The Playground
Cast: Miss Brown, Joe, Raj, Tash, Nita.
Scene 1

(In the Playground the children play and Miss Brown drinks her tea.)

Joe: Come and see what we have found Tash.

(Tash and Raj drop the skipping ropes and walk to Joe and Nita)

Tash: What is it?
Raj: | hope it’s exciting.
Nita: Close your eyes and hold your hand out.

(Tash and Raj do this and Nita places a big fat worm in their hands)

Raj: (Screaming) That'’s disgusting.

Tash: It feels all slimy.

Nita: Look, there are loads of them.

Joe: We could make a worm pie.

Raj: | wouldn’t want to eat worms, even if there was no other food in the world.
Tash: We wouldn’t really eat them, just pretend!
Raj: (Smiling) | see.

Nita: Shall we show Miss Brown?

Joe: Nah, she’ll probably tell us off.

Tash: Why? We haven’t done anything wrong.
Raj: Yeah, we haven’t hurt them.

Nita: Well what shall we do then?

(Miss Brown starts calling their names and walks towards them.)



Playscript: | Spy
Cast: Mum, Dad, David and Megan.
Scene 1

(The family is in the car on the way to the sea-side)

David: (Whining) Dad, are we nearly there yet?

Megan: (Shoves David) I'm getting fed up with you!

Dad: Look, it's bad enough driving for two hours without having to listen to you two arguing.
Mum: Be quiet you to, find something to do with yourselves.

Megan: But mum, I've read all my comics and done all my puzzles.

David: I've read my comic too (Whines) AND I've listened to my story tapes.

Mum: 0.K. then, let's play | Spy for a while, you start, Megan.

Megan: (Looks at David) | spy with my little eye something beginning with F.

Scene 2

(Everyone looks tired)

David: | give up, it’s too hard, what do you spy beginning with F?
Megan: (Pointing at David) F is for FOOL!

Mum: (Frowning at Megan) Megan, that’s nasty, apologise at once.
Megan: Sorry. Your go.

(A pause while David thinks, he looks very confused)

David: I spy with my little eye something beginning with G.

Scene 3

(Everyone look really tired again)

Megan: This is too hard, tell us what you spied that starts with G.

David: Jumper!

Mum: David that begins with J, never mind, it’s the right sound.
Megan: (laughs) Never mind, David.

(Dad slows down suddenly)

Dad: Look everybody! (Pointing) | spy with my little eye something beginning with S (pauses) it’s the sea and we're here at last!



