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Cast list 

Charlie Green  Soldier - 17 year old infantry. Brother to Roy 

Roy Green  Soldier – 19 year old infantry. Brother to Charlie 

Marty   Soldier - 19 year old mate of Roy’s 

Hannah   Nurse – 22 years old. 

Mayor   of Mount Barker 

Margaret Green  Mother of Charlie, Roy & Sarah 

Robert Green   Father of Charlie,  Roy & Sarah 

Sarah Green  14 year old Sister of Charlie and Roy 

Daisy   Girlfriend of Roy 

Jack Stanley              19 year old – Hahndorf Boy 

Henry Wilkinson      18 year old – Hahndorf Boy 

Eddie Thompson    19 year old – Hahndorf Boy 

Mrs McIntire   The President of the local branch of the Cheer Up Club 

Lily   Volunteer at the Cheer up Hut 

Nancy   Volunteer at the Cheer up Hut 

Carol   Volunteer at the Cheer up Hut 

Postie   Delivering mail  

Miss Penny  School teacher, German descent 

Mrs Smith  Busybody 

Mrs Jones  Busybody 

Mrs White  Busybody 

Mr Roper  Newspaper reporter  

Voice-over  BBC News radio 

Voices  
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STAGING 

Stage left, the Green’s kitchen/dining room is situated.  Tables, chairs, sideboard, fireplace, rugs, 
armchairs delineate the two spaces.  If space permits, Stage right, the Green boy’s bedroom – 
single beds, a dresser etc.  A sheer full-length curtain runs across the front of the sets and is 
pulled back by the actors as their scenes demands.  At all times, the Green family will be on-
stage, reading, knitting, drawing, rocking the baby, silent, but present. 

Stage right and left will house two tall timber columns that will serve to separate the action 
from the Green’s house and every other scene.  They will carry the bunting at the carnival, the 
washing line and act as a visual barrier to the Green’s house. 

All other scenes (the cheer-up hut, the school, the footy oval etc) will use two long timber 
benches that will be positioned on stage in blackouts. 
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Blackout 

Voice over like a newsreel.  Radio crackle is heard. A lone soldier enters and stands at attention, 
centre stage. 

Voice Over: AUSTRALIA JOINS!  HER FLEET AND 20,000 MEN IS OFFERED BY FEDERAL 
CABINET 

The Prime Minister, Mr. Cook last evening made the following announcement: 
The Government has decided in the event of war, to place the Australian vessels 
under the control of the British Admiralty. We will offer the Imperial 
Government an expeditionary force of 20,000 men to any destination. The 
preparations are indicative of Australia's determination to take her share in any 
demand which may be made upon the Empire.  

Music: Sombre, deep, heartfelt. Low blue light. 3 soldiers /nurses enter, cross the stage and 
address the audience as if they are writing letters.  Voices echo and repeat. Underlined dialogue 
indicates when voices echo/repeat the text.  

Voice  Dear Lil.  Landed at Gallipoli last night. The censors check our letters so I must 
be mindful not to let on too much.    

Voice  The march out was hard.  Five miles with a full pack but at least the weather 
was on-side.  I know I’ve got it better than most but I can’t help but be a little 
worried about what lies ahead.   

Voice  The Sarge said we’d be going over at dawn.  I’ve seen enough here to know that 
this letter may be my last to you – at least for a while.  I’m sorry my darling.  But 
you must know that I could not live with myself if I was to turn away from this.   

Voice  It takes every effort to stay positive and know that perhaps one day, this filthy 
war will finally conclude and I can return home to you  

Nurse The casualties have been horrific.  Never in all of my training back home could I 
prepare for this.   

Nurse We’re working around the clock taking stretcher cases to the beach to be 
shipped back to Egypt.   

Voice  Chook took a hit in the arm and he’s being shipped out.  We dragged him in  

Nurse These men, these poor, poor men all valiantly fighting the good fight.  And all 
we can do is patch them up and send them back. It’s not just the wounds to the 
flesh but the damage done to their soul that I pray for. 

Voice  Now it’s just me from our original group.  This war is not what we imagined.   

Lights fade down and the sombre mood is replaced by a carnival atmosphere.  The stage is 
flooded with people and pageantry. Propaganda posters are hung on the uprights. Streamers, 
flags of the UK and Australia are waved by the guests.  There is lots of excitement.  Those 
already on stage mingle into the background.  As the stage fills, we alternate between tableaux 
and movement. SL enters three young men – Charlie, Roy and Marty.  They are dressed in long 
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pants, collarless shirts and braces.  Charlie has a cap on.  Merriment from all, until the boys are 
in position.  Then tableaux. 

Charlie  Jeez Roy, isn’t this grand?  The town’s never seen anything like it! 

Roy It’s nearly as good as the Mount Barker Show!  Who knew we could put on this 
kind of a bash? It’s got everything!  The band.  The flags.  The tucker// 

Marty The girls!  Let’s not forget those pretty little things!   

Charlie Pa said the Lighthorse were even coming up.  I can’t wait to see them. 

Marty You can have your Lighthorse men, Charlie.  I’m here for the two leg variety, not 
the four! 

As the last words are said, the tableaux is broken as three young women walk by the three men.   

Marty unashamedly stares after them.  The girls move into the throng of the gathering, lost to  

the boys. The Mayor steps up to the podium and calls for quiet.   

Mayor Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls!  Welcome friends! As the Mayor of this 
fine town, I’d like to take this opportunity to thank you all.  I thank you for the 
privilege, nay, the honour, to represent our municipality and I once again stand 
firm knowing that our hard working citizens trust in my abilities to get the job 
done.  (Polite applause)  

Tableaux on all, except for Jack, Henry and Eddie who are gathered at the foot of the podium. 

Jack (To the other boys) Fella’s, whaddaya reckon after this we go to the local and 
see about sneaking out some booze, eh? 

Eddie The last time that happened I got a hiding from my pa.  You’re on your own with 
that one, mate. 

Henry Oh come on lads!  With this circus in town, no one will ask!  There’s a whole raft 
of oldies here I don’t know, which means they don’t know us, eh? 

Jack Let alone that the party’s in town.  They won’t even know… 

Eddie Give it a rest, would ya Henry?   

Henry I’m in.  I don’t give a rats arse!  I’m in!   

Tableaux breaks 

Mayor Our family of hills dwellers are knitted together like well-loved vest.  We 
celebrate our victories and enjoy a friendly rivalry, but support each-other in 
times of need and friends, our country is in need. (Louder applause). 

Tableaux.  In runs the three girls from before – Lily, Nancy and Carol and now Daisy is with them. 

Daisy Sorry girls, I really am!  But Mrs. McIntyre wouldn’t let me leave until all the 
lunch supplies were put away.  She’s such a hard task-master!   

Nancy She might as well be an Army sergeant if you ask me.  
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Daisy We could just send her over to the Huns!  The war would be over in an instant! 
(They giggle) 

Lily Never mind, Daisy.  It’s Carol whose all worked up.  But then, she would be 
when there are men involved. 

Carol Lily, I told you I didn’t want to be late!  And here we are, the speeches have 
already started.  We won’t be able to get near the Mayor.  (She looks to him) 
Gosh he’s just dreamy!  Isn’t he dreamy, Nance? 

Nancy If you like old, decrepit men, then I guess. 

Carol He’s not old or decrepit!  He’s a man of experience.  A man with integrity!  A 
man with 

Lily A wife and three children? 

Carol Oh, fine.  It’s not as if I’m about to run off with him.  I just….well… 

Lily We know!  You’re a hussy! 

They all giggle. 

Carol I just mean he’s…well// 

Nancy You’re incorrigible Carol!  You’d chase anything that had pants on!   

Lily Come on (she grabs Nancy’s hand) Let’s see if we can get you closer!  (The 
tableaux breaks and the girls squeeze up to the front.) 

Mayor Friends, I am here today to ask for your help.  Your help to keep our beautiful 
towns and cities of Australia safe from the scourge and threats from those 
wishing to destroy us.  It would be a dark day for humanity if Australia and its 
people did not help our motherland, to the world's rescue.  

Tableaux.  Focus on Margaret, Robert and Sarah.  Margaret has a baby wrapped in her arms. 

Margaret (To Robert). ..To the world’s rescue. Who does he think he is, Robert? Does he 
take us for some pin-heads that will just muck in because someone’s told us? 

Robert That’s not what he’s saying, Margaret. 

Margaret As for the Motherland – oh he makes me cross, that man. Here, Sarah.  Can you 
take the bubba for a minute?  (She hands over the baby to Sarah, who jiggles 
him up and down) I hope you didn’t vote for him.  We’re Australia, not England 
anymore.  When will those dimwits learn that nothing is achieved by sending 
out our young men to fight in a war that old men have created? 

Robert Please dear, keep it down.  This is a rally for the cause.  Why did you come if you 
think it’s not something we should be supporting?  

Tableaux breaks 

Mayor This is a battle worth fighting for.  England is calling for us!  For US!  She knows 
the mettle of our people!  She knows we are strong!  We are capable!  We are 
willing!   
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More applause and cheers from the crowd.   

Margaret has moved away and taken Sarah with her to the SR.  She seems to be trying to settle  

the baby. 

 We need strong men to fight in our Army!  We need your will and 
determination!  Who will join up today, my friends?  Who is brave enough to 
take on this enemy?  Who is bold?  Fearless?  Valiant?  HEROIC? 

Applause and cheering 

 Friends, our fight begin here!  Our fight starts today! It is up to YOU! 

Applause and cheering.  Tableaux on centre stage.  DSR is Charlie, Roy and 
Marty.  

Roy Come on Marty!  It will be grand, don’t ya think?  Fighting the enemies?  
Bayonet in hand?   

Marty I just don’t know why we have to be involved, Roy.  What’s it got to do with us 
anyway?  That’s all happening thousands of miles away.  We’re safe. 

Roy You heard what that old codger said!  It’s up to us!  If we don’t stand up to the 
enemy, who knows what might happen!  The next thing you know the world will 
be taken over by the….// 

Marty By who, Roy?  Do you even know why this war is happening? 

Roy ‘course I do!  It started because that other old codger, what’s his 
name….Fritzner….got shot. 

Marty Franz Ferdinand.  And he was…….??? 

Charlie Mum said.  Ahh, jeez!  Now I can’t remember. 

Marty He was the Arch-Duke of Austria-Hungary.  Do you know where Austria is 
Charlie? 

Charlie Yeah, ‘course I do.  Its near…. 

Marty And do you have any thoughts as to why we should go and fight on the other 
side of the world ‘cause some old man got assassinated.  What has that got to 
do with us?  Tell me that. 

Charlie Are you a chicken? 

Marty You watch your mouth, boy! 

Charlie I’m not!  I’m going to sign up! I’m not afraid! 

Roy Oh Charlie, you’re not even 18.  And mum will never give her permission.  So 
you can just forget about all of that nonsense. 

Charlie She will if you tell her to! 

Marty You shouldn’t be even thinking about it, Charlie.  It has nothing to do with you.  
Or me for that matter. 
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Roy Ok, so maybe it doesn’t have anything to do with us.  Maybe we should just stay 
at home and do nothing.  And maybe when those reds find their way to our 
shores and change our ways and take our women and make us all pray to 
another god we should do something about it then? 

Marty  Settle down, Roy.  I’m just saying…// 

Roy I know, mate.  I hear you.  But didn’t you just hear what he just said?  Haven’t 
you read the papers?  It’s our duty. 

Charlie (to Roy) Maybe she’ll change her mind when you sign up? 

Roy I’m not getting into this with you now.  (He turns to Marty)  Come on, Marty.  
OK.  Not duty then….Think of…the uniform!  The girls will love it!  Not to 
mention seeing foreign lands…we might never get to do this again!  Come on!  
Just you and me?  We can see the pyramids!  (He can see that Roy is relenting) 
And the Nile?  And all those pretty nurses patching up our scratches? 

Marty Ah my Achilles heel!  Those lovely ladies with their soft and gentle hands….(He’s 
considering it) They might not even take us.  You’re a bit of a runt!  No muscle 
on those arms, eh? (He is trying to lighten the mood).   

Charlie I’d give my right arm// 

Roy Come on, Marty!  It’d be great!  We spend the first couple of months getting 
trained, then it’s a lazy long boat ride on the ocean.  Next thing we know, we’re 
wandering through the French countryside, with a fair maiden on our arms…. 

Marty Bugger it!  Why not, eh?  Watch out ladies!  Here come the boys from Mount 
Barker!  

 

The tableaux breaks, there is noise and excitement. The crowd move off stage. Roy and Marty 
join the throng.  Charlie is left on his own.   

Blackout  

All exit.  

A washing line is strung up between two poles SR. Nappies are hanging to dry.  Enter Margaret 
with a washing basket on her hip.  Lights up. 

Margaret I’ll not have it, Robert.  I’ll just not have it!  (Enter Robert)  He’s too young. 

Robert Now Margaret, he’s fit.  He’s keen.  The country needs young men like that. 

Margaret Well, they’re not taking my Charlie.  They’re just not!  (She is removing the 
nappies from the line and folding them as she goes)  We need him here. To help 
us, not fight in some stupid war that has nothing to do with us! And may I 
remind you he is only 17? 
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