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CAST LIST:-

Consciencea pierrot)
Sam
Angela
The Gang:-

Flash (The Leader)

Fats [Tats]

Pete

Ben [Jen]

Tone

Boots

Howy

Flick

Tonker

Bill [Jill]

Jim

Rich
Conscience’s apprenticegSensioes played by the gang)
Parent’s voices
Netherworlders

[Bracketed names can be used to include girls.]

THE STORY

Sam’sconsciencea very active one, is broughtinto play by a petty crime anda
fertile imagination.His consciencdakesSaminto a dreamlandadventureto
help him realize the dangers of deception.






SWEET DREAMS
Book and Lyrics by David Wenden & Trevor Huggons
Music by Ward Baker

ACT |

SCENE 1
(NETHERWORLDERS [nightmares] enter and sing)
SONG 1:SWEET DREAMS(NETHERWORLDERYS)
Now this is the story of a boy called Sam
Stole some money from his Dad and Mam
Got found out but he still wouldn’t say,
He’s gotta learn that crime don’t pay.
You've got a conscience so does he,
It's not very often one you can see,
We’ll show Sam life ain’t what it seems,
What better way than dreaming Sweet Dreams.
Chorus: Sweet Dreams, Sweet Dreams,
We’re gonna give him,
He’s gotta live in
Sweet Dreams, Sweet Dreams
A flash of lightning
They can be frightening
Sweet Dreams.
When you go to sleep at
Night you never know what
May or might be waiting
For you in the dark and
When you wake at morning
You may heed the warning
Of the pictures in your
Mind then you've been dreamin’

Chorus: Sweet Dreams.......
2nd time: (I say this) is the story of a boy......
(Exeunt)

(CONSCIENCE enters muttering and musing)

Conscience...Oh,I’'m sorry | wasn’'tawareof your presencemostimpolite of me
I’'m sure.l wasthinking aloudto myself. Do you everdo that?Do you ever
talk to yourselfandthenhearsomeondalking back?Almost asif therewasa
little maninsideyou, a helper,a listeneror perhapsvena guide.Everybody



has one even though they sometimeswon’t admit it. We call him our
consciencethat’'swho | am: his (he pointsto a bedwith SAMsettlingfor the
night). I'm havinga bit of troubleat the moment,he doesn’tlistento me.Oh
he’s perfectly entitled not to, | meanthat'’s his prerogative but it doesmake
life sodifficult for me.l sometimesvonderif I'm offering the right advice,
there’sno one to help me. Conscienceglon’t have consciencesif we did
there would be a never ending chain of us and we’d be as fallible as the
peoplewe are entrustedo help. Well no matter,| havesucceededavith my
man. His name is Sam and | have just discovered a theft. Very
uncharacteristic'm glad to say, but uncommonlydisturbing.Stay withme
andwe’ll eavesdropperhapswe’ll all learna little, peopleand consciences
alike.

Mum & Dad: (off) Goodnight Sam.

Sam:'Night. Oh hell, I know they don’t believe me, but they can’t be sure either.

ConscienceThen make them sure, own up.

Sam: Why shouldl? S’their own fault for leavingthe rottenol’ moneyaboutin the
first place.

Consciencelt wasn't left there for you to steal.

Sam: | didn’t pinch it all, s’only a fiver.

Conscience:Only! You obviouslyhavetoo much.Many boysyour agehavenever
seen that amount of money in their lives.

Sam: Can'’t help that, s’not my fault, shouldn’t have such stupid parents.

ConscienceTheycannotalwaysansweifor their statusn life you know, Sam.Fate
has a habit of not informing you about the future.

Sam: Oh cobblers!

Conscience:Scoff if you wish, but | havea feeling the morningwill seeyou in a
different frame of mind.

Sam: That’s all you know, I've spent it anyway.

Conscience:We'll see. Truth will out.

Sam: (Raspberry)

(CONSCIENCE fades - Exit)

Phooey,nobodyknowsandthey’re not goingto 'cos I'm not goingto tell.

Who caresanyway,if they can’t afford a quid they shouldn’thavehadme. |
don’t think they wanted me anyway, bet it was an accident.Ben has £2
pocketmoneyeveryweekan'’ all | getis a measley25p. Eventhatsoppyol’
Sally nextdoor getsmorethanme. My mum and daddon’t careaboutme at
all, that’s obvious.So I'm not going to worry aboutthemeither.Oh | don’t
know what to do....



SONG 2:.WHERE AM | GOING? (SAM)

(CONSCIENCE appears during song. Dimly lit. MIME.)

Chorus:

Where’er | wander
Where’er | roam
Where is the answer
Where is my home?
Where is the love
Where are my friends
Where is the laughter
Where will it end?
Who holds the key
Who must | see

Who holds salvation
Will they tell me?
How can | blossom
How can | grow

How can | understand
How can | know?

Where am | going

| can’t find the way,

Is that the truth

Will somebody say?

Is there anyone

Tell me anyone

Who can show me the way?
Is there somebody

Tell me somebody

Who can guide me on my way?
Where am | going?

Searching for answers
Searching for clues
Searching for something
I’'m left to muse
Chances half taken
Only half truths

On broken promises
What can | lose?

If | exist



If I depend
On only emptiness | must pretend
What can | offer
What do | own
What have | left to give
What price my home?
Chorus........... END
(Out of bed.) (weird soundsetc.) Wheream 1? What's going on? What was that?
etc.... Is anybody here? Hey! somebody please, where is everyone.|
(repeat last chorus and exit)
(CONSCIENCE mime, full light)

SCENE 2.

(Enter the GANG in dribs and drabs all sides)

Fats: Come on, don’t hang about, we're meeting the others in a minute.

Pete: Yeah, we don’t want to annoy Flash.

Ben & Tone: Coming.

Howy: We don’t want to annoy Flash.

Fats: Belt up dummy, we just said th&they are all assembled minus FLASH)

Flick: Here he is fellerdFLASH enters)

Tonker: (quietly)’Bout time he turned up.

Flash: What was that Tonker?

Tonker: N - nothing Flash. | didn’t say nothing, honest.

Howy: Yes you did, you said.(EATS and PETE try to silence him)

Flash: (turnsto him) Leavehim alone.(FATSand PETE still try to coverup for
TONKER)Get OFF him!....Now Howy, what did he say?

Howy: Er....I don’t know really, nothing | guess.

Flash: | bet.(heturnsto TONKER)You be careful Tonkerold sonor you'll be out.
(he grabs him by the collar) Got it? (he releaseshim, pushinghim some
distance)Right let’s get on with the meetin@hey all sit).

Bill: We must consider the takings, rather low at the moment.

Flash: Yeah, right, any suggestions?

Bill: You look after the stuff Jim, what do you say?

Jim: Well we can't get far on 100 fags and 2 quid.

Howy: S’not much is it? We ought to do something about that.

Rich: Shut up Howy.

Howy: Only trying to help.

Boots: Well yer not are yer.

Tone: Leave him alone can't yer.



Fats: Who asked you?

Ben: No one but yer always gettin’ at him.

Fats: What if | am, he asks for it.

Tone: No he don't, he’s just a bit slower ’at’s all.

Flick: So will you be in a minute when I've finished with yer.

Tone: Oh yeal(rising).

Flick: Yeah.

Fats: Yeah! Let him try it Flick(they rise)

Flash: Cut it out before | 'ammer the lot of yer. Sit down and shut up.

Howy: Yes shut up.

All: (GROAN)

Flash: Right, fags and money.What are we going to do aboutit? S’obviouswe
need 'em so we gotta plan another raid.

Boots: Like the last one Flash?Do | getto kick someone’sheadin again?Smash
the place up and set fire....

Flash: Alright Boots, that's enough, we know what you like.

Fats: Who we gonna rip off this time Flash?

Flash: I'm comin’ to that,I’'m comin’ to that,just hangabouta bit. Now then,in the
pastit’s just beenstalls andlocal shopsandthingsbut | think it's time we
went big. (Excitedmurmurs)Okay, okay, don’t get excited,just listen. This
time we take the supermarkébstunned silence).

Rich: He’s finally doneit, he’s goneoverthe top, light in the head.He’s next for
the funny farm(more murmurs)

Bill: Hold on, give him a chance,he hasn't finished yet. How we get in and
everything.

Flash: Thank you Bill. Simple really, we use the door!

Rich: There | told yer.

Fats: Belt up and listen will yer.

Rich: Someone lets us in | suppose. “Oh do come in boys, help yourselves.”

Flash: Exactly, well, nearly anyway.

Boots: Then | get to kick the geezer’s teeth down his throat?

Flash: What, kick poor Howy? No | don’t reckon so Boots.

Tonker: What d’yer mean, kick Howy? How’s he figure in it?

Flash: He lets us in(stunned silence)

Bill: Of course, brilliant.

Pete: What are you on about, what'’s brilliant?

Bill: The plan stupid. Howy works there doesn’t he?

Pete:So?

Bill: So, he hides instead of leaving off and lets us in later.

Boots: Will he mind havin’ his head stove in?



Jim: Don’t be silly, we don’t touch him 'cos nobody knows he’s there so they
won’t know he’s done it.

Howy: Well if I'm not there how am | gonna open the door?

Flick: Try the handle.

Flash: That's enough,we canexplainit all to Howy andBootslater. The pointis,
arewe all in favour? Stick up your mitts if you agree.(Theydo, everyone
raisestheir handsexceptHOWY)Count’em Jim. (he does)Anyoneagainst?
Why don’t you agree, Howy?

Howy: I’'m not having my head kicked in.

Flash: You won't.

Howy: But you said....

Flash: I know what| saidandnow I’'m sayingyou won't getbeatenup, sodo you
agree?

Howy: 'Course | do, anyone would agree not to be done over.

Flash: Not that yer fool, do you agree to the job.

Howy: S’long as I'm not there.

Flash: You've gotta be there.

Howy: Don’t agree then.

Flash: Why not?

Howy: I'm not gettin’ thugged for no-one.

Boots: (Grabs him by the throatj you don’t agree I'll do yer now.

Howy: | agree, | agree.

Flash: That's settled then.

Jim: Unanimously.

Rich: What about the share out?

Bill: What about it; same as usual.

Rich: So everyone gets a bit but the Flash geezer a bit more.

Jim: Hold on Rich, what's yer beef?

Rich: We're just a bit fed up wiv doing all the work and Flash getting all the
clobber.

Tonker: Yeah, too right.

Flash: Who gets all the ideas?

Tone: What's so difficult 'bout ideas, anyone can have ideas.

Flick: 1 haven't heard any from you, you're about as useful as a kick in the head.

Boots: Who wants a kicking then?

Fats: Stay out of this Boots, yer dunno what’s going on anyway.

Boots: Yes | do, someone needs doing up.

Howy: Leaveme out of it, | don'’t like ideasanyway’speciallywhenl| haveto get
thumped up.

Flash & Fats: Shut yer face.



Ben: Stop gettin’ at Howy.

Pete:Don’t get stroppy Ben, we don’t need any bother.

Tone: Well we've got it 'aven’t we? Till we decidewho getswhat, we won't get
nowhere.

Flash: Cutit outthelot of yer. If anyonehasideas’bout taking overlet him sayso:
andwe’ll sortit outnow. A challenge(he looksround daring anyoneto try).
| thoughtso, nobodydares;you load of fairies. If you're all so chicken,belt
up and let’s discuss the job.

Rich: (squaring up to FLASH\ot so fast ugly.

Flash: Oh yeah, what do you want face ache?

Rich: I challenge you, smart ass.

Flash: You've asked for it kid. Alright give us room.

(The GANG sortsitself out, PETE,BOOTS,BILL, FATS,FLICK and JIM behind
FLASH; TONKER, BEN and TONE with RICH)

Howy: (not moving, he is in between the two combatamisat’'s happening?

Flash: Out of the way Howy.

Bill: Who are you with Howy?

Howy: | dunno, who am | supposed to be with?

Flash: Just get one side or the other: with me or this ponce.

Rich: Watch it smarty pants.

Howy: (to FLASH)Do | still get my head kicked in?

Flash: Any minute now.

Ben: Over here Howy.

Howy: I'm coming, I’'m coming.(he dashes over)

Rich: Right grease ball this is where you get your lot.

(Fight ensuesRICH hasthe upperhandfrom a sneakyblow to start with, FLASH
fights back and eventually comes out on top).

Flash: (to followers)Sort 'em out(they move across and hold the others securely)

Fats: O.K. Flash.

Flash: Right, anyoneelsefeeling like an argumenti{nobodyanswers)Right that’s
settledthen,let 'em go. As to the share-ousameasusual’cept Rich’s share
will be divided up between the rest of us.

Bill: What always?

Flash: No just thisraid; if he doeswell wiv no moretroublehe’ll be O.K. Pick him
up and get 'im clear{(TONKER and TONE do so, they exit)

Howy: What happens now?

Fats: Wait and see Howy, you never know, if yer listen yer might understand
something.

Flick: You've got to be joking Fats.

Fats: Leavehim aloneFlick, O.K. So he’s a dummy, but we just patchedup the
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grief, lets keep it that way for a bit, hey?

Bill: Well said Fats. O.K. Flash, we’re all ears.

Jim: Beforeyou go on, how muchis involved, what do we reckonto getout of it?
Surely that decides whether we go ahead or not.

Boots: | fort we’'d decided already.

Ben: Yeah, but that was before the fight.

Flash: Boots is right fellers, we've already decidedbut I'm willing under the
circumstances to reconsider.

Howy: Well | don’t reckon it's worth a month in hospital.

Flash: Once and for all Howy, yer don’t get done in! Got it?

Howy: O.K. Flash.

Flash: Right, | don’t wantto hearanythingelseaboutit. Now, what do we get out
of theraid, well....(As he talks RICH returnswith TONKERand TONE; they
have a struggling SAM with them)

Rich: We caught a spy, Flash.

Flash: Bring him here(They do so)

Sam: Let go of me.

Flash: Who are you?

Sam: Sam, I'm Sam.

Flash: Sam who, and what do you want?

Sam: Nothing, honest.

Flash: What do you mean, nothing?

Sam:I'm lost, | dunno where | am and | want to go home.

Fats: Oh little baby wants to go 'ome!

Boots: I'll send 'im 'ome: in a coffin!

Flash: Quiet! (to SAM)D’you really expect us to believe that?

Sam: S’the truth, honest, you've got to believe me!

Flash: Where d’'you come from?

Sam: | dunno, | was in bed and suddenly I'm here.

Tonker: We can see that; look at 'is bleedin’ nightshirt!

Sam: (Now absolutelypetrified) Oh pleasdet mego, | can'tdo anyharm.I'm cold
and hungry and | want to go hongkle starts crying and snivelling)

Flash: Why should we help you?

Sam: If you do perhaps | can help you.

Flash: How, what can you possibly do for us?

Sam: Anything, I'll do anything, just as long as you don’t hurt me.

Howy: P’rapshe canopenthe door of the supermarketHe canhavehis headstove
in and then I'll agree to the job.

All: Howy! (FLASH looks very menacing)

Fats: Now you've really doneit; now he knows what’s going on, we’ve got to
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decide one way or the other. Right Flash?

Flash: Yeah, fraid soold son,eitherhejoins usor elseit’s curtainsfor our friend
‘ere.

Sam: (crying all the time)Oh please!

Flash: (tired of his bawling) Stopsnivelling you greatbaby.How canwe useyou,
all you're good at is crying.

Sam: (trying to stop)l can cook an’, an’ I'm good at burglin’ things.

Rich: What 'ave you ever nicked?

Sam: | pinched a fiver from mum and dad yesterday.

Flash: Oh yeah, where is it then? Prove it.

Sam: (fishes inside his nightgowhr)ere it is, look(he holds up the note)

Flash: (snatchingit) Yesit definitely lookslike a fiver. (he givesit to BILL) What
do you think Bill?(SAM tries to reach it as it is passed from boy to boy)

Bill: Could be right Flash.

Jim: | agree.

Fats: Looks real enough to me.

Flick: Get yer hands off....Ben?

Ben: (rustling it) Loverly sound.

Boots: (now has a foot on a prostrate SABIy a good pair D.M.’s | reckon.

Flash: (now has the fiver baclBut this in the kitty Jimthe hands it to him)

Sam: But it's mine, it belongs to me.

Jim: No it doesn't,it belongsto your mumanddad;we’re looking afterit for them
yer might say.

Flash: Right everyone,round. (they go into a huddle, SAM is left lying on the
ground shivering and very miserable. CONSCIENCE appears)

Consciencel thought you spent that money.

Sam: Oh be quiet, it doesn’t matter now, anyway, they’ve got it.

ConscienceA very foolish move if | may say so.

Sam: You're a lot of help.

Conscience: Now you see what happensto people who cheat, and steal and
prevaricate.

Sam: But what do | do now?

Conscience:You mustwork out your own salvation.I’'m just your conscience]
have no magic wand to wave.

Sam: Then go away, you're about as much use as a box of wet matches.

Conscience: Try telling the truth Sam. Be honest, steadfastand upright, be
yourself!

Sam: Oh it’s alright for you to talk, you’re not in this mess.

Conscience:Oh but | am. As your consciencd haveto be, I'm part of you. What
wouldn’t | give to be somewhere else, but I'm afraid my fate’s in your hands.
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Sam: Fiddlesticks, just go away and stop pestering me.

Consciencellf | do | shall not return.

Sam: Go on then.

Conscience:Very well if thatis your wish, but | will give you moretime to make
up your mind, (he slowly fades) before you make the irrevocable break.
(GONE)

Sam: Don'’t go, don’t go, | didn’t mean it, I....Ooooo0h!

Flash: (moves to SAMJ you want to join us this is what you do:-

SONG 3:.THE BROTHERHOOD

(FLASH, SAM & GANG: during the song they produce new clothes for SAM)

We call ourselves the Brotherhood

Just do evil, do no good

We terrorise the decent folk

That's our life - what a joke!

You may have heard of Fagin

Thought he was a curse

But let me tell you brother

That we’re a damn sight worse.
Chorus: Brotherhood, everybody knows us

Brotherhood, everybody hates us

Brotherhood, we're the brothers

Yeah, yeah....
Flash: So come on down and boogie with the....
Tutti: Brotherhood etc..(to last line)

Yeah, yeah, yeah yeah yeah, that’s us!
We steal from shops we steal from cars
We smash windows just for laughs
Tramp around the village streets
Kicking fags and beer and sweets
We beat up those who cross our path
They only do it once
And when they’re safely out of the way
We simply loot the bunce.

Chorus: Brotherhood .....yeah yeah, that’s us!
The supermarket’s to be next
Another job just like the rest
We plan it out and take our time
Do things well that's our line
We've got the townsfolk frightened
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We've got them in our palm
And those that don’t annoy us
Don’'t come to any harm.
Chorus: Brotherhood ...... yeah yeah, that’s us!
We split up all the loot we steal
Do with it just what we feel
When it's gone we’re off once more
Raid another shop or store
Now that you are in the gang
And you have joined the band
The motto of the brotherhood’s
Together we will stand.
(CHORUS as before until....last line)
Yeah, yeah, yeah yeah yeah, that’s us!
Sam: So come on down and boogie with the boogie Brotherhood!
Tutti: YEAH!
Sam: (Joining in the last chorus)HAT'S ME!
Fats: Come on then Safthey are all leaving)'ll fill you in on the details.
Sam: Comin’ Fats(EXxit together)

SCENE 3.

(CONSCIENCE appears)

Conscience:Well what a turn up for the book, he’s certainly on his way, but to
what?How will helearnthe truth of my words?We’'ll just haveto wait and
see.Time marchesn my friendsandby now Samhasbecomea leadinglight
amongstheteenyhooligans.Not only is hea memberof “The Brotherhood”
but one of the mostwilling wheredirty work is required.Let us take a look
now and see if | can bring any of my diminished influence to lfeade)

(Enter FLASH and gang)

Boots: 'Ere. | ain’t seen that house before, wonder if anyone’s at home.

Sam: Yeah, let’s give 'em a knock up.

Howy: Oh aren’t we going to get inside?

All: (pounce on HOWYBelt up thicko.

Flash: (knockson door) Anyone home?(no reply but ANGELA is seento be
cowering behind block) Don’t look like it fellers, let’s take a dekko! (they
enter and throw the blocks about etc.)

Sam: (discovering ANGELA)ook what I've found.

Fats: Hey is that a girl?

Boots: Well if it's a feller he ain’t half lovely.
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Flick: Bring her out Sam.

Flash: Hello sweetie, where’s mum and dad then?

Angela: The....they’re out....sh....shopping.

Flash: How long for then eh?

Angela: All day....I mean they’ll be back in a minute.

Flash: Is thatso,well they’rein for a surprisewhentheyreturn! (theyall laughand
begin to throw her from one to the other)

Angela: Stopit! Leaveme alone!Help me somebody(Sheis spreadeaglean the
floor with everyone leering down at her)

Sam: (noticing doll) Seethis doll, prettyinnit. I'll showyou what’ll happerto you.
(he jumps on the doll and throws it across the stage)

Angela: (screams and lies still)

Flash: C’'mon searchfor money.Fatstake Peteand Ben andlook roundthe back.
Flick, Howy, Boots and Bill get upstairs,the restof you stay with me and
makesurenothing’sleft we canflog. (theybeginthe search)(CONSCIENCE
appears,SAMis standingapart from the otherslooking downat ANGELAIn
horror)

Conscience:Perhaps | am needed once again. | will stay awhile and see.

(The gang begin to regroup)

Flash: O.K. let’s go.(they exit except FATS and SAM)

Fats: C’'mon Sam we’re going.

Sam: You go ahead, I'll be along soon.

Fats: Flash won't like it.

Sam: Too bad, I'm staying. I'll see you.

Fats: O.K. | supposeyou know what you're doing. (he givesa wickedgrin and
exits) Have fun.

Sam: What havel done?How could | do sucha thing? (he bendsdownto cradle
ANGELAIn his arms) Don't die, oh pleasedon’t die, | didn’t know what |
was doing(he sobs)

Conscience:Look after her Sam,she’snot dead,she’s merely fainted, but she’ll
need your help before the others return.

Sam: Wakeup, wakeup. (shebeginsto stir) Don’t befrightened,| won'’t hurt you,
| promise.

Angela: St...stay away from me.

Sam: Let me help you, I'm the only one that can.

Angela: You found me, it’s all your fault.

Sam: (he tries to help her up but she believeshe is trying to harm her) Here let
me...(she screams and goes into a dead faint).

ConscienceKeep trying Sam, keep trying.

Sam: (still unaware of CONSCIENCHE)mM sorry, I'm so sorry:-
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SONG 4:ANGELA (Duet SAM and ANGELA)
Sam: | see you lying there
Lying on the ground
| did this in anger
| did this in hate
| should be lying there
Lying on the ground
Instead of this stranger
Oh can this be fate
Sam’s chorus: Angela
| was wrong
| don’t know what to do
Is she breathing?
Angela
Life goes on
Speak to me
Let me know
What you're feeling
Angela.
Angela: | see you there
By my side
Rid of anger and pain
Hush do not cry
Show you have found
I’'m not a stranger
Your friend.
Angela’s chorus:Funny boy
What goes on?
Let me know
What | can do
Funny boy
What goes on?
Let me in your dream

My friend.
(Verses 1 & 2 are now sung together....
Sam: } | saw you lying there...
Angela: } | saw you there...

followed by choruses together...END)
Conscience:Can you hear me Sam?
Sam: Yes, (faintly) have you come back to stay?
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ConscienceThat depends on you my boy.

Angela: Who are you talking to?

Sam: Myself, or at least | think it is, I'm not really sure.

Angela: What a strange boy you are. What’s your name?

Sam:I'm Sam, and you?

Angela: Angela.

Sam: What a beautiful name, for a beautiful girl.

Angela: Do you mean it, really mean it?

Sam:’Course | do or | wouldn’t have said it.

Conscience:Don't get carried away Sam, be careful, you're still in a bit of a pickle.

Sam: | know.

Angela: Know what?

Sam: Nothing....I was talking to myself again.

Angela: Really Sam,you’d betterstopthat,it's very confusingandl’'m notsureit’s
very polite either.

Sam: Sorry but it's a habit I've got and | can’t get out of it.

Angela: Well, | forgive you, but you will try won’t you.

Conscience:Don’'t you dare Sam, I’'m not disappearing again.

Sam: Be quiet!

Angela: That’s nice, I'm sure.

Sam: (desperate) wasn't talking to you. | just can’t helpit, I'm all confused.|
don’t know wherel am, | don’'t know wheremy homeis and| shouldbein
bed!

Angela: You really are the strangestboy! Wait till Mummy and Daddy seeyou,
they’ll help I'm sure.

Sam: They can’t, nobody can....

Conscience:That's what you think.

Sam: Pardon?

Angela: | didn’t say anything(CONSCIENCE smiles)

Sam: No. | know....I mean| thoughtyou did (he throws a frustrated glance
towards CONSCIENCE who laughs silently but uncontrollably).

Angela: Who were all those horrible boys?

Sam: The Brotherhoodthey....Blimeyl'd forgottenaboutthem.l mustgetyou out
of here quick.

Angela: But why? What aboutMummy and Daddy, they’ll be worried if I'm not
here when they get back from town.

Sam: If they're away all day it'll be too late. C’'mdhe grabs her hand)

Angela: | can't.

Sam: (becomingdesperate)You must, we've got to get away from here. (he is
pulling her forcefully out of the house)
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Angela: (breaking awayNo! | can’'t! | WON'T!

Conscience:Careful Sam, you cannot force her you know.

Sam: She has to come or else she’ll suffer terribly!

Angela: It's no use talking to yourself again, it won’t help, I'm not coming.

(CONSCIENCE fades)

Sam: Don’t go, don't go, please!

Angela: There, | knew you’'d understand. We’'ll be safe here, you see.

Sam: Angela, listen to me, please, before it's too late....

(FATS appears in the doorway)

Fats: | warned you Sam, Flash isn’'t happy, not happy at all.

Flash: (pushegpastFATS,followedby rest of the GANG) Wherethe hell haveyou
beensonnyboy?When| say move,you move boy andno arguing.l've got
no time for shirkers.O.K. soyou wantedsomefun with the kid, so bring her
along, you don't play aroundin our time. Supposingthe kid’s parentsgot
backandcaughtyou. Do you think we shouldwastetime andeffort trying to
get you back?Not on your life kid, we got more importantthings to do.
Boots, grab the girl and let’s get going.

Angela: No....leave me alone!

Sam: (barring the way)_eave her be....I'm warning you.

Flash: Hold it boys.What's this then,the boy’s got sympathyWVhat's beengoing
on since we left? Don't tell me yer fancy 'déderisive jeers).

Sam: Laugh if you like, but she’s not going. | won't let you take her.

Flash: Is that so. | think I'll pretend | didn’t hear that.

Fats: Careful Sam.

Sam: All I'm asking is for you to leave her. She’s not doing any harm.

Pete: But she knows who we are stupid, we can'’t leave her now.

Sam: You left her before, what's different now?

Fats: Yes, but we thought YOU were going to finish her off.

Sam: Finish her off? You mean you intend to kill her?

Boots: Catches on fast don't he.

Sam: But you can't! | won't let you!

Bill: You haven'tanyrealchoiceSam,just forgetabouther.You'll feel lousyfor a
bit but you’ll soon get over it.

Sam:No | won't....

Flash: Stow it Sam, the decision’s been made, you have to abide by it.

Sam: Kill her and you’ll have to kill me too!

Fats: Sam don’t be so stupid.

Sam: I'm not, | mean it.

Flash: Easily arrangedSammyboy! Rich and Tonker, take him backto basewith
the girl.
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Tonker: O.K. Flash.

Sam: I'm sorry Angela, really | am, | tried to help buthe is taken off)

Angela: Sam....Sam. Let me go with him please, oh! please.

Flash: No soonersaidthandonepretty. Takeheraway.(FATSandBOOTStakeher
off) Right, now then, the restof you, how are we goingto getrid of them?
Any suggestions, helpful suggestiorfsighs)

(CONSCIENCE appears)

Conscience:Don’t do it boy, you can't, it's not human.

Flash: What?

Others: Didn’t say anything. Who's he talking t@&®c....

ConscienceListen to me | say!

Flash: Be quiet everyone.

Tone: Who you talking to Flash?

Flash: You of course, who else?

Bill: O.K. Flash, keep yer ’air on.

Flash: Watchit Bill, don’t stepout of line. C’'monwe’ll settleit backat base (they
exit, FLASHIleavesmoreslowly) This placegivesmethe creeps(hereturns)
| could have sworn | heardsomeonespeakingto me; couldn’t have been,
getting soft | am, better watch (exit)

(Bright light on CONSCIENCE)

Conscience:Well, | tried, no onecansay| didn’t try. But what chancehaveyou
with someoneasevil asFlash?No there’sno gettingthroughto someondike
that. We conscience$avea hardtime if our peoplewon't listen. | should
think Flash’spackedup and went homea long time ago. Enoughof Flash,
what about poor Sam,what am | to do? He seemsto be in a devil of a
predicament. | think it's time we had another look don’t you.

(Spotlightupon bed. SAMis in it thrashingaboutand screaming.CONSCIENCE
smiles at audience and shrugs his shoulders.)

Sam: (sits up in bed with a loud screafflank God I'm safe!

SONG 5:GONE ASTRAY(Sung by CONSCIENCE)
My man has gone astray
I've got to show him the only way
I’'m fighting so hard
But my way is barred
By his refusal to do what | say
His first mistake was to steal
Although he felt like, he felt like a heel
He declined to admit it
That he had taken it
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Till he does this is how he will feel.
Chorus: Gone astray, gone astray

Yes my man has gone astray

Gone astray, gone astray

| gotta show him the way.

He’ll wish he had listened to me

Yes he’ll wonder and then he will see

That the answer to life

Does away with the strife

Follow truth and you will be free.

Things are not all they seem

Life has become just one big dream

He’ll have to live with fear

Uh-uh until life is made clear

But this is all part of my scheme.
(Repeat CHORUS twice)

CURTAIN

17



ACT I

SCENE 1
THE NETHERWORLDERSppearone by one and advanceon the sleepingSAM
who screams. Blackout

SCENE 2.

(SAM’S Bedroom)

Sam: (yawning,stretchingandsitting up) Whata night! Whata dream,a nightmare
more like! What time is it? I'm hungry.

Parents (off)

Mum: Hurry up, breakfast’s on the table.

Sam: Coming.(He drops his legs over side of bed)

Mum: Makesureyou are,there’salot to be donethis morning.l needyou to come
shoppingin town with me. Don't forget cousin Angela is coming for the
weekend.

Sam: (to himself) Oh Lord! Righto Mum. (He is now beginningto dress)I'd
forgottenabouther,haven’tseenherfor a coupleof years.I| hopeshe’snotas
daft andgiggly asshewas. This weekend’sgoing to be foul. Banggoesmy
football matchthis afternoon Why doeseverythinghappeno me?Why do |
haveto getlumberedwith a femalecousin?It'd be alright if shewasa boy
thenshecould play football aswell. Well I'm not goingto play stupidgames
with her, she can do what | want to do or else she’ll be stuck by herself.

Dad: Are you coming son?

Sam: (stands)Be right down Dad. (He pusheshis hair into place with his hands
and throws bedclothesinto place) Blast girls and blast cousins,especially
silly, stupid, whiny cousins called Angel&le exits)

Conscience:Whilst Samis havingbreakfastandgettingin the shoppingl’d like to
introduceyou to my team.Beforel do, however,| mustexplainwho theyare
andwhatthey aredoing. To becomea conscienceequiresyearsof training,
manyyears,sometakelongerthanothers.l wasreasonabhguick | mightadd
and after only 150 years| was fully trained! Every fifty yearsor so full
consciencedike myself are askedto co-operatein a spot of on-the-job
training. | have beeraskedto look after a group of SENSIOES.That's the
namegiven to apprenticeconsciencedy the way. What a time for themto
arrive though, it couldn’t be worse.Most unfortunate but | supposethere’s
nothing like throwing them in at the deepend! Anyway, let me introduce
them. SENSIOES present yourselves.

Sensioes(Theyare recognisableas membersof the GANG but are white faced)
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Here sir!(They pop out from behind blocks, under the bed etc.)

Conscience:Good.(He counts them).10...11... Who’s missing?

Fats: Howy, sir.

Conscience:Well where is he?

Howy: (He appears from behind beH).here sir(yawns)Sorry I'm late.

Consciencelt won’t do Howy, it won’t do atall. You'll nevermakea conscienceéf
you're always falling asleep on the job.

Howy: No Sir.

Conscience(to HOWY)How many years have you been in the 1st grade?

Howy: Fifty years sir.

Conscience:What! You've anothersix gradesto go! | hopeby the time you leave
me | canawardyou all your first star.But unlessyou pull your socksup son
you’ll spend your life as an apprentice.

Howy: Yes sir, I'll try harder sir, | really will sir!

ConscienceRight, nowthen,you areall by now acquaintedvith the situation.Any
suggestions as to further therapy?

Boots: | should think he’s all done right now and back to normal.

ConscienceAll doneright now?Whatevers thatsupposed tmmean?Really Boots,
if you are to progressinto 2nd grade we must do somethingwith your
English.(BILL has his hand raisedyes Bill?

Bill: 1 would say he still has another lesson to learn.

Conscience:l would agree with you, but how?

Bill: Push him right to the brink. | am quite sure he is worth persevering with.

Conscience:Try not to endyour sentencesvith a prepositionboy. Of coursehe’s
to be perseveredvith (realising he has made the samemistakeas BILL)
...with..by us! He’'s my manisn’t he?I've neverfailed beforeand| don’t
intendto now. Anyway, | mustseehow heis gettingon. He’s off to the shops
so I'd better be going.

Flash: Aren’t we coming with you?

Conscience:Certainly not, I'm not going to be seenin public with a band of
NOVICES. It's bad enoughthat you're here,without publicisingit! Right,
I’'m off. Goodbye!(exit)

All: Goodbye sir.

Fats: What are we supposed to do now? Sit here and twiddle our thumbs?

Bill: Do stopcomplaining.We arehereto learn,solet’s getoutthe manualandread
a lesson.

Boots: How boring.

Flash: | agreebutasseniorSENSIOEI feelit is our duty. Jim give methe manual.
(he doesBiIll, since you're the best reader, would you mind?

Bill: Only too happy to oblig€He takes the manual from FLASH)
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Flash: Everyone listen. Off you go BiIll.

Bill: Lesson623.“Our man’speaceof mind”. It is essentiato be calmatall times.
The slightesthint of panicis immediatelytransmittedto your charge.When
calleduponfor advice,do soin aclear-headedyreciseandforthright manner.
Do not cover up or try to pull punchesclouding of issuesmay result and
consequentlyour effort is wasted.lt would be irresponsibleand againstall
known codesof conscienceracticeto misleador purposelydeceive.lf after
advice has been administeredit is not adheredto, consolationwill be
necessaryNeverbe vindictive, the “I told you so” attitudeis unconstructive
in the extreme.Sinceyour manwill inevitably realisehis folly (a conscience
is not permittedto be incorrect), pleasurefrom viewing his self-inflicted
predicamentcan only antagoniselt must be stressedthat his mistake is
entirely your fault for not advisingin the correctmannerin the first place.
You nowhavea moredifficult taskaheadto convincehim your advicemust
now be followed. The samestepspreviouslyrelatedmustbe usedagainand
so on ad infinitum. It is suggestedou startat the beginningof this chapter
everytime you reachthis point and re-readthe lesson.You will eventually
beginto understandhe enormoudaskahead(he breaksoff and beginsto re-
read) Oh! Lesson 623. “Our man’s peace of mind”. It is essential to keep.....

Flash: (quickly) Alright Bill, that'senoughl think we cancopewith revisionin our
own time, thankyou. Right, let’'s do someSensiodrill. It's importantto keep
fit. To your places everyone.

Howy: Do we have to? | feel so sleepy.

Flash: Yes, especiallyyou. Jumpto it. (Theyarrangethemselve®sn either side of
the stageRight, windmill1-2-3-4-5-6-7-8-9-10,andagain 1 - 2....

Conscience(returned)Quickly, my man has returned.

Sam: (enters S.R.) Thank goodnesd.... W - who are you? (SENSIOESun to
middle of stage in frightened huddle)

Conscience:Er - perhapd oughtto explainSam.They’re with me, or ratherunder
my guidance.

Sam: What for, and why are they in my bedroom?

Conscience:Perhapd shouldlet themexplain Sam,after all thereis nothing like
some practical exercise.

SONG 6:IN BUSINESS (SENSIOES)
We are novice consciences
They call us sensioes
Apprenticeship takes many years you know
We have to pass the first grade
Then we step up to the next
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Which leaves us only six more grades to go.
Chorus: We are sensioes, we are sensioes

From our hands and feet

Down to our toes

We are sensioes, we are sensioes

We’'ll make you use your common sensioes!

We're helping out our master

That's what we're here to do

He passed his final grade some time ago
He pro’bly finds it difficult

To tell us what he knows

Howy: Especially when you’re me and I'm so slow!
Chorus: We are Sensioes ......... common sensioes!
DANCE

Chorus: We are Sensioes ......... common sensioes!

Please forgive our blunders

We’re bound to make a few

Practice is the only way to learn

We try so hard with some success

To get our thinking right

To help our man must be our prime concern.

Chorus: We are Sensioes ......... common sensioes!

It's up to him to help us pass

As quickly as we can

And then we can branch out upon our own
We can't take refreshers

We must learn it all first go

Installed we must not leave our man alone.

Chorus: We are Sensioes ........ common sensioes!
ConscienceRight, thank you very much. Now please disappgiaey do)
Sam: (sitting on bedbut sitting onthe manualin the process)...what’sthis? Doesit

belong to you?he begins to leaf through it)
Bill: (very put outto find a man reading THE manual. Closesbook on SAM’S
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fingers) Thank you!

Sam: Ow! careful.(BILL stalks off, book under arm)

Conscience:Well | must be off, your cousin is due any moment.

Sam: Worse luck! Well I'll be seeing you no doubt.

ConscienceAs | have said before Sam, that is entirely up to yloeidisappears).

Sam: Yes but....Oh! he’s gone again. He’s a funny fellow, always coming and
going.(Door-bell rings)Uh - oh, sounds like cousin Angela’s arrived.

Dad: (off) Hello Angela! Safe journey?

Angela: (off) Hello Uncle! Yes thank you very much. (SAMis grimacing etc. in
dread)

Mum: (off) Thereyou areyounglady, | thoughtyou were nevercoming.How are
you all, well | hope?

Angela: (off) Yes thank you, Auntie.

Mum: (off) Well, | expectyou are anxiousto seeSamagain.He’s upstairsin his
room waiting for you. Up you go, I'll call you when tea’s ready.

Angela: Righto Auntie, see you later.

Sam: Here she comes. Ugh - | can’t bear it!

Angela: (knocks on dooriMay | come in{she does)

Sam: Yes....Oh you are in!

Angela: (She stands awkwardly S.Rig¢llo Sam.

Sam: (unenthusiasticallyMi.

Angela: Nice to see you again.

Sam: Yes.

Angela: It's been a long time.

Sam: Yes.

Angela: About three years | should think.

Sam: Two actually.

Angela: Oh! (sheentersas far as the bed and gingerly sits down) What a nice
room.

Sam: Yes.

Angela: Did you paint it yourself?

Sam:’Course | didn’t, s’obvious | didn’t, don’t be stupid!

Angela: Sorry I'm sure. | was only trying to get better acquainted.

Sam: What for, we’re cousinsanyway. We don’t needto get acquaintedwe’re
related.

Angela: But we haven'’t seen each other for three years an.....

Sam: Two.

Angela: What?

Sam: Two.

Angela: Two what?
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Sam: Two years.

Angela: What is?

Sam: Two years:we haven'tseeneachotherfor two years,| keeptelling you, but
you keep on saying three.

Angela: Oh what does it matter?

Sam: It matters a lot.

Angela: Why?

Sam:’'Cos if it had been three years | probably wouldn’t remember you so well.

Angela: Thank you.

Sam: Don’t mention it.

Angela: Why don’t you like me?

Sam: Who said anything about not liking anybody?

Angela: | cantell, | canalwaystell thingslike that.| geta sortof feeling,andl’'ve
got one now.

Sam: Bully for you.

Angela: Never mind. | expect before my stay is over you'll like me a lot.

Sam: Don’t be too sure.

Angela: (noticing Teddy Bear on betlyho'’s is this?

Sam: Mine....I mean it belongs to....Sally next door.

Angela: Oh, do you play dollies with her then? Or mummies and daddies?

Sam:’'Course | don't!

Angela: Well, what's her Teddy doing in here then?

Sam: She left it last time she came round.

Angela: Why'd she leave it in your room?

Sam: She....shalidn’t, sheleft it downstairsand| broughtit up to remind me to
give it back to her.

Angela: (for the moment satisfie@h | see. Well what shall we do then?

Sam: What do you want to do?

Angela: How long 'till tea?

Sam: | dunno,why, areyou hungry?If you arel’'m sureMum would let you have
something. Go down and ask.

Angela: No, that’s impolite. I'll wait until we're called.

Sam: Suit yourself, but she wouldn’t mind you know, really.

Angela: Thank you, no. You get a good view from your window, don’t you? |
expect it's lovely in the spring, watching all the trees breaking into leaf.

Sam: If you like that sort of thing.

Angela: You're not very romantic, are you?

Sam: No? That’s stupid,’coursel am, s’just | don’t particularlywatchout for the
same things as you that’s all.

Mum: (off) Tea’s ready you two.
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Angela: Coming. Come on silly, you’ll miss teghe exits S.R.)

Sam: Girls, YUK! Be alrightif shewasattractive,or intelligenteven,but she’snot,
she’sjust yech! | can’t help feeling I've seenher somewheragecently,but |
can’t think where. Oh well time, time for tea.

Angela: (off) Come on Sammy we’re waiting for you.

Sam: Coming.(to audienceammy? YUK!(he exits S.R.)

(CONSCIENCE appears)

Conscience:Yo0-hoo everybody, come on, gather round.

(SENSIOES enter on all sides)

There’salot still to bedone.Thingsaretoo delicateat the momentfor you to
interfere but look, listen and learn.

Howy: We'll just watch then if it's alright with you.

Others: Oh be quiet!

Conscience:No temperamentplease One of our cardinalrulesis calmnessat all
times.

Flash: | don’t know how you do it sir. You never seem to get ruffled.

Conscience:Practice,dearboy, practice,that’'s all. | have beerat it a few more
years than you. | shall soon have left youth behind me.

Fats: How old are you sir?

Conscience: I'm....I'm....well er - many years older than you son. You really
shouldn’t ask such personal questions, it's decidedly rude.

Ben: What happens if you fail your man sir?

Conscience:What!?Don’t everthink sucha thing. To think negativelyis to court
disaster.

Jim: But what would happen?

ConscienceAt the very least you would be Court Sentialed.

Pete: And if you were found guilty?

Conscience:Banishment my boy, and that means you are out of a job.

Rich: Then what would you do?

Conscience:There’snothing you can do. Unless,of course,you sold yourselfto
....to the other side. Enough of this, please, stop side-tracking me.

Bill: Sorrysir, we didn’t intendto. It just seemedmportant.Onceyou know all the
“ins and outs” of a job it helps in your study of it.

SONG 7: (Introduction “scat” - see scorQUFFLE SHUFFLE
Conscience:  When you get troubled, or hubble bubbled,
Then you must play it cool

Sensioes: Play it cool, play it cool, play it cool, yeah!
Conscience:  When you're not winning, the task forbidding
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If you give up then you're a fool
Sensioes: You're a fool, you're a fool.
Tutti (Chorus) Just do the don't get ruffled shuffle,
The don't get ruffled shuffle
If you don't get ruffled you’ll shuffle right into line
Just do the don’t get ruffled shuffle,
Remember you've got the muscle,
So don't get ruffled and your conscience will be fine!

Conscience: Don’'t want to argue, the bosses are you
Just remember your code

Sensioes: Remembewyour code,rememberyour code,rememberyour code
Yeah!

Conscience:  Take me for starters, you must be martyrs,
I’'m up to here oh what a load!

Sensioes: What a load, what a load.

Tutti: (Chorus x2)
Conscience: And that’s all!

Conscience:Good! Well, I'm glad that's settled.Now asto my man,I'm afraid
he’svery headstrongnd| shalllosehim if | amnotvery careful.l think it's
time | hadanothertalk with him. Yes, | shallhavea talk overtea,thatwould
be nice. Behave yourselves now.

(He disappears)

Flash: Sir is worried you know. | hope things work out all right.

Howy: Perhaps he’s worried!

All: (Groans etc.Bhut up!

Rich: Shush, I think | can hear someone coming.

Flash: Everyonedisappear{(they exit exceptfor HOWYwho is still sitting and is
unaware of everyone’s sudden departure)

Tonker: (re-entering)Howy quickly! (He grabshim andrusheshim off stagein the
nick of time)

Angela: (entersS.R.)Whata mouldyold tea! Therewasn’tnearlyenough!’'m glad
I’'m not stayinglong. What a bore Samis, he doesn’teventry to like me. It
really is too bad of him. Well, if he’s not going to try neitheram I! Hello!
(picks up Teddy)

Sam: (enters)Ohit’s you! | thoughtyou’d bein your own room.Whatdo you want
in here?

Angela: Just looking.
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Sam: Well you can't, it's private.

Angela: (sulking)Oh I'm sorry, if I'd known I'd have applied for a permit!

Sam: Don't be stupid,you know what | mean.How would you like it if | wereto
wander about your room uninvited?

Angela: Well I'm sure | wouldn’t make all this fuss.

Sam: Thank goodness you’re only here for the weekend, that’s all | can say!

Angela: Oh you horrid little boy!

Sam: I'm as big as you!

Angela: I'm a lot more grown-up than you.

Sam: Rubbish! Leave my Teddy Bear alone!

Angela: Oh, so it is your Teddy is it? | knew it was all along!

Sam: | told you, it belongs to the girl next door.

Angela: No it doesn’t, your Mum said.

Sam: What did she say?

Angela: That it was yours.

Sam: When?

Angela: When | asked her, before you arrived for tea.

Sam: Rubbish, | don’t believe you!

Angela: Well it’s true!

Sam: What did she say then?

Angela: Well, | told herl liked the Teddyin your roomandshesaid,“Yes, isn’'t he
lovely. Sam’shadit sincehe was six monthsold. It was his first toy!” So
there, try and get out of that one soppy!

Sam: (very angry)Go away and leave me alone!

SONG 8:ORDINARY BOY (Duet SAM and ANGELA)

Sam: You may be a cousin to me
But you are nothing to me
Angela: What are you expecting from me?
Nothing’s all you're getting from me
Sam: | don’t want you hanging round me
Angela: That’s as plain as plain can be
Sam: Why not go and sneak on me

Nothing extraordinary!
Sam: (Chorus) I'm an ordinary boy

Just an ordinary boy

You may think I'm a louse

| want you out of my house

'Cos I'm an ordinary boy
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Just an ordinary boy
And you’re annoying me
| gotta be free!

Angela: You may be related to me
Don’t want you caring for me
Sam: | can tell you frankly and free
Knowing you is getting to me
Angela: Have you finished shouting at me
Sam: | dunno just yet we'll see
Angela: I’m going down for my tea

Nothing extraordinary.
Angela: (Chorus) I'm an ordinary girl

Just an ordinary girl

Don’t even like your house

| wanna man not a mouse

'Cos I'm an ordinary girl

Just an ordinary girl

And you’re annoying me

| gotta be free.

RepealANGELA andSAM chorus together)

Angela: | hate you!(She exits S. R.)

Sam: Good riddance!(CONSCIENCEappears)Now maybel’'ll get somepeace.
What a stupid girl she is!

Conscience:Now thenSam,what’sall this! You shouldn’tupsetpeopleso,it's not
nice, not nice at all.

Sam: Oh hello! Well, she asks for it. | mean she’s so silly.

Conscience:And you don't, is that it?

Sam: Well | didn’t start the argument, it's all her fault!

Conscience:Comenow, if you hadn’t beenso surly whenshearrived,you might
have enjoyed her company.

Sam: It’s all her fault | tell you! She started it before | even saw her!

Conscience:How on earth could she have done that?

Sam: Walking into my room when shefirst arrived without waiting for me to ask
her in.

Conscience:How stupidcanyou be?you’re merely makingexcusesYou decided
you didn’t like her and wouldn’t get on with her even before she arrived!

Sam: Stopgoingon, it's no usepreachingat me.It’s all herfault andthere’sanend
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to it!

Conscience:Don’t be so conceitedasif you know betterthanme! Why, that'sthe
mostoutrageoushing I've heardin years.You know perfectlywell I'm right
and | always am!

Sam: Oh, I'm really gettingsick of you! Why areyou alwaysright andI’'m always
wrong? Couldn’t it possibly be the other way round now and again?

Conscience:No it couldn't....

Sam: But....

Conscience.....possibly!Besideswhile I'm with you andyou’re listeningto me,
I’'m part of you. So you see you are often right.

Sam: Oh, belt up, you're just trying to confuse me!

Conscience:No I'm not, | assure you. Nothing could be further from my objective.

Sam: What? There you are, you're at it again!

Conscience: | most certainly am not, and | must say | resentyour attitude!
Especially after the pickles we’ve been through together.

Sam: What do you meantogether?l haven’t noticedyou aroundvery often, not
when you're neededanyway. You always turn up afterwardsso you can
gloat.

Conscience:This is nonsenseWhen I’'m not there it meansyou are behaving
correctly and therefore have no need of me.

Sam: Look, I've had enough,just go away! You're not helping me, you'’re just
making me more and more angry.

Conscience:Perhaps/ou’re right, perhapsyou could do with a break.I'll popback
later, give you time to think things over.

Sam: Don't bother.(he begins to fiddle around his baigll, go on then!

Conscience:Go on then, what?

Sam: Go, disappear, vanish, whatever you're supposed to do!

Conscience:There’s no need to shoyExit)

Sam: As if | haven't got enough problems already!

Mum: (off) Sam,I’'m ashameaf you, upsettingAngelaso.I’'m sendingherupstairs
to you now and see you apologise to her.

Sam: (quietly) Yes Mum.

Mum: (off) Did you hear me Sam?

Sam: (shouting)YES MUM!

Angela: (entersS.R.)Servesyou right. You'd betterbe niceto menow or you'll be
for it!

Sam: Huh!

Angela: Come on then.

Sam: What?

Angela: Apologise to me.

28



Sam: (sulkily) I'm sorry.

Angela: Thatwasn’tanapology,thatwasanapologyfor anapology.Do it properly
and mean it!

Sam: (louder but still sulkyBorry!

Angela: If you don’t do it properly I'll go down and tell Auntie you've been
perfectly beastly and hit me or something!

Sam: If you’re goingto tell herthat,it mayaswell bethetruth. (he pusheser hard
and shestrikesher head). Angela! Let me help you, | didn't meanto push
(CONSCIENCEappears)....Angela?0Oh my God, what havel done?Speak
to me Angela,you’re only stunnedyou’ll bealright, | promiseyou! I'll fetch
somewater....you’dike thatwouldn't you....I....I(he breaksdownsobbingon
the floor)

Conscience:(to audience)l musttreadvery carefully now. | mustbe gentle but
straight.If he coversup this tragedyhe will be lost. (softly) Sam, Samcan
you hear me?

Sam: Go away, leave me alone!

Conscience:What will you do now?

Sam: Just leave me alone please! | have to think.

Conscience:Think clearly Sam, that’s all | ask, think clearly.

Sam: | can't, I'm scared, I'm frightened!

ConscienceFetch your parents, quickly now, they’ll know what to do.

Sam: What! | can’t tell them, they’ll send me to prison, they’ll....

Conscience:Of course they won’t Sam, you're still a minor, you can’t go to prison.

Sam: Don't be silly, it won’t make any difference, | killed her, | did, 1 did....

ConscienceBut it was an accident Sam, they’ll understand.

Sam: No they won't, they couldn’t possibly, they’ll never believe me!

ConsciencePull yourself together Sam, you know what you have to do, do it!

Sam: (not hearingany more) I'll haveto getrid of the body, that’sit! But where,
where can | hide it?

Conscience:You canconcealnothingSam,you will be discoverecandbrandedor
the rest of your life.

Sam: | can’t getit out of the housenow; I'll hideit until tonight. Yesthat'sit! (he
drags ANGELA behind the bed concealed to the audience)

Conscience:Sam, listen to me! Sam....

Mum: (off) Have you apologised to your cousin Sam?

Sam: Er....yes Mum, yes of course.

Mum: (off) Has he Angela?

Sam: She....she’s not here Mum!

Mum: (off) Where is she?

Sam: Er....she - she’s gone to the loo!
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ConscienceTell her the truth Sam, tell her....

Mum: (off) | think you're telling storiesSam,| think you’re coveringsomethingup.
If you're not down herewith Angelasmiling andhappyin five minutesI’'m
coming up do you hear?

Sam: Yes....Mum.

Conscience:Now what have you done Sam, you silly, silly boy!

Sam: It's all over for me, I've had it, finished, nothing, nobody....

SONG 9ALONE (SAM)

What is there left for me
What can | do?

| got to find a way

| must break through
Over the rainbow
Under the sky

On wings of an angel
To heaven I'll fly

(Chorus) What is there left behind
When nobody’s there
What is there left behind
When no one will care?

Here all alone again
Wretched and blue

| have no future now
To look forward to
Roomful of emptiness
Sadness, despair

| cannot continue
With nothing there

(Chorus) What is there ....... will care?

Nothing is left for me
Nothing at all

Lost pride and dignity
| can't walk tall
Wasting my life away
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Can't find the door
Never be free again
As in times before.
(Chorus x2)
(During the songthe SENSIOE®nterfrom oppositesides,half and half. Theyhum
with SAM the last verse. By the end of the song SAM is in bed*. Blackout.)
*It mustberememberedhat Samgoesto bedin jeansbut MUST re-awakein night
attire.

(Lights up, SAM is in bed thrashing about and screaming no-one else is present)

Sam: It wasn'tmy fault, it wasanaccident| didn’t meanto doit, honestly/l....(he
wakes)l.... What happened?ho....Wheream |? Was it a dream,could it
possiblyhave beem dream?he getsout of bed)l canfeel things;but| could
before:l wonder?(he checksbehindthe bed,he cannotseeANGELA)She’s
not there! | must have been dreaming, | must have!

(CONSCIENCEappears.SAM cannot seethe CONSCIENCEanymoreand can
only hearhim but asa voiceinsidehim and not as a separateentity. He goes
to S.R. and calls loudlWlUM, DAD!....DAD!?

Dad: (off) (sleepily)What..is..it son?

Sam: What time is it?

Dad: (off) What? It's 4:15 in the middle of the night. Go to sleep!

Conscience:Tell him about the money Sam.

Mum: (off) (to DAD)What's the matter darling?

Dad: (off) It's just Sam,love, can't sleep.Probablyover-excitedabouthis football
game tomorrow.

Sam: Thank you Dad.

Conscience:Tell him about the money Sam!

Dad: (off) O.K. son, goodnight!

Sam: Dad?

Dad: (off) Yes, son, what is it now?

Sam: Er....that money, the....er fiver.

Dad: (off) Yes, Sam?

Sam: (sheepishly) took it Dad, I'm sorry | lied to you.

Dad: (off) I know Sam,| know. | knew all along,thankyou for telling me. And
or....keep it son, I'm sure you had a good reason for needing it.

Sam: Thanks Dad, thank you!

Dad: (off) Goodnight son.

Sam: Goodnight Dad.

Mum: (off) Goodnight Sam.

Sam: Goodnight Mum, sorry to have woken you up.
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Mum: (off) That's alright darling, perfectly alright, sleep tight.
Sam: Whatfabulousparentd’ve got, I'm theluckiestboy in the world! (he climbs
into bed)

SONG 10REPRISE: WHERE AM | GOING? (FINALE) (SAM)

Sam: Here is the love
Here are my friends
Here is the laughter
It will never end
Who holds the key
Who must | see
Who holds salvation
No one but me.
How can | blossom
How can | grow
Now that | understand
Now that | know?
(Chorus): Where am | going?
| can’t find the way
Is that the truth
Will somebody say?
Is there anyone
Tell me anyone
Who will show me the way?
There is somebody
Always somebody
Who will guide me on my way.
(During this chorus the FULL COMPANY enter humming)
Where am | going?
| can’t find the way
Is that the truth
Will somebody say?
Is there anyone
Tell me anyone
Who will show me the way?
There is somebody
Always somebody
Who will guide me on my way.
I KNOW where I'm going!
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EPILOGUE. (CONSCIENCE centre stage)

ConscienceWell, all’'s well thatendswell we're told, but wasn’tit close.Samwill
remembemothing of me and my future is secured.The dreamwill remain
vivid and | hope the treatmentwill last for a good many yearsto come.
Perhapg wasalittle hardon him, | mustsayl waswaorried onceor twice, but
like all my chargeast,presentandfuture right hastriumphed.Perhaps/ou
foundthewholething ratherdifficult to swallow,did you? Thenthe nexttime
you hearthat little voice in your earor the tug at your heartremembeme.
My job is notto frightenpeoplebutto helpthemand| canonly do thatif they
listen. If not, | canonly wish themluck asthey paddletheir way to disaster
alongtheriver of life. Well, goodnightto you all andlastthing tonightasyou
switch out your light, remember me. SWEET DREAMS!

SONG 11REPRISE OF ‘SWEET DREAMS’(FULL COMPANY)

Tutti:

(Chorus):

| say this is the story of a boy called Sam
Stole some money from his Dad and Mam
Got found out but he still wouldn’t say,
He’s gotta learn that crime don’t pay.
You've got a conscience so does he,

It's not very often one you can see.

We’ll show Sam life ain’'t what it seems,
What better way than dreamin’ Sweet Dreams.
Sweet Dreams, Sweet Dreams,

We’'re gonna give him,

He’s gotta live in

Sweet Dreams, Sweet Dreams

A flash of lightning

They can be frightening

Sweet Dreams.

When you go to sleep at

Night you never know what
May or might be waiting

For you in the dark and

When you wake at morning

You may heed the warning

Of the pictures in your

Mind then you've been dreamin’
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Chorus: Sweet Dreams, Sweet Dreams,
We’re gonna give him
He’s gotta live in
Sweet Dreams, Sweet Dreams,
A flash of lightning
They can be frightening
Sweet Dreams.

CURTAIN



