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Striking Out

By Nigel Camac

Message

The father heart of God




Forgiveness

Bible ref.
Luke 15: 11-32

Time

80 minutes approximately

Cast

Craig

Jeremy

Father

Traveller

Whisperer

Worker

Crowd at birthday

Passer- by




Kyle




Tailor




Jeweller




Hairdresser




Milliner




Phone sales

Debbie


Tanya

Calendar person

Manager

Ballet dancer

Tom

Tim

Dave

Teenager

Old man

Woman

Executive

* With the exception of the central characters, an actor could take on multiple parts. For example, one actor could be part of the crowd at the party, a trader in the marketplace and a passerby at the end.

Set
This play contains a number of different scenes. Rather unique to this play is the fact that in parts of the second half it utilizes the audience space, so that theatre is happening all around. What is used for the set will largely depend upon the producer setting realistic expectations for what time, money and talent permit. 3 backdrops would be required. One depicting a county setting with a house in the foreground on the left hand side. A second backdrop showing a city scene (with tavern in the background). One further backdrop would also be useful for Act 4, Scene 1 with images like you may see if you went to the ballet.

Costumes
Space does not permit me outlining what each character should wear. But a few pointers may be handy.


I think the Traveller (Phil) should be dressed in wild, colourful clothes to lighten the moment.


There needs to be a special jacket made up for Jeremy that has the family logo on it. Maybe Craig could be wearing an identical one  at the party.

Jeremy must be seen to change significantly when he gets to the city and is transformed in Act 3 Scene2.


The jacket that Jeremy gets from Kyle needs to be specially made, and held together with Velcro so that it can be ripped apart in Act 4 Scene 3.


Near the end Jeremy needs a set of putrid, (very smelly) tattered clothes to show the state that he is now in.


Whisperer first appears in smart business suit, but at the end of the play he is seen in his true colours of drab black.

Sound
There are 5 songs. I have some lyrics written but not the music. I will make the lyrics available to anyone who would like them. (If you write the songs, I would love to hear them and use them with this play!) 
Musical backing for Act 3 Scene 2 is needed. It should be a light, bubbly, fairground style. The following scene (Act 3 Scene 3) is also mimed and could feature the same music which becomes ‘darker’ as the scene progresses. By ‘darker’ I mean, discordant and in a minor key and with the melody breaking down. This would help the audience to understand the degradation that Jeremy is undergoing.

Lighting
Roving spot


Coloured lighting to add effect. 


Dimmer lights on stage to give the impression of Jeremy getting closer to the city and also of coming day. The lights could gradually illuminate the backdrop.

Props
Battery drill and screws


Timber for fence in Act 1 Scene 1 (Pre-drilled holes)


Seats


Tray and drinks


Travellers bag with postcards and gadgets


Decorations for party including table


Small chest

Wallet with lots of monopoly money


Kyle’s walkman


Market stalls and goods for sale like hats, clothes, phones, jewellery and boots

A few bottles of alcohol (with tea in them)


A calendar to be ripped up

Leaflets given out by Jeremy’s father


Plastic bag for drug deal


Box to put Jeremy’s flashy jacket in

Newspaper to cover Jeremy

Last word
Following the production, someone could use the opportunity for evangelism by giving a short talk, linking the play with the Father heart of God, and His desire that we all should know Him. Another possible idea could be to include all the audience in a celebration party.
Acts of the play

Act 1 Scene 1

At home

Act 1 Scene 2

A traveller calls

Act 2 Scene 1

Birthday preparations

Act 2 Scene 2

A birthday surprise

Act 2 Scene 3

Farewell

Act 3 Scene 1

Friendship

Act 3 Scene 2

Transformation

Act 3 Scene 3

A new life

Act 4 Scene 1

Father goes abroad

Act 4 Scene 2

The high life

Act 4 Scene 3

Betrayal

Act 5 Scene 1

Bottom of the barrel

Act 5 Scene 2

Return

Songs included in the play

Act 1 Scene 1
Jeremy longs for life away from home

Act 2 Scene 3
Father is pained at Jeremy’s departure

Act 4 Scene 2
Jeremy is victorious

Act 5 Scene 2
Jeremy repents

Act 5 Scene 2
Father re-affirms his love for Jeremy

In Act 3 Scene 2 and Act 3 Scene 3, background music is played as described in previous section under ‘Sound’

Act 1 Scene 1 : At home

Jeremy and Craig enter, worn out after hard work, their shirts drenched in sweat. They are building a timber fence across the stage. Craig is passing timber to Jeremy and holding it in place while Jeremy secures it with his battery drill.

Craig
….so we followed that old track out past the dam. Man, it was rough as….jagged rocks and tree stumps, everything was just covered in bulldust by the time we got back. You’d have loved it Jerry!

Jeremy
Yeh (Halfhearted)

Craig
(Stops working and leans on some timber) Just … “yeh”?

Jeremy
Just seen enough old tracks to last me for good. (Frustrated by the delay) Come on, I don’t wanna be out here any longer than I have to!

Craig
What’s up your nose?

Jeremy
Snot.

Craig
Seriously.

Jeremy
Look, I’ve had a guts-full of this empty place. It’s just endless dust and back-breaking work.

Craig
But it’s all good. We work for Dad and we got everything we need. It’s all here.

Jeremy
All cosy in our little nest!

Craig
Thinking of flying the coop? (Jeremy looks along a length of timber as if to check how straight it is) Jerry?

Jeremy
I dunno. Can we just finish, we’re nearly there!

Craig
As you wish. (They put the timber in the fence) There. That’s the last repair on the western boundary. Come on, let’s go; Dad’ll be stoked. (He begins to pack up)

Jeremy
You go….I’ll catch up. Just need some time.

Craig
Well, OK. Hey, (Craig lightly punches his arm) We got it good here Jerry. Don’t forget it. (Craig picks up a few tools and walks off stage).

Jeremy
(Jeremy is leaning up against the fence which  he jumps and moves towards the audience during the speech) He just don’t get it! I wanna know what’s out there…beyond these paddocks, that’s all. Like….hey bro, there’s a bigger world out there!

{Jeremy sings of longing to see the world}

Jeremy
(After the song, he looks around him at the painfully familiar) S’pose Dad’ll be looking for me.

(Saunters off stage)

(Curtain)

Act 1 Scene 2 :  A traveller calls

Jeremy and Craig are sitting on the porch in the cool of the evening. The traveller is lighthearted and provides the audience with comic relief.

Jeremy

Reckon the drought’s worsening.

Craig

I’ve never seen the water so low.

Jeremy

It’s a worry.

Craig

Can’t do much but wait it out I s’pose

(Father enters carrying a tray of drinks)

Father
Drink up. (He grabs one for himself and walks to the edge of the verandah)

Both sons
Thanks / Thanks Dad

Father
Still talking weather?

Both sons
Yeh

Father
No need to worry. We’ve had it rough before now. There’s plenty. Have a bit of faith. (They seem consoled)


Great work on the fence today.

Craig
Yeh, we sure sweated it!

Father
Look…..we’re way ahead of schedule. Why don’t you both take a few days off? Chance to relax.

Both sons
That’d be great! / Sure!

Father
Think of it as an early birthday present Jerry. (He ruffles Jeremy’s hair and walks inside)

(Loud coo-eee is heard)

Jeremy
What was that?

Craig
Someone coming.

Traveller
Anyone here?

Jeremy
Who’s there? (He gets up and walks to the middle of the stage, peering ahead)

Traveller
You don’t recognise me? (Traveller enters stage right) Has it been that long?

Jeremy
It’s ol’ Phil! He’s back! (He walks over and vigorously shakes his hand. Craig follows, less enthusiastically)

Craig
It’s been a while. Where’ve you been?

Traveller
Most everywhere! Where haven’t I been is a shorter list.

Jeremy
(Awestruck) Come on then, out with it!

Traveller
As luck has it, I do have some artifacts and souveniers. (He swings his bag off his back) Interested?

Jeremy
You betcha! (They return to the porch)

(Phil stands away from the others to do the presentation of his travels)

Traveller
(Handing around pictures)


I’ve climbed craggy mountain peaks,


Crossed seas to strange new lands,


I’ve followed adventure where it led,


Grabbed life with both my hands.

(Animated as if remembering)


Had luxuries beyond my dreams,


Seen wealth you can’t compare,


Like soaring mansions, flashy cars,


Things stunning, old and rare.


(Digs into his bag)


And as for nifty gadgets lads,

I’ve so much high tech gear,


This flashy watch, this mobile phone,


That plugs into your ear.


And wait till you see what’s up next…..

(Phil stops talking as he watches Jeremy walk away from the verandah)

Traveller
You seen enough?

Jeremy
Yeh, yeh, you keep going.

(Phil and Craig quietly converse in the background)

Jeremy
(To no-one in particular) If only I had the guts to leave here!  I see it all so clearly….striking out on my own to face my destiny! But…but it’s just a dream! (He falls to his knees with his head in his hands)

Jeremy
I’m wasting away and no-one cares!

(Enter Whisperer, dressed smartly in business attire)

Whisperer
You want to go so bad it hurts!

(Jeremy shakes his head in his hands)

Whisperer
If you wanted to, you can truly have more (He laughs loudly) Soooo much more! (Jeremy is still as though thinking this over)

Whisperer 
Taste it all Jeremy, explore life – you deserve it.

Jeremy
Yeeeh. (He sets his jaw in defiance)

Whisperer
There’s a fortune to be made.

Jeremy
I’d soon fall on my feet. I’d show ‘em all!

Whisperer
You’re, smart…..and tough. Don’t be lulled to sleep in this place.

Jeremy
I’m not stupid. (Ponders this for awhile) I wanna go, but what about Da…….?

Whisperer
This is your life! You gonna let it slip by?

Jeremy
I don’t wanna let life pass. But who will help out..?

Whisperer
Carve out your own future, don’t be weak!

Jeremy
I guess…it feels weird, but I guess Dad could get more hired help.

Whisperer
Don’t fear. Step out of your comfort zone.

Jeremy
(With resolve) I gotta see the world!

(Jeremy walks offstage, shaking his head. The Whisperer follows  closely behind and is obviously feeding more thoughts into his mind) 

(Curtain)

Act 2 Scene 1 : Birthday preparations

Preparations for birthday party. Father is putting up streamers, moving furniture etc. Others in the background are helping out.

Father
(To himself) It only seems like yesterday that he was just a toddler. (He appears to reminisce while leaning up against a post) How proud his Mother would have been to see him now….so healthy and strong! To think that he’ll be 18. (He goes over to one of the workers) Goodness knows how long you’ve been working for me. Haven’t the years just flown!

Worker
My word they have.

Father
You remember when Jerry was a little tacker? Remember when he’d follow you around, chatting and getting in your way?

Worker
Yeh, that’s right, I’d plain forgotten that.

Father
He’s a good worker you know. I’m as proud as a father ever could be. (He walks over to a table) Mind giving us a hand?

Worker
No problem. (They move the table) Anything else I can do?

Father
No thanks, but don’t go too far. I’m bound to need you sooner rather than later.

Worker
You give us a hoy when something comes up. (Worker exits)

Father
(Surveys area and appears satisfied) This’ll sure be a surprise for Jerry. (A worried look appears on his face and he walks toward the audience as if confiding in his own thoughts) He hasn’t been himself lately though. I’m worried about him, but I can’t seem to fathom it. Goodness knows I’ve tried to talk it over…. But he just seems distant….. cold. (Suddenly aware that he is wasting time, he returns to the porch) Let’s hope this party puts a smile back on his face. Probably just what he needs.

(Curtain)

Act 2 Scene 2 : A birthday surprise

The party is well under way. People are mingling – eating and talking in groups. Music is playing in the background. Jeremy is conversing with different groups.

Father
(Makes his way through the groups of people and steps up on a platform) If I could just have some quiet. Thankyou. (He looks over at one group that are still laughing) Thankyou friends. (The group are finally hushed) Where’s Jeremy?

Jeremy
Here Dad. (He appears from in a cluster of people)

Father
Don’t you go hiding now. I’ve got a few words to say about you. (General expectant laughter) I don’t want to talk too long but I didn’t want this occasion to pass without telling you a few home truths about Jeremy.

Jeremy
Oh please! (Jeremy shakes his head and pretends to try and hide behind some people. They grab hold of him and push him out into the open.)

Father
Now don’t try to hide Jeremy! I recall when he was only so high (he puts out a hand level to his waist) that he was sneaking about. With good reason. Remember son?

Jeremy
Nope.

Father
Well, I’ll remind you. Somehow you got it into your head that you could hatch the chicken eggs if you just kept them warm. Remember?

Jeremy
Oh ok, enough said Dad. (Jeremy is jovial)

Father
So he places a freshly laid egg in each of his front pockets. Keep them all cosy see. And things were going smooth until he sat down. I can still see him trying to sneak back into the house to change his trousers. (General laughter)

Father
(Puts his hand on Jeremy’s shoulder) Just for a moment, I’d like to speak from my heart. I wanted to say before you all, just how proud I am of this son of mine. I know if Jeremy’s Mother was still here with us, she’d feel the same way. (And then speaking directly to Jeremy)You’re a man now Jeremy. You have your whole life ahead of you. Make it count son. (He looks around him in a flustered manner) Craig, where’s the gift?

Craig
On it’s way Dad. (Craig weaves his way through the crowd, holding a wrapped present which he passes to his Father)

Father
For you Jerry. (Father holds out his arms, extending the present. Jeremy hesitantly walks over to receive the gift. The crowd clap)

Jeremy
Thanks Dad. (He opens the gift. The moment the wrapper is opened, everyone freezes except Jeremy. Lights fade and a single spot is on Jeremy. Jeremy holds up the special jacket and begins a monologue)

Jeremy
And now it’s my turn. My very own family jacket. I remember when Craig got his. I was just green with envy. Yeh, he belonged and he was a man alongside Dad. But I….I dunno now. I don’t know if I belong, don’t know if I want to belong.

(Jeremy resumes exact pose as before the freeze. Everyone snaps out of the freeze as though no time was lost.)

Jeremy
Dad, I ….(he looks down at the jacket which he has clutched tightly in his hands)
Father
Well Jerry, you finally have your jacket. (Father goes over and puts his arm around his son’s shoulder. Jeremy retreats from him)

Jeremy
I should have seen this coming. Dad, I…it doesn’t fit.

Father
What? (Everyone freezes again except Father and Jeremy) You haven’t even tried it on.

Jeremy
No. I mean….I’m sure it fits, but I just don’t fit…I just don’t fit in around here anymore.

Father
I thought you had been waiting for two years for this? Ever since Craig got his?

Jeremy
I don’t wanna hurt you Dad. I just don’t think I belong here any more. This jacket – with our family logo and colours and all that – this belongs here but Dad (Deliberates)….I want out.

Father
What? Are you sure? You need to think…..

Jeremy
Dad! I have thought of nothing else for weeks!

Father
How will you live?

Jeremy
I’ll do fine, but, (Jeremy turns away from his Father) I do need my share… of this place. You know, my inheritance.

(Father looks sad and bows his head. Crowd snap out of their freeze and are wide eyed as they discuss the news with each other)
Jeremy
(Looks around him at all the gaping crowd. He throws the jacket down on the ground) I’m done! (Jeremy walks off between the crowd, stomping on his jacket as he goes).

Father
Jeremy! (He picks up the jacket and dusts it off before following his son into the night)

(Curtain)

Act 2 Scene 3 : Farewell

Scene opens on the back verandah as Jeremy, Craig, Father and a few workers are gathered to farewell Jeremy.

Father
Well, it looks as though you’re all set. (There is a prolonged pause as Father grasps Jeremy in both hands to inspect him) I….I don’t really know what to say.

Jeremy
Now, don’t you go crying on us Dad. (Jeremy turns away from his Father) I’ll do fine out there. And, when I get a chance I’ll find a computer and email you.

Craig
You better Jerry. Dad’ll be worried sick if you don’t!

Father
Son, if it’s that you want more education….. I’d be happy to pay for it. You could stay on here.

Jeremy
No Dad.

Father
You just need a break from this sort of life?

Jeremy
No.

Father
Have I made you unhappy?

Jeremy
No Dad.

Father
You know there is plenty of opportunities right here…..

Jeremy
No, no, NO! None of the above Dad. I’m gonna make it on my own.

(Father pauses, resigned to his son’s decision. He then goes over to a table and unlocks a small chest, pulling out a wallet)
Father
You’ll be needing this to get you started. (He hands Jeremy the wallet) I never expected to still be alive when you received this. But in a strange way, a part of me will die when you leave. Such is love.

Jeremy
Goodbye Dad. (He hugs him) Seeya Craig (Shakes his hand) Bye guys (To others present) And don’t worry about me, I’ll be fine. (Jeremy walks out the front gate and through the audience to the rear of the theatre)

Craig
(Suddenly getting upset now that Jeremy’s gone) But Dad! How we gonna survive? He’s taken all our working capital, and more besides!

Father
Yes Craig. (Father is only paying scant attention to Craig as he gazes after Jeremy) I just don’t understand it. (Speaking as if to Jeremy) God go with you son.

Craig
But Dad! What about us?

Father
He only took what was rightfully his. Don’t worry about us Craig, we have plenty. It’s your brother that we need to be praying for now.

(The workers eventually walk off, leaving  just Craig and Father. Finally Craig shakes his head and walks off leaving just Father gazing into the distance)

{Father sings of his pain at Jeremy’s departure}

(Curtain)

Act 3 Scene 1 : Friendship

Sounds of city life are heard. Jeremy enters from the rear of the audience. He is discussing the best route to the city with someone travelling by.

Jeremy

So, if I just keep on down the road?

Passer-by
Straight down, you can’t miss a city.

Jeremy

Thanks again mate.


(Jeremy walks around the audience, occasionally asking people how far to the city. He must be ready for any answer, and incorporate it into the situation. For example, someone may answer that he’s just acting to which he could reply that no, he honestly does want to get to the city and that this is no joke. He may also like to comment on some people’s city looking clothes, etc. The further along he goes, the brighter the lights on stage, illuminating a city backdrop)

Jeremy
Hey, you there! Tell me, how far is it to the city? (Kyle continues to sit, as if ignoring Jeremy. Jeremy prods him and Kyle removes headphones)

Kyle
Say what?

Jeremy
Hi, err, I was just wanting to know how far it is to the city.

Kyle
Can’t you smell it? (Kyle looks twice at Jeremy. He switches his music off and stands up) This yer first time around here?

Jeremy
Uh-huh. At least by myself. I’ve left home and I’m kinda anxious to make the city and find a place to stay.

Kyle
A tad out of your depth? (Kyle steps toward Jeremy and is examining his clothes with a bemused look on his face)

Jeremy
Yeh, I guess…..that is ‘till I get set up and all.

Kyle
Come on. (They walk on together towards the stage- growing ever brighter as they near it) I’ve lived around here my whole life – know every alley. We’ll have you there soon enough.

Jeremy
Thanks

(When they finally get up on stage, the full city backdrop is seen)

Kyle
Couldn’t help noticing your gear. (Kyle tugs on Jeremy’s shirt sleeve to indicate his clothes) Planning on making a big impression?

Jeremy
Oh yeh. (He self-consciously adjusts his shirt)

Kyle
Oh you’ll make an impression all right. Just not a good one.

Jeremy
I’ll adapt…besides (Jeremy flashes the money in his wallet) I can afford to update the image.

Kyle
Where’d you get that? (Wide-eyed)

Jeremy
Just snapped my fingers. The old man gave it up.

Kyle
You got a name? (Kyle’s attention is fixed on the wallet)

Jeremy
Jerry.

Kyle
Kyle. (They shake hands. Jeremy goes to shake in the traditional way) Not like that! That’s for your olds. Like this. (Kyle shows him how to shake) Better do that from now on Jerry….if you wanna fit.

Jeremy
Thanks. Hey errr, maybe we could hang out a bit? You could show us around?

Kyle
I’ve already got heaps of friends. (Jeremy looks deflated) But, I’ve some time on my hands. I’ll see what I can do.

Jeremy
Great!

Kyle
You’re lucky really….bumping into me and all. I’m connected more than most. Hey…you into parties?

Jeremy
Yeh, of course. I just had my birthday p…

Kyle
Not for a birthday ya geek! Your party hat days are gone. (He laughs at Jeremy’s expense) You ain’t seen nuthin’ yet!

Jeremy
Like….?

Kyle
Oh…err, just heaps of laughs and friendly girls and stuff.

Jeremy
Oh, I’m not too sure…..

Kyle
I thought you wanted to get established?

Jeremy
Well, yeh, but I was thinking…..

Kyle
Trust me Jerry! Didn’t I say I’m connected? Hey and another thing….(Kyle goes up to Jeremy and speaks as though confidentially) don’t go flashing that money around. You’ll lose it so fast, your head ‘ll spin!

Jeremy
Oh yeh, thanks! (He puts his wallet deep in his bag)

Kyle
Stick with me Jerry….if you wanna make it!

(Kyle is very animated as he leads Jeremy off the stage)

(Curtain)

Act 3 Scene 2 : Transformation

The stage is set up like a market. Traders are eyeing off Jeremy as a good customer. The scene is mimed. Bubbly, fair-ground music is played. At the same time, the vendors can ham it up a bit to provide both comic relief and to create the illusion that all is well.

K. & J.
They enter and Jeremy wanders around awestruck. Kyle goes over to a vendor selling clothes and points out Jeremy. They chuckle together.

Vendor
Calls for Jeremy to come over. He gives Jeremy a pair of pants and a muscle shirt and leads him off to a change room.

Jeremy
Jeremy comes out dressed in the new clothes. He is impressed with the look and shakes the vendor’s hand.

Kyle
Kyle signals that he is not finished and leads Jeremy to the centre of the stage. He makes as if to call the other vendors over.

Vendors
Other vendors selling shoes, hats and nic-nacs come over to Jeremy, along with a hairdresser. They harrass him, whirling him around trying to impress him with their wares.

Jeremy
Jeremy picks out a pair of shoes and throws his old ones away.

Kyle
Kyle gingerely picks up the old shoes (with nose covered) and drops them off the edge of the stage. He is then surprised to see Debbie and Tanya approaching. He signals them to come over and points out Jeremy. They seem intrigued. Debbie motions by rubbing her fingers together, as if to ask if he has money. Kyle laughs and nods.

Vendors
Meanwhile, Jeremy is busy getting his hair styled with gel by the hairdresser and another vendor puts a large, gold chain around his neck.

Jeremy
Jeremy pushes away the vendor selling hats as his attention his taken by a mobile phone salesman. He signs up with him and with new phone clipped to his belt, he starts to make his way over towards Kyle and the girls.

Vendors
All the vendors harrass him for payment. Jeremy is entangled by them.

Jeremy
Jeremy eventually pays them all off and untangles himself. As he struts over to Kyle, it is clear that his transformation is complete.

All 4
As they leave the stage, the girls compete for Jeremy’s attention.

(Curtain)

Act 3 Scene 3 : A new life

Stage is dark. Loud, discordant music is playing. This scene includes a number of still shots of Jeremy’s new life and his gradual slip into depravity. Between each still is someone walking across the stage ripping up a calendar, calling out the months as they do and throwing the pages into the air. This informs the audience that a significant amount of time is passing.

Shot 1

Jeremy looks on apprehensively at his friends drinking booze.

(Time passes)

Shot 2
Deb brazenly approaching Jeremy, who is stepping away timidly.

(Time passes)

Shot 3

Jeremy screwing up his face after having sipped from a bottle.

(Time passes)

Shot 4

Jeremy sculling from a bottle, his friends cheering around him.

(Time passes)

Shot 5

Jeremy’s arm leerily around Deb, offering her a drink.

(Time passes)

Shot 6

Jeremy leading Deb by the hand off-stage

(Time passes)

Shot 7
Jeremy unconscious by the edge of the stage, with a bottle lying next to him.

(Curtain)

Act 4 Scene 1 : Father goes abroad

Backdrop has title and scene from another play. Stage crew are pushing props around as though re-arranging the set. A ballet dancer moves quickly across the rear of the stage.

Father
(From off stage) I must speak! (He stumbles onto the stage followed by a stage manager with script in his hands)
Manager
Sorry sir. You must leave this minute. We’re about to start!

Father
(He grabs a microphone) Hey, this is important!  (Stage manager looks angrily at him and walks off, throwing the script on the floor)

Father
Excuse me. I apologise for this….this madness!  You see, I’m looking for my son. He left home weeks ago and I haven’t heard a word from him. He may well have ended up in these parts.  (He struggles to control his emotions)  Haven’t heard a word. He’s just turned 18. He’s about six foot tall…….

Tom
(Stands up in audience) Hey! Sorry mate, but I gotta say it. Just let it go! You said he’s 18, so he’s an adult. And here you are chasing after him. Surely you’ve got the rest of your household to worry about? Go home!  

Father
I don’t care much for your opinion. Truth known, even some of my staff say much the same as you. But I’ve had so many sleepless nights……wondering, worrying, and waiting! Mock me if you will, but as for me….(Getting angry and addressing Tom) I will not forget my son!

Tom
Yeh, whatever. (He sits down, shaking his head)

Father
(Addressing everyone) He’s just turned 18. He’s about 6 foot tall, dark hair, slim but muscly. Hmmm – a cheeky grin like his old man…….I miss him. (He turns to look warily at the manager standing now at the back of the stage and then pulls out some leaflets from his pocket. He jumps down off the stage and starts giving them out.)

*
Father’s description of son in the previous passage may have to be altered depending on who plays Jeremy


Father
Here’s his photo and description and how I can be contacted. Please, if you know where he lives or how I can find him, please….let me know. (He turns to manager) Thankyou.

(He walks off)

(Curtain)

Act 4 Scene 2 : The high life

Scene is set throughout the theatre, not just on the stage Jeremy chases Deb around the audience. He catches her and they play wrestle as he tries to get a bottle out of her hand. Suddenly Deb notices the crowd of people and feels self-conscious.

Debbie

Jerry, stop!

Jeremy
What? (He looks around to see the audience watching him) Mind your own business! (Jeremy scrutinises) Hey, what’s going on here?

Debbie
Come on Jerry, let’s go.

Jeremy
Nah way. In a crowd like this, we’re bound to know somebody. (He walks around peering at the crowd. He picks on someone in the audience) Don’t I know you? (To which they will probably reply “No”, but Jeremy must be ready to ad-lib. All this time Deb is cuddled in to him, not interested in the people.)

(Jeremy sees pamphlet on the ground and picks it up)

Jeremy
What’s this? (Reads it and laughs) Dad’s missing me! I totally forgot he existed! (He shows Debbie and they laugh. He then shoves the note in his pants pocket.)

Tim
Hey Jerry!

Jeremy
Tim, what’s happening? (Tim makes his way over to Jeremy)

Tim
Just hanging out. Sweet pick up. (Tim eyes off Deb and Deb returns seductive looks) Say Jerry, do you think I could spring a loan off ya?

Jeremy
Yeh mate. How much?

Tim
Oh….whatever. (Jeremy slaps some notes into his hand)

Tanya
Jerry! (She begins to check her make-up etc.)

Jeremy
Tanya! (He turns to Deb) Told you we’d meet up with friends.

Debbie
(Annoyed) Come on, let’s go get a drink.

Jeremy
Hang on a bit, we don’t just walk away from friends! (Deb snorts in disgust)

Tanya
Hi Jerry. (She moves up close to him, invading his body space) Where were you last night?

Jeremy
Hardly thought I’d be missed.

Tanya
What! Jerry, you’re the life of the …..

Dave
Jerry dude! (Jeremy wrenches himself away from the others and walks over towards Dave.)

Tim
Cheers for the cash Jerry. (Begins to exit and waves the money at some of the audience) Just in time for happy hour!

Tanya
So Jerry, might see ya tonight?

Jeremy
(Calling back) I…I’m not sure.

Debbie
(To Tanya) You leave him alone, he’s mine! 

(Both girls squabble as they leave together)

Jeremy
(To Dave) I wondered when you’d show. Got the stuff?

Dave
Right here.

Jeremy
Thanks.

Dave
(Uncomfortable) Cost more this time.

Jeremy
Oh, sorry. How much? (Jeremy opens his wallet and Dave comes closer to peek in)

Dave
One fifty. (He digs his hand into Jeremy’s wallet and greedlily pulls out a wad) Enjoy! (Dave turns his back from him and counts the money as he walks away)

(For a moment it appears that Jeremy is alone, but then he notices Kyle on stage)

Jeremy
Kyle! I didn’t see you there.

Kyle
I’ve been watching. (Jeremy makes his way to the stage and climbs up. They shake.)
Kyle
I got you something.

Jeremy
Really? (Kyle hands him a box) What is it?

Kyle
Open and see. (Jeremy unwraps the gift and holds up a flashy jacket. He is over-awed)

Jeremy
I…I don’t know what to say.

Kyle
You gonna hold it or wear it?

Jeremy
(He tries on the jacket and loves it) Sure beats the jacket I got from Dad.

Kyle
What?

Jeremy
Oh, nothing. (He pauses to admire the sleeves) Weren’t you strapped for cash?

Kyle
Let’s just say I come into some unexpected funds. Talking of money…

Jeremy
Yeh, (Jeremy doesn’t even look at Kyle but is too interested in his jacket)

Kyle
I couldn’t help noticing your handout to Tim just now.

Jeremy
I’m generous. It’s cool.

Kyle
You’ll end up with nothing ya know.

Jeremy
Reckon? (Shocked)

Kyle
What you need is to invest. I got this connection, you could be secure….and rich!

Jeremy
Hadn’t even thought about it. (He pauses to consider it) Yeh ok. How much?

Kyle
As much as you can….that’s if you want maximum return. Just think Jerry, you’ll have wealth. Wait till your crusty old man sees you. Especially with yer cool jacket!

Jeremy
(Getting out his wallet, he pulls out a huge wad of notes. Kyle smiles) Thanks Kyle.

Kyle
Take it easy Jerry. (Kyle leaves)

Jeremy
What a break! If only Dad and Craig could see me now!

{Jeremy sings a song of victory}

(Curtain)

Act 4 Scene 3 : Betrayal

Stage is black. Scene is set throughout the whole theatre, not just on the stage.

Jeremy
KYLE! (A single spot on Jeremy, CS) Where are you? (He grabs his mobile phone off his belt and dials) Ahhhh, disconnected! (He looks around at the people) Has anyone seen him? Anyone!

Tanya
Hey Jerry, what’s up? (She makes her way toward him in a seductive manner)

Jeremy
Where’s Kyle? You seen him? (Tanya shrugs her shoulders)

Tim
(Standing up from where he was drinking in a corner) Yeh, I seen him.

Jeremy
Where abouts?

Tim
Don’t worry about him. He looked happy enough last I saw. (Tim brightens) Hey, buy us another drink Jerry?

Jeremy
What about the money you already owe me?

Tim
Since when?

Jeremy
What?

Tim
Don’t owe you nuthin’.

Tanya
No use arguing Jerry.

Debbie
(Enters from off-stage and climbs down to the level of the others) What’s going on?

Tanya
Butt out Deb!

Jeremy
(Addressing Debbie) Have you seen Kyle?

Debbie
Have I! Kyle and me have been doing a lot together lately.

Jeremy
But…but I thought you were with…you know, with me.

Debbie
(Shrugging off the comment) Big deal. He’s gone now, for good probably. So why do you want him anyways?

Jeremy
He’s invested my money.

Tim
Invested? Hah, that explains it!

Jeremy
Explains exactly what?

Tim
Kyle’s smile. (And then talking as if to himself) I wondered where he got the money from. New motorbike and watch, and all that trendy gear. Jerry, your friend….he’s gone buddy.

(Jeremy pushes away from Tanya and goes back onto the stage. Tanya, Deb and Tim meanwhile gather together and are gossipping about him)

Jeremy
What…..what have I done? (He falls to his knees and hides his head in his hands) I trusted him! I’ve been had!

(Tanya, Debbie and Tim gather around Jeremy)

Jeremy
Guys, I need your help.

Tim
Sure. (Girls nod in agreement and edge closer)

Jeremy
I’m short of cash. (All 3 repel from him)

Tanya
You’re kidding right?

Jeremy
(With open hands extended toward them) No.

Tanya
How you gonna afford taking us out tonight? (She scowls and turns away)

Jeremy
I…..I

Tim
I thought you were gonna buy us drinks?

Jeremy
I ….I never said….

Debbie
Fancy jacket Jerry. Pity you’ll have to pawn it.

Tim
No way. If he ‘aint buying drinks, I’ll have his jacket instead! (He moves towards Jeremy aggressively)

Tanya
I want it!

Debbie
It’s mine. Jerry, remember that you still owe me…

Jeremy
Do not!

(All 3 move in on Jeremy and begin tugging at his jacket, trying to get it off him. There is shouting and arguing, pushing and shoving until eventually the jacket rips into 3 pieces and each runs off the stage with their bit. Spot on Jeremy alone, cold and half naked.)

Jeremy
Nooooooooo! (Shouted long and loud. He then falls to his knees)

(Curtain)

Act 5 Scene 1 : Bottom of the barrel

Scene consists of a series of short sketches. Each is illuminated by a single spot and between each sketch is blackout.

(Spot on)

Jeremy
(Searching through a bin) Come on! (His searching becomes more frantic) There must be something here! (He finds a morsel of food and squats down to eat it as he warily looks around him.)

(Spot off)

(Spot on)

Jeremy
(He holds a cup and is begging, as if from passers by) Please! (He walks a few steps as if following someone for a moment, then seeing someone else in the opposite direction, he goes toward them) Could you please spare…..(He stops as though listening) I’m not a scab! I’m just really hungry!

(Spot off)

(Spot on)

(Jeremy is covered in newspapers to keep warm. He is staring ahead of him, as though deep in thought. He is seemingly oblivious to the nasty comments being fired at him.)

(‘Teenager’ and ‘Woman’ come in from one side of the stage. ‘Old man’ and ‘Executive’ come in from the other side of the stage. They all congregate near Jeremy.)

Teenager
Scum of the city! (He goes up to Jeremy and prods him with his foot.)

Woman
Don’t go too close, you could catch something!

Old man
Well, just look at that! (Crosses his arms and shakes his head)

Executive
The council will be hearing about this! (He stomps off)

(Spot off)

(Spot on)

Jeremy
(Sitting under newspapers shivering from the cold, addressing the audience) I’m thinking about home….I miss Dad mostly. Miss him ruffling my hair….I can still smell his aftershave. (He smiles) I remember the great times we had together….and the food! (He licks his lips) We worked hard you know, but we had each other. I took it all for granted. Didn’t appreciate it one bit! And now….well, now I’ve blown it bigtime. (He gets up and starts pacing up and down on the stage)

(He shoves his hands in his pants pocket and pulls out a scrappy piece of paper with barely legible writing on it. Jeremy reads the heading of the flyer)

Jeremy
“Have you seen my son…” Dad even came looking for me and I didn’t care less! (He screws up the note and clutches it to his forehead as he weeps)

Jeremy
(Eventually lifting his head, Jeremy looks around him afresh) What am I doing? If only I was home….oh, if only I hadn’t left! If only! (Pause) I should go home….Dad might just let me live with the workers, you know, hide me away on the back blocks somewhere. If only he could forget how much I’ve embarrassed him. (He seems to think this over)


Gee, I’d love to be with Dad again! (Then with determination) I’m gonna go home!

(Spot off)

Act 5 Scene 2 : Return

Jeremy is on stage with the city as a backdrop. He turns away and begins moving toward the back of the hall through the audience. As he goes, he begins a monologue and the lights on the city slowly fade to night.

Jeremy
It’s been worse than a nightmare. The cruelty of people! (He looks desparingly at his tattered clothes) I’m so stupid! Look at me, I’ve got nothing but these rags, and not so much as a dollar in my pocket. (Cries out) Look at me will ya! (He gives some of the audience a close up of his clothes and they can whiff putridness)

(By now, Jeremy is at the rear of the hall and begins making his way back toward the stage by another way)

Jeremy
I never dreamed I’d miss home so much.

(Whisperer enters from some dark corner, dressed in evil blackness)

Whisperer
Doubt if they feel the same about you. (He blocks Jeremy’s way) You’re a disgrace! In your state….(Whisperer folds his arms, steps back and looks down his nose at him)…your father will smell you coming, long before he sees you.

Jeremy
I…I feel so worthless. Look at me. (Addressing someone in the crowd) You know, I started out with high hopes, and I had money to get me started…(He stops and shakes his head) Sorry. Why should you be interested in my woes. (He walks on and talks aloud to himself) What if Dad hates me? Won’t even see me?

Whisperer
Oh, grovel, grovel! Be a man, go back to the city! Better to die on your feet than live on your knees! (He starts trying to push Jeremy back)

Jeremy
It’s so hard to keep going. I’m fighting upstream against all this shame and doubt. (With determination) I will go home! (He pushes himself past the whisperer and keeps going)

(As he draws closer to the stage, the country backdrop begins to be seen as if the sun is rising)

Whisperer
(Calling out after him) Picture your brother’s face! (Jeremy stops momentarily and appears to consider this before moving on again) You’ll be kicked out like a stray dog! (The whisperer laughs cruelly and his laughter turns to anger)
Whisperer
You’ve blown the money, you’ve ruined the family reputation. “Yeh, welcome back son, come on in. Forget what happened.”….I don’t think so! (Jeremy ignores whisperer, who then walks off in disgust)

Jeremy
There’s the farmhouse! I can just make it out in the morning light. But there’s someone on the porch!

(Father stands up from his chair and is looking intently toward Jeremy. He drops the paper he is holding and steps off the porch)

 Father
Jeremy?……Jeremy! (He runs toward his son and Jeremy collapses to his knees, his head in his hands with shame)

Jeremy
Please no. I can’t face him.

Father
My son, my son! (He throws himself at Jeremy)

Jeremy
Dad….I stink.

Father
You’re alive! I never thought I’d…..

Jeremy
Dad!….I blew it. I wasted the money. I made a fool of myself Dad.

Father
You came home…

Jeremy
Dad! I laughed at your kindness. I ….I took it all for granted. I lived…wrongly Dad! I don’t deserve to be even a worker here.

{Jeremy sings of repentance}

(During this time a small crowd, including Craig, are gathering)

Father
(Turning around to address Craig) Bring clothes, bring shoes, bring the jacket off the porch!

{Father sings song of forgiveness and love}

(During the song, people hand the father items of clothing. Father then places the shoes on Jeremy’s feet and takes off the old shirt, replacing it with a new shirt and the special family jacket.)

Father
(Addressing everyone) Tonight we celebrate! For here is my son! I was sure he was dead, but look he’s alive!

(Lights dim, only a spot on Jeremy and Father)

Father
Jeremy, I have waited and waited for this day. My eyes have grown weary with looking on those hills, to see you coming back.


I will never reject you. My love will never waver. You are forever in my heart and this will always be your home.

(They embrace)

(Curtain)
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