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WRITERS' NOTES

NO PLACE FOR A GIRL is a musicalplay telling the true story of Southampton
girl, Sarah Stanbury, and her struggle to gain recognition as a football player

Sources: Sarah,Sue and Rob Stanbury,John Brewer, Pat Chapman(Red Star
Southampton) JaneClarke, BarbaraDobson,YolanderSoler, PaulSanders,

Southern Evening Echo

Music: Solosand chorusnumbers. N.B. Theleadingactorsdo not needto be
singers. There are also singing parts for non-actors.

Set: The setting in the original production consistedof an area S.R. set up
naturalisticallyto representhe Stanbury’sfront room. The mainbody of the
stage(the central area)was coveredby a floor cloth paintedgreenwith a
penalty areamarkedout on it togetherwith the logo usedon the original
poster. Any actionin the play that is not setin the Stanbury’sfront room
occurred in this area.

Thesingersstoodseparatelyn S.L. with theband.The castwhennot on stage
couldbe positionedasafootball crowd, at the backor to the sideof the stage,
behind the singers. In no way should these ideas be seen as prescriptive.

Props: In the original productionvery few props were usedin the non-family
scenes;a simpleform of mimebeingconsidered betterway to maintainthe
pace of the action.

For the samereasorntherewerefew costumes.Sarah'§amily weredressed
realistically but the remainderof the castwore a simple uniform, with the
possibility of adding items to identify a particular character.

This play was premieredby the OaklandsYouthTheatreat the EdinburghFestival
Fringe 1991 under the tittéLETHAL IN THE BOX”.



A BACKGROUND TO THE PLAY

Justbeforethe Easterholidays,1990,oneof the groupsin my G.C.S.E.dramaclass
were going throughall kinds of criseswhich led to thembreakingup. This
suitedfive of the studentsvho developeda highly entertainingplay entitled
FALLING IN LOVE. However, the remaining two students,Leanne
Humphriesand SarahStanbury,were stuck, fed up and aboutto jeopardise
my prediction of a good G.C.S.E. grade.

With only two weeksto go | satwith thetwo girls andmadea lastditch suggestion
to them- thatthey use Sarah’sinterestin football asa startingpoint. Sarah
wasimmediatelyexcitedby this prospectandbeganto talk aboutherstruggle
to be recognised as a footballer.

| knew Sarahplayedfootball; | hadseenherin the SportsHall at our school. | had
absolutelyno ideathat sheplayedfor oneof the top women’sfootball teams
in this country (Red Star Southampton)recentlypromotedto be in the new
Super-League. | merely thought she played football occasionallyin the
Sports Hall at Oaklands with the boys!

Thetwo girls workedvery hardin theremainingtime andby the exampresentation
evening had successfully worked out a ten-minute play.

I rememberbeing utterly grippedby the contentof the play andimmediatelysaw
enormougotentialfor it asa modernday equivaleniof the old Youth Theatre
favourite ZIGGER ZAGGER It wasin fact the sort of story I'd always
wantedto adapt- but nevercomeacross.| approache®arahandaskedherif
shethoughther parentswould be agreeabléo meresearchindner story. She
thoughtthey would andthe next day shetold me thatthey wereindeedvery
keen.

Much of my summerholiday was spentresearchingand thenwriting the play (my
wife cantestify to this fact!) andby Septembel hadthefirst draft completed.
Brian Pricewasoneof thefirst peopleto seethescriptandagreedt wasideal
materialfor a schoolmusical- as suchwe would be able to involve many
moreyoungpeopleandbe assuredf an uplifting anda far moreentertaining
event. Eight songsand many script changedater we now haveNO PLACE
FOR A GIRL.

I hopethat we are able to provide you with an enjoyableand rewardingschool
productionto stage; andfood for thoughtfor anyonein any audiencewho
hasanythingto dowith ‘SportFor All' and- morepatrticularly- schoolboys
football!

Mark Wheeller



The Family -

LIST OF CHARACTERS

Young Sedge

Sedge

Sue (Sedge’s mum)
Rob (Sedge’s dad)
Debbie (Sedge’s sister)

Others in order of appearance -

Girls 1-6

Boys middle school football team

Mr. Brewer

Quentin

Schoolboys Football Association Official
Cool P.E. Teacher

Shopkeeper

Quentin’s Daddy

Referee

Pat Chapman

Red Star Southampton Women'’s football team
W.P.C. Elliot

Miss Vallas

Netball Team

Pupils at Oaklands Community School
Paul Sanders

Teacher

Sexist P.E. Teacher

Spanner in the Works

Shopkeeper 2

Shop Assistants 1-3

Pronuptia Assistant

Dresser 1-3

Sweeney Todd

Selina

Wedding guests

Bride

Groom



Best man

Vicar

Photographer

Sexy Cynthia

American Private Investigators 1-4
Southern Evening EcHbe 3
Secondary School Football Team
Women’s England under 21 football team
Northern Region number 9

Liz Deigan

Puppeteer

Singing Group

The play can be performed by a smaller cast with doubling of parts



COMMENTS FROM THE PRESS

An exuberanimusical....Imaginative exciting, tuneful and very funny. It is much
morethanaboutfootball: it is alsoaboutgrowingup, pursuingyour talentsin
the face of adversity, the temptationsof teendom, sexual stereotyping,
friendship, romance and family life.

John Hart: Times Educational Supplement

Thegreat virtuesof this scriptarein the useof a wide rangeof dramaticdevicesto
tell it's story, and in catering successfully for a large cast.
Assessor’s report: Lloyds Bank Theatre Challenge

The songswere excellent. The play was often funny and neverdull. | would
definitely recommend it.
Paul Shaw (11): Early Times

A massivemusicalDramasuccess...a cry for equalityin all things.... thumping
rock music and soft ballads.... capturesthe mood of football terraces
everywhere.

Sue Wilkinson: Southern Evening Echo

Thumping rock music and gentle balladsaccompanya witty and compassionate
script....0.Y.T. hasneverproduceda winner like this which could hold its
own on any professional stage.

Sue Wilkinson: Amateur Stage



NO PLACE FOR A GIRL

A new musical play telling the true story of Southampton girl, Sarah Stanbury, and
her struggle to gain recognition as a football player.

Researched and scripted by: Mark Wheeller
Music and Lyrics by: Brian Price

Sources:- Sarah, Sue and Rob Stanbury.
John Brewer, Pat Chapman (Red Star Southampton), Jane Clarke,
Barbara Dobson, Yolander Soler, Paul Sanders, Southern Evening Echo.

The play was premiered by the Oaklands Youth Theatre at the Edinburgh Festival
Fringe 1991 under the title “LETHAL IN THE BOX”

Cast: As large as possible! At least 15 females & 13 males
Suggested age range: 9 upwards. Works best with a wide variety of ages.

Synopsis:Justlike herdad, Sarahor ‘Sedge’,assheis known to mostpeople,has
always liked football - her mother hated it! Despite her talent (and a
magnificentgoal in her one andonly school football match), the football
authoritiespreventecher from playing for her school. NeverthelessSedge’s
ambition remainedfirm - to earna living from playing football evenif it
meant moving abroad!

By the ageof fifteen shewasa regularfirst teammemberof top W.F.A.
NationalPremiereLeagueteam, Red Star Southampton.By sixteenshehad
been asked to representthe England under 21's Women’s football
team.Approx running time: 2 x 45 minute halves.



NO PLACE FOR A GIRL

Book by Mark Wheeller
Music & Lyrics by Brian Price

SECTION 1. THE EARLY YEARS.
(Football Chantschantedsimultaneoushand loudly by all the CASTfinally merge

into the Chant beneath).

MUSIC 1 -LETHAL IN THE BOX

Singing Group & Company: Lethal in the box, she was lethal in the box.

Lethal in the box, she was lethal in the box.

Take a tight line to the top to the very top
Going all the way, so don't stop!
Take a tight line to the top to the very top
Going all the way, so don't stop!

All the way.... going all the way to the top
All the way.... going all the way to the top.

Time will show the way that we must try to go
No-one else will show the way.

We must try to find the things we need to know
Leaving nothing else to say.

Lethal in the box, she was lethal in the box.
Lethal in the box, she was lethal in the box.

(SUE is doing the dusting, ROB is reading).
Sue: Rob, | rememberquite clearly discussingit before Christmas. We both

Rob:
Sue:

Rob:

agreed not to let Sarah have a football kit.

We agreed that Wiwouldn't buy her one.
How on earthwasl| to know thatyou’d go behindmy backandaskDaveand
Margaret to get it for her!

| ....1 didn't. As soonas| realisedwhat they'd got her | thought.... the
muck’sreally goingto hit the fan now andI’'m goingto beright in thefiring



Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

You musthavehadsomethingto do with it Rob. Peopledon’t buy football
kits for little girls .... no more than they’d buy you a bra and suspenders!
| didn’t askfor abraandsuspenders.. (affected!) Why do you think they'd
suit me?
Well without your influence,Sarahwould nevereven havevantedthis stupid
football kit.

Sue, it's got nothing to do with me. It's Sedge. It's just the way she is!
| hate that name as well. Why can’t you call her Sarah?

Everybody calls her Sedge.

| don’t, and you shouldn't!

Why?

It's not hername. It's not feminine. Oh all this playing football andso on,
it's not natural.

She can’t even kick a ball she’s so little.
But | betyou'vetriedto teachher! If welet hergo onlike thiswe’ll payfor it
.... you mark my words. She’ll be trouble if we go on like this.

| don’t know what you’re on about.

Rob. She’sagirl .... she’sathreeyearold girl for crying outloud! How do
you think | feel with all the other little girls at the play-groupshowing off
theirnewdressesndplayingwith their dolls while Sarahstrutsaroundin her
new football kit. You don’t haveto sufferthatembarrassmerRRob. All the
othermumsarelooking at me andthinking .... well | don’t know what they
must think!

That football kit made her Christmas.

But we agreedRob. You knewwhat| thought. We spenta lot of moneyon
that pedal car to make up for her not having the kit. We’'d successfully
knockedit onthe head. You sawherfacein the morning.... how pleased
shewaswith the little car. She’splayedwith it non-stopeversince. That
could have beerthe endof it! | can’timaginewhatshe’ll be on to next....
pint of lager down at the club by the time she’s five at this rate!

Can’t you seeSue,evenwith the pedalcar she’snot like all the otherlittle
girls. She’s not happy unless she’s getting it to skid.
And who taught her to do that | wonder?

She found out for herself!

Rob | see you out there with her. You treat her like a boy.

What do you mean?
You know what | mean. Everything.

| just follow what appears to interest her.

I hopeyou'll bejustaskeenwhenshestartsto do thethingsall the otherlittle
girls do .... like ballet classes.



Rob: Shelovesthatlittle football kit andlI’'m glad DaveandMargaretboughtit for
her. | think she looks great in it .... it suits her.

Sue: Rob it doesn’t. It makes her look like a boy.

Rob: I'm absolutelycertainthatit won’t do heranyharm. Nextmonthshe’ll beon
to something else and she probably won’t want ever to wear it again.

Sue: Well at the momentshewon’t go to bedwithout it on.. In my opinion the
qguickershegrowsup andout of this football thing the quickerl canthrow it
away!

CHANT -LETHAL IN THE BOX

Singing Group: Lethal in the box, she was lethal in the box.

SECTION 2: THE ‘JASON’ INCIDENT

Young Sedge: By thetime | wasaboutnine | hadbecomewell knownfor playing
football at my Middle School. Mum and dadknew nothingaboutit. They
thought I'd gone off football cos | never talked about it to them.

Girls: Girls. In the schoolplayground. Skirts, blousesand little white socks....
playing skipping,or kisschasewith theboys.... but Sarah.... or Sedgeasshe
liked to be called ....

Girl 1. She used to come to our school in this skirt that did up at the side.

Girl 2: And she’d have shorts on underneath.

Girl 3: She used to take off the skirt ....

Girls: Take off her skirt?!'! Whoosh!(She does so).

Girl 4. ....and drop it on the floor.

Girl 5: | mean none of us would rip our skirts off and ....

Girls: (sung) ‘Wonder woman!’

Girl: .... one minute she had a skirt on

Girl 6: .... and the next she was wearing shorts!
Girls 1-5: (imitating Dinner Ladies)'Put it on!'....
Girl 6: .... the dinner ladies used to say.

Girl 1. ‘I can't play football in a skirt’ She’d shout back.

Girl 3: Sometimesheusedto roll herskirt up into the shortsandrun aroundin ....
like a great nappy. Underneath were these ....

Girls: .... huge ....

Girl 3: .... muscly legs.

Pupil 4: She was better than all of the boys except Abdul. He’s playing
professionally now.



Pupils 1-6: (chanting) Good old Abdul!

Young Sedge:| never thought of asking to be in the school team.

Girls: (dreamily .... blowing a kiss to the BOYH®)e School Team.

Young Sedge:| knew I'd be turned down.

School Football Team: (entering - led by S.F.A.Official) The SchoolTeam!
(The GIRLS sigh/swoon)

SFA Official: ‘Local Schoolboyd-ootball Association’. Footballis a boysgame,
and only boys should play it. Any girls who try to play are .... stupid ninnies.

Quentin: Shoot ....

Team: .... Score.

Player 7: Head ....

Team: .... Score.

Player 12: Overhead kick ....

Team: ....Score.

Young Sedge: Anyway the team were doing fine without méShe exits).

Team: Twenty-three - nil. FoundhartMiddle School. We arethe Champions!
(indicating Mr. Brewer) P.E. teacher. Mr. Brewer.

Mr. Brewer: (entersjogging....in fact MR. BREWERogseverywherghroughout
the time heis on stage!) | supposehat’s quite a goodresultlads.... but |
wanted twenty-four! (FOOTBALL TEAM jeer).

Quentin: Wasn't | brilliant today Sir? You are lucky to have me.

Team: Introducing Quentin .... The big head!

Mr. Brewer: We certainlywouldn’t bethe sameteamwithout you Quentin! (The
TEAM laugh).

Team: Introducing Quentin’s daddy ....

Mr. Brewer: .... A self appointed big-wig in local football!

Quentin’'s Daddy: My sonis an exceptionaktalent. This **** **** Brewerhas
never recognised him for what he is.

[**** = Claxon or football horn played by someone at QUENTIN’s DADDY's side].

Team: (sung) Get him off Get him off Get him off.

Mr. Brewer: (reprimanding) Boys! You arerepresentinghe school. Behave
properly!

Quentin’s Daddy: | serve on numerousfootball committeesand am highly
respected for my services to football.

Mr. Brewer: Quentin’s becomingfar more Prima-Donna-ishand if he’s not
careful he’ll be dropped!

Team: Yeah!

Quentin’s Daddy: (almost exploding with angerThis is a **** **** gutrage!

Mr. Brewer: The season continued until ....

SFA Official: The Championshighis Seasorhasbeendecided. The Winners -
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Houndwell Middle School. Runners up are last year's Champions....

Team: Foundhart Middle School.

SFA Official: (To TEAM) They are king of the castle and you are stupid rascals!

Mr. Brewer. We had onematchleft. No matter what happenedo us or our
opposition the league table would not be affected.

Team: (except QUENTIN) Sir, Why don’t you let Sedge play?

Mr. Brewer: She was good enough and everyone wanted her to play ....

Quentin: (proudly) Except Quentin.

Team: Tut! Except Quentin.

Mr. Brewer: | phoned the local Schools Football Association.

SFA Official: No!

Mr. Brewer: What do you mean ‘no?”

SFA Official: No!'! She can't play! Gutted! How small do you feel?

Team: She’s very good!

Mr. Brewer: .... and she is only ten.

SFA Official: Girls do not play football in our league! .... So ner!!!

Team: Please .... pretty please.

SFA Official: No, andif you carryon like this I'll sendyou all up to bedwith no
supper!

Team: What do we do now?

Mr. Brewer: Dilemma .... Do we play her, or do we stick to the rules?

Team: Go for it!

Young Sedge:Brilliant! Sir, shall | go and get my football kit?

Mr. Brewer: I'll have to phone your mother first.
Young Sedge: Do you haveto? Shedoesn’'tevenknowthatl play football. She’ll
hate it!

Team: Ring .... ring. Ring .... ring. Ring .... ring.

Sue: (as though very busyljm coming!

Mr. Brewer: Hello. This Mr. Brewer from Foundhart Middle School.

Sue: (resigned)Oh no, what's she done now?

Mr. Brewer: Oh nothing’s wrong. It's just about the football team at school.

Sue: | think you musthave madea mistakeMr. Brewer .... 'm Sarah’smother,
Sarah Stanbury.

Mr. Brewer: | know. Look, | don’'t knowwhetheryou realisebut Sarahis playing
a lot of football at lunch times and she’s very good.

Sue: | do hope you’'ve made a mistake Mr. Brewer!

Mr. Brewer: In factshe’'sasgood,if not betterthan,mostof the boysandsoI’'m
thinking of playing her in the School football team.

Sue: What?

Mr. Brewer: You don’t have any objections do you?
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Sue: | really don’t know what to say.

Mr. Brewer: Good,| hopedyou’'d agree. I'll haveto phonemy colleaguefrom
HaystackMiddle School,andif he agreesshe’ll be playing. (He putsthe
phone down).

Sue:Mr. Brewer.... (desperately)... Mr. Brewer! (Shereluctantlyputsthe phone
down) Why me? What have | done to deserve this?

Cool P.E. Teacher: Cool P.E. Teacher from the Haystack Middle School.

Team: Ring .... ring. Ring .... ring.

Cool P.E. Teacher: Hello. Cool P.E. Teacher speaking.

Mr. Brewer: I'm just phoningto askyouif it would be O.K. to play a youngqirl
in our football match.!

Cool P.E. Teacher: | don't seewhy not. I'm pretty cool. | can cope with
anything!

Mr. Brewer: It's justthatthe leaguewon’t give their permissionand| wantedto
check that you don’t mind.

Cool P.E. Teacher: It won't make any difference to me.

All:  Jokel!

Cool P.E. Teacher: My team play like a bunch of girls anyway.

All: Chortle .... chortle! (aside) What a sexist!

kkhkkkkkkkkkkkhkhkhkkkkkkhhkhkhkhkkkkkx

Sue: Sarah, is that you?

Young Sedge: Yeah!

Sue: Oh Sarah! What a stateyou'’re in. You'd betterget upstairsand have a
shower and don’t walk on my new carpet in those blooming football boots!

Young Sedge:All right mum, keep your hair on! She takes off her boots).

Sue: Don'’t you ever wear those in this house again!

Young Sedge: Sorry.

Sue: If | had my way you wouldn’t be doing this.

Young Sedge: Mr. Brewertold me he phonedyou andaskedyou if | could play
and you said yes. Mr. Brewer wouldn't lie!

Sue: Well if | did sayyes,hebamboozelleaneinto it. Now getup thosestairsand
clean yourself up. You look a disgracéSEDGE EXITS).

Rob: (enteringwith a small sandwichbox and a Sainsbury'sbag conraining a
bottle) Hello love. It's only me.

Sue: Everything all right?

Rob: You betit is. We got that contractandits a big one so I've boughtsome
champagne; | thought we could celebrate!

Sue: Can we afford it?



Rob: We'll be able to afford anything after this Su€They embrace).

Sue: We haven't got anything that exciting for supper .... it's only a fry up!

Rob: Ohwell .... (taking the bottle out of the bag) It's just aswell that| only
bought some plonk from Sainsbury’§They laugh).

Sue: Oh Rob!

Rob: Where are the kids?

Sue: Deb’sgoneovertheroadto Linda’s .... don’t you remember.... it's Becky’s
birthday.

Rob: Oh yes.

Sue: | said I'd go and collect her at five.

Rob: Do you want me to go?

Sue: If you want to that would be very nice .... save the bacon from burning.

Rob: And Sedge. Where’s she?

Sue: She’s upstairs having a shower.

Rob: (looking at his watch)What's she been up to then?

Sue: She’s been training with the school football team!

Rob: (delighted) What?!

Sue: Mr. Brewer phonedfrom school,completelyout of the blue, to ask me if
Sarah can play for the school .... tomorrow!

Rob: What did you say?

Sue: | really don’t know, but whatever it was he’s taken it that he has my consent.

Rob: | can't believe it!

Sue: Nor canl!!l  Apparentlyshe’soutin the playgroundplayingeverylunchtime.
He says she’s very good.

Rob: | suppose it explains why she doesn’t want to wear her skirt to school.

Sue: And her scuffed shoes. What must they think of us?

Rob: What must who think of us?

Sue: Well everybody.... theteachers.l won’t be ableto showmy faceat parents
evening.

Rob: | bet they're quite amused.

Sue: Well theywon'’t beif shegetsinjuredandyou’ll bethefirst to beupin arms
if she does get hurt!

Rob: (laughing) Oh Sue.

Sue: Some of those boys are very rough!

Rob: Nothing that Sedge can’t stand up to.

Sue: And what aboutthe mud on her kit clogging up my washingmachine....
(ROB is laughing) ..and where will she get changed?

Rob: (sarcastically) In front of everbodyon the pitch asa warmup to the match!
Sue, you've got to see the funny side of it.

Sue: | don't believe I'm letting her do this! It just doesn’tseemright. My
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daughter playing for the School Football Team!

K*kkkkkkkkkhkhkhkhkkkkkhhkhkhkhkhkhkkkkkkkx

CHANT -LETHAL IN THE BOX
Singing Group: Lethal in the box she was lethal in the box.

Boys from Team 1,2,3 &Young Sedge:
Players from Foundheart football team
Finished our training and off we steam ....
On the way home we pass a shop ....
Got no money but that won't stop ....
Us mischief makers .... Regulation breakers ....
Walk .... walk .... walk.(indicating sign) Drifters ....(aside) .. for
Apprentice shop-lifters.(They all laugh; then enter)Ting!
Boy 1. (pointing) Shopkeeper!
Boy 2: (turns to SHOPKEEPERDistract. (They laugh)Chat.
Shopkeeper: Talk
Boy 1: Zip! (He mimesunzippinghis bag) Nick! Chocolatecrisps,Cindy-doll.
(He mimes stealing these objects).
Boy 2, 3 & Young Sedge:Cindy doll? (They laugh).
Boy 1. Zip! (He mimes zipping up his bag)
Boy 1, 3 & Young Sedge:ls she looking?
Boy 2: No. (turns to SHOPKEEPER)Distract. (They laugh).
Boy 3: Zip! (He mimes unzippinghis bag) Nick! PotNoodles.... sandwich,
reducedto clear.... Financial Times. (He mimesstealingtheseitems). Zip!!
(He mimes zipping up his bag).
Boy 1, 3 & Young Sedge:ls she looking?
Boy 2: No. (turns to SHOPKEEPERDistract. (They laugh).
Young Sedge: Somewhamnervous. Zip! (Shemimesunzippingher bag) Nick!
Pens.... football mag .... Transformers. (She mimesstealing theseitems).
Zip'!! (She mimes zipping up her bag).
Boy 1, 3 & Young Sedge:ls she looking?
Boy 2: Yes.
All Four: Legit! (They leave the shop hurriedly!!)
Boys 1, 2, 3 & Young Sedge:
Tearing down the streets.
Zip-bags full with no receipts ....
Hearts are pumping ....
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Minds are jumping ....
Will they catch us ....
Then dispatch us ....
To the local police. (They are all out of breath, panting).
Out of breath at the top of a hill.
Got the stitch .... but what a thrill it was ....
Nicking from a shop.
Then fond farewells we all did swap ....
(They turn to go. SEDGE exits).
Hey wait....
(SEDGE has by now gone. The BOYS are on their own).
Sudden thought .... hang on .... Stop!!!
The football match tomorrow....
If Sedge is playing .... who on earth will Brewer drop?

Team & Quentin: Who's he going to drop?
Who'’s he going to drop?
Ee-ay-adio who’s he going to drop?

Mr. Brewer: Quentin! (taking QUENTINto oneside) I'm afraid you won't be
playing in this match.

Quentin: Why not?

Mr. Brewer: You're not working hard enough.

Quentin: Sir?

Mr. Brewer: Yes Quentin.

Quentin: Sir. Who's replacing me?

Mr. Brewer: Sarah Stanbury.

Quentin: But she’s not as good as me.

Mr. Brewer: That's a matter of opinion Quentin!

Quentin: She can't be though sir.

Mr. Brewer: Why not?

Quentin: Well sir, she’s a girl.

Young Sedge: And what's wrong with that Quentin?

Quentin: Girls can't play football .... my Daddy told me ....

Mr. Brewer: Well I'm afraid your Daddy’s wrong!

Quentin: But he can't be?

Mr. Brewer: Oh yes he can!

Quentin: Oh no he can't.

Team: Oh yes he can.

Mr. Brewer: I'm telling you heis Quentinandl’ll tell you anotherthing. Sarahis
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playing in your place tomorrom(The TEAM cheer).
Quentin: We’ll soonseeaboutthatMr. “I knowit all” Brewer. I'm goinghometo
tell my daddy!! You won't get away with this. (He exitsmoaning. From
this point on he is not included in the TEAM).
Team: Hard luck Quentin
Hard luck son.
Hard luck Quentin.
He’s got you on the run.

Young Sedge & Team: (They re-group as though sitting in a mini-bus).
We’re on our way to Haystack.
We’'re on our way to Haystack.
We’'re on our way to Haystack.
And Sedge is going to score.

(They mime being in the bus and skidding to a halt).

Mr. Brewer: We can'tcall herSarah.... we’ll haveto call herby oneof thenames
of our registered players
Team: How about Jason Cox?
Mr. Brewer: Good idea. (He starts the mini-bus up and it continueson its
journey).
Young Sedge & Team: And Jason’s gonna score.
And Jason’s gonna score.
We’re on our way to Haystack Middle School ....
And Jason’s gonna score.
Yeah!!!
(A whistle signifying the start of the MATCH is blown by the REFEREE).

Mr. Brewer: The match was going well. After only 15 minutes the score was ....

Team: (loudly and enthusiasticallyYwo - nil!

Mr. Brewer: Then,just beforehalf time, almostfrom nowhere,Quentin’sfather
appearedn the oppositetouchline. | imaginedhe may wantto havea quiet
discussion about the situation!

Quentin’s Daddy: What the **** do you think you're doing, Brewer?

Mr. Brewer: He marched across the pitch and really let fly!

Quentin’s Daddy: Why isn’t my Quentin in the team?

Mr. Brewer: If you really wantto know I think he hasa badattitudeproblemand
the person playing in his shirt is a better player.

Quentin’s Daddy: Youarea**** **** [igr, Brewer! Any fool canseethe person
playing in his shirt is a girl.

Mr. Brewer: At thatvery moment,noword of alie, Sedgewho hada lethalright
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foot, planted a 15 yard shot right in the corner of the net.

Team: Three - nil.

Team & Mr. Brewer: Yeah!!!

Mr. Brewer: ‘ Good goal! Excellent shot!'(aside) He had to have seen it!

Quentin’s Daddy: You're not even listening to me are you, you **** *x&k kx|

Mr. Brewer: I'm not here to listen to you, I'm here to encourage my team.

Quentin’s Daddy: Some****  **** ancouragemenyou’ve given my son.
You've **** *xxx hymiliated him.

Mr. Brewer: We are achievinga good result, so as far as I'm concernedmy
selectionis entirelyvindicated! | will not be put underpressurdrom parents
to pick their children. You cannot EXPECT Quentin to be in the team.

Quentin’s Daddy: Mr. Brewer you leave me no choice. | will see your
Headmastertomorrow to make arrangementsto remove my son from
Foundhart Middle School.

Mr. Brewer: Well thatis whatyou wantto do, it's your choice,but really, overa
football match!

Quentin’s Daddy: No Mr. Brewer there’s a **** **** principle at stake here.

Mr. Brewer: | agree. There is indeed.

Quentin’s Daddy: You'll be hearingfrom me Brewer you **** **xk kx|
(Exit, ranting and raving. As he leavesa **** is playedfor eachof his
footsteps .... he may even be catcalled, etc.)

Team: Ooooooh! Four - nil.

Mr. Brewer: Well donelads. Let's haveanother. (The REFEREEblows his
whistle) Thenextfew minutesareall abit of ablur. | don’t quite know what
hadhappenedut theref. calledbothteamstogether. (Theygatherround) |
couldn’t really see what was going on.

Referee: There’'sa girl onthe pitch! Comeon. It'd bevery easyto find out who
you are. O.K. thenif you’re notgoingto play ball with mel’ll haveto askall
of you "lads" to take off your shirts. (Everyoneslowly backsoff leaving
YOUNG SEDGEisolated) Ahh! What's your name.... girl? (Thereis
silence).

Mr. Brewer: Ref., it's my responsibility. You'd better sort it out with me.

Referee: We've hada complaint. | think the playersoughtto know thatthe result
of this match probably won’t stand.

Young Sedge: You can’t cancelmy goal! Everyonesawit. Everyoneknowsthat
it wasthe bestonein the match! It's so stupid! JustcosI’'m agirl. Why
should it matter?

Referee: It's what the rules say young lady and your teacher knew it!

Young Sedge: The rules are pathetic! They won’t stop me from playing.

Referee: The rules will stop you from playing in THIS league.
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Mr. Brewer: Any rule that prevents the best player from taking part can’t be right!
Referee: | shallbereportingthis incidentto the Schoolboyd-ootball Association;
we’ll let them decide that for us shall we?

MUSIC 2 - NO PLACE FOR A GIRL [part one]

Singing Group: There was a time when nothing | did could turn a head ....
Nothing I felt .... nothing | said.
Now things are changing can anyone explain why it is?
Nothing’s the same, it's only a game.

No place for a girl ....

Even though she may be as good as the best ....
Pass any test, how can it be, that they can decree.
No place for a girl

It doesn’t make sense to me

| just want to know, why should it be so ....

That there is no place for a girl.

No place for a girl ....
No matter what | say, I'm just at a loss,
Counting the cost .... how much have | lost?

Some things | don’t understand ....
Sometimes | wish I'd been a man ....
But why be so underhand .... with their plans?

Miss Vallas: | was Sarah’dorm teacherat the time and also usedto teachher
Netball. Therewasoneconversation hadwith Sarahthatl rememberreally
quite distinctly. It wasjust myselfanda few kids from her classdiscussing
whattheyweregoingto do whenthey left school.... theyweresayingthings
like “When | grow up I'm goingto be anactor” or “an astronaut’or mundane
thingslike “work in a shop”or “an office.” | washardly preparedor what
Sarahwasaboutto say: “When | grow up I'm goingto havea sexchange.”
Sol said: “Why Sarah?” | wasmentally preparingmyselffor all mannerof
possibleaccounts. Everything was just buzzing round in my mind. Her
answerthough,wasvery clear. “I wantto havea sexchangesothatl can
play football properlyin a mens'team.” It wasassimpleasthat. Thatwas
hersolereasorfor wantingit. It really wasvery sadto discoverthatthis nine
yearold child hadto think alongtheselinesto pursueher dreamin life and

12



thatin this day andagethereis not equalityin somethingasbasicasa sports
activity.

MUSIC 3 -NO PLACE FOR A GIRL [part two]

Singing Group: No place for a girl....
Guess that I'll have to wait....
Till things have changed all re-arranged a different game....
Then they won't be so blind.... they’ll have to accept them....
They’ll have to find somewhere alongside men....
A place for a girl.

S.F.A. Official: School-boys' Football Association: Response to Referee’s Report.

Mr. Brewer: Wrist slapping time.

S.F.A. Official: If you throw football opento girls thenthe Netball Association
would have to change their rules and allow boys to play.

Mr. Brewer: So what!

S.F.A.Official: It's justnot practicalto spendime settingup a schoolgirls’league.
You would probablyonly be ableto drum up fifty girls from the whole of
Southampton.

Mr. Brewer: She’s only ten! Can’t you grant her dispensation to play?
S.F.A.Official: No we cannot. Furthermoraf the situationis repeateceitheryou,
Mr. Brewer, or the school you are appointed to will receive a ban.

Mr. Brewer: He gavetheimpressiorthatthe banwould be for somethindike ten
years!

S.F.A. Official: If youdon’'t goaway!'ll shootyou! (He getsouta water pistol
andchaseBREWER.BREWERldieselaborately) He won’t comebothering
me again!

Mr. Brewer: (gettingup) Too right! | knew wherel stood! It was blatant
discrimination. However,|l suggestedo Sarah’sfatherthathe could contact
Pat Chapman,the Managerof the local women’s team in Southampton.
Maybe she could help.

MUSIC - TRAINING THEME

(Training sequence.PAT s veryevidentin this sequencapurringthewomenfrom
the Red Star Team on to better things. MUSIC continuesunder the
following dialogue).

Pat: Well! You really do havea lot of talent. If you'd like to, and your dad
agrees, we’ll sign you up here and now.
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Young Sedge:What! .... a contract!

Pat: Yes.

Young Sedge:Brilliant!

Pat: You do realisethatonceyou sign for Red Staryou won't be ableto play for
any other team.

Young Sedge:What! Not even England?

Pat: One step at a time eh young Sarah?

Young Sedge:Onh, I'll be playing for England before long, you'll see!

All Here we go here we go here we go....
Here we go here we go here we go.
Here we go.... here we go.
Sedge for England!

(Trainingtheme- “ AMBITION ", withoutthesinging - comesn loudly to cover
the Scene Change).

SECTION 3. A RED CARD FROM MUM.

Young Sedge: (Sheis carrying/playingwith a football asis almostalwaysthe case
throughouttherestof the play) Now thatl wasin RedStarl knew| could
makeit, | meanit's one of the bestWomen’sfootball teamsin the country.
Everythingwasgoing sowell but | wasnot preparedor whatwasto happen
towardsthe end of my third year at Middle School. | arrived homefrom
school one evening to find a policewoman sitting in our front room.

W.P.C. Elliot: I've beenaskedto call in andseeyou tonightbecausehere’sbeen
some shoplifting from Drifters recently.

Young Sedge:What could | say?

Rob: Sedge, the police officer found these Transformers in your room.

Young Sedge:| felt so humiliated. There was nothing | could do so | admitted it.

W.P.C. Elliot: Was anyone else involved?

Rob: Sedge|f someoneelsewasinvolved you’'d bettersay now, so that we can
sortit out. If it wasyou onyour ownthenyou’re goingto haveto faceupto
it.

Young Sedge: | couldn’t grassmy friendsup. | meanl wasconsideredo be ‘one
of the lads’. It’'s just not done .... well is it?

W.P.C. Elliot: Do you know someone called Steven Carey?

Young Sedge: They knew all along. They wanted to see if I'd tell tales.

W.P.C. Elliot: Stevenwas caughtshoplifting today and whenwe askedhim who
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else has been involved he mentioned your name.

Young Sedge: The bastard! .... and here’s me protecting him!

W.P.C. Elliot: We wantyou to makea list of everythingyou havetaken. Thenon
Wednesdayou’'ll comeup to the stationwith all thethingsthatyou haveput
on the list and we’ll ask you to make a statement.

Young Sedge: What'll happen?

W.P.C. Elliot: My senior officer will decide what action is to be takefexit).

Young Sedge: In theendl wasgivena verbalwarningandtold thatnothingwould
go onmy recordunlessl gotinto trouble againbeforel waseighteen. The
ball was in my court. (YOUNG SEDGE has the football).

Sue: (Shetakestheball from YOUNGSEDGE) Give thatto me Sarah. You're not
playing with it in the house! Now go up to your bedroom.

Young Sedge: (muttered under her breatl)wasn’t even playing with it.

Sue: Somethinglike this was boundto happenthe way she’sbeencarrying on.
I've really hadto bite my tongueup till now but| can’tdo it anylonger....
not afterthis! She’snot a boy Rob. Sheshouldn’'tbe hangingaroundwith
them trying to prove herself all the time.

Rob: I've not made her do these things. I'm as shocked as you are about this.

Sue: We can't leave this without punishing her.

Rob: So, what are we going to do?

Sue: We should ban her from going to Red Star.

Rob: It's got nothing to do with Red Star, and anyway, the seasondoesn’tstart
again until August so it'll hardly affect her.

Sue: That depends on how long we ban her for.

Rob: How long were you thinking of?

Sue: | think a ban for next season would make the point.

Rob: The whole of next season?!

Sue: Well why not?

Rob: It'd be like a lifetime to her.

Sue: With luck she’ll be onto something different by then anyway.

Rob: It's really important to her, and she’s good at it. She has a real talent.

Sue: She can't play for the blooming team until she’s fourteen.

Rob: That’s not the point.

Sue: What exactly is the point?

Rob: She’s done somethingwrong, she’s beenseenby the police,she’s been
scared and .... | just think it's a bit over the top.

Sue: What do you suggest then?

Rob: Stop her pocket money .... something like that.

Sue: That's not serious enough.

Rob: Whatabouta periodof time whenshe’sgoing to haveto do all the washing
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up? She’d find that difficult.

Sue: You know what she’slike andwe’d needa warehousdull of super-glueto
sortout all the breakages... No Rob, I'm quite clearon this one. We've got
to make a stand(She exits).

CHANT -LETHAL IN THE BOX
Singing Group:  Lethal in the box she was lethal in the box.

Young Sedge:How long are you banning me for?

Rob: We've decided that it should be for the whole of next season.

Young Sedge:What? (YOUNG SEDGE is obviously devastated).

Sue: You've got to realise how serious it is Sarah.

Young Sedge: | do, butit hadnothingto do with football .... andyou know it. It's
SO unfair.

Sue: Sarah we’re not going to change our minds, are we Rob?

Rob: No. We've both agreed on this Sedge.

Young Sedge: You've donethis justto try and stop me from playing football
haven'tyou? (to SUE) It's soobvious. You hatemetrainingwith RedStar.
You decided on this didn’t you?

Rob: I've already told you, we both agreed on what we should do.

Young Sedge: | don't believeyou! (to SUEangrily, nearlyin tears) Why don’t
you just admit it?

Rob: Sedgealmostall of my free time is spenttaking you hereandthereto play
football.

Sue: .... andwhat with that andthe businessyour dad doesn’tget muchtime to
himself ....

Rob: | don’t mind that.... but you oughtto think beforeyou startaccusingus of
trying to stop you from playing.

Young Sedge: If | wasa nipperyou’d neverhavedonethis to me,andanywayif |
WAS anipperit wouldn’t mattercosat leastl couldplay for the school. I've
said | won't do it again.

Rob: When you've seen the punishment through you can go back to Red Star.

Young Sedge: And whatam | going to sayto Pat?! | don’t want her knowing
what’s happened!

Rob: Then, we won't tell her.

Young Sedge: She’ll think I've lost interest.

Rob: We'll find a way round that somehow.

Young Sedge:How?

Rob: We've got sometime to think on that. Sedge the decisionis final andno
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amount of argument is going to make us change our minds.
MUSIC 4 -A DIFFERENT CHILD

Solo Girl: A different child to the one that you'd invented ....
Dreamed of the child that you'd expected she would be.
A different child to the girl you'd always wanted deep down inside.

Singing Group: No matter how you try to hide your feelings
You just can’t help believing
If only she could be a little more like you.

A different journey ahead

And no-one knows which way another person goes we have to wait.
And every step that you take may bring you closer than yoevér know
And even if you try to re-arrange her there’s nothing you do to change
Not even if she were a little more like you. [her,

How can you know what it's like for your child?

A different person to love nothing less will do for her.
No matter how you try to hide your feelings

You just can’t help believing

If only she could be a little more like you.

How can you know what is right for your child?

SECTION 4: FRIENDLIES

Young Sedge: | was determinedto make the best of any opportunity to play
football, be it at lunch time or in ‘friendly’ matchesfor the school.
(Throughoutthis anecdotea small group of boysfrom the TEAM presenta
comic mime of what she is saying) | rememberone match when there
weren’'tenoughshirtsto go roundandl wassub! Thenoneof the nippersgot
injured so | wasbroughton in a bit of a hurry. He gaveme his shirt and|
wentto changebehinda bush. | hatedwearingbrasand| hadn’tgot oneon.

It was so embarrassing .... everyone was looking over and laughing!

Player 5: Sedge always used to like to hang loose and bounce around the field.

Sedge: Then there was the scandal.
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Football Team: Mr. Brewer’s seeing the Netball teacher.

Netball Team: Don’t believe you!

Football Team: It's true!

Netball Team: Don’t believe you!

Football Player 3: | saw them holding hands.

Netball Team: Don’t believe you!

Football Player 4: | saw them kissing!

Netball Team: Don’t believe you!

Football Player 5: | saw them in the back of his car.

Netball Team: Don’t believe you!

Football Team: Guess what they were doing?

Netball Team: Don’t be dirty!

Football Team: Look! Over there. In the Staff room! Brewer ....

Both Teams: .... and Miss Vallas!!!

Netball Team: So it is true! (This conversationis performedas a Victorian
melodrama).

Mr. Brewer: Sothe NUT actionwill meanthe endof all after schoolactivities|
suppose.

Both Teams: (Unison sigh accompanied by appropriate stylised gesture).

Miss Vallas: That's right Malcolm. No more Football and no more Netball.

Both Teams: (Unison sigh accompanied by appropriate stylised gesture).

Mr. Brewer: It's such a shame and we both have such good teams this year too.

Both Teams: (Unison sigh accompanied by appropriate stylised gesture).

Miss Vallas: | know. It's so disappointing for the children.

Both Teams: Suchashame! (Unisonsigh accompaniedy appropriatestylised
gestures).

Mr. Brewer: It's the after school activities that make my life bearable.

Both Teams: (Unison sigh accompanied by appropriate stylised gesture).

Miss Vallas: | know Malcolm! (becomingvery emotional) | hadn’ttold you but
my David has secured the leading role in his school production.

Both Teams: To be or not to be? ....

Mr. Brewer: Will they have to cancel it?

Both Teams: .... That is the question.

Miss Vallas: I'm afraid so Malcolm, and he’s worked so very hardlearningthe
lines.

Both Teams: (as though ‘David’ learning the lines .... said very fast with no
intonation) To be or not to be that is the question.

Mr. Brewer: Oh Gwenda! What a waste. How do we breakthis newsto our
teams? They'll be .... utterly devastated.

Miss Vallas: It'll serve your footballers right for spreading rumours.
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Football Team: Us? (They look suitably innocent).
Mr. Brewer: Oh that! How canthey think that Gwenda. How canthey think
that.
MUSIC 5- ONLY A GAME

(This songcould be sungby Mr. Brewerand Miss Vallas or mimedby themto a

backing tape).
Him: And they think we're in love
Her: But it's only a game.
Him: Don’t know what they’re thinking of ....
Her: It's so hard to explain.
Him: Each night that there’s a match on
Her: They imagine unbridled passion.
Him: There’s no shame
Both: 'Cos it’s only a game.
Him: And they think we're in love
Her: It's a simple refrain,
Him: .... Heavens above ....
Her: It's so hard to explain.
Him: It doesn’'t matter even if it’s raining ....
Her: We never miss our football training
Him: It's insane ....
Both: 'Cos it's only a game.
Him: And now our season’s ended
Her: We have to say our team’s been splendid .... again ....
Both: It's only a game.
Him: Let’s extinguish the flame
Both: 'Cos it's only a game.

SECTION 5: LIMITED COMPANY

(SUE and DEBBIE, Sarah’s8 year old sister, are in the front room. DEBBIE is
dressed very much as “Mummie’s little girl”).

Rob: (entering) Done it! Sue we’ve done it! .... all signed and sealed.
Sue: Brilliant .... Why didn’t you bring John over to celebrate?
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Rob: He’s coming over with Lorraine later and boy .... are we going to celebrate?!

Debbie: What's happened Mum?

Sue: Dad’s gone into a partnership with Uncle John.

Rob: (to SUE) Seemore Contract Services Limited .... and we’ve got premises!

Sue: (to DEBBIE) UncleJohnhasleft his job becauséne wantsto work with usso
it means our business is going to be much bigger.

Rob: Much bigger!

Debbie: Are we going to be rich now?

Rob: (puts bottle on table) Rich enoughto afford somechampagne. (He lifts
DEBBIE up and twirls her around).

Debbie: Can | have some?

Rob: Course you can!

Sue: (unwraps the bottleBolangers Rob?! You must be confident.

Rob: This is the big one Sue.We're going to be basedat the Power Stationand
we’re gettingalot of work out of them. Johnwouldn’t havecomein with us
if it hadn’t been a cert.

Sue: It's going to increase my work a hundredfold ....

Rob: .... and the rest. The wage bill alone is going to be hell.

Sue: (to DEBBIE) It's just as well you're at school young lady otherwisel
couldn’t do it, could 1?

Debbie: What'll happen when Sarah goes up to the Comprehensive?

Sue: She’ll have to meet you from school, love.

Debbie: (anxiously) Will she have to cook my supper?

Sue: You don’t needto worry aboutthat! I'd ratherhaveKing Kong cookingin
my kitchen than let her loose in it. When did John give his notice in?

Rob: Yesterday.

Sue: What did Larry say?

Rob: He was really good about it .... he understands completely.

Sue: Well the next few months are going to be exciting ....

Rob: It's going to be hard work.

Sue: That's only to be expected.

Rob: How about a take-away?

Sue: That'd be lovely .... but we’'d betterwait for Sarah, shewas due back a
guarter of an hour ago.

Debbie: Mum?

Sue: Yes Debbie.

Debbie: Mum? .... What's .... What's a Tampax?

Sue: It's something that girls have to use when they’re older.

Debbie: Does Sarah use them?

Rob: Why do you ask that?
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Debbie: It's just that she’s been making me go into the shop to buy them for her.

Rob & Sue: Oh, has she now?

Rob: Sedge’sfirst period was a real bombshell. She couldn’t put up with how
unwell shefelt. Shewasangryandresentfulaboutit. Shefelt thatit wasyet
anotherproblemthat mendidn’t have. Shesawit asher own inefficiency,
not assomethingnatural. Shethoughtit would be the endof her sport. She
askedme if she could have an operationto stop it from happening....
permanently. Shewantedto go upto the doctors. By a strokeof luck she
sawa youngguy straightout of Collegewith all the newideas. He explained
that every sportswomarnn the world had this problemand that therewas a
solutionto it. He gaveher the pill so that shecould control her period ....
bring it backwardsor forwardsto ensurethat shewas alright for the sports
fixtures. It waslike a big load lifted off her. Shefinally hadananswerto it.
It wasjust like she’dhadanoperationandit wasall cured. Shewasoverthe
moon.

SECTION 6: PUBERTY
(SEDGE stands back to back with YOUNG SEDGE, facing the audience).

Young Sedge: What with the ban andthe neverendingteachers’strike, my last
year at Middle Schoolhad not beengood for me asfar as my progressin
sport went.(They turn as though on a revolve and YOUNG SEDGE exits).

Sedge: But the next year| becamea pupil at the OaklandsCommunity School
where they had every possible sports facility. It was brilliant!

(A number of 12 year old PUPILS enter wearing school uniform).

Pupils: First day at school.

Sedge: Sedge....

Paul: .... and Paul.

Both: (shake hands / ‘fives’Best mates.

Paul: (cocky) The first time she spoke to me she asked out!

Pupil 1: She went out with a couple of other nippers.

Paul: Shefinishedwith oneof them‘cos hetook the Mick whenhe scoreda goal
against her team in a match at lunch time.

Pupil 2: (taunting) Go back to your Barbi dolls Sarah!

Paul: Then she decked him!

Pupils: (as she hits himDoooooh .... Gutted Lee!

Sedge: Sedge ....
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Paul: .... and Paul.
Paul & Sedge: (clapping hands togetherpame class.
Paul & Sedge: Same table. Messing aroundimpersonating) Vicious boys!
Teacher: Enter Teacher.
Paul & Sedge: Scared shitless!
Teacher: That surprised you.
Paul & Sedge: Sure did sir.
Teacher: Don't let me catch you doing it again!
Pupils: Bell!
Paul & Sedge: Lessons.
Pupils: Bell.
Paul & Sedge: Schoollunch. (Theyput their fingersto the backof their throats
and mime vomitingWe’ll bring sandwiches tomorrow!
Pupils: Bell!
Paul& Sedge: P.E.
Pupils: Yeah!!l Badminton! Gymnastics! Trampolining! Netball!
Sedge: Football?
Sexist P.E. Teacher (male)l don’t think girls should play football!
Pupils: Sexist!!! You walit till you see Sedge play.
Sedge & Pupils: (shooting) Goal!!!
Sexist P.E. Teacher:Very good .... for a girl!
Pupils: Sir? She wants to play for England.
SexistP.E. Teacher: You've aboutasmuchchanceof doingthatasl haveserving
on the Equal Opportunities Commission!
Sedge: (determined) You'll see!
Pupils: Yeah! Sarah Sarah,
Sarah Sarah,
We’'ll support you evermore.
We’'ll support you evermore.
Sedge! Sedge! Sedge!
SexistP.E. Teacher: Right! Off to the changingrooms.... anddon't forget, |
want everyone to have a shower.
Pupils: Do we have to?
Sexist P.E. Teacher:Yes you do.
Pupils: But we're nearly teenagers. We're so embarrassed.
Sexist P.E. Teacher:What's the problem?
Pupils: Puberty!!! Aaargh!
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MUSIC 6 - PUBERTY BLUES

Singing Group & Pupils:  Woke up this morning
Something had changed
My body .... had been re-arranged.
It's making the news ....
I've got the puberty blues - yeah
I've got the puberty blues.

Suddenly hair

Is everywhere

I've discovered new bits ....

Now nothing fits.

Grown out of my shoes ....

I've got the puberty blues - yeah
I've got the puberty blues.

My life is complicated every morning | see

My face is being covered by all sorts of acne

My folks say I'm going through an awkward phase ....
I’'m spending all my money on deodorant sprays.
One things for sure

I’'m never bored

I’'m putting away my toys ....

Discovering boys.

I’'m changing my views ....

About the puberty blues - yeah

About the puberty blues .... that’s right!

Sedge: (entering) Hi mum!

Sue: Hello love how .... Sarah, you haven't got your bra on have you?
Sedge: | took it off because | had to have a shower at school.

Sue: Well why didn’t you put it back on again? You know what we’ve told you!
Sedge: There was no point because | was coming home!

Sue: | don’t care where you were going.

Sedge: It itches.

Sue: They all do at first.You'll get used to it.

Sedge: It's stupid | don’t need to wear one.

Sue: You do.

Sedge: It's my body! Why can’tl wearwhatl wantto wear? | don’t tell youwhat
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to weardo 1? | don't tell you or dadto makesureyou’ve got your knickers
on.

Sue: Sarah, I'm not discussing it any more. You have to wear one.

Sedge: Why?

Sue: You're of an age now when men will notice.

Sedge: Well these ones are no good! | need a sports bra!

Sue: Sarah, the only brasl buy for you are sportsbras! SupposeBernie notices
and comments to me about it.

Sedge: What's Bernie got to do with it?

Sue: She’smy friend Sarah. She’salreadytold me that | oughtto havea word
with you because you're a big girl!

Sedge: Ohthat'sright! | supposeyou’ve beentalking aboutme behindmy back!
Why don't you tell everybody? | don't care!

Sue: Sarah. Shedidn’'t needmeto pointit outto her! | don’t understanavhy you
won’t wear one!

Sedge: | just hate them! They get in the way when I'm playing football.

Sue: If anything Sarah, wearing one will help you.

Sedge: You don’t know anythingmumandanywayyou don’t careaboutmy sport
else you wouldn’'t have banned me from Red Star.

Sue: You know why that was.

Sedge: Yes, and | know who decided it.

Sue: Sarah, I'm not arguing.

Sedge: No, 'cos you can’'t! A whole seasorbanis way out of order! RedStaris
one of the top teams in the country.

Sue: It's not going to get you a job though is it Sarah?

Sedge: Beingin the Girl Guideswouldn’t getme a job butyou’d love me to do
that! Anyway if | wentto Italy | couldturn professionabndearn£30,000a
year!

Sue: Italy! Sarah, you're only twelve!

Sedge: You thoughtthe stupid banwould stop me from wantingto play football
well it hasn’t! Tonight's the startof the new seasorandI’'m goingto Red
Star tonight no matter what.

Sue: Sarahl wasn’t eventalking aboutfootball. All I'm askingyou to do is to
wearyour bra. (ROBenterswith small sandwichbox and two clothesshop
bags) Thank God you're here. Will you have a word with her?

Rob: Don't tell me! Oh Sedge! Thisis stupid. | comein from work andthe last
thing | wantto do is to haveto talk to you aboutyour bra. Why don’t you
just wear the bloody thing?!

Sedge: Dad you don’t understand!

Rob: No I don’'t. We havethe Spanishinquisitionto find out if you're wearingit
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in the morning. We get upset,you get upset,andthe radiatorin your room
getsbeatenup after everyargument, andby the time you getin after school
or whateveryou're not wearingone. Sedgef you don’t we're goingto have
the teachers at the school phoning us up about it.

Sue: Oh that’s already happened.
Sedge: Who?

Sue: The head of Year.

Sedge: It's none of her business.

Rob:

Sedgejust go and put one on and get your stuff readyfor football. We've
gotto leaveat six o’clock! (Shegoesto exit. Holding out the clothesshop
bags, he calls her backedge.

Sedge: (aggressively) What?

Rob:

| boughtyou this track suit .... for you to weartonight. | thoughtit'd help
you to make a fresh start!

Sedge: Oh thanks dad!

Rob:

Just you make sure you put your bra on eh?

Sedge: (resigned) All right!  (She exits).
Sue: What did you go and do that for?

Rob:

What?

Sue: You know what!

Rob:
Sue::
Rob:
Sue:
Rob:
Sue:

Rob:
Sue:

Rob:
Sue:

Rob:
Sue:
Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

She’s served her ban. | wanted her to know that, at least, | am behind her.
She’s always going to be a problem. We should have banned her altogether
Why?
Because she’s a girl. She’s our daughter! It's not natural.
I'll never understand how you can think like that.
For onething thetraining’sfar too toughfor her. Theyforgethow youngshe
is.
They’re actually very good to her.
Oh Rob you know what | mean. | just don’t want her to end up being....
come on then Rob. What do they look like then, these ‘women footballers’?
What does it matter? | don’t take any notice really.
What do you meanyou don’t take any notice? Sincewhendidn’t you take
any notice of women?
Well they don't all look the same. It's just that they all play football.
So why won’t you give me a straight answer?
They comein all shapesand sizesjust like any women, athletes,tennis
players even women down our club!
You wouldn't find any of thewomendownour club playingfootball. It's not
a women’s game, we shouldn’t allow her to play!
Shelives for it. She’d neverforgive us if we did stop her! Anyway we
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haven't got any right to, but | do agree with you about the bra thing.

Sue: You're always giving in to her .... encouraging her.

Rob: Well we've just got to insist. Both of us.

Sue: Yes, both of us. That means you too Rob.

Rob: What was the last thing | said to her?

Debbie: (interrupts from offstageMum?

Sue: Yes Debbie?

Debbie: (from offstage)Can | show you something?

Sue: Of courseyou can. (DEBBIE enterswearinga bra on the outsideof her
jumper).

Sue: (laughing) Debbie. What on earth are you doing?

Debbie: I've got Sarah’s bra on!

Sue: | can see that, but why are you wearing it?

Debbie: Well, Sarah won't wear it so | thought | would.

Sue: It looks lovely darling .... but | reckonit would look even betterUNDER
your jumper!

SECTION 7: END OF THE BAN

Red Star 1: A smart track suit was the generous gift from her dad.

Red Star 2: She closed her bedroom door and looked round her room.

Red Star 3: Footballing heroes covering her wall and by her bed a Head bag.

Red Star 4: She unzipped it and saw what lay inside.

Red Star 5: A football kit unused for a whole year.

All Red Star Team: The ban was finally over.

Red Star 6: Tuesday training sessions at seven o’clock.

Red Star 7: Tonight Sedge would be there training with Red Star.

Red Star 8: Fighting for a place in the team.

Red Star 9: Fired with determination ....

Red Star 10: Driven with ambition.

Red Star 11: To be the best.

Red Star 12: To be the winner.

Red Star 1: The scorer of the goals.

Sedge& All Red Star Team: The GIRL who scoresthe goals. Ambition! ....
Ambition! Ambition!
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MUSIC 7 - AMBITION

Singing Group & Red Star Team:  Ambition, ambition
Moving, moving, moving you on,
Ambition, ambition
Moving, moving, moving you on

Life is for living

You've got to take it while you can,
Life is for giving

If you're a woman or a man with
Ambition, ambition.

Moving, moving, moving you on.
Ambition, ambition

Moving, moving, moving you on.

Life is for living

You've got to take it while you can,

Life is for living

If you're a woman or a man with
Ambition A.M.B.1.T..O.N. ambition etc
Ambition, ooh, ooh

Ambition, ooh, ooh

A.M.B.I.T.1.O.N. ambition
A.M.B.L.T.1.O.N. ambition.

SECTION 8: SPANNER IN THE WORKS

Spanner in the works: Ambition/ one in a million seesdreamsto fruition/ |
wonder will adolescentquirks/ finally put a spannerin Sedge’sworks?/
Thesespannerso you'sel will introduce! (SEDGEis vigourouslypolishing
a tablein the front room) ‘Happy Families’ in Sedge’shouseon Monday/
no-onementionsfootball/ RedStartrain on Tuesdayssoon Mondaysno-one
mentions football.

Sue: You're definitely improving Sarah. | can almostseemy reflectionin the
table.

Sedge: No need to be sarci!

Sue: I'm being serious!

Sedge: You're giving me a pay rise then?
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Sue: | don’t know about that!

Sedge: Oh come on Mum! TI’ll call the Union in!

Sue: You'll have to speak to the boss.

Sedge: | thought you were the boss!

Sue: Oh, flattery will get you everywhere.

Sedge: How much then?

Sue: There’s a fiver ....(hands it to SEDGE).

Sedge: Brilliant!

Debbie: (entering with a new “pretty" Party dress om)oes it suit me?

Sue: It looks lovely .... really pretty.

Sedge: Really pratty!

Debbie: It's better than your track suit!

Sedge: Get away! This is the best that money can buy.

Sue: Come on you two.

Sedge: Mum, canl goout? | saidl’d meetPaulatthe shopandl wantto getaway
from her!

Rob: (enters carrying a holdall)Not before you explain this young lady!

Sue: What is it Rob?

Sedge: Dad, that's mine!

Rob: I thought it was! | found it in the garage, hidden behind the shelves!

Sedge: Please don’t open it! Please!

Rob: Toolate! (He opensit) Guesswhat'sin hereSue? Goon! You'll never
believe it!

Sedge: (desperately) Dad!!!

Sue: What on earth is it?

Rob: It's full of bras! (He picks a handful out)

Sue: Sarah!

Rob: Sedge, do you know how many bras there are in here?

Sedge: Dad!!!

Rob: Sixteen! Therearesixteenbrashiddenin here,Sedge! Enoughto lastyou
for a good long time to come!

Sedge: I'm off out!

Sue: (calling after her) Sarah!

Sedge: I'll bebackin aboutanhour. Totheshop! (ShemeetdPAUL ....'Fives'or
greeting sign) Sedge.

Paul: .... and Paul.

Sedge & Paul: The local shop. 'Ard nuts!

Spanner in the works: Outside a quaint little hideaway for out of nappy
inbetweenieskeepthemselvesleaniesivhere saucysecretsare given their
first airing of this generation/flavoured with a strong scent/of trying to
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invent/ a betterstory thanthe one the night before./ Welcomingpeersears
approve before the following night they go on to improve/ and prove/
themselves.Real life Chinesewhisperswheretruth and fantasymerge/to
emergeas ‘I'm growing up’./ All this outside the local shop/ alongside
environmentally unfriendly coke can/ dropped carelessly by
“environmentallyfriendly” humanconsumerproviding ball substituteready
for a new Linekerto scoreanotherscorcherheartyshouting no doubting
the skill of that particularkill./ Now wait .... we're only on the outside.
Inside.... paradise. A shopsellingsugarysweetsandsweetpicturecomics/
just above/hiddenfrom view/ a few out of reachdirty mags/with piccies
those‘wet behindthe ears’ eyeslove to spy/ Sexismon the shelf/ making
pelf/ newwealth/the magsandthenthe fags/acrosgshe aisle/hid behindthe
counter/dozensanddozensanddozensivaiting for lips to drool or somefool
to buy them./Why are thrills alwaysout of reachto eachand every kid?/
Well maybenot/ a ‘needthe money’ shopkeepenvhata find/ to be trapped/
strapped into wanting .... cigarettes.

Paul: ‘20 Embassy please’.

Spannerin the works: He saysin my mostadult of voicesbut notbotheringto
wear his expensive false beard.

Shopkeeper: ‘Are you sure you're over sixteen laddie?’

Spannerin the works: Saystheshopkeeper.(TheSHOPKEEPERubsher hands
with glee!) eagerto hook anotheryoungsterand insure a steadyincome
throughout his secondary schooling.

Paul: I've just had my birthday, I'm ... forty eight.’

Spannerin the works: He saysthis justto exposehow immoral they really are
andjust in casethey seethroughhis little fiction he puts his false beardon.
(Paul does so)That’s bound to let him buy them!

Shopkeeper: (nervouslylaughing) We haveto askjustto coverourselves... you
know. Give me all your money. Fags are expensive.

Paul: But worth it!

Shopkeeper: They're certainlyworth it to me! (Shetakesthe money fiddleswith
the till and gives PAUL the cigarettes)ing!

Paul: (to SEDGE)Cigarettes!! Do you want to try one?

Sedge: Yes. Alright.

Spanner in the works: Spanner No 1. Clank!

Paul & Sedge: 'Ard nuts!

Spannerin the works: (standingbehindSEDGEand PAUL, almosttreatingthem
as puppets) Breathein .... inhale.... cough! Breathein ....inhale.... cough!
Breathe in .... inhale .... cough! Breathe in .... inhale .... cough!

Paul: Good aren’t they?
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Spanner in the works: Breathe in .... inhale .... cough.
Sedge: Yeah .... suppose so.
Spanner in the works: Forbidden fruit festering inher lungs/ nico-teenage

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

Sue:

Rob:

temptationcameto kill that/ somesay/ misplacedfootball skill./ Oneyear
on/andall thoseboring ‘don’t smoke’warningsshe’signoring/“Don’t affect
my game”/she’ll exclaim/claiming she’simmune/in tunewith herbody/so
much so that Pat, the Red Star Coach, makesher approach/ tdSedgeand
asksherto play for thefirst team./ Thatnight at home/someonamentioned
football!
Rob, you knew we were going to see Dave and Margaret on Sunday.
Oh no! | forgot!
Well! What are you going to do about it?

There’s not much | can do now. | said to Pat that she could play!
You'll have to phone this Pat up and say that we’ve got something else on.
| can’t.
Of course you can!

Sue,I’'m notgoingto. Sedgehasworkedhardandl won’t standin herway.
We cango overto DaveandMargaretsduring the kids half term. Shecan’t
let the team down.
And what aboutDave and Margaret? We can’t haveher football interfering
with our family life.

It won't.
It will Robandyou know it! Every Tuesdayyou andherareoff outtraining,
I've acceptedhat,now it’'s goingto be Sundaysyou’ll be off to god knows
whereandwe won’'t haveweekendsainy more. It's not fair on Debbie.... or
me.

And it's not fair on Sedgeto stop herfrom doing the onething sheis really
good at.
Well she’'d better not cause any fuss about Saturday week!

Shewon’t. Shereally likes Alison. Mind you, | don't think she’d be a
bridesmaid for anyone else.

All: Sedge, a bridesmaid? We can't believe it!
Sue & Rob: Well it’s true!

SECTION 9: BRIDESMAID

Sue:

Right Sarah,today’s the day we’re going to sort out your clothesfor next
Saturday.

Sedge: O.K. then.

30



All: (She drags SEDGE to each shop assistant in tiignyell and Green.

Shop Assistant 2: This one Madam.

Sedge: Don't like it!

All: Debenhams.

Shop Assistant 3: This one Madam.

Sedge: Don't like it!

All:  Pronuptia.

Sedge: Pronuptia?

Sue: YesSarahPronuptia. There'll be somethingn here,I'm sure. It specialises
in Wedding clothes.

Sedge: Oh no!

Sue: Oh yes. In we go!

Pronuptia Assistant: This one Madam.

Sedge: Don't like it!

Pronuptia Assistant: This one Madam.

Sedge: Don't like it!

Pronuptia Assistant: This one Madam.

Sedge: Don't like any of them!

Sue: This one.

Pronuptia Assistant: Peach. Excellent choice(calling) Assistants.

Dresser 1: Dresser 1.

Dresser 2: Dresser 2.

Dresser3: Dresserd. (DRESSERS$§o througha flowery mimeshowingthe style
of the bridesmaid’s dress).

Dressers, Pronuptia Assistant & Sue:Lovely.

Sedge: Yuk!

Sue: We'll take it.

Pronuptia Assistant: Wise choice Madam.

Dressers: A very pretty daughter Madam.

Sue: Yessheisisn't she. (to SEDGE) For once! (tothe SHOPASSISTANT)
Thank you. Bye.

Pronuptia Assistant and Dressers:Bye.

Sue: Hairdressers.

SweeneyTodd: Sweeneylodd’s. Housespeciality: Razorcuts! Also pleasedo
do Crew cuts,Mohicans, D.A.s, Gradesl - 1,000,000fancy cuts, straight
cuts .... and beard trimming.

Sedge: Sounds great!

Sue: .... No thank-you.

Selina: Hair at Number Ten. Hair design for that total look.

Sedge: Yuk!
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Sue: Appointment.

Selina: Saturday 7th August. 10.00 a.m.

Sue and SedgeThe day of the wedding.

Selina: Booked.

Sedge: Saturday the 7th August. 10.10a.m. Arrive.

Sue: Ten minutes late because Sarah couldn’t get up on time.

Sedge: Mum!

Sue: Enters.

Selina: Ting!

Sue: Flustered.

Selina: Aaaah! The bridesmaid(SELINA sits SEDGE on the seat).

Sedge: (SEDGE stands up)The footballer!

Sue: (SELINA sits her down againyhe bridesmaid!

Selina: Wash,washwash. Rub, rub rub. Snip, snipsnip. Curl, curl curl. Style,
style style. Finally a flower.

Sedge: A flower?

Sedge & Sue:Don’t you look a picture! (A snapshot is taken).

Selina: That'll be (mimes feeding information into a till) .tatally overpriced!

Sue: Paid.

Sedge, Sue and Rob: The wedding. (Throughoutthe scene SEDGE walks
awkwardly on mimed high heels).

All: (entering) Guests arrive.(SEDGE enters from a different direction).

Debbie: Hey mum there’s Sedge! Doesn’t she look different?

All:  Ooooh what a pretty bridesmaid!

Sue: Robshelookssolovely. Sopretty. Justhow I've alwayswantedherto look!
Don’t you feel proud?

Rob: Hadn't really thought about it!

Sedge, Sue and RobChurch bells. (F.X. Church Bells).

2 Actors: Church. (making an arch. Everyone sings the wedding march).

Vicar: Do you take this woman to be your lawful wedded wife?

Groom: | do.

Vicar: Blah blah blah blah blah blah.

All:  Blah blah blah blah blah (Weddingmarch again as everyoneleavesthe
church).

Photographer: Cheese. (Eachtimethe PHOTOGRAPHERaysthisthe GUESTS
strike up a different pose).

All: Cheese.
Photographer: Cheese.
All: Cheese.

Photographer: Cheese.
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All: Cheese.

Photographer: Thank you.

All:  Mrs. Stanburyyou arelucky to havesucha beautifuldaughter.ShelookedSO
lovely!

Sue: Yes, we're very proud of her today aren’t we Rob.

All:  And who'’s this? Coojee coojee coo.

Debbie: My names Debbie and I'm nine years old! I'm not a baby!

Sue: Debbie!

All: You are lucky to have such a beautiful sister.

Debbie: That's what you think!

Sedge: Exit Sedge! Thecar. Sparesetof keys! Openboot. Undercarpet. Jeans
hidden.

All: Blah blah blah blah blah blah.

Sedge: High heelsoff. Flowerout! Jeanson. Trainerson. Dress.... pulledup ....
tucked into jeans!

All:  Blah blah blah blah blah blah.

Team B: Car park. Boys playing football. Come on Sedd&hey pass to her).

Sedge: (She shootskcore!

All:  Blah blah blah blah blah blah.

Sue & Rob: Where’s Sarah?

Sedge: (She shoots againgcore!!!

Best Man: Reception.

All: To the car park.

Sue & Rob: Where’s Sarah?

All: There!
Sue & Rob: Where?
All: There!ll

Sue & Rob: Sarah!

Sedge: Shoot!!! (SEDGEKkicksthe ball hard aiming to score. Shemisses. The
CASTtrace the path of the mimedball in slow motion as it goestowards
SUE. SUE catches it as it embeds itself in her stomach)

All: Isn’t that the bridesmaidqpause)Mrs. Stanbury isn’t that your daughter?

Sue: Yes that's Sarah.

Rob: (proudly) Actually sheplaysfor one of the top women’sfootball teamsin
the country.

Sue: (reprimanding) Rob!

All: Well isn’t she a one?! Ho .... ho .... ho!

Rob & Sue: Yes isn't she!
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MUSIC 8 - YOU CAN'T DO THAT

Singing Group & Company:
Sedge was the kind of girl who didn’t want to work too hard
Making a noise with the boys playing football everywhere.
Sedge didn’t think too much of anything to do with girls
Even her friends in the end used to say “forget it!”

“You can’'t do that you just can’t do that,” her mother said.
“You can’t do that - you just can’t do that ....

.... listen to the things we say to you.”

Why don’t you listen to .... your mum and your dad?

Sedge couldn’t see the point of A.B.C. “It's such a bore”
But she was neat on her feet she let them do the talking.

“You can’'t do that you just can’t do that,” her mother said.
“You can't do that - you just can't do that ....

.... listen to the things we say to you.”

Why don’t you listen to .... your mum and your dad?

But nothing seemed to shake her,

Nothing seemed to make her bothered.

She moved in one direction

Moved without deflection

Couldn’t wait to be the best that she would surely be.

SECTION 10: LOYALTIES

(Four ACTORSdressedas Film-style AmericanDetectivesspeakingwith suitable
accents. They hide beneath their collars when they are not talking!).

Private Investigator 1: Thursday 16th December. Five thirty.

Priv. Inv. 2: Sedge’'sbestfriend, Paul,on his way homefrom Southamptortity

centre ....
Priv. Inv. 4: .... an after school shopping excursion.
Priv. Inv. 1: .... with his new girl friend ....
All: ... Sexy Cynthia!

Paul: Right Cynth. I'd better be off home now.
Sexy Cynthia: You weren't in such a rush to get home last night were you?
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Paul: Nah, but that was different wasn'’t it?

Sexy Cynthia: It can easily be ‘different’ again!!

Paul: Oh I’'m busy tonight.

Sexy Cynthia: Busy?

Paul: Yeh I’'m going out with my mates.

Sexy Cynthia: Your mates eh?

Paul: Yeh. My mates.

Sexy Cynthia: Sarah?

Paul: What Sedgey.

Sexy Cynthia: How would you like it if | went out with another boy?

Paul: Sedge is just .... well she’s a mate.

Sexy Cynthia: And you'd prefer to go out with her tonight than me. Is that it?

Paul: Well it's just that | promised her.

Sexy Cynthia: And what am | supposed to think?

Paul: Well .... | don't really know.

Sexy Cynthia: Big boy.

Priv. Inv. 2: Paulwastwo whole yearsolderthanCynth andfastapproachingis
dreaded G.C.S.E. examinations.

Sexy Cynthia: There’s one thing | have to say to you.

Paul: What's that?

Sexy Cynthia: | need a man who'’s mine .... all mine.

Priv. Inv. 1: A shiver rippled down Paul’s spine.

Priv. Inv. 2: And found the part other shivers.... never reach!

Paul: You want me to tell Sedgey that | can’t see her any more.

Sexy Cynthia: Got it in one.... that is if you want to see more.... of me!!

Priv. Inv. 4: And with that Sexy Cynth slid off into the hazy sunset!

Paul: That's not fair.

Priv. Inv. 1: Poor old Paul.

Priv. Inv. 2: He dreamedor monthsof dating Sexy Cynth....andnow she’slaid
down the law.

Priv. Inv. 4: What will he do?

Priv. Inv. 1. No time to think. (As SEDGE enters)Enter Sedgesporting yet
another new tracksuit with much to tell.

Sedge: (Sheis kicking an imaginary Cokecan) And it's Sedgecomingfastdown
the right wing, she’s past Whittingham, she’s past Stevens,with only the
keeperto beat. She’sgiven herselfall the time in the world and shoots.
What.... a....goal!!!l The crowd go absolutelymental! Comeon thenPaul.
On your knees. That was me scoring a cracker against Pompey!

Paul: That's no big deal. Pompey are crap anywdyhey both laugh).

Sedge: You'll never guess what's happened!
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Paul: You're beingpursuedoy a bunchof AmericanPrivateDetectives! (Theyall
turn).

Sedge: No seriously.

Paul: | dunno.

Sedge: Dad’s rumbled about the subs.

Paul: What?

Sedge: Yeah. Pat must have told him that Red Star don’t charge for juniors.

Paul: Two quid a week! When he found out he must have gone mental!

Sedge: He wasn't too pleased about it!

Paul: What did your mum say?

Sedge: He’s not going to tell her.... he reckons she’d ban me if she found out!

Paul: Yeah.... | know she would! Hey, have you got those wedding photos yet?

Sedge: What?

Paul: Theweddingphotos! Your mum saidwhenyou gettheml cancomeround
and have a look!

Sedge: No way!

Paul: | bet you looked really pretty!

Sedge: Paul. (SEDGE chases PAUL).

Paul: Little bridesmaid! (She catches him and forces him on to the ground).

Priv. Inv. 1. Now this could be compromising.

Priv. Inv. 2: If Sexy Cynthia saw.

Priv. Inv. 4. See how easy it is to misinterpret such fun and laughter.

Sedge: (mock threatens)Vhat was that Paul?

Paul: Nothing.

Sedge: Right. Now don’t wind me up!(pushes him away).

Paul: Else what?

Sedge: Else I'll set my little sister onto you!

Priv. Inv.s 1-4: A threat even we’d be afraid of. AaaagliThey exit).

Pause.

Paul: (getting out a pack of cigarette§)/ant a fag?

Sedge: (takes one)Cheers. (PAUL lights his. SEDGE uses his to light hers).
Sedge: Paul? What would you say if you had a daughter like me?

Paul: What do you mean?

Sedge: Well you know .... would you let her play football and that?

Paul: Course | would.

Sedge: So, what about if your son wanted to be, say, a ballet dancer?
Paul: Well that's different.

Sedge: No it's not.
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Paul: | think I'd be embarrassed.

Sedge: What .... like my mum is about me?

Paul: Do you ever wish you WERE a boy?

Sedge: No way! No, | just wantto be me .... how | am .... not how everyone
expects me to be. | want to be a girl footballer. What’'s wrong with that?

Paul: Nothing.

Sedge: My mum'’s strange. She’squite the businessvoman. The latestthing is
thatdad’sboughtthis new placefor the Companyandthere’sa shopattached
to it soMum andAunty Lorainearegoingto managst .... well traditionally
that's a man’s job, but she doesn’tgive that a secondthought.... | don’t
understandher .... it just doesn'tmakesense. (PAUL is in anotherworld)
Paul .... oh, sorry, am I boring you?

Paul: No.

Sedge: What's up then?

Paul: Sedge. There’s something I've got to tell you.

Sedge: Yeah.

Paul: I don’t know how to put it.

Sedge: Come on Paul.

Paul: It's really awkward.

Sedge: Come on, Paul! Are you going to tell me or what?

Paul: I've been getting hassle too.

Sedge: What do you mean?

Paul: People reckon I'm seeing you.

Sedge: And?

Paul: (pause) Look I really like you a lot but .... well it's just that going around
with you could affect my chances of going out with other girls.

Sedge: You bastard! And after what you've just been saying!

Pau: I'm sorry .... but it’s ....

Sedge: | thought you were my best mate.

Paul: Yes,| know. It's really stupid,| knowit is 'cos| cantalk to you betterthanl
can to anyone else.

Sedge: | get themickey takenout of metoo. Peopleare alwaysaskingme about
me and you. You shouldn't let it get to you. It's none of their business.

Paul: They make it ‘their business’.

Sedge: You can't fall to thesepeople. You've got to beatthem. You're dusting
me off just 'cos I'm a girl .... just like you said you'd never do.

Paul: Yeah | know .... it's just that ....

Sedge: .... It's just that what?

Paul: | can't say.

Sedge: So that’s it is it? (She stubs out the cigarette and makes to leave).
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Paul: No don't go.

Sedge: Well if you can't tell me there’s no point in me hanging around.

Paul: Sedge!

Sedge: Well is there?

Paul: Look it's not that easy.

Sedge: You've got to decidewhatyou want Paulandstopmessingme about. It's
not fair on me either.

Paul: | don’t think you’d understand(Paul stubs out his cigarette, frustratedly).

Sedge: Try me.

Paul: It's Cynth.

Sedge: Tart!

Pau: She’s not Sedge.

Sedge: Well in my opinion she is. Right!

Paul: She won't keep going out with me unless | stop seeing you!

Sedge: But I'm a ‘mate’ Paul. It's different with mates!

Paul: Yeah, | know.

Sedge: Sowhat’s goingto happenat schoolthen. We don'’t sit nextto eachother
any more? We don't play football any more? We don’t talk any more? We
don’t messaroundany more? You're going to make everythingchange
becausesomethird yeartart startstelling you whatto do. | thoughtyou were
my best mate Paul. | really thought I could trust you.

Paul: Oh for God's sake Sedge.

Sedge: | getit all thetime this stupid‘girl’ business.Why doesit matterso much
to everyone?

Paul: Yeah,l know. (pause) Look, I'm sorry. (pause) | didn't think .... it
won’t makeany difference,l promiseyou. Shallwe go andgetsomebooze
from the Offie?

Sedge:Yeah, good idea.

MUSIC 9 - TWO PEOPLE

Singing Group and / or Sedge & Paul:
Two people in the same direction.
Two people with the same ideas.
Two people seeing eye to eye together.
How many times do you wonder,
Looking for someone to believe in you?

Two people in the same direction.
Two people with the same ideas.
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Two people seeing eye to eye together.

Two people against the world, running into their future.
Taking no time to stop, and look.

Two friends for evermore, nothing can come between them.
Nothing can break the bond, they’re sure.

Two people seeing eye to eye together.

And though they think they’re on their own,

People are right behind them, helping them on the road ahead.
Two of us growing up, pointing out the things we want to know
about,

Shout about, going hand in hand and never falling out, holding
on to one another,

Going on, always strong, thinking that we’re never wrong.

Two people in the same direction,
Two people with the same ideas.
Two people seeing eye to eye together.

SECTION 11: SPANNER IN THE WORKS

Spannerin the works: Speedingnto view, yet anotherhurdle,temptationnumber
two/ booze/to take away the blues/ what blues?/fifteen and drinking/
football skills she’ssinking/ Sedgeshouldbe ashappyasa lark/ assheplays
yet moreteamsoff the park/Herea goal,therea goal everywherea goal/ but
Pat,the Red StarCoach,hasan Ace up her sleeve/somenewson matchday
Sedge could not believe.

Pat: You're sub!

Spanner in the works: Maybe Pat had seen her down the pub/

Pat: After the match | want a word or two.

Spannerin the works: And thenthoughtSedge:‘Screwyou’/ but deepinsideshe
knew/ she had to savour Pat’s ‘word or two’/

Pat: You know why you were sub today don’t you?

Sedge: No.

Pat: If you don’t come to training you can’t expect to play.

Sedge: | sent a message in.

Pat: | heard you were out with your mates.

Sedge: | had a bad back.

Pat: Thenyou shouldhavehadthe courtesyto phonemeandlet meknow. What's

39



more you were late this morning.

Sedge: It's not my fault!

Past: It's yourresponsibility. If you don’t makethe effort to speakto me whatam
| to believe?

Sedge: I'm sorry.

Pat: You didn’t look like you were readyfor a football match. Had you been
drinking last night?

Sedge: Yeah, a bhit.

Pat: Look it's not for me to saywhereyou go or whatyou do but turning up late
with a hangoverandmissingtraining sessionss not on while you're playing
for us.

Sedge: | know.

Pat: We’'ve got thirteenplayersturning up for training and| just can’t play one
who misses and turns up late. You're no good to me like that.

Sedge: It won’t happen again.

Pat: Too right it won’tl You’'ve got to sort your priorities out.

Sedge: It was only once.

Pat. Solongasit is only once. Girls like you don’t comealongvery often Sedge.
You know we’ve all got really high hopesfor you. You mustn’t throw it
away. We all know you could really make a name for yourself.

Spanner in the works: Both spannersin the work removed/bit by bit her
attitude’simproved/mistakesshevows shewon’t repeat/completeher case/
for finding a place/ as a Regular Red Star face/

All: Read all about it. Read all about it!

1 Southern Evening Echo: Red Stars packagestunsthe Gunners. A Sarah
Stanbury hat-trick took Red Star Southamptonto the top of the Home
Counties Division 1 following their four-one victory over Arsenal.

All: RED STAR CHAMPIONS!

2 Southern Evening Echo: RedStar'sGingerbombshellived up to her'lethal in
the box’ reputationagain today as she repeatedlyweaved her way into
Fulham’s penalty area setting up two spectacular goals for her team-mates.

All: Two-nil two-nil two-nil two-nil!

Two-nil two-nil two-nil!
We are the Champions!

3 Southern Evening Echo: StarstameproudLions. YoungSarahStanburyshined
todayin oneof Red Star’sfinest performance®f the season.| would hope
that she,like so many of her team-mateswill, sometimesoonbe accorded
internationalhonours. An exciting young player in an outstandingteam
performance.

ALL: News! Red hot news!!
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Boy: Sedge’s school football team win their division.
School Team: Yeah!!!

Girl 1: Without Sedge.

Girl 2: Because....

All Girls: She’s a girl.

MUSIC 10 -NO PLACE FOR A GIRL [REPRISE]
BRIEF NARRATIVE LINK

Singing Group & Company: No place for a girl ....
Even though she may be as good as the best ....
Pass any test, how can it be, that they can decree.
No place for a girl
It doesn’t make sense to me
| just want to know, why should it be so ....
That there is no place for a girl.

Pat: Sedge, you played brilliantly again today. You're doing really well.

Sedge: Thanks Pat.

Pat: Look, before you go and change, I've got some news for you.

Sedge: Oh yes?

Pat: | hadacall from Liz Deigan, the EnglandUnder21 Manager. Shewantsyou
to go for a training weekend at Lilleshall.

Sedge: What! You're joking!

Pat: No I'm not, Sedge. You've worked hard for this. You've made your
mistakesbut you've pulledthrough. You've gotyourfoot in thedoor. Don'’t
let them slam it in your face.

Sedge: What do you reckon my chances are?

Pat: It depends on how you play.

Sedge: I'm really goingto go gofor this Pat.... | alwaysdreamedof playing for
Englandandnow | canmakeit cometrue. | wantto wearthatnumberseven
shirt .... and now nothing can stop me. England!

CHANT -LETHAL IN THE BOX

Singing Group:  Lethal in the box she was lethal in the box.
Lethal in the box going all the way so don’t stop.
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SECTION 12: A CHANGE OF HEART
(SUE is ironing. DEBBIE is also in the room; she is reading)

Debbie: Mum? Why is the sky blue?

Sue: Well it isn’t always, is it dear?

Debbie: Why though?

Sue: Debbie,l don’'t know, you’d haveto look it up in anencyclopedia.(SEDGE
enters) Sarah, is that you?

Sedge: (offstage) Yeah.

Sue: Had a good birthday?

Sedge: What, at school, with a Maths exam!

Sue: They’ll soon be over and then you’ll miss school.

Sedge: All I'll missis P.E.andmessingaboutin Darlekslesson. (impersonatinga
Darlek) If your homework is not in | will exterminate you!

Sue: Mr. Blackthorne is a very nice man.

Sedge: He’s a crackpot!

Sue: Sarah, you should show more respect for your teachers.

Sedge: | would if they deserved it!

Sue: Oh,Paul phoned. He's coming over.

Sedge: What now?

Sue: Yeah. He saidhe’d got a birthdaycardfor you .... oh andthere’sa letterin
the kitchen. | think it's aboutthe EnglandUnder21’s. Rob, canyou bring
that letter in for Sarah, please?

Rob: (entering from the kitcheniHere you are love.

Sedge: Oh great!

Sue: Go on then. Open it.

Sedge: (She is opening itAll right mum. Calm down!

Debbie: What does it say then?

Sedge: Hang on! .... Yeah! Brilliant!!!

Rob: What is it?

Sedge: The arrangements for the training week-end.

Debbie: Are you going to be away for the whole week-end then?

Sedge:Yeah. Away from you!

Debbie: Wicked!

Rob: You'd better step up your training, Sedge.

Sedge: No need. I'm as fit as | ever will be!

Sue: Here’s Paul.

Paul: Happy birthday Sedgy ‘my darling’. | made this little card for you.

Sedge: Couldn’t you afford to buy one then?
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Paul: (sarcastically) I’'m not wasting my money on youl!

Sedge: (equally sarcastically)You just don’t care enough!!

Paul: (evenmore sarcastically) | care more for you than all the leaveson an
autumn tree.

Sue: Oh Paul!!

Rob: Come on then Sedge, tell Paul the good news.

Paul: What? Have you heard from England then?

Sedge: (having now looked at the card) That's vulgar! Paul, that's really
disgusting. | don’t know how you candrawthaton someone’dirthdaycard.
(PAUL laughs).

Sue: Let’s have a look then!

Sedge: No way. You can’t look at this. You wouldn’t understand it!

Debbie: (getting up) Let me see Sedge.

Sedge: No (pushesheraway) Hey Paullook atthese. (Sheshowshim a pair of
new Balance Football Boots{Guess who bought them?

Paul: New Balance. These have set someone back a bit.

Sedge: Guess who bought them?

Paul: Your dad?

Sedge: No.

Paul: Not your mum.

Sedge: Right in two.

Paul: Joking.

Sedge: I'm not. You were really interested in the catalogue, weren’t you mother?

Sue: | wanted to get you the ones you liked.

Paul: Bit of a change in attitude isn’t it?

Sue: | supposet is. She’shadno helpfrom me..... she’shadto be sodetermined
.... | really admire what she’s done.

Paul: You have got into the England team!

Sedge: They've invited me to a training week-end.

Paul: When do we ask for your autograph?

Sedge: I'll do it now for you if you want.

Paul: If she gets into the team will you go and watch her Sue?

Sue: | think so .... yes .... I'd probably hate it, but I'll go.

Rob: You’'d enjoy it if you let yourself.

Sue: Maybe. Oohthankheavend’'ve donethat! (Shepacksup theironing board
and beginsto takeit out) You've told Paulthat we're going jogging every
evening.

Sedge: Only when you’re home from work on time.

Sue: It's beenbadthis weekbutyou wait andsee. I'm goingto getfit sothatl can
play her at badminton.
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Sedge: I'll still beat you.

Sue: I'm not playing to win Sarah .... it's just for fun!

Rob: | neverbelievedl’d live to seethe day whenyou two are out involved in
sport together.

Sue: I'm full of surprises!

Sedge: But she still won't let me have my trophies on display down here.

Sue: I've got to draw the line somewhere!

Debbie: Dad can kell you something?

Rob: Course you can Debbie.

Debbie: | scoredagoalatschooltoday. (SUEis nearlyoffstage. Shestopsin her
tracks).

Rob: Did you .... well done darling.

Sedge: That's more like it Deb!

Sue: What did you say Debbie?

Debbie: Oh nothing mum!

Sue: Did | hear you say that you've been playing football at school today?

Debbie: Only a bit .... but | scored a brilliant goal!

Sue: Well don’t you go thinking you can start doing everything Sarah’sdone!
Rob .... Rob, I want you to have a word with her!

Rob: Oh no! No way. I’'m not going through all that again.

kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

(This does provide a natural ending: Section 13 is an optional extra!
If ending the play here, go straight through MUSIC 11, 12 & 13).

MUSIC 11 -A DIFFERENT CHILD [Reprise]

Solo Girl: (unaccompanied)How can you know what is right for your child?
A different child.

SECTION 13: FAIRY TALE ENDING?

Sedge: Lilleshall was really impressivebut by the evening| was absolutely
knackered. The training was hard .... very hard. The next day we had a
friendly againstthe NorthernRegion. | knew that if 1 could really prove
myself, therewasa chancel’d be pickedfor the EnglandUnder21’s match
againstScotlanddueto be playedin October. | wasa subfor the whole of
the first half.
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England U. 21 Team: Control .... Shoot .... Goal. En-ger-land.

Sedge: | wasbroughton after half time. | wassodetermined... andnervous. If |
was selected | would become the youngest girl ever to play for England.

England U. 21 Team & Sedge:Control .... Shoot .... Goal. Eng-er-land.

Sedge: With only oneminuteto go the scorewastwo all .... anda bad mistakeby
oneof our defenderded to a clearshootingchancefor the NorthernRegion
number nine.

Northern Region Number Nine: Control .... Shoot ....

England U.21& Sedge: .... Save. (A simplemimeof thefootball beingkickedby
the goalkeeperfollows. A PUPPETEERtakesthe ball as thoughit is a
puppetto two playerswho slow motion jumpfor the ball. They‘head’ it on
to SEDGE. [ N.B.SEDGE ‘controls’ the ball in slow motionby flicking it
from one shoulderto the other.] the PUPPETEERactually controlling the
ball - andthenfrom kneeto kneefinally settingherselfup with the chance
of a volley. A NORTHERNREGIONDEFENDERIn slow motionfouls her.
A penalty is awarded).

All: Penalty!! (The action freezes).

Player 1: A penalty kick with only seconds to go ....

Player 2: ....The dream of playing for England ....

Player 3: ....A last minute chance ....

Player 4: ....A final opportunity to put her name on the scoresheet ....

Player 5: ....Sarah Stanbury, 89, penalty ....

Player 6: (over the next few lines build to a crescendo)Adrenalyn flowing ....

Players 1 - 3:.... nerves on edge ....

Players 1 - 6: .... heart pounding ....

Players 1 - 9: .... excitement mounting ....

Players 1 - 10: (almost whispered)... keep your cool .... show them you can do it!

All:  (Slowly SEDGEgetsto her feetand preparesto take the penalty) Will she
scorewon’'t she?.... Will shescorewon’t she?.... Will shescorewon’t she?

(There is silence. ALL take three deep breaths to build tension).

England U. 21 Team & Sedge: Aim (deepbreath).... Shoot(deepbreath) ....
Goal.... Eng-er-land. (Althoughthe wholeteamshoutthe wordsit needso
be obvious that it is SEDGE who scores).

England U. 21 Team & Sedge & Rob:Sedge!! (They congratulate her).

Rob: (turning to SUE)They’ve got to pick her now!

Liz. Deigan: Well Sedge, are you available for the Scotland match in October?

Sedge: What?! .... Yeah, course | am!

Liz. Deigan: Good. We’'ll be sendingyou detailsin the post,and, if you're fit
you'll definitely be in the squad.

Sedge: I've done it dad! I’'m going to be playing for England!
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Rob: It's what | expected .... I'm really proud of you Sedge.

Liz. Deigan: Just make sure you're fit!

Sedge: Don’t worry aboutthat.... there’ll be no stoppingme now just you wait and
see .... (to Audience)... just you wait and see.

All:  (whispered) Lethalin the box, shewaslethal in the box. (slightly louder)
Lethalin the box, shewaslethalin thebox. (loudly) Lethalin the box, she
was lethal in the box.

MUSIC 12 - LETHAL IN THE BOX

Singing Group & Company: Lethal in the box, she was lethal in the box
Lethal in the box, she was lethal in the box.

Take a tight line to the top to the very top
Going all the way, so don't stop!
Take a tight line to the top to the very top
Going all the way so don't stop!

All the way .... Going all the way to the top.
All the way .... Going all the way to the top.

Time will show the way that we must try to go
No-one else will show the way.

We must try to find the things we need to know
Leaving nothing else to say.

Lethal in the box, she was lethal in the box.
Lethal in the box, she was lethal in the box.

Sedge: Two weeksbeforethe Scotlandmatchl wasout trainingwhen| suddenly
felt a sharppain up my leg. | later discoveredthat I'd torn my achilles
tendon.Pat, my managerjnformed Liz Deiganthat| was unableto play.
Theinjury keptme out of the Red Starteamfor thefirst half of the following
season.I'm backin now, playing well andon occasions/ou canseeme on
ChannelFour’s coverageof the Women’s National PremiereLeague. My
ambitionremains.... to play for the Nationalside. Who knows,maybel will,
later in 1993.
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MUSIC 13 -A PLACE FOR A GIRL feprise]

Singing Group & Company: A place for a girl
Why should we have to wait
Till things have changed and re-arranged a different game?
Don’t be so blind ... they’ll have to accept them ....
They’ll have to find somewhere alongside men ....
A place for a girl .... (hold).

(repeat LETHAL IN THE BOX).

THE END



