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POSTMAN'S KNOCK
or My Mate Fandes You

by Wayne Denfhy and Chris Allen

ACT 1
SCENE 1. Friday Morning.

(The Curtains open onto a vey bright, Pop Art type S2. The Backdrop is a large teenage
romartic style Cartooncomplete with "Postmans KnocK' though bubde. Below this
are the BAND. In front of them are two sets of Blocks panted to resamble a
Bedburger anda Bar of Chacolate. The BAND gointo the first song "LET'S GET
LOST". During the songthe CHORUS come onfor a darceroutine andext at the

end).

MUSC 1 - LET'S GET LOST

All; Can't livewithout my sereo,
My booksor my T.V.,
You may not likemy music
But it meansalot tome.
My clothesmay lookridiculous,
Perhaps not quite your taste
But I'm busy being young now,
I'vegat notimeto waste.

Let'sget lost

In dreams of posshility

And nightsthat neve end;

Living for the moment,

Therésno reason to pretend.
Let'sget logt in schemes of innocence

Daysareneve long enough

Tosqueeein all thehours;
Don't trytorain on our parace
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WEell danceon through the showers.
You can't havetoomuch confidence
No neead to know your place

So we're busy being young now
Wevegad notimetowaste

(MARTIN gtormsin andthrows himsdaf doan onthe Block).

Martin: (ToAudence. Paentd HUH! (Heseesthe BAND). Whoaeyou?....Andwhat
areyoudangin my room?

Band Member: It'sO.K. Werethe congant soundiradk to your turbuent teenageyead

Martin: Sort of likeapopvideo!

Band Member: Yed!

Martin: Cod! .... Wherewas|?.... OhYed .... Wl tha'sit - that'sit - they'vedoreit
now, redly 'ave. Paents HUH! I'm nat gonra ek to them ever again. Oh no, Il
day inmy bedroam, dl night. Then ....I'll godowndairsfor bredfast and| worit say a
sngeword. (Thoughful). Wdl, I'l say Please an’ Thank you otherwise me Dadll
hit me, but other than that nat aword, they'll be sorry.  (He throws himsdf at the
Pillow, thenhelodksup.) | meanit'sna asif I'm askin' that much, an extrahdf-hou
a aChrigmaspaty. Not muchto ask for my 13yeasonthiseathisit? Butno....me
... 've gat to come hame a 100dock ....10ocdock! ....| mean everyore dse will be
leavinglater ....makemelookaright fod ....mentaly scar mefor life....youwatch.

(MARTIN beginstosng "IN MY ROOM" . He gets up andwanders aroundthe roamas

hesngs).
MUSC 2 - IN MY ROOM
Martin: Hide away
Long lost hours
Daydreams can beplanned
To disappear

When morning comes
Likecadlesin thesand
Perhaps

Or jug, if only?

Bewhat you want to be

Don't think I'm feding lonely,
Here, | don't haveto beme.



Beaureto knock
Beforeyou enter

Tofind mein thegloam.
Timehasstopped
Lifesmuch asmpler

I n the darknessof my roam.

Old Poders

Awall of faces,

Tel of arecent pad.

Broken toys

Like Father Chrigmas

Wereneve meant to last

But kept, in seaet places

Still waiting to return.

Therado sngsof hopeand heartbreak
Andthings| nealtolearn.

Besureto knock
Beforeyou enter

Tofind mein thegloam.
Timehasstopped
Lifesmuch smpler

I n the darknessof my roam.

Jugt agmilewasall it neaded

It would havebeen a Hart.

Struck dumb with eyesthat pleaded,
Likean actor without a part.

It'smy choiceto leavethelight off
Whilel st herein thedark.

It'snot fair tofed afailure

When you'vebardy made your mark.

Besureto knock
Beforeyou enter

Tofind mein thegloam.
Timehasstopped
Lifesmuch smpler

I n the darknessof my roam.
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Martin: "Cousel know why they wont let me ....dorit undersand see....never beaninlove
...na likeme. Funny, | can't redly imagine my parents getting passorae!
FANTASY SEQUENCE 1

(Lightsgodoan on MARTIN, uponhisPARENTSas he seesthem - STEREOTYPES - The
followinglines are presented totall y deadpar).

Dad: OhVed
Mam: OhAlbert
Dad: OhVea

Mam: KissmeAlbert, kissme
Dad: OhVera Vea

(Lightsdom onPARENTS uponMARTIN onthe Bed).

Martin: Oh Dea! ....y'know parents are dangerous things .... you can get dl sorts ... they
shoud take some sort of exam ....some of themredly haven't gat adue.

(At this moment MARTIN'Syounger brother enters the roam to get something andtheybah
gointo immediateinsult overdrive.

Martin/Damien (Together): Get logt, you little cregp, grow up, get ou, dea off, big
wimp, what youlookn' &, noway, I'mganganyway.

(DAMIEN leaves, thereisslence.

Martin: Me brother ....get onlike ahouse onfire ....wherewas |1? Oh yed, parents ... I've
been dangalat of thinkinglatdy - uskidsright ....take alot of sick from parents ...
they make dl therules ....they know best ....now I'm nat so sure ... if only they coud
seethemsdves throughour eyes .... like parents are suppaed to tead you abou the
world right?

FANTASY SEQUENCE 2

(Changeof lights - DAD appears at end of bed andbeginsto rockit likea cot).

Martin: Wha'sthefirst words of wisdam they passon?
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Dad: Aw look....Googoogaagaa?

Martin: Thispersondeddeswhat timel comein?

Dad: Burble Burblel Burble

Martin: It getsbetter ....know thosethingsinthefiddthey're.....

Dad: Moomoad

Martin: Thomasthetankengnésredlya....

Dad: ChooChoa

Martin: And, what youdrivingDad?

Dad: A brum brum!

Martin: It's a wonder I'm nat damaged in some way, an' na content with teading you
gibberigh ....they try to sarve youto deah a med times?

Dad: Openwide, herecomestheagopane Waaagh

(DAD "flies' the spoonpast MARTIN'Smouth. DAD movesaway, MAM enters).

Martin: Soyougoto bed hungy ....then theseresporsible adutsredly stick thebod in!
Mam: Lightsout ....youd best get to degp or the ssndman worit come.

Martin: Wha?

Mam: Ohanddorit forget to lookat the window tomorrow ‘cos Jadk Frost might have been!
Martin: Haven'tyouhead of seaurity locks?

(MAM hasnow reached thedoa).
Mam: (Menacing). An' if youreanaughty boythe bogeyman'l get yal!

(She smtches the light off, MARTIN screamd The light comes back on, MARTIN is uncer
the sheds).

Martin: An' they wonder why youwakeupcryin!  Parents ....some of 'em shoud be locked
up ....Andthey think I'm na reporsible enoughto be out after 10....Huh I'll contad
meM.P.

(DAMIEN re-enters, MARTIN hastaken ou a pieceof paper).

Damien: Can| barow...?

Martin: No

Damien: Suit yousdf ....It'sjudt ...

Martin: No!

Damien: Therés a dinnartime Disco an' | redon | coudd make ared killi n' with this new
chick an'your ....shades.



Martin: How old areyou?

Damien: Eleven!

Martin: Diggudtin'it'sunretura!

Damien: What?

Martin: Shoudd beplayin' withtrain ssts, a your age - | wad

Damien: Hah! What youga therethen?

Martin: Nothin'.

Damien: Yesyou ‘ave....youve been dain' a it for thelast ten minues ....Ohnd ....youre
na inloveagan?

Martin: | ....

Damien: Youaeaentyou? Mus be some sort of record, this, four timesin oneyea!

Martin: Itsdifferent thistime.

Damien: Alwaysiswith you ....ga a picture?.... Cmon let's have a look a this gargeous
credure then!

(MARTIN reluctantly hands ove' the crumpled pieceof paper).

Martin: It'sna avery goodore....it'sfromthe schod magazne.
Damien: (Shaked). It'sapictureof afoabal match!

Martin: Wdl?

Damien: Youvena gorefunny'aveyou?

Martin: Shesinthecrowd, idict, inthecrowd!

Damien: Oh - Whereexadly?

Martin: (Pointing). There.

Damien: Where?

Martin: There That sort of blad andwhite blob!

Damien: Oh....Oh...Yed ....vary dtradive ....andwhat'sthis blobbs name then?
Martin: Radd.

Damien: Radd?

Martin: (Sgh). Radd.

Damien: How far'sit gorethen?

(MARTIN lodks aroundthe roam then retrieves a Diredory from under his bed, he flicks
throughthe pages).

Martin: A.B.EM (Conspiritorially). That's her phore number!

Damien: Yed...Wdl?

Martin: Look, sx digits

Damien: Oh....| s=e....tougH

Martin: (Puttingthe bodk down). Youknow how it is....been a it threesolid weeksnow ....
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gat asfar asthefourth number ....thenrang off.

Damien: Thatbad ....en?

Martin: Cantdee, fed sck dl thetime,

Damien: Funnyfedinginyou somad?

Martin: Yep!

Damien: Itsseriousthen.

Martin: Think so.

Damien: Spokento her yet?

Martin: (Offended). No, of cousena!

Damien: Probebly for the best.

Martin: Yed?

Damien: Yed, if you did therés dways the danger you might sart a rdaionship or
something, can't betoo careful these days.

Martin: No. (MARTIN isdegly engrossed in his phore bod).

Damien: Abou thet tie, canl....?

Martin: Yed.

(DAMIEN leavesthe room, amili ng).

Martin: Radd ... Radh...d...Rad.... Radd Evans (MARTIN stlands up hdding the
Diredory like a Bible). Do you Radd .... Conchita .... Evans teke Matin ... Hunk
Daviesasyour lawfully ....

(At thispant RACHEL appears at the Sde of himasif in afartasy. MARTIN beginsto sng
"BREAING THE SLENCE'. Hedarceswith RACHEL ashe sngsandshejoins
inonthe Chaorus).

MUSC 3 - BREAKING THE SLENCE

Martin: ScraM your name
In seaet places
That only | can find.
Soend my time
Smiling at mirrors
It'sall inthemind
A dhort detour
Passng by your house
Just to knowyou'rethere
A dmplegmile



Martin: }
Rachel:}

Martin;

Martin: }
Rachel:}

Martin:;

Leaves me Joeediless
| nead to knowyou care.

If only

| could break theslence
That'skegoing usapat
I only
| could break theslence
Of my undercove heart.

A tattered page

Beneath my pill ow

Bears anumber I'veneve rung
Picked out from

A lineof surnames
I'venat told anyone.

A numbers dialled
Heartsdill pounding

Can barely hear you speak
Clo=myeyes
Thewordswon't come
It'shard to admit defeet.

If only

| could break theslence
That'skegoing usapat
If only
| could break theslence
Of my undercove heart.

Catch my breath

When you're near

In English or in Maths,
| daren't talk

Abaut thesefedings

In case anybody laughs
| can't tell

What you'rethinking
Howeve much | Sare
|t'storture



Not knowing, but better
Than knowing you don't care,

Martin: } If only

Rachel:} | could break theslence
That'skegoing usapart
If only
| could break theslence
Of my undercove heart.

(The songends, RACHEL hasgore. DAMIEN pops hishead roundthe doa).

Damien: Sorry to disurb youbut | forgat to tell you Aunt Edy's here ....and sheslooking for
her favourite nephew.

Martin: Have you ever though the world's againg you? | mean I'm never gonra grow up.
Parents tred you like ababy, my kid brother gets more girls than me and then theré's
Aunt Edy's....OhGod, Aurt Edy.

(AUNT EDY enters).

Aunt Edy: Thereheis....hiding from your favourite Aurtie .... you naughty boy ....or have
you been havinga sulky wulky al by yoursdf? (She pinches his cheekandtoudes his
hair).

Martin: HeloAurtie

Aunt Edy: Andwhat sort of welcomestha? Haven't youga akissfor methen?

(MARTIN standsup, EDY hddshishandsandkisseshim - MARTIN lodksill).

Aunt Edy: Let'shavealookat youthen ....Haan't hegrown!

Martin: Not sncelast week Aurtiel

Aunt Edy: Oh, | dorit know ....you children are shoding up nowvadays ....just can't kegp up
withyou....wel haveyouga anythingto tell me?

Martin: Likewha Aurtie?

Aunt Edy: Areyoucouting....any girlfriends| shodd know about?

Martin: Nothingsarious....just degoin’ aroundyouknow.

Aunt Edy: Pardon....goed&k upso your Aurtiecan hea.

Martin: | sadI'mna 16yet Aurtie.

Aunt Edy: Well youcant say achildfor ever.

Martin: If Mam andDad had their way | would!

Aunt Edy: Now dorit be so ungateful, after dl they've dore for you .... Anyway can't sop,
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I've gat a 5-a9de basket wearing dassto goto .... but before | go I've ga alittle
somethingfor you....| bet youcan't guesswhat it id
Martin: | bet| can Aurtie

(DAMIEN enters).

Aunt Edy: Hdf acrownandalittl e swed ....if youscrgpethat fluff off, it wont betoobed ....
ByeByeBoys, now begoodandif youcan't begood....
Damien/Martin: Becaeful!

(EDY leaves).

Damien: Get kissed then?

Martin: Yedh - melipsfed likethey've been ssndpepered ....you?
Damien: No....sad| hadacold sore.

Martin: | usedthat orelast week.

Damien: Ahwel ....I'mgangou. Seeyalater!

(DAMIEN leaves).

Martin: Itswerd ....| keg daydreaming latey .... dbou peopde andif they've ever bean in
lovelike....I| mean Aurt Edy ....she must have been in love with my Uncle Ronornce
(Lightsdoan, uponEDY andRONALD).

FANTASY FEQUENCE 3

Ron: | know we haven't known ead other longEdith, but ....

Edy: YesRordd.

Ron: Butl fed therédssomethingl haveto say ....

Edy: Youdorit haveto Rordd.

Ron: | know but | wantto ....

Edy: OhRordd.

Ron: Oh Edith ....I fed | want to sharetherest of my lifewith you
Edy: OhRordd.

Ron: Andbecause of thet I've alittl e something herel'd liketo give you
Edy: What'sthat Rordd?

Ron: (CHANGE). Hdf acrown andaswed with somefluff onit!

(Lightsdoan; uponMARTIN).

10



Martin: Itsfrighteningredly, | mean what if my wife turns ou like Aurt Edy ....there you
aead thedtar ....I do...Smooch .... Smoach ....wak down theade ....ou the church
... turnround.... Aurnt Edy.... wake up a nights sweding | can tel you .... Women ...
Aunt Edys .... wherés the conredion? My mate Antonys gat a theory abott this ...
but then hesgat atheory abou everything ....now what was he saying the other day ...
that'sit ....it'sinthewater.

(ANTONY enters)

Antony: Itsinthewater.

Martin: What?

Antony: It'squtesmpleredly, the Government putsthis Suff into the water, right?

Martin: Yed?

Antony: Inthe caseof World War Three

Martin: Goon

Antony: Dont you know anything? Wl this chemicd dowly works on the nations young
women ...

Martin: Andchangestheminto Aurt Edy's.

Antony: Right.

Martin: Whet for?

Antony: Wha?

Martin: | ....I ssadwhydoit?

Antony: 'Coswhen the war findly happens we worit just be left with a Home Guard of old
men andfamgirls, well have....

Martin: AnAurties Army.

Antony: Yougd it!

Martin: | dunno

Antony: Wha'sthe maiter? Dont you bdlieve me?

Martin: No ....it'sjud ....| know she'svicious, I've seen wha she doesto my Unde Ron, and
she mugt have bean drugged to buy some of them trouser suitssheweasbu ...

Antony: Wdl?

Martin: If it'sinthewater why doesntit affed us?

Antony: Itjust worksonwomen.

Martin: It explansAunt Edy'smoustade

Antony: Therearesomesdeeffedsonmaeslike, our voicesbreding

Martin: | though that wasaddescance

Antony: No, that'sjust arumour put abou by aduts to Sop us getting cocky when we get
older.

Martin: Oh....onnd | jus though, thismeansthat Radd will turninto an Aurt Edy!

Antony: 'Fad 90 .... Youll remgnsethesgrs....taking upknitting .... watchingwredtling ...
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dieting ....and buying Danidl O'Donrdll records.
Martin: OhNo ....theshameof it! (MARTIN pusshisheadin hishand).
Antony: | know ....badluck. (ANTONY sniggers, MARTIN realissshesbean had)

(Spdlight onMARTIN).

Martin: Antonysagoodméte ....some peodethink hesweird, abit of abdf ....but | redon
hesdl right ... anyway you can dways court on a goodcrowd roundat his placeon
acourt of hissger Ddores.

(Lights up on ANTONY'Sroom.  ANTONY, MARTIN, WEASEL and BADGER are stting
aroundtheroam. WEASEL andBADGERareanold fashioned doudeact. WEASEL
isincredibly smarmy, BADGERisincredibly supid).

Antony: Digtingandbuying Daniel ODonrgl recrds.
(Slence.

Antony: Ahwel!

Badger: But | dorit drink me bath water!

Weasd: | think the"proff" wastryingto befunny, Badge!

Badger: An'what'swrongwith Danidl ODonrell - my old dea likes'im an' wrestling.
Weasd: She'sjust wonher firg bou.

(BADGERgrals WEASEL, whofalls, crunmpled, tothefloar).

Antony: It'sdwaysagoodlaughhavingyoutwo round....youshoud form adoulde ad.
Martin: Yed, youd beredly funny.

(WEAZL picks himsdf up off thefloar).

Weasd: Yed), dmog asfunnyasyouan' Radd Evans.

Antony: }

Badger: } Whood?

Martin: Wha areyouonabout?

Weasd: Youknow! I've seen the way youlooka her, drodin' mate, drodin’. Dont think
therest of the schod hasn't ndticed, were havin' awnhip roundfor abib!

Martin: | ....I ....

Weasd: Want meto pu in agoodword for you? Me and Radh, were like thet (He crosses
hisfingers). 'Fad only yesterday | wassayin' ...
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(Thedoa opens, DELORESenters, theroomgoesquiet).

Delores Heloboyd

Weasd: (Wearily). H ....Hdlo.

Delores Haveyoufixed my har drier yet Antony?
Antony: Yed, hereitis....bou timeyouhad anew one!

(MARTIN, WEASEL andBADGERhaven't taken ther eyes off DELORESSnceshe camein.
BADGERIsleanngforward to gazeinto her eyes).

Delores Perhgpswhen | get my wages next, well, thanks, seeyou again sometime, lads.

(DELORESleaves. Thethreeladslet out ajoint sgh BADGERfalls onto the floar,
WEASEL catcheshisbreath).

Weasd: I'venever undersoodhow adoglikeyoucan have asder likethat!
Antony: Thanksalat.

Martin: Sheslovey.

Weasd: Makesit worth cominground....thinkI'minlove.

Badger: Glvemeair, | cant bredhe....I fed dl funny....dizzy.

(MARTIN andWEASEL hdp BADGERUP).

Martin: Got it bad eh, Badger?

Badger: Wl it'sather loveor wind....cant mekememindupredly!

Weasd: Well havetobeoff ....er ....will ....er Ddloresbein tomorrow?

Antony: Shedaeslivehere

Weasd: Wdl ....er....I might just seeyouthen ....cmonBadger - | fed apoem comingon

(Bxit WEASEL).

Badger: Er ....Seeyoulads.

(BExit BADGER.

Antony: Men of theworld eh?

Martin: Yed....er ....Antonywha Weasd sad abolt ...

Antony: Yed?
Martin; Ohit doemn't metter.
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(Lightsgooff ANTONY).

Martin: | meanyoucant redly tak abou women with your best mate when hissserssasex
symbd ....hetakesit dl persord like So you resort to more desperate measures ...
Dad!

(Spdili ght comes up Centre Sage on MARTIN'SMUM andDAD standng backto back).

Dad: Yes sor?

Martin: | ...l ....dort redly know how to put thisbu ....

Dad: Cmonspit it ou, | anyour father after dl!

Martin: I ....

Dad: Now dorit be embarrassed.

Martin: Itsjud ....

Dad: (Kee). Persord prodems, eh?

Martin: Sort of.

Dad: Wdll, | worit get annoyed, now comeon, dorit beafraid.

Martin: It'sjus abou thisgirl.

Dad: Tak toyou mother!

Martin: What?

Dad: Taktoyou mother, lad, shededswith that sort of thing

Martin: Oh....well thanks, Dad.

Dad: Dont mentionit son, | mean how canyouleanif youdorit ask questions?

Martin: (Unsure). Right ....er ....mam?

Mam: Yes Matin?

Martin: Mamit'sabout thisgirl.

Mam: Matin....domeafavou love....ask your father, he....

Martin: Dedswiththat sort of thing

Mam: Tha'sright.

Martin: (To Audence). Seewha | mean? Soyoujust sort of muddedong pickingthings
up....fromadl sortsof sources

(Lights ou. MAM and DAD ext, with torches. ANTONY, WEASEL and BADGER enter,
we hear the Last Pogt being played).

Martin: Cmonghift over, | wanragetin!
Badger: No moreroam!

Martin: Thereis....budge over!

Antony: Owwh ....hepu hisfoa inmeface
Weasd: Poar Antony....might mark hisjim-jams.
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Antony: Shu up

Weasd: Antonyweasjimjamslads.

Martin: Least hedoesn't goto bedinhissocks.

Weasd: Mefed arecold!

Martin: RightI'min ....somebodyclosethetent. (Slence. Aw cmonyoulat ....Right!

(Screamsas MARTIN cimbs over them).

Antony: Whdsbea eding crigos, my degoin’ bagsfull of ‘em.

Badger: Not me

Martin: | dunnoabou you but | manna get some dee | hardly gat any last night with
Weasd tdkin.

Antony: 'AnBadger snarin’.

Badger: | did nat!

Weasd: Wha? From ousdeit looked likethetent was breahin.

Martin: Anyway, goodnght!

Res: Goodnght!

(Slence - thenthereisuproar).

Antony: Whowasthat?
Badger: Sorry lads, it'sal them beansthey keep givin' us.
Weasd: Youmus berotteningde

(Theyall begintogigde).
Voiceoff: Quietyoulotinthere
(Thisbeginsa roundof "Shushing' each other, followed by moregigdes).

Weasd: Werena gonraget any dego now so shdl | get badk to what | wastakin' abot last
night.

Antony: If youmust.

Badger: Hewasjud gettin' to theinteredtin’ bit.

Weasd: How girlsget pregrent!

Martin: Asif wedidrit know!

Weasd: Wdl goontdl then!

Martin: What?

Weasd: If youknow so much, youtdl ud

Martin: No.
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Weasd: Youcant 'cosyoudorit know.

Martin: Yesl dd

Weasd: Noyoudorit.

Martin: Doyouwannafight?....Look....if ....if youtdl me....an' it'sthesame, Il et you
know.

Weasd: All right then ....youget girlspregrent by ....

Badger: Yes?

Weasd: Kissn' them.

Badger: No!

Martin: That'sit?

Weasd: Well, na jud that!

Martin: | wasgonrasay ....my Aunt Edy woud havefill ed an orphanage or two by now!

Weasd: No....youkiss'em ....usngyou tongLe!

Badger: Eh....

Weasd: It'scdled ....Gaman kissngor something

Badger: An'....'anthat's'cosof dl thegermsright?

(Theyburstinto giggesagan. Lightsdoan - BackuponMARTIN sandngalone).

Martin: All the heatadie that coud have been saved for the want of afew quiet words ...
thingscoud havebeen avoided like ....like ....FIRST DATES

(Lightscome uponthe other Sde of thestage. A smart teenager called PAUL is surrouncded
by WEASEL, ANTONY andBADGER.

Paul: Weadl herethen?

Antony: No, dill waitingfor Martin.

Paul: Whereishe?

Martin: (Runnngacrossthe dage). Tha'sPaul, dassdude, ironed dovn hair and desgner
swved ....cmonyouknow the sort.

Badger: Hereheid

(MARTIN reachesthe Group.

Paul: Good....Now it'stekentime andtrouldeto get thistogether ....1 hopeyouredi sethat.
Weasd: Yed.

Martin: Right.

Badger: Goodold boy!

Paul: OK ...OK ...Now ....Radd'smine, uncersood?

Weasd: Not my type.

Paul: Youre na gonra get the chancemae .... anyway shed only come out in agroupwith

16



her four mates ....that'swhereyoudownscomein .... Antonyyou get Gall.

Antony: | dunno

Paul: What?

Antony: Wdl ....it'slikel was savingupfor thisnew computer and.....

Paul: Martin.

Martin: Wha'sminelike?

Paul: | haven't gat timel

Martin: Cmon, please!

Paul: Oh, dl right ....shésga long slky blondhair ....an" kin .... skin like undemished
china

Martin: Goon

Paul: Eyes....eyesof thedegoest blue ....delicaefemininefedures, andher figue.....

Martin: Yed?

Paul: What can| say?

Badger: Anything....anything!

Paul: Herfigure....wdl youll find out soonenough

Martin: What'sher name.....tel me her name!

Paul: Edra

Martin: Edrdl

Paul: Lookdorit hasseme....I haventgattime....Weasd, Badger, youget the other two.

Weasd: Whichones?

Paul: Any ....doesit maiter?

Weasd: Doesto them!

Paul: Now dthoughl'm 100% sure Radhd will fall for my perfed white teegh and daz4ing
persordity ....| dorit want any of youlot upsettingher mates o ....ingpediontime!

Antony: Comeoff it!

Paul: I'mnat takingany chances.

(Likeamilit ary inspedion).

Paul: (TOWEAXEL). Isthat atide mark?

Weasd: No!

Paul: Itid

Weas: Itisnt. | had abathlast morth.

(PAUL movesonto ANTONY).

Paul: Can't youdoanythingabou your hair?

Antony: Notredly ....I'm sort of hogan' for abasin cut revivd.
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(PAUL pasesMARTIN over, hesmiles, hecomesto BADGER).

Paul: Wha'sthat smdll?

Badger: Me?....ohit'sO.K. Weasd saysit drivesthe girlswil d, toil et water does ....just dab
somebehindtheoldeasand....

Paul: | dorit want to know ....andanyway herésthegirls.

(Five GIRLS appear at the other Sde of the gdage. "WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT"
beginsto play. Theyeyeeach other nervoudy asif inaWestern, at the end of the song
theygt in alongrow asif in the back row of a Cinema - Light flicke's acrosstheir
faces, we only hear snatches of convearsation, the paceisvery quick).

MUSC 4 - WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT
(Cinema Song)

Girls Onelagt lookin themirror,
It'smorethan you can take,
You'resureshedoent likeyou,
An appantment madeto break.
Therésbeen a misunderstanding,
Thisdatewasfor afriend
Who'shada sort of acadent
Andisunabeto attend.

Now you'verun out of excuses
And Mumwon't writea note
Soyou'll wait around for ages
With your matesall thereto gloa.

When thelightsgoout
Werejud left herein thedark,
Wethink we know what loveis
But wedan't knowwhereto dart
When thelightsgoout.

Should you wait inddethe foyer
Or freezeto death outsde
Oneway you seeher coming
Theother meansyou can hide,
Got moneyfor the bath of you,
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But perhapsyou should godutch.
It'sso much smpler playing foabal
And it doesn't cost asmuch.

When isit that theshoggng darts
And should you use your tongue?
You'veonly kissed threepeope
That'sbath granniesand your mum.,

When thelightsgoout
Werejud left herein thedark,
Wethink we know what loveis
But wedon't knowwhereto dart
When thelightsgoout.

Martin: Wdl?

Edna: Wdl?

Martin: Wdl, herewe arethen.
Edna: Yes

Martin: Yes

Gall: What'syour name?
Antony: Antony.

Gail: Hdlo Antony.

Antony: H.Helo.

(Slence.

Gall: Dorit youwant to know my name?

Antony: Wha ....ohyed

Gail: Gall.

Antony: Pardorf?

Gall: Gal ....my nanesGall.

Antony: Oh....erHdloGall.

Gail: Hdlo Antony.

Rachd: ....Andou firg childwill becdled Tom ....andthesecond....
Paul: Semnd?

Rachd: Youwant two dorit you?

Paul: Yes, bu withthat many how am| gangto save upfor the Porsche?
Weasd: I'mna likedl theother boyd

Tracey: Ohyedn....wdl get your handoff my kneethen!

Martin: Stll herethen!

Edna: Still here
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Martin: Yes

Edna: Yes

Tina: Yourena suppased to watch thefilm!

Badger: What?

Tina: Yourena suppased to watch thefilm!

Badger: Eh....wha dseyousuppased to dointhe picturesthen?
Tina You....You....oh it doesn't matter ....give ussomeof your popoorn.
Paul: Of couse, trid separationsaren't the answer.

Rachd: No?

Paul: No!

Martin: Looker ....if youwant to kissmeor anythingl dorit mind.....

(EDNA lodks at himthen burstsinto laughter, she nudges TINA).

Edna: Didyouhea what hejust sad?

Martin: Shush ....Everybodywill hea.

Weasd: Anything....nameanythingand!'ll doit just to show youhow much | carefor you
Tracey: Pushoff!

Weasd: Now comeon, it wasnt atrick question

Antony: Ohnd It'smemum!

Gaill: Where?

Antony: Overthere....I'l never liveit down.

Gall: Thatore?

Antony: Dont pant.

Gall: Itsaman!

Antony: Wha?

Gall: Itsaman!

Antony: Oh....yed ... 01t is whet ardief.

Gail: Anyway, it'sna asif weredanganythingto be ashamed of.
Antony: No ....Noyoureright!

Gail: Doesn't mean we can't dart though

(ANTONY lodksterified).

Paul: Just children.

Rachd: Children.

Paul: Soimmeture

Rachd: Nowoncer ther parentsdespair of them.

Edna: Hesad .... (The sentencebreaksdown throughgigdes) ....kissme,
Tina: Mind
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Martin: Very anusng....goonlaughl woud ....I wasonly havin' youonanyway ....I know
youre na suppaed to kissonthefirst datel

(This provokes further laughter, at this MARTIN gets up. The lights go doan on the
"CINEMA". Hewalksto the frort of the sage, where hisfather isstting Thelights
comeup).

Martin: How was| to know she was an older woman, | mean shewas a leadt thirteen, an' if
that wasn't bad enoughit gets even worse when you take them hame.

(Doarbdl rings).

Martin: Thatll beher I'll getit.

Mam: Nonedl....Albet, pu you tedh bad in!

Dad: What ....shecantake usas shefindsud

Mam: Tha'sdl very wel bu naked gums arent the sort of things you shoud expaose an
impressonebleteanagegirl to, popthem badk intherésalove.

Dad: Shelll have me curtsying next.

Martin: Mam ....Donit make such afuss

Mam: It'stheleast wecandodea!

(Sheextsthe sage, we hear her invite EDNAN).
Martin: Thisissoembarassng
(MAM andEDNA re-enter).

Mam: Edng, suchapreity name.

Edna: Thankyou

Martin: Mam!

Mam: Donit interrupt .... I'm taking to your young lady here .... now there are a few
formdiiti esl'd liketo dea up beforewe goany further.

Edna: Oh.

Mam: Jug alittl eform for youtofill in.

Martin: Mam!!

Mam: Martincomehere,

Martin: Wha?

Mam: Comehere

(Likealittl e child MARTIN walks ove).
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Mam: Wha havel told you?

Martin: Never tointerrupt when ...

Mam: I'mtaking....tha'sright.

Martin: Sorry.

Mam: AndwhileI'mat it, justlookat the date of you, your hair'samessandyou coud grow
patatoes in them eas, get upstairs and get yousdf deaned up, I'm sure Ednadoesnt
know whereto look

Edna: 1t'sOK., Mrs. Davies.

Mam: Noitisntdea, far fromit ....now get out of my sght.

(MARTIN troops off head doan).

Mam: Yes theform, jusfill inyour age, exam prospeds, wha your Mam andDad do, that
sort of thing, youknow.

Martin: Soyougoupdairs....lookat theflannd, turnroundandhead badk.

Mam: (hddinga Calculator) So your father gets£10000per annum, so lesstax thet's ...

(MARTIN re-enters).

Mam: Go!

Martin: What?

Mam: Bad!

Martin: Mam!

Mam: Andthistimeusesogp ....andwaer.

Martin: (ToAudence. Andsoit goesonurtil youve scrubled every inch of your bodyred
raw ....then Mamsgoinfor thekill .

(MARTIN re-enters).

Edna: Aw, helooksredly cuteonthat one. (Theyarelodkingat Phatos).

Mam: Andlooktheresone of Matin'sfather with teeth, remember them dea?

Dad: (Uninterested). Yes

Edna Wherésthat?

Mam: Oh, Meredith Crescatt. That'sMartin and hisbrother havingabathinthesnk.

Edna: Ohh

Mam: Andthis....thisishim onhischrigeningshawl in frort of thefire... Blesshislittl e pink
batiel

(MARTIN dartsacrosstheroam).
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Mam: Martin, whereareyougang?

Martin: Out!

Mam: Whereto?

Martin: Dont know.

Mam: Whencan | exped youbadk?

Martin: Perhapsnever ....l.mrunnngaway.

Mam: Fre....I'l puyou teaintheoventhen. (Thedoa dams). Wherewas|?
Edna: Mariage.

Mam: Yes, 0 youfed women shodd cary onworking?

Edna: That'sright! .... (Lightisfade).

SCENE 2
(Friday afternoon  Enter TRACEY, RACHEL and GAIL).

Tracey: Yougangto the party then?

Rachd: Suppee 0.

Galil: What youweaing?

Rachd: Dunnq though I'd goandlookin the shopsthis afternoon

Tracey: It'sdl right for you with your Saturday job. Me - | have to rdy on me Mum's
hendous

Gall: Not anather party frock!

Tracey: No, | ga her to take that one bad.

Galil: Shame, woud havegorenicewith jdly an'icecream.

Tracey: But shethinksit'sthat sort of party.

(ANTONY andMARTIN enter andturn their backsto whisper).

Martin: Theresheid

Antony: Ohyedh.

Martin: | told youwed cach her up, she dwayswakshamethisway, |I've bean watching
her for weeks.

Antony: Do youredkonshesnadiced?

Martin: Nah! I'vebeen far toosubile mate

Rachd: | ssetha prat'shereagan.

Tracey: Brough afriendwith himthistime.
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Gail: Tha'sAntony.

Tracey: Youknow himthen?

Gall: Yed, went out withhimonce

Rachd: Only once?

Gail: Tooright, hetookmehameanddismantled histrangstor radioin frort of me.

Rachd: Kinky!

Tracey: Though it'dimpressyoul suppee.

Galil: Paheticredly, hecoudnt even get it badk together intimefor the charts

Rachd: Whyisit boysaredwaystryingto show off to usgirls?

Tracey: Suppaethey think they've ga somethingto prove.

Rachd: Orthey'redl bigheals.

Martin: Shestdkingabou me, | canjust tell.

Antony: How doyouknow?

Martin: It'shardto explan, whenyoureinloveyoucanjus senseit ....it'sintheeyes

Antony: Sheslookingthe other way.

Martin: What ....oh....sheisnow ....but before

Antony: | dorit underdandthislove business....| mean compuers - yes - even why peope
watch Neighbouss - bu women! They've gat me bea! | wonder if Eingein ever gat
married?

Tracey: | mean it's like they're dways hiding behind things like muscles and tattocs and
gatscas

Gail: Andfurry dice

Rachd: Shaved hair andearings.

Gail: Andwigswhenthey get older.

Tracey: It'slikethey think bengthemsavesiant enough

Rachd: Shame

Tracey: Yed

Gail: Antonysdill awaly though

Tracey: Ohyed.

Rachd: Goeswitholt saying

Antony: How longwe gonragay here then?

Martin: Not much longer ....shell move onin abit, shelivesjust uptheroad ....unessshe
getsalift off thisbloke like she does sometimes ....redon hes her brother. Hemust be
....hestooold to be her boyfriend....| meanhesga aca.

Antony: Thisissupd, I'm off.

(ANTONY exts).

Gail: Anytdent a thisparty then?
Tracey: Dunno....'lessyoucourt Frankieandlgar over there.
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Rachd: They gang?

Tracey: Sol hea ....1 suppseyoull begangwith Kevinthen ....inhisca?

Gall: An'furry dicd

Rachd: No, that'sdl over.

Tracey: Dont tel mehe had abregkdown.

Rachd: No, tonght I'myoung freeandsinge.

Gail: Dont let Martin over there hea that, hell faint.

Rachd: Doeshelikemethen?

Tracey: Hescharman of you fan-dub,

Rachd: Aw....heésga nochanceof course

Gail: Why'sthat?

Rachd: Noshaved hair! (Theyall moveoff).

Martin: Antony....Antony....(ANTONY hasalready gore) She'soff cmonwha....ohthat's
gred that is ....leave afriendin hishou of nedl ....ah wel it doesnt matter ... I'll see
her tonight a the Chrigmas Party ....|1 can hardly bdieveit ....I'll seeHER tonight ...
theendof my sufferinginsght ....nomore embarassnent ....nomore party invitations
forore. Itll bemagic....magic ....like.....likeinthemovies.

FANTASY FEQUENCE 4

(Light down. Heartbeat sound red lights, MARTIN and RACHEL run towards each other
in dow moation, calling each other's names as he takes her in hisarms. The sound
suddenly stops. The lights change and he drops RACHEL heawvily to the floar. He
beginstosng "IT'S GONG TO HAPPEN". Behindhimthe CHORUScome on
for arouine. RACHEL isonthefloar throughot).

MUSC 5 - IT'S GONG TO HAPPEN

Martin: A permanent date of confuson
Happnessisjug an illuson
Straining for something that'sout of reach
Learning hard lessonsonly time can teach
Neve surewhether tolaugh or cry
Solittl e moneyand so much to buy.
I'll tidy my bedroom, | promise, next week!
Sukingin slenceand refusngto eat
Lifein your teensisnot easy it' strue
But I'd be happy sulking with you.
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It'sgang to happen
Lifeésabaut to Sart
Seansyou loseyour head
Just tofind your heart.
It'sgangto happen

Can't believeit' strue

Just when you least exped it,
A bdt from out of theblue.

All it takesisonetiny smile

Haven't donethat for somelittl ewhile
Read my future hereon my face

Between my ears there san empty pace
So you'd bieveif you lisened to Mum
Parents, Huh! theyveneve been young.

" You'renot gang out looking likethat! "
Somp upthedairs, " Don't ansmer back!",
Lifein your teensisnot easy it' strue

But I'd be happy gang out with you.

It'sgang to happen
Lifeésabaut to Sart
Seansyou loseyour head
Just tofind your heart.
It'sgangto happen

Can't believeit' strue

Just when you least exped it,
A bdt from out of theblue.

Martin: | cantwait, tonight'sgaingto bethefirs night of therest of my life.
(Seppingove theinert shape of RACHEL heraces off the dage in exadtement).

(The Curtain doses)

END of ACT |
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ACT I

SCENE 1. Fridayevaing.

(The Curtains open to find DAMIEN, MARTIN, WEASEL, BADGER GAIL andTRACEY in
variouspartsof thestage - Theybegintosng).

Martin:
Damien:
Martin:
Damien:
WeaH:
Badger:
Gall:
Rachd:
All:

All;

All:
Badger:
All:
Rachd:
All:
Gall:
All:
Martin:
All:

MUSC 6 - IT'S GONG TO HAPPEN - [REPRS]

OK. I"mready, I'mreallyfeding cod

Savemefrom abrother who'sacting likeafod

It was like magc the moment our eyes met

He stalkin' marriage and theyhaven't spoken yet
Therell beloadsaf women well haveto fight them off
Don't careabaut thewomen long astherée slots of scoff
Boysshufflein the corner waiting for a dance

If theywant a datetheyhaven't gat achance

Lifein your teensisnot easy it' strue

But I'd be happy dancing with you.

It'sgaing to happen
Lifesabaut to Sart
Seansyou loseyour head
Just tofind your heart.
It'sgangto happen

Can't believelt' strue

Just when you least exped it
A bdt from out of theblue.

A permanent date of confuson

Happnessisjus anilluson

Straining for something that'sout of reach
Learning hard lessons only time can teach

Neve surewhether tolaugh or tocry

o littl e moneyand so much to buy

I'll tidy my bedroam, | promise, next week
Sukingin dlenceand refusing to eat

Lifein your teensisnot easy it' strue

But who'd bea parent, wewouldn't - would you?
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All: It'sgang to happen
Lifeésabaut to Sart
Seansyou loseyour head
Just tofind your heart.
It'sgangto happen
Can't believeit' strue
Just when you least exped it
A bdt from out of theblue.

(At theend of the songall the characters freeze, excgt MARTIN andDAMIEN).

Damien: | coud seeyou prodem alongway off of course.

Martin: Redly?

Damien: Oh yes, you were the only one whadd dap during the baring doppy bits at the
Saturday morning Cinema,

Martin: Nol didnit ....anyway | dill dorit know how yougat invited to this party.

Damien: Ohfriendof afriendyouknow.

Martin: No, | dorit know.

Damien: Radd | think shewascdled.

Martin: Lia.

Damien: Donit think I'm that pleased about having to drag you dong being resporsible for
youtonight'sredly gaingto cramp my syle.

Martin: Hangonaminue.

Damien: Last thingMam said beforeweleft the housewes ...

Martin: Dont tak to Srangers

Damien: No! She sad dorit let Martin fdl in love agan, he's dill nat gat his colour badk
fromthelast time.

Martin: HAH! HAH!

Damien: ItsOK. youlaughng youdorit redi se honv much you pu usthrough

Martin: Yedh, wdl, it wont happen agan.

Damien: Redly?

Martin: Truelove....that'swhat it isthistime, truelove

Damien: It'sjust her doesntrediseit ye.

Martin: Right!

Damien: I'm gettingaharriblefedingabou tonght.

Martin: Shutup Herésthebus, get your money realy, I'm dmost there!

(DAMIEN and MARTIN walk towards the "BUS'. The light comes up on WEASEL and
BADGERcatregagg).
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Weasd: Gettingexcted now ....my somadi'sturningover, | fed lucky tonght!
Badger: It'sonly aparty.

Weasd: It'smorethanthat Badge! It'sthethrill of the chese.

Badger: What, therésgonrabe games?

Weasd: Games?....Oh....Ohyed, thesort of gamespeopdeplay.

Badger: Like Monopdy an' Cluedoyed?

Weasd: No, morelike"Shelovesme, shelovesmena!”

Badger: Dorit know that onel

Weasd: It'sthesort of gameyou can never win.

Badger: Like....likefoabdl agand the P.E, Teade!

Weasd: Somethinglikethat.

Badger: | dorit carewhat we play longasit'sna Posdman'sKnack! ....1 dorit likethat.
Weasd: Why?

Badger: Last girl | had to goousdewith bug into teas.

Weasd: Bad experienceeh?

Badger: Alwayshgppensto me, I'm so urlucky.

Weasd: Wdl tonght'sthenight, perhapsyour luck will change.

Badger: | dunngknowingmy luck I'll probebly get sent outside with the Postman.

(Theybahwalk onto ext, astheygo, GAIL, TRACEY andRACHEL enter).

Rachd: Sow down or everybodywill think werewith themtwoidiots.

Gail: Oh, 1 dunno....Badger'snat bad.

Tracey: If youlikewildlifel

Rachd: Yedh, wdl I'mnat interested tonght, | just want anicequiet evening

Gall: Gototheyouh dubthen.

Tracey: Orthebinga

Gall: Or gay inan’' goBlankety Blankin frort of thetdly.

Rachd: Not that quiet!

Tracey: Party probably worit be that goodanyway. They never are when you look forward
to them.

Gall: Thebest onesjust happen.

Tracey: Remember Michel esladt party?

Rachd: Toowdl thank you

Gall: Radd | wasshaocked ....I mean Weasd of dl peopel

Rachd: Wedl make midakes ematiordly it wasadifficult timefor me.

Tracey: Kev'sca wasinfor asarvice

Gall: Hehadtowak liketherest of ud

Rachd: Haveyoufinished?

Tracey: Itwasfunny!
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Gall: Wha timeisit?

Rachd: Eight.

Gail: Wel, the paty sated a 7.30, a few more waks roundthe block and well arive
trendly lae.

Tracey: Yed, cmonthen.

(BExit theGIRLS Enter DAMIEN andMARTIN).

Martin: 18....20....22 Thisisit ....bit quet, redkonit'stheright place?

Damien: | supp@es0 .....it isealy though

Martin: Wdl?

Damien: It's only the walli es who turn up ealy, they ea dl the peanuts then sand in the
kitchendl night.

Martin: | dorit like peanus.

Damien: Straght tothekitchenit id

Martin: Areyougonraknock?

Damien: Hesyou mate.

Martin: | fed funny.

Damien: Brotherd

(DAMIEN "knocks', thedoa opensdightly).

Paul: Yed?

Martin: Itsme

Paul: Me?

Martin: Martin.

Paul: Martin, whdsthekid?

Martin: Damien, mebrother.

Paul: Damien? Ohwhy didnit yousay? Inyoucomelads, sorry about that, but therésared
nosy old bat over theroad.

Martin: Wha? Shewantsto Sopthe party?

Paul: Nah. She wants an invite. Here give us your coas. (He folds them carefully then
dropsthemonthefloar). It'sthroughhere.

(MARTIN chargesin).
Martin: Hi there everybody, goodold Martin's here, now the party will redly liven up, oh
yesoh.... (Hestopsdead - theroamisempty).

Paul: Youre the fird .... I've just gat to finish getting changed ... hdp yoursdlf to some
peaaus....I'l sseyouinabit.
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(PAUL exits  MARTIN andDAMIEN st doavn dgededly)
Damien: Arrivingfird a aparty ....I'l never liveit dovn, never.

BLACKOUT

SCENE 2. TheParty later that Evening.

(The Party isin full sMng, peode wander aroundthe four acting areas cortinuowgdy. The
CHORUSplay the part of OTHERGUESTS Thereisthe Kitchen, the Front Roam,
the Hallway andOutsde. Theindvidud areasarelit upwhen requred. ANTONY,
WEASL, BADGERandMARTIN aretalkingin the Front Roam).

Martin: |'vemade some progess

Weas: Yed?

Martin: Wdl, shewasbehind mein the queuefor thetollets, andwhenit wasmy turn | sad
toher "Afteryou'.

Weasd: Clever - o when she cane badk ou youga chatting.

Martin: Notexadly, | wasso desperateto gol had to runouside andfindaconvenient bush.

Antony: An’'whenyoucame badk shed gore.

Martin: Right.

Weasd: Ahwdl, | suppeeit'sadart ....what's next?

Martin: I'mworkingonit.

Antony: Wdl, keep usposted!

(For thelagt few moments BADGER has been amili ng at the girl next to him).

Badger: Hdlo. (TINA immediatdy burstsinto tears. Out of nonvhere her friends arrive -
EDNA andGAIL).

Edna: What did yousay to her youbig buly?

Badger: Nothing

Gall: Ohyed), youmenaeadl thesame.

Edna: Goon, dea off.

Badger: Butl havent ....

Gall: Shesheatbroken.

Edna: Just useusfor afew momentsof pleaaure, then cast usaside, typicd.
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Galil: Typicd.

Badger: But ...

Gall: Clea off!

Badger: (Gettingup). Anybodywant adrink? (No armswer). I'msounlucky.
Edna: ItsO.K. HeEsgorenow.

Galil: Fedingbetter?

(TINAnods. Lightsgodown).

SCENE 3. TheHallway.

(PAUL and TRACEY are stting, deep in convasation, only interrupted by the occasond
PASERBY).

Paul: What'swrong?

Tracey: Nothing

Paul: Yes, thereis,

Tracey: TherdsnahingwrongO.K.?

(Slence.

Paul: But youvegorequt ....it'sna likeyouto bequiet.
Tracey: | canbequiet sometimes.

Paul: Not likethis

Tracey: Therdsdwaysafirgtime

Paul: Areyousuretherés nahingwrongd?
Tracey: Pogtive....excait ...

Paul: Exceot what?

Tracey: Except ....ohit doesn't matter.
Paul: Nocomeonit does

Tracey: Itdoesnt.

Paul: It doestoyou

Tracey: Youmean it doesn't to you?
Paul: Em,

Tracey: Youdort understand
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Paul: Yesl do....I think
Tracey: Yourejus sayingthdt.

(Slence.

Paul: Doyouwant ustofinish?
Tracey: Doyou?

(TRACEY getsuptoleave)..
Paul: (Sll stting). God, | fed depressed!

(Lightsfade).

SCENE 4. TheKitchen.

Weasd: Lookyouvega to get into the party Spirit.

Badger: | wanragohame,

Weasd: Weveony bean hereanhou, cmonsngp out of it, were hereto enjoy ousdves.

Badger: Coudvefoded me

Weasd: Look liven up, say Hello to people, befriendy, circulate, asmile costs you
nahing

Badger: Suppeena.

Weasd: Tha'sit, mysdf I'm quite happy. (Rubs has hands). Got mysdf onanicelittle
eaner, shecomesfrom the pash part of town. Her house haseven ga aname.

Badger: What ....like Fred an' that?

Weas: (Sh&keshishead). Seeyoulaer.

Badger: (Puzzed). Fredthehouse?

(PAUL walksin).

Paul: Out of my way, let meget a thedrink.

Badger: (Perksup). Helo mate, 'ow yer dang, gred party eh, gred paty, ga any women
linedup, eh, | bet youhave, bet youhave....

(PAUL throwsthe contents of his glassinto BADGERSfaceandexts).
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Badger: 1'msounlucky.

(Lightsdoan).

CENE 5. TheFront Room

(ANTONY and MARTIN are sandng together watching TRACEY and RACHEL stting
acrosstheroam).

Martin: Right I'mgangover.

Antony: Goonthen.

Martin: Dontrushme. | neatime.

Antony: Youvehad Sx weeks.

Martin: It'sna easy youknow.

Antony: | know.

Martin: You can't just goover and say you dorit know me but | know you and by the way
will yougoou with me?

Antony: Why na, it'shores.

Martin: Yed, bu girls dorit want you to be horest, you dorit get anywhere being hores,
youhavetolig,it'slikeabig game.

Antony: Sowhat'syour next play then?

Martin: | goover, st down, amile, liethroughmy teeh andpick her up.

Antony: Anygirl | coud pick up| woudrit want to go out with anyway.

Martin: Soundslogcd.

Antony: | dorit undersandwomen.

Martin: Soyouvesad. | dorit etther but youve gatakeep tryin'. | mean | dorit wannaend
upontheshdf, gan' badin megrannyfla ....nobodycomingto my funerd.

Antony: Areyousureyouvena gat thisou of propation?

Martin: That's where youre wrong mae, enjoying yoursdf's a serious busness an' that's
why I'm gangover there NOW.

Antony: Yousure?

Martin: Yed...I'mgan'...I'mgan" (Hemovesoff). I'mgan'....tothetailet.

(MARTIN exts).
Antony: Typicd!
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Rachd: | though hewas comingover then.

Tracey: Hell besaggeringover later for adow dance

Rachd: Hestooshyforthat ....hesswed redly.

Tracey: | suppeetotd devationisqutetouching

Rachd: Youdorit get much of that then?

Tracey: FromPaul? Youmust bejoking, hestoomuchinlovewith himsdf.
Rachd: Whereishethen?

Tracey: I'vebeen lettinghim stew for acoude of hous.

Rachd: Hell becomingtothebal aou now then.

(RACHEL andGAIL begintosang"HOPELESS'. Theoather girlsgradudlyjoinin, at the
end of the songthe light fades).

MUSC 7 - HOPELESS

Rachd & Gall: Theydon't speak of fedings
You'll neve seethemary
Unlessthear teamsreached Wembley
Andwereon thelosng sde.
Theyll ask asmplequestion
Then giveyou their reply.
Pretend that theyrenct lisening
When you ask the question Why?
Thistimeit mus beover
Is thisreally how it ends?

" Don't worry" he amilesweakly
We can alwaysremain friends.

Why?

Tdl mewhy

Why are boys so hopdess?
Why areboys so hopeless
Tdl mewhy?

What lurksin thar trainers

That makes such an awful smdll
Andwhilewereon thesubjed

What abaut deodaant aswell ?
Theyrenot so subtletheyrenot sengtive
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Emoationsareeasy to hide.
Seanswereplaying thesamegame
Lined up on different Sdes.

You could doalot worse

Though it' shard to seehow

Boys? theyrejus over-rated
But we re suck with them now.

Why?

Tdl mewhy

Why are boys so hopdess?
Why are boys so hopdess
Tdl mewhy?

Gazngintoloving eyes
Ashecarefully pickshisnose
Takecaretolookgoodfor him
Hismother buyshisclothes
Whisper sived thingsin hisear
Heamilesandjus says" What"
Hemay be a usdessboyfriend
But he sthe only oneyou'vegat!
Theyll alwaysbelike children
With thear colledionsand ther toys
Asgirlsgrowinto women
Boyswill always be boys!

SCENE 6. TheHallway.
(Lightscome upon PAUL andWEASEL).

Paul: 1 mean I'm gargeousright ....wdl that goeswithout sayin' but | think ....1 think I've been
finished with .... 1 know .... 1 know it sounds incredible but she d gore aheal and
finished me....| getthebig E ....the old Dea John (Sgh). I'm heatbroken of course
....Oevadated ....I'd gick me heal in the oven hereand now ....but of courseit'sdedric
... but I'l tel youthis much ....if | had any ideawha she was planning | woud have
finished with her fird.
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Weasd: | sympathissmate, | sympathise....youknow | do.

Paul: Thanks, it'sgppredated. | knew youd undersand, | mean you being dumped by most
of thegirlsinou yea.

Wead: True....true....an'most of yea 7.

Paul: Ohyed ....how coud| forget Yea 7 ....it'sthe pain though it getsyou here (handon
heart) cutslike aknife, fedslike part of my own flesh and bloodhas been ripped awvay
... I've log something very predous .... very meaingful ...very spedd to me
(Synchronised nods of the head).

Weasd: Redonl ga achancewith her then?

Paul: No chancemate, nochance

(Lightsfade).

SCENE 7. TheFront Room

(The GUESTS are scattered tiredly roundthe roaom. EDNA and TINA charge in and sop
near ANTONY).

Tina. Cmoneverybodydance....everybodydance
Edna: Yed. Cmonlet'sliven upthe party.
Tina: Comeonyoubainglot.

(Theyattempt to draga few peode up).

Edna: CmonAntonyyoumiserable.....

Antony: No.

Tina Why nat?

Antony: Wl ....badcdly becaise I'm quite content with my persord sdf image.

Edna: What?

Tina: That'sanew ore....peodeusudly say they're knadered.

Edna: Or natinthemood

Tina: Nothin' abou ther saif watchamacdiit .

Edna: What youonabou?

Antony: I'djus likeyouto think for amoment abou why youwant everybodyto dance
Tina: Er....'cosyoulooklikearight prat al by yoursdf.

Antony: Good....good....now I'd like youto think abou whereit istha youve been coming
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from?

Tina: TheKitchen.

Antony: No....No....youdorit underdand I'mtryin' to get a your maotivetion

Edna: What?

Antony: Wha is it tha compes you to jump up and shake around various parts of your
anatomy infront of aroom full of relaive srangers

Edna: Areyousayingl'mfat?

Tina: No ....heéssayinglike were showing off.

Antony: That'sit, yougad it ....bu na jus thet, you havent the corfidenceto show off by
yousdf so you have to drag out other peode and therefore implicae them by thar
invdvement with your behaviour.

Tina Tomakeusfed better.

Antony: That'sright andin effed coveringupyour harificinferiority complexes.

Edna: Oh.

(Slence.

Tina Now youveexplanedit ....it makesfar more senseto be miserable.
Edna: An'stinacorner.
Tina: Yed,

(BADGERhaswalked acrossto the Group).

Badger: (Forced). Did | hea yougargeousyoungladies offer the chanceof adance?
Edna: }
Tina } Pushof!

(Locking at BADGER ANTONY shrugs, BADGER turns to move away and st doan near
GAIL).

Tina | bet your favourite colou'sbladk isnt it?

Antony: Wdl ....

Badger: Youidiot Badger (He hits himself onthe Forehead) you absoluteidiot .... youve
goreanddoreit agan .... havent you? ....aprizewdly ....totd div ....that's it, that's
your lot girls.....areyoulaughngou there ....theré's just S0 much embarrassment aboy
cantake,

Gail: Haveyoufinished?

Badger: Wha ....ohsorry ....tdkin' to mysdf ....on (Snles). Hdlo Dalin. How abou
mean' you....(Sops). Oh, it doesn't matter ....

Gail: Goon

38



Badger: No ....it sounds supd when youthink what youre sayin'.
Gail: Why doyousay it then?

Badger: 'Coseverybodydsedoes| suppee.

Gail: Whaseverybody?

Badger: Wel ..Wead and....er

Gail: Wead!

Badger: (Laugls). Yed!

Gall: Andwhat's suppased to happen when your chat uplineswork then?
Badger: Eh....I dorit know, they never ‘ave.

Gall: Doesnt that tdl yousomething?

Badger: That I'mlousy a chattinggirlsup.

Gall: Soperhgosyoushoddnt try.

Badger: Andpretend!'m nat interested?

Gail: No.

Badger: Beameamonk?

Gail: Not eventhat.

Badger: Wdl, what then?

Gall: Youcouddwaysbeyousdf.

Badger: That woudnt be enough

Gall: 1 woudntbesosure....my glassisabit dry.

Badger: Oh....er....shdl | goget youadrink?

Gall: Thawoudbenicg an' beforeyougol'd liketo ask yousomething
Badger: What?

Gail: What'syou name?....you red orel mean.

Badger: Calin.

Gail: OK. Cdlin. Il be herewhenyouget bad.

Badger: Er ...right. (Hemovesoff). It must be Chrisgmed

(AsBADGERexts, WEASEL enters anddidesinto the spaceby GAIL).

Weasd: HdloDalin' ....sttin' heredl by your lonesome. What istheworld comingto | ask
mysdf ....suchawade....suchawase,

Gall: Redly?

Weasd: 'Cousel knew assoonas| st eyesonyouthat we were meanit for eat other ....like
wewere somehow destined tomes ...

Gall: Youonly liveroundthe corner.

Weasd: Thepeafed parlike....like....

(BADGER has rushed back breathlesswith drinks andis sandng by WEASEL, who saysto
BADGER )
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Weasd: What youdan'....waitin' for abus?

Badger: Nol ....

Weasd: Wdl, push off then.

Badger: 1 ....(Lodkingto GAIL).

Weasd: Lookcantyouseel'mworking....er

Gall: Gall.

Weasd: Yed), Gal andmysdf have somevery meaningful thingsto talk abot.

Badger: Right ....I'll er ....beoff then.

Gall: No, it'sOK. Coalin.

Weasd: Calin? That'sBadge ....y'know Badger. (Hetapshishead).

Gail: Aslwassayin, it'sOK ....Weasd wasjud leaving

Weasd: | was?

Gail: Tha'sright.

Weasd: Oh....ohyed....I was, | gatajointheboys....headbengngtime.....they'd missme
if | didnit ....seeyathen.

Badger: Er ....seeya

Gail: (ToBADGER. Hedlodalin'....how aou mean'you....?

Weasd: Waeird!

(WEASEL joinsthe BOYSinvolved in a heavy metal darcerouine. RACHEL and TRACEY
arewatchingfromthe 9de of theroam).

Tracey: Theboyseh?

Rachd: Definitely.

Tracey: I'mfedingold.

Rachd: Atthirteen?

Tracey: Wdl ... I've ga a little brother a hame, | come ou for mature company and
conversaionandwha dol gat? Cardbaard gutarsandaaée

Rachd: | ssewha youmean.

Tracey: Aml gettingbaring?

Rachd: Youre srious?

Tracey: Yed, | mean | dorit ad supd any more, like we used to .... | redkon | must be
gettin' sensbleand ....andbaring

Rachd: | suppaeyoushoud ask Paul the answer to thet one.

Tracey: Paul ....I forgat dl abou him. I'd better goandput him out of hismisary.

Rachd: Begentle, remember heisonly achild.

(TRACEY eixts leaving RACHEL by hersdf. DAMIEN, ANTONY and MARTIN are
watching her).
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Damien: Look....shesby hersdf now.

Martin: | cansee

Antony: It'snow or never.

Martin: | dunno

Damien: Sometimes|'m ashamed youre my brother.
Martin: Well ....shesnat that pretty redly, shesgat afunnynose
Antony: Lookif youdorit get in there Weasd will .
Martin: Hewoudnit ....| mean hésamate.

Damien: Do youwant abet?

Martin: Hewoudrit.

Antony: Hewoudandhedrealyis....lookover there.

(WEASEL hasmoved ove to talk to RACHEL).

Martin: Wdl, that'sit then.

Damien: Youvena given up.

Martin: Wdl. what'sthe pant, shestakingto him, if shewasinteresed in me shewoudnt
bather with him.

Antony: Weasd's pokento every femdein theroam.

Damien: Andga nowvhere, so wha makesyouthink Radd'sgangto be any diff erent?

Martin: | dunno

Damien: Yourehopeess | meanit looksasif Badger'sga agirl friendnow.

Martin: Youdorit needtorubit in.

Damien: Wdl, goonthen!

Martin: OK ....OK ... will.

Damien: Fndly ....findly.

Martin: Wdl, wishmeluck ....thisisit.

Damien: Gofor it!

Martin: Yed....righ ....gofor it!

(MARTIN movesoff).

FANTASY FEQUENCE 6

(As MARTIN moves the lights imnediatdy turn to red and dramatic " CHARIOTS OF
FIRE" typemusicbeginstoplay. LodkingacrosstheroanMARTIN beginsto move
in dow motion, the crowd partsto let him throughapdaudng as he reaches WEASEL
andisfaceto facewith RACHEL - thelightsimnediatdy returnto narmal).
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Rachd: Pador??

Martin: | ....er....whichway isit to thetoil &?

Rachd: Updars semndontheleft.

Martin: Thankyou....thank you....thank you ever so much.
Rachd: Yourewdcome.

(MARTIN exts).
Weasd: Anyway, asl wassayin' ...

(WEASEL beginsto sng" LADYKILLER". Thisisareal comedy songandthe CHORUS
and the Other Guests darce around him. At the end of the song there is a
BLACKOUN).

MUSC 8 - LADYKILLER

Weas: Some peode havejus gat it
| guessl'moneof those
Sylecomes so naturally
| don't just mean thedothes.
When it comesto knowing women
| guessl wrote the book
Turning kneestojely
With one sexy littl e look

Girls He saladykill er

Boy:. I'm not pditi cally corred
Girls He saladykill er

Boy:. | don't need your resped
Girls He saladykill er

Boy:. A amileisjust adart
Girls He saladykill er

Boy:. I'vecometo break your heart.
Boy:. I'm aladykill er

Girls He snot tooproud to beg
Boy:. I'm aladykill er

Girls But onlyin hishead
Boy:. I'm aladykill er
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Girls
Boy.
Girls

Girls
Boy.
Girls
Boy.
Girls
Boy.
Girls
Boy.

Boy.
Girls
Boy.
Girls
Boy.
Girls
Boy.
Girls

Boy (Spden):

BLACKOUT

Who'shetryin' tokid?
I'm aladykill er
Hesasxid littlepig.

Friends4ill seek my counsd
Concening matters of the heart.
Likefrightened littl e children
Theydon't knowwhereto Sart
A short moment in my company
Is sureto seethemright

L eaving metime to wonder
Wholl bethelucky girl tonight.

He saladykill er

I'm not pditi cally corred

He saladykill er

| don't need your resped

He saladykill er

A amileisjus adart

He saladykill er

I'vecometo break your heart.

I'm aladykill er

He snot tooproud to beg
I'm aladykill er

But onlyin hishead

I'm aladykill er
Who'shetryin' tokid?
I'm aladykill er
Hesasxid littlepig.

(FALSE ENDING)

Women, can't livewith them
Can'tlivewiththem
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CENE 8

TheKitchen.

(Nearingtheend of the Party, PAUL isin deg convasationwith TINA).

Paul: Youundargandmeyousee....| cantak toyou Tracey doesn't undersandme.

Tina
Paul:
Tina
Paul:
Tina:
Paul:
Tina
Paul:

Tina
Paul:

Tina
Paul:

Tina
Paul:
Tina
Paul:
Tina
Paul:

No?
No ....I thinkit'smy intelli gencethat intimidates her.

Yes
But then, that'sathingthat just doesn't seam to bather you.....intelli gence

No?

| haveto say youreagoodligener though.... fed ....closeto you

Redly? (Perked up).

Oh, yes .... | can tdk to you .... and | think it's throughthee littl e talks that were
gradudly gettingto know ead other better.

Right.

| mean you understand that under this arrogant big headed exterior, | redly am an
arrogant big hea ....but youaccet that.

| do?

Yesandit makes methink perhapsit's us that shodd be gang out and nat Tracey and
mysdlf.

Oh!
But then | think again.

Oh....
....and| know we can't be anything more than goodifriends.

Goodfriends,

Vey very goodfriends ....in my heat of heats | know dthoughl coud live withou
her, Trace/ coddrit survive withou me ... she's mad abou me .... I'm sure you can
uncerstand

(TRACEY enters).

Tracey: Hdlo.

Paul:

Helo.

Tracey: Notseenyoudl night, been avoidingme?

Paul:

No, I'vebeen soddisng

Tracey: Oh.... waswonding doyoufancy adance?

Paul:

Notredly, I ....

Tracey: Farenough....seeya
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(TRACEY exts).

Paul: (Pancked). But onseondthoughts.... (He scampers after TRACEY).
Tina: | though youcoud livewithout her.
Paul: Wel ....youknow howit id

(PAUL exts).
Tina No....I dorit adudly.

(Light fades).

SCENE 9. TheFront Room

(Thedow darcesareon....excet for WEAEL andANTONY who st together onthefloar, it
sears tha the rest are all couded off: PAUL and TRACEY, BADGER and GAIL,
EDNA andDAMIEN).

Badger: Areyousureyouvena madeamisake?

Galil: What doyoumean?

Badger: | mean....youknow whol am?

Gall: Yes

Badger: Andyoudorit mind?

Gall: 'Cousena.

Badger: Gred ....er ....doyoumindif | tel meMam?

Weasd: Coudesmakeyousck dorit they?

Antony: Notredly.

Weasd: Ohyed, they do....'speadly when youre by yoursdf the whde world seemsto be
full of cougdes ....amilin' ....coming towards you down the dred ....am inam ....in
front of youin cdnemaqueues .... behind youwhen you get ingdeinthedark ....1 hate
coudes.

Antony: Some of them are weird though.... | mean you look a them and think, what's he
dangwith her? Itschemicd | redkon

Weasd: | wish| coud get me hands onsomethen.

Antony: | though youdidnit rate coudes.

Weasd: Wd ....they'redl right whenyourein ore

(Light fades).
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SCENE 10 Outsde
(MARTIN issttinglodkingupat the Sky, ANTONY enters).

Antony: Thereyouare.

Martin: Herel am.

Antony: YouOK ....I cangobad inif youlike.

Martin: No ....I'vejus been sttingou herelookingupa thedars. They doit indl thefilms,
see....thingis| cant tel onefromthe other.

Antony: Wdl, seethat org, tha's....

Martin: | dorit want to know, sometimesit'sbest nat to ....takesthe magic avay somehow if
youlig 'em an' chart them an' tha ... you know there coud be some Martian teenager
feding exadly like me looking down a us this moment. Ian't that incredible, exadly
the same an' yet light yeas gpat, amazngthough isnt it? (ANTONY scratches his
head). Wdl ....when| sy exadly ....| dorit mean exadly .... he's probebly green an’
gat antenra.... but other than thet therés nodifference nodifference

Antony: Goat it pretty bad, en?

Martin: Bad.

Antony: Onascdeof oretoten?

Martin: Eleven ...nojus kiddn'....I'mover it now ....| can teketotd rgedionin my dride
...noprodem ....it'sjus ....ohit doesn't maiter.

Antony: No, comeon

Martin: Wdl, it'sjus like I've na had afar chance It'slike I'm tryin' so hard I'm nat redly
being mysdf. She'sna seengthered me....| mean what have | sad to her dl night
"After you' and"Which way isthetollet”.... nat exadly poatry isit ....it hutsbut | can
accgt shesnat interesed. 1'd fed better thoughif | thougtt it was me she didnit want
na...na....

Antony: Somedien?

Martin: | suppceeit isfunny....havel madeafod of mysdf?

Antony: Wadll.

Martin: Comeonl cantakeit.

Antony: Wdll, totdl youthetruth youve made atotd prat of yoursdf.

Martin: Youdidnt haveto bethat hores!

Antony: No, I'm only joking ....I'll bet hardly anybodynaiced. They're too invdved with
themsdvesto bather ....I'm gonraget me codt ....you coming?

Martin: No ....youredkonnobodynaticed then?

Antony: Wdl, nobodyexceot our green friend uptherel!

Martin: Whatever - I'm givin' up women for life, | want nahing more to do with them,
absolutdy nathing I'll belike....Weasd.

Antony: Poa Weasd, hekegostryin'.
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Martin: Hecan't haveany prideleft.
Antony: Anyway, seeyouinabit.

(ANTONY exts, MARTIN continuesto st andlodk up at the ky, the GUITARST fromthe
Banddrikes up a bluesriff andwalks over to MARTIN, hebeginsto sng” HOWLIN'

AT THE MOON'

Martin;

MUSC 9 - HOWLIN' AT THE MOON

You know I'maHowiin' fod,

An' you'vega mehowlin' at themoaon
Wl you know I'mahowiin' fod

An' you'vega mehowlin' at themoaon
If you'd lookmy way, littl e girl

My howlin' would stopreal soon!

You knowwhen | get to howlin'

| can't tell up fromdoan

Wdl, when | getto howlin'

| can't tell meup from down

| get all sortalight-headed

An' somethin' degp indde dartsto paund.

I'vehowmed solong

You know it makesmy heart sore
I'vehowmed solong

You know it makesmy heart so sore
I only you'd lookmy way, littl e girl
You won't hear mehowl nomore.

You know I'mahowin’ fod

An' you'vega mehowlin' at themoaon
I'mdill your howlin' fod

An' you'vega mehowlin' at themoaon
But, | won't dothisforeve, oh no!
Next timeyou lookmyway I'll beganée

(When the songfinishes RACHEL hasentered).

Martin: Whoever sheis, mate, shesna worthit ....takeit fromme
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Rachd: Whoaeyoutdkingto?

Martin: Wha ....oh....yougave meashock ....I though youwere somebodyese.
Rachd: Wha?

Martin: Nobodyimpartant.

Rachd: Doyoumindif | gt dowvn?

Martin: No, fed free

(Slence.

Rachd: What youdangthen?

Martin: Er ....Nothingredly.

Rachd: Oh.

Martin: It seamsbetter thoughto be dangnahingout herethaninthere.

Rachd: | know wha youmean, al that cougding getsabit too much sometimes.

Rachd: }

Martin: } Doyou? What?

Martin: After you

Rachd: No, after you

Martin: | ingg.

Rachd: No, you

Martin: OK ...| e ....1 dorit believe it, I've forgaten what | was gang to say, probably
somethingworld shettering nodould.

Rachd: Yourunyousdf dovnabit, youknow, youshoudrit.

Martin: Shoddnt|?....er ....I'll remember thet ore.....er youpart of acoudethen?

Rachd: No, na now ....you?

Martin: Ohno...naforthelas ....oh....10...15yeas.

Rachd: Redly? Yourena missngmuch, it'sover-rated.

Martin: Perhaps....but | woudnt mindthe chanceto find out for mysdf.

Rachd: Perhapsyouwill oneday.

Martin: Will 1?

Rachd: Oh, dmog definitely.

Martin: Oh....gred ....|

Rachd: It'sgettingcold ....I'll haveto beaoff. Anyway my Dad wantsmein by 10

Martin: Never!

Rachd: What'ssofunny?

Martin: No....it's....I though it wasjust mewhohed ....y'know ....parents.

Rachd: Wevedl gat them, Martin.

Martin: No, | mean.

Rachd: | know wha youmean.

Martin: Righ.
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Rachd: W, I'll beoff then, enjoyedtdkingtoyou, I'll seeyouagan sometime.
Martin: Yes, definitdy.

Rachd: Seeyou

Martin: Bye.

(RACHEL exts. MARTIN sts quietly for some time and then suddenly jumps up and
screamsintriumph).

ENE 11  Outsde TheHouse

(The Spdlight lights the head and shodders of GAIL and BADGER who are saying
goodlye).

Badger: | enjoyedtonght.

Gail: Good

Badger: Perhgoswecandoit agan sometime.
Gall: If youlike.

Badger: Doesthat mean youdorit want to?

Gall: No, it meansif youlike,

Badger: Oh.

Gall: | tel youwha, I'll giveyouaringinthewee.
Badger: I'll ringif youwant.

Gall: No, it'sOK.

Badger: Redly?

Gall: Horedlly, it'sOK.

Weasd: For Godssake makeyou mindup, I'mfreezng

(The rest of the GANG, WEASEL, DAMIEN, ANTONY and MARTIN appear ou of the
shadaws).

Gall: Yed, I'd better be off.

Badger: I'll wak youhomeif youwart.

Weasd: Weaend, I'm depressed enoughasit is.....withou ligening to any more from you
lovebirds.

Gall: I1t'sOK., my Dad'sherenow, | canseehisca.

Badger: If youresure?

Gall: Yes...Bye (GAIL exts).

Badger: Bye....Bye....Bye.
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(BADGERkegaswaving asthe OTHERSmoveon).

Damien: ComeonBadger ....shesgore.

Badger: Noshehaasnt, | candill seethetal lights.
Weasd: | fed Sck.

Antony: Anyorefor chips?

Damien: | coddnt somadit.

Antony: Anyoredse?

(No arswer).

Martin: You'avesomeif youwant.
Antony: No....I'l wait urtil | get home.
Badger: I'minlove Weasd!

Damien: Anather ore bitesthe dudt!
Antony: Sowhat did she say then?

Martin: Shecdled meMartin.

Damien: That'sadart | suppae what ese?
Martin: Sort of realingbetween thelines, | redkonweregangto sart gangout soon
Damien: Didyouget her number?

Martin: No.

Damien: Didyoufix adate?

Martin: Notexadly, bu ....

(WEASEL letsout a scream).

Antony: Wha'sthe maiter?
Weadd: It'sDdores, andsheshealingthisway.

(Ddoresenters with SEBASTIAN).

Weasd: HeloDdored

Deores HdloWeasd. Hdlolads, been anywherenice?
Badger: Ohyes....I'vegaagirl friend

Dedores Oh, that'sswed ....be seangyou
(DELORESandEBASTIAN ext, WEASL fall sto thefloar).

Martin: Getup
Weasd: No lads no .... you can buy me here and now .... Delores spoke to me and after
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tonight'stotd disaster I'll die ahappy man.

Martin: Getupyouidiot.

Weasd: No, wha'sthe pant? Tdl me .... ater tonight's paformancel redly question why
I'm onthiseath.

Damien: Togiveusalaugh

Weasd: That'swondaful that is....it'sdl comingou now.

Antony: Look on the bright Sde, next time Deores spess to you it coud be a whde
sentence

Weasd: Tha'sapant ....youcoudnt arangeit for me, coud you?

Antony: I'll ssewha | cando.

(ANTONY lift sSWEASEL to hisfed).

Weasd: | woudnt want anythingspead jug, "Yes Weasd, | think | loveyou'. That'ddome
fine

Badger: Thisiswhereweturn off.

Antony: Yed), comeonWeasd.

Martin: Seeyoulads.

Badger: Wadl, | hope to seeyou .... but | mean I'm a man of resporshilitiesnov - you
uncergand?

Damien: Weunderstand

Weasd: Watch ou for the bogeyman.

Martin: Youregangtha way!

Weasd: Veayamuang

Lads Seeya

(BADGER ANTONY andWEASEL ext).

Martin: It'sbeenafunnynight.

Damien: Yed,

Martin: Ohna. | forga | wassuppasedto bein by ten.

Damien: Dont panic ....| saw Mam beforewe caneou ....sad I'd kegp an eyeonyou
Martin: Ohright, tal

Damien: Sowasit dl worthit then?

Martin: Wha doyoumean?

Damien: Areyoudill inlove?

Martin: Ah, now that woud betdling

(MARTIN beginstosing "LET'S GET LOST" - REPRSE. Thered of the CAST joinin
andby the end of the songEverybody isongagg).
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MUSC 10 - LET's GET LOST - [REPR&]

Martin: Can't livewithout my sereo
My booksor my T.V.
You may not likemy music
But it meansalottome.
My dothesmay lookridiculous
Perhaps not quite your taste
But I'm busy being young now
I'vegat no timeto wade.

Let'sgetlogt

In dreams

of posshility

And nightsthat neve end
Living for the moment
Therésno reason to pretend.
Let'sgetlogt

In schemes

Of innocence

All: Daysareneve long enough
Tosqueeein all thehours
Don't trytorain on our parace
WEell danceon through the showers
You can't havetoo much confidence
No need to know your place
So we're busy being young now
WEvega notimeto wage.

Let'sgetlogt
In dreams
of posshility
And nightsthat neve end
Living for the moment
Therésno reason to pretend.
Let'sgetlogt
In schemes
Of innocence
(BLACKOUN). THE END
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