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Class 2A (12/13 years old)

Hannah Harvey

Vikash McLeod

Simone Samuels

Kirsty Wright

Jason Maddox

Prefects (15/16 years old)

Vicki Twigg

Marcus Hindley

Grown-ups

Mr Whittard (mid to late 40’s) Headmaster

Ms Scoles (mid 20’s) English Teacher, recent teaching graduate

Mr Howard (late 30’s) Humanities Teacher 

Mrs McLeod (late 30's) Vikash's mother
INTro

In the darkness we hear the sound of someone falling down the stairs.

LIGHTS UP TO REVEAL HANNAH sitting centre of the playground half in her pyjamas, half in her school uniform.  She is lit from above holding her duvet in one hand and the diary in the other.  A soundscape of music and school playground noises starts, quietly underscoring her words and rising to a crescendo throughout.
Hannah

(reading)

Monday 25th November 1984.  This morning I woke up.  I got this feeling in my stomach that's like sick.  It's like when you know you're going to chuck, just before and you go all hot and your jaw tastes like metal.   It's like when you're standing up in assembly and you want to sit down because your head has gone all funny.

simone

Oi Harvey! Where d’you get that skirt from?  Oxfam? Save the Children? 

Hannah

(still reading)

Mum came in at 8 o’clock and told me to get up.  She came in half an hour later and said she was going to work.  

simone

D’you get it down the jumble?

hannah

Dad came in at twenty to nine and shouted at me to bloody well get out of bed and get to school for Christ’s sake and then he went to work.  Mum came back in and said you have to go in tomorrow.  

I said ok.  

simone

D’you get it off your mum?

hannah

I didn’t eat anything all day and I really felt bad.  I was all hot and sick and sweaty.  Mum made me eat some soup when she came home and I felt better.  I didn’t want to feel better so I tried to sick it up in the loo.  

Simone

Is that your mum’s skirt?

hannah

I put my fingers down my throat but I could only do a little bit.  

simone

Did she give it to you?

hannah

Mum says we have a deal and I have to go to school tomorrow.  

simone

Where’d she get it Harvey?

hannah

This morning I tried to trip myself up going down the stairs and break my leg…

simone

Did she pawn her wedding ring to get it did she?

hannah

But I only winded myself and now I’ve really hurt my arm.  It’s all swelled up.  It's going purple.

The sound of an alarm going off.  HANNAH starts to get fully into her school uniform.  She has difficulty with her shirt, as getting it over the blood blister on her arm is clearly painful.  The soundscape gets louder.  She stuffs her duvet and her diary into her school bag and starts walking. 

VIKASH and JASON enter the playground with MS SCOLES, HANNAH sees them and starts running.  They follow her in pursuit take her bag and throw it between them with HANNAH struggling to get it back.  MS SCOLES watches indifferently.  SIMONE and KIRSTY enter the playground and start playing with each other's hair in quite a sadistic manner.

jason

Mind the shit Vikash.

vikash

What?

jason

Watch out for the dog shite you moron.

kirsty

Go on Harvey!  Jump for it!

SIMONE

Oi paki boy!  Over here!

VIKASH throws the bag to SIMONE who misses and the bag falls in the shit.

simone

And you wonder why there's no paki footballers.  You div.

jason

Tough luck Harvey.

vikash

It was a shit bag anyway.

kirsty

Yeah... it's a good excuse to get a new one.

hannah

It was a present..

simone

Shut up moaning Harvey, if paki boy wasn't such a useless throw and you were'nt such a lardy arse you could've caught that.

vikash

I’m not a paki Samuels!

simone

Shut up moaning brown boy, you’re still a useless throw.

MS SCOLES blows the whistle and everything freezes except for one note from the whistle which hangs and then fades in the air.
