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Characters 
 
Emma:   workshop tutor mid 30’s/early 40’s 
Trish:  workshop participant early 50’s 
Dave:  workshop participant early 40’s 
Stella:   workshop participant early 20’s 
 
Set 
 
Five different ‘spots’ are referenced in the script.  The main action takes place 
in the workshop space – a long table, four chairs, a white board, things set 
out for tea and coffee.  The other spaces can be determined by a simple 
lighting state – they do not need to referenced by specific set pieces of props. 
 

1. Workshop space – set up for a writer’s workshop  
2. Dave’s spot  
3. Trish’s house – doorway 
4. Train platform 
5. Outside workshop space 
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ONE 

1. 
 
February, early evening; it’s hot. 
 
The following scenes/moments overlap and happen simultaneously.  The 
sound and light build throughout.  
 
Music:  soundscape – the soundscape music is used throughout the play to 
show changes in time and place. 
 
Dave’s spot. 
 
Music:  soundscape 
 
Throughout the scene the music gets louder. 
 
Dave repeats the same line throughout the scene.  Begins softly and grows in 
volume.   
 
DAVE:  My name is Dave and my daughter Felicity…Flick 
 
Workshop space.   
 
Emma speaks on her mobile phone.  She is trying to get a fan to work. 
 
EMMA:  They said they’d tested it and that it worked! 
 
Emma presses all the buttons on the front of the fan.  It doesn’t work. 
 
EMMA:  It’s broken! 
 
Pause 
 
EMMA:  Of course it’s plugged in! 
 
Emma checks the cord and the plug. 
 
EMMA:  I’ll have to cancel! It’s too hot to work in here without a 
   fan.  
 
Pause 
 
EMMA:  I’m not nervous! I just want the stupid fan to work!   
 
Pause 
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EMMA:  I can’t talk now.  I have to sort this out!   
 
Pause 
 
EMMA:  Yep, love you too! 
 
Emma finishes the call.  She tries the fan again.  It does not work.  
 
EMMA:  Shit! 
 
She begins to text.  She reads aloud as she texts and paces. 
 
EMMA:  Apologies everyone.  Due to the heat and the lack of a 
   working fan I need to cancel tonight’s class.  
Pause 
 
She tries the fan again.  
 
EMMA:  Please please work! 
 
The fan works.  
 
   (loud) Yes!  
 
She picks up her phone. 
 
EMMA:  (louder) Delete, delete, delete, delete. 
  
 
Trish stands in the doorway of her house.   
 
She listens to the sound of children laughing and playing inside the house. 
 
TRISH:  (calls out) Okay…I’m going now! 
 
She does not move 
 
TRISH:  (calling) I’ll leave my phone on.  Call me or text if you  
   need anything! 
 
Pause 
 
TRISH:  (calling) I can come home. 
 
She listens but no one answers.  She can hear the children. 
 
   (louder) So just ring!   
 
SFX: children voices grow in volume.  
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TRISH:  Or text! 
 
Trish does not move.  She slowly adjusts her face from unsmiling to smiling. 
    
Stella stands at the train platform.   
 
She wears ear phones. 
 
Sound train coming into the station and arrival announcement - sound of the 
train muffles the announcement.  Light and wind from the train across Stella’s 
face. 
 
STELLA:  Is this the express? 
 
She looks around. 
 
STELLA:  Is it the express or is it stopping at all stations? 
 
Stella moves along the platform 
 
STELLA:  (agitated) I can’t take the express 
 
   I have to get off…. 
      
SFX:  Train announcement  
 
Announcement: This is the Hurstbridge train travelling express from  
   Jolimont to Clifton Hill Station.    
 
Stella does not move. 
  
STELLA:  Before North Richmond station! 
 
Sound of train leaving the station gets louder and louder.  Wind on Stella’s 
face 
     
The sound from all four moments reaches a crescendo, then silence and 
black out.   
 
    
2.  
 
Everyone stands in the workshop space.  
 
EMMA:                       Welcome to week one!  I hope it’s cool enough in here.   
 
No one says anything.  Emma takes this as a sign of agreement. 
 



 5 

EMMA: Great.  Basic housekeeping.  Toilets are through there 
(she points), tea and coffee are here, just help 
yourself… 

 
STELLA: Is there any camomile tea? 
 
EMMA:      I’ll get some. 
 
Emma begins to write in her notebook 
 
STELLA:      No, I hate it!  
 
Pause 
 
STELLA: Too much of it when dad died…and now the smell of 

it… 
 
She shivers 
 
STELLA: So I was just wondering if anyone was going to drink it, 

because if you are, I have to ask you not to.  I don’t 
want to be like bossy or anything…..it’s just that it … 

 
She shivers again. 
 
STELLA:      Is that okay?  
 
Everyone nods 
 
STELLA: Sorry to be a pain. 
 
EMMA:     No need to apologise.  Best we know these things up 
      front.   
 
Stella points to the lolly bowl 
 
STELLA:      Are they for us? 
 
Emma nods.  Stella takes some lollies. 
 
STELLA:      Did you get like a grant or something for this? 
 
EMMA:      Not like a grant, an actual grant! 
 
Stella put the lollies in her mouth and chews.  
 
EMMA:      I didn’t get the grant personally; the organisation  
       did….but I did all the work setting it up. 
 
Stella continues to chew. 
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Emma consults her notebook 
 
EMMA:  ….phones. Turn them off please. 
 
TRISH: I told my mother that I’d leave mine on.  She’s   looking 

after the children! 
 
STELLA: I listen to music when I write! 
 
TRISH: They’re still very unsettled! 
 
STELLA: It helps me concentrate. 
 
EMMA: That’s fine!  Just put them on silent.  
 
Stella and Trish take out their phones and put them on silent.  
 
EMMA: (to Dave) Is your phone…? 
 
Dave nods.   
 
DAVE: Yours? 
 
Emma nods.  She and Dave wait while Stella and Trish sort out their phones. 
 
Pause 
 
EMMA: Okay.  So just a few things before we introduce ourselves 

properly. As you know this is a writers group, not a 
therapy group, but some of the things you write about 
might bring things up so if you need to leave the room at 
any time… 

 
Stella puts her hand up. 
 
EMMA: You don’t need to put your hand up. 
 
STELLA: Sorry, it’s just like, you know, being in a classroom… 
 
Emma smiles and nods.  Stella puts her hand down 
 
STELLA: Do we have to read our work out aloud? 
 
EMMA: It’s up to you.  All I ask is that you participate …(as much 

as you can) 
 
Stella butts in 
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STELLA: It said in the advertising that there was going to be either 
a publication or a performance at the end of the project.  
Is that still happening? 

 
EMMA:  We’ll discuss that as we go along.   
 
STELLA:  Well if we decide to have a publication, can we   

 make  sure it’s an actual book with a spine, not  
 one of those stapled magazines. To be a proper  
 book it has to have a spine. 

 
EMMA:  It all depends on how much work we produce. 
 
STELLA:  So, let’s get started! 
 
Emma laughs 
 
EMMA:  Hang on a tick!  Where was I? 
 
Pause 
 
DAVE:  Participation. 
 
EMMA:  Thanks!  You don’t have to read your work out if  
   you don’t want to, just participate at your own level  
   but don’t stop anyone else  from participating.    
   Does that sound okay? 
 
Everyone nods 
 
EMMA:  Please, sit! 
 
Everyone is awkward, unsure of where to sit.  Emma assists.  They all sit. 
 
EMMA:  The group is every week but if there are any   
   changes I’ll send you an email.   
 
Everyone nods. 
 
Emma looks at her notebook and ticks things off. 
 
EMMA:  Did you all find the free car park? 
 
TRISH:  I wasn’t sure.  It said private property.  
 
DAVE:  I parked on the street. 
 
TRISH:  (to Emma) I can move my car if you want. 
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EMMA:  No no, the car park is for us.  (to Trish)  You’re in  
   the right spot.  Did you get the email Dave? 
 
DAVE:  Which one? 
 
STELLA:  ‘Trams, trains and transport’! 
 
EMMA:  (to Stella) You read it? 
 
STELLA:  Nah, but I liked the alliteration. 
 
Emma smiles 
 
EMMA:  (to Dave) There was a map of how to get into the  
   car park. 
 
DAVE:  I might need to leave early…so I thought you   
   know….I’d just ….park out the front. 
 
EMMA:  Next week. 
 
DAVE:  ….I’m not sure if I can come every week. 
 
Pause 
 
EMMA:  Just come when you can. 
 
Dave nods 
   
EMMA:  (upbeat) And the last thing, what happens in the  
   room stays in the room.   
 
   Does that sound like a reasonable way to work? 
 
STELLA:  All good with me. 
 
Dave and Trish nod. 
 
EMMA:  Okay, let’s start. 
 
 
3.   
 
Emma, Trish, Stella and Dave sit at the table. 
 
EMMA:         Name, who you lost, why you’re here, something you like 
   doing and maybe ….favourite song. 
 
Long pause.  No one volunteers. 
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EMMA:  How about I start? 
 
The others nod. 
 
EMMA:  My name is Emma and I lost my older brother   
   Peter 5 years ago.  I’m a writer and a    
   social worker and I’ve wanted to start a    
   group like this for a long time, so when this   
   organisation… (got the grant) 
 
Stella cuts her off 
 
STELLA:  Have you been published? 
 
EMMA:  Yes.  
 
STELLA:  Where? 
 
EMMA:  Here and there, and I’ve done some publishing  
   myself. 
 
STELLA:  What like vanity publishing? 
 
EMMA:  No, self publishing. 
 
STELLA:  It’s the same isn’t it? 
 
Pause 
 
EMMA:  Why don’t we talk more about it in the break? 
 
STELLA:  I don’t need to talk about it; it was just that my dad  
   used to say that vanity publishing was like, you  
   know, this really lame thing. 
 
Stella puts her hand in the lollies, takes a handful, puts them in her mouth 
and chews. 
 
EMMA:  Something I like? 
 
   I like riding my bike. It’s the place where I do my  
   best thinking and work out a lot of my writing. 
 
STELLA:  That’s what Haruki Murakami writes about.   
 
Trish and Dave don’t know who Haruki Murakami is. 
 
EMMA:  It’s a common theme for writers. 
 
Pause 
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EMMA:  Why don’t you go next Stella? 
 
STELLA:  You didn’t do favourite song? 
 
EMMA:  Anything by Michael Jackson!  Especially when I  
   ride my bike. 
 
Emma does some Michael Jackson arm moves and laughs.  No one else 
laughs. 
 
EMMA:  Stella? 
 
STELLA:  (to Dave and Trish) Do you want to go? 
 
Trish and Dave shake their heads. 
 
STELLA:  Okay.  I’m Stella.  I’m 21. 
 
     I work in property management but I’m just   
   doing that for a few years until I get a bit more   
   money together so that I can go to uni. 
 
   I want to study literature or theatre.  And I like…I  
   don’t know…lots of things! 
 
   I feel like I’m on the Bachelorette! 
 
They all smile 
 
STELLA:  I’m recently single and I really hope I get a rose! 
 
They all smile 
 
EMMA:  Who did you lose Stella? 
 
Pause.  Stella says nothing. 
 
EMMA:  You don’t have to answer if you don’t want to. 
 
STELLA:  I didn’t lose anyone, my dad suicided. 
 
Pause 
 
EMMA:  I’m sorry.  I put that badly.  Who suicided? 
 
STELLA:  My dad.  I said that! 
 
Pause 
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EMMA:  So why are you here Stella? 
 
STELLA:  (smiling) Why does anyone come to a writer’s   
   group? 
 
Pause 
 
STELLA:  To write about what I know! 
 
Pause 
 
EMMA:  What sort of things do you like to do? 
 
Stella shrugs 
 
STELLA:  I used to like sport. 
 
EMMA:  Watching it or playing it? 
 
STELLA:  Both. 
 
Emma nods 
 
EMMA:  Favourite song? 
 
STELLA:  I listen to lots of stuff. 
 
EMMA:  What’re you listening to now?  
 
Stella puts her head phones to her ear, listens, puts the headphone down. 
 
STELLA:  You wouldn’t know them. 
 
EMMA:  We might. 
 
STELLA:  (smiling) What is this?  The Spanish Inquisition? 
 
Emma smiles. Pause.   
 
EMMA:  Okay, who’d like to go next? 
 
Pause 
 
TRISH:  I’ll go.  Unless you want to Dave? 
 
DAVE:  No, you’re right, you go. 
 
TRISH:  Okay.   
 
   I’m Trish.    
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