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In the women's camp, Monica Arty-Nicey, and.  Jernny Swingbin are
sitting around Ilooking bored Lina Swingbin seems to be
fossicking  amongst the onshore detritus, and _building

There are  signs of creeping agitation, Only Lina seens

interested in what she's doing - a careful piecing together,
The. others look like theyv've been hanging around for vears

MRS 5
But what is it,love ?

LINA: ILike I said, Mum, all in good time. I'm just
: trying to put it all together - all the bits
and pileces ; what I pick up myself, what’'s left
from before. It'll make sense, eventually, all
in good time.

she continues the piecing together

I wish Pearce'd hurry up

MRS S:
Where is she 72 I don't remember her going
LADY A-N:
What do you mean going 7
She must be here somewhere.
Where else could she be but here ?
LINA:
Could be anywhere. I suppose it's only an
~disland but, all that water, all those ferns and
fronds., She's got ever such strong legs has )
Pearce.
LADY A-N:
But what about the eneny ?
MRE S»
What bleedin' enemy 7
LADY A-N:
What on earth do yvou mean ?
MRS 8:

Have you seen or heard or smelt one whiff of an
Tenemy since we've been squatting around here ?



LADY A-N:

MRS 8@

LINA:

Silence

MRE S:

LADY A-N:

MRS S:

LADY A-N:

MRS 8:

LADY A-N:

MRS S:

LADY A-N:

MRS S:@

LADY A-N:

MRS 3:

Can't say that I have
And how long have we been waiting 7

Feels like centuries

We've bheen had
Pardon ?

Ch for godsake, clear your coiff from your
lugholes and listen ! Don't you lot hear
anvthing the first time ?

Look here ..,

No you look, vour Monevbags.
They tricked us, plain and simple.
And it's all your fault

My fault 7

wWho else 7 Right in the thick of it yvou were,
One minute you're all pally and treating us
with a bit of respect, the next you're
believing evervthing they tell you,

If my memory serves me, Mrs Swingbin..

There's a thing you wouldn't put the holiday
savings on...

I do wish you could refrain from these petty
cracks

I"1ll give vou cracks. It's about time that
Hunt-club head of yoursg saw a bit of action



LADY A-N:

LINA

Common violence. Typical solution !
I can't imagine how we thought any of this
would work in the first place,..

Can’t you ?

the Iinterruption

MRS S:

LINA:

MRS S:

LINA:

MRS S

TINA:

It's not that hard. Like thig - it’'1ll work.
It’s just a guestion of everyvone seeing it the
same way. Back there you blinked for a second,
and saw what was needed, exactly what was
needed - the common good.

Common good ! What are you on about 7 You were
there, you heard - T haven't got so much as a
beetle's bum in common with that woman.

Wake up ,mum. OFf all the things vou can ,
see before you right now, which two are the
most alike 7

Her face and ny...

Mum, it doesn’t help...
Look at it like this : which enemy can
you afford to lose sight of longest ?

You and your theories- can't you ligten either
for a change ?

I just told vou ; there is no bleedin’ enemy.

I had plenty of time to think, and I started to
listen for rustling in the night...

Ch god, were we making a lot of noise ? I +tried
to push her face into the banana leaves, but

she said it's the guality of the air - swells
her lungs and she simply has to let it all out



MRS S:

LINAz

MRS S:

LINA:

LADY A-N:

MRS S:

LADY A-N:

LINA:

That'1ll be encugh of that, my girl.

I'm not talking about here anyway.

out there ,.. signs of the enemy...

But all I could hear was the distant voice of

a bingo-caller., Didn't sound like men in battle
at all

It's the birds, they're everywhere., Beautiful.

It wasn't any birds. It was something else,
nasty... Anyway, the only bird I'm interested
in is the old goose over here who got herself
cooked, and all of us into the bargain.

We had it right at our fingertips : the perfect
moment to do it our way at last. Now look at
us. It could be twenty yvears , or two hundred.
They 're running the show again. And how, I ask
you, did it bleedinn’ well happen 7 We were
doing so well. Not that it matters -~ they
always find a way.

Divide and comxguer, that’s how they do it -
her too, Couple of choice lies. Victory.
When's it ever been any diferent 7

It could be

Not in my lifetime. Irreconcilable differences.
You can make all the plans you . like, talk
yourself blue in the face...

Not too hard for vyou...

... when it comes down to it,we’'re a race
apart...

That depends a bit on how yvou look at the
race., Wotcha Lady A 1
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pads for the pioneers,

LINA:
Hi ! How is it out there 7

PEARCE:
Brilliant. Absolutely brilliant,
Couldn’t have done a better job myself,
It's s0 ...... spare,
Apart from this 1ittle oasis here, it's sort of
barren - tones of terra cotta,with a dash of
umber to wnderscore it - roads, tracks, tree-
trunks , that sort of thing. And the sea a
bright, clear blue - matches the sky,
gparkling...
I'd like my office done exactly like it.
And you know those cupboards you put in the
kitchen ....7
Brilliant job,you know,all my friends think
she’'s...

MRS 8 (_to LADY A-N ):
‘Did a course, you know...
Hang on, you've been out there 7

PEARCE:
Yeg ,naturally, if I wasn't in here, it goes
without saying, Mrs Swingbin, that T was 'out
"there',

She plants a  kiss on Lina and dumps some designer heachcomber
findings

LADY A-N:
The enemy 7
The hordes of savages 7

PEARCE:
Not a sign

In the backeround we hear an unidentifiable but slishtly
threatenine sound which thev all ignore

MRS S:
What did I say 72



LADY A-N :
Well what is out there 7

PEARCE:

Practically nothing, as I far as I can see

LINA:

How far could you see ?_

PEARCE: .
Well my guess is that it is an island,but I
couldn't get all round. It s big all right.
Perfect resort stuff ,with the right kind of
managemeant, that is...

LADY A~N:
Do you mean we're all alone ?

LINA:
Could you hear anything ?

MRS 8 :
Any sign of the men 7

PEARCE:
Nothing - but I expect they're around.
I did hear something - but it wasn’t themn.
It was bigger, distant, pounding - I expect
there’'s a surf beach round the other side -
the bit I couldn't get to,

MRS B:

Why 2

LINA:

Couldn't go all the way, could you 2?2

PEARCE 1
No, something stopped me

LADY A-N:

See, there is an enemy

PEARCE:

No, something inside, something hidden.
Something like that...

You alwayvs know, don't vou 7

T don't understand - yvou're not old enocugh,
but you do know. ..



55 )

LADY A-N (Lo MR

MRS B :

LADY A-N:

MRS St
1LADY A-N:
MRS S:

LADY A-N:

MRS S:

LADY A-N:

Do vou think it's possible we could exchange a
civil word 7

You be very careful if it's about my Lina.
She has her quirks,she's headstrong I know.
But she's voung, and she’'s me only.

The sanctity of the family is something I
respect, Mrs Swingbin,and under other
circumstances I wouldn't comment on what
others do in private - or others® daughters
do in private...

I'd hardly call that private, would you 7

Mrs Swingbin, have vou considered the
implications 7 Seriously ,now. We could be on
very delicate ground here...

What if this is an island ?

Well, we have been stuck here for longer than
I like to think about...

Precisely, and apart from a few undecipherable
rumbles, nobody has seen sight nor sign of
anyone but us...

...and the men...

*

Yes, that's what I mean , 'us

Lina and Pearce have broken their clinch

LINA:

MRS 33

LADY A-N

Funnyy thing "ug and them'. Watch it, Mum.

Come up for air have we %

My point is, what if we're the only ones ?



PEARCE:

TADY A-N:

MRS S:

LADY A-N:

LINA:

Brilliant !
No one to mesgs it up.
We really can call the shots

What if we are on an island, and 1t is just us,
and no-one else comes for a very long time 7

What are you getting at ?

it's all very well for you. You have your
hugband, but what about the rest of us 7

No problem here

LADY A-N:

MRS S:

Lina _and Pearc

PEARCE:

LINA:

1ADY A-N:

I do think this typically short-gighted of you
all,

If you're all spoken for,do you realise what it
might mean for me - when the other two strong
able-bodied men on this igland realise that we
may be the only women they will encounter for
the rest of their lives 7

I'd gay you better hope that what she's
building is a shelter with a big lock on it !
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Or start using that tree there to mark up vour

- evening engagements. ..

No hang on, there's more to this
I sniff a lizard in the logpile.

Thank goodness someone has a nose for the
noble. Don’'t you see 7
Thig could be a matter of destiny ...



LADY A-N {(cont):

LINA:

PEARCE:

LINA:

LADY A-N

If there's no-one else here, and no-one alse

10

comes, we have a major issue of survival on our

hands.
Who's to say we're not the last on earth ?

And even if we're not, we won't Rnow - 80 we

shall have to start behaving as if we are
anyway. ..

Rubbish., You can't ever tell what's on the

other side. There's probably a Club Med across

the bay - then we'd look bloody silly.

But what if she were right 7

What does it matter ?
Get on with it; do what you do.

If I were right, and we were the only ones,
then the survival of the race would depend
on. ..,

They all look at each other. a moment's consideration

PEARCE:

MRS 8:

LADY A-N:

MES 8@

PEARCE:

LINA:

Ch my god.

It’s true.
She's past it

Now just a minute

All right, all right, off the horse.
Childbearing, I mean. So am I.
That leaves,..

The two of us

Not on your nellie. No. Absolutely not.
Never. Not for an instant.



PEARCE:

11

Me, The hope of the race,

Pearce is visibly swelling with a sense of her new inportance

LINA:

FEARCE:

LADY A-N:

MRS B3

LINA:

LADY A-N:

MRS 5@

Come off it.
What about us 7

It doesn’t interfere with that.

Lina ?

Where's vour sense of history 7

Destiny - that's what Lady Arty-Nicey called
it., That's what it is.

At last, a sense of responsibility is in
evidence. Don't you see, in the face of a
situation like this, the smaller details are
irrelevant - there’'s no room for personal
predilection . Queen and country . That's the
noble call. :

My dear, this is Eden, and you are our Eve.

Lina, if you let them get away with this, T'11
never forgive vou. Get in there girl,I'm not
going to stand by and see any child of mine
give up on the race .

Forget it. I don't believe we're the only 6nés.
Even if I did, I wouldn't do it.

But we're going to have to make some decisions
about this before we see the men,

Quite correct. We must have our position clear,
Otherwise they' 1l just use brute force, They
have to be appraised of the gituation - the
pogssibilities are drastically limited.

There's always that in vitro stuff, love,



LADY A-N:

LINA:

She continues

iz

Exactly. On that score,Miss Swingbin we do have
an understanding. I myself have known perfectly
reasonable women who have sincerely felt that
thers's never such an untidy sight as a naked
man coming towards you,

But these new methods -wait for the right
moment, congtellations in the right place,
everything at the right temperature, all the
bits in the right place - presto !

You never have to catch sight of it at all.

Knock 1t off. You too Pearce. You're just
getting carried away.

Who cares about the race 7 Look where it's

gobt us - we don't know where we are ,or when,

I care about nme,now ! What makesg the race so
worthy of being saved 7 I just can®t see the
point of the sgsacrifice, I want what's still in
my grasp - better than ever...

Just feel the air in this place, that sky.

I've got to get this worked ocut

to build

MRS S:

LINA:

She's building

Lina ! Child ! I'm almost ashamed.

Look at ug. I'm a woman of little education,
but even I can see how far we've come., If there
was a monkey in that tree I'd point at it
right this minute,

Think of the great cities, the advances in
medicine, supermarkets, satellites...

All I can see in front is horizon, and behind
me - a few bits and pieces I find useful.

If vou think I'm going to sweat over what might
happen , vou don't know vow girl at all - any
of you., The way I see 1it, what happensg around
me will be because nme...

and _spots a _connnection

«.. oh Christ, why couldn't I see that
before... 7 :

and fits in a tricky bit

LADY A-HN:

I'm sure I don't see anyvthing at all in it.,



LINA:

LADY A-HN:

LINA:
MRS 5@

FEARCE:

LADY A-N:
TINA:
PEARCE:

MRS 8:

FPearce goes

ta

Oh yvou will ,Missus, vou will

Will is will, voung woman, and now is now.
What we wurgently need just now is a spot of
reconnalissance,

Before we encounter any delegation from the
men, I think we'd better double check . If
there’s no evidence to the contrary, then we
must assume the worst and make plans, draw
up a roster

Leave me off, I've got enough to do here
We'll see about that

Come on, we'll go in the other direction -
the one I didn't take. shouldn't take long.

You're sure there's no enemy
Can‘t be sure of anything...

Oh, she's got her head on straight -
worth a look anyway. Come on.

give ILina a peck on the cheek

LINA:S

PEARCE:

" LADY A-N:

Whose side are you on anyway ?
Same as always,

Chippie -the winner's,

Right you are. This way, now.

The three women leave
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3*

Precisely as the lagt bit of female body leaves the stage save
Lina who guietly searches and builds, a bit of fern star?s
shaking, not wunlike the mating dance of the lyrebird, it

guivers violently., In creeping succession the three men appesay
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SWINGRIN:
How long do we have to keep up this creeping
around 7 I could have had a bit by now.

STOCKMANN:
You have to treat women like any other
commodity. Get in, lots of bold agtivity, then
pull out suddenly - ignore it while it tries
to gain ground, Affect indifference. Then
they're begging for you to get back in there.
Risky buginess, but it's worth it, there’s not
a feeling in the world to beat it.
You see how they come round. I told you you
could trust me

SWINGBIN:
‘ Well, I must admit, I didn't at first - not
my type at all. But I have to hand it to you,
you certainly pulled it off.

TIM:
Look here, I have to say - and I've bsen guiet
up until now - but I am going to say it,
because I think it needs to be said...

SWINGBIN:
Get on with it

TIM:
.. I wasn't at all happy about the way you
handled that situation back ther. We all have
to learn and change together
I meant it when I said they should be the
generals., aAnd I was being perfectly sincere
when I said their rights must be considered
when we draw up the laws., I actually believe
in the equality of the sexes, I don't believe
the planet has any future unless we take that
one on :



SWINGBIN:

STOCKMANN:

SWINGBIN:

STOCTKMANN:

TIM:

15

He's got something there, hasn't he 7

It's rubbish. The minute the boys in
advertising were able to proceed with
confidence, the world changed. Sex came back
to car sales : men could wear stubble again.
In the movies those stubbly-faced heroes were
glapping their women around again. And the
women loved it ! Secretly they do love it !

I don't know about that. I slapped her at home
once. That's how I got my jaw bust

You can't go too far,just a sting you know, a
touch. The mating game , all part of it. Bit of
claw and bite : have you seen lions at it ?
Rooaawh |

You make me sick

The lion call has alerted Lina

LIMNA:

Hi guys |

They creep awkwardly out of hiding

STOCKMANN:

LINA:

SWINGBIN:

LINA:

STOCKMANN:

Where are the others ?

out on a reccy

Your mum too 7 Weren't they afraid 7

what of ¢

The enemy ,of course, thundering down from
thosge hills.



LINA:

She laughs

.

SWINGBIN:
LINA:

TIM:

LINA:

16

Grow up, moneyfucker. They worked it out ages
ago. Enemny !

Smart kid, that
Here, give your old dad a hug

Get off, I got work to do

What is it 2

What does it look like 2

Tim_ and Stockmann_ look at each other

SWINGBIN:

STOCKMANN:

TIM:

SWINGBIN:

She's a hell of a carpenter

She can tell at a glance what’'s useful -
I've seen her knock up some real things of
value -~ out of old stuff you wouldn't

have given twenty p for

No time for that.
Let her do what she wants, It doesn’t matter
anyway. We need a game plan, quick.

I agree

Why 7 I just want me old lady. .

I miss her. Nights like this, I've never been
abroad. It’'s not like Brighton. Sort of soft
and warm of an evening, It's enough to get a
man going. For all the plotting and planning,
T have to say, making that one there was fun.
And even though we've moved on a bit, I'11

say this for Mrs Swingbin - she’'s still a bit
of all right in the sack.
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STOCKMANN:
All in good time, my friend, all in good time.
First things first. Before we see them again
we have to have a plan - not a step out of
place., What we nesad’'s another enemy -~ more
convincing this time.

TIM:
Look I'm...

STOCKMANN:
Quick, here they come. Let's go.

SWINGBIN:
What for 7 I want to see Jenny.

STOCKMANN:
You fool. If you go off too soon you'll get no
satisfaction at all - it'11 be hell here.
Use your brains man. They're cunning as a
chancellor on exchange rates. They’1ll have you,
mate,goon ag you can say Harold Wilson - come
on.

SWINGRIN:
What about him 7

STOCKMANN:

He sguawks a lot, Bernard, but he's not ready
to perch in the hen-house just yet. He 11l
follow. Won't you, pet ?

TIM (agide):
Bastard.

We'll see who gets first into amongst the
fowl..

by the women )
There’'s another hair's  breadih crossover.as _the wonen enter
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LADY A~N:
MRS 8:
PEARCE:

LADY A-N:

MRS 8:

LINA:

MRS S:

PEARCE:

MRS s:

LINA:

PEARCE:

LINA:

PEARCE:

18

That's decided then
Bit premature if you ask me
But we didn't see anyone

And it's been a long time.
I say play it safe, one jump ahead of the mob
- what harm can it do 7 )

Well if you weren't so fired up about keeping
the place populated, we might be able to put
our minds to less high-faluting things

Such as 7

You know, rights, duties, whatever 1t was we
were all so excited about before

Times change, Mrs Swingbin, priorities have to
change with then

Yes, dear, I can see you have the main chance
on your “agenda® as you call it.

Not that I ever really approved, but you
certainly changed fast enough

Give it a rest, Mum, I think Pearce knows what
she’s doing -~ she usually does

Perhaps I do ~ is that such a bad thing ?

Dunno. Which bible do you keep by the bed these
days 7

No bibles I'm afraid... but I picked these up
on the way back - might be useful
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She tosses her some more  collected junk she's brought back

No hard feelings ?

LINA:
I'11 tell yvou when the moon rises.
Thanks for these - something’s bound to come
in handy, though I can’'t guite see it just yvet
MRS 8:
I don't understand,
Thank god I'm not in all this.
LADY A-N :
We're all in it.
S0 Jlet’s sort it out
You and I are ocut of the running.
‘That leaves Miss Pearce and yvoung Lina
And for the men, Mr Stockmamm, Mr Tim and
Mr 8wingbin are all eligible
MRS S:
Not my Berndie,not him, mind you
LADY A-N :
If we're to avoid a very nasty strain of
in-breeding, he'll have to be, I'm afraid.
PEARCE:
But I'd be the only one he could...
T couldn't. Not Lina's father.
MRS 8:
You got something against my husband 7
PEARCE:
No, it's not that, he's perfectly...
LINA:
In it right up to your neck,darlin’
Don*t like saving 'should’ or ‘ought’,
but vyou're playing with fire, Pearce
PEARCE:

You know me, Chippie, nothing's too hot to
handle if it gets you into the frontline

Lady Arty. is intent on her schedule

LADY A-N: .
Miss Swingbin, you have to go with Mr Stockmann
and Mr Tim



Just cut it out !
I'm not playing

MRS S

I don't think it's a game, love,

This is serious business.

Life and death
LINA:

Tt’11 be death if any of "em try 1t on me.
LADY A-N :

Come, now, I'm gure it doesn’'t have to
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What's this 72

LINA:
Looks like yvou might need a recount, Lady A.

MRS S:
Where did you come from, love 2

TIM (in drag):
Washed up, terrible it was, the waves,
couldn’'t see back from front, night from
day - the confusion of it all.
Drenched and dazed T dragged myself ashore.
If T"d had a mirror I'm sure I would never
have recoginsed myself.
I had nothing.
Took me ages to sew this together

LADY A-N:
You did well, dear,
Now, tell me, how old are you ?
TIM:
Not much of a welcome.
I sort of thought you'd be less direct
FPEARCE:
You've arrived at the height of negotiations
Don't take it personally., How old 7
TIM:

Just the wrong side of forty
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LADY A-N:

That 1l do in a pinch.
MRS S:

Takes a bit of the heat off yvou,my girl
LINA:

Couldn't be cooler, Mum.
There’s nothing vyou can do anyway
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high by now

This thing's going to work if it kills
me, I know I'm voung, I know you

all think I don't know my own mind,
but vou're wrong. Others have done it
bhefore, and I have a choice. It’'s not
saved by the neck by some wonan we've
never seen before - it's what I choose
to

5.

There _is a ferocious sound from guite close by, All the women
dump, including Lina.They stand there guivering,

for the structure, Stockmann is carrving _a portable laptop

STOCKMANN:
Did yvou hear that 7

MES S:
Bernie, baby

LADY A-N:
Thank god vou're here
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LINA:
What ig it with you lot 7

TIM(in drag): .
I agree with her, how do you know it's not
a trick ? Types like these can’'t be trusted

Stockmann and Swinghin look curiously at the new arrival

STOCEMANN:
You don’t think that sound came from anything
human do you ? Scared me shitless,

LINA:

Maybe it is, maybe it isn’t.
"Begide the point.
In two cracks of the cocoanut,you can bet the
mob in here’'ll be worse than whatever that is
out there.

(specifically to _the women)
I don’t see why vyou're so amazed when they
bully vou and take over,attack and grab
control,
When it comes to the crunch, you want them
to protect you - get them to kill at all costs.
Don't you think that sort of thing takes its
toll., Don't vyou see they're always at the
ready? Why should you be surprised when they
turn round and rape you . War or peace, 1if
that’'s their brief,they'll keep on thrusting.

TIM(in drag):
Absolutely.I agree. Let men off the hook.
Let them quiver, let them hide. We should
take over - protect them for a change
SWINGBIN:
Who is she ?2
The voice ig familiar,but...
LINA:

She can put her toolkit under my bench any day.
Good on you,
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STOCKMANN: .
Look, we just want to hang in here for a while.
Strength in numbers. It’s not how she gavs at
all. It is us who want a bit of security.

LADY A-N:

It's just that we were at a very delicate stage
of our...

Mrs Swingbin gently pushes Swingbin away . .then notices that
Pearce has started to look him up and down., Mrs S moves gubtly

MRS S ¢
I"m not so sure it's such a good idea. We
were hoping to have things a bhit better
organised before. ..

SWINGBIN:

Have a heart, Jenny.
That thing sounded really dangerous

He gives Stockmann a wink and nudee

TANA:
Where was your heart when you cheated us last
time 7?7 Those things were important too.
Now lock at us all - back to basic grovelling.
Well, not me -~ T don't give a damn if they
stay or go.

STOCKMANN:
Look at at this way ~ if we shelve the rule-
making for an agreed time, then it won't hurt
to have us around for a bit. We can f£ix things
up, make life a bit more kearable ,one way or
another. ..

He gives pwingbin a wink and nudge

and then we can work it out later, once we
-£ind out what the hell made that noise. Now,
Bernie here, and myself will...

LADY A-N
I've got it.
You can stay as Jlong as you keep gquiet,
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PEARCE:
What 7

S First class. I agree one hundred percent.
MRS S

I don't get it

SWINGBIN:
T don't either - but if we're allowed to stick
around that might change

LADY A- N:
~ Shutup
(to Mrs 5 )
sSorry

TIM(in drag):
It's perfect. You're a genius Lady A.

LADY A-N:
T believe the problems stem from the fact that
they seem to have louder voices, and they never
listen,

It's because they go through life with everyone
expecting them to have all the answers , never
showing the cracks...

LINA:
I like this woman more and more.
Very sussed stuff, this...

LADY A-N:
I think if you are forced to stay and listen to
the way we go about things, you'll have to
admit that we are in fact egual to any task,
and can cope with any crisis.

Here ,here. That’'ll show 'em a thing or two,
Conmmniving ,double-dealing, mealy-mouthed, ..
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SWINGBIN:
She's got a bit of a chip on her shoulder, this
one.

MRS 8@
Sshhn

PEARCE:

What do you say 7

Swingbin looks to  Stockmann. Stockmann deliberately shuts his
mnouth tisght and nods,

LADY A-N:
Bravo ! Small victories.
The way forward presents itself
Ladies, we have work to do.

Lady A sets about her scheduling

LINA:
Listen I could use a hand over here - can
vou spare me...

MRS S:
I don't see why we should...

PEARCE:

It might turn out to be something we could
all make use of

TIM (in drag):
I'd like to help. Not much good at it, the
heavy stuff., But T can cut and paste, that
gort of thing, might come in...

LADY A-N:
Very well, I'm sure we c¢an draw up the first
roster , then we shall consult everyone

She  makes a point of ensuring that the men have noted her
sound progedures  of consultation and accord. Lady A is now

ioto full-blown demo.

Stocknamm. sets up his  Jlaptop and brings something up _on the
gcreen
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LINA:

TIM(in drag):

LINA:

Here. If vou just keep at this bit, I can
g0 on to something else

Thanks so much., 1I’d much rather be with

you, doing something really useful. I mean

all that talk is necessary I suppose, but I
don't know, somehow,this sort of thing seems
much more basic ,gives a girl a chance to
meditate while she works,exchange a few views,
get to the bottom of things.

You see, when I was little, my Dad always used
to say...

Excuse me just a minute. Yes, just like that

Lina notes Pearce's digtraction and pulls her away from the

PEARCE:

LINA:

PEARCE:

You're not seriously going along with all this
crap are you 7

I don't think it is crap, Lina

But after everything we've been to sach other
You’re just going to go off and do it with
them

We can still mean a lot to each other,darling,
It was wonderful with you - you are wonderful,
But I've been bumbling my way around for years.

Now 1*ve been shown a higher purpose - I have

to follow through.

What we were to each other was perfect for the
time, but the ground’'s shifted, Lina, the
stakes are higher, I want to be on top,Lina,
whatever it takes -and whatever it takes I'm
going to be completely committed to.

And, incidentally, I think vou'd better start
some serious consideration vourself ...
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LINA:
Just checking
“That's all I needed to know

Lina poes back to the structure and moves intimately closer 1o

Tim(in drag)

LIMA:
No, not like that love, here let me show you

TIM (in drag):

You're so good at it. And I'm so useless.
You'd think that someone like me could have
learned a few useful skills along the way,
but I was never given the chance,

You see, when 1 was eleven, my mother...

LINA:
You just have to decide, that’'s all.
You can do anyvthing you want

TIM (in _dragi:
That's what mother said. I hated it.
T wanted someone to be forceful, to

guide me..,

This dis clearly turning ILina on and she starts to interpret

... sometimes even the strongest want to be
led, need to be taught. Meeting somecone like
that can change a woman's life. I'm all for
independence - you for instance, vou really
gseem to be in control of vour life, you call
the shots;but we’'re not all like that,

sometimes we have to be encouraged a bit, to
do something we hadn't congidered before....

Lina starts a._ bit of a prope, It should start somewhere

innocuous on the body, with Tim only gradually realising

LI TR W B L U1 AR BT SR SRS D

produces a few grunts and sgueaks as he tries to avoid being
found out
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At _last she gets him in a clinch. a kiss on the lips should be
followed in quick succession, by a grimace and a touch of her
cheek where his beard has scratched her, a hand to the tit.and
feeling around to find any bosom at _all, and uitimately a grab
between the Jegs which evokes a hideous sguawk

Everyvone jumps in the same way as they did when they heard the

LINAG
Bloody hell
You conniving littie shit
You wimp
You , you, traitor

By this time she has the attention of evervone in the camp
She rips off his disguise

You little cheat

Not a hope in hell

Swingbin is about to open his mouth, and Stockmann shuts it,.
They fold thelr arms in silence, shaking their heads at Tim

TIM:
You pack of hypocrites.
What’'s a man meant to do 7
You try and try and what do you get 7

that power pack in pants [Stockmann I

The rest of you can®t get yvour brains out
of the bedroom, and when I do strike up a
decent relationship with her, she caterwauls
like the hound from hell.

LADY A-I:
He's been talking his head off

PEARCE:
Bloody cheek
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Gag him

ITim. starts to run

=
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Me 7
She’s the one that needs jumping !

He points at Lina

She*s the thorn in the side.

How can you put up with selfishness 1like that 7
if we’'re going to green the planet, then
there’s no room for her kind.

I'm all for equality - but gveryvone has to
pull their weight.

LADY A-N :
I agree 1

Tim_grins at the momentary thought of reprieve

Now gag nim 1

The men look on

PEARCE:
Now’'s your chance boys

LINA:
Unbelievable ~ there’'s more deals here than a
Sunday roast at Chequers |

LADY A~T:

Too right,
If you want us on side, gentiemen, do your
duty. .

Stockmann_and Swingbin nod to each other and rush Tim
Mrs S applilies the gag '

LINA:
Happy now 7

Iim is unceremoniusiy tied up and secured

Ne]
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MRS S (to Linaj:
You're coming with me my girl

She grabs Lina roughly and hauls her Off

Tim_is struggling and gruntine in a most undignified manner
Stockmann and Swingbin have a good gigegie, and mime Tim in his
dress and his wimpy manners., They do a pantomime of Tim's
betraval, and end up pissing themselves laughing soundiessiy.
Swineghin drifts over towards Lina's structure and stavis
examining it in detail, He admires the joins, checks lots of
the material. enioys the texture. Though it's a ramshackie
affair,.shapeless _and meaningiess until now.it has a certain
rough-hewn charm,. It obviously beging to. give Swingbin
considerablie pleasure.,

Stockmann returns to his computer and instantiy f£inds himself
with an audience of Lady Arty and FPearce

They watch him at work for a bit

intent on the screen

oSO S SO - L W) S IR A S W

Mrs Swingbin and Lina off the main stage

MRS &5:
Lina, I love you as I should, and as I want to.
You're my daughter, and that's that. it
neans I care about you. So I tell you this for
your own good... when things get tight, people
turn nasty, I don't 1like the way it's looking
back there...
I wish you'd put on a dress,...

LINA:
Christ, Mum { Haven't you picked up anyihing 7
I can put on a dress with the best of them -
it doesn't change anything . 171l still loock
iike what I am , what I want ©o be ~ the
wrapping Jjust don’'t matter...

MRS S:

Well if it doesn’t matter, do it for me, love.
I been through wars, I know what the length of
a skirt means.
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OK, OK, but nothing more, right 7
I know my mind, mum.

Lina pets  into a dress that Mrs Swinegbin has brousght for the
plrpose

7.

Back at the canp

LADY A-N:
My lord, this takes me back - gold, oil, .
property development, water futures...
Where did vou get these figures ?

Stockmann _tries to indicate  ‘the past’:;and nhis astonishment
that she should know anything about the financial worid

LADY A-H{cont):
You're surprised .
Don“t worry, it s a common fallacy.
How do you think ‘old money’ keeps its youth 7
Doesn™t get bigger under the four positer,
you know, -

I had no idea you were 80 progressive
I do believe we're in for a few surprises with
you, Lady Ariy...

Stockmann indicates to Lady Arty another spread of figures,

But ILady  Arty’s attention starts to drift to the sight of
Bernard Bwingbin who is now using his considerable strength to
straighten out something bent on Lina’s building

LADY A~N:
Hmm. Very interesting.
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Lady Arty is cleariy beginning to flex a bit of sesual muscle
in  the wake of her new power base amongst the “voungsiers'®.,
She makes her way idiy towards Swingbin

This leaves Pearce free to flirt with Stockmann

PEARCE:
How the hell did you get batteries to last
that iong 7
Stockmann makes an elaborate mime to indicate that it’s solar
povwered,

Solar 7

That s foresight.

But you couldn’t have known we'd get ourselves
into this sort of pickile

Stocknann _makes the Boy Scouts’® 'Be Prepared’ sign
Pearce laughs

o~

Don't know what I've been missing,do I 7
You know, I actually think we could make a

a bit of a team, vou and me - when things get
sorted out, that is

stockmann flashes her his most fetching smije, then gets on
with hisg pame. Meanwhile back at the huilding

Like daughter,like father eh Mr Swingbin 7

Bwingbin obgerves his work with pride, smiles and nods

T iike to see a man take pride in his work
Swingbin heaves or twists something with great force,and hurts

Oh dear dear dear,
Dear Mr Swingbin., Let me look at that

In all this Tim watches and fumes,still strugeling
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Enter Lina, fuming, storming, with Mrs S in hot pursuit

LINA:
I told you | A dresgs is a dress, but my
head is something elise |}
How many times do I have to say it 7
No § Mo ! No |
Even if I thought they were on the leveil,
which I know they’'re not, I just don’'t
see it the same way,
And I do think it’'s shitty of you even to
bring it up when I agreed to the dress

I don't want to see you come to harm, Lina.
It wouldn't take much of an effort,you’d
keep the peace here,and keep yvourgelf out of
troublie

i
H
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But mum, it's my_ 1ife,

It’s the way I see the world,

Even if I only had half an hour left, it
wouldn't be worth my thinking that this is it.
For me, that out there, is it..

She indicates the broad horizon

For all we know, there're things out there
we’'ve never even begun to imagine.

I don't care if I go down in the attempt.
What is it you think vou're all so desperate
€0 preserve here 7

Get real,you lot. Look at it. It°'s barren,
worn out, drv.

I prefer dad’s version in some ways - at
ieast he’s tuned into the soft nights, the
quiet breezes, the moist air. Make love,

but don't talk to me about saving the bloody
race - jook at us i

Where is vour father 7

She goes on a brief hwnt to £ind Swinghin

[

8]



You're such a plodder,aren’t you 7

Beautiful in an inchoate sort of way, but
you just don’t capitalise on the opportunities
Herman's just thrown up some...

b
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Herman is it 7
wWriting's on the scoreen eh ¥

Perhaps it is .

If this place really is some unchartered
territory,then we'lil be made - think of

it -~ mineral wealth, leisure industry, I

bet the seas are teeming...

=t
ol
i

But I thought this whole push was about there
heing no-one elise 7

Who are you marketing to 7

Fearce and Stockmann turn to. her together and wickedly grin

whiie making the ‘Be Prepared’ gign

You're all raving mad.
I've pot to get this finished

She continues her search for building materials -~ a  little
meore frenetic now, and one of her forayvs takes her offstage,

Just at that moment, Mrs Swingbin f£finds her husband in  too
close proximity to Ilady Arty

MRS 3: A
What the hell's going on here 7
LADY A-N:
Your hwushand had a bit of an accident
MRS 5:
He 1l have more than that if this is what it
looks like,
What do you think you're doing with my Bernie
LADY A-N:

I was just trying to...
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Don't give me any of vour speeches .
Woman to woman, lLady A, this is my man
we're talking about

swingbin staris to feel a bit flattered by this contest

All right, if that's how you want it - it’°s
true.

it"s all very well for us to draw up these
cursed productivity spreadsheets...

But what about sex 7

Pearce and Stockmann and Tim prick up their ears

Iit's all very well for all of you, either

baby machines, or married , but what are my
options ? I'm not entirely deveid of feeling
you know - and these nights are getiting warmer
and moister with every phase of the moon.

You have to be preparsd to share, Mrg Swingbin,
it’'s the only decent thing to do .

MES 8 ¢
Share 7 Over ny dead body i
LADY A~N :
You're always on about sharing. You wanted me
to do away with privilege, with the advantages
of my birth. All right. You too.
Share the wealth. One for ail and all for one.
FPEARCE:
Top hole, Lady A i
MRS S5:

You silly bloody women |

You think I'm going to fall for that 7

You think a woman like me sweats and tolls

t0o keep a marriage like ours together, and then
just throws it in 1ike that -just because some

snooty old broad's starting to get the hots in

the tropics. This isn’t your bloody QEIIL, iady.
You and your fagelifts,and your perfume,

your skin e-bloody-mellients.




You can dabble around as much ag you like
because you can always run in for a grease and
0il change,and come out with a brand spanking

new MOT.
Well, not this one,lady, this one’s...

They are cut off in itheir dispute by the unmistakeable sound
loud.screeching, distorted, which had frightened them all before

STOCKMANN :
Jegus Chirigt !

Gag him i

Pearce throws her hand over his mouth
Tim scrambles towards the others

She walks deliberately towards Stockmann

LINA:
I suppose you wouldn't know anything about
this, would you 7
(to Pearce J

Solar powered, Cute eh 7

BEven at dusk it's still strong enough to
put you off the scent.

Super-techno,

How could you lose vour senses so easily #?
You too.

Well, this is what I think of your stupid
little games,

She tries to stop. the tape recorder, but it keeps delivering

At RS A AR N e AR b TR LS
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LINA {(starting to weep in the distress of frustration):

P

what do you have to do 77

At

She sits down and starts to cry
Ihe tape recorder stops. BEvervone Jooks. Suddenly 1t explodes

I don‘t believe it ..,

Lina has cleariy found some vital piece towards her structure.
She grabs  the piece and rushes towards the thing she’'s
building.

Evervone watches her try to f£it the piece 1in, In the distance
we  hear something we've heard before,the pounding threatening
sound which has periodtally surfaced without being focused

at_the broken tape recorder, then at each other, The strange
sound threatens again in the distance.
From now on It will kKeep returning more frequentiy and

louder, finally more distinctly.

LINA:
Any piece could be the last ... how do you
tell 7 '
They just think it’s how o0ld I am - but it’s
not. Pearce had hope, for two seconds, and
Mum .
Everything they ever thought could work .,
Dreams - ideals. It isn°t just me.
All of them, 1if they could just breathe once
and remember, ..

MRS 5 (_to Swingbin ) :
You silly old bugger, you gllly old bugger

Mrs Swingbin starts angrily, but at _his smile she starts to
grin, then he Jlaughs more. and by the time she starts to chase

him we wonder whether this is in  anger or in playful regained
iust ‘

She sets off after him. He takes off, Mrs S in hot pursuit
LADY A-N:

wWhat does she mean the last piece 7
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Lina loocks down at the dress she has put on., The eves of the
rest of them turn to her in her self-consciousness. Herman
iooks at Pearce, Peacre looks at Tim, who in turn struggles

Lina looks scared and takes off in the oppogite direction from
her parents..

PEARCE:
Lina i
Pearvce takes off after Lina
Stockmanny looks at Lady Arty. Lady Arty looks confused
He makes an appeal to her to let him speak
LADY A-N:

Oh I don’t know.

I'm all confused, It’s this weather, The night
coming on. There’s a moon,I'm not

used to it at alil.

Yes, g0 on

He's right [Timi. She iLina) is the one.
She knows something, and that thing there’s the
ciue, Come on | I°‘ve got to warn Pearce,

He takes off,. after Lina.  Jlooking back at Lady Arty. Lady
Arty Jlooks around, sees herself all alone, screams and goes to

mid-tracks. She stops.goes back, untlies him but leaves his gag
on. He defiantly removes as much of his drag as he can, and

casting strange ghadows in the mooniight.
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THE CHASE IS _ON

(i3
Swingbin is running hard

(ii)
Lina_enters, searches,picks up,throws away
She hears tramping getting gloser

Runs and exit
(iii)
Pearce foliows soon after, Stockmann,Tim and Lady A bringing up

the rear follow and exeunt

(iv)
Swingbin enters, hears tramping,ducks behind tree

{v)
Mrg S enters.runs across stage, misses him and exit

and  knees.,from the other direction,

{vi)}
stuff and throwing it _away again.

Lina enters on hands
frantically sgrabbing at

EXit,

{(vii)
Pearce enters in the lead, Stockmann (who's Jlosing bits of
clothingi and Tim follow

STOCKMANN:
. Fearce 7

PEARCE:

What 7
She’s shocked to hear him speak
STOCKMANIN

It*s OK. We got the nod from Lady Arty
PBARCE:

7

What are you after



STOCKMANN:

I have to warn you . This is serious,

It s the Swingbin kid, she Knows something.
PEARCE?

You're telling me 7
She notices Tim. He seens totally confused, At first he trieg
to be very manly, having reegained his appropriate status- ne
does some very strange macho posturing with the male side of

Haven t you made yvour mind up vet 7
Stockmann siaps him, Tim is utteriy shocked

STOCKMANN :
Come on, we can't stop

They race out

(viii)

Lady A runs in panting.She leans against the tree to catch her
breath

Swinegbin can’t see it’s not his wife

SWINGBIN:

How we're alone,no-one’ll know what we're up
to. You're not going to tell on me are you 7
You want it as much as I do, don’t you ,iove 7

makes the mistake of verbalising....
LADY A-N:

on ves,
SWINGBIN:
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LADY A-N:
Oh no (with unbearable pleasure)
SWINGBIN:

Swingbin leaps out from benind the itree.sees who it Jls,
screams, and runs_,
Lady A in hot pursuit
{ix)
Mrs S enters
MRS S
Bernaaaaaard i
she catches the tail end of lady A disappearing
MRS S:

You, you, Hunt-club whore 1

She gives chase and exit

(x3

Tim comes in alone,whirling,twirling, somersauiting, bumbling

2 R e

STOCKMADNIN :
Pearce i Come on |

Stockmann exit, Tim gets to his hands and knees



{xii}

Tim _tries to get up again and. peers into the direction they

took. He seems dazed, confused

{xxiii)

They back into each other..

Swingbin roars.swivels round and knocks Tim fo the ground
again..

{xiv}
Enter Mrs Swingbin riding on lady Arty's back

MRS S:
I°11l give you horseplay

Swingbin runs off, Tim lays down on the ground before the
horse and rider get to hnim, They -dump him elegantly and
exeunt . Tim stands up,calmiy rips off the gag and walks away.

(xv)
Lina enters backwards, dragging a huge mouldy canvas with her

{xvi)

The sound of the tramping increases.sound iike voices itoo now

Pearce tightens her grip.both armg around Lina, there’s a

moment's stiliness, and _then she  impulsively XKisses
pagsionatiy into her neck. Lina grabhs her hand for a moment.

They do not. look at each other,
Pearce exit the way she came.

Lina catches her breath, flings the canvas up onto  the
structure and hares off after Pearce

(xvill

Lady Arty comes in reeling - her wig awry, her pearls bust,
her twinset in disarray,

Stockmann follows her, tearing at hnis clothing like
about Lo transmute '

P -

r Jekyll




Where is she 7

LADY A~ N:
They 're all animals
STOCKMANN (shaking the distressed Lady A):
The kid i Where is she 7
If she gets the last piece there’'1ll be no
stopping her

The sounds  of  the tramping hordes are becoming ever more

distinct

Lady A screams and runs,

Stockmann hears Lina’s voice yeliing ‘Pearce | Pearce 77
He backs himgelf up againsi the structure

(sgviii) .

Lina rushes in. Seesg Stockmann just in time,and brakes.

Thevy _are face to face -~ a showdown

STOCKMANN:
You've got no idea, have you 7
But ii’'s about time vou found out.

Stockmann unbuckles his belt. Lina scgreams and runs
Stockmann is wrenching at his ciothing as he gives chase

{xxis)

Y

RS S:

s

This'1l do. Put me dowrt.

You just take three deep breaths while I grab
a bit of greenery - the o©ld back's not guite
what it used to be...

Mrs S exit, and grosses with Lina whom she deoesn’'t see.

Lina stops dead in her tracks,facing her Dad.She stares at him

LINA:
Dad 7
You've got to help nme.
FPicase 7
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He puts his arms out to take her in

SWINGBIN:

Come on cherub...
LINA:

No, stop there, not that.

That’s not what I want, Dad,
SWINGBIN:

But if you're in trouble, love.,..
LINA:

You don't kKnow how much. It's life or death,
Da, god’s truth. But I don’t want that

She stares at him hard and points at his hraces

I want those

SWINGBIN:
What 7
LINA:
Those
SWINGBIN: .
These 7
LINA:
Yes, those.
I can't believe it - the last piece.
I don"t need anything else .
SWINGEBIN :

But...

* -

He indicates that he’lil lose his pants

I really need them,Dad, vou can’'t imagine how
rough yvour mates are playing out there,

But I don‘t see..



Mo, you won't for a minute.

You'll have to trust ne

it just has to be an act of faith.

It's my salvation,dad, yours too, if you onliy
knew

Do you think I'1il love you any the less 7

The noise of the tramping, and shrieks from the beach is
really starting to impose, Swinegbin thinks for a moment, then
removes his braces and holds.  them out to  Lina, His pants
slowly and ceremoniugly fall to the ground

He steps out of his pants and starts to remove his other
clothing as well,

Quickly, give us vours,.
It*1il give you more time to do what you need
to . Come on.

Go on, hurry now

She goes and Swingbin goes in the opposite direction.

ii.

Lina in her father's clothing is heil bent towards the

structure, Suddenly she trips and falis., She has fallen on a
glass bottle, She desperately wants tTo read the message

her. Suddenly she fishes the note out and reads quietly

LiNA(reading):
‘seen by all of FBurope and the more htumane
areasgs of Britain, as an already insuiar and
seif-interested entity, destined to sink
beneath the weight of Tory arrogance...’

She turns the paper over to see what it is



It s an old copy of The Newsliine...

*...8teps have already been taken to cut ihe
offending area off from the main body of EBEurope
and set it adrift, Already rei®xred to as the
Untied Kingdom, recent ciimatic changes
have,..’

on my god, .

AL E D S e R R

Here we go, “ere we go, ‘ere we go

ot
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Enter Swingbin in Lina's c¢lothing, He waits, crouches, then
puts his fingers in his mouth, pulls a face and vells

SWINGBIN:
Nya nya nyva nva nyva nya |

STOCEKMANN:
Grab her | quick i

He tries to get  away, but ihey throw a coat over his head and
bundie him off,

STOCKMANN:
Now we'll see what's what

Pearce and Mrs Swingbin ook at _each other a bhit warily.

Lady Arty tries to puil herseif together
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Back _at _the camp, Lina hauls herself up into the structure.
She is pushing and pulline it into shape, and fixing her
father’'s braces to ine bhig canvas

sSuddenliy the others rush in with the bundie. They stop dead In
thelr tracks just _asg Lina hoists the mouidy old sail on  her
Dad’s braces, The structure is clearly a_barque, shuddery,
Rieced together, but besutiful.romantic.and ready to sail

bundie which they dump.

PEARCE:
But if you're there, who's thig 7

STOCKMANN:
If that lame excuse for a male has fouled us up
again...

They unravel the bundle and Swingbin in his daughter’s dress
tips out.

MRS S:
Bernard Swingbin ! What the hell are you up to 7
SWINGBIN:
Search me.
Ask her
MOBVOICE:
Ere we go, ere we g0, ere we...
LINA:
It’s BEngland
LADY A-N:
Pardon 7
LINA:
That s where we are ..
The south east. They cut us adrift.
MRS S:

The sunsg® got you, luv, I knew 1it’'d happen



LINA:

I don"t know how long we've been drifting
SWINGBIN:

it had already started to change...
PERARCE:

The bloody Chunnel - I knew it all aiong. They
got wind of this didn’t they -~ it didn "t have

anything to do with transport at all ~ solid
concrete mooring, to try to stop us from
drifting

Lina’s nodding

. - - - =

Ihe noise is getting guite vicoient

o -

STOCKMANN (_who by now bears an uncanny resembiance to  a

What about them 7

LINA:
God knows how long they’ve been roaming around
out there
MES 3:
But who are they 7
LINA:
who else 7
Poor boys, coloured boys, boys without hope |,
When's it ever been different 7
What else did yvou expect 7
LADY ARTY:
Then we must remain, and defend the reaim !
LINA:
Not me. I'm off. I'm not swearing alliegance to
the Flag . I don't c¢care how tiny the island is
-~ if it’s still punch~drunk from the dayvs of
glory then I'm not interested . I°d rather
perish in the attempt To uncover some place
that never had glory,never had power, never had
slavery...
LADY ARTY:

On it's all in ruins.




LINA:
Maybe not, Lady Arty.
Let me tell you something, all of you.
From up here 1t looks beautifuil.
The moon’s picking up the wet pebbles on the
beach. And I know that out on the high seas,
there's the most unimaginably tender breeze,
A perfect moonlit night , a moist warmth to
caress your limbs on deck. The perfumes on
the night air might have wafted in from spice
boat four hundred years ago - from the exotic
east.
It’s the kind of night when people fall in love
That is alsoc the undeniable truth

SWINGBIN:
Ig 1t safe 7

LINA:

Nothing's safe.
But I've built it as best I couid.
And it*s still afloat.

Mrg 8 looks about, and climbs aboard. Swingbin offers Fearce a

B AN e

PEARCE:

H

Like gaid, Chipplie, the winner-s..

Pearce gtarts to ¢linmb aboard

LADY AERTY:
Where's Mr Tim 7
PEARCE:
I gaw him wandering around up in those sgand
dunes
LINA:
I think he’s lost...
Lady Arty 7
LADY ARTY:
Sorry my dear.
I simply can't do it.
PEARCE:

BUL ...
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Thevy _all turn  to look at Stockmann. He is unrecognisable from
what we assume to constitute the mob.

o

Why not 7
They need leaders too

He growls ferociously at Lady Arty who is spurred inte jumping

ship, She bursts into tears. Pearce goes to comfort her,
Pearce has also undergone a ciothing transformation. She is
stripped of most of her smartness,.but the powerpads remain
fixed firmiy to her shoulders
LINAS

Get rid of those.
PEARCE:

why 7

I'm practically naked as it is
LINA:

They 11l sink us.

Get rid of them.

LINA:
Dad, can you handlie the rudder 7
SWINGBIN:
Right
LINA:
FPearce, you get up front, and watch out for
snags,
we hear again __the naige of the roaming hordes, now

intermingiing with some sound of the hopeful sea
Mum, Lady Arty, get on those oars, this old
crate’s going to need all the help she c¢an
get,

Oh my eves, will you look at that moon 7

END
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1. :
In the women's camp, Monica Artyv-Nicey, and Jenny Swingbin are

sitting around Jlocking bored, Lina Swingbin seems to_  be

fossicking amongst _the onshore detritus, and building
something .

There are signs' of creeping agitation, Only Lina seems
interested in what she's doing - a careful piecing together,
The others look like thev've been hanging around for vears

MRS S: , :
1+ But what is it,love 7

i)

LINAD - Like I said, Mum, all in good time. I'm just
trying to put it all together - all the bits
and pieces ; what I pick up myself, what's left
from before. It’'ll make sense, eventually, all

in good time. g

She continues the piecing together

Z;l I wish Pearce'd hurry up

MRS S: X ' .

Where is she 2 I don't remember‘her going .
LADY A-N:
What do you mean going ?
-~ She must be here somewhere. -
Where else could she be but here 2
LINA: ' S .

" Could be anywhere., I )&pou}‘x it's only an
island but, all that water, all those ferns and
fronds. ‘B\V\Q\\r\\e ok sun \Q“Qa\vf'vﬁ 5\0\1)}\ on \1\5‘9_{- -\)cu:\,( ' off\g)( hor

| WloukRher ok perspicak. T i
LADY A-N: . "
But what about the enemy 72
MRS S:
What bleedin' enemy ?
LADY A-N:
What on earth do you mean ?

MRS S:
' : Have you seeri or heard or smelt one whiff of an
enemy since we've been squatting around here 7?7

w.

»



LADY A-N:
MRS S:

LINA:

LADY A-N:

MRS S:

LADY A-N:

MRS S°7

LADY A-N:

MRS S:
LADY A-N:

MRS S:

Can't say that I have'
and how long have we.been waiting,?-

Feels like centuries

A Youe

Welye been had
Pardon ?

Oh for godsake, clear your coiff from your
lugholes and listen | Don't you lot hear
anything the first time ?

NowLook here ..,

No you look;~your Moneybags.

. They tricked us, plain and simple.

And it's all your fault

My fault 7

Who else 7?7 Right in the thick of it you were,

One minute you're all pally and treating us
with a bit of respect, the next you're
believing everything they tell you. ’

If my memory serves me, Mrs Swingbin..

There's a thlng you wouldn't put the holiday
savings on.

I do wish you could refrain from these petty
cracks

I"11 give you cracks., It's about time that
Hunt-club head of yours saw a bit of action

(48]



LADY A-N: ‘ ,
Conmon violence. Typical solution !
I can't imagine how we thought .any of this
would work in the first place...

LINA

Can't you ?

the interruption ‘ .

It's not that hard. __ _— . L

It's just a gquestion of. everyone seeing it the
same way. Back there you blinked for a second,
and saw what was needed, exactly what was
needed - the common good.

MRS S: 7\< _
X Common good ! What are you on about 7?7 You were

there, you heard ~+1 haven't got so much as a

beetle’'s bum in common with that woman.

LINA: . o ’
: Wake up ,mum. .Of all the things you can

see before you right now, which two are the

most alike ?

MRS S: ¢
: Her face and my...

LINA: .
Mum, it doesn’'t help...

Look at it like this : which enemy can
you afford to lose sight of longest ?

MRS S: : )
You and your theories- can't you listen either
for a change 7? . .

A~ I just told you ; there is no bleedin' enemy.

I had plenty of time to think, and I started to
4¥ listen for.rustling in the night...

LINA:
Oh god, were we making a lot of noise ? I tried
to push her face into the banana leaves, -but

“Che’ Su;‘w 8.6,\-'5;_'(%:} \QA\ 0\\&0& -

. t
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But all T could hear was the distant

©

That'1ll be enough of that, ny girl.
I'm not talking about here_anyway.
Qut there ... signs of the enemy.

on GAMMQh(Q’ mmﬁk\n Didn't sound like men in battle

MRS S:
- LINA:
MRS S:
B
LINA:
LADY A-N:
1
-MRS S:
1L.ADY A-N:
]
LINA:
z‘/’z\\
v;\ !
!“i> 5 {
r?\ t \ A .
‘\)( \:) 1SS \‘\r\ ‘{\\ .

at al

Tt's the birds,they're everywhere. Beautiful.

>

It wasn't any birds. It was something else,
nasty... Anyway, the only bird I'm interested
in is the old goose over here who got herself
cooked, and all of us into the bargain.

We had it right at our fingertips : the perfect
moment to do it our way at last. Now look at
us. It could be twenty years , or two hundred.
They're rumning the show again. And how, I ask

"you, did it bleedin’ well happen 74 We were

doing so well. Not that it matters - they

always find a way.

Divide and congquer, that's how they do it -
i, Couple of choice lies. Victory.

When's it ever been any diferent 7

_It could be

Not in my lifetime. Irreconcilable differences.
You can make all the plans you like, talk
yourself blue in the face...

Not too hard for you.
... when it comes down to it,we’'re a race
apart... é}

That depends a bit on how yvou look at the
race-ﬁwotcha “LEANTA 3”

'&isemba&fe& «
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LINA: S

<.

B 2 b)

I

Pearce enters, She's. dressed as a Diana__of the Tropics. Power
pads for the pioneers., ' - :

-

Hi ! How is it out there 7. N

~
~

PEARCE: - E ' ) o
" Brilliant. Absolutely brllllant
Couldn't have.done a better ‘job myself
It’ § 80 ...... spare, - .
Apart from this little oasis here, it's sort of
. barren - tones of terra cotta,with a dash of

- ‘ umber to underscore it - roads, tracks, tree-

' ~trunks , that sort of thing..And the sea a
bright, clear blue - matches the sky,
sparkling..

— I'd 1like my office done exactly like it.
And you know those cupbeoards you put in the
kitchen ....7
Brilliant ]ob you know,all my friends think
she B...

A
MRS S (_to LADY A-N ):

She Did 'a course, you know. ..
Hang on, you've been cut there ?

PEARCE: :,
: Yes ,naturally, if I wasn't in here, it goes
without saying, Mrs sSwingbin, that I was 'out
'there” ’

The enemy ?
The hordes of savages ?

PEARCE:
Not a sign

In__the background we hear au unidentifiable but slightly

threatenineg sound which thev all ignore

MRS S: ) : .
What did I say ? : J

2.

o~



LADY A-N :

PEARCE:
LINA:

PEARCE:

LADY A-N:

LINA:
MRS S :

PEARCE:

MRS S:
LINA:

PEARCE :’
LADY A-N:

PEARCE:

. Do you mean we're all alone 7

e

Well what_is out there 7

Practically~nothihg, as I far as I can see

How far could you see ?

well my guess is that it is an island,but I

couldn't get all round. It's big all right.

Perfect resort stuff ,with the right kind of
management, that is...

Could you hear anything 7

Any sign of the men ?

Nothing - but I expect they're around.

—~I did hear something - but it wasn't them.
~ It was bigger, distant, pounding - I expect

there's a surf beach round the other side -
the bit I couldn't get to.

Why 72

Couldn’'t go all the way, could you ?

' No,'something stopped me

See, there is an enemy

No, somethines inside, éomething hidden.

You always know, don't you ?

© T don't understand - vyou're not old enough,

but yvou do know...

avert their eves



LADY A -N (to MRS & ):

MRS S :

LADY A-N:

MRS . S:

LADY A-N:

MRS S:

LADY A-N:

MRS S:

LADY A-N:

+

Do vou think it's possible we could exchange a
civil word 7

You be very careful if it's about my Lina.
She has her‘quirks,she's headstrong I know.
But she's young, and she's me only.

The sanctity of the family is something I
respect, Mrs Swingbin,and under other
circumstances I wouldn't comment on what
others do in private - or others® daughters
do in private...

I'd hardly call that private, would you ?¢

Mrs Swingbin, have you considered the
implications ? Seriously ,now. We could be on
very delicate ground here...

What if this is an island ?

Well, we have been stuck here for longer than
I like to think - e e

Precisely, and apart from a few undecipherable
rumbles, nobody has seen sight nor sign of
anyone but us.

.and the men,..

Yes, that's what I mean , "us’

Lina and Pearce have brokenAtheir clinch

LINA:

s

Funny thing "us and them®. Watch it, Mum.

Come up for air have we 7

Y

My point is, what if we're the only ones 7

AN



-. PEARCE:

églADY A-N:

LINA:

®

Brilliant !
No one to mess it up.-
We really can call the shots

What if we are on an island, and it is. just us,
and no-one else comes for -a very long time ?

What are you getting at 7.

It's all very well for you. You have your
husband, but what about the rest of us 7

No problem here

-- MRS S:

I do think this typically short-sighted of you
all.

If you're all spoken for,do you realise what it
might mean for me -~ when the other two strong
able-bodied men on this island realise that we
may be the only women they will encounter for
the rest of their lives. ?

I'd say you better hope that what she*s
building is a shelter with a big Jlock on it !

Lina and Pearce have a suitably dirty, somewhat unkind giggle

LINA:

LADY A-N:

Oor étart using that tree there to mark up your
evenling engagements. ..

LlNO hang on, there's more to this

I sniff a lizard in the logpile.

Thank goodness someone "on \e oconk: Sp—
.= %Don’t you see 7
This could be a matter of destiny ...



LADY A-N (cont): R _
: o If there's no-oné else here, and no-one else
comes, we have g major ilssue of survival on our
- hands. i .
c~ Who's to say we're not the last on earth. ?
And everni if we're not, we won't know - S0 we
shall "have to start behaving as if we are

anyway. . .
LINA: _ : : .
Rubbish. You can't "ever tell what's on the
other side. There’s probably a Club Med across
the bay - then we'd lock bloody silly. .
PEARCE: _ . '
But what if she were right ?
LINA:
-~What does it matter 2.
Get on with it; do what you do.
LADY A-N :

If I were right, and we were the only ones,
then the survival of the race would depend
on, .. '

They all look at each other, a moment's consideration

PEARCE:
Oh my god.

MRS S:
It’s true.
She’s past it

LADY A-N:
Now just a minute

MRS S:

. All right, all right, off the horse.
Childbearing, I mean. So am I.
That leaves,...

PEARCE:
The two of us

LINA:

Not on your nellie. No. Absolutely not.
Never. Not for an instant.
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"~ PEARCE:

B - k1

-

Me. The. hope of the face.

Pearce is visibly swelling with a sense of her new importance

LINA: ,
e Come off it.

what about us ?

PEARCE: ’ .

: - It doesn’'t interfere with that.

7Lina ?
Where's your sense of history ?
Destiny - that's what Lady Arty-Nicey called
it. That's what it is. '

LADY A-N: .

: : At last, a sense of responsibility is in
evidence™ Don't you see, in the face of a
situation like this, the smaller details are
irrelevant - there’'s no room for personal
predilection . Queen and country . That's the
noble call. &) : 3
My dear, this is Eden, and you are our Eve.fi%

MRS S: : :

E].Lina, if you let them get away with this, I'11
never forgive you. Get in there girl,I'm not
going to stand by and see any child of mine .
give up on the race . ’

LINA:

Forget 1t I don't believe we're the only ones.
Even if I dld I wouldn’ t do it.. —~
MRS S:

But we're going to have to make some decisions
. about this before we see the men. gx

LADY A-N: 7 . _
Quite correct. We must have our position clear.
Otherwise they'll just use brute force. They
have to be appraised of the situation - the
possibilities are drastically limited.

MRS S: .
c There's always that in vitro stuff, love.
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LADY A-N: . 1\ . -
-Exactly. On that score,Miss Swingbin we do have

2)

an understanding. -I myself have known perfectly
reasonable women who have sincerely felt that

. there's never such an untidy sight as a naked

MRS S:

[

LINA:

man coming towards you.

But these new methods -wait for the right
moment, constellations in the right place,
everything at the right temperature, atd=tle
bits—d-p=irhe—righrisamlace - presto !

You never have to catch sight of it at all.

Krniock it off. You too Pearce. You're just
getting carried away. .

who cares about the race ? Look where it's

got us - we don't know where we are ,or when.

I care about me,now ! What makes the race so
worthy of being saved 7 I just can't see the
point of the sacrifice, I want what's still in
my grasp - better than ever.,.

Just feel the air in this place, that sky.

I've got to get this worked out %¥

Lina ! Child ! I'm almost ashamed.

Look at us. I'm a woman of little education,
but even I can see how far we've come. If there
was a monkey in that tree 1I'd point at it
right this minute.

Think of the great cities, the advances in
medicine, "'supermarkets, satellites...

All I can see in front is horizon, and behind

me - a few bits and pieces I find useful. )
If you think I'm going to sweat over what might
happen , you don't know your girl at all - any
of you. The way I gsee 1it, what happens around
me will be because®me...

... oh Christ, why couldn't I see that
before... 7

LADY A-N:

I'm sure/&idon’t see anything at all in it..

-



LINA:

Will is will, young woman, and now is now.
- What we urgently need Just now is a spot of

A Before we encounter any delegatlon from the
men, I think we'd better double check
there’'s no evidence to the contrary,
must assume the worst and make plans,

Come on, we'll go in the other direction -
shouldn't take long.

Oh you will ,Missus,

you will

Leave me off. I've got enough to do here

LADY A-N:

.reconnaissance. I~

up a roster
LINA:
MRS S:

We'll see about that
PEARCE:

the one I didn't take.
LADY A-N:

You're sure there's no enemy
LINA: 4

Can't be sure of anything...
PEARCE:

I didn't see anything, anyone
MRS S:

Oh, she's got her head on straight -
worth a look anyway.

Come on.

Pearce goes to give Lina a peck on_the cheek

LINA:

Whose side are you on anyway

PEARCE:

Same as always,

LADY A-N:

Right you are.

Chippie -the winner's.

This way,ﬁow.

Ihgwghree _women _leave

X\S\XL s

then we



O

—

S

.2

3.

Precisely as _the last bit of female body leaves the stage,save’
Lina who gqguietly searches and builds, a bit of fern starts
shakine, not unlike the mating dance. of the lyrebird, it
guivers violently. In creeping succession the three men appear
out of earshot of the industriocus Lina who may even leave the

stage for a moment in her hunt for materials.

! £ s { %
e Yo o SR fecey *
—

SWINGRIN: . T
. How long do we have to keep up this creeping
around*? I could have had a bit by now. ..

G "

STOCKMANN: . :
You have to treat women like any other
commodity. Get in, lots of bold activity, then
pull out suddenly - ignore it while it tries )
to gain ground. Affect indifference. Then
they're begging for you to get back in there.
Risky business, but. it's worth it, there's not

. a feeling in the world to beat it.

‘ You see how they come round. I told vyou you

could trust me :

SWINGBIN: .- .
. Well, I must admit, I didn't at first - not

my type at all. But I have to hand it to you,

you certainly pulled it off.

TIM: : ~ e

~~ Look here, I have to say - and I've been quiet
up until now * but I am going to gay it,
because 1 think it needs to be said...

SWINGBIN:
. Get on with, it

TIiM:
... I wasn't at all happy about the way you
handled that situation back ther.. We all have
to learn and change together ... . .
I meant it when I said they should be the
generals. And T was being perfectly sincere >(,
when I said their rights must be considered p
when we draw up the laws., I actually believe
in the equality of the sexes. I don't believe
the planet has any future unléss we take that
one on



SWINGRIN: _ ,
e -~ He's got something there, hasn't he 7

STOCKMANN: .
' It's rubbish. The minute the boys in
advertising were able to proceed with
confidence, the world changed. Sex came back
to car sales ; men could wear.stubble again,
In the movies those stubbly-faced heroes were
slapping their women around again. And the
women loved it ! Secretly they do love it !

SWINGBIN:

I don't know about that. I slapped her at home
once. That"s how I got my Jjaw bust

STOCKMANN: ;
: ,You can't go too far,just a-sting you know, a
touch. The mating game , all part of it. Bit of
claw and bite : have yvou seen lions at it 2
Rooaawh !

TIM:
You make me sick

The lion call has alerted Lina

LINA:
: Hi guys !

STOCKMANN:
Where are the others ?
" LINA:
Out .on a. reccy
SWINGBIN:
Your mum too ? Weren't they afraid ?
LINA:
What of 2
STOCKMANN :

%E The enemy ,of course, thundering down from
those hills. ' -

-
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LINA: o ‘ v

‘Griow up, . ~ They worked it out ages
ago. Enemy ! ’
©)
She laughs ., shakes her head
SWINGBIN: L )
- Smart kid, that
Here, give your old dad a hug
LINA:

Get'dff; I got work to do

What is it ?
what does it look like ?

Tim and Stockmann look at each other

SWINGBIN: -
She's a hell of a carpenter
She can tell at a glance what's useful -
I've seen her knock up. some real things of
value - out of old stuff you wouldn't
have given twenty p for
. ” i
STOCKMANN: _
/\ No time for that. .
Let her do what _she wants. It doesn't matter
anyway. We need a gameé plan, quick. (
SWINGBIN:

Why ? I just want me old lady.

I misg, her. Nights like, thig. I've never been

abroadVl"“Tt's not like ° Southend Sort of soft

and warm of an evening. It's enough to get a
[] man going. For all the plotting and planning,

I have to say, making that one there was fun.

And even though we%g‘gt%h§so“ a Wy, I'11

say this for Mrs Swingbin - she’'s still a bit

of all right in the sack.



STOCKMANN £ . A . ~' - -

All i good time, my friend, all in good time.
First things first. Before we see them again -
we have to have a plan - not a step out of
place. What we need's another enemy - nore:
convincing this time,.

CTIM:

Look I'm.-..

Tim's' protegt 1is dinterrupted by the<;;;;g§' of the women
retwning to camp T

STOCKMANN: o _ -
Quick, here they come. Let's go.>(’
SWINGBIN:
What for. ? I want to see Jenny.
STOCKMANN:
AN Ypu\fool If you go off too soon you'll get no
satrsfactton at all - it'1l be hell here.
. Use vour brains man. They're cunning.as a
-chancellor on exchange rates. They'1ll have you,
mate R R - ~ come
on. : )
SWINGBIN: _
What about him ?
STOCKMANN :

He squawks a lot, Befnard, but he’'s not ready
to perch in the hen-house just yet., He'll
follow. Won't you, pet ? ..

. N
7k
TIM (aside):

~~ Bastard.

We’'ll see who gets first into amongst the

fowl.. [j

u> e — )
Stockmann dashes off. followed by Swingbin trying to catch a
glimpse of his wife. Tim does catch sight of the women and
ducks away from the other two men, while avoiding being seen
by the women '

There’'s another hair's breadth crossover as  the women enter

th”gg_Lhe_mX;L_gﬁ_Lhe mern



ﬁgﬁ‘Lf‘

LADY A-N: . :
~ That's decided then [}aL&imi;;}:

MRS S:
Bit premature if you ask me _
PEARCE: L
<j> But we didn't see anyone
LADY A-N:
Sy , ' And it's been a long time.
' : I say play it safe, one jump aheéad of the mob
- what harm can it do ?
MRS S: .

7 Well if yvou weren't so fired up about keeping
the place populated, we might be able to put
our minds to less high-faluting things

LINA:
Such as 7
MRS S:

You know, rights, duties, whatever it was we
were all so excited about before/k

( > © PEARCE: )
~ 19-Times change, Mrs Swingbin, priprities have to

change with them.

i

MRS S:
Yes, dear, I can see you have the main chance
on your ‘agenda’ as you call it. 4 uglena,
Not that I ever really approved,°\3but you
certainly changed fast enough
LINA: . .
Give it a rest, Mum, 1 think Pearce knows what
she’'s doing - she usually does.
PEARCE:
Perhaps I do - is that such a bad thing ? [X
LINA:

Dunno. Which bible do you keep by the bed these
days 7

PEARCE:
‘ 43? No bibles I'm afraid... but I picked these up_/sz'.
. on the way back - might be useful N

=
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She tosses her _.some more collected.junk™ she’'s ', brought back

No hard feelings ?

LINA: . . ) N
I"11 tell you when the moon rises.
.~ Thanks for these - something's bound to come
SV in handy, though I can't quite see it just yet
MRS S:
I don't understand,
Thank god I'm not in all this.
LADY A-N : - :
We're all in it.
So let’'s sort it out
You and I are out of the running.
That leaves Miss Pearce and young Lina
And for the men, Mr Stockmann, Mr Tim and
Mr Swingbin are all eligible. .
MRS S:
Not my Bernie,not him,
LADY A-N ¢
If we're to avoid a very nasty strain of
in-breeding, he'll have to be, I'm afraid.
PEARCE: | .
. But I'd be the only one he could...
I couldn’t. Not Lina's father.
MRS S:
You got something against my husband ?
PEARCE:
No, it's not that, he's perfectly...
LINA:
In it right up to your neck,darlin’
F(M \)Q .\¥ §0f N\Q \‘0 \TQ\\ \(SGU \})»\q‘r \‘O (‘XOI ',:
: but you're playing witn .£fire, Pearce TN
PEARCE:

You know me, Chippie, nothing’'s toco hot to
handile if it gets you into the frontline

Lady Arty is intent on her schedule

LADY A-N: ) _
Miss Swingbin, you have to go with Mr'Stockmann
and Mr Tim -

-



;] LINA (shoutin

MRS S:

LADY A-N

-
-

Just cut it out !

"I'm not playing

I don"t think it's a game, love.
This is serious business.
Life and death . -

It'11l be death if any of "em try it on me.

Come, now, I'm sure it doesn’t have to ...
e —————. N AN

>K/’Ibev are ec
Tim _in drag - a terrible dress he has sewn himself,

LINA:

MRS S:

TIM (in drag):

LADY A-N:

TIM:

FPEARCE:

TIM:

A

What's this ?

Looks like you might need a recount, Lady A

Where did you come from, love ?

N .
Washed up, terrible jt—was, the waves, i
couldn't see back from front, night from
day - the. confusion of it all.
Drenched and dazed T dragged myself ashore.;fi .
If I'd had a mirror I'm sure 7L would never
have recoginsed myself. +
had nothing. ’
Took me ages to sew this together

You did well, dear.
Now, tell me, how old are you ?

Not much of a welcome. T
I sort of thoqut you'd be less direct

You've arrived at the height of negotiations
Don't take it personally. How old 7

- .

Just the %ﬁﬁ&l side of.$gﬂ}3 '
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LADY A-N: . Nes!
MRS S: Lo T . ) .
o s Takes a bit of the heat off you,my girl
LINA: ‘
Couldn't be cooler, Mum. _._.
There’'s nothing you can do\anywayj
< > She continues to build . the structure vwhich is getting guite
e high by now ¢ '
A\ . :
[x L4max " This thing's going to work ig'it kills .
: me. I know I'm young, I know you .
all think I don't know my own ming, ///

but you're wrong. Others have done it ’
before, and I have a choice. It's not o\\,o&( \bq__'m
saved by the neck by somg_ woman we’'ve :3
never seen before - it's whag%I choose

to ...

. I

There is a ferocious sound from quite close b All the women

. BT\ SRR S R oo dd ol | Al il VAN

jump, including Lina.They stand there quivering,
There is another gquiet sound,they jump again,

This time Jit's Stockmann and Swingbin, who seem to be just as

Swingbin is brandishing a big stick which Lina eventually uses

for the structure, Stockmann Jis carrying a portable laptop
computer . ‘

STOCKMANN:
Did you hear that ?

‘MRS S: -+ ' .

Bernie, baby ) ;

She rushes to her husband's arms

Swingbin winks at Stockmann

LADY A-N:
Thank god you’'re here




ﬁ_..-:“’“%
22)

N
LINA:
What ig it with you lot ?
TIM(in drag): M : :
I agree with her, how do vou know it's not
a trick ? Types:like these can’'t be trusted

‘—T"

Pearce starts assessing_ Stockmann

-

STOCKMANN: . :
You don't think that sound came from anything
human do you 7?7 Scared me shitless.

LINA: ,
Zﬁ Maybe it is, maybe it isn't.
Beside the point. X
In two cracks of the cocoanut,you can bet the
mob in here'll be worse than whatever that is
out there.: :
(specifically to the women)

T I don't see why yvou're so amazed when they
bully you and take over,attack and grab
control,

When it comes to the crunch, you want them

to protect you ~ get them to kill at all costs.
Don't you think that sort of thing takes its
toll. Don't you see they're always at the
ready? Why should you be surprised when they
turn round and rape you . War or peace, if
that's their brief,they’'ll keep on thrusting.___

Absolutely.I agree. Let men off the hook.
Let them quiver, let them hide. We should
take over - protect them for a change

. SWINGBIN: .
) . Who 1is she ?
The voice is familiar,but...

LINA: §
She can put her toolkit under my bench any day.
[ Good on you.

§h§ shakes hands with Tim(disguised).feels the firmness of the
handshake and enjoys it S




5

STOCKMANN: I )

. Look, we just want to hang in here for a while.
Strength in numbers. It's not how she says -at
all. T\)Qiygk _want a bit of security.

LADY A-N: , .
It's just that we were at a very delicate stage

of our He\\berox\oNG .

Mrs Swingbin gently pushes Swingbin away ,then notices that
Pearce has started to look him up and down. Mrs S moves subtly
nearer her husband but refrains from touching.

MRS S : A ‘
$ I'm not so ‘sure it's such a good idea.”"We * -
were hoping to have things a bit better
organised, e

SWINGBIN:
. Have a heart, Jenny.
That thing sounded really dangerous

LINA: -
@?Where was your heart when you cheated us last
. - time ? Those things were important too.
" Now look at us all - back to basic grovelling.
Well, not me - T don't give a damn if they
stay or go‘8 :

She goes back to her building

-

STOCKMANN :- . ‘
’ Look at at this way - if we shelve the rule-
making for an agreed time, then it won't hurt
to have us around for a bit??we can £ix things
up, make life a bit more bearable ,one way or
another. .. :

.~ and then we can work it out later, once we

find out what the hell made that noise. Now,
Bernie here, and myself will...

LADY A-N :
I've got it. : .
You can stay as long as you kol QKQQ\X.

~
A\ ot O3
Mon “0 J



PEARCE:
What 7

TIM(in drag):

First class. I agree one hundred percent.

MRS S:
I don't get it

SWINGBIN: .
></I don't either - but if we're allowed to stick
around that might change -éj

Now he winks at his wife

LADY A- N:
Shutup
(to.Mrs S ) )
Sorry'E}

TIM(in_drag):
It’s perfect. You're a genius Lady A.

LADY A-N: .
T I belleve the problems stem from the fact that
they have louder voices, and they never
listen.

TIM (in_drag):
. - It's because they go through life with everyone
expecting them to have all the answers , never
show1ng the cracks.

LINA:

A 06" Q;ih¥\

— ——

LADY A-N: .
I think if you are forced to stay and listen to
the way we go about things, you'll have to
admit that we are in fact equal to any task,
and can cope with any crisis. o

\

Here ,here. That'll show "em a thing or two,
Conmniving ,double-dealing, mealy-mouthed. ..

TIM(;ﬂ_QragZZ&

-

seem \’0



‘MRS S:

/6:;:i) &m.(Oﬁku >vf 910§§3ﬂﬁe (cose{ﬁec&n o

i . .

She's got a bit of a dhip on her shoulder, this

ﬁk one.
/-

SWINGBIN:

5\\\:\‘ .\3( j

PEARCE: .
A What do you say 7 -«

Swingbin looks to ‘Stockmann, Stoékmann deliberately shuts his
mouth tight,and nods. -

)
LADY A-N: .
Bravo ! Small victories.
The way. forward presents itself,
. Ladies, we have work to do.>%

Lady A _sets about her scheduling

LTINA: .
Listen I could use a hand over here .- can
You spare me.SoMmeoch e

MRS S: _
I don't see why we should, ...

PEARCE:

\ -
It might turn out to be something we could//)i
all make use of : 7 '

TIM (in drag): -
' I'd like to help. Not much good at it, the
heavy stuff. But I can cut and paste, that
sort of thing, - ce

LADY A-N: , :
Very well, 1I'm sure we can draw up the first

g
e

roster 7 then we shall consult everyone,

She -makes a point of ensuring that the men have noted her’
sound procedures of consultation and accord, Lady A is now
into full-blown demo.

Stockmann _sets up his laptop_and brings something up _on the
screen :

Ladvy A and Mrs S are right into the drafting of the roster,.
Pearce is finding it hard to concentrate. -

-




{26
S
LINA:
A Here. I“X__,JUSL~K§§g>at this bit, I can

go on to something else

TIM(LDmQraglo

Thanks so much. I°'d much rather be with
you,doing something really useful. I mean
all that talk is necessary I suppose, but I
don't know, somehow,this sort of thing seems .
mich more basic ,gives a girl a chance to

Ci) meditate while she works,exchange a few views,
get to the bottom of thlngs

. You see, when I was littlie, my Dad always used
s ' to say...

AY

N LINA: :
-%Muzﬁ on.< : a minute. Yes, just like that

S

Lina notes . Pearce's distraction and pulls her away from the

You're not seriously going along with all this
crap are you 7 :

PEARCE:

<:> » LINA:

I don't think it is crap, Lina

But after everything we've been to each other
You're just going to go off and do it with

them 0_%

We can still mean a lot to each other,darling.
It was wonderful with you - you are wonderful.
~ But I've been bumbling my way around for years.
Now I've been shown a higher purpose - I have

to follow through.

What we were to each other was perfect for the
time, but the ground's shifted, Lina, the
stakes are higherf I want to be on top, Lina,
whatever it takes -and whatever it takes I'm
going to be completely committed to.

PEARCE:

Q%. Lina goes to walk away '

And, incidentally, 1 think you'd better start
some serious consideration yourself ...

-




LINA:
Just checking —cainn
That’'s all I needed to \know/

~

_..:).4,’

i

Lina goes back to the structure and moves intimately closer to
Tim(in drag) )

LINA: : ; . .
No, not like that love, here let me show you

)

TIM (in drag): @ -

~You're so good at it. And I'm so useless.
You'd think that someone like me could have
learned a few useful skills along the way,
but I was never given the chance. /

You see, when 1 was eleven, my mother. ..

LINA: .
You just have to decide, that's all.
You can do anything you want

TIM (in drag):
~ That's what mother said. I hated it.
. I wanted someone to be forceful, to

guide me...

‘Tnis is clearly turnine Lina on and she starts to interpret

... sometimes even the strongest want to be
led, need to be taught. Meeting someone like
that can change a woman's life. I'm all for
hmqmﬁame—)mufmmmmmmmxiﬂLE%HY
seem_to be in control of your life,.you call
the shots;but we’'ré gt all~tTike that,
sometimes we have to be encouraged a bit, to
do something we hadn't considered before....

innocuous on the body, with Tim only gradually realising
what’'s going on. Lina's assault shuts up his rambling, but
produces a _few grunts and squeaks as he tries to avoid being

found out

The _others are preoccupied with their tasks and remain
ocblivious to the mounting confusion as Lina mancuevres Tim

-

\ \
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®

At_Jast she gets him in a ciinch, a kiss on the l1lips should be
followed in quick succession, Dby a grimace and a __touch of hexr
cheek where his beard has _scratched her, a hand to the tit,and

feeling around to f£ind any boso T 11, and uitimately a grab
between the legs which evokes a hideous squawk

J:.vervone jumps in_the_ same an as they did when they heard the
“terr 1p1e sound’

Bloody heil

You conniving littie shit
You wimp R

You ., you, traitor: A

By this time she has the attention o everyone in the camp

.bne rips off his disguise

i say

You ;ittle cheat
How was it ?

Not a ﬁope in hell

bw,.mggln is about to open his mouth, and .oncmann_s_m ts it.
They folid their arms in silence, shaking their heads at Tim

TIiM -
CD You pack of hypocrites. PN
What’'s a man meant to do 7 -
You try and try and what do you get ?
She’s [Pearce] making googly eyes at that,
that power pack in pants [Stockmann 1
The rest of you can’'t get your brains out
of the bedroom, and when'I do strike up a .
decent relationship with her, she caterwauls
1ike the hound from heilil.

He's been talking his head off

0

Bloody‘chéek -



e
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Gag him i -
Tim starts to run

TIM:
Me
She’s the one that needs jumping

)

He points at Lina

Al She's the thorn in the side.
How can you put up with selfishness 1ike that
if we’'re going to green the planet, then
there’s no room for her kind. )
I'm ail for equality - but everyone has to
pulil their weight.

I agree !

m_gjﬁ_ﬂ_mumw&m&iﬁm'

')Xf Now gag him 1

The men 100k on

PEARCE:

Now’'s your chance boys
LINA: ) .

Unbelievable -~ ..
LADY A-N:

éD ~~- 1If you want us on side, gentiemen, do your
duty.

& NeSLC

o .
Stockmann and Swingbin nod to each-other and rush Tim
Mrs S applies the gag

LINA:
Happy now 7

Tim_is unceremoniusliy tied up and secured

- -

N



MES S {(to Linaj:
You're coming with me ny girl

A NS

She grabs Lina roughly and hauls her off

Tim_ is struggl and grunting in a most undignified manner
Stockmann_and Swingbin have a good gilggie, and mime Tim in his
dress and his wimpy manners, They do a pantomime of Tim's

betrayal, and end up pissing themselves laughing soundiessiy.

~sWingbin . drifts over towards Lina’s structure and starts

examining it in detai He admires the joins, checks lots of
the material, enjoys the texture, Though it's a ramshackile
affair.shnapeiess and peaningiess wuntil now,it has a certain
rough~hewn charm. It obviousiy begins to_ give Swingbin
considerabie pleasure, o

Stockmann returns to his computer and instantly f£inds himself
with an audience of Lady Arty and Pearce .

They watch him at work for a bit

Pearce seems more focused on his body,.while ILady Arty is

intent on the screen

(o))

.

Mrs Swingbin and Lina off the main stage

MRS S: )

' Lina, I love you as I should, and as I want to.

You're my daughter, and that’s that. It

neans I care about you. So I tell you this for

your own good... when things get tight, people

turn nasty, I don't 1ike the way 1t°'s looking

back there... ’

I wish you'd put on a dress.,.,

P et SN na,

LINA: . - ]
Christ, Mum { Haven't you picked up anything 7
I can put on a dress with the best of them -
it doesn’t change anything . I'11 stiil look
iike what I am , what I want to be -~ the
wrapping just don‘t matter... '

T——

iell if it doesn’t matter, do it for me, liove.

been through wars, 1 know what the length of

W
I
a skirt means,
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LINA: - : S

K, but nothing more,irighth?
W

‘know my mind, mum. &

A

Lina gets _;QLg_g_ggﬁggLmligﬂ;inﬁLjﬁaimigg;ha5_”bggggh1~£gg_1h§
purpose ’

7.

Back at the camp T mmmm e e

LADY A-N: \\)\\Q_’re, (}\\\&30\1 gesk \é‘t\ese, X\\ﬁufes
My lord, this takes me bDack - gold, oil,
property development, water futures...

Stocknann  tries to indicate ‘the past’:;and hnis astonishment
that she should know anvthing about the financial worid

LADY A~-N{cont):
' You're surprised .

bon't worry,it's a common failacy.

How do you think ‘old money’. Keeps its youth 7

Doesn't get bigger under the four poster,

you Know. : '

Well,I'1ll be. _—
I had no idea you were S0 progressive -7
I do believe we're in for a few surprises with
you, Lady Arty...

Stockmann indicates to Lady Arty another spread of figures,
But TLady Arty's attention starts to drift to the sight of
Bernard Swingbin who is now using his considerable strength to
straighten out something bent on Lina’s buiiding

X

LADY A-
Hmm. Very interesting. vQ~



Lady Arty is clearly beginning to flex a bit of sexual muscie
in the wake of her new power base amongst tThe ‘youngsters®.
She makes her way idiy towards Swingbin

This leaves Pearce free to f£iirt with Stockmann

PEARCE:
How the hell did you get batteries to liast
that iong 7
Q sStockmann makes an elaborate mime to indicate that it’s solar
EQEQLQQ
Solar 7
That s foresight.
But you couldn’'t have known we’'d get ourselves
into this sort of pickle
Stockmann makes the Boy Scouts’ 'Be Prepared’ sign
Pearce laugns

Don’'t know what I've been missing,do I 7 /}(’
You know, I actually think we could make a

a Dbit of a team, you and me - when things get
sorted out, that is

. Stockmann fiashes her his most fetching smiie, then gets on
Q with his game. Meanwhile back at the building

t

Like daughter,iike father eh Mr Swingbin 7

Swingbin observes his work with pride, smiles and nods
I 1ike to see a man take pride in his work
/0\‘ prgp_l__n heaves or twists something with great force,and Qur_ts
- his hand. He mimes soundless scream of pain. )
Oh dear dear dear.

Dear Mr Swingbin. Let me look at that

Lady Arty takes his hand
In all this Tim watches and fumes,stiil struggiing



Enter Lina, fuming, storming, with Mrs S in hot pursuit

I toid you ! A dress is a Qress but my
mn£ . is something else |

How many times do I have to say it
No | No i No |
Even if I thought they were on the lievel,
which I know they're not, L oh\ wuldn'te

| ey Yo b.\u\ wiYh Wewm. 7, -

" And I do think it's shitty of you even to
bring it up when I agreed to the dress _(_

e}

Badhd

=
|
n,
"

I don't want to see you come to harm, Lina.
It wouldn't take much of an effort,you’d
- kKeep the peace here,and keep yourself out of

trouble4,

(9 But mum, it‘'s my 1ife.
It's the way I see the world.
Even if I onliy had half an hour left, it
wouldn't be worth my thinking that this is 1it.
- 7 For me, that out there, is it..

She indicates the broad horizon

bawd : r: For all we ' know, there’'re things out there
we’'ve never even begun to imagine.
I dc don't care if I go down in the attempt.. . ..
What is 1t you thinkK you te Hii so desperat
to preserve here 7
Get—¥reat,you .lot. Look at it. It's barren,
\ WOT t, ary. T SITN
1 prefer dad's version in some ways - at
least he's tuned into the soft nights, the
quiet breezes, the moist air. Make love,
but don't talk to me about saving the bloody
race - look at us i

MRS

ex}

Where is your father 7 ///

She goes on a brief hunt to find Swingbin
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You're such a plodder,aren’t you 7

Beautiful in an inchoate sort of way, but

you just don’'t capitaliise on the opportunities,
Herman's just thrown up some...

LINA : ]
/ﬁé Herman is it 7

Writing' s on the screen eh 7

PEARCE: .
Perhaps it is. .
If this place realilly is some unchartered
territory,then wé"1l be made - think of
it - mineral wealth, leisure industry, 1
bet the seas are teeming...

LINA:

-\ But I thought this whole push was about there
being no-one eise 7 :
wWho are you marketing to 7

Pearce and Stockmann turn to  her together and wickedly grin
while making the 'Be Prepared’ sign

You're all raving mad.
I've got to get this finished <

(w2}

<t

She contipnues her search for buliding materials - a little

-more frenetic now, and one of her forays takes her offstage,
Just at _ that momehzf* Mrémgazﬁzbin finds her husband in too
close proximity to Lady Arty

MRS S:
what .the hell's going on here 7
LADY A-N:
Your husband had a bit of an accident
MRS S: ' - ~
' - o = - - - - L . s o~ ~ o« > ~. N - N -
A‘ He*1l nave more than that if this is what it /),//
i3 looks like. \
SOORL LaRE. i . L . _ .
Wnat do vou think you're doing with my Bernie

I was just trying to...
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Don't give me any of your speeches .
woman to woman, Lady A, this is my man
we're talking about -

Swingbin starts to feel a bil flattered by this contest

LADY A-N: .
' All right, if that's how you want it - it's
true

It's all very well for us to draw up these
cursed productivity spreadsheets...

But what about sex 7

:;__gﬁggﬂdmgpggﬁmggngml_ggm_pn“gg_gp__h 2ir ears

it's all very well for all of you, either

baby machines, or married , but what are my
options 7 I'm not entirely devoid of feeling
you know ~ and these nights are getting warmer
and moister with every phase of the moon.

You have to be prepared to share, bMrs Swingbin,
it's the only decent thing to do .

§EQLE$QJLjéLL2B%m:EL4a&ﬁzijlﬁzxﬁxij§XEﬂgjjlhi

MRS S
Shatre 7 Over my dead body !
LADY A-N : . .
You're always on about sharing. You wanted me
to do away with privilege, with the advantages
of my birth. Ail right. You too. \
Share the wealth. One for all and alil for one.
PEARCE:
Top hole, Lady A !
MRS S:

You silly bloody women !

You think I'm going to fall for that 7

You think a woman like me sweats and tolils ><f/
to Keep a marriage like ours together, and then

just throws it in like that -Jjust because some.
STIGOTY 01d broad's starting to get the hots in N
the tropics. This isn’t_your bloody QEII, lady. . |
You and your Facelifts,and your perfume,

youtr skin e-nLooay mollients. :

\\_' -
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MRS S(cont):

You can dabbie arpund as much as you -1ike
because you can always run in for a grease and
011 change,and come out with a brand spanking
new MOT. ' e
Well, not this one,lady, this one’s...

They are cut off 1in their dispute by the umimistakeabie sound
loud,screeching,distorted,wnich had frightened them all before

Jesus Chnrist
€ Q\f) CO\“\‘N\ Al ul‘:?) \Df}cijj

Gag him |

BS Pearce throws her hand over nis mouth
Tim scrambles towards the others
Swingbin rushes in front of Mrs S and Lady Arty
They hold their breath as the noise gets louder

Lina enters slowly, holdine & battered cassette recorder of
some description.,
8he walks deliberately towards Stockmann

I suppose you wouldn’'t know anything about

-this, would you 7

N (to Pearce J ’
Solar powered. Cute eh 7

Super-techno. .
How could you lose your senses so eaglily 7

(to Mrs 8 ) '
You too. : P
wWell, this is what I think of your stupid
little games. . B

She tries to stop the tape recorder, but it keeps delivering
its scary sound message, The more she rips it, pounds it,

N tears at it, throws it about, the more insistent and louder
the variations on the scare message become,
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A

LINA {(gtarting to weep in the distress of frustration):

wnat do you have tO do 777
She 31ts down. and starts to.cry . A : :
The tape recorder stops. Everyone looks, Suddenliyv it explodes
into pieces.

)

I don"t believe it ...

1

\h>?ewcw&,Bnm Vool

g;ga has Aeggly_;q_nqhgpmg_z;tgl nggg towaros nar __structure.
She grabs the piece and rushes towards thing she's
building.

nvegzgﬂﬁ_ﬁnghgg. her try to fit the piece in, in the distance
we hear something we’ve heard _before, the pounding threatening

Pl

i'sougg__wnicn has _periodtally surfaced without being focused

before. For 'a moment evervone stops in their tracks as if
they've really heard something for the first time. They 100K

.at_th e D& 56“ tape  re¢ recorce . tnen at each other. The strange

From now On ;I Wl;i Keep returnlnﬁ more frequen_iv. and
douder, finalily more distinctly.

\\\

L\v/ﬂ“f/ N

LINA: .
%ny piece could be the last ... how do you
tell 7 . .
“They Just think it’s how 0ld I am - but 1iti's
not. Pearce had hope, for two seconds, and

Y Mum. -

(:2 Everything. they ever thought could work .

- Dreams - ideals. It isn’t just me. : T
e /// All of pnem 1t tney could just breathe once
(I ,qﬁ and | remember .

I = %

MRS S (_to Swingbin ) :
You silly olid bugger, you silly olid bugger

Mrs bWiﬂgm_lL_Si_a,E_L&_a_&KJAY Ut at  his smiie she starts to

egrin, then he 1liaughs more, and by the time she starts to chase

him we wonder whether this is in ~anger or in plavfui regained
iust
She sets off after him, He takes off, Mrs S in hot pursuit

LADY A-N: o )
) What does she mean the last pilece

o

Y

& 'Qr@ép‘i\n{ | B ~ -_ -
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PEARCE:
I've no idea .
A Lina 7
A— — . - - y - -—
Lina looks down at the dress she has put on, The eves of the

rest of them twwn to her 1in her seif-consciousness, Herman
looks at Pearce, Peacre "-1locks at Tim, who in turn struggles

even harder at the ties that bind him, then stares at Lina.
<j> Lina looks scared and takes off in the opposite direction from
o her parents. '
" {0y PBARCE: , .
’ Lina i

Pearce takes off after Lina

Stockmann 1o0oks at Lady Arty. lady Artv locgks confused

1.
i He makes an appeal to her to let him speak

ij‘ . o
/ ' I'm allwconfusedf?_ o - - 7? ';><'

!
i

;;é:“ _ h ) h i e -
yes. go 65'—'{ o \)

&

He's right [Iiml. she {Lina) is the one,
— ~ .- & L ow PN .~ - £ - L.
She knows_ something, and that thing théfe’s. the

clue. Come-on-i Lle¥s aekr \Weop =
v S o —£

He takes off, after Lina, Jlooking back at Lady Arty. Lady
Arty looks around, sees herself all alone creams and goes to
follow them, Tim makes an enormous grunt and stops Lady A in
nid-tracks, She stops,goes back, ‘unties him but leaves his gag
on, He defiantly removes as much of his drag as he can, and
grabs up any semblance of male attire, -

The effect 1is that he's dressed half and half - in some 1iignht
he looks iike a woman, 1in .others a man -
They race after . Stockmann and Pearce, The light is fading{
casting strange shadows in the mooniight. '

—Rcoqher o

\ -
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THE CHASE IS O

(i) .
Swingbin is running har

d
Mrs S caomeg after him
(ii)
glna enters s_archeskp_gxs up,tnLows away

.....

(iv)
Swingbin enters, hears tramping,ducks behind tree
{(v)

EKELELﬁLLﬁL;+£QQ§_§QrQ§§_§L@gg, misses him @nc exit

(vi)

Lina enters on hands & agg_ Knees,from the other direction,
frantically grabbing at stuff and throwing it away again.
Exit,

(vii)
Pearce enters in the lead. Stockmann (who's Jlosing bits of
clothing) and Tim folliow 3“3 ERE

Y

STOCKMANN:
Pearce 7

PEARCE
: What 7

She's shocked to hear him speak

It's UK. We got the nod from Lady Arty

what are you after 7 -



~

; They race out

O

I have to warn you . This is serious.
Iit's the Swingbin kid, she Knows something.

You're teiling me 7

Y She notices Tim He seems totaily confused, At first he tries
to be very manliyv, nav1ng regained his appropriate status- ne
does some very sirange cho posturing with the malie side

his gg;g, ;nea_ ne tnl“KS it might be the wrong - -tack, I;Cl

Haven 't you made your mind up yet 7

[B Stockmann siaps him. Tim is utteriy shocked

STOCKMANN
Come on, we can't stop

e

=

(viii)

b/\~Lan A runs in panting.She leans _against the tree to catch her
breath .

Swingbin can‘t see it’'s not his wife

SWINGBIN:

Now we're alone,no-one’ll know what we're up
to. You're not going to teil on me are you 7
You want it as much as I do, don’t you ,love 7

He puts his hands round the trunk and gently strokes her
QLQQ&L_L_QQQX__ALLX_LéQ__“lL“mQEﬂ_éﬂg_ﬁLéL_§~_mQ§D;Dg¢LD§D she
makes the mistake of verbalising...

Oh ves,

Jenny
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i - < LADY A-N: ,
Oh no (with unbearabie pleasure)
SWINGBIN:
I - Jdenny 7
LADY A-N:

Ch, I say, jolly good i
ms—"

Swingbin _leaps out from behind the tree.sees who it is,

(j) screams, and _runs
= Lady A _in hot pursuit

X Mrs S enters

MRS S ¢ _
Bernaaaaaard i
She catches the tail end of Lady A disappearing
MRS S:
You, you, Hunt-club whore !
(j) She gives chase and exit

(X}

Tim comes ig_glone,whigling,twi;;ing,somersaulting;bgmbling
trying to get rid of his gag, He trips

(x1)
Ex Stockmann follows,treads ali over Tim, He roars

Pearce i Come on 1



-

PPN

Jl!:d;:

(xii)

le trles to get up again and peers 1nno tne qlreCtion they
togk, He seemsg dazed, cog;used :

(xiii)

Swingbin backs in from the other directicn.

They back into each other, ,
Swingbin roars,swivels round and Knocks Tim to the ground
BBAl. Cocl T Eud redE G

3

(xiv)
Enter dMrs Swingbin rlﬁinf-{ on iady Artyv's back

*1i give you horseplay

~

ingbin runs off, Tim lays down on the ground bpefore the

ho d_ride et tao him, They jump him elegantly and
exeunt,Tim _stands up.calmly rips off the gag and waliks avay,
(xv)

Lina enters backwards, dragging a huge mouldy canvas with her
(xvi)

Pearce enters forwards from the other direction at a rush and

Lina freegze §,sn1vggg,cllgg__§ aer cggvgs,

The sound of the tram Q;Dg_incz_g_g s.sound l1ike voices to0o now
Pearce tightens her grip.both arms around Lina, there’s a
moment’s  stiliiness, and then she impu;giygiz___kiﬁﬁgg

passicnatly into her neck. Lina grabs her hand for a moment,

They do not jook at each other,..
Pearce exit the way she came.

Lina catches her breath, flings
structure and hares off after Pearce

the canvas up onto the

(xviiy .
Lady Arty comes in reeiing - her wig awry, her pearlis bust,
ner twinset in disarray,

Stockmann follows her, tearing at his lonnl ng-like Dr Jekyll
about to transmute




Where is she 7

They're all animals

STOCKMANN:

STOCKMANN (shaking the distressed lLady A):
- The kid ! Where 1is she 7 .
If she gets the last piece there 111 be no
stopping her .
The sounds of the tramping hordes are becoming ever more

distinct

"Lady A screams and runs,

He backs himself up against the structure

Stockmann hears il.ina’s voice velling “Pearce ' Pearce 7°

-

(xviii) E%Q(_z_‘_".‘ - 38 . :
Lina rushes Iin. Sees Stockmann just in time,and prakes,

hey are face to face - a showdown

]

You've got no idea, have you 7
But it°s about time you found out.

Stockmann unbuckles his beit, Lina screams and runs
Stockmann is wrenching at hnis clothing as he gives chase

{xix) .
Enter Swingbin carrying his wife in his arms
MRS S: .
This®*1l do. Put me down,
You just take three deep breaths while I grab
. a bit of greenery - the old back’s not quite
what it used to be...

Mreg S exit, and crosses with Lina whom she doesn’t see,.

S e

Lina stops dead in her tracks.facing her Dad.Spe stares at him

Dad 7
You've got to help nme.
FPlease 7 ’



He puts his arms out to take her in

SWINGBIN: ka%%

Come on cherub...

LINA:

No, stop there, not that.

That's not what I want, Dad.
SWINGBIN: Lo s

But if you're in trouble, love..,
LINA:

You don®t know how much. It's 1ife or death,
Da, god’'s truth. But I don't want that

She stares at him hard and points at his braces

I want those

SWINGBIN:
what 7
LINA: .
Those
SWINGBIN:
These- 7
LINA:
Yes, those. .
I can‘t believe it ~ the last pilece.
I don‘t need anything else .
SWINGBIN :

But...

He indicates that he'il lose his pants

I realliy need them,bad, you can‘t imagine how
rough your mates are playing out there.

But I don‘t see..

44




No, you won't -for.a minute.

You'll have to trust ne

it just has to be an act of faith.

It’s my salvation,dad, yours too, if you only
Knew

Do you think IT°11 love you any the less 7 -

-

The noise of the tramping, and shrieks from the beach is

really starting to impose, Swingbin thiinks for a moment, then
removes his braces and holds them out to Lina, His pantis
slowly and ceremoniusly fail to the ground

He steps out of his pants and starts to remove his other

ciothing as weii,

»

SWINGBIN: - T i
Quickly, give us yours.
It*il give you more time to do what you need
to . Come on.

They guickly exchange clothing

ii.

structure, Suddenly she trips and falls. She has falilen on a
glass Dbottle, She desperately wants +to read the message
inside, but keeps looking over her shoulder for the mob after
her. suddenly she fishes the note out and reads quietiy

1

LINA{(reading):
. ‘seen by all of Europe and ithe more humane
areas of Britain, as an already insular and
self-interested entity, destined to sink
beneath the weight of Tory arrogance...’

She _turns the paper over to see what it is-




FTTEEN 014 EOPY- of-The-Newstine. . .

...s8teps have already been taken to cut the
offending area off from the main body of BEurope
and set it adrift., Already refftxred to as the
Untied Kingdom, recent climatic changes
have...’ /g‘\\>/‘ -

Oh my god. - AL %{\u"g ay. o\

The distant voices have now become articuiate - —

MOBVOICE: : A

.. - . . i
Here we go, ‘ere we go, ‘ere we go .

\J

Lina races off

y

Pearce, Stockmann, Lady A,and Mrs S all appear at a rush.
They stop pant.bend,

-Bnter Swingbin in Lina’s clothing, He waits, crouches, then

-STOCKMANIN: —

puts his fingers in his mouth, pulis a face and velils
Nya nya nya nya nya nya !

Grab her ! quick i

H&L@JMMJAL.@@L&LLQ@&QM;;&Q__hgggi_“an

bundie him off.

s
Py
s T

_§9ﬁmﬁ?ill see%what's what

—0

Pearce and Mrs Swingbin iocok at e _a“CL_gt.hiL.a._ bit warily.
Lady Arty tries to puil herself together , —
. N . .~

? 4

Exir Hol

d
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Back at the camp, Lina hauls ‘hergelf up into the structure,
She is pushing and puiling it into shape, and fixing her
father’'s braces to the big canvas

Suddeniy the others-rush in with the bundle. They stop dead in
their tracks just as Lina heoists the mouldy o0id sail on her
pad’s braces, The strudture is clearily a_barque, shuddery,

They -1ookK at it, at her -see that it's Lina - and look to the

bundie which they dump.

But if you're there, who's this ?

If that lame excuse for a male has fouled us up
again...
They unravel the bundie and Swingbi in his daughter’'s dress
tips out. .

Bernard Swingbin t{ What the hell are you up to ?
SWINGBIN:
Search me,
Ask her
. “
MOBVOICE: .
= - Ere we go, ere we go, ere we...
LINA:
’ it’s Bngland
LADY A-N:
Pardon 7
LINA: .
That s where we are ..
The south east. They cut us adrift.
MRS S:

The suns® got you, luv, I knew 1it’d happen
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I don"t know how long we ve been drifting

1
INGBIN: [\ AN we oo e

%t had already started to change...

PEARCE: .
e The bloody Chunnel - I knew it all along. They
got wind of this didn’'t they - it didn't have
: . anything to do with transport at all - soclid
o concrete mooring, to try to stop us from
drifting

Lina’s nodding
The noise is getting quite violent

 STOCKMANN {(_who by now bears an uncanny resemblance to a

gskinhead}:
' What about. them 7
LINA:
: God knows how ilong they®ve been roaming around
out there
~ MRS 8:

But who are they 7

LINA:

}f//Who else 7 ‘
Poor .boys, . . : - boys without hope .
wWhen's 1t ever been different 7
Whnat elise did you expect 7

Then we must remain, and defend the realim !

, j:] Not me. I'm off. I'm not swearing alliegance to
the Flag . I don‘t care how tiny the island is
- if it’s still punch-drunk from the days of

_notlinterésted .

. " : glory then I'm
- _ e

Oh it's all in ruins.
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/ LINA: .
/ Maybe not, Lady Arty. )
) Let me tell you semething, all of you.
K{ From up here it looks bdautiful.
T The moon’s picking up the wet pebbles on the
‘ \ { .Dgacn.'Ang I know that out on the high seas,
| “there’s the most unimaginably tender breeze.
? A perfect moonlit night , a moist warmth to
S| caress your limbs on deck. The perfumes on
! - the night air might have wafted in from spice
5 !/ boat four nunqrea vears ago - from the exotic
east. -
7 It's the kind of night when people fall in love
YT © That is also the undeniable truth
: SWINGBIN:
‘ E ‘ Is it safe 7
| LINA: .
T Nothing’ s safe.
T But I've built it as best I could.
And—it s TTITI afToat.
5f{& Vsl sy barre e ?.”isr
\._»
2 A~ Mrs S ﬁggo,gg_alzp_u_p,ﬂ_a“m__g;l_nlgs__a_gg_a_rg_ungnin offers Pearce a
hand, gina looxg_at Q@;
PEARCE:

]

"Like I sald, Chippie, the winner's..
Pearce starts to clinb zboard
LADY ARTY:‘-

Where s Mr Tim 7

PEARCE:
I saw him wandering around up in tnose sano
dunes
LINA:
' I think he‘s lost...’
Lady Arty ?
LADY ARTY:
Sorry my dear. .
I simply cant do 1it.
PEARCE!:

N
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Thevy all turn _ to look at Stockmann. He is unrecognisabie from
what we _agsume to constitute the mobh.

“why not 7
They need leaders too

e

,” He prowls ferociously at Lady Arty who is spurred into jumping -

x . ' ship, She bursts into tears. Pearce goes to comfort her
kff)’ Pearce has also undergone a clothing +transformation. She is

X
i LINA: -
: Get rid of those.
PEARCE:
why 7
I'm practically naked as it is
LINA:
. They* 1l sink us.
Get rid of them.

Pearce rips: away the power pads and heaves them off.
The effect is. of weighing anchor., The boat creaks forwardg.

%%@3%%:

s LINA: o ‘
= _ : Dad, can you handie the rudder 7
%t . ) . .
b T SWINGBIN:
- X Right
LINA: . '

Pearce, you get up front, and watch out for
snags. ’

We hear - again _ the noise of the roaming hordes, now
intermingiing with some sound of the hopeful sea

ﬁgiiaxiggg;égpx; get on those ocars, this old
crate‘s going to need all the helip she can
get. : : .

Oh my eyes, will you ioock at that moon

SR = END S :
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