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DRIVING US UP THE WALL: A PLAY WITH SONGS

by

THE TILLER ROAD THEATRE GROUP

CHARACTERS :
MICKY
LES
ANGIE
JOHN
ANNE
LAWRENCE
PETER
ROBERT
MRS PAIN
SERGEANT SMITH
P.C. SWEET
JOHN'S MUM
MUMS

AND

DADS

JUDGE

CLERK OF COURT
PROBATION OFFICER
JURY

GARAGEMAN
TWO POLICEMEN
POLICEWOMAN

Micky
Les
Angie
John
Anne
Lawrence
Peter
Robert
Deza
Eddie
Gary
Isabelle
Igabelle

Isabelle
fngie
Dean
Dera,
John
Anne
Robert
Peter
Lawrence
es
Pat & Murray
Dera

The play has been improvised and written by the whole group together,

The play is entirely fictitious and no reference t0 any person
living er dead is intenddd.
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SCENE ONE: @N_THE WALL

"’,

(MICKY, LES, LAURENCE, ROBERT, PETER, ANNE, JOHN AND ANGIE COME ON
AND ALL SING THE OPENING SONG) :

SONG =

Wogre the kids from Tiller Road,

We git here day and night
Ryin, snow, sun and cold,
We don't think this is right.

People think we're vandals
But we know this isn't true,
We wouldn't have such handlee
If we had more things to do.

Night after night we sit here
A happy bunch of chums,
You can tell we're from Tiller Road

By the brick dust on our bums,

When we walk along

Or even muck about

The ladies on the top landing
Have to shput shout shout.

The o0ld bill come along

And see us in a bunch,

They make us split into twos
Or else we get a punch

Drinking and gambling

That's all the boys think of,
Maybe if they used their heads
They might even make a club.

(EVERYONE EXCEPT MICKY TAKE 8LATS ON THE WALL. MICKY COMES FORWARD
AD TATKS TO THE AUDIENCE.) _ :

MICKY: Look bored, don't they?  You would too if the only place you

had to sit was on the wall o’ the flatg. wetre kinda tl’D.]._'JPE‘}d.
There's over two hundred kids in this block, about a thousand
on the estate all told., Yeah trapped, by the buildings th's
way, by the dock that way, and the main rosd with river bepond
that way. We're like baked beans in a bleeding brick can.

We mess about here, sit, almost live here, Talking about

what we've done, who we've done, why we done it and who

we've done it with. I'm Micky, I'11 be helping the story
along. Come and meet the rest,

MICKY: A1l right Les?

LES: All right Mick?

(IfODS AND MURMURS FROM THE REST,)

ANNE: Got a fag, Low?

(LAURENCE GIVES ANNE A PAG., SHE LIGHTS THE DAG AND PAS ES IT
ALONG IN SILENCE. THE SILENCE CONTINUES FOR A BIT, )

it e —

T T ST ST T T P

-




Murray Edmond further papers. MSS & Archives. Accession 1517. Special Collections, University of Auckland Libraries and Leaming Services.

ROBERT: Boring innit?

LAURENCE: It always is round here.

LES: Where's Billy?

MICKY: Got three months dctention for Taking and Driving,
(THERE I8 A SILENGE.) _

LAURENCE: Want a game of up the wall, anyone?

ROBERT: Boot up last,

LAURENCE: Anyone else?

PEIER: Naah, I'11 watch.

(LAURENCE AND ROBERT START PLAYING UP THE WALL, WHEN THE COINS ARE
TOSSED PETER CATCHES OKE AND PUTS HIS FOOT ON THE OTHER. )

LAURERCE: Give us it back, just because you aint gol no money.
(ROBERT PUSHES PETER AND LAURENCE PICKS UP THE 2p.)

LAURENCE: I'm no mug. I've got my money back.

ROBERT: Giss it ya mug, come on.

PETER: T aint got it.

%FETER PASSTS. THE COTN TO MICK SECROTLY. )
ROBERT PUTS PETER'S ARM UP HIS BACK)

PRETER: I'aint got it. Micky' s got if.

ROBEERT: Giss it, Mick. I'11 tell dad - you know what he's like,

MICK: Dad don't:let &ou play up the wall.

ROBERT: (YELLING AT MICK): Come on!

MRS PAIN: (FROM THE BUILDING ABOVE) Why don't you blecding kids shut
up! Go and make a noise outside someone else's window.

L'm sick of the racket you kids make every night.
And don t tell me to piss off!

LAURENCE: Piss off'!

PETER: Go back to Scotland!

MRS PAIN: If T come down there I'11l break your neck you dirty-moubhed
shrimp}

(SCHNEIDY DNTERS BUT NO ONE SRS HIM.)

LAURENCE: Hey, Mrs Yain, get out of that kitchen
And rattle those pots and pans!

EVERYONBE: Hey Mrs pain, get out of that kitchen
And rattle those pots and pans!

(ANNE SEES SCHNEIDY STANDING WATCHING THEM,)
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ANNE: Shut up. Here's Sehneidy.

Sl

(EVERYONE SHUTS UP, ) .
SCHNEIDY: Move one before yer get me boot up your arse,
PEIER: But we've got nowhere to go.

BCHNBIDY: I couln't give a rub, Get lost, Split up into groups of two.
It I see you in threes you'll get micked,

(THEY BPLIT UP AND MOVE OFF,)
SCHNEIDY: (TO LES, WHO'S A BIT SLOW) Come on you, get a move on!
MRS PAIN: About time, Copper!

1
SCHREIDY: I don t need any help from you, Missus, As a rule it's your
kids who are down here making all the noise,

MRS PAIN: They're not down there now because you nicked them,
SCHNEIDY: Yeah, I nicked them - and a bloody good job too, 1
MRS PAIN: That's all you're fit for, nicking kids,

MRS PAIN CLOSES THE WINDOW AND GOES INSIDE)
MUSIC STARTS UP AND SCHNEIDY SINGS HIS SONG)

SCHNEIDY: I'm Schneidy, I'm Schneidy, I'm Schneidy, I'm 6 foot tall.
If the kids come the 1lip, I kick'em off the wall,
I get my kicks taking kids to the Limehouse nick.

Chorus:Il say take 'em to the nick,
Take 'em to the nick,
Onh, yeah, take 'em to the niek,
I come down heavy on the kids from Tiller Road.
I come down heavy on the kids from Tiller Rgad.
Oh the kids from there arec not very big or old,
S0 I can get really tough if they don't do what they're told.

Chorus :
Theiving and loitering and taking and driving away,
Thesi are the offences nick kids for every day
And -~ don t glve a damn if they've Pot nowhere to play.
I whaek them in the mouth if they've got saucy things to say.
Chorus:
(SCHNETUY GOES OFF)

END_OF SCENE ONE
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SCENIS TWQ: OVER THE WALL . u/

(MICKY, LES, JOHN AND ANGIE COME GUTTOUSLY BACK ON STAGE,
THEY CHECK THAT SCHNBIDY HAS GONE,) :
s H

MICKY: (T0 AUDIENCE) See what 1 mean?
ANGTIE: What are we going to do?

J O ¢ Fanecy coming ‘over the ﬂodks?
LES: Nash, I don't want to,

MICKY: Shitter.

LES: T ain't no shitter. Come on then, T'll show you who's a khitter
oxr not.

JOHI: I8m not either, Coming Ange?
ANGTITE: T don't mind,
ICKY: Yeah, somewhere to go, innit?

LiiB: Who's going first?

JOHN: You.

LES: on yer bike!

MICKY: T thought you weren't a shitter.

(LES CLIMBS UP ON THE WALL)

LES: Who's coming then?  What's the matter? Windy, Mick?
MICKY . No, I'm not. Up you go, John,

(JOHN CLINBS UP WITH MICKY'S HELP)

TOHN: Come on Angie, I'l1l give you a hand up.

éNGIE CLIMBS UP)
ANGIN, TRs AND JOHN DROP OVER THE WALL OUT OF S1GHT)
MICKY CLIMBS UP ON THIE WALL)

MICKY, (TO OTHERS BEHIND WALL) I'1l be lookout.

{T0 AWDIENCE) I'm no mug, I prefer to be lookout. That way
T don't get nicked., Well, not so often anyway,

They've been chased out of there three times already this week,
Wie still go back though because it's the only thing to keep

us going,
-énm LOOKS BEHIND THE WATLI,) :

TO AUDIENCE AGATN) At least our kids have brains - they've
never driven o forklift truck before cnd they're not doing

too bad,

Les has got his going., He's reversing - just a minute —
8pot of trouble with the pears,
Well, it's a great day here at the Millwall Dock racecourse.,
Les, the favourite is away first, But now John is giving
1t some stick - he' s closing the gap, Angic seems to be
having some trouble getting started — no, now she's off —
she's only going round in cireles, but atleast she's moving,
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MICKY: And now, back to the leaders - John is cutting up Les who's
on the inside rail. Les is going to have to wateh that Jep
on the hairpim bend - oh, dear, it's going to be dangerousl
close -~ I don t think he's going to make it - (C-R-A-3-H ! ¥
He dian't, ~»

(PO AUDTENCE) Well, that new export Jaguor is going to need
a bit of panel beating!

Uh - uh - here comes, the Old Bill,

(OVER THE WALL) Here's the 014 Bill! 014 Bill!

MICKY JUMPS DOWN AND LEANS AGAINST THE WALL WHISTLING)
SCHNETIDY AND SWEET COME TN) :

MICKY: Evening, Evening all,

SCHNEIDY: There's no one over there, is there?
MICKY: Nah - doubt it.

SCHNDLDY: Mind if we take & look?

(SCHNEIDY WALKS ROUND ONE SIDE OF THE WALL AND SUEET WALKS ROUND
THE OTHER, )

MICKY: (TO LUDIENCE) I think it's time to evaporate,
(MICKY LEAVES GUICKLY)

(LIS AND ANGIE CLIMB OVER THE WALL AS THE OLD BILL GO ROUND.

THEY GET AWAY FOLLOVING MICKY QUICKLY,)

(JOHN CLIMBS OVER LAST. HE IS LOVERING HINSELF DOWN WHEN HE SEES
SCHIBIDY STAIDING ON ONT SIDE AMND SWEET ON THRE OTHER., HE STARTS
DOING PULL?UPS TO LOOK INNOCENT.)

JOUAIT: One - two - three - four - five -~ (HE LETS HISHELE DOWN)
That's better, I only did two yeterday., (HE SUARTS TO WALK AWAY)

(SCHNEIDY AND SWEET CUT OFP JOHN'S BXIT)

SWERT: Here John, I Jjust had a peep behind the wall and guess what
I saw, Three fork 1ift trucks abandoned, Crates of gear
turned over, And & Jag that s been rammed with the forks,
What do you know about it? -

JOHN: Imffink,

"OHRUIDY: (GRABS JOHN AND SLAPS HIM UP AGAINST THE WALL) Look, sonny.
If you don t want my truncheon rammed up your noge you had
better be a bit more helpful. You may be flash with

your half-pint cronies, but I8a break your back just for
Jollies, Talk! I know it was you, Who were your mat es?

-

SWEET: Come on, John, It will only be {ough if you don't:tell us.
It'11 go easier for you, We won't tell your mates you grassecd,

JCHT: T was on my ow n.
SOILTHIDY ;- How'd you drive three?
TOHM: One at a time,

(SCHNEIDY SLAPS HIM)
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&/

JOHN: Wateh it, you big tub of lard, T'11l have you,

(SCHNEIDY SLAPS HIM LGATTY)

SCHEBIDY: Don't be saucy or I'll book you for resisting arrest, assault,
obscene langunge (SLARCHES JOIN AND PINDS SOME KLYS) and
with possdassion of house-breaking implements and offensive
weapons, and loitering within tent -

JOHN: Watcher mean? I aint loitering in a tent -

(SCHNETDY SLAPS. HIM AGATIN)

SWEET: If you let us know who the others nre we'll let you off,
You ve bsen in trouble before, It could po bad for you
this time.

JOEN'S MUM: (SHOUTING ®ROM THE FLATS) Whmt's the matter,iJOhn?

You in trouble? Keep your hands to yourself, copper.
I'm coming down, John,

JOHN: Christ! She'll kill me, Don't tell her please.

SWEET: We've pot to.

SCHNLTIDY: She'll belt Bow bells out of youl

SWEET: If you tell us who the others were we will lct you go,

JOH N: T can't grass on ne mates,

SCHNIEIDY: They would socon grass on you.

JOHN: No, they wouldn't,

SWEET: Come on John, your mum will be here in a minute.

JOFN'S MUM: Jbhn!  Coming!

JOHI: You won't book me or tell me muam?

SWEET: ¥ No,

JOHN: Micky, Les, Ange.

(JOHI'S MUM COMES IN)

JOHN'S MUM: What s up?

= L

SCHNLETDY - _)ELH'JI' little boy's been a naughty 1litlle boy,

He's been over the docks driving forklift trucks snd
damaging property.

JOH W'S MUM: tou little git, (SHE SLAPS HIM) What have I told you?

Wait ti11 1 get you home, Your dad will kill you,
(SHE SLAPS HIM AGAIN) Come on!
(JOIN'S MUM DRAGS HIM ORFPSTAGE.)

SCHHEIDY: (TLOOKING AT HIS BOOK) Me Tiguree are dovnm this week

end 4 faney a couple of Aays off in court, Let s po
and niek the rest, R
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74

SWELT: S'vose so.
(SCHMEIDY GOES OFF, MUSIC STARTS UP.,  SWEET SINGS HIS SONG.)
SWEETS SONG:

I wented to be a copper to Light criminals nnd crime, ;
To imprigon erooks and nasties and sge them serve their time,
o 1 can t work out why I'm nicking kids all the time.

sSergeant 8mith has no doubts or worries.

Nicking kids comes easy as the truncheon thet he earries,
“¢ thinks I'm soft, he thinks I'm daft,

then he nicks kids he prins and laughs.

T know it's not their fault, I know they're not to blame,
8o I can't work out why I'm in this bleeding pamc.

I come from round here, I've lived here all me life,
I've got,two kids meself and o pretly little wife,
5o 1 can t work out why I'm nicking kids all the time.

They taught me fingerprinting, boxing, how to use me feet -
The only time I use’ them was on the blecding bent,

i . - ' 5 A
I put in for promotion heenuse L wasn t get ing far

fnd spent two yecars slapping tickets on parked cars.

Then * got ny posting to this den of sin and vice.

The Super said: "The job down there, it isn't very nice.

They've got highjackers, bushwhackers, muggers, buggers, boozers,
floozers, knifers, lifers —

80 when he finished decribing my fanily

I grabbed mc hat, me book, me truncheon

And set out to make thie world a betbter place to live in.

They won't do that by nicking kids.
Who do they think they're kidding?

(SCHNEIDY COMES RAGK OIN)
SCHNETIDY: Come on Sweot, You thinking apoin?
(SCHNLIDY DRAGS SWEET OFF,)

LNp._OF _SCENE TWO
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SCHIE THREE: MNUIS AND DAD SCENE
(SATURDAY MORWTNG, JOHN'S MUN IS COMING BACK FROM SHOPPING.
MICKY'S MUM IS GOING SHOPPING, THEY MUET IN THE STREET.)

JOHN'S MUM: Hulle,
I MUM: Hullo., Did you hear about them over the docks last night?

JOHN'S MUM: Yed, terrible. I lmew it was coming., 1 bet it wag that Scottish
girl, Them Scottish are always up to everything.

M MUtz Well, I don't know about them Scottish, but 1 think that Les is
reapongible - he's the oldest.

(PETER'S DAD COMES ON.)

DAD: Good morning.

JOHN'S MUM: YWe were juat talking about them kids over the docks last night,
DAD: I heard about it. It's terrible. I'm glad my children weren't there.
M MUM: We all fall into traps.

JOHI 'S MUNM: They're only kida,

DAD: Well, my boys never went over. My boys don't get into trouble.

JOHN 'S MUHM: Well, I remember that time a window got smashed -

I MUM: And what about that time them plimsoles got thieved -

DAD: Well, it was your Wicky that put them up to it.

M MUM: Just because we're talking about your boys there's no need to pick en
ny Micky.

JOHN'S MUI: What are youse arguing over?

i MUM: He says my Micky put his kids up to it -

DAD: Well, she says ny kids are no good =

JOHM 'S MUM: It's no use arguing over lkidg, We all know our lkids have got
nothing to do round here. It's not their fault they've got nothing
else to dos, So just gtop it!

DAD: I'm sorry. I shouldn't have said that.

M MUH: Sormy.

DAD: Well, I'm off to the pub before it closes, Ta' ra, (HE GOES CFR.)

1M MUM: Well, T'd better go and get some butter, By the time I get there there'll

be a tubter atrike.
JOHN '3 MUM: I°d better get home before my husband turns into a gkeleton,
MICKY'S MUK: Ta' ra.
JOHN'S MUM: Ta' ra.
(PHEY G0 OFF IN OPPOSITE DIRECTIONS.)

VD OF SCENE TIHRED
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BCLNE BOUR: CUDRL SULNE

COURT AREA IS IN DARKNESS, COURT TAKES UP PLACES DURING MICKY'S
SPEECH, ' SPOTLIGHT ON MICKY) - -

MICKY: Justice must ‘be done and must be seen to be done - and that
. brings us to the court. Me and Angie have been dealt with
- we got off light. I wonder if Les was looking forward
to today. Since the age of ten the only days out or holidays
he has had are when he comes to courjy.
1 thought T'd come along to see how “es gets on,

(MICKY TAKES HIS SEAT IN THE PUBLIC GALLERY, THE LIGHTS COME UP
ON THE WHOLE COURT EXCEPT THE JUDGHE.)

CLERK: The Court will riss!

(COURT 'ALL STANDS UP. JUDGE COMES IN. CLERK OF COURT HELPS THE
JUDGE UP., JUDGR $ITS. COURT 8IT8. JUDGE SMILES AT SERGEANT
SMITH,)

JUDGE: (T0 JURY) Morning.

JURY : Good morning.

SUDGE: (TO CLERK) Well, what is it this morning?
(JUDGE acoﬁLs AT LFS)

CLERR: Lesley Michael Average, you have been summoned to appear in
front of this court charged that on Sunday October the tenth, 1974,
you did unlawfully trespass on PLA property and did drive
and electrically operated forklift truck without authorisation
and wilfully damaged a Jaguar causing £200 damage. How do
you plead? fuilty or not gullty?

LES: Guilty.
CLERK: Would the arresting officer proceed with the facts.,

SCHNBIDY: T was called to Millwall Docks on Sunday October the
tenth at 6,00 pn and did discover four young persons
driviag op being carried upon forklift trucks.
Considerable damage had been coused to a ?ugu?f 28k
bound for the export market, (SHAKES OF HEAD AND
DISAPPROVING SOUNDS ¥FRONM JUDGE £iD JURY) Tt hgﬂ been
rammned . T gave chase and they escaped, deting on
information received I later apprehended hverage gnﬂ
two other juveniles who have already been dealt with,
hnd when U questioned Average he admitted guilt,

JUDGE: Are there any previous convietions?

SCHNEIDY: Yes, m'lord, EBight previous convietions. Shall T re«d
themn?

JUDGE: Yes, please do,

SCHNBIDY: Two charges of Taking and Driving, two charges of trespass,
twe charges of stealing swects, one of theft of & pint of
milk and one of stealing a bicycle. (DURING THIS SPRECH
SOHNRIDY BECOMES MORE AND MORE WORKED UP.) As you cpn asco,
the boy is a thief, a liar and a menace to spciety and -
and - (COUGH CHOKE CHOKE) - and worst of all - YOUNG !
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(CLERK PASSES SCHNEIDY A GLASS OF WATER AND WIPES HLS BROW)

JUDGE: Thank you Officer Smith, that was very helpful., Nice of you
to give up your time to come to court. You may stand down.,
T believe there iz & - a -a — a probation officer present
who wants Lo say something on Average s behalf.
Please take the witness box. ~

(DURLING THRE PROBATION OFFICER'S SPETCH THE COURT BLCOMES RESTLESS.
THE JUDGE FIDGETS AND THE CLERK KBEPS LOOKING AT HER WATCH.
THE JURY FALLS SLOWLY AND NOISILY ASLEEP)

PROBATTON OFFICER: Your Honour, 1 would like to point out that the
ehild's personal basekground has been unfortunave,
hverage's father died when he was ten leaving h
the mother to bring up eight children in conditions
of severe hardship. Also, when one looks at he
range of alternatives available for young people
on the Isle of Dogs it is not surprising that
mischief is the outcome of their activities.

There is no youth elub, no hall, no green space,

no horizon except for corrugated iron and brick
wallsg.To be adventurous means the brick borders
mast be climbed, And that leads to arrest,.

If therc were more thinge to do there would be less
children in trouble, The only thing Average

is guilty of ig horedon. And the only erime is
socieby 8 erime, 80, if you take Average's
personal background and put it into the environment
of ‘the Island =

JUDGE: Yes, yes, yes, all very well, but what has this got to do
with the case?

PROBLTTON OFFICER: I'm trying to explain, Sir, some of thc reasons
why Lesley is here today.

JuDas: (T0O PROB, OFR.) Just a moment., (TO CLERK) What Time's lunchf?
JURY: (SUDDENTY WAKING UP) Lunch?

(CLERK WHISPERS TO JUDCHE AND SHOWS HER WATCH)

(0]

JUDGR: Thank you Mister - er - Mister Probation “fficer.

You may eband dovmn,

(PROBATION OFMICER GOES BACK TO HIS PLACE)

JUDGE: DLadies and Gentleman of the Yury, you have heard the evidence
and there is no doubt whatl the verdict must be.
Members of the Jury, how do you find this person -
puilty or not guilty?

(THE JURY HAS FALLLN ASLEEP AGAIN, CLERK HAS TO GO ACROSS AND WAKE
THEM UP,)
JURY: (WAKING UP) Guilty!

JUDGE: Young man, you arc & nuisance with no responsibility.
You have wagted your schooling and you are beglnning Lo
waste your life. Therc are meny things you can do with
your time instead of sitting round and getiing inte trouble -

LES: Such as?

rae—

B e e O

o




Murray Edmond further papers. MSS & Archives. Accession 1517. Special Collections, University of Auckland Libraries and Learning Services.

JUDGHE: LBr - umn - err - I beg your ?ardonl gilence!l Impudent wretch!
Guilty of boredom! Rubbish! What have you got to say?

LES: The same as what I've always got to do - Naffink,

~

JUDGE: Then I'm afraid I have no alternative but to semtence you to two
months's detention,

CLERK: All stand!

(LIGHTS GO DOWN. LES I8 TAKEN OFF, COURT EMPTIES, JUDGE AND CLERK STAY,)

JUDGE: T donlt understand these kids. They've got everything.
A1 they do is throw away their opportunities.

CLERK: Yes, that's true, O, by the way, how is your boy?

JUDGE: O, excellent. I can be proud of him, He's up at Oxford at my
014 college. Doing very well too. He's in the college boating
crew, Having a wonderful time by all accounts. And he gets up
to some tricks too, Just like his father. In raguweek they all
got frightfully drunk and rather damaged the bar, e climbed up
the churech steeple as well and damned near brought B1l the files
down putting a chamber pot on top.

CLERK: 0, it is to be expected. Only high spirits. Harmless.
We were young once,

JUDGE: And how's your boy?

CLERK: ﬂe's at public school now, Expensive, but worth it.
fle enjpys the games, the cadets and the mountaineering.

JUDGE: Yes, so important for character building.

CLERK: I look et the children who pass through this court and I wonder
why they can't be as nice as our children,

JUDGE: Yes, our children are rather nice.
(MUSIC - SONG AND DANCE FROM JUDGE AND CLERK)

Our children are rather nice,

0 yes, our children are rather nice,

You couldn't get nicer for a higher pricer,
Our children are rather nice.

0 yes they are, o yes they are,

We think they re rather nice.

Our boys are very good boys.

0 yes, our boys are very good boys.
They'r e the best that money buys,
Our boys are very good boys.

0 yes they are, o yes they are

We think they're very good boys,

Some children are born very bad.

0 yes, some children are even worge.
But you couldn t say that off ours,
Our children are rather nice,

0 yes they are, o yes they are,

Our children are rather nice,

CLERK (SHAKING HANDS) Jolly lot of fun.

i i
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JUDGE: (BREATHLESSLY) Jolly good.
CLERK: Lunch?
JUDGE: Tunech?
CLERK: Lunch,
JUDGE: O yes, lunch,
CLERK: Yes, lunch,

(JUDGE AND CLERK GO OFF TO LUNCH TOGETHER)

END_OF SCENE FOUR

SCENE FIVE: BACK ON THE WALL

(MICKY COMBS IN) - :
MICKY: (T0 AUDIENCE) Here 1 am agaih folks. You've seen what
happened at court - pity about Les getiing two months
detention. You know 1 got two yehrs's probation and Angie
got a £2,00 fine - :
(ANGIE CcOMES IN)
LNGIN: Wabcha Mick - where's the others Mick?
MICK: I don't lknow, Hanging about somewhere.
ILNGIE: Mancy & game up the wall?
MIOK: ‘eah, all right.
(THEY PLAY UP THE WALL. SUDDENLY ANGIE 8TOPG PLhY]NG.)
ANGIE: I don't want to Ao this.
MICK: Why?
ANGTR: I keep thinkinly about Les,
MICK: Pity, imnit.
ANGTIE: T wonder what he's doing now,
MICK: He's probably staring at the wall.
ANGIE: No, probably scrubbing the floors,

(ROBERT COMES ON)

i ——
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ROBERT: Watcha Mick. 1 hear you got two years propation -
What is probation?

MICK: It means 1 got to keep out of trouble for two years — and I got
to go and see the probation officer every sc often.

ROBERT: Tt's going to be hard keeping out of trouble round this joint,

(LAWRBNCE COMES ON.)

LAWRENCE: Who got a £2,00 fine?

ANGIE: Go away, Goggles.

PETER, ANNE AND JOH N COME ON)

LAWRENCE: Nothing to do round here, nowhere to go, You get in trouble,
0ld girl and old man find out, They give me a good hiding,
tell me to keep out of trouble, I can't keep out of trouble
because the only place is this wall,

LNGIE: Why don't you stay indoors then?

LAWRENCE: Can't smoke in there, can I?

ROBERT: Let's build a club.

MICK: Don't be stupid, will ya?

PRETER: Brainwave!

LAWRENCE: Sick in the head, that kid.

JOHN: 0, he's a mad kia he is.

ANNE: You never listen to him, It's a good idea,

MRS PAIN: (VOICE FROM BLQCK BEHIND) Youse bloody kids again!

I hope you ain t going to aect like you did last weck.
And don t you tell me to piss off mo more!

LAWRENCE: Piss off!

ANNE: Don't muek about. I don't want to get kept in another weelk.

LAWRENCE: Aw, she wnnlt tell your old girl,

ANNE: How do you know;

LAWRENCE: Don't matter the old bill ain't come round yet.

(SCHNEIDY COMES ON, )

ROBERT: S8Spoke too soon.

SCHNETIDY: Come on, move along, obtherwise you'll get me boot up your arse,

LOWRENCE: (SORTLY, BUT CAN BE HEARD) Big streak of piss.

SCHNETDY: Come on you, hop it!

(SCHNEIDY PUSHES LAWRENCE AWAY)

|
PETER: A1l right, we re going in a minute - we're going to our cluvb,

T
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SCHNEIDY: What club?
PETER: Our club,

SCHNEIDY: You ain't got no club. (HE LAUGHS) You kids make me laulh.
I1'11 be back in five minutes - I hope you ve gone to
your club,

(SCHNEIDY GOLES OFF LAUGHING)

ALL: There was a laughing copper
His name was Schneidy Smith
He went off to the boghole
To have a Lillian Gish
Ha ha ha ha = hah heh hah heh hah

ROBERT: What club anpway?
PETER: That's your idea.

ANNE: We can have Wilkinson'!s.
1

' ROBRERT: What s Wilkinsons?
(2]

JOHN: You know, it's that place down the road. That firm we used
to nick the shoes at. . It's closed down now.

ATNE: Where we used to get the shoee,
ROBERT » Yeah, I know that, but what are we going to do there?

MICK: Paint it up.

ANGIE: Deeorate it and all.

ANNE: Ulse the sheds for games — table tennis and that,
PETER: We can use the yard as a football piteh ~ five aside,
JOHN: 1'11l do the painting.

) LAWRBNGE: T'l1 be the disc jockeyl

PETER: We're gonna do our ovn thing.
We're gonna do our ovn thing.
Wg'ye planned it, we ve f?uﬁﬂ it,
We've got it, we've took its
We're gonna do our Own thing.

ATL: We're gonna du our own thing
In our own way.
We can't wait for ever,
We need somewhere to play.

We'll take over Wilikkinsons
In our own way.

Paint it up tompmorrow .,
Sweep 1t out today.

We're gonna do it our way
In our own btime. I
Vie rc gonna do our OWnR thing,
Bverything will be fine.

B

B

e LI T r

— ——

rew o

R

- war




Murray Edmond further papers. MSS & Archives. Accession 1517. Special Colleclions, University of Auckland Libraries and Learning Services.

Bveryvthing is beautiful,
We're dojng it our own way,
We haven t got to listen,
Wle all got our own way,

We'll take over Wilkinsons
In our own way.
Paint it up tomorrow,
Sweep it out today.
ANNE: Well, let's go and have a loogk at it.

(EVERYONE GOES OFF SINGING CHORUS., THE LIGHTS GO SLOWLY DOWN,
MICKY REMAINS BEHIND -~ ONE SPOT REMATINS ON MICKY, )

END OF SCENE PIVE

gonNE SIX: TAKING OVER WILKINSONS

(MICKY ALONE ON S8TAGE. ONE SPOT ON MICKY, REST TN DARKNESS ., )
MICKY: (TO AUDIENCE) 8o we had a look - =and we liked what we saw.
(MICKY GOES OFF, LIGHIS RIGHT DOWN,)

ANGIE: (COEING THROUGH WINDOW) T can't sec a bleedin' thing,
LAWRENCE: (COXING THROUGH WINDOW) No wonder, the lights are off,
ROBERT: (COMING THROUGH WINDOW) I cut me knee,

MICK: (COMING THROUGH WINDOW) I'm stuck, Help me!

(THEY HELP MICKY DOWN. EVERYONE STARTS TO T.0O '
NOISE OF ANNE COMING IN. EVERYONE GRTS A FHiEH¥.§OUND.

HRS
LAWRENCE: Who's that?

ROBERT: Who's there?

MICK: Stand baeck everyonc. I'll hanﬁie this,
ANNE: It's only me.

MICKY: Vho's only me?

ANNE: Me.

ROBERT: Who's me?

ANNE: Anne,

(81GHS OF RELIER)
ANGIE: Let's have a look for the Tight

Ld

(EVERYBODY STARTS TO LOOK ROUND, )

I

e

-

SERAL U WAL A e T e e



— — —_—— —

Murray Edmond further papers. MSS & Archives. Accession 1617, Special Collections, University of Auckland Libraries and Learning Services.

ROBEIT: T've found something long with & fuzzy head, Is it you, Low?
Wait, it's a broom,

LAWRENCE: Checky git.

ANNE: T've found something. It's a box.
ANGIE: I%'s got a handle, TIt's a door,
ROBERT: Can't be, it's got a top on it.
LAWRENCE: Tt's made of iron,

ANNE: Hey, it's a safe!

ROBERT: Let's open it.

IANNE: Wait a moment, it's opening. 4h, it's empty,
ROBERT: Never mind, we'll sell it for scrap,
LOW: TI've found a 1ight pull.

ANGIR: Hoorayl

(FLUSHING SOUND)

ANNE: 8illy berk, it s @ bog chain.

i
Let & sece if it's working - no, it's dead.

e

ANGIE: ere's a telephone.
MICKY: I've found a magazine — I think it's a Playboy.
ROBERT: How can you sec in the Aork?

MICKY: T dgnlt know, it just feels like it.

JOHN: Hey, I've found the light switch:
(TJOUN SWITCHRES ON THE LIGHT.)

BVERYONE: Hooray!
7 (AS THE CHEERTNG DIES AWAY EVERYONE SPRINGHT:Oﬂggiigﬂ égDTEEﬁﬂﬁg
OFF TO GET MOPS, BROOMS ETC. AND MICKY COMUD FUAHGAS ALK T
THE AUDIENCE,) - : '
MICKY: @6 we set to work to clear the place UP.
(ANNT GETS A BROOM, ANGIE GETS A Mgwnﬁyg ﬁgcggg,sigﬁE?T GETS A BROKEN
BROOM AND LAWRENCE QUIETLY TAKES A SBEAL . J .
(MICKY QOES ON TALKING,)
! o = Ly We. well T had to do a bit of
b e e B A inpd when) bhey Waba o e e e o
}hgg idn_rﬁf{%y Woﬂi Qﬁe rubbish = (HE Smhm.LnWRENGL_uliwlmGli
{]’\'(;%;]1’1’)1:: ‘_’-Tl'i-ul'-lg_%’\ {jff yoﬁ lnzy git, I'm the foreman round here!
IN) - Hey, get ¢ ok o

(MICK GRABS THE CHAIR FROM UNDER LI.'.\'RI'JJ'I(_;L'».)

LAWRENCE: Naah!
told, Go and give Robert a

(]
- - 1)y e r e
MICKY: Go on, get up and do what you
hand with that broom.

e
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" WRENCE 'S SEAT FOR
(LAWRENOE GOBS OVER /0 WELP ROBERT, WICKY TAKRS JONBTEEE
HIMBELF AT THL IDE AND WATCHES THE OTHERS WORK.

ROBERT: Help me with this broom, Low.
LAWRENCE: All right,

(THEY EY FIXTNG THE BROOM TOGETHER. THE HANDLE SDIPS AR
ACCIDENTALLY FALLS ON TOP OF LAWRENCE.)

ROBERT: I can do thig meself,

LAWRENCE: A1l right, T'11 pick up that broken glass over there,
(LAWRENCE BENDS DOWN PICKING UP PIFCES OF GLASS OFF THE FLOOR)
ROBERT: I've fixed it!

(ROBERT CHARGES ACROSS THE PLOOR WITH HIS MENDED BROOM AND SWEEES UP
LAWREHCE . )

ROBERT: Get off - you broke it again!
LAWRENCE: You're meant to sweep the floor with it, not me.

(ROBERT AND LAWRENCE RETIRE TO OPPOSITE SIDES TO DO THEIR WORK,
ANNE AND ANGIE HAVING BEEN SWENPING AND MOPING IN THE BACKGROUND,
NOW THEY UNKNOWINGLY SWAP THE BROOM AND THE MOP,  ANNE DISCOVERS
THAT SHE IS TRYING TO SWEEP UP WITH THE MOP WHILE ANGIE TS
WONDERTNG WHY THE HEAD OF THE BROOM WON'T FIT TN THE BUCKET.)

ANNE: Hey, beautiful, wbeha doing?
(THEY SWAP BACK THR BROOM AND THE MCE.)
ANGIE: Hey, it's good here.

LNNE: It's just like home, innit..

(ANGIE STARTS SINGING, 'CONSIDER YOURSELF .,.'. ANNE JOINS TN,
THEY DANCE ROUND THE BROOMS. EVERYONE JOINS IN THE SONG.)

SONG: Consider yourself at home.
Consider yourself one of the family.
We've taken to you, so strong,
It s clear, we re going to get along. ete, ete.

(WHEN THE SONG IS FINITGHED ANNE AND ANGIE GO OFF TO GET THE CURTAINS
AND BEGIN PUTTING THEM UP. ROBERT AND LAWRENCE GO OFF AND GET
THEIR PATNTING GRAR AND SIART THE PAINTING. WHILE THEY ARE ALL
DOTHG THIS MICKY COMRES RORWARD WITH HIS CHAIR, HE DOES NOT SIT
DOWN ON IT STRATGHT AWAY, HE BEGINS TO TALK T0 THE AUDIENCE.)

MICKY: Pretty soon the place was all cleared up and we started
doing the decorating, No lack of skills among our lot -
%aiuters, decorators, sewers — you name it, we had it,

ANGTE TAKES THE CHAIR AWAY)  Robert and awrence got on
to the painting and - (MICKY GOES T0 SIT DOWN AND FALLS
OVER). I thought it would be them two.

éMICKY GOES OVER AND TAKES THIE CHAIR BACK TO THE SIDE AND SITS DOWN)
ANGIE GOES TO STEP DOWN ON THI CHATR AND FALLS OVER.)

ANNE: Ange, Ange, what are you doing down there?

T
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AINGIEs Just baking a rest, what do you think?

ATINE: Here,

(ANNE GIVES ANGIE A HAND UP.,)

ANGIE: THanks, beautiful,

(THEY BEGIN WORKING ON THE CURTAINS AT OPPOSITE ENDS OF THE CURTALN
RAIL. FIRST ANGTE PUSHES THE CURTAINS ALONG, THEN ANNE PUSHES THEM

BACK., THIS STUPFID GAME GOES ON FOR A WHILE)

ATNNE: Watcha doing?

ANGIE: What are you doing?

ANNE: Same as what you ' re doing,

ATGIE: What do we want curtains for anyway?

ATTITE: Becausc we ' re gonna make it all so modern.

(THEY SING AND DANCE THE SONG ? 'IT§ ALL SO MODERN' ?)

MTOKY: You gel some real nutters, don't ya? The girls were a bit too

stupid to hang tho eurtains, but we had a couple of real

professional painters.

( L/WRENCE AND ROBERT PICK UP THE BENCH AND PULL OUT THE LEGS.
1,0l GETS KNOCKED OVER.)

' .

ROBERT: Let s do it properly. List ' db MElesena DApat

T,AWRENCE: Help me to do mine,

(1,0 SLIPS LND GBTS HIS FOOT STUCK. HE PULLS TP OUT, THEN ROBERT GETS
A1 GTUCK. HE GET8 IT OUT AND THEY TAND THR BENCH UP, THEN THEY
40 TO GET UP ON THE BENCH TOGRTHER AND THE BENCH COLLAPSES AT ONE END.
'5TNﬂLLY PHEY PUT IT UP PROPERLY AND GO ON PAINTING.)

MTCKY: Tt Wuﬁn'b toou long before it was all fixed up. Lioolks ?cally

o L groovy don t 1t? And all we needed wae a bit of furniture.

# peter and John are pretty pood at finding things lying about ,

i go Ifd sent them off to see whalt they could gct._ 1 would have
gone megell if T hadn't had to do all the supervising -~

IROBERT: Hey, look!

MICKY: Hey, where did you get that?

PREIER: Usual place.

MICKY: Where's that?

JOHN: Out of Dunbar,

oy B P B

MICKY: Good stuff. No smutber, Soft, Bit torn, but it's good.

OHNNE: Well, 1etfn get 1t into place,

SNGIE: It's really beautiful,

(IEVERYONE PUTS STUFE 1IN PLACE WHILE THEY
YROING OUR OWN THTNG'.) =1

«1NG THE 2ND TO LAST VERSE OF
S TENp on SCENE SIX
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ST T \RE T T TTS Y - T
] gEVEN: SII¥E o
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(BVERYBODY 18 SINGING, 'BVERYTHING T§ BBAUTIFUL'.
KEOCKTING, )

SWERT: (OUTSIDE) Open up!

(ROBERT PANICS, RUNS T0 THE DOOR, OPENS IT ¥

KOBERT: 0ld Bjiil!

SWEET: (COMING IN) What are you doing here?

ANGIE: We're souatting,

SWLET: Squatters, ay?

PETER: Take a seat,

(PETER GIVES SWEET A CHATR. ROBERT DUSTS IT.)

SWEET: Thank you — wait a minute - I've had complaints -

ROBERT: Here you are, have a Pag.

1
SWEIT: I don ¢ mind if I do ~ wait a minute — I've had complaints -

-

ANNE: Cup 'o chapr?

SWEET: (THINKS A MOMENT) Yeah, don't mind if T do.
ROBERT: Biscuit?

SWEET: O — ta - one?

ROBERT: 'Elp yourself. Crab a bundle. Make yourself at home.

(ANGIE PICKS A SPECK OR DUST OFF SWEET'S COAT.)

SWEET: Mind the blueboitle.

(THERE. TS A PAUSE AS SWEET LOOKS ROUND THE ROOM AND TAKES IT IN.)

SWEET: Where'd you get all the paint?

PETER: His old man's a painter and decorator.

SWEET: Where'd you get the curtains?

PETER: Angie made them, She's good with the needle.

MICKY: What d'you think then?

ANGIE: Don't you think it's good?

SWEET: Yeah, it's very nice -

ANNE: This is gonna be our elub.

SWEET: Yeah, it's very nice, but I8ve had complaints from the
PLA and from the garage next door and I'm gonna have to
chuck you out.

o - A e ‘
PETER: Aw, you ain't going to chuck us oubt are you?

THERE I8 A LOuD

B e L e i L AT

i

et

e et = e——rrror.

i

P T

L

o



Murray Edmond further papers. MSS & Archives. Accession 1617, Special Collections, University of Auckland Libraries and Learning Services.

Wl et .
ANGIE: Aw, come on .-

MICKY: Come on -

| ROBERT: Look what we've done -

SWRET: 0, all right then, But if any other cgppers come don't tell
them I've been down here to see-you. hey might not be as
good as me,

JOH N: (WHO HAS BEEN READING 4 COMIC ALIL THH TIME) We won't grass on
you, you know us,

(SWEET LEAVES.
EVERYONE CHRERS AND SHOUTS ETC. BIC.

SUDDENLY THERE IS ANOTHER LOUD KNCCKING, BVERYONE FPALLS SILENT.
ROBERT OPENS THE DOOR. THE GARAGEMAN COMES TN, )

143

GARALGEMAN: ALl right, youre lot, I've had enough of this racket,
I gonna get the cops round now,

jUHN: hw, go get the cops, you git.

G ARAGEMAN ¢ Don't you be so cheeky, you 1little runt, I'm going to
get that Sergeant Smith down here. :

ANNE: Go on then. Hurry u p, We' re we iting.
GARMGEMAN: Kids nowadays - no respeet for their elders,
(THE GARAGEMAT LEAVES)

ANGIE: What are we going to do?

PETER: Who's staying? I am, (PUTS FEE? ON TLBLE)
ROBERT: I'11l stay.

ANNE: T am!

JOH M: Yeah,

LAWRENCE: I'm in.

ANGIE: T'm gtaying too.

MICKY: 1'11 be lookout -

LNGTIE: No you ﬂonit" You're gtaying.

MICKY: 0.K.

(NOW EVERYONE HAS THEIR PEET ON THE TABLE, THEY ALL PREEZE AND THE
LIGHT DIMS ON THEM,
SCHNBIDY COMES ROUND THE PRONT AND TALKS TO THE AUDTENCE. HE HAS A
SPOTLIGHT ON HIM,)

SCHNBIOY: Bvening all, You know who 1 am, I've been having a
lot of complaints about these yobos who think they re
sguatters. Now, T've gol a lot of friends in high plecee
and a geyser from the PL/. has rung me up perscnally and
agked me to get these young delinquints out. So T'm

EE—————. e
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oing down there noo
ﬁnotgthem up the arse,

(HE SINGS)

That's why they eall me

T'm six foot tall -

sCHNEIDY 1S
(Eggﬁyomm IN WILKINSONS UNFRELZES.)

PETER: Ballocks you Schneidy git!
gCHNEIDY: I'll have you, Son,

w and it's going to give me great pleasure to
Schnelidy -
i1ty Schneidy, I'm Schneidy, I'm Schneidy,

@GOING OFF STAGE DURING THE NEXT BIT OF DIALOGUE,

ROBERT: You got my brother, but you won't get me!

ALL: Do d al Do da!

SOHNEIDY: I know you &0D. I never‘forget 2 face

JOHN: If you get one of us you'll have to get us all!

(SCHNEIDY TS OFF STAGE BY NOW.)

1
SCHNEIDY: That s no problem, I'll soon have you all down the m@nick =

gspeeially you who thinks he's a lad,

ANGIE: You can't catéh us, weore too fast.
SOHNBIDY: I'm coming in!
MICKY: Come and get us, you Schneidy git!
SCHNEIDY : We're coning in. There's four of us!
(SOUNDS OF HAMMERING AT THE DOOR)
ANNNE (+ BEVERYONE): If you want us,

Come and get us,

But you befter hurry,
Because we re running fTast,

(SCHNOIDY, TWO MORE COPS AND A POLIGBWOMAN BURST

T0 HIDE AND ESCAFPE, BUT THEY ARE ALL C/UGHT AND

BND CF SCENE SEVEN

IN. EVERYQNE TRIES
SLUNG ouT, )
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SCENE BIGHY: BACK ON THE WALL AGALN
' PRTER, ANGIE ROBERT, JOHN, ANNE, LAWRENCE DRIPT ON SLOWLY
(¥§Cg§ﬁ8 AND @WDSThNﬁ STT ON THE WALL., THERE IS A BIT OF A SILENCE
BEFORE MICKY SPEAKS. :

It's a pity they chucked us out of there, because we could

ICKY:
: have had & mnice little joint there,

PETER: Yeah, we could have done.

ROBERT: At least when we had Wilkinsons we had somewhere to go
. every night. It kept us out of trouble.

PETER: And it gave Mps Pain a rest,
ROBERT:  Now we've got to put up with her again.
(THERE 18 ANOTHER SILENCE, EVERYONE I8 PEELING BORED AND ﬁEPREBBED.)
ANNE: What qre we going tc do tonight?

ANGIT: Sit here, I guppose.

LAWRENCE ¢ Naah, L Pancy hnving a giggle.

ROBERT: Yeah, let's have a laugh, But what are we going to do?

v i ’ :
MICKY: Let s have a blke away and have a ride around the Island,

) : t
PETER: Yeah, there's one in the flats down the road what s been
parked in the street every nipght. -

ANGIE: Well, whose gonna go and get it - who can start it up?
MICKY: Pete will.
PEIER: GobhleLo, LoR G You've got all the bunny, You d o % it.

MICKY: Nah, you're b¢t§@P at that then me, Anyway, you're a faster
unne I« ]

ANNE: I don't care as long as I get a ride,
e R s o O o 8 - |
ANGTIE: Don & be silly, fnne. Vie'a better not get involved.
LAWRENCE: Bottled out again?
ANGIE: If you've got all the bottle, you go and get it}

(118 COMBS ON STAGE, BACK FROM THE NICK)

TLAWRENG®: Ah, Llook here's Les. He must have come out,

MICKY: Watcher Les.

LES: Wacther, Mick.

ROBERT: Watcher Les,

MICKY: 4ll right, Les, How was it on ytur holiday?

LES: Could have done with more sun and a better choice of £ ood
and birds. What you lot been up to%

e —— e e e A e e
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MICKY: A lot's been happening sinece you went away, We.got sick
of getting pushed around and having nothing to do, '
So we deeided to do something about it, ourselves,
We took over Wilkinsons, Squatted it, you know,
Made it into a olub.  But the Bill eventually slung us out
Wel?adc it real good as well., 8o now we're back on the =i
wall,

LES: That's bad news, What you doing now?
LAWRENCE: W&'re gonna have a pep-pep away and have a joyride,
PETER: Coming les?

LES: Nah., You're a load of mugs. T've only been out an hour =
and a half and I don 't want to get back in time fop tea,

LAWRENCE: Can't be much worse inside than it is round here,

LES: (LOOKS ABOUT THE STREET) Nah, well it isn't mueh Aifferent.
PETER: You ain't got nothing to worry about then, have you,

LES: 0.K. then. Let's go and get it., Where is it. |

LAWRENCE: Down the flats, -

(MLL GET UP AND START TO WALK OFF, MICKY IS GOING OWF LAST,
HI S?OPS AND TURNS AND TALKS TO THE /UDIENCE. THE OTHERS STOP
T00.

MICKY: This is where we came in, S8itting on the wall, nothing
to do except get in trouble. What do you expect if you
come from Tiller Road, -

EVERYONE SINGS:
Maybe it's because I'm Prom Tillepy
That T've got nothing to do,
Maybe it's because I8m from Tillep
That I'm always on this wall.

We pget kicked of fgquite repgu'l;
When the :01d Billf%nme uloné. !
Maybe it's because I'm from Tiller
That I love Tiller Road,
Get off your barrel!
I love Tiller Road,
Get off and milk it!
I love Tiller Road]

END OF PLAY
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