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Joanne

Bill

Paul

Pam

CAST

Young woman, about twenty-seven. She is
dressed in overalls. Spanners stick out of her
top pocket.

Middle aged man, traditional in dress.

Young man, aged about thirty. A nurse but his
clothes do not indicate this.

Young woman, early twenties, eight month
pregnant.



PRODUCTION NOTES

Theplay shouldbe presentec&tndon. Theactorsform aqueueatabusstop. A bus
stop is all that is required for the set.

Close lighting is recommended. If possibleuse a blue flashing light when the
ambulance arrives. The lights fade slowly at the end of the play.

Therecanbe backgroundnoisesof traffic. The maintraffic soundsarethe arrival
and departureof the ambulanceand the bus plus the ambulance'ssiren.
Perhapsa pieceof lively musiccanbe usedat the beginningand endof the

play.

B. McG.



SPANNER IN HER POCKET

by Brian McGuire

(BILL arrivesat the busstop. JOANNEarrivesimmediatelyafter. Thereis an oily
smudgeon her face. She works as a garage mechanicand is dressed
appropriately. Small spannersare actually sticking out of her top pocket.
Shewaits, looks at her watch then looks to the right to seeif the busis
coming. BILL glancesat JOANNEand raiseshis eyebrows. Theybothlook
at their watchesand look to the right to seeif the busis coming. JOANNE
facesdownstageagain, BILL continuego look at JOANNE. JOANNEsenses
this and looks at BILL).

Joanne: Is there a problem?
Bill: (Facing downstage)No.

(JOANNEtakesout a compactcase,looksin the mirror, realisesthereis a smudge
on her face, takes out a tissue and removes the smudge).

Joanne: My face was dirty, wasn't it?
Bill: Mm.

(BILL stealsa disapprovingglanceagain. JOANNEis aware of this. Shefaces
slightly to theright. BILL staresat her and shakedsis head. He continuego
stare. JOANNE quickly turns and stares back).

Joanne: Is there something wrong?

Bill: I'm looking at your clothes.

Joanne: | know I'm a mess. I've come straight from work.

(Enter PAUL, a young man of similar age to JOANNE. He stands next to BILL).

Bill: What's your job, then?
Joanne: Garage mechanic.

(BILL shakes his head)

Bill: (To PAUL) She's a mechanic.



(PAUL nods)

Bill: A garagemechanic.(He shakesis headagain). | wouldn'tlet hertouchmy
car.

Joanne: That's okay with me.

Bill: It's not right is it? Garage mechanic is man's job.

Joanne: And what is my job, then?

Bill: To stay at home and look after your kids. That's what my wife does.

Joanne: And that's what my husband does.

Bill: He can't be much of a man. Can't he find a job?

Joanne: He'll be going back to work in September when Rebecca starts school.

Bill: How long has he been looking after her?

Joanne: Four years.

Bill: I've never heardf anythingso stupid. Well, | supposet isn't any of my
business.

Joanne: You're right, it really isn't.

Bill: (To PAUL). That'sthe troublewith societytoday. Womendon'tknow their
place. They'll be wanting to work on building sites next.

(PAUL turns away).

Bill: It's not asif they'vegot the strength,is it? Well, they haven't, havethey?
Theywantusto opendoorsfor them. | meanyou can'thaveeverything,can
you? (Still trying to engagePAUL). I'm right, aren'tl? You know| am. (He
shrugsand addresseOANNE) If you'rea garagemechanic, where'syou
car then?

Joanne: It was in an accident last Saturday.

Bill: (To PAUL) Woman driver.

Joanne: A man ran into the back of me.

Bill: But whose fault was it?

Joanne: It wasn't mine and it isn't your business.

Bill: What does your husband really think about you?

Joanne: He'shappyand unlike you he'snot a short-sightedarrogantpain in the
backside. Are there any more questions are there any more comments|s
thereanythingelseyou wantto say? If you'refinished! would like to stand
without listeningto your chauvinisticcommentsandwait for the bus. Now,
it's not sexist to wait for a bus, is it?

Bill: (To PAUL). She's got some chip on her shoulder, hasn't she?

(PAUL shakeshis head. PAM arrives. Sheis pregnant. PAUL and PAM
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recognise each other).

Pam: Hello.

Paul: Hello there. Was everything all right today?

Pam: Doctor Hardy said it might be earlier than | expect. Have | missed the 3577

Bill: It's alwayslate. | don'tknow why I'm hereon time. It meansI'm standing
about. They don't care if they waste people's time.

Pam: (Gently patting her stomach)As long as this isn't late.

Bill: Theyshouldsendaninspectorround. Find out which busesarelate, change
thetimes;thenwe'll all know wherewe are. (To PAUL). Do you getthis bus
regularly?

Paul: When | work the day shift.

Bill: What time do you start?

Paul: Six o'clock.

Bill: And what time do you finish?

Joanne: He'll want to know your life story.

Paul: About four.

Bill: Thosehourssoundlike a goodday'swork. (To JOANNE) That'swhatyour
husband should be doing.

Joanne: And | should be in the house making his tea. Like your wife?

Bill: She used to.

Joanne: (Thinking that BILL'S wife has died)m sorry.

Bill: She left me.

Joanne: Oh, what a surprise!

Pam: Oh!

Bill: What?

Pam: Oh, ah!

Paul: Are you all right? You should be sitting down.

Bill: Cananyonechangea poundcoin? Theyonly complainif you don'thavethe
right money, don't they?

Joanne: Especially if they're a woman driver.

Bill: Well you said it, not me.

Joanne: It was a joke.

Bill: Oh.

Pam: Oh!

Bill: Someone should take her to the hospital.

Paul: I'll take you.

Bill: (Pointing to JOANNE) It would be better if she did.

Paul: And why would that be better?

Bill:  Well, she'sa woman. She'sbeenpregnantherself. Sheunderstand$etter
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than you

Paul: I'm a state registered nurse.

Bill:  Well, I've heardit all today, a femalegaragemechanicanda male nurse. |
don't know what the world's coming to. | didn't think you looked soft either.

(BILL is startled when suddenly PAUL turns and pushes him).
Paul: I'm not.
(BILL drops his coin).

Bill: Look whatyou'vedone! I'm standinghere minding my own businesghen
you knock my bus fare out of my hanfHe stoops to pick it up).
Pam: Oh! Oh! I'm going dizzy. | need to sit down!

(JOANNEgivesBILL a push. He falls on to his handsand knees. PAUL and
JOANNE help PAM sit on BILL's back).

Paul: It's a goodjob you weretheremate. You've saveda nastyaccident. Well
done. I'll get help.

(PAUL begins to exit).

Bill: What if the bus comes?
Paul: 1 won't be long.

(He exits).

Pam: | hope I'm not too heavy.

Joanne: Don'tworry he'sstrongenough. He'saman. (Tonguein cheek). You're
beingvery noble. You werein theright placeat theright time. Now you're
the man supporting the woman and child on your back.

Bill: And child?

Joanne: Don't worry, she hasn't given birth, yet.

Pam: Oh! Oh! I'm going to pass out.

Joanne: Hang on, the ambulance will be here in minutes.

Bill: I can't stand the weight any more.

Joanne: You're not standing. You're on all fours.

Bill: Like an animal.

Joanne: Yes, like an animal, groaning and grunting like a .... like a pig, a
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chauvinistic pig.
Bill: This is ridiculous. You've no right to speakto me like this. You're making
me feel a right idiot. I'm getting up.

(JOANNE gently pushesPAM'S shoulders. It is enoughto preventBILL from

standing).
Bill: Oh!
Pam: Oh! Oh!

Bill: She's getting heavier.

Joanne: Breathe deeply.

Bill: That doesn't help.

Joanne: It's not you who's having the baby.

Bill: This will injure my back.

Joanne: You're going to be all right.

Pam: Oh! Oh! Ah! Ah!

Bill: I'm going to be off work. Can't you get her to stand up?

Pam: Oh! Oh! Oh! Pleasedon'tlet him move,please! Oh! Oh!| appreciatevhat
you're doing for me.

Joanne: It's the least | can do.

Bill: 1 think she's talking to me.

Paul: (Rushing in)it's on it's way!

Bill: (Suddenly standing up)}Vhat?

(PAUL catches PAM).

Joanne: (ToBILL). Of all theidiotic thingsto do! (Angry). Couldn'tyou takethe
weight of a woman for a couple of minutes?

Bill: It's my back!

Paul: Let me get you to the other side of the road, it will be safer there.

(Helped by PAUL, PAM begins to waddle off).

Pam: | appreciate what you did for me. | must be heav..y..y..ah! Oh!

(Thesiren of the ambulances heardand a blue light flashes. BILL and JOANNE
watch the events on the other side of the road).

Bill: They're in the ambulance.



(BILL and JOANNEfacedownstage JOANNElooksat her watch,thenlooksto her
right to seeif the busis coming. Sheturnsto look at BILL. Shesneers.He
doesnot notice. Theybothlook at their watchesthen lookto theright to see
if the busis coming. BILL facesdownstagegain, JOANNEcontinuego look
at BILL. BILL senses this and looks at JOANNE).

Bill:  What's the problem?

Joanne: You moaned more than she did and she's about to give birth.

Bill: Here'sthe bus. (Annoyed). Ah, look it's packed. (Listening). Whatdid the
driver say?

Joanne: She said room for one only.

Bill: Then that's me, | was here first.

Joanne: (Stepping towards the busY.our bus fare is still on the pavement.

(BILL scramblesdownto pick up his money JOANNEexits,BILL stepstowardsthe
bus shouting).

Bill: Thatwasmy place! | washerefirst! | wasthe onewho helpedthat pregnant
woman! If | seeyou againyou'll meetthe nastyside of me! You women
need to know your place. | was here first!

(As BILL rants the sound of the bus exiting is heard and the lights slowly fade).

CURTAIN



