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RODGE!

by Andy Evans

SCENE 1. A Street Corner.
Max: (Runs on stage in a panicRODGE!!!

(Herunsoffin a panic,the SIBBERTBrothersrun on andthenoff again. MAXre-
enters and believes he can spare about a nhanosecond)

Max: Hiya Rodge. Sorry you haven'theardfrom me for ages,but | haven'treally
neededo getin touchfor awhile. | don'tlike to botheran angelunlessit's
really urgent. But, well, seeit's the Sibbertbrothers. They've gonea bit
mental. I've run milesandl've got no breathleft. Will you helpme? I've got
to get away from them and | think my legs are getting worn down.

(MAX ducksbehindsomethingas the SIBBERTbrothersrun on andthenoff again).

Max: Rodge.... please] know it's beena while, well threemonthsor so. Well, it's
not really my fault, my parentskeptnaggingme sayingl wasgettingtoo old
for invisible friends. And it's not their fault eitherreally, | meanthey are
parents,grown ups, they can'tseeguardianangels. | think you haveto be
really old or really youngto believebut .... Oh no, | think | canhearthe
Sibbert brothers. I'll catch you later Rodge .... got to go! B¢ runs off).

(From the oppositeside we seethe SIBBERTbrothersenter. BOBBYis a big lad
and very menacingwith a slightly derangedlook in his eye. JASONis
youngerand smaller,quite weasely. JASONis the mouthyoneand BOBBYis
the enforcer).

Jason: | don't believe it, he's got away again!

Bobby: Again!

Jason: How does he do it?

Bobby: It!

Jason: Let's look around here and see if we can find him.
Bobby: Him!

Jason: Bobby you go over there and look.

Bobby: Look!



Jason: He'sgotto bearoundheresomewhere.l sawhim runningdown hereand|
didn't see him leave as we came down here. He's a little toe-rag!

Bobby: Toe-rag!

Jason: Bobby!

Bobby: Jason!

Jason: Will you stop repeating things I've said?

Babby: Sorry!

Jason: How oftendo | haveto tell you? You don'tsoundclever;you don'tsound
hard;it justmakesyou soundthick! Justpackit in! | haveto tell you atleast
three times a day. It's no wonder the other kids take the Mickey out of you!

Bobby: No they don't!

Jason: Yes they do!

Bobby: No they don't; they're scared of me!

Jason: Who does Webber make fun of then?

Bobby: King Kong!

Jason: I

Bobby: They all make fun of King Kong!

Jason: Who is King Kong?

Bobby: He's a great big ape!

Jason: Exactly!

Bobby: So it's not me they take the mickey out of then, is it?

Jason: Bobby! It's you! They take the mickey out of you! YOU'RE KING
KONG! Why do you think we're chasing Webber now?

Bobby: Because you said to get him!

Jason: Why did | say to get him?

Bobby: To rip his arm off and beat him with the soggy end!

Jason: No, think aboutthis! That'swhat| saidwe'd do to him, not why we were
chasing him. What did he say to Silva before we chased him?

Bobby: Oh! | canrememberthat! He said "Why did King Kong and Bubbles
crosstheroad?.... To beatup the man whoownedthe bananaree!" Ha! Ha!
| thought it was funny.

Jason: He meant you! You're King Kong!

Bobby: Well, why did he mention Bubbleghen? CauseBubblesis Michael
Jackson's monkey, he wasn't even in the film of King Kong?

Jason: He was having a go at me!

Bobby: Atyou? Oh! You're Bubbles! Ha! Ha! That's funny! Bubbles! Ha! Ha!

Jason: No, it's notfunny, that'swhy we wantto mutilatehim, becauséne madefun
of us.

Bobby: So it's not funny then?

Jason: No, you big ape, it's not funny!
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Bobby: Well, we'd betterseewherehe is andthen I'll smashhim! (Under his
breath) Ha! Ha! Bubbles!

Jason: What?

Bobby: Nothing broth, | was just laughing like you do.

Jason: Like you do, you mean!

Bobby: Leave me alone.

Jason: Oh shutup anddo asyou'retold. Look behindthoseboxes,I'll askthose
kids.

(JASONgoesoff asBOBBYkeepdooking. He looksin somepretty unlikely places
as well as behind some boxes).

Jason: (Re-entering)They said he ran off. Seems he's faster than we thought.

Bobby: What if they're lying?

Jason: Why would anyonelie to protectWebber,nearly everyonehateshim, the
only personwho'dlie for him is thatgeekSilva. Everybodyelsewould love
to seehim get beatenup, eventhe teachers. Right, well there'sno point in
hangingaroundhereif he'sgone. We'd bettergo home or Mum will go
mental.

Bobby: Mental!

Jason: Will you pack that in?!!!

Bobby: Sorry!

(Theyleave. MAX comesback on stagelooking a bit sheepishand a little bit
sweaty, he checks that the coast is clear).

Max: Hiya Rodge! Sorryaboutthat! (MAX takesa walk to a suitableseat). You

might not recogniseme asit's beensolong sincel lastcalledyou. It's Max,
Max Webber.
| expectyou could have beerin the middle of somethingelsewhen! called,
like savingkids from a burningorphanager something. Oh heck! | hopel
didn't stopyou from savingsomeoneelse! No! That'swhatguardianangels
dofor aliving, isn'tit?
Dad sayshow canyou be realwhennobodycanseeyou, but | saidthatyou
can'tseeelectricity but he still believesthelight will comeonwhenhe clicks
the switch. He wasquite impressedvith that! He saidit wasa warpedbut
sophisticated logic!

(In the far distance we hear MAX'S MUM call oldXx .... Max ....}.



Max: | think I'd bettergo homenow causemumwill go spare.|I'm alreadylate for
dinnerand Gran'scomingovertoo. Do you remembeiGran? She'sthe one
who told meall aboutyou. Shestill believesin you. That'swhatl mean:it's
only the young and the old who really believe in guardian angels.

See you Rodge, got to go now. Bye!

SCENE 2. A Living Room.

(The WEBBERShave eatentheir dinner and are settling down to watch some
television. We seeMAX sat on the floor playing with a toy plane, DAD is
reading his paper, GRAN is watching the TV and MUM is in the kitchen).

Max: Do you remember Spitfires, Dad?

Dad: | remember making models of them when | was your age.

Max: But didn't any ever fly over the house when you were in the war?

Dad: | might be old, but I'm not thatold. The mostl know aboutthe war came
from the Victor or old copiesof the Commandocomic that | boughton
holiday.

Max: It must have been great; they had great planes then didn't they?

Gran: No it wasn'tgreat. Nothing aboutit was"great"; lots of peoplewerekilled
andtherewasa lot of damagecausedunnecessarily It wasawful andl don't
like to hear you say things like that.

Max: No, but | meanthe planeswere great. There were Lancastersand
Mosquitoesand Spitfires. Eventhe Germanshadsomegreatplanestoo, like
the Junkers JU88 divebomber!

Gran: It was neverasromanticas it sounded. They killed peoplewith those
planes, people died in them.

Max: They should have called up their guardian angels, shouldn't they Gran?

(DAD and GRAN exchange a look of concern).

Dad: | thought you'd agreed that guardian angels didn't exist after the last time.
Max: Well, yeah, but you can never be certain can you?

Dad: Well you can be pretty sure if no-one's ever seen them.

Max: But you won't see them if you don't believe in them, Gran told me!

Dad: Mum!

Gran: Well, whatharmcanit do? | told him aboutthemto cheerhim up whenhe
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was ill with measles that time. You know it helped!

Dad: It helpedcheerhim up becausano-onewasallowedto play with him, andit
gave him a new "friend", Roger!

Max: No, just Rodge, not Rodger.

Dad: Whatever. Anyway it took us nearly eight monthsto persuadénim thathe
wasn't being accompanied by an invisible guardian angel called Roger ....

Max: Rodge.

Dad: Whatever. The neighbourshis old friends,his teacherall thoughthe'dgone
loopy. Peoplebeganto avoid the whole family becausewe'd doneit on
purposewe weremembersof someweird religioussectthat believedpeople
like bank managersvent on the becomeangelsin their afterlife! Anne got
peopleshoutingabuseat herin the shops they blamedus for that protesthe
held on the town hall steps. You DO remembeithe protestdon't you, after
Councillor Jacksonhad made a jokey remark about angelsin a council
meeting.

Gran: Well, you read the report out to him, | blame you!

Dad: | thoughtit would help persuadénim thatreal sensiblgpeopledon'tbelievein
angels. | still don'tknow wherehe got the ideato leadthe otherkids on the
town hall andto handcuffhimselfto the railings until he gotanapologyfrom
Jenkins.

Gran: | still don't know where he got the handcuffs ....

Max: He did apologise though and it said so when my picture was in the paper.

Dad: Yes, but your friendsweretold to stay away from you from that point on.
You were very nearly dubbed public enemy number one by the whole
community

Max: That lady from the newspapemidn't think so, she was nice and put my
pictureon the front page. Shecalledit a "victory for childhood". | liked her,
she was interested in Rodge.

Dad: Well, my pointis it costthis family alot. You didn't haveany real friends
until Martin andhis family movedinto town andhis mumignoredthe gossip
andlet him play with you. Thenyou forgot aboutRogerandwe all got on
with a normal life.

Max: Rodge!

Dad: Whatever. Anyway, the pointis if you starton abouthim againyou could
lose the only friend you've got ....

Max: There's Maggie!

Gran: Oh yes, your girlfriend!

Max: She's not my girlfriend!

Dad: No, she'syour baby sitter and she'ssixteen, she'snot really going to be
interestedn you. You'reajob to her,you'rejust pocketmoney,not a friend.
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She's far more interested in boys and clubs than guardian angels.

Max: She's still my friend! She said so, everyone knows!

Gran: Well, shedidn'tlet you downwhentherestof thetown wasturningit's back
on the family, did she, Robert?

Dad: | guess.

Gran: He's ten years old! What harm can a guardian angel really do?

Dad: Well. He's given all that up now; haven't you. little man.

Max: Umm,yeah,l suppose.l wasonly joking aboutthe pilots, honest! (He looks
worried by his betrayal of RODGE)

Mum: (Offstage).Max, will you come and help me dry the plates?

Max: Okay mum! (He goes off).

Dad: | hopehewasjoking mum,| couldn'tbeargoingthroughall that againyou
know!

Gran: He'stenyearsold, he'll soonseethatit's like the EasterBunny; the others
don't believe so it won't be cool to be different.

Dad: That'sthetroublewith Max, he'salwaysbeenstubborn he doesn'telievein
following the crowd. I'm justafraidit couldall startup again. Annewouldn't
be ableto go throughthatagain. We evenhadvisits from the SocialServices
thanks to Mrs. Crossley, our helpful neighbourhood watcher.

Gran: | wouldn't mind but thereisn't a neighbourhoodvatch round here. She's
poisonthat one, thinks she'sso muchbetterthaneveryoneelse. | remember
her when she was plain Elsie Morton, before she snaredpoor old Jimmy
Crossley.

Dad: All right mum,that'senough. The pointis thatit nearlycostusour marriage
the way peopletreatedus and we can'tafford anythinglike thatto raiseits
ugly head again. People blame the parents, that's just the way it is!

Gran: It'll pass.| meanhe'ssokeenon aeroplanesow, isn'the? Why don'tyou
take him out to the airport for an afternoon take his mind off it? You could
take Silva too; they'd love it.

Dad: Well, it might work. Look, don'ttell Anne that he broughtit all up again,
she'd only panic.

Gran: And you didn't? Okay, Scout's Honour; | won't say a word!

Dad: You were never a scout.

Gran: | can respect other people's views, can't I?



SCENE 3 Near the Airport.

(MAX and SILVAare in a field nearthe airport watchingplanestake off and land.
Theyare wearingkagoulsand DAD hasa pair of binoculars. Theyalsohave
a flask and a brolly and all three are seated in deck chairs).

Dad: Whatdo you think eh? Pretty spectaculahere,isn'tit, watchingthemfly
over your head! Betterthan being up onthe platform with all the others,
getting the same view as everyone else.

Max: | think it's going to rain.

Dad: No, don't worry about that. Its not going to rain.

Max: Dad,if it's not goingto rain, why are we wearingkagoulsand carryingan
umbrella?

Dad: To makeyour motherfeel better,son. You'll understandvhy whenyou get
older, son.

Silva: Mr. Webber, when will we see a Spitfire?

Dad: Uhh, I don't think we'll see any today.

Silva: But Max said we could see a Spitfire!

Max: No I didn't, | said it would be like watching Spitfires.

Silva: But thisis boring,it's just jetsflying backandforth. | wantto seeSpitfires
and Hurricanes and Lancasters and Mosquitoes and everything.

Dad: | don'tthink thatyou'll bein luck, I'm afraid; thereare very few remaining
aircraft of thattype in the country. Most were destroyedduring or afterthe
war.

Max: Have you ever seen them Dad?

Dad: | haveactually,there'sa specialgroup calledthe Battle of Britain flight that
still tour the countryandappeaiat certainair shows. They'vegot a Lancaster
and a Spitfire, and a Hurricane | think ....

Silva: | don't think the Hurricane is as good as the Spitfire.

Max: Me too.

Dad: Why?

Max: Oh Dad! Which one won the Battle of Britain?

Dad: Both, | thought!

Silva: But the Spitfire was the best and did the most; | saw the film on telly.

Dad: I'm not sureof the historicalaccuracyof that, but I'll take your word for it.
Hey, just a minute,there'sanothemlanecomingin overthe horizon. Whatis
it?

Max: Give me the binoculars, Dad!

Silva: What is it? Can you see properly?

Max: It'sajet....| can'tseeit properly causeof the sun. Hangon| think it's ....
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yeah, | reckon it's a Virgin plane.
Dad: Coming back from America then.
Silva: Can | see too, Max?
Max: Sure, here you go.
Silva: | can see the colours, it's a Virgin plane.

(The plane screams overhead and the three duck and cover their ears).

Dad: Perhapswe'll be ableto afford to go ona planeone day, eh, Max? What
about you Martin, have you ever been on a plane?

Silva: Yes,with my Mum andDad. We wentto Spain. It wasgoodbutit wasn't
like flying in a Spitfire, it was morelike beingon a train .... but just in the
sky.

Max: | wantto fly. I'm goingto be a pilot when| grow up andl wantto join the
RAF and fly fighter planes.

Silva: Spitfires?

Max: | don'tthink theyfly themanymore. Theyusejets andstuff, you know like
Harriers and Stealth Bombers.

Silva: They're not as good as Spitfires.

Max: But| don'tcarewhat planestheyfly. | justwantto fly. Haven'tyou ever
wanted to fly, Dad?

Dad: | wantedto fly whenl wasyounger,| wantedto be like your grandad. He
was a flier in the war. He wasn'tvery old but | thoughtit was really
glamorous.

Max: | didn't know grandad was a pilot!

Dad: | didn'tsayhewasa pilot, | saidhewasaflier. | think hewasa memberof a
crewonaWellington. Gran.doesn'talk aboutit. In factit washerwho kept
talking me out of it. Telling me it was a bad thing over and over.

Silva: | can'tbelieveitt How jammy can you get? My grandadwas a bus
conductor!

Max: Yeah! | reallywantto fly now! Hey Silva, we couldjoin the RAF together!
but I'd haveto explain that you're my friend or else they might think you
should be a bus conductor like your grandad and not a pilot.

(DAD laughs,MAX walksforward into a spotlightandthelights dim on SILVAand
Dad).

Max: Rodge,canyou believeit? My grandadwasa war hero,andin the RAF!
Could you help me Rodge,to becomea flier like my grandad? You must
know all aboutflying, beinganangelandall. | know its a bit differentcause
you've got your own wings, but you must like flying or else you'd have
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becomea deskangel,wouldn'tyou? How did you learnto fly? | supposd'll
haveto getusedto heightsandstuff. Perhaps shouldlearnto parachutetoo,
just to be on the safe side!

I'd betternot tell anyoneaboutyou just yet, causeMum and Dad will go
mental,andSilva will think I've cheatedby gettinganunfair advantageanda
head start. Still it's not my fault his grandad worked on the buses, is it?

(He turns and laughs with SILVA; his DAD exits).

SCENE 4. A Classroom.

(SILVA and MAX are there with JASON SIBBERTand two girls, SALLY and
JANET. The teacher, MISS CHAPMAN, is at the front).

Miss. Soyou seethat'sthe legend,if you think aboutit, it mustbe quite sensible
really: man cannot fly like a bird or even like a bumble bee.

Sally: Miss, what about his sister?

Miss: Pardon?

Sally: Ickiest, he had a sister.

Miss: Icharus not Ickiest. Why do you think he had a sister?

Janet: Miss, hedid, it wason telly. Shewas cool and shejumpedoff a cliff and
could fly with her wings cause she wasn't all sweaty.

Sally: S'right Miss, we've all seen it, haven't we?

Class. Yes, miss!

Miss: | think you'll find that wasjust an advertfor an anti-perspirantnot part of
the myth. They made her up for TV.

Max: Butyoumightbeableto fly Miss, if you keepcool anddon'tfly too nearthe
sun. Or elsehow could angelsfly? Although, they comefrom Heaven,so
theymusthaveto fly pastthesuneveryday! Thatdoesn'tmakesensdo me.
Their wings don't melt.

Miss: (lookingconcernedhat MAXis onaboutangelsagain). That'squiteenough
Max. We'll have no more talk of angels here do you understand?

Max: Oh! I've gotit, theytakethelongroute;theymustfly atnightpastthemoon,
so they don't melt their wings, and arrive in the morning.

Miss: That'senoughMax. You know thatyou'renot allowedto talk aboutangels
in class, we agreed that you could come back if you forgot all that nonsense.

Sally: Miss, my mum saysif he startstalking aboutangelsagainli've got to go
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straight home.

Janet: Miss, so does mine!

Jason: Mine too Miss!

Miss. That's enough! Max please stop this now before it all gets out of hand again.

Jason: Miss, it's not his fault; he can't help it, he's just a loony!

Sally: Ha! Ha! Baby Loony Tunes!

Silva: Leave him alone! He only asked a question, he didn't day they existed.

Max: They do though Silva!

Silva: Shut up, Max, I'm trying to help here!

Janet: If hedidn't saythey existthenwe don't haveto worry abouthow they fly
past the sun do we?

Max: Moon not sun!

Silva: Max!

Miss: All right, that'squite enough! Max Webbergo and standoutside!l've had
morethanenoughof your disruption,| didn't wantyou in my classanyway.
You'reabadinfluence. And | think thatin future Martin, you'd bettersit next
to Jason. Max cansit on his own until he learnsto stop making up silly
stories! Now, get out!

(MAX gets up and walks downstage).

Max: SorryRodge theyjustdon'tgetit, dothey?
What would you do if therewas a burning building and therewas me and
Silva, Sally,Janet,JasonandBobby in it? Would you rescueme and Silva
but leave the othersthere? Yeah, | reckon that's what you'd do! You
wouldn't let me down would you?

SCENE 5. The WEBBER'S living room.

Maggie: Max, come and sit down, Top of the Popsis on. You might learn
something watching this.

Max: | don't like pop music, you know that Maggie.

Maggie: You like the Spice Girls though, don't you!

Max: | didn't say that, | think they're stupid.

Maggie: | think what you actually said was that the posh one was sexy.

Max: | just said she looked nice, | don't fancy her!

Maggie: Well, what do you mean she "looks nice"?
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Max: She looks nice, kind. You know what | mean.

Maggie: | think shelooks a miserableold cow. Shethinksit's cool to look like a
slappedbum and point at the camerain every pictureshe'sin. She'sa right
moodytart. | don'tthink she's"nice" at all. And shegoesout with David
Beckham; it's not fair, some girls get all the luck!

Max: Well, anyway, | don't like the Spice Girls and | don't like Top of the Pops.

Maggie: What do you like, Max?

Max: | like planesandflying. | did aprojectonit atschool. Miss saidit wasgood
butthatl shouldhavechosera smallerprojectbecaus¢herewastoo muchto
try and get in.

Maggie: How do you mean too much?

Max: Well, | copieda bit out of a book on the way in which menin mythology
have tried to fly and | drew some pictures. Then| wrote about how in
medievaltimespeopletried to fly. | drew picturesof Spitfires,sodid Silva,
that'swhathis project'sabout. Thenl wrote abouthow | believea mancould
fly without usinga planeanddrew picturesof what! would do to try andfly
without a plane.

Maggie: | expect Miss thought that was very good, didn't she?

Max: Miss neverthinks anythingl dois any good;shesaidmy work waschildish
rubbish.

Maggie: I'm sure she didn't mean it. Perhaps you misheard her and what she said

Max: Shesaid"Max will you getonwith yourwork andstopgoingon aboutflying
again? Why can'tyou pick a nice topic for a project, like all the normal
children?"

Maggie: She said that? Max, that's awful.

Max: Miss alwayssaysthingslike that; shesaysshehatesme andlets otherkids
call me names.

Maggie: Max, you're not makingthis up, areyou? Becausehis is very serious.
You should tell another teacher.

Max: Another teacher isn't going to believe me, are they?

Maggie: Well, you must tell your mum and dad, they could complain.

Max: | think they'd rather not hear either, it's all because of Rodge.

Maggie: The angel?

Max: Yeah,well, Missis alwaysafraidl'll startmentioninghim in classagain. But
| don't, not since Gran told me others wouldn't understand.

Maggie: Well, | can'tseewhat harmyou'd be doing evenif you did. Don't your
friends say anything?

Max: Silva'snotallowedto sit with me anymore. He hasto sit with JasorSibbert
and he picks on both of us, and nobodyelsewill talk to me aboutRodge.
They just call me Baby Loony Tunes!
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Maggie: Oh, that's awful, you poor thing. Come here.

(Shehugshim and he falls asleepasthe lights fade. DAD entersthe room after a
pause and the lights rise).

Dad: Hi Maggie! Oh, | see that you spoiled him again.
Maggie: Mr. Webber,| think there'ssomethingyou oughtto know. About Max
and school.

(MAX starts to wake up but is still a little groggy and unsure what is going on).

SCENE 6. The Classroom.
(DAD has had to come in to see MISS CHAPMAN about MAX'S behaviour).

Miss. Thank you for coming in Mr. Webber, | appreciate your time.

Dad: I'd like to say it's a pleasure Miss Chapmanut I'm strugglingwith the
thought that you believe my son is mentally unstable!

Miss: That's not quite what | said! | said | believed he was suffering from
delusional episodesduring which he talks to non-existentpersons,in
particular an angel called Roger.

Dad: Rodge.

Miss: Whatever. Anyway heis disturbingthe otherpupils. They'revery scaredof
him. I've hadnumerougarentsing me or write to me to complainaboutthe
storieshetells startingup again. | hadto sendhim out of my classyesterday
becausehe startedagain,andwhen| went out to havea private word with
him he was talking to Roger.

Dad: Rodge.

Miss: Whatever. Anyway, my point is thatif he hadbeena normallittle boy, he
would never have been sent out.

Dad: And that'spreciselymy point Miss Chapman! You don'ttreathim like any
normallittle boy, you treathim asif he'saleper. | don'tenjoythefactthathe
claimsto be on first nametermswith an angelany more thanyou do, but
whatharmis hedoing? Lots of childrenhaveimaginaryfriends,haven'tyou
everheardof Drop DeadFred? Harvey? He is just a bit lonely, he'sgot one
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Miss:

Dad:

Miss:
Dad:

Miss:

Dad:

Miss:
Dad:

Miss:
Dad:

friend who'smotherisn't frightenedby the scaremongeringoneby hysterical
womenwho are probablyin the wrong job becausehey can'tcopewith a
slightly unusual little boy!

I'm sorry Mr. Webber,| didn't want to tell you this but would a "slightly
unusualboy" climb on to the schoolroof at breaktime just to standthereand
look down at the height for no apparent reason?

Max hasalreadytold me aboutthat, he wantsto be a pilot and believeshe
shouldconquerhis fear of heightsfirst. If you askmeit's the schoolthat'sat
fault for not supervisingthe kids properly. That had nothing to do with
Roger.

Rodge.

Whatever. I've gota goodmind to makea complaintofficially abouttheway
my son is being treated at this school.

I'm afraid it will be your word against ours, Mr. Webber.

Not whenit becomeknownthatyou told the whole classthatyou don'twant
my sonin your lessonsandthat you neverdid, or thatyou let otherchildren
call him a loony without taking any action!

| suppose Max told you that did he?

Fortunatelyno, Martin Silva's motherrang my wife to tell her what Martin
said. He wasmorethanal little upsetthatyou havesplit themupin class. So
you seeMiss Chapmanijt won't be just your word againstmy son's. You'll
haveto persuadaill the otherchildrento lie for youtoo. You see| happerto
know thatMrs. Silva rang Sally'smum beforeringing my wife andSally also
confirmedit wastrue. And she certainly wouldn't call herselfa friend of
Max's, she thinks it's funny to call him Baby Loony Tunes!

I, uummm, | uhh ....

Oh, for goodnessake,closeyour mouthandlisten. | wantyou to seeMax
and apologiseto him in front of the class,to let him sit with Martin andto
treat him as any other normal child. Do you understandpecausef you
refusel'll be on to the local educationauthority quicker than you can say
Icarus!

Oh,and onanorething! IF andl meanlF Max mentionsangelsagainl would
like you to contacteitherme or my wife andwe will dealwith the problem.
Do you understand?Good;thenl'll leaveit atthat; goodday Miss Chapman!
(He leaves).
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SCENE 7. Outside the WEBBER'S house.

(MAX appearswith a flying cap and giant cardboardwings. He climbsa ladder

Max:

and jumpsoff after a few stepsattemptingto launchhimself. His displeasure
is apparentto all. He goesa bit higher and closeshis eyesas he tries once
again but fails).

It's no good Rodge,I'm going to haveto getreally high to launchmyself
properly;l think I'm goingto haveto go all the way on to the roof to launch
myself. You'll catchmeif | fall, that'syour job afterall. | mean,| know I
won't be ableto fly like this; well | haven'tgot an enginehavel? I'm not
stupidRodge but| reckonthat! could catchenoughair undermy wingsto let
me sort of float back down to earth. Gently, you know.

(He climbs and finds himselfon the roof, where he looks around nervously. The

heightis far greaterthan he thought,he stealshimselfto the taskand begins
to get ready to go just as his Gran arrives in the garden).

Gran: Max! Max! Whereareyou?Its Gran! Are you aboutWVhere'smy favourite

Max:

grandson?Your mum saysyou've got to comein now becausets going to
rain soon,andtea'snearlyready.Max? Whereis thatboy?Honestlyhis head
is in theclouds,it reallyis! Well, he'll comedownto earthwith abumpone
of thesedays,you mark my words! Oh well! (Shestandsdirectly in Max's
flight path).

(To himself). Oh Gran! Don't standthereor I'll land onyou! She'sgotthe
whole gardenwhy doesshehaveto choosemy landingpadto look for me? |
can'tshoutor she'llhearme andseethatI'm ontheroof! ListenRodge,could
you do something?You know, conjureup a bit of a miracleto get Granout
of the way. Then I'll take my first solo flight!

(Suddenlythereis a rumble of thunderand the rain beginsto fall, rapidly getting

heavier).

Gran: Ohdear! Well, I'm not standingout herein this waiting for him. I'll get

Anne to ring Silva's house, he's probably there.

Max: At last! Well doneRodge! A strokeof genius! You madeit rain at just the

right time! Excellent! Oh no! Therain is ruining my wings they'regoing
floppy! I'm goingto haveto getdownby ladder! | guesd shouldhavebeen
morespecific,ehRodge?Nexttime I'll remembeto askfor adry miracle,its
not your fault Rodge,you just sortedout the Gran problemfor me. Well I'll
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have to make another set of wings and try again in a few days ....

(He gets down the ladder).

SCENE 8. The school playground.
(JASON and BOBBY are standing on stage; BOBBY has a cigarette).

Jason: | don'tcarewhatyou say,Bobby, I'm not going to smoketoo, | think it's
stupid

Baobby: It's cool, it makes me look dead .... sophisticated.

Jason: Only a body transplantand a personalityoverhaulcould make you look
sophisticated’

Bobby: Shut up, right? You're always picking on me; | could smash you.

Jason: Yeah,butthenMum might just accidentallyhearaboutwhy your bedroom
smellsof cigarettesandmatches.And there'splenty of otherthingsshemight
just hear.

Bobby: All right, I'm sorry, | didn't mean it.

Jason: Yesyoudid, Bobby! We go throughthis everytime you decideto try and
get the better of me by smashing me.

Bobby: Well, I'm older! You shouldlook up to me, that'swhat youngerbrothers
should do.

Jason: That'shecausemostyoungerbrothersaren'taboutfifty timessmarterthan
their big brother. Who wasit who savedyou from detention by giving your
fag to that little kid just as the teacher came over?

Bobby: You.

Jason: And whowasit that savedyou by telling mum that the dirty booksunder
your bed had been given to you to take to the school jumble sale?

Bobby: You.

Jason: And whowasit that liedto the policemanwhenhe found you picking on
Stuart Piper?

Bobby: You.

Jason: And what did | tell him?

Bobby: To comequick becausean old lady was aboutto getinto a fight in the
pension queue at the post office.

Jason: Precisely! And would you have the brains to come up with those excuses?

Bobby: No!
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Jason: And what would you think of a big brother who did that sort of thing?

Bobby: That would be cool!

Jason: Precisely. Sowhatif you hadayoungerbrotherwho would do all thatand
stand up for you?

Bobby: That would be cool!

Jason: I'm talking aboutme! | AM thatbrother. You'vealreadygot him, you ape;
that's what I'm saying.

Babby: Oh, right!

Jason: So, no more talk about smashing me, okay?

Bobby: Okay. Hey! You must be pretty cool!

Jason: Shutup! (A paperplaneflies on stage). It's Webber,quick hide andwe!'ll
get him now!

(They hide).

Max: Where did it go? Oh, there it is, excelleritie bends to pick it up).
Jason: Webber!

(He steps out in front of MAX. MAX turns to run but BOBBY is there behind him).

Max: Ah! Jason!, Bobby! How lovely to see you.

Bobby: It won't be!

Max: Look, I'd love to stayandplay with you boysbut | just rememberedve got
to, umm, go and, umm, do a thing, yes do something!

Jason: You're not going anywhere Webber. Bobby, let's takelittle Maxie to our
torture chamber!

Bobby: Where?

Jason: To our torture chamber!

Bobby: Right! .... Where's that then?

Jason: The cupboard in that classroom dimwit!

Bobby: Oh yeah, let's go into our torture chamber!

Max: (Under his breath).Rodge, help!

Jason: What did you say?

Miss. (From offstage).Ah, boys, could you just carry some books for me please?

(MAX slips BOBBY'S grasp and makes off).
Max: Sorry boys, must fly! Thanks Rodge!
(TheSIBBERTSyo off and JASONre-enterscarrying a massivepile of books boxes
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etc. which he drops and strugglesto pick up, dropping more each time.
Eventually,he leavesthe pile of bookson stage,exits and re-enterswith a
broom and sweeps them offstage).

Jason: | amgoingto kill thatcreepWebberoneday! Bobby? Bobby? Whereare
you? Bobby? Oh| seethereyou are! Bobbyyou'renot meantto belooking
at the pictures in the books. Look, just give me a hand!

SCENE 9. A Hospital waiting area.
(GRAN and SILVA are talking).

Gran: | still don'tunderstandwhatwasMax actuallydoing on the garageroof this
afternoon?

Silva: Experiments he said, for his school project.

Gran: The one on flying?

Silva: Yeah,hewantedto demonstratéhe new Spitfire wings he made. | told him
theylookedmorelike Hurricanewings whenhe jumped,it's no wonderthey
didn't work.

(DAD enters).

Dad: Well, he's uncomfortable, but not in any real danger.

Gran: Let me get this straight. Max had made Spitfire wings to try and fly.

Silva: Yeah, but they were more like a Hurricane.

Gran: And thesewings were madeout of brown cardboardand somestring and
sticky back plastic?

Silva: | don't think he used any sticky back plastic.

Gran: That was a joke

Silva: Oh!

Gran: (To DAD). You shouldhaveseenhim, he waswrithing in agonywhen|
found him. He'd twisted his leg and hurt his wrist. He was a massof
cardboardandsnottynosed. He didn'tlook very happy; he keptsayinghe'd
forgotten to call Roger ....

Silva: Rodge.

Gran: Whatever. Anyway his angeldidn't turn up becauséhe was off savinga
burningorphanager somethingbut that Silva would be okay; at leastl think
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that's the gist of what he was saying, wasn't it, Martin?

Silva: | dunno, he was rambling on, the ambulance man said it was hysterical.

Gran: No, hesaidMax washystericalnot"it"; he meantMax didn'tknow whathe
was saying.

Silva: Ohthat'sokaythen,| thoughthe foundit funny. | wasquite nervousabout
having to go to hospitalto have my tonsils out. | thoughtthat the nurses
would call the doctors to come and laugh at me!

Dad: You'll be lucky if you see a doctor in this place!

Silva: Well who's going to take my tonsils out? I'm not having an operationif
there's no doctor.

Dad: No, that's not quite what | meant ....

Doctor: Mr. Webber?

Dad: Yes, see Martin, they're not extinct yet!

Doctor: | hopenot! Right, Max hasgot a sprainedanklea few bumpsandbruises
and may have torn a ligamentin his wrist. The swelling's quite bad at
presentput nothing'sbroken. He'll be ableto comehomewith you. How did
it happen exactly? | can't quite make sense of Max.

Gran: Join the club.

Dad: He flew a Hurricane when he trained in Spitfires!

Doctor: Ah, | see; it all makes perfect sense now, doesn't it RogerSILVA).

Silva: I'm not Roger, I'm Martin.

Doctor: Oh right, | thought you might be Roger.

Dad: Uhh, Roger's not here right now, just us three.

Doctor: Right. Well, | must crack on, there's not enough hours in the day.

Gran: Ordoctorsonduty! Rightlet'sget thepatientandgo home. By theway it's
Rodge not Roger.

(They all exit).

SCENE 10. The School playground.

Max: Hiya Rodge. | betthatkeptyou prettybusyhuh? | heardaboutthe schoolin
Mexico where all the children were savedfrom an earthquakeby hiding
undertheir deskswhenthe schoolcollapsed. | know thatwasyou! You're
pretty good at your job.
| sawthe Sibbertbrothersin schoolandtheythoughtit wasquite cool to have
my armin a sling. They were all right to me and Miss Chapmanaskedif
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anyoneelsehadeverbeento hospitalor in an ambulance.!| think the other
kids in my classcould quite like me now; Miss doesn'tlet them call me
names now and so they've stopped teasing me about you.

(A school bell rings and MAX begins to make his way offstage as SILVA enters).

Silva: Comeon Max! it's time we wentbackin, play time'sfinished. Who were
you talking to?

Max: No one, | was just erm.... thinking out loud.

Silva: Well Miss wants you back in - you'd better come....

(He goes back in to school. MAX turns back to the audience).

Max: I'm still in trainingfor flying though. | climbedon to the roof of the school
at lunchtimebut | duckeddown andnobodysawme. Justaswell really, or
they might realisemy wrist isn't too bad after all. It isn't hardto geton the
roof, Rodge,there'sa ladderin the caretaker'soom - going up to the roof.
Nobodyknows | getup therelike that. Its pretty high, higherthanthe shed
roof, probablyhigherthanthe roof of the house. It's goodtraining to be a
pilot, causd'm not scaredof heightsnow. (He turnsto leavewhenhehears
the bell go again). Is two sheetsenoughto make a parachuteRodge?
Perhapd'll bring afew in andjoin themtogetherbeforel jump, betterto be
safe eh?

SCENE 11. The Classroom.

Miss: And so that's how Anne Frank managed to hide from the Nazis in the attic.

Sally: Miss, why do we have to learn all this stuff, its boring.

Janet: Its got nothingto do with us any more;there'sno Nazis now, are there
Miss?

Miss. Well thereare severalgroupsacrossEuropewho believethat Adolf Hitler
was possibly right.

Jason: Are they Nazis, Miss?

Miss: They are what we call Neo Nazis, but we shouldn't be talking about this.

Silva: Miss does that mean we'll go to war with them again?

Miss: | don't think so. There aren't many of them.

Max: But Miss, whatif they startdoing the samething as the real Nazis, Miss?
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The government won't let them do those things to the Jews again, will they?

Miss: | don'tthink so. Its not very likely, but we are going on to look at another
book. It's called"Zlata's Diary" andit's aboutthe war in the former Yugo
slavia.

Max: Miss, my Dadsaysthatsomeof the thingstheydo in Bosniaarethe sameas
the Nazis. Is that true Miss?

Miss: Your Dad might be right. Anyway, about Zlata ....

Sally: Miss could we go to a world war again?

Miss: | don't think so. | hope not.

Jason: Boring.

Miss: But British troops have been sent out there as peace keepers.

Silva: Miss do you think thatwe shouldbuild somemore Spitfiresin casewe have
to go to war again?

Miss. | don't think that they would last very long againstmodernjets really,
Martin!

Silva: | think they would Miss, they won the Battle of Britain.

(The fire alarm goes).
Miss. Oh dear, we weren't told about a drill today; just wait a moment.
(Smoke begins to fill the classroom)

Miss: | think it might be arealfire. Don't panic,leaveyour thingsandmakeyour
way out on to the playground. Oh dear,| don'tthink we'regoingto getout of
here that way. Get back into the classroom by the windows.

Jason: Miss, we can't get out of the windows, we're on the second floor.

Miss: Ooh, | feel a bit faint, | think it could be the smoke .... | jus(She faints).

Janet: Miss! Miss! What are we going to do now? Miss wake up!!!

Sally: We're going to die!

Jason: | don't want to die! | don't want to die!

Silva: Max, what about Rodge?

Max: What?

Silva: You said he saveskids from burningbuildings. Make him come! You've
got to make him come!

Max: | don't know if | can make him; he could be busy somewhere else!

Jason: Please Webber! Call your guardian angel; I'm really sorry!

Janet: We all are! Call him!

Class: Call him! Call him! Rodge save us! etc.

Max: Rodge? Are you there? |, | meanwe needyou now. It's Max, Rodge,
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comeon! Whereareyou? (Turnstothe CLASS). | don'tthink he'sgoingto
make it. | reckon he's on another job somewhere.

Jason: | hate you Webber! You and your stupid angel; nobody's going to save us.

Silva: | wish we had a rope we could climb out. Maybe we should jump?

Sally: It's too high; I'm frightened!

Max: It's not thathigh, | wasgoingto parachuterom higherthanthis, from the
school roof!

Janet: You're such a liar! You haven't even got a parachute!

Max: Yesl have! | madeit, well I'm goingto makeit whenl tie all the sheetsn
my bag together!

Silva: What sheets?

Max: The ones in my bag!

Silva: Max! We canmakea rope! We cantie themtogetherand climb down
them!

Jason: | can't; it's too high!

Max: Well, we cantie themroundyour waistandlower you down andthe girls if
you want. And Miss, she'll have to be lowered.

(Theyall tie the sheetstogetherand they lower the GIRLS,then JASONand then
SILVA goesdown with MISS, just leaving MAX anchoring the line. The
smoke is virtually engulfing MAX and he faints).

Silva: Max!!!

(Suddenlythere is a thunderingcrash as the classroomseemsto collapse. The
smokeis too thick to seewhat has happened. Out of the smokeemergesa
FIREMAN in breathing apparatus carrying MAX).

Man: This kid is one of the bravestl've everseen,he stayedin thereto savehis
friends and nearly died doing it.

Silva: They're not his friends; they're just his classmates.

Man: | don'tcarewho they are,they owe their lives to him. It wasonly causel
heardhim call my namethatl realisechewasthereatall. That'sthe strangest
thing, | don't know how he could have known my name!

Silva: Your name! You're called Rodge, aren't you!!

Man: (Pause). No, I'm called Pete.
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SCENE 12. The School Playground.

Max: WhenRodgedidn'tcomein theclassroom| felt moresadandmoreempty
thanl've everfelt before. Everyonewaslooking at me, like Rodgewastheir
only hope. | supposehe was. But he didn't come. He wasn'ttherewhen|
needed him most.

Everybodycalled me a heroafterthe fire. The reporterscameandtook my
picture. | gotto meetthe Mayor at the Town Hall; luckily he didn't mention
the protest with the handcuffs.

(A group of photographerssomeon and take a few photoswhich MAX posesfor,
then as quickly as they arrived, they disappear).

Max: As aspecialtreatthe classhasbeeninvited to takeusto a specialair show;
The Red Arrows are doing a display there and guesswhat? The Battle of
Britain flight is goingto be theretoo andthey'regoingto let me andSilva go
into the Spitfire and the Lancaster;we said we didn't want to go in the
Hurricane. The R.A.F. man didn't see why.

(Enter the SIBBERT brothers).

Jason: Hi Max!

Bobby: Hi Max!

Jason: Bobby will you stop copying me!

Bobby: Sorry! | mean | wasn't - | was saying hello to Max!

Jason: Oh, | see, sorry Bobby!

Max: TheSibbertbrothersfollow meeverywherenow andif anyonethreatenedne
thenBobbywould smastihemfor me,andtheydon'tevenmind beingcalled
King and Bubbles now. Hi Kong! Hi Bubbles!

Together: Hi Max!

Max: Miss Chapmanis giving up teachingto get married but she'spromisedto
keepin touchwhenshemovesaway. Shekeepstelling me to tell my Dad
she's REALLY sorry. Don't know what for though!

Mum and Dad and Granarereally proud. Grangaveme a medalthatwas
givento my Grandadn the RAF. I'm still goingto be a pilot, butI'm going
to be more sensible without a guardian angel to look out for me.

(A paper aeroplane flutters on to the stage).
Max: What'sthis? It's anote! "Well donewe'reall proudof you - Rodge". No

22



....somebody'favingalaugh. Who'sthere? Who threwthis? It couldn'tbe
..... could it?

(A small bell rings - BLACKOUT)

THE END
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