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CHARACTERS

“Baddies”

Robert
Jackie
Kenny
Peter

“Goodies”

Tony
Jim
Brian
Julie
Jane
Jill
Lorraine

Adults

Des A Youth Club Leader
Mrs. Hardcastle

The action of the play takes place in a schoolroom, in the playground and on a
piece of waste ground.

The time is the present, a few days either side of Bonfire Night.



PRODUCTION NOTES

SETTING

The play canbe performedin any openspace. A hall, a stageor a classroomwith
desksmovedbackto makeroom for the actors. If you havestagelighting,
thenuseit to showthe endof eachsceneby dimmingthelights butit doesn’t
matterif you haven’tany;just havea few seconddetweenscenesvhenthe
acting areais empty and make surethe ‘new’ actorsfor eachscenedo not
enter from the side the previous actors used to go out from.

At the startof Scene3 you canbring on with you half-madeGuys, newspaper
and some old clothes for dressing Brian.

Make sureyou havea largebox readywith somepumpbags(carrierbags)on
the top so that Robert can drag it in with him at the end of Scene 4.

COSTUMES

The costumesare very easyto organise. Deswould wearjeansanda sweateror a
track suit. Robertand his gangwould wear something'tough’ - perhaps
leatherjacketswith studson or even‘punkish’ gear. Everyoneelsewould
wear ordinary clothes.

SOUND EFFECTS
The soundeffectsat the end of the play arevery importantso you will needa tape
recorder to record them and then play them back during the performance.

DON'T try to recordarealfire. Insteadtry crumplingcellophanegaperclose
to the microphoneand seewhat a realistic fire soundyou obtain. For the
soundof thefire engine,seeif anyonehasoneof thosefancy sirenhornsyou
canbuy for bicyclesandrecordthat; or perhapsyou havea youngerbrother
with a toy that has a siren that you can record.

THE BONFIRE

It would be very hardto build a realisticbonfireinsideschool,evenif the caretaker
allowedit, soyou mustcreateit by imaginingthatit is just off the acting
area. Whenyou talk aboutit, “seeit” to onesideof the stageandconvince
the audience it is there by how well you “see” it in your imagination.



REMEMBER, REMEMBER

A Play by Jeff Roberts

SCENE 1

A schoolroom/halwhich doublesas a youthclub. It is nearthe endof the session
and everyone is putting on coats etc.

“BADDIES” generallyloungingabout,flicking paperetc. Certainly theyare not
helping.
“GOODIES” on the other hand are tidying up, putting away chairs etc.

Robert: If he’s not here in two minutes we go - right?

Jackie: Yes. Two minutes then we’re off.

Jim: If you ask me you've been off for weeks.

Robert: Shutityou - orelse....

Jim: GoonthenDavis - justtry it. (Theybeginto squareup to eachother. The
rest gather round with shouts of  “Fight! fight!” and general
encouragement)

Tony: Hold it you two.... Des is comingEnter DES - a typical youth leader).

Des: Sorry to keepyou everyonebut I've got somegreatnews. I've just come
from a community council meeting and guess what?

Robert: (sarcastically) They've agreedto build a new youth centrewith a pool,
floodlit football pitches and a running track?

Des: Eh no - not exactly Robert.

Tony: Don't listen to him Des. Carry on - what is it?

Des: We've got the go aheadto organisethe bonfire this year. (Derisory hootsof
amazement from ROBERT and company. Genuine pleasure from the others

Des: And the community council has agreedto sponsora Best Made Guy
competition. First prize £20 worth of c.d. and tape vouchers.

Jackie: Big deal!

Des: Itis a big deal Jackie - bigger than you think.

Jane: How come, Des?

Des: Remembethe strugglewe had getting the use of the schoolfor the Youth
Club?

Jane: Yes, but so what?

Des: So what? It means we are being taken seriously at last. That's what!

Tony: And they are beginning to trust us.
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Des: Exactly, Tony. Thisis our chanceto showthemwe don’t spendall our time
lounging about or scrawling graffiti everywhere.

Jim: Are you listening, Davis?

Robert: That does it, crater mouth. I'll smash your stupid....

Des: Enoughyoutwo! Thisis justwhatwe don’t want. No more....right....right?
(grabsthemby the collar) If anyoneelsehasany spareenergy,like these
two, use it for collecting wood and taking it down to the usual place.

Jill: ' What about the fireworks Des?

Des: Of yes - | nearlyforgot. I've alreadygot a large box of displayfireworks
lockedin the schooloffice. If you haveany at homeyou want me to keep
safe, bring themalonganytimebutdon’t forgetto putthemin atin for safety
if you can. The caretakeris waiting to lock up now so canwe clear away
please?(Asthechairsare stackedhe club membersaytheir ‘goodnights’to
DES).

Jill:  Goodnight Des.... | reckon it will be a really great bonfire night.

Des: Thanks Jill - bye....

Robert: Shouldbe a knockoutnight Des. With any luck it will go with a bang!
(amid loud laughter from his gang ROBERT and the BADDIES leave).

SCENE 2
ROBERT and gang are bored, hanging about outside school.

Kenny: (laughing havingonly just got the joke) Shouldgo with a bang. | getit
now; fireworks - bang. Good eh?

Peter: Ohwell doneKenny, well done! (to the restof the gang) | think he must
have fallen out of the pram when he was a baby.

Jackie: His mum pushed him out, more like.

Kenny: That's not fair. No, honest - | used to be my mum’s pet.

Peter: So that's why she kept you in a cage, is it?

Kenny: You make me sound stupid.

Robert: No, you're notKenny. | meanyou answerall thequestionsn class,don’t
you?

Peter: Yes. Whensir askedyou to namefour memberf the catfamily, whatdid
you say?

Robert: Father cat, mother cat and two kittens!

Peter: And whenhe said“If | havegot ten applesin this handandfifteen in this
hand, what have | got?” You replied, “Big hands, sir.”
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Kenny: At leastl listenedto Desandrememberedvhathe said. He wasright you
know. Look, I'll go homeandgeta biscuittin andbring it back. Thenif we
get any fireworks I'll take them.

Jackie: Take them where?

Kenny: To the school office, of course, like Des said. It's safer that way.

Jackie: You fool. It's not saferatall. He justlikes settingfireworks off himself
and spoiling it for us. | mean,what’s the differencebetweenhim lighting
them and us lighting them?

Robert: Leavehim Jackie. Thereisn’t time to getthroughto him. Let’s go for
some wood before it gets dark.

Kenny: Good idea! It's a long way to take it to the community fire.

Peter: You mustbejoking! We're not goingto takeit there. Who wantsto go to
their rubbish fire anyway? No, Kenny - we’re having our own!

Kenny: Where?

Peter: Do you know thatwastegroundat the backof the garage pehindthe petrol
pumps?.... well there!

Kenny: Butwhataboutfireworks? Noneof theshopswill sellthemto usandnone
of us has any?

Peter: That's true. Looks as if we might have to go to the community fire after all.

Robert: No you won’t. Stick with me. | know wherewe can get as manyfire
works aswe want. Comeon. (Theymoveto exit, leaving KENNY centre.
The gang stop and look at him. He has a decision to make).

Robert: Well, Kenny. Coming with us.... or joining that other lot? (After a
moment KENNY turns and goes with them).

SCENE 3

GOODIESare resting near to the bonfire, which is off stage. We seeit through
their eyes. Someone is busy making guys)

Jane: At last. | thought we would never finish. Look, my hands are filthy.
Jill: And mine - oh no, a splinter!

Jane: Let me try and get it out!

Tony: But it's worth it, though. What a bonfire! | bet it will burn all night.
Brian: And the next day!

Jim: We’'ve packed it well enough to last a week, | reckon.

Jane: It's certainly the best one we’ve had for years.

Tony: What'smore - it's safe. With Deslighting it, everyonewill enjoyit with
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no risk of accidents.

Brian: Yes, with luck everything will go like a house on fire.

Jill:  Oh Brian, that’s terrible. Don’t you know any better jokes?

Brian: Well yes! This fire enginezoomsoff on anemergencycall, sirenblasting
away,DADA, DADA, DADA, how theydo, you know. It swervesthrough
the traffic going about45 mph, when the driver noticesthis boy running
alongside. Well, soonthe fire engineis on a motorway,so he really speeds
up, about 70 mph, and the siren is still blasting away, DADA, DADA,
DADA, but this boy is still running alongside. So the driver speedsup to
90mph,butthelad’s still there. Sohe slowsdowna bit andshouts,"Hey son,
what do you want?” andthe boy shoutsback,“A 30p cornet,please but no
chocolate flake!” (Groans, laughs etc.)

Lorraine: Nevermind the cornyjokes. Whatdo you think of this? (Sheholdsup
a well made Guy).

Jane: Hey, that's great.

Jill: Fantastic, Lorraine. Don’t you think it looks a bit like Des, though?

Brian: Yes, it does - Des-aster! Surprisedshe managedt without the head
dropping off.

Lorraine: I'll getyou for that Brian Carter. (Theychaseeach other around,
annoying everyone else in the process).

Tony: O.K. you two, that's enough. Talking of Guys, where’s yours, Brian?

Brian: Ah!'well, I er....

Lorraine: Come on then, clever, where is it?

Brian: It's like this.... er.... mum didn’t have any old clothes to give me so I....

Jim: That'sno excusethe girls broughtplenty with them - look at that pileover
there.

Brian: Well there is another reason.

Jill:  Go on then, what?

Brian: It's like this, see. What with me beingso brilliant, | didn’t wantto show
you up. | would have been sure to win the competition so | decided....

Lorraine: You liar.

Brian: It's true.

Tony: (picking out an old jacketand trousersfrom the pile) Hey, listen, if Brian
can't make a Guy out of these - let’s use them to make a Guy out of Brian.

Brian: (puzzled)Whatdo you mean...Ohno....Look, | wasonly joking. | didn’t
mean....(Restof the group good naturedlydescendon BRIAN, intendingto
make a Guy out of him and teach him a lesson).



SCENE 4

Inside school. Everyonehasgone. All is quiet. ROBERT KENNY,JACKIE and
PETER appear.

Kenny: This is spooky. I'd much rather haveit with kids and teachersin it.
Anyway what are we doing back at school? | thought we all hated it.

Jackie: So we do Kenny but there are times when it hasits own uses. Right
Robert?

Robert: Surebutkeepyourvoicesdown. We don’t wantold Collins the caretaker
to hear us.

Kenny: Buthe’'sasdeafasadrainpipe;you haveto shoutyour headoff if youtake
a message to him.

Robert: That's what he wants you to think. Tell him the truth Peter.

Peter. What....(realiseswhat ROBERTIis gettingat). Oh yes. Well theydo say
thatanyonehe finds alonein schoolhe kidnapsandtakesthemto his room.
They say that in his boiler-roomare kids chainedto the wall; too weak to
escapebecausehey spendall day locked away. He only lets them out at
night to do the work and cleanthe placeand all they live on are left over
school dinners.

All: Ughl.... revolting.... horrible.

Peter. Someof themhave beertheresolong they haveforgottenwho they areor
where they come from.

Kenny: Get away. That's just stories to try and scare me.

Jackie: No it's not. What aboutthat kid who usedto be in Miss Clarke’s group
who suddenly disappeared?

Kenny: (uncertain) His dad got a new job and he had to move.

Peter: That's what the teachers said. But they didn’t want us to know the truth.

Jackie: And what about the Khalid twins?

Kenny: Didn’t they go back to Pakistan?

Peter: No. Still in the boiler room. (During the last few speecheshe ganghave
groupedthemselves a semi-circlearoundKENNYwho nowalmostbelieves

them).
Kenny: Hey! | never did like old Collins. | wonder where he is now?
Jackie: }
Peter: } (pouncing on KENNY)BEHIND YOU!
Robert: }

(KENNY screams. The others collapse, laughing).
Kenny: That'snotfair.... | could havehada heartattack....You rottenlot.... You
were joking weren’t you.... | can tell.
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Robert: O.K. that’'s enough. Let’s finish what we camefor. You three keep
watch, it shouldn’t take me long(He disappears).

Kenny: Where has he gone now?

Jackie: I'll tell you this, Kenny, there will be fireworks if he is caught.

Peter: Yes, and fireworks if he is not caugh(JACKIE and PETER laugh).

Kenny: It's not fair. Nobodytells me anything. (ROBERTre-entersstruggling
with a large box marked“DANGER FIREWORKS”. On top of it are some
pump bags).

Robert: Right, grab these and fill them as fast as you can.

Kenny: But these are the fireworks for the community fire.... you’'ve nicked them!

Robert: Rightfor once,Kenny. | promisedyou fireworksdidn’t I. Now fill your
bag and shut up(KENNY quickly begins to stuff his bag).

SCENE 5

Backat the bonfire. TONY and the othershavemanagedo makea passableGuy
out of BRIAN)

Tony: (holdinga strugglingBRIAN) Steady...ToughGuy. Havewe finishedyet,
girls?

Lorraine: Not quite. | still think he needsmore padding. (Shestuffsnewspaper
wherever convenient).

Brian: No! Ow! Get off.... I'm sorry, honest.

Jill:  Hold him still. | know whathe needgo finish him off. (Sheusesfacepaints
or a lipstick to give him rosy cheeksand exaggerateanoustache).Therewe
go, finished. Oh you really are a handsome gikydses his cheek).

Jim: (enterswith a wheelbarrow) HereBrian, try this for size. (Theyput himinto
the barrow).

Lorraine: Wait, don't forgetthis. (placesa “Penny for the Guy” signaroundhis
neck).

Tony: Quiet you lot, someone is cominROBERT and his gang enter).

Jill: Ohno - trouble.

Brian: Looking for a fight, Davis. Well you've cometo the right place. Justlet
me get out....

Robert: Shut up - dummyYlaughter from his gang).

Jim: Just say that to me, pin head.

Robert: Listen to Mighty Mouse.



Tony: Right, Davis, cool it. What do you lot want?

Robert: Justbeingfriendly. Goodbonfire you havethere. Must havetakenages
to build. What do you say, Pete?

Peter: Oh yes.... ages!

Robert: We might havea little fire of our own. | wasjust wonderingif you could
tell us how you got your wood?

Lorraine: Hard work. So there’s no chance of you lot getting any, is there?

Robert: (ignoring her) Mind you, seemgo me you've got toomuchthere. What
do you think, Pete?

Peter: Oh yes.... far too much.

Robert: So if you can spare some then.

Jane: Not for you we can't, so clear off and leave us alone.

Jackie: Quiet, crater mouth before | fill it in.

Tony: You heardher, Davis. No onewantsany trouble andthere’sno wood for
you, so you might as well go!

Robert: Looksasif theywon’t give usany,gang. It seemsasif we’ll haveto help
ourselves. Comeon! (During the abovethe GOODIEShaveformedup to
protectthe path to the bonfire. Asthe BADDIESsquareup to them MRS.
HARDCASTLE appears).

Mrs. H. Right,right, right! Not a stepfurther. (talksto BADDIES) I've watched
thesekids build thatfire all day. They've beensensible guiet, hard-working
and they haven'’t offended anyone. Adults are quick enoughto criticise
children thesedays but they are doing somethingthat everyonecan enjoy,
andI'm not goingto seeit spoiledby the likes of you. I'm giving you ten
secondsto go, or elsel shall go straightbackinto my houseand call the
police. One.... two.... three.(Reluctantly the BADDIES go).

Tony: Thanks very much, Mrs. Hardcastle.

Mrs. H. It's all right, love. I've neverliked thatDavislad andl shan'tlet thelikes
of him destroyall thatfine work you've putin. Now, | shallbein all day,so
if they comeback, just run acrossand let me know and| shall be on that
telephone quicker than you can say “Guy Fawkes$EXxit).

Jim: Wedidn't needherTony. | couldhavedealtwith them,justonepunch,that’s
all it needed.

Julie: And who could have brushed up the pieces.... Mrs. Hardcastle?

Jane: She saved you from being beaten up, Jim, and you know it!

Brian: At least, she will look after the bonfire if we leave it, so that's O.K.

Julie: But we can’t expectherto look out for it all thetime. Thatlot could easily
slip back when it's dark and take what they want.

Tony: Right Julie. No - the only answer is to place a guard on it until tomorrow.

Jim: What? Through the night?



Lorraine: Yes, tough guy, and you watch it from midnight until dawn.

Jim: I'd like to but.... er.... but.... you see....

Brian: His Teddy would miss him!(General laughter).

Tony: It's O.K. Jim. | shall stay, but if you could manage until midnight?

Jane: But you will freeze, or be seen by someone!

Tony: Not if | build a deninside the bonfire. Canl borrow your sleepingbag
Lorraine?

Lorraine: Of course you can and | shall make you a flask of coffee as well!

Tony: Great. Brian, can you do the first watch now?

Brian: Sure.

Tony: Right everyone. See you tomorrow. See you at midnight, JigiExeunt).

SCENE 6

Somedistancefrom the bonfire. Still smartingfrom MRSHARDCASTLE Sattack
they shout “off stage” at her)

Robert: Stupid old bat. Come here and say that. I'll show you!

Jackie: Justwait till | tell my mum,she’ll comeroundandduff youup. You nosey
old creep!

Peter: We'll be round to smash your windows, just walit.

Kenny: Yeah, crummy old mouse sack!

Robert: What?

Kenny: Crummy old mouse sack!

Jackie: | think he means rat bag, Robert.

Kenny: Well, whateverl mean that'sit nowisn't it? | supposeve’ll just haveto
go.

Jackie: Go where?

Kenny: Obviousisn't it. We can’t haveour own fire sowe’ll haveto go to the
community bonfire.

Peter: No chance.l'd ratherstayat homeandwatch“Come Dancing”or “Open
University”.

Jackie: Nothing’s that bad, Pete.

Peter: But he’s right. How can we....

Robert: Justlistento me O.K. We will haveour own fire. It just won't be on
November 5th.



Peter. } {What do you mean?
Jackie: } (together){ Come again.

Kenny: } {l don’t understand

Robert: Nevermind now. Meet me heretonight at midnightandI'll showyou
then. Come on. (Exeunt).

SCENE 7

Backin the openspacenearto thefire. It is dark. WeseeJIM with a torch casting
the beam all over the audience. He is obviously scared.

Jim: Who'sthat? Is it you Tony? Whereareyou? | can’t seeyou properly. Say
something...Is it Mrs. Hardcastle?...I'm just going Mrs. Hardcastle...it
isn’'t you is it? Oh help!....Why did | come?...l could have beerat home
warm in bed..... If my dad finds out he’ll kill me.

(During the aboveJIM has beenmovingaround but now beginsto back
acrossthe area. At the sametime, TONY appearsalso with torch and
backing across the area. They narrowly miss each other centre stage).

Tony: Jim. Whereareyou? | can’'t seeyou....areyou still here? Stopfooling
about. I'm too tired for stupid games. Now, comeon - saysomething....
make a noise for goodness sake! Anything.... whistle.... cough.... anything.

(During TONY’sspeeclthetwo havepasseceachother,reachedhe outside
of the acting area and havestartedbackingtowardsthe centreagain where
they should collide at the end of TONY’s speech).

Jim: Help! Police! Mrs. Hardcastle! | wantteddy! Pleasedon’t getme whoever
you are.

Tony: Calm down, you twit. It's me, Tony!

Jim: Eh? What? (composinchimself) Whatdo you think you’re up to, creeping
up on people like that? I've a good mind to....

Tony: Keepquietwill you. Look’s like it's midnight. I'm takingovernow, soyou
cangetoff hometo bed....andteddy. Seeyou in the morning. (JIM exits.
TONY watches him go then moves off to the bonfire).

Lights fade.



SCENE 8
(BADDIES enter the acting area also with torches).

Peter: | wasnearlycaughtyou know. My dadwasstill up andI’'m surehe heard
me coming downstairs. Hope it's going to be worth it!

Jackie: It's freezing. If | hadrealisedhow cold it was,| would havestayedn bed.
We must be mad. Hey - my mum will kill me if she finds me missing.

Kenny: No onecareswhether’'m in or not. If | left homeit would be a week
before they missed me.

Peter: Hope it's worth it!

Robert: Shutup will you. | promisedyou a bonfiredidn’t 1?.... Juststayhereand
watch. (He exitstowardsthe bonfireandwe ‘see’ whatis happeninghrough
the eyes of the group).

Peter. What is he up to?

Jackie: He’s getting something out of his pocket.

Kenny: It's abit of old rag. Hey, he’ssettingfire to it. Great - he’slighting the
bonfire.

Peter: Wow-ee - look at it burn!(ROBERT re-enters).

(Flame effects).

Robert: How’s thatthen? | saidl would give you a bonfire. Well, now you have
got it!

Jackie: You canfeel the heatfrom here. I've got to handit to you thoseswots,
they made it really well.

Peter: Hey,look. In theflames! Would you believeit - they'veevenleft the Guy
inside. It's hidden well, but if you look into the centre - there, see it?

Kenny: Yes! | can! A bit stupid, leaving it all night.

Peter: Hang on a second, it's.... moving. It's trying to sit up!

Robert: Don't bethick! It's justthe heatdrying out the strawandmakingit shrink.
| mean to say, how can a dummy move? Grow up!

(Overtheabovewe hear TONY’sgangshoutingandgettingcloser. Theyrun
into the area shouting for TONY).

Jim: Tony! Tony! (stopsonseeingDAVIS) If you havehurt him, Davis, I'll kill
you. Where is he?

Robert: Don’t ask me pal.... perhaps his daddy wouldn’t let him out so late.

Jim: He knewyou weregoingto try somethindike this so he stayedto guardthe
bonfire. I'm only going to ask you once more. Where is he?

Robert: No one was here when we came. | bet he’s chickened off home to bed.

Lorraine: (suddenlyhorrified) The den! What aboutthe den! He said he would
build it in the bonfire and hide there....Oh no! (A momentof stunned
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realisation,theneveryoneruns off shouting“Tony” etc, leavingactingarea,
as the soundof an approachingfire enginegetslouderandlouder - only
ROBERT remains).

Robert: (addressinghe audience) What areyou lot staringat? Eh? You don’t
think this hasgot anythingto do with medo you....It wasonly alaugh....It's
not my fault, is it? How wasl| to know the stupidfool wasinside? A stupid
placeto havea denanyway. If you're goingto be thatthick, you deserveall
you get. It's his own fault for hiding in there....Look it was only a guy
anyway. A personcould havejumpedout, couldn’t they? Yes, of course
they could.... Anyway, if anythinghashappenedo him | can’t be blamed,
canl?.... What's going to happento me? [I'll only gettold off, cautioned,
eh.... O, heck! what shall I do?.... Give myself up and face yearsin a
detentioncentre? No, no,notme.... No, I'm off. Theycanarrestme.... if
they can catch me(turns, runs off).

Sounds of voices, sirens, crackling fire to a deafening crescendo.

SCENE 9

Backin the schoolroom/hall - a few dayslater. GOODIESare sitting around
looking miserable and devastated.

Lorraine: HOW long ago did it happen?

Jill:  Six days.
Lorraine: It seems he’s been gone for ever.
Jill: I know.

Lorraine: | shall even start to forget what he looked like!

Brian: All rightyoutwo - nocrying. It will be hardbut we've gotto try andnot
think about the fire.

Jim: Just let me find that Davis and his lot. I'll make them pay.

Julie: That won't do Tony much good, will it?

Brian: Julie’sright, Jim. Evenif we knewwhereDaviswas, a fight won't solve
anything.

Lorraine: It just doesn’t seem right, does it, Tony not being with us?

Jill: I know.

Brian: Look - we all wish hewashere,but heisn’'t. Solet’s try andgetusedto
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theideashallwe? (During this exchangelTl ONY hasappearedupstageof the
group. He can’t be seen by them but is clearly visible to the audience).

Tony: Well what a miserablelot you are. That’s a fine welcomel must say.
(Everyone is amazed to see TONY and excitedly crowd round him).

Brian: | thoughtyour Mum and Dad had groundedyou for a month when they
realised it wasn’t you in the fire, just a guy.

Tony: Theydid - butthen theyreckonedmissingbonfire night was punishment
enough.

Jim: You didn’t miss anything - it was a real flop after what went on.

Lorraine: Taking Mrs. Hardcastle’sdog back after he hadfollowed you into the
den must have been one of the best things that ever happened to you Tony.

Tony: It was....no wonderMrs. Hardcastlecalls him Lucky. (Generallaughter
and pleasurefrom all to haveTONYback.... Theyare suddenlyquietenedoy
JIM).

Jim: Quieteveryone- listen - there’ssomeoneutside...Right we know you are
there!.... getin herebeforewe thumpyou! (ROBERTfollowedby BADDIES
enter - ROBERT looks terrible - dirty, tired, dishevelled).

Jim: Davis - you.... just let me.... [TONY stops him).

Tony: (to ROBERT)You look awful - what's happened?

Robert: I've beenhiding and sleepingroughsincel thoughtl’d Kkill.... sincethe
fire.... They have beenbringing me food and stuff (indicates JACKIE,
KENNY,PETER) but it's stupid. | can’t run for everso I’'m giving myself
up....Look I really thoughtit wasyouin thatfire - I'm gladit wasn't - I've
learned a lesson the hard way(He holds out his hand to TONY)Sorry.

Tony: (shakesROBERT'Shand) Look, whenthings havesettleddown with the
police andat home,why don’t you four comeandhelp us? There’sgoingto
be a lot to do. (Everyonelooksblank). Christmasis only five weeksaway
andl still think | cangetroundDesto let usorganisethe bestpartyfor the old
peopletherehaseverbeen. Am | right? (Generalchorusof ‘Right Tony’,
‘O.K.’, ‘Surething’ etc. EVERYONEexitstalking excitedlyaboutwhatthey
will do....singingsnatchesf Christmascarols.... Leavingan emptyacting
area).

CURTAIN
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