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RETURN TO CHUMLEIGH TOWERS

CAST
Narrator
Polly Brown A Scholarship Girl
L ois Stanhope-L acey The School Snob
Mona Murgatroyd Her sneaky hanger-on
Felicity Fawcett-Majors The nicest girl in the school
Madge Merriweather Felicity's loyal chum
Sophie Carruthers Captain of Cricket
Brad The handsome Stable-lad
Miss Fancour t-Favisham The Headmistress

Girls






RETURN TO CHUMLEIGH TOWERS

by Alison Davidson

Staging: This Play was originally written for a ProsceniumStage. All the action
took place on the Apron, giving a comic-strip, two-dimensionakffect, until
the Fire Sceneavhenthe Main Curtainsdrew backfor thefirst time,to reveal
a pile of stageblocksrepresentinghe Sanatorium. Thisis not necessarybut
ideally the "Sanatorium” (a Stable Table would be adequate)should be
concealed until it is required, perhaps behind a screen.

Whenthe action begins,POLLY is on Stagealone. NARRATOReadsschoolgirl
comic aloud, SL.

Narr: At first Polly Brown, the humble scholarshipgirl, thoughtthat shewould
neverfit in at ChumleighTowers. (Enter FELICITY). However,shesoon
won the friendship of Felicity Fawcett-Majors - - -

Fel: (Grips POLLY'S hand. To AUDIENCE). The nicest girl in the school - - -

(Enter MADGE).

Narr: - - And of Madge Merriweather - - -

Madge: (Throws arm round FELICITY'S shoulders. To AUDIENCE). - -
Felicity's loyal chum - - -

(Enter BRAD).

Narr: -- And of Brad - - -

Brad: (To AUDIENCE).- - The handsome stable-lad - - -

Narr: And when she won the Colonel's Caipd beat Lois Stanhope-Lacey - - -

(Enter LOIS).

Lois. (Poses. To AUDIENCE)- - The school snob - - -

(Enter MONA).

Narr: - - And Mona Murgatroyd - - -
Mona: (Poses. To AUDIENCE)- - Her sneaky hanger-on - - -
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Narr: - - - She was soon the most popular girl in the school.
(On rush other girls. They pose adoringly round POLLY).

Girls: Oh, Polly you are wonderful!
Narr: Alas, her new-found happiness was not to last....

(Enter MISS FANCOURT-FAVISHAM. She holds out her hand accusingly at
POLLY,who looks appalled. FELICITY and MADGE gazeat eachother,
anguished. LOIS and MONA gloat. The other GIRLSturn contemptuously
away from POLLY. TABLEAU).

Fel: Polly Brown, a thief! Oh no!

Lois. Blood will tell. What can you expect of a scholarship girl?

Poll: Itisn'ttrue! I'm notathief! | know the evidences blackagainstme, butoh,
Miss Fancourt-Favisham, you must believe me!

Miss F-F: Polly Brown, | havewritten to your parentsandaskedthemto remove
you from this school. From Sundayyou will no longer be a Chumleigh
Towers girl.

(Enter SOPHIE).

Sophie: (Captainof Cricketandinstantlyrecognizableas suchbecauseshewears
full cricketrig). And don't expectto play in the cricket matchtomorrow.
Lois Stanhope-Laceythe schoolsnob,will takeyour place. There'snoroom
in the Chumleigh Towers team for a thief.

(MISSFANCOURT-FAVISHAMNdLOISleave. LOISwill notbeseenagainuntil
the Sanatoriumepisode. The other GIRLSIlie down. If this s traditionally
staged POLLY can peerthroughthe main curtainsbehindher, andthenturn
backto the AUDIENCE,to report on the scenein the Quad. Otherwiseshe
just looks off to the wings).

Narr: Thatnight Polly could not sleep. (POLLY tossesand turns dramatically,
then gets up).

Polly: Brandedathief! EvenFelicity andMadgebelieveit. | haveonly onefriend
in the world, Brad, the handsomestable-lad. Whata true chumheis. Why,
who is thatin the quad? Oh gosh,it is Lois Stanhope-Laceyyith rouged
cheeksand paintedlips. How awful! She must have brokenboundsto go
dancing. Whatwould her parentssay? Oh no, thereis a boy with herandhe
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has his arm aroundher waist. What a cad he mustbe. Now the light is
falling uponhis face. (With horrified recognition). Oh, how dreadful! Oh,

Brad, how could he! T'll neverseehim again! (Throws herselftearfully
down again).

Narr: Polly passeda wretchednight. But the morningwasto bring unexpected
news....

(All GIRLSgetup. SOPHIE,MADGE, FELICITY, MONA, pull on white jumpers,
mime strapping on pads, etc.).

Sophie: (ToPOLLY). Lois Stanhope-Lacekiassprainedcherankle. You'll haveto
play in the matchafterall. (POLLY is radiant). But don't expectmuch
supportfrom therestof us. (POLLYdroops). Theteamhasn'ta lot of time
for thieves.

(POLLY puts on white jumper. SOPHIE, FELICITY, MADGE, MONA, move
forward).

Narr: As the team gathered outside the pavilion, a great cheer went up.

Girls: Hurrah!

Polly; (Rushes up to join them$orry I'm late.

Girls: Boo!

Polly: Oh gosh,how awful. But the only thing that mattersis that Chumleigh
Towers should win the match.

Narr: But soon things were looking black for Chumleigh Towers.

(SOPHIEcomescentrestagefront, facesAUDIENCE, mimesstandingat wicket.
Shehasbat, butthereis, of course,noball. TheBowleris supposedlypehind
the AUDIENCE. MONA MURGATROQYDthe other batsman,goesdown
centregangwayto backbehindAUDIENCE,to wherethe otherwicketwould
be).

Sophie:  SophieCarruthersgcricket-captainand the finest bat theschoolhad ever
known - - - (She hits out, watchesthe supposedflight of the ball
apprehensively).

Girls: - - Caught first ball by silly mid-off!l Ooooh!

Fel: (Takesbat and SOPHIE'Splace at wicket). Felicity Fawcett-Majors- - -
(She hits out).

Girls: - - Clean-bowled! Oh no!

Madge: (Takes wicket)Madge Merriweather - -
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Girls: - - Leg before wicket! Crumbs!

Polly: (Takeswicket). And Polly Brown - - (Shehits out. MONA chargesup
gangway, pushes her off the wicket).

Girls:  -- Run out by Mona Murgatroyd. Serves her right!

Narr: But Sophie Carruthers was not Captain for nothing.

Sophie:  Nil Desperandumgirls! Their innings now. ChumleighTowersisn't
beaten yet!

Narr: Polly's head went back and her eyes flashed sudden(fiiteey do).

Poll: Sophie's right. What a fine Captain she is. Nil Desperandum, Polly!

(Shecomescentre, "bowls" through AUDIENCE at imaginary Batsman. MADGE
goes down behind AUDIENCE to become Wicket Keeper).

Narr: Their opening batsman....
Madge: Huzzat!

MissF-F: Out! - -

Girls: Hurrah!

MissF-F. - - Bowled Polly Brown.
Girls: Boo!

(SOPHIE takesover bowling. POLLY movesSL to field. The action is mimed.
SOPHIE bowls).

Narr: Their captain....

MissF-F: Out! - -

Girls. Hurrah!

Miss F-F: Thrown in, Polly Brown.

Girls. Boo!

Narr: But still the score mounted, until....

Girls. Thelastball of thematch. Theyneedoneto tie, two to win, Sophieto bowl,
Ooooh!

(In slow motion, SOPHIE "bowls", wincesat the evidentresult. POLLY,in slow
motion, leaps down into the AUDIENCE, chasing the imaginary ball).

Girls. Oh gosh, a loose one! She's hitting it straight to the boundary. Oh no!
Narr: But who is this slight figure, racing over to intercept?

Girl 1. She'll never do it!

Girl 2: No-one could run that fast.

Girl 3: The match is lost.



Girl 4. No, wait! POLLY leaps. dramatically catches ball).

Girls: Hurrah!

Miss F-F: The matchhasbeenwon for ChumleighTowerswith a catchby Polly
Brown!

Girls: Boo!

(MISS FANCOURT-FAVISHAMeaves. Everyoneelse but POLLY lies down.
POLLY returns to stage).

Narr: Poor Polly was to endure a restless night.

Poll: (Paces). Thegirls hateme, Miss Fancourt-FavisharthinksI'm a thief, Brad
had his arm aroundLois andtomorrow| leave ChumleighTowersfor ever.
Sometimest's hardto be plucky. Why, whatis thatglowing in thedarkness?
Whatis that cracklingnoise? Whatis that smell of smoke? Gosh,wakeup,
everybody, Chumleigh Towers is on fire!

(GIRLS leap up, line up, down on AUDIENCE level, if this is possible, so
Sanatoriumlooks as high as possible. MISS FANCOURT-FAVISHAM
rushes on).

Narr: Within secondsthe schoolhad lined up in the quad and Miss Fancourt-
Favisham was completing the roll-call.

Miss F-F. Madge Merriweather!

Madge: Adsum!

Miss F-F: Lois Stanhope-Lacey? (Pause). Has anyoneseenlLois Stanhope-
Lacey?

Madge: Miss Fancourt-Favishanl,ois sprainedher ankle. Sheis spendingthe
night in the san!

MissF-F: In the san? But the san is already a great mass of flames!

Girls: Miss Fancourt-Favisham, Look!

(Curtainsopen[screenis removedo revealblocks]tablerepresentingsanatorium,
with Lois standingon top of it, waving frantically [slow motionis effective]
and mouthing[silent] appealsfor help. Shehasa coupleof foldedsheetaup
therewith her anda fewtendrils of ivy trail downward. Large cut-outflames
waved by stage-hands concealed behind them are comic and effective).

Miss F-F: Greatheavenssheis trappedandthe fire brigadecannotget herefor

half an hour!
Girl 1: None of the ladders is long enough!
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Girl 2. The stair-case has collapsed!

Fel: Miss Fancourt-Favishanpok at thatropeof ivy. Someonecouldclimb up it
and save her!

Girls: Oh, how terribly dangerous!

Mona: SendBrad. Heis only thehandsomestable-lad.It wouldn'tmatterasmuch
as if one of us got killed.

Fel: No, we need the lightest girl in the school.

(ALL look expectantly at MONA).

Madge: (Meaningly). And the closest friend of Lois Stanhope-Lacey!

Mona: (Screams).No! don'tlook atme! | can't! | might gethurt! I'm afraid!
(Throwsherselfat HEADMISTRESSkeet,sobbingand whimpering). Please,
Miss Fancourt Favisham, don't make me go up there!

Madge: MonaMurgatroyd,you coward! We knewyou werea sneakanda toady,
but we didn't know you were yellow!

Girls: Miss Fancourt-Favisham, look!

(During all this, POLLY hasslippedunobtrusivelyaway and is aboutto climb the
ivy).

Girl 1: It's Polly Brown!

Girl 2. Gosh, how awfully brave!

Girl 3: Go it, Polly!

Narr: Footby foot, Polly swarmedup theivy! Wouldit hold? (POLLY reaches
the top). It held!

Girls: Hurrah!

(POLLY joins LOIS on Blocks / Table).

Lois: Polly! But why have you come? Oh, Polly, we're going to die!

Polly: Pull yourselftogether,Lois. Rememberyou'rea ChumleighTowersgirl.
We needarope. Wherearethe sheets? (Sheholdsup sheetsthrowsthem
down behindlocks / Table, draws up concealed rope of knotted sheets).

Narr: To tear up the sheets and knot them together was the work of an instant!

Poll: I'm going to lower you down to the ground. (LOIS whimpers). There's
nothing to be afraid of.

Lois. Thereis, thereis! | can'tdo it; I'm afraid! (Falls to knees,embraces
POLLY'S knees)I'm too rich to die!

Narr: As Polly struggledto the window, the watchinggirls heldtheir breaths. But
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when she loweredthe fainting Lois to safety (POLLY pushesLOIS over
edge). A cheer broke out.

Girls: Hurrah!

Girl 1. Now you, Polly!

Girl 2. Hurry, Polly, you haven't much time!

Narr: A queer little smile touched Polly's lipgIt does).

Poll: | wish they'dbelievedI'm not athief. Butif i don'tmakeit, they'll seel'm
not a coward,thoughl ama scholarshipgirl. (JumpsdownbehindBlocks/
Table. There is moment's suspense, then she reappears, coughing).

Girls: Hurrah!

Girl 1. Well done, Polly!

Girl 2: Our heroine!

Miss F-F: Polly Brown, you may be a thief but your gallantry hasmadeup for
that. You shall stay on at Chumleigh Towers.

Lois: Miss Fancourt-Favisham,mustspeak! Polly is notathief. | putthe money
in her pocketso shewould be expelledand| would play in the match. Oh,
Polly, can you forgive me?

Poll: Oh, Lois! (Throws her arms round LOIS).

Girls: Isn't Polly a brick!

Brad: And | wasonly supportingLois becauseshehad sprainedher ankle. You
will always be my best chum.

Poll: Oh, Brad! (Throws her arms round BRAD).

Girls: Isn't Polly wonderful!

Poll: ThankyouMiss Fancourt-Favishanfpr letting me stay on. Now with my
true friends, Felicity Fawcett- Majors - -

Fel: - - The nicest girl in the school - -

Pall: - - And Brad - -

Brad: - - The handsome stable-lad - -

Pall: | canlook forwardto many moretermsof fun andexcitementat Chumleigh
Towers.

All: Hurrah!

CURTAIN

If the full Trilogy is being performed, this is the recommended time for the

INTERVAL



