,immediatelystageleft of these
steps, will represent the school apron. The smokers will climb out of this area.

The downstagereaon level oneis usedfor the classroomstaffroom,school
groundsandhall. For the classrooma deskis added. Otherchairscould be used.
For the staffroomfive chairsaresetout. The headteacher'sffice is stageleft and
canbe left asa permanenfixture. Entranceto this office is madeby going up the
centre stage steps and turning right.

The doors to the staffroom and headteacher'sffice can be imagined or
humourcanbe addedby usingpupilsto representhe doors. For the headteachers's
office actorswould hold a signthatread"Engaged'on onesideand"Receiving"on
the other. The archwayis particularlyusefulasan exit andentrance.For example,
Bill LeechandGwenBondenterthroughthe archwayanddownthe stepswhenthey
begintheir duty patrol. Brigette canenterthroughthe archwayfrom upstagewvhen
sheaddresseshe pupils abouther productionin the schoolhall. The backgateis
another very useful entrance and exit.

The schoolmotto Omnesdiesin scientiaego can be written on the vertical
partof the schoolsteps. Music is essential.lt shouldsetandreflectthe mood. It is
suggested that the music is all "blues” instrumental.

The production can staged equally well in the round.



BROADWAY BLUES

by Brian McGuire

Musicplays. PUPILSentera fewat a time. Theyare noisyandlively. TEACHERS
enter. ACTORSace upstage. Music stops. Asthe ACTORSspeaktheyturn
and face the AUDIENCE.

Brigette: I've beenhere27 years. | think | know my business. | think | know
pupils. I've directed 18 school productions.

Sonia: (indicating BRIGETTE) Brigette Thompson,Head of English, Senior
Teacher. She taught my dad and my aunty Kathleen.

Duane: | hatethis school. Theteachersauseme nothingbuttrouble. | don'twant
to learn. | don't want to be here.

Rachel: DuaneUnsworth. The biggestpainin the backsidethe school'severhad.
Obnoxious, aggressive, selfish, stupid....

Tracy: And they are his best qualities. I'm Tracy.

Sonia: I'm Sonia, these are my best friends.

Tracy: She's in love with Mr. Leech.

Sonia: The first time | saw him | knew English was going to be my favourite
subject.

Kate: I'm excited about this teaching post.

Michael: The first time | saw Kate | knew she was really special.

Rachel: (indicating) Michael Woggle, new teacher to Broadway Comprehensive.

Sonia: (indicating) Kate Dale, new teacher to Broadway Comprehensive.

Bill: (looking at KATE)Now that's what | call a new teacher.

Gwen: Yes, | thought you would be impressed.

Mrs. King: Thisis my schoolandl think that overthe yearsl've createda warm,
caring and friendly atmosphere.(Music plays. BRIGETTEfights her way
throughto KATE and MICHAEL. MRS.KING movesto her office. Music
stops. EVERYONE stops).

Brigette: Miss Dale and Mr. Woggle. Very pleasant to see you both again.

Kate: Please call me Kate.

Brigette: Kate. Well there'snothingto worry abouttoday. We like ourteachergo
settlein without any sort of rush. That'swhy we askyou to comein at the
endof the morning. The schoolis ticking over nicely andyou're not caught
in the hurly-burly. (DUANE bumpsinto her) Excuseme! (To MICHAEL
andKATE) Comethis way, the headis waiting for you. (Musicplaysasthey
walk round. The music stops. EVERYONE stops).

Brigette: This afternoonyou'll get thefeel of the school,meetsomeof the staff
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again,andof coursetherewill be opportunitieso askany questionsyou may
wish to ask. (The music begins again. EVERYONEmoves. KATE,
MICHAEL and BRIGETTEarrive a few yards from the HEADTEACHER's
desk, MRS. KING is writing. Music stops. EVERYONE stops).

Brigette: Engaged.Soit's teachingfor you both,eh? Are you looking forwardto
it?

Michael: Yes. It will be good to be on the factory floor....

Brigette: ....soto speak.But you areright. Thisis whereyou'll learnthejob. Put
thetheoryinto practice. It wil betiring at first but you'll soongetusedto the
pace. (Shelooksat the sign again). Still engaged.Are you both settledin
the area?

Michael: Yes, Mortimer Road, above Harpers', the paint suppliers.

Brigette: | taughtTom and SidneyHarper. Actually they supplythe paintfor our
school productions. It's the only placeyou can buy black emulsion. And
there'squite areasonableeduction. | wasthereyesterday.Perhapsvhenmy
orderis readyoneof you couldbring it in. (Pause). Fine. (To KATE) And
you?

Kate: | live with my father.

Brigette: Hm, hm. (Searchingfor somethingto say) That'sa very interesring
picture It was paintedby an ex-pupil. (KATE movesdownstageo look).
Yes look if you like, dear(To MICHAEL) She's very pretty.

Michael: Yes, | know.

Brigette: And you went to the same college. Do you know each other well?

Michael: We were quite friendly(KATE returns).

Brigette: Do you think you will be ableto inspiresomeonéo createsomethingas
good as that during your time here?

Kate: I'll do my best.

Brigette: Fine. (Pause). | call in on my motherbeforel cometo school. | like to
makesureshe'sall right. I'm sureKatewill understandhat, if shelives with
herfather. (MRS.KING putsdownher pen. BRIGETTEnoticesthat the sign
haschanged). In you go then. (Following themin) Our newteachersMrs.
King.

Mrs. King: Thankyou Brigette. I'll befive minutes. A bit of a peptalk that'sall.
Perhapyou couldcomebackwhenthe bell ringsandtakeMiss Dale andMr.
em.... em....

Michael: Woggle.

Mrs. King: (nodding) And Mr. Woggle to the dining hall.

Brigette: But | have a meeting.

Mrs. King: (glaring) Five minutes.

Brigette: Fine. Five minutes thenShe exits).

2



Mrs. King: | hopeyou foundyour previousvisit helpful. (Shetakesout a packof
sandwiches). Mrs. Thompsonwill have overall responsibilityfor you but
obviouslyyouwill beassignedo subjectteachers.Bill Leechwill belooking
afteryou, Mr. Woggle,andGwenBondwill look afteryou, Miss Dale. They
will be the teacherswho will be important to you. (She looks at the
sandwichesvhich are still in her hand and putsthemon her desk. Shesits
back). Thereareafew pointsl wantto make. You're hereto teachbutyou're
also hereto learn. (PUPILS outsidethe office are talking. The noise gets
louder). The curriculumchangedrom ministerto ministerbutit is still our
job to make the child a better personfor the time they spendwith us.
Teachingis part personalitybut it is also a skill that hasto be learned. A
good teacherwill be well organised,alert.... (Finding the noise too
distracting shepushesopenthe door and yells at the PUPILS) Quiet! (The
noise ceases. Shereturns) ...and patient. We owe it to the children.
(Tapping her fingers on the sandwiches) After all they are our breadand
butter. The pupils here can be boisterousbut basically they're pleasant
enoughto teach. (The bell rings. MRS.KING opensthe wrapping of her
sandwiches). Over thesenext few weeks| want you to feel that you can
cometo me or any other memberof staff if you needadvice or have any
problems. The staff here are supportive, patient and dependable. Good
teachingqualities. (Shelooksat her watch,tapsher fingerson the deskand
sits back). | wonderwhereBrigetteis? (Shegoesto the door, opensit and
looksout). No signof her. (Sheturns). Is thereanythingyou wantto ask
me?

Kateand Michael: No.

Mrs. King: Well I'm sureBrigettewill be ableto answerany questiongirritated)
whenshereturns. (Shelooksat her watch). Nevermind, I'll showyou to the
dining room myself. (Music plays as MRS.KING leadsthe way. PUPILS
walk round. A PUPIL holdsa notice. It reads"SCHOOLPRODUCTION
MEETING, at 12.05pm, TODAY,SCHOOLHALL". MRS.KING points at
the Notice. Musicstops. EVERYONEstops). That'swhereshe'llbe. (Music
begins. EVERYONHENoves. MRS.KING exits. MICHAEL and KATE takea
few more steps. The music stops. EVERYONE stops).

Michael: | wasthinking we could go to Brewsterson Friday, if you like, celebrate
the end of the first week. You'll enjoy yourself.

Kate: | can't think about the weekend at the moment.

Michael: You've never been before.

Kate: Ask me again on Friday.

Michael: So there's a chance you'll go?

Kate: We'll see who's going.



Michael: | meantyou and me. (Music begins. They exit. Music stops.
EVERYONE stops).

Sonia: What are we doing here?

Tracy: | want a part in this production.

Sonia & Rachel: We don't.

Tracy: But you'remy bestfriends. (Music begins. The PUPILS sit. TREVOR,
TRACY,BARRY,JASON and DUANE stand. DUANE positions himself
downstage. The music fades. BRIGETTE is upstairs).

Brigette: Listen! Listen! Look this way. I'm waiting. Fine, fine.

Duane: (to the AUDIENCE) Listen. Listen. Look thisway. I'm waiting. Fine,
fine, fine, fine, fine, fine.

Brigette: | know it is dinner time but you did choose to come here.

Duane: (to the AUDIENCE)Out of the cold.

Brigette: Firstof all let me sayhow pleased amthatso manyof you haveturned
up.

Duane: (to the AUDIENCE) They'reall here. Trevor sayshe'sgoingfor the main
part. Tracy'sgot lovely parts,that'sprobablythe reasonwhy Trevor'shere.
Barry is with me and Jason's flaming crackers.

Brigette: Will you sit down! Someof you will know thatthis year'sproductionis
goingto be "THE KING'S RETURN". Like previousproductionsit should
be alot of fun for thoseinvolved andit is possibleto give mostpupilsa part.
(DUANE is talking to BARRY. BRIGETTEIlooks in DUANE's direction).
Thatis thoseof you who arepreparedo listen. (DUANE continuesto talk).
Look Duane,if you don'twantto listen, nobodyis forcing you to. You can
leave. | don'tcareif you'rein this productionor not! (Sheacknowledgeghat
DUANE hasstoppedalking). Thankyou. | wantto saysomevery important
things so listen carefully. (Shelooks in the direction of DUANE again).
Duane! Duane! (Again sheacknowledgeshat he has stoppedtalking). If
you commityourselfto this productionyou turn up ontime for all rehearsals
andyou know your linesby therequireddates. | will prepareor rehearsald,
expectyou to be preparedwhenyou arrive. | am not interestedn any one
who is goingto let me, otherpeopleor themselveslown. We havefourteen
weeksto put this productiontogether. Fourteerweeksto practice. (DUANE
is talking again). Right! Duane,off you go. Off you go! Therewon't be
time for everyoneto standaroundand wait for you to finish conversations.
Go on! Push off(BRIGETTE and PUPILS freeze).

Duane: (to the AUDIENCE) | don'twantto bein the play. After listeningto her
whining on I'm happyto go backoutsideto thecold. (EVERYONEomesout
of the freeze).

Brigette: Hurry up! Stopmumblingaboutit! (Continuingwith her address) This
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productionwill require a lot of practice. If you're in a productionI've
organisedyou'll rememberit for the rest of your life. Right, off you go.
(Musicplays. Exit BRIGETTE. ThePUPILStakeup newpositions. Theyeat
sandwichestc. BARRYand JASONhuddletogetherfor a cigarette. BILL
LEECH and GWENBOND enterthroughthe archway. Theyare patrolling
the school grounds. Music fades).

Bill: It's quiet today, Gwen.

Gwen; Half the kids are in the hall. The important meeting.

Bill: Of course, it's production time.

Gwen: Budding little thespians directed by an even bigger one.

Bill:  Her mother sitting on the front row every night. The lights are up on
Broadway and Brigette Thompson.

Gwen: Whilst Gwen Bond sews up fifty odd costumes in her own time.

Bill: Butyou'renotaseniorteacher.We do the menialtasks. Paintingthe scenery,
settingout chairsandseeingto the box office. It's Brigettewho getsthe pat
on the head.

Gwen: Why do we do it?

Bill: For the kids.

Gwen: (noticing a PUPIL dropping litter. Shepointsto it). And someof them
don't deserve it. Next time use the bin, Helen.

Bill: (pointing to BARRY and JASOMYon't think we were expected.

Gwen: The change in the duty routine has confused them.

Bill: A changeof underpantsonfusesthosetwo. Barry! Jason! Come here.
Don't disappeain a cloud of smoke. Bring everythingto me. (BARRYand
JASON approach).

Jason: How did you know it was us sir?

Bill: We could seeyou. We comethis way now. The duty routine haschanged.
(He puts out his hand for the cigarettesand matches. BARRYhandsthem
over). Every Monday Mrs. Bond and | will be walking round here. From
now onwardswe won't catch any smokers,will we lads? (As this is
happening another group of PUPILS are handing round cigarettes).

Jason: No sir.

Gwen: Go and get some fresh air in your lungs.

Bill: Spreadthe word aboutthe Monday duty routine. (Theybeginto run off).
Barry! (They turn).

Barry: Yes sir.

Bill: Orally, not by smokesignals,andJasontuck your shirtin. (He obliges. They
go off trying to make senseof the word 'orally’). No doubt they'll find
somewhere else to go.

Gwen: Kate and Michael start today.



Bill: Do you want to swap?

Gwen: Kate's attractive, isn't she?

Bill: Those looks will help.

Gwen: Sheseemaswilling enoughto listenandI'm sureMichaelwill benefitfrom
your experience.

Bill: I'd rather be giving it to Kate(He smiles. GWEN is not amused).

Gwen: Well don'tforgetit's Michael you haveto look out for. He'll haveDuane
Unsworth in one of his classes. What are you going to do about that?

Bill: He'll have to learn how to handle him.

Gwen: And put up with the confrontations and filthy language?

Bill: I'll keep an eye on him.
Gwen: Don'tleaveit to Brigette. All herthoughtswill be ontheproduction. (They
exit).

Duane: Stupidrules,that'sall schoolis. Theyneverconsiderthatwe might needa
cig. Who wants a cig?Various PUPILS surround him).

Barry: Where did you get all those?

Duane: (throwingthe cigarettesin theair) Swipedthem. (Musicplays. PUPILS
grab at the cigarettes. They hold a freeze. A bell rings. PUPILS exit.
RACHEL,SONIAand TRACYmoveleft. KATE, followed by BILL, comes
through the archway. Music fades).

Bill: How was your first day? Any problems?

Kate: No, everything went O.K.

Bill: Can | give you a lift?

Kate: I'm waiting for Michael.

Bill: Is something....

Kate: (cutting in) No, no. We travel together, that's all.

Bill: See you tomorrow then.

Kate: Yes. Thanks for the offer of a lift.

Bill: Maybe anothernight. (Pleasedwith himself, BILL passesTRACY and
SONIA).

Tracy: She's good looking, isn't she, sir?

Bill: You think I fancy her, don't you?

Tracy: You were chatting her up.

Sonia: You deserve someone nice, Mr. Leech.

Bill: Thank you Sonia(BILL exits).

Rachel: You're still stuck on him, aren't you?

Sonia: Comeon. (MICHAEL comesthrough the archway. KATE is in deep
thought. She is startled when MICHAEL begins talking to her).

Tracy: Hold on a minute, she's going with him.

Rachel: That's Mr. Woggle. They're both new.
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Sonia: Do you think something is going on there?

Tracy: (mimickingSONIA'searlier comment'You're still stuckon him") Do you
think you fancy him?

Sonia: Come on.(They exit).

Michael: You were in a world of your own there.

Kate: | was thinking about the day.

Michael: Have you thought any more about Friday?

Kate: I'm notsosureit'sagoodidea. (Tryingto cheerhimup) Let'sgohome. (As
theyexit) | think the yearten art classis goingto be superb. (Music plays.
Fade to black out. As the lights comeup conversationsegin. Theycan
overlapandad libs canbeused. TRACY SONIA,RACHEL,JASONBARRY
and DUANE are first to enter. Music fades).

Teacher 1. I've got a lousey timetable today

Teacher 2. | bet mine'sworse. I've got 3x, followed by 3z, followed by 4z,
followed by 5z and I'm on break duty.

Teacher 1. Don't forget the curriculum meeting at lunch time.

Pupil 1: Are you still selling cigs?
Pupil 2: See me at dinner time.
Pupil 1: Where will you be?
Pupil 2: The usual place.

Pupil 3: Where did you go last night?
Pupil 4. Brewsters.

Pupil 3: Did they let you in?

Pupil 4: 1 said | went, didn't 1?

Pupil 5: If I tell you. You're sworn to secrecy.
Pupil 6: So who was she with?

Pupil 5. No, | can't tell you.

Pupil 6: Go on.

Pupil 5. Desmond.

Pupil 6: | already knew that

Pupil 5: It's still a secret.

Pupil 6: No itisn't, everybody knows.

Teacher 3: What happened in your maths lesson, yesterday?

Teacher 4. | askedBarry Owento takesomebooksto Sheila. He saidhe couldn't
be bothered,so | askedhim what he could be botheredto do. He stoodup
and tipped over the desk. Then he walked out.



Teacher 3: No doubt Duane's influence.

Teacher 4: Definitely.

Teacher 3: So what's happening about it?

Teacher 4: His parents have been contacted but they refuse to come up.

Pupil 7: Have you brought your games kit?

Pupil 8: Oh! | forgot. That's two weeks in a row. He'll kill me.

Pupil 7: I've got a spare pair of trainers.

Pupil 8: I don't think they'd fit.

Pupil 7: What will you do then?

Pupil 8: I'll have to write a note again.

Pupil 9: Did you do those experiments yesterday?

Pupil 10: No, we had a supply teacher.

Pupil 9: You always seem to have a supply teacher.

Pupil 10: Yes, she's on my Christmas card li@ILL enters. He looks around).

Pupil 11: What's your first lesson?
Pupil 12: Maths. Have you done your homework?
Pupil 11: I'm not in your set(GWEN enters. She notices BILL).

Gwen: Who are you looking for?

Bill: No-one in particular.

Gwen: (makingfor the Archway) Jason,tuck your shirt in. (She entersthe
Archway).

Duane: Leaveit. (JASONobeys. MRS.KING enters,shelooksat her watch,she
looks at the BOYS).

Mrs. King: You boys are early.

Barry: We're keen.

Mrs. King: Keen on whatAShe enters the Archway. TREVOR runs in).

Duane: (blocking TREVOR's wayAre you late for rehearsals?

Trevor: We don't have rehearsals in the morning.

Duane: Goon,pissoff. (TREVORrunsinto school. TRACYand SONIAcomeup
behind BILL LEECH,).

Tracy: Morning, Mr. Leech.

Bill: (startled) Good morning, Tracy.

Rachel: Are you waiting for someone?

Bill: 1 was checking for smokers.

Sonia: (pointing to the BOYSThey're there.

Bill: Thank you, Sonia(He enters the Archway).

Sonia: Any time, sir.



Barry: She's coming.

Jason: (looking at his watch)Twenty five to nine. Same time again.

Barry: (to DUANE) He'sdreamtabouther everynight sinceshestarted. (Enter
KATE. She passes the BOYS. JASON stares and gawps).

Kate: Goodmorning,boys. (BARRYreplies, DUANE grunts but JASONIis only
capable of mouthinglike a goldfish. KATE makesher way into school.
DUANE slaps JASON on the head).

Duane: You'll go blind if you keep staring like tha(JASON catches his glasses).

Jason: You could have broken thenfEnter MICHAEL).

Duane: Here he comes. Morning.... morning.

Michael: (continuing to make his way to the Archwdydod morning, Duane.

Duane: Lets me do what I like in his lessons, don't you?

Michael: Don't be ridiculous.

Duane: Haven't got a clue, have you?

Michael: (moving towards DUANEY}'ll see you in lesson time.

Duane: You still won't be able to do anything.

Michael: What's the point in saying things like that?

Duane: It passes the time.

Michael: (taking hold of DUANE'sarm) Well I've got more importantthingsto
do.

Duane: (brushingasideMICHAEL'shand) Don'ttouchme. (KATE appearsat the
Archway).

Kate: Michael. Here are those notes you wanted. Is everything all right?

Michael: (to DUANE) I'll seeyou later. (As MICHAEL turns DUANE spits at
him. MICHAEL turns backto face DUANE. He takesa handkerchiefrom
his pocket,wipesthe salivafrom his trouserleg and putsthe handkerchiefn
a bin. He enters the Archway).

Tracy: Why do you want to give him a hard time?

Duane: They're not allowed to get hold of us.

Tracy: You gave him a reason.

Duane: (aggressive)Watch what you're saying.

Tracy: You're a waste of time. | wonder who you think you're impressing?

Sonia: (exiting) Close your mouth, Jason.

Tracy: (following) And tuck your shirtin. It's the nearestyou'll getto a thrill.
(SONIA and TRACY enter the Archway).

Duane: Come on.

Barry: Her mouth's getting too big.

Duane: It's WoggleI'm interestedn at the moment. (Theyexit L. Music plays.
Chairs are setout downstagefor the staff room. Music fades. BRIGETTE
paces. Throughout the dialogue BILL looks at KATE).
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Brigette: | wantedfour setsof fifty. | needthosescriptsfor the production. And
what happens?It's the sameold story. They can'tbe doneat the moment.
How can| organisea productionwithout scripts? The whole reprographic
procedure needs looking into.

Bill: (having fun at BRIGETTE's expends)everything running smoothly?

Brigette: I'm behind schedule. | explained to Eileen that those scripts were urgent.

Bill: And illegal.

Brigette: Theyarebitsto link the scenes.It would taketenminutesto seeto them.
| ask for help and no one offers.

Bill: What's the next job?

Brigette: | would appreciateyour assistancevith the apron. It will takethe best
part of a week to put together.

Bill: We'll help.

Brigette: | know | canrely on you andGwenbut I'm finding | needall the help|
canget. | needeveryhourin theday andmore. I'm runningrehearsalgvery
lunchtime and night, I'm preparinglessonsteaching,runninga department,
implementingnationalcurriculum,organising testing....Somethingwill have
to go!

Gwen: Don't worry, Kate, she's not frantic yet.

Brigette: Thisis definitely the lasttime. Therewerefourteenpupils missingfrom
the rehearsallast night. Some of them don't know the meaning of
commitment!

Gwen: | thought that's one of the qualities the production taught them.

Brigette: Well some of them are a long time learning about it.

Bill: (enjoying the remark)t's a good job you can cope.

Brigette: | have to! (MICHAEL sighs. BRIGETTE glares at him).

Gwen: How are you two managing?

Michael: Is Duane Unsworth always so rude?

Bill: What's he done?

Michael: He was insolent and when | checked him all | got was more abuse.

Brigette: What exactly did you say to him?

Michael: Does it matter what | said? It finished up with him spitting at me.

Brigette: You haveto be carefulhow you treatsomepupils. The Unsworthsarea
strange family, particularly dad when he's around.

Michael: That doesn't give his son the right to say what he likes.

Brigette: (irritated) Concentrateon settingyour discipline from the beginning.
No-one can do it for you. It startsfrom the momentyou walk into the
classroom. Children sendout signalsto eachother. If oneof themdropsa
ruler, pick on him. It doesn'imatterwhetherit seemdike anaccidentor not.
Therestof the classis waiting to seewhatyour reactionis goingto be. That's
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good advice.

Michael: | wiped saliva off my trouser leg. What do | do about Duane Unsworth?

Bill: Sort him out in your lesson.

Michael: | told him | would do that.

Brigette: Thendoit. (Thebell rings. MICHAEL exits. BRIGETTEfollows). No
thank you, no nothing.

Gwen: You could have been more helpful, Bill.

Bill: It's not a great incident, particularly in Duane Unsworth's history.

Gwen: He'ssupposed tde underyour guidancebut you seemto be taking more
interest in Kate.

Bill: | offer her advice as well.

Gwen: (leaningoverBILL's shoulderbeforesheexits) | wonderhow muchof that
advice you would like to be offering her back in your little flg8he exits).

Bill: What's the matter with everyone this morning?

Kate: She'sheingprotective that'sall. You musthavesomesortof reputationwith
women.

Bill: There's no reputation at all. | could be a saint.

Kate: | find that difficult to believe.

Bill: Come back to my flat and I'll prove it.

Kate: (smiling) We'll see.(Enter MICHAEL).

Michael: OhKate. (Helooksat BILL and KATEtogether). It doesn'tmatter. (He
exits).

Bill: He looked disappointed.

Kate: He'll be all right. How far do you live from the school?

Bill: Three miles. | could give you a lift every day.

Kate: You offered before.

Bill: I'm offering again.

Kate: We should be on our way to our lessons.

Bill: (astheyexit) Seeyou laterthen. (Music plays. Thechairs of the staffroom
are removed. A deskandchair are setup DownstageCentre. PUPILSenter.
DUANE enters through the Archway. GWEN follows. Music fades).

Gwen: Duane, can | speak to you a moment, please?

Duane: What have | done?

Gwen: No-one is accusing you of anything.

Duane: What do you want then?

Gwen: It would be nice if you spoketo me in a lessoff-handedway. (DUANE
looks away). Have you ever thoughtthat someof the things you do hurt
people?

Duane: What are you talking about?

Gwen: Animalsspit. (Sheexitsthroughthe Archway. DUANE standson the desk.
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Music plays. PUPILS address the AUDIENCE).

Pupil 1. He spat at Mr. Woggle.

Pupil 2: He swore at Mr. Greenhalgh.

Pupil 3: And Mr. Brown.

Pupil 4: And Mrs. Todd.

Pupil 5: He took my trainers.

Pupil 6: He stole my money from the changing room.
Pupil 7: Set off the fire alarm.

Pupil 8: He stuck a nail in my leg.

Pupil 9: Disrupts every class he's in.

Pupil 10: The only writing he doesis scratchinghis hameon the stinking toilet
wall.

Pupil 11: He wags.

Pupil 12: He whines.

Pupil 13: He pokes.

Pupil 14. He pushes.

Pupil 15: He grabs.

Pupil 16: He kicks.

Pupil 17: Steals,

Pupil 18: Smokes,

Pupil 19: Swears,

Pupil 20: Spits. (Asthemusicbuildsto a climaxotherPUPILScanjoin in with the
comments from PUPIL 14 onwards).

Sonia/Rachel: They should do something about hifMusic stops).

Tracy: | don'tthink they can. (DUANE calls out his name. He sits at the desk.
PUPILS face Upstage. BILL LEECH enters).

Bill: | don't expecthomeworkfrom you, Duane. In fact | don't expectmuch.
Reasonablédehaviour,that's all, but you had to spendthe lessonbeing a
smartarse,didn'tyou? | don'tknow why you havethat blank expressioron
your face. (More forceful) I'm talking aboutthe constanimumblingandthe
variousothernoisesyou seemto enjoy makingwhilst I'm trying to teachthe
class.

Duane: | wasn't mumbling.

Bill: Unfortunately some of your verbage was quite clear.

Duane: Eh?

Bill: I don'tlike your attitude. You seemincapableof stringinga sentenceogether
without some sort of expletive.

Duane: What you on about?

Bill : You did nothingin the lessonagainso you cando somework now. There's
no-oneto show off to so I'm taking the opportunityto improve your choice
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vocabulary. | don't feel I would be doing my job if | didn't teachyou
something.

Duane: What about me paper round?

Bill: You don'thavea paperround. | havea specialworksheefor you. (He hands
DUANE the worksheet). Can you seethe words GET and GOT? They're
underlined. Your taskis to replacethe words GET or GOT with oneof the
wordsfrom the bottomof the worksheet. For instance hnumberone,"He got
a presentfor his birthday." You would write, "He receiveda presentfor his
birthday." Do you understand? When you're finished you can go home.
(BILL turns away).

Duane: | don'thaveapen. (BILL turnsandholdsouta pen. DUANE takesit. He
speaks aggressivelyWhy is it always me who's in detention?

Bill: On with it.

Duane: This pen's not working(BILL takes the pen and writes on the worksheet).

Bill: There's nothing wrong with it. I've written your name on the worksheet.

Duane: Do | have to write out the whole sentence?

Bill: Yes.

Duane: It's boring this. GET and GOT. Huh. Why do | have to do stuff like this?

Bill: (leaningoverthedesk) Becauseyou'realittle getsoyou'vegotto doit! (Exit
BILL. DUANE moves Downstage).

Duane: Thinkshe'scool. Thoughthewasa comediarthere... GET andGOT. But
he flipped for a moment. He'll get some more tomorrow.

Pupil: And will it be from you again?

Duane: (grabbinghold of PUPIL) That'swhatthey deserve. Theydidn't tell me
dadwhatto do andthey'renottelling me! (Releaseshe PUPIL. To PUPILS)
Whatyou looking at? Do youwantsomeaswell? I've beenherefor anextra
twenty minutes so I'll disrupt the school for twenty minutes tomorrow.

Pupils. Bully, thug, liar, cheat,bighead,coward,show-off, thief, selfish, vandal,
maniac,poser,sly.... (Musicbuildsto a climax. PUPILS scream). Trouble
maker! (Blackout. Deskand chair are moved. PUPILS exit. Music plays
again. As the lights comeup SONIA, TRACYand RACHEL sit Upstage.
They watch MICHAEL and KATE).

Michael: Where were you this morning? You weren't at the bus stop.

Kate: | needed to call in at the newsagents.

Michael: You were picked up by Bill Leech.

Kate: If you know that why are you asking me?

Michael: He didn't offer me a lift.

Kate: I'll ask him if you can come as well.

Michael: | don't want to spoil anything.

Kate: There's nothing to spoil. I'm going to the staffroom.
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Michael: To see Bill Leech.

Kate: Yesl am. | like him, he'sgoodlooking andhe hasa senseof humour. I'm
not your girlfriend. (She exits).

Sonia: She'll come round sir.

Tracy: Mr. Leech has had a lot of girlfriends. They generally become fed up.

Michael: Were you listening?

Rachel: We didn't mean to.

Tracy: | think shelikesyousir. | couldtell by theway shewaslooking atyou and
there was her body language.

Sonia: Tracy takes drama.

Tracy: If shewasn'tinterestedn you shewouldn'thavesaidshecared. It's only at
the momentshe'sgoing out with someoneelse. She could have you but
becausesheknowsthat shewantsto play aroundfirst. Youngwomencanbe
like that. Mr. Leechwon'tturn out to be whatsheexpectghenit will beyour
turn.

Rachel: | think you'regoodlooking sir. If Miss Dale had anysenseshewould go
with you now.

Michael: Thanks for the encouragement.

Tracy: It's only a question of time.

Sonia: Don't give up, sir. (Enter DUANE, followed by JASONand someother
BOYS).

Jason: You shouldn't light up there.

Duane: Why not?

Jason: There's whatshisname.

Michael: Duane.(DUANE turns his back on MICHAEL).

Michael: (annoyed)Duane!

Duane: (walkingaway) Can'tstop. Don't wantto be late for Leech. Kept mein
last night. Got to annoy him again.

Michael: You're smoking. Don't walk away from me! Don'tignoreme! | will
report this!

Tracy: They won't do anything.

Sonia: Duanedoeswhathelikes. (MICHAEL entersthe Archway. TheBOY Sare
amused).

Tracy: (crackingJASONacrossthetop of the head) And whatareyou grinning at
you little pervert? (The GIRLS turn Upstagefollowing MICHAEL. In a
flamboyantway JASON attemptsto stick up a finger to TRACY. As if
knowing this would happenshe turns, grabs his finger and squeezesard.
JASONhowlswith pain. TheGIRLSexit. JASONshakegis finger. Heisin
pain. TheBOYSlaugh. BRIGETTEandBILL enter BRIGETTEcarries a
file. She thinks JASON is demonstrating a rather elaborate rude gesture).
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Brigette: Jason!

Jason: What Miss?

Brigette: Stop that and get to my room! Now!

Bill: Jason. Shirt. (JASONattemptsto tuck in the shirt with his right hand. He
squeals with pain again. He turns towards BRIGETTE).

Brigette: My room!

Jason: I'm going. (He enters the Archway).

Bill: Is that Kate's file?

Brigette: Yes, it's impressive. Her lessons are very well thought out.

Bill: Shehassomegoodclassesandshe has pleasanpersonalitythatappealgo
the kids.

Brigette: Yes, I've seen you looking at it.

Bill: Do you want me to return that file to her?

Brigette: | can give it to her in the staffroom.

Bill: I don't mind taking it. I'm going there.

Brigette: So am |.

Bill: (grabbing at the file)lt's no trouble.

Brigette: (yankingit back) | saidl wasgoingthere. (BRIGETTEexits. BILL exits.
Music plays. The Staffroomis setup. PUPILSexit. KATEandBRIGETTE
sit in the Staffroom. MICHAEL and GWENenter. MICHAEL is talking to
GWEN. BILL enters).

Bill: How did the first two lessons go?

Michael: Not so good.

Bill: Were they giving you a tough time?

Michael: They don't want to listen. They don't show one bit of respect.

Brigette: (lookingup fromthefile sheis reading) Respechasto beearned.lIt isn't
an automatic right.

Michael: If theywould shutuplong enoughthenmaybel couldearnit. I'm trying,
| really am.

Gwen: He's had another incident with Duane Unsworth.

Michael: He was smoking. When | tried to speak to him about it, he walked away.

Brigette: Did you call him back?

Michael: Of course | did.

Brigette: Thenyou'll haveto be firmer. You shouldn'tlet him get away with it.
Learnhow to dealwith pupilslike Duane. (To KATE) Thisfile is excellent,
Kate. (Shehandsit to KATE). WhataboutthesecostumesGwen? Shouldl
send all the Roundheads to you tomorrow dinner time?

Gwen: How many are there?

Brigette: Oh, eighteen or so.

Gwen: That makes fifty eight costumes altogether.
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Kate: I'll help you.

Brigette: And Michael could help Bill with the scenery. Michael?

Michael: What should | do about my next lesson? Duane's in that class.

Brigette: Will you help with the scenery?

Michael: Yes.

Brigette: It's asmallremedialgroupisn'tit? There'syour chanceto establishyour
disciplinewith him. If thereareany problemskeephim behindat the endof
the lesson.

Bill: Let me know and I'll try and sort it out for you. (Bell sounds. Exit
MICHAEL).

Kate: (exiting) | would appreciatet if you would havea word with Michael. He
could do with some advice.

Bill: (following KATE) I'll walk down the corridor with you(They exit).

Gwen: Michael is really struggling.

Brigette: Thenhe'll learnhow to survive. (Music plays. GWENand BRIGETTE
exit. Staffroomis struck. DUANE sits at a desk. He looks away from
MICHAEL. Music fades).

Michael: Why dol getall this troublefrom you? | askyou to do a simpleexercise
and it finishesup with you swearingat me. Telling me what to do with
myself.

Duane: (turning) You swore as well.

Michael: All I said was, "and if | don't want to piss off".

Duane: You're a teacher, you should know better.

Michael: All right,| madea mistake. | shouldn'thaverepeated/our foul language,
but I'm trying to find your level andmaybe.... | don'tknow.... I'm trying to
understand you.

Duane: (standing)It's easy | don't want to be here.

Michael: (taking DUANE by the arm) Sit down. (DUANE immediatelyshrugs
MICHAEL off). Don't touch me again.

Michael: I'm trying to communicate with you.

Duane: | don't want to be here.

Michael: You need an education.

Duane: | don't.

Michael: Tell me why.

Duane: Can | go?

Michael: Look sit down, | want to talk to you.

Duane: (pushingpastMICHAEL) Getoutof my way. (Musicplays. MICHAEL
exits. The deskand chair are removed. BRIGETTEis taking a rehearsal.
Thereis a line of 'SOLDIERS'Upstage. Thereare LADIES-IN-WAITING
Stage L. and R. TRACY stands Stage R. TREVOR arrives. Music fades).

16



Brigette: Threeweeksto go and you're late, Trevor. I'm keepinga registerof
attendancel wasaboutto putanabsencelownfor you. You needto behere
ontime. Whenyou'relate you'reletting everyonedown. Right, let'sgeton
with it. (To TREVORand TRACY) Rememberyou're a king andyou're a
gueenso let'swalk like a king andqueen. Everyoneto positions. (TREVOR
standsnextto TRACY. Theybegintalking. The SOLDIERSIn a line face
Downstage. LADIES-IN-WAITINGare StageR. andL.). Trevor, you should
be offstage. (TREVORexits. JASONstandsStageL.). Jason stageright.
Right! Right! (JASONooksbewildered).Right! You'restill standingthere!
Are you stupid? You're on the left handside. Move! (JASONcrossesto
stage R.).

Tracy: Miss Thompson, how do | say it again?

Brigette:  (very theatrical) The king returns. (TRACY attemptsthe line.
BRIGETTE repeats the line. TRACY tries again. BRIGETTE is not
impressedut smilesfalsely). Very nice dear. (ShenoticesJASONwho has
movedout of position). What are you doing there? Right! Stageright!
(JASONmoveshalf way along the line of soldiers). That will do. Getin
there. Thank you. Well done. Positions again. Cue Tracy.

Tracy: Thekingreturns. (MusicasLADIES-IN-WAITINGdashaboutcalling "The
King is coming" - ad lib as necessary. The KING enters the play.
EVERYONE kneels. The KING raises his hand. EVERYONE stands).

Ladies-in-Waiting:  Your troops, my Lord. (To awe-inspiring music the
SOLDIERSassumevariousbattle positions. Theyare an aggressivdot. As
they move forward with ferocity JASON is revealed, oblivious to the
rehearsal, staring into space. All eyeslook at him. BRIGETTE steps
towards him).

Brigette: Jason! What do you spendyour time thinking about? (A Bell rings).
That'sthe bell for secondsittings. (BRIGETTEraises her handstowards
Heaven. PUPILSdrift off. TREVORcalls afterTRACYas sheexits. JASON
remains. Enter KATE carrying props).

Kate: | managedo find theseat my dad'sschool. (Two PUPILS pushingpast
knockthe propsout of her hands. The PUPILS apologisebut keepon going.
JASON is standing with his mouth open).

Brigette: Don't stand there gawping, help Miss Dale.

Jason: Eh?

Kate: Will you helpme? (JASONtries to answer). Yes? (He kneelsdownand
begins picking up the props. BILL and GWEN enter. GWEN carries a
costume).

Gwen: Have | missed Trevor?

Brigette: He left chasing Tracy.
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Gwen: | want him to try this on. Jason will you run and find him.

Brigette: Give the propsbackto Miss Dale. (JASONreturnsthe props. He stares
at Kate).

Kate: Thank you.

Brigette: You're gawping again.

Bill: How big does the stage apron need to be?

Brigette: The same as last year.

Bill: I'll startit tomorrownight. Do you fancy stoppingbehindand helping me,
Kate?

Gwen: We're fitting costumes on the Ladies-in-Waiting tomorrow night.

Bill: We could go for a drink afterwards.

Kate: | don't mind. It will take us a couple of hours then I'll probably need a drink.

Jason: You can try the costumes on me, Miss.

Bill: They're girls' costumes.

Jason: | don't mind.

Bill: Go and find Trevor for Mrs. Bond.

Kate: Therearesomemorepropsin Bill's car,if you wantto look atthem. Canl
borrow your keys, Bill?

Brigette: We'll take them to the staffroom.

Jason: (to KATE) I'll help, Miss.

Brigette: Go andfind Trevor. (BRIGETTEand KATE pick up the propsand exit.
JASON follows them).

Gwen: Michael needsmore support. Brigette seemsto be oblivious to his
problems.

Bill: I'm helping him.

Gwen: You're too busy chasing Kate.

Bill: He needs some basic techniques.

Gwen: Then show him some. (Music plays. DUANE stands in the
HEADTEACHER's office. Music fades).

Mrs. King: | don'tlike whatl've beenhearing,Duane. You areatroubleto me. |
haveimportantdocumentserethatrequiremy attention. | don'thavetime to
deal with you. Where should you be now?

Duane: Assembly.

Mrs. King: Mrs. King.

Duane: Mrs. King.

Mrs. King: And who is taking the assembly?

Duane: Mr. Blackmore.

Mrs. King: Mrs. King.

Duane: Mr. Blackmore, Mrs. King.

Mrs. King: That'scorrect. And this morning'sthemeis "Think beforeyou speak'.
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Very appropriatefor you, isn't it? Now what exactly did you say to Mr.
Blackmore? Out with it. Nothing shocks me these days.

Duane: | told him to piss off.

Mrs. King: (shocked)There's no need to say it.

Duane: You told me to.

Mrs. King: Mrs. King.

Duane: You told me to, Mrs. King.

Mrs. King: | don't want you to swear.

Duane: But | swore at Mr. Blackmore.

Mrs. King: Mrs. King!

Duane: Mrs. King!

Mrs. King: So that's Mrs. Johnson and Mr. Blackmore. Is there anyone else?

Duane: Mr. Woggle.

Mrs. King: Who?

Duane: Mr. Woggle.

Mrs. King: And what happened there?

Duane: | told him to piss off.

Mrs. King: You said it again.

Duane: Then he said it.

Mrs. King: What?

Duane: Then he said, "And if | don't want to...."

Mrs. King: (standing) There's no need to repeat it.

Duane: | 'm only saying what Woggle said.

Mrs. King: Mr. Woggle.

Duane: Mr. Woggle! Mrs. King!

Mrs. King: You are not allowed to abusemembersof staff. It will not happen
again. Do you understand?Do you? (DUANE mumbles). Next time the
consequences will be dire. Even expulsion.

Duane: That won't bother me.

Mrs. King: Getout! (Lightsouton MRS.KING. DUANE exitsfrom Mrs. King's
office. He meetswith friends. TREVORenters. He is followed by TRACY,
SONIA and RACHEL. He carries a pack of sandwiches).

Barry: Here's Trevor.

Duane: Still in the play?

Trevor: Yeah.

Duane: Still after Tracy?

Barry: He's notime. He's always rehearsing.

Trevor: I'm getting somewhere.

Duane: With a schoolgirl. I'm looking elswhere.

Trevor: Well you won't get much further than looking.
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A Boy: Rehearsing all dinner-time, are you?

Trevor: Yeah.

Duane: (grabbingthe sandwiches) Thenyou won't needthese,will you? (The
sandwichesare thrown to BARRY thenaroundthe GANG. Still intact they
are thrown backto DUANE. He holdsthemout for TREVOR). Here. (He
squashes them).

Trevor: | can'teatthemnow. Therewasno needfor that. (To TRACY) Look
what he's done to my lunch.

Duane: They're only squashed.

Trevor: You think you can do what you like.

Barry: (pulling TREVOR roundHey! (TREVOR turns quickly to face BARRY).

Duane: Here are your sandwiches. As TREVORturns DUANE pushesthe
sandwiches in his face).

Trevor: That hurt.

Duane: Tracywill rubit betterfor you andwhenshe'sfinishedwith you I've got
somethingfor her to rub. (DUANE beginsto walk away. TRACY quickly
walks up to him and grabs him, she hurts him).

Tracy: | don'tknow what'swrongwith you, they'reonly squashed.(DUANE and
FRIENDS exit).(To TREVOR)See you in rehearsals.

Trevor: (in awe) Yeah. (He runs off. Enter BILL and KATE, followed by
MICHAEL).

Michael: Do you want to go to the pub?

Kate: | said | would go with Bill.

Bill: Tag along if you like.

Michael: It's okay, | have some books to mark.

Kate: (as they exit)See you after lunch.

Sonia: You should have gone with them, sir.

Rachel: You should be fighting for her.

Tracy: You wait, Mr. Woggle, she'llsoonseesense. A little patienceis all you
need.

Sonia: Do you want to come for lunch with us?

Rachel: We're only going to the canteen.

Michael: | don't see why not(MRS. KING arrives).

Mrs. King: If I could have a brief word with you before you go to lunch.

Tracy: Should we wait for you, sir?

Mrs. King: Mr. Wogglewill beawhile. (TheGIRLSexit). DuaneUnsworthtells
me you swore.

Michael: (surprised) What?

Mrs. King: | know whathe saidandhewaswrongbut| can'tdo very muchabout
it if you repeatwhat he says,can1? That'sall. Think nexttime. please.
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(Theyexit. Music plays. Fadeto Blackout. Music fades. BRIGETTEis
shouting at TREVOR, BARRY, DUANE and JASON).

Brigette: Line up there. (Pointing to four places) One,two, three,four. Getin
line! (Shepointsto the four placesagain). There,there,there and there!
(ThePUPILSIline up. TREVORIn PlaceOne,BARRYin Place Two, DUANE
in Place Threeand JASONin Place Four). Let's seeif we cangetto the
bottomof this. (DUANE mumbles).Did you saysomething?(Sheglaresat
DUANE). Don't speakuntil I askyou a question. (To JASON) Will you
standstilll (Shesurveysall the PUPILS). | think that'sthe order. (To
JASON) You're still fidgeting. Put your arms by your sides. (To all
PUPILS) Let'stry andsortthis out logically. (Shepacesup and downthen
addressesall PUPILS). Whose sandwicheswere they? (She looks at
TREVOR).

Trevor: Mine, Miss.

Brigette: Your sandwicheseh? Your sandwiches.(To all PUPILS). And who
took the sandwiches?

Barry: Me, Miss.

Brigette: (to TREVOR) He took your sandwiches.You didn't give themto him.
He stole them. Is that right?

Trevor: Yes, Miss.

Brigette: | thoughtso. Fine. Soyou'reblamelessn all this, Trevor? (TREVOR
nods). Fine.

Trevor: Can | go then, Miss?

Brigette: No. (ShemovesbetweerBARRYand TREVOR). Why did you takethe
sandwiches?

Barry: | don't know, Miss.

Brigette: What do you mean, you don't know? Were you hungry?

Barry: No, Miss.

Brigette: Then why did you take the sandwiches?

Barry: For a joke.

Brigette: And that'sfunnyto you. I'm pleasedyou'resoeasilyentertained.You're
goingto find life onebig joy ride, aslong asno-onetakesyour sandwiches.
(To TREVOR)ANd what was in the sandwiches?

Trevor: Chutney, Miss.

Brigette: Ugh! (To BARRY) It's a pity you've nothing betterto do than steal
chutneysandwiches.(Shelooksat ALL PUPILS). And whoputthe spiderin
the sandwich?(Shewaits). Nobody. So a deadspiderof it's own volition
crawledin betweentwo slices of breadand lumps of chutney. (DUANE
mumbles).What did you say?

Duane: It wasn't a whole spider.
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Brigette: Presumablyyou canimpart that information becauseyou dismembered
the poorlittle arachnid. Is thatright? Look at me. Is thatright? (DUANE
nods). | thoughtso. (Shepausesthen speakso JASON). And you atethe
sandwich? (To DUANE) What are you smirking at? Look at him, he still
looksill. It's a miracle he hasn'tthrown up all over the corridors. It would
serveyou right if he vomitedall overyou. Whata stupidtrick. Look at him
he'sturning green! (BARRYmumbles). No, smartalec,it isn't the chutney.
Perhaps shouldmakeyou eataninsectsandwich. Would you like that? (To
TREVOR) How aboutyou? Do you fancy coloradobeetleand mint sauce?
No, it doesn'tsoundvery nice doesit? (To DUANE) And whataboutyou?
Wood lice and spam. Doesthat appealto you? Would you like that? (To
ALL PUPILS) No, noneof you would! (To DUANE) Yet you'vetakena
spider,pluckedsomeof it's limbs, no doubtenjoyingthe spectacleof juices
shootingout, squashedt in a sandwichand you've given it to him! (She
pointsat JASONwho putshis handover his mouthandruns off). Well | can't
stand here all day, I'm on dinner duty. (BRIGETTEexits. BARRYand
DUANE laugh).

Duane: She was really wound up.

Barry: | thought she was going to explod@RACY, SONIA and RACHEL enter).

Tracy: Little tricks and little boys. Why don't you grow up?

Barry: Shut up Tracy.

Tracy: Or?

Duane: Or your big mouthis goingto hurt. I'm still thinking aboutwhatyou did to
me last time.

Tracy: | neverthink aboutanythingto do with you.... (Sheadvanceso DUANE).
Do you knowwhy? Becauseg/ou'renothingbut filthy scum. (TRACYpushes
DUANE. He punchegherin the stomach. Shefalls to the ground. He kicks
her and spits on her).

Barry: There was no need for that.

Duane: (grabbing hold of BARRY) Therewas. (DUANE pushesBARRYaway.
BARRYruns off. TREVORsquaresup to DUANE. SONIAholdshim back.
TREVORthinksbetterof it. TRACYis helpedS.R.by SONIA,RACHELand
TREVOR. DUANE movesDownstageR. KATE and BILL enter. Theyare
followed by MICHAEL).

Michael: Kate, can I talk to you for a moment?

Kate: We were off to lunch.

Michael: It's important.

Bill: I'll wait for you in the car.

Michael: | know I'm strugglingwith someof my classesut therewasn'tany need
for you to persuade Bill to help me.
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Kate: | wastrying to help. You havesomeawkwardclasses.| think you deserve
more support.

Michael: | can ask for help myself.

Kate: | was concerned about you.

Michael: There's no need for you to be.

Kate: You're important to me.

Michael: Not as important as Bill.

Kate: (beginning to exit)l have to go.

Michael: It would be nice to see you over the weekend.

Kate: Too much schoolwork.

Michael: (running after her) Are you sayingthat if you didn't havetoo much
schoolwork you would go out?

Kate: (as she exitsBill's waiting.

Duane: (remainingDownstage)She'llneverbeinterestedn you. Anyonecansee
Leechis theman. You'redeadasfar asshe'sconcerned.(MICHAEL notices
TRACY and FRIENDS).

Michael: | betyou haveadvicefor measwell. (TRACYshakesher head). Are
you all right?

Tracy: I've got a pain in my stomach.

Michael: You look as if you've been crying.

Tracy: I'll be O.K.

Michael: Are you sure?

Tracy: Yes. (MICHAEL exits).

Sonia: Why didn't you tell him?

Tracy: What could he do? That would have just made more trouble for him.

Rachel: He could report him(DUANE moves towards TRACY).

Duane: It's a good job you didn't say anything.

Tracy: Are you worried | might do?

Duane: You saynothing. (As TRACY RACHELand SONIAexit OTHERPUPILS
enter. DUANE standsCentreStage. Theycall out names. Musicbuildsto a
climax).

Pupils. Bully, thug, liar, cheat,stupid, bighead,coward, show-off, thief, selfish,
vandal,maniac,scum,poser,sly, troublemaker. (DUANE turns and pushes
his way throughthe crowd. Fadeto Blackout. Music plays. SomePUPILS
enter. RACHEL,SONIAand TRACY standownstageR. DUANE stands
Upstage. JASON BARRYand anotherBOY standDownstage.JASONIooks
at his watch. He seesKATE approaching. He watchesher passing. MRS.
KING passes.Shenoticesthe stupifiedlook on JASON'Sace. Shestopsand
looks at him. Music fades).

Mrs. King: What's wrong with you?
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Barry: He's got the blues, Miss.

Mrs. King: Can't he answer for himself?

Jason: I'min love, Miss.

Mrs. King: Stupid creature(MRS. KING enters the Archway).

Barry: Hey!

Pupil: What?

Barry: Come here.(He puts out his hand)Give.

Pupil: 1 don't have any money this morning.

Barry: Then you better go home and get some.

Pupil: | can't do that.(BARRY grabs hold of the PUPIL).

Barry: You'll dowhatl tell you. (Pushingthe PUPIL back) Tomorrow! Don't
forget! (AnotherBOY grabsthe victimisedPUPIL from behindand pulls him
to the ground.BARRYmMovesaway. MICHAEL WOGGLEenters. He speaks
to the BOY who has pulled the PUPIL to the ground).

Michael: Nothingbetterto do? Perhapsne dayyou'll pick on someong/our own
size. Goon clearoff. (He looksat BARRY). Haveyou had anythingto do
with this?

Barry: No.

Michael: Are you sure?

Barry: (sneering) | don'ttell lies. (MICHAEL takesa few stepstowardsthe
Archway. DUANE walks across to BARRY).

Rachel: Have you marked my essay, sir?

Michael: It's in my bag. (Openingbag) Do you wantit now? Thereyou are.
Those notes at the bottom of the page should help you. It's a good attempt.

Sonia: There's half a page of comments.

Michael: They're useful hints.

Rachel: Thank you sir.

Michael: Good morning Tracy.

Tracy: Good morning sir(MICHAEL continues towards the Archway).

Duane: Oi! You've upset my mate.

Michael: I'm surel have. (Music plays. MICHAEL entersthe Archway. The
staffroomis setup. GWENandKATE are sewingcostumes BILL is marking
books. Music fades).

Gwen: So all the soldiers will have red tunics. What about the trousers?

Bill: That would be a good idea.

Gwen: What colour?

Brigette: What do you think?

Gwen: I'll find out how manyof themhaveblacktrousers. It will be the cheapest
andthe quickestway. How manyladies-in-waitingarethere? (ToBILL) No
jokes please.
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Brigette: About a dozen.

Gwen: You said there were ten last week.
Brigette: It's only another two.

Gwen: Can you tell me the exact number?
Brigette: I'll get my register.

Bill: Don't forget you're on duty today.

Brigette: Marvellous. I'll haveto cancelthe rehearsal. (Beginningto exit) It's
Monday, I'm not on duty.
Bill: April fool.

Brigette: (exiting) Idiot.

Bill: Humour helps me survive.

Gwen: April the First, that meanstwo weeksleft. | needmore time for these
costumes.

Bill: Kate's helping you.

Kate: She'll still need more time.

Bill:  Miss your duty today. Michael can come with me. (Music plays. The
staffroom is struck. MICHAEL approachesMRS. KING'S office. The
"Receiving"sign is shown. MRS.KING is drinking tea. MICHAEL enters.
Music fades).

Michael: Mrs. King....

Mrs. King: (looking at her watch) Morning breakcommenceat 10.35. It's ten
thirty. Shouldn't you be with a class?

Michael: I'm onduty. Bill Leechtold methatduty teachersvereallowedto finish
lessons five minutes early.

Mrs. King: So you wish to speak to me?

Michael: | needadvice. I'm havingalot of troublewith DuaneUnsworth. | don't
know how to handle the situation.

Mrs. King: Have you talked to Miss Thompson or Bill Leech?

Michael: Yes.

Mrs. King: And?

Michael: | don't think they realise how serious it is.

Mrs. King: They are supposed to be looking after you. Talk to them again.

Michael: But Miss Thompson is busy with the school production.

Mrs. King: In a coupleof weeksthe productionwill be over. Sheshouldhave
more time then.

Michael: That may be too late.

Mrs. King: | don'tthink it's asdesperatesyou makeit sound. What aboutBill
Leech?

Michael: | havetried to explainthe problembut | find him difficult to talk to
sometimes.
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Mrs. King: Nonsense.Everyonegetson with Bill. (Shelooksat her tea). Well,
why are you still waiting?

Michael: Advice Mrs. King. Everyone else seems pushed for time.

Mrs King: Not aspushedasme! Presumablyou areon duty with Bill perhaps
now is the time to talk to him. (MICHAEL exits. MRS.KING sipsthe tea.
Sheputsit down).Cold! (Music plays. SomePUPILS enter. JASONsees
GWEN and KATE. He tucks in his shirt. Music fades).

Jason: Hiya miss.

Kate: Hello Darren.

Jason: Jason, miss. It's Jason.

Kate: Oh yes, sorry.

Jason: (sadly) It's O.K. Miss. (BARRY and DUANE have entered).

Duane: Haveyou got a light, miss? (KATE putsher handinto her handbag. She
nodsthenquickly grabsDUANE'scigaretteout of his mouth. Sheshredsthe
cigarette). What did you do that for?

Kate: No smoking on school premises.

Duane: She's got no right to do that.

Gwen: | thought she handled the situation rather well.

Duane: It was my cigarette.

Gwen: Go away, Duane.

Duane: (menacinglyto KATE) I'll remembetthis. (To BARRY) Comeon, we're
wagging off.

Gwen: (calling after them)I'll check to make sure you're in your next lesson.

Kate: He's evil.

Gwen: A law unto himself. Let's collect that material before break is over.
(GWENand KATE exit. Other PUPILS enterand setup a stall. A notice
above it reads "SINGLE CIGS").

Pupil 1: What should | do when | see someone?

Pupil 2. Cough. Cigarettes! Get your Cigarettes! Only 15p each!

Pupil 3: They were fourteen pence last week.

Pupil 2. Well they're fifteen pence this week.

Pupil 4: It's a rip off.

Pupil 2: It's inflation. It's not my fault. Blamethe government. Form a queue
please! No pushingin! Don't takethe risk of carryinga packet! Matches,
two for a penny! (BILL and MICHAEL enter. PUPIL 1 coughsloudly. The

notice is reversed. It reads "Cancer Research”. A cuddly toy is produced).

Pupil 2: Raffle ticketsanyone?Help cancemresearch.First prize this cute cuddly
toy. Tickets 15 pence eaclStressing)Don't lose your ticket.

Bill: Not a sign of a smoker. Word gets round when I'm on duty.

Pupil 2: You'reagainstsmokingsir. Do you wantto buy a raffle ticket for cancer
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research?

Bill: How much?

Pupil 2: Fifteen pence.

Bill: That's an odd amount.

Pupil 5: That's how much they are.

Bill: There's thirty pence, one for me and one for Mr. Woggle.

Michael: When are you making the draw?

Pupil 5:  Thursday

Pupil 2:  Friday. (PUPIL 6 links with BILL. She leads him away from the stall).

Pupil 6: Sir, you know that homeworkyou setus - could I discussmy opening
paragraph with you?

Bill: Can you come at lunch time today?

Pupil 6: Thank you, sir.(She returns to the stall).

Bill: Have you been to see the head?

Michadl: Yes.

Bill: Is something wrong?

Michael: | went to see her about Duane Unsworth.

Bill: Why didn't you come to me first?

Michael: | needed advice.

Bill: You could have asked me.

Michael: | have asked you and Miss Thompson

Bill: You were very off-hand with Brigette.

Michael: I'm havingproblemsandall I've beentold is setmy discipline. If | could
do that with all the pupils | wouldn't be asking for help.

Bill: Maybeyou needto understananore aboutthe backgroundf the kids. Some
of them are rough becauseof what happenswhen they're at home. How
would you like to live on the Hollywell Estate?

Michael: | lived on a similar one. My parentsstill do. It is possiblefor kids to
betterthemselves.A lot of themdon't causetrouble. It's only whenthey're
affected by the out and out bad ones.

Bill: You'retaking a few difficult classesperhapsa few tricks of the trademight
help.

Michael: I'll listen to anything.

Bill: Organiseyourself and materials,get thekids' attentionand keepa senseof
humour. That's it in a nutshell.

Michael: | could do with ideasto makesomeof the kids pay attentionfrom the
beginning of the lesson. They don't always listen when | start talking.

Bill: Try thisone. Standin front of the class,looking atthem. Don't sayanything.
Wait. Whentheybeginto quietendown hold up a pin. Tell themyou want
to hearthatpin when wheryou dropit onthefloor. | guarantegherewill be
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total silence. (Musicas scenechangedo the staffroom. GWENis outsidethe
staffroom door She is trying a costume against TREVOR. Music fades).

Gwen: Are you enjoying being in the production?

Trevor: Yes miss.

Gwen: You'vetakenthe mainrole. You shouldbe proud. I'll needto takethisin
here. It's going to take somework, this one. We'll be trying someof the
other costumes out tonight.

Trevor: Will Tracy be wearing hers?

Gwen: You seem to be showing a lot of interest in Tracy.

Trevor: She's all right.

Gwen: It doesn'tseento fit hereeither. (Shelifts up the pants. It forcesTREVOR
to his tiptoes. It's painful and seems an age for TREVOR., off you go.

Trevor: (staggeringoff) Seeyou later miss. (JASONapproaches.He laughsat
TREVOR).

Jason: Is Miss Thompson in the Staffroom?

Gwen: [I'll look. (Sheentersthe staffroom). Brigette. Jasonwishesto speakto
you.

Brigette: Come in Jason. How can | help you dear?

Jason: Mrs. em....Mrs. em....(remembering)... Mrs. King wantsto seeyou. She
said it was urgent.

Brigette: | wasgoingto takethis requisitionto Miss Dale. It's for the paint. If |
don't do it now I'll forget.

Jason: ['ll take it miss.

Brigette: | don't want you to be late for your lesson dear.

Jason: I'll run. I'll be really quick. | don't mind. Honest.

Brigette: (holding out the requisition note) Well.... (JASONtakesit from her
hand).

Jason: You can count on me miss. Thank you, thank you very much.

Gwen: Jason.Wait amoment. (To BRIGETTE) Don't you think the paintwill be
rather heavy for Kate? What about sending the note to Michael?

Brigette: Perhaps you're right.

Jason: | think Miss Dale is strong.

Brigette: Mrs. Bond is right. Take it to Mr. Woggle.

Jason: Are you sure, miss?

Brigette: Yes dear,off you go, thankyou. (JASONexits. Staffroomis struck.
Music playsand fades. In her office MRS.KING is openingthe drawersof
her desk. Sheis looking for her sandwiches. Sheaddresse8BRIGETTEat
the same time).

Mrs. King: | don'tknow whatl've donewith them. I'll swearl broughtthemthis
morning. Ham and cheese. | thought | put them in my briefcase.
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Brigette: Have you left them in your car?

Mrs. King: (thinking) No, I'm surel broughttheminto school. (Shecontinuesher
search).

Brigette: You wantedto seeme. The pupil wasunderthe impressionthatit was
urgent.

Mrs. King: No, it's nothingreally. The Hall floor will needto be polishedfor the
play. It's atime whenwe needthe schoolto look its best. I've spokento the
site managelandthereseemdo be a problemaboutthe stagingyou've built.
Is it possible to take it down?

Brigette: Why can't the caretaker polish round it?

Mrs. King: He saysthat the dustfrom underthe stagingwill waft out onto the
polish and spoil the overall effect.

Brigette: It's takenBill Leech almosta week to build that apron. It's nailed
together.

Mrs. King: But | can see the site manager's point of view. Can it be taken down?

Brigette: |1 don't have the time.

Mrs. King: What about Mr. Leech?

Brigette: Could you chat with the caretaker again?

Mrs. King: The site manager.

Brigette: The site manager.

Mrs. King: Leave it with me then.

Brigette: Thank you. (BRIGETTE turns to exit).

Mrs. King: Are our new teachers settled in?

Brigette: Yes, no great problems.

Mrs. King: Good. (Searchingfor her sandwichesagain). It's just that.... (She
opensthe drawersof her deskagain) Nevermind. (Sheclosesthe drawers
and looks puzzled).

Brigette:  Why don't you have a school dinner, Mrs. King? (A look of horror
comes on MRS. KING'S face).

Mrs. King: Not one of your more sensiblesuggestionsBrigette. (Music plays.
MICHAEL WOGGLEand his classtake up freezepositions Centre Stage.
Music fades. GWEN meets JASON in front of the classroom).

Gwen: Jason.

Jason: Yes, miss.

Gwen: Don't forget to bring your costume tonight.

Jason: What for, miss?

Gwen: The rehearsal.

Jason: Oh.

Gwen: (exiting) Did you give the requisition note to Mr. Woggle? (JASON
searcheshis pockets. He cannot find the note. He enters the area
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representing MICHAEL's Classroom. MICHAEL holds up a pin).

Michael: Be quietnow. Watchthis. You'll find it interesting. When| drop this
pin | wantto hearit whenit hits the floor. (Thereis silence. JASONraises
his handand attemptsto speak. Other PUPILS"sh™" him. Theyforce him to
sit down. After further "sh's" thereis silenceagain. MICHAEL dropsthe
pin. Thereis a loud cheerfollowed by laughing and shouting. MICHAEL
can almost be heard calling, "O.K., right, quiet...." ad lib.... as he
unsuccessfullyattemptsto get silence. Lights fade. Music plays. The
staffroom is set up. BRIGETTE stands Upstage. Music fades).

Bill: What time is the dress rehearsal tonight?

Gwen: Don'tcallit that. You'll give Brigettea heartattack. Therearestill another
two weeks to the dress rehearsal.

Brigette: Everythingis undercontrol. The rehearsabeginsat six thirty. (GWEN
moves to pick up a costume).

Gwen: I'll haveto altertheking'scostumebeforel comebackto school. | suppose
| could do it whilst I'm peeling the potatoes.

Brigette: You've hada lot of troublewith Trevor'scostume. | thoughtyou were
organising it after the last rehearsBRIGETTE sits).

Gwen: | was but he had the runs.

Bill: The king needed the throne.

Gwen: By thetime he cameout of the loo it wastoo late. (Shesits. MICHAEL
enters. He sits next to BILL. He sighs audibly).

Bill: What's the matter?

Michael: You made me look a right idiot.

Gwen: What's he done?

Michael: | did what he said. | held up a pin. Eventuallytherewas silence. |
droppedit. Theycheeredthenshoutedandcarriedon shoutinguntil the end
of the lesson.

Brigette: You either control them or you take what comes.

Michael: | don'twantto takeit. I'm beginningto realisethatl haven'tquite gotthe
hangof it but nobodyseemsto be offering any reasonabledvice. | think
some of you are oblivious to what happens in this school.

Brigette: (annoyed) | do know what happensut | don'talwayshavethe time to
deal with everything. It's difficult for us all.

Gwen: It's not an easy job.

Michael: That doesn't help me deal with someone like Duane Unsworth.

Brigette: In three months he will have left this school.

Bill: With a few years experience you'll be able to handle pupils like Duane.

Michael: But what about now? Surely something can be done about him?

Brigette: We have to try and educate him.
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Michael: So we take what he dishes out.

Bill: It's part of the game.

Michael: And if | don't want to take it?

Brigette: Then you'll have to find another occupation.

Michael: (exiting) Thanks for the advice.

Bill: Don't blame us, we haven't created the system.

Michael: You could try and do something about it.

Brigette: We don't have the powe(MICHAEL exits).

Gwen: There are some ways in which he can be helped.

Bill: It's obviously not the right job for him.

Kate: |thinkitis. All he needs is the right guidance.

Brigette: Thenmaybethat'sa job for you. (Music plays. Thestaffroomis struck.
STAFFexit. MICHAEL standsDownstagel.. DUANE approaches. Music
fades).

Duane: I've heardaboutthe pin.... andthe prick. (He turnstowardsthe archway.
BRIGETTE comes out of the back entrance).

Brigette: Shouldn't you be in a lesson?

Duane: So shouldyou. (He walksto the Archway. He exits with BRIGETTE
calling after him).

Brigette: Onemomentyoungman. I'd like a word with you. You can'tspeakto
mein thatway. Don'twalk awayfrom me. | amnot goingto walk downthe
corridor afteryou. (Shegoesthroughthe Archway. KATE comesout of the
back entrance).

Kate: Michael, | want to help.

Michael: And how can you?

Kate: | couldlistento you. We could discusswhathappensat school. Thatcould
be a help. What if we start this Friday night?

Michael: What about Bill?

Kate: It doesn't matter about Bill.

Michael: Do you meanthat? (KATE nods. KATE and MICHAEL remain
Downstage L. They converse. PUPILS enter. BILL and GWEN enter).

Gwen: There's Trevor.

Bill:  And the lottery organiser. (BILL and GWEN approachthe LOTTERY
ORGANISER, PUPIL 2)When is the draw for the raffle?

Pupil 2: It was yesterday, sir.

Bill: And who was the lucky winner?

Pupil 2: It was me, sir. It was on the level.

Bill: Can we have a chat about this?

Pupil 2: It's lunchtime.

Bill: 1t won't take long.(GWEN moves to TREVOR).
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Gwen: | need to see you about your costume before the rehearsal.

Trevor: Should I come when I've finished my sandwiches?

Gwen: Come to the Staffroom at twelve thirty.

Trevor: O.K. (Asheentersthe Archwaya smashingf glassis heard. TREVOR
darts straight back) It wasn't me.

Gwen: Then who was it?

Pupil: (entering) It was me, miss.

Gwen: (to BILL) That's the third window he's broken this week.

Pupil: It was an accident.

Gwen: It's time your parents were sent for.

Pupil: My dad will be in school next week.

Gwen: And what's the reason for that?

Pupil: He's the school glazier.

Gwen: Smashing.

Pupil: Was that a joke, miss?

Gwen: No, it wasn't.

Bill: Let's clear up the mess.

Gwen: (spottingkATEand MICHAEL) There'ssomeone/ou didn't notice. (BILL
steps towards them. GWEN takes hold of his akiijpdow.

Bill: 1 didn't break it.

Gwen: Leavethem. (BILL, GWEN and the PUPIL exit through the archway.
TREVOR approaches TRACY).

Trevor: Can | talk to you?

Tracy: Of course you can.

Trevor: In private.

Rachel: We won't listen.

Trevor: | wantto ask.... (He looksat RACHELand SONIAwho are listening. He
takesTRACYby the hand and movesDownstageCentre). | wantto go out
with you.

Tracy: Then ask me.

Trevor: That's what I've just done.

Tracy: I'll have to think about it.

Trevor: How long will that take?

Tracy: I'll tell you tomorrow.

Trevor: Tomorrow!

Tracy: (winking, then crossing to her friend3pmorrow.

Sonia: Was he asking you out?

Tracy: Yes.

Rachel: And?

Tracy: Keep them sweating. (RACHEL sniffs and shrugs her shoulders.

32



BRIGETTE enters from the Archway).

Brigette: Mr. Woggle. What's the news on my paint?

Michael: What paint?

Brigette: Jason did bring you a requisition?

Michael: Not that | can remember.

Brigette: Jason! Comeandstandnextto me,dear. Thenoteyou weresupposedo
give to Mr. Woggle.

Jason: The note?

Brigette: Where is it?

Jason: Where is it?

Brigette: The note?

Jason: The note?

Brigette: Stoprepeatingeverythingl'm sayingandtell me whatyou'vedonewith
it.

Jason: I've lost it.

Brigette: You've lost it!

Jason: Yes, miss.

Brigette: Yes, miss! Is that all you can say?

Jason: Sorry, miss.

Brigette: Sorry,miss,isn'tgoodenough. | havea scheduldo keepto. | needthat
paint today. What is everyone looking at? Am | the cabaret?

Michael: I'll go tonight.

Brigette: Too late Mr. Woggle.

Michael: | don't mind.

Brigette: | will organiseit myself. Why is everyoneroundhere? Thereare other
areasin the school. Miss Dale, your file is readyfor collection from my
office. | don'tseemto haveseenyoursthistime, Mr. Woggle. (PUPILSexit.
KATE exits. As BRIGETTEbeginsto exit DUANE comesthrough the
Archway).

Brigette: | wantto speakto you. (DUANEignoresher. BRIGETTHES annoyedout
still exits).

Duane: Lost your classroom?

Michael: Leave me alone.

Duane: You're staring into space.

Michael: Goaway! (Almostforeheadto foreheadDUANE staresinto MICHAEL's
eyes).

Duane: | can go where | like.

Michael: | said go away!

Duane: Get stuffed. (MICHAEL raiseshis hand. Quickly DUANE takesout a
knife). I've warnedyou before. Don't try that with me. Wait and seewhat
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happensexttime. (He pointsthe knife at MICHAEL, givesa short laugh
and moves to the Archway).

Michael: Get....back....here! (DUANE exits. Music plays. Lightsout. BARRY,
JASONand anotherBQOY climb underthe openRostra. StageR. Lights up.
The BOYSare laughing and arguing over cigarettes. Enter MRS.KING.
Music fades).

Mrs. King: Who's in there?

Barry: Sh.

Mrs. King: Get out. (They climb out).What are you doing under there?

Barry: Testing the structure of the stage for Miss Thompson.

Mrs. King: Testingoutcigarettess whatl think you weredoing. Handthemover.
(She puts out her hand).

Barry: | don't have any, miss..

Mrs. King: Don't makemattersworsefor yourselfby lying. (BARRYhandsover
his cigarettes). Any more contributions? (The other BOYS hand over
cigarettesand matches). There'senoughhereto opena tobacconist's. Do
you know you could haveburntthe schoolto theground? (To BARRY)Don't
you dare grin. What's that in your hand?

Barry: Sandwiches, miss.

Mrs. King; Oh, picnic as well.

Jason: We weren't going to eat them, miss. They're for a joke.

Barry: Shut up.

Mrs. King: Hand them over.

Barry: These?

Mrs. King: Yes.

Barry: They're my lunch.

Mrs. King: And I'm confiscating it.

Barry: I've had nothing to eat.

Mrs. King: That's because you've been too busy smoking.

Smoker: They're only chutney, miss.

Mrs. King: | like chutney sandwiches.

Barry: You won't like those.

Mrs. King: I'll give you my opiniontomorrownight whenyou cometo my office
for a detention.

Jason: | have a rehearsal, miss.

Mrs. King: Had,arehearsal.(Musicplays. MRS.KING entersher Office. Lights
fadeout on her. TheBOYSexit. MICHAEL and a numberof PUPILS take
up places in the area representing Michael's classroom. Music fades).

Pupil 2. Where's Duane, sir?

Michael: He won't be in this class any more.
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Pupil 3: Has he been promoted?

Michael: No, removed.

Pupil 4: That's good news for all of us.

Pupil 5: He shouldn't be allowed in an ordinary school.

Michael: Well, he's still here.

Pupil 6: | thought you said he's been removed.

Michael: From this class.

Pupil 1: He beat up a year eight boy last night.

Michael: | don't want to hear about it.

Pupil 2: Loads of people saw it.

Michael: Canwe beginthe lessonnow? (He looksat the PUPILS. Theysettle).
Good. We're going to look at a book by Leon Garfield.

Pupil 3: Is it just reading we're going to do?

Michael: We'll read,we'll designa boardgamdoasedon partof the bookandwe'll
complete some written work of different points of view.

Pupil 4: | don't mind the boardgame.

Michael: And | don't mind the work on point of view. So that meanswe'reall
catered for. Angela, would you like to begin reading?

Pupil 5: Have you got this on a tape?

Michael: No. By looking at wordswe learnto readthem, spellthemanduseour
imaginations.

Pupil 5: 1 still think a tape is a good idea.

Michael: Well, you've got me thinking there. Perhapsve shouldmakeone. We
could evendramatiseextracts. Add soundeffectsif you like. (ThePUPILS
like this idea).

Pupil 6: I'll read first if you want, sir.

Michael: Thankyou, Sharon. (Lightsfade. Music plays. Exit of MICHAEL and
CLASS. Lights on MRS. KING's office. Music fades).

Brigette: Everythingis undercontrol. Duanewill sit with Bill whenhe shouldbe
in Michael Woggle's lesson.

Mrs. King: It's goodto know you'vetakenthe troubleto help him. He'snewand
still learningthe ropes. (Shetaps somesandwiches). Do you think this
wrapping will have kept these sandwichesfresh? | confiscatedthem
yesterday. I've forgotten mine again.

Brigette: They should be all right.

Mrs. King: | hearKateis doingwell. Now thereis a goodreasorfor employingas
many probationers as possible. She seems a very capable young lady.

Brigette: She still needs a certain amount of experience.

Mrs. King: Still, she's made a good start.

Brigette: Yes. Probationary teachers are cheaper but you don't buy experience.
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Mrs. King: | am aware of that. Hm(She looks at the sandwiches).

Brigette: I'm sure they'll be all right(MRS. KING nods).

Mrs. King: How is the school production shaping up?

Brigette: Therehave beemfew minor hiccupsbuteverythingis runningsmoothly.
Oh andthankyou for convincingour site managethatit wasunnecessarto
dismantle the staging.

Mrs. King: I'm hereto help. We'll toastyour expectedsuccess.(Sheproducesa
bottle of sherry and two glasses. She pouv®u'll have a sherry?

Brigette: Thankyou very much. (Shedrinksit in onego. MRS.KING raisesher
head after pouring her own drink and lifts the glass).

Mrs. King: To the.... oh.... another glass, Brigette?

Brigette: Well.... (MRS. KING pours then toasts).

Mrs. King: To nextMonday,your first night. (Again BRIGETTEknocksbackthe
drink in one go).

Brigette: (indicating the sandwiched)ll leave you to your lunch then.

Mrs. King: Yes.

Brigette: Fine. (Sheexits. MRS.KING unwrapsthe sandwiches.Sheholdsoneup
thentakesa bite. It tastesextremelyunpleasant.Shescowls. Shelifts a slice
to inspectthe contentsof the sandwich. Shegroansat what shesees. She
dropsthe sandwichon the desk. Music plays. Musicfadesaslights comeup.
PUPILS standaround. DUANE sits on the steps. MICHAEL walkstowards
the Archway. He stops when he sees DUANE).

Duane: I've beenkeepingoutof yourway. Leechsaidl haveto go easyonyou. |
haveto sit in his lessonswhen I'm supposed tde with you. (MICHAEL
walksforward. DUANE stands). | don'tknow why he'sprotectingyou. You
haven'tdonehim any favours,haveyou? You andMiss Dale. Everythingis
turning out all right for you.

Michael: | don't want to listen to you.

Duane: | don't want to stay with Leech. Tell him you'll teach me.

Michael: Excuseme but | needto go into school. (DUANE blocksMICHAEL's
way). Move out of my way! (With his arm he tries to move DUANE.
DUANE immediatelyrespondsy pushingMICHAEL Downstage.Thescene
is of great interest to the other PUPILS).

Duane: (pushing) I've told you about that!

(pushing) I've told you, haven't 1?
(pushing) You can't touch me.

Michael: (forcefully pushingDUANE to oneside) Excuseme! (DUANErunsto
the top of the stepsand blocks MICHAEL's way again. He brandishesa
knife).

Duane: You don'tlistento medoyou? (MICHAEL grabsDUANE by thearm and
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pulls him downthe steps. Theknife falls from DUANE'shand. DUANE lies
at the bottomof the steps. MICHAEL lifts DUANE'sheadby the hair. All
PUPILS are silent).

Michael: Why is this all you understand? (MICHAEL turns and walks up the
steps. DUANE getsup. Blood is on his hand. MICHAEL turns and faces
DUANE as he speaks).

Duane: You'vecutmy hand. (Exiting) You canall seewhathe'sdone. You'remy
witnesses.(SONIA picks up the knife and hands it to MICHAEL).

Sonia: (quietly) You'vewon, sir. (Lightsfade. Music plays. ALL exit. Music
fades. Lights up on MICHAEL. He stands in MRS. KING'S Office).

Mrs. King: He will be suspendedor sevendaysbut you mustrealiseyou have
createda difficult situationfor us. | heara differentstoryfrom everychild |
interview. | cannotbegin to think what these children are telling their
parents. This couldfinish up in the pressandthat'ssomethingwe don'twant.
You assaulted him.

Michael: He was holding a knife.

Mrs. King: Can you be one hundred percent certain he meant to harm you?

Michael: He was threatening me.

Mrs. King: There have been a number of incidents between the two of you.

Michael: He breaks rule after rule.

Mrs. King: He can,but I'm afraid you can't. Hopefully tke suspensiomwill spell
out to his parentsthe seriousnessf his actions. Knives are not allowed in
school. | askedhis parentdo cometo schoolthis morning,his fatheris in jail
again, his mother refused. Maybe that is the matter closed.

Michael: What happens when he returns after suspension?

Mrs. King: We will dealwith him in the bestway we can. | will do everythingl
canto supportyou. (Lightsout. Musicusedfor the SOLDIERSnN the school
productionsceneis played. The schoolcasttake their bows. MRS.KING
and staff standDownstagel.. & R. Theyclap. MRS.KING stepsin front of
the school cast).

Mrs. King: (clapping) | want to add my own applauseto what has beena
marvellousproduction. The casthasworked extremelyhard, they'retired
aftertheirlong weekbut| think I cansaythey haveenjoyedcreatinganother
triumph. Of course,they did havesomehelp. | mustmentionMr. Leech,
Mrs. Bond and Miss Thompsonwho directedthe production. (TRACYsteps
forward andwhispersto MRS.KING). Thecasthavesomeflowerstheywish
to present to Miss Thompsof-lowers are passed to TRACY).

Tracy: (to BRIGETTE) Theseareto saythankyoufor organisingthe production
and being a good teachd EVERYONE claps).

Brigette: Thankyou everyone. It wasa smashingproduction,| wasproud of you
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all. Thereis onemorecelebration wantto sharewith you. It's my mother's
seventy-fifthbirthday, and she'sheretonight. With your permissioncastl
would like to give theseflowersto herandsay,HappyBirthday, mother. (As
BRIGETTE presents the flowers and the cast are applauding, MRS.
UNSWORTH is forcing her way in through one of the school hall entrances).

Mrs. Unsworth: | knowwhat'shappening.That'swhy I'm here. Try andstopme.
(Sheenters). Getoff me. (Shewalkstowardsthe schoolstage). Me damned
shoe'scome off. (Shestopsand puts on her shoe). Keep looking at me
because I'm going up there, then you'll hear something.

Mrs. King: (to BRIGETTE) Whatis goingon? (By now MRS.UNSWORTHSs on
the school stage).

Brigette: Come along Mrs. Unsworth. We'll deal with you in my office.

Mrs. Unsworth: It's Mrs. King | want to see.

Brigette: She'll be along in a momemt.

Mrs. Unsworth: | want everybody to hear what | have to say.

Mrs. King: This is hardly the place.

Mrs. Unsworth: Thisis exactlywherel wantto do it. Whereis he? (Shespots
MICHAEL). Is that him? Is that the teacher who maims school children?

Mrs. King: That is a very strong accusation.

Mrs. Unsworth: (ignoring MRS.KING) This teacherthrew my sondown some
steps, pulled his hair and cut his hand with a knife.

Mrs. King: Your sonattackedMr. Woggle. It wasa caseof self-defence.Now |
would be obliged if we could continue this dialogue in private.

Mrs. Unsworth: | want everybodyto know what this school's like. (To
MICHAEL) If my husband was here, you'd be in bits by now.

Mrs. King: Mr. Leech, please.

Mr. Leech: (puttinghisarmround MRS.UNSWORTH)Comeon, Mrs. Unsworth,
you've had your say.

Mrs. Unsworth: Get your arm off me, I'm not finished.

Brigette: | think you've made your comments, quite clearly.

Mrs. Unsworth: My son was injured and he's off school....

Mrs. King: He is suspended.

Mrs. Unsworth: | want to know what is going to happen about that teacher?

Mrs. King: That teacherwas confrontedby your son brandishinga knife. Mr.
Woggleactedto protecthimself. Therehasbeenincidentafterincidentsince
your son beganattendingthis school. We had hopedthat maybewe could
makesomethingof him but we failed andconsequentha memberof my staff
has been attacked.

Tracy: Sowas I.

Mrs. King: I'm sorry.
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Tracy: He beatmeup. | havewitnesses.We are preparedo takeit to a court of
law.

Mrs. King: Why have | not been informed of this?

Tracy: It would have caused more trouble for Mr. Woggle.

Mrs. Unsworth: | don't know anything about this.

Mrs. King: I'll make enquiries.

Mrs. Unsworth: It's probably a lie.

Pupil: He beat up a boy last weel®UPILS agree).

Mrs. Unsworth: That's another lie!

Mrs. King: I'm not preparedo discusghis anyfurtherin public. Evidencemounts
againstyour lout of a son. | suggestyou remove yourself from these
premisesbeforel ring for the police. (To the PARENTSand FRIENDS) |
mustapologisefor this. | hopeit hasn'tspoiledyour evening. Thankyou for
coming.

Mrs. Unsworth: (exiting) You won't hear the end of this.

Tracy: (to MRS.KING) | think we have,miss. (Music plays. The CASTface
Upstage. As they turn to face the AUDIENCE they speak. The music fades).

Cast: In my day you got a clip across the ear.

Teachers are not tough enough.

They can't lay a finger on them now.

It's the government's fault.

| blame the parents.

There's all that violence on television.
Aggression is encouraged in society.

The older teachers should help the younger teachers.
There are sanctions they can apply in schools.
They don't have to put up with bad behaviour.
There have always have been difficult kids.
Some of them grow out of it.

One bad apple.

We can't keep turning away from it.

The police deal with far worse.

It's not all gloom and doom.

Gwen: | try my best.

Bill: In five years time it will be five times as bad.

Mrs. King: Thisis my schoolandl think thatovertheyearsl havecreatedawarm,
caring and friendly atmosphere. (Music plays. CASTwalk round. MRS.
KING returns to her office. BRIGETTEcalls across Stageto two young
TEACHERS. Music stops. Everyone stands still).

Brigette: Miss Lockwood and Mr. Harrison. Very pleasant to see you both again.
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Miss Lockwood: Please call me Helen.

Brigette: Helen. Well there'snothingto worry abouttoday. We like our teachers
to settlein without any sort of rush. That'swhy we askyou to comeat the
endof the morning. The schoolis ticking over nicely andyou'renot caught
in the hurly-burly. (A PUPIL bumpsinto her). Excuseme! Whatis your
name?

Pupil: Shaun.

Brigette: Shaun who?

Pupil: Shaun Unsworth.

THE END
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