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CHARACTERS

NINA, a Ukrainian in her late thirties
HEATHER�������	
�
���
�	�����
TABITHA, thirty-three years old
GRANT, forty-three years old
DIM (DEMITRIOS)����
������
��
�	����
TREVOR��������
������
�	����������

�	�����
LACHLAN�������	�����
	
RENE, Nina’s French husband, forty-one years old
PHONE OPERATOR, any gender or age
RICHARD, sixty-one years old 
CHORUS, a role to be shared by the ensemble of performers

This play is to be performed by seven actors. The performer who plays 
Lachlan could also play Richard. The performer who plays Grant could 
also play Rene.

SET DESIGN

The majority of the action takes place in an open-plan government 
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cubicles is suggested not through walls but by the way they own their 
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but glide along a series of conveyer systems in the same automated 
way that goods travel through the factory process.

A NOTE ON THE TEXT

A new line indicates that a new Chorus member should begin speaking. 
A line with no full stop at the end of a speech indicates that the next 
speech follows on immediately. 
The use of ‘/’ marks the point that the next line should begin.
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SCENE ONE

�������	�
���������	���������

TABITHA opens letters with a letter opener and retrieves the document 
inside. She hands the document to HEATHER.
HEATHER unfolds the document and stamps it. She hands the document 
to NINA.
NINA signs the document. She hands the document to DIM.
DIM hole-punches the document. He hands the document to GRANT.
GRANT refolds the document and hands it back to DIM.
DIM passes the document back up the chain.
TREVOR enters the scene. He travels along the conveyer system towards 
his desk.

CHORUS: THE MONDAY.
Perhaps if you had an acquired brain injury
Or some other reason for not knowing the day of the week
This statement may be helpful…

HEATHER: Another Monday, eh Trevor?
CHORUS: Heather is currently rehearsing her Lady Bracknell for the 

Strathmore Theatrical Arts Group production of The Importance of 
Being Earnest.

HEATHER: [with Received Pronunciation accent] Another Monday, eh 
love?

CHORUS: If Trevor had any courage he would have liked to
TREVOR smacks HEATHER in the face with his keyboard.

But Trevor wasn’t courageous
So instead he said

TREVOR: Yes.
HEATHER: Everything alright, love?
CHORUS: This wasn’t a question.
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This was manners where you ask someone how they are and they say
Fine
Rather than the truth which could be very unpleasant like

TREVOR: I’ve got a fungal infection on the head of my penis and it’s 
getting me a bit down.

HEATHER: Everything alright, love?
TREVOR: Yes.
HEATHER: Did I tell you about Patrick and Anna, love?
CHORUS: Heather wrote a poem for Patrick and Anna’s wedding.

The poem had actions.
TREVOR: Um… new carpet?
HEATHER: They had an ice-cream. At Harrods.

She laughs.
CHORUS: Trevor thought Heather was missing a piece of her frontal lobe.
TREVOR: Oh.

TREVOR sits and joins in the production line. He shreds each 
document he receives without looking at it.

HEATHER: Another Monday, eh Nina? Tabitha?
She laughs.

NINA: Always Heather.
CHORUS: Nina doesn’t know that her colleagues call her Stalin because 

she’s Ukrainian and a ballbreaker.
Stalin was Georgian.
It’s all East—bad hair and synthetic pants.

TABITHA: You can’t stop the Mondays.
CHORUS: Tabitha loves planning holidays in rural Victoria.

She sends postcards to colleagues ‘wishing they could smell the clean 
country air too’
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a disused mill in Edithvale.

HEATHER: Did I tell you that Patrick and Anna had an ice-cream—at 
Harrods? In England?
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CHORUS: There was no-one Heather hadn’t told.
HEATHER: Don’t tell me you tipped Richmond, Dim?
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CHORUS: Dim plays lead guitar in his band, Roy 23.

This gig in admin is just temporary
Only he’s been doing it for thirteen months now.

HEATHER: Good morning, Grant.
CHORUS: Grant started working for the DDDPTS when it was still just 

the DDD back in 1989.
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GRANT: Seven from eight. If fricken Collingwood knew what a bloody 
football looked like I would’ve had a clean sweep!

LACHLAN enters. He walks (he does not use the conveyer system) 
to Sammy’s desk.

Careful, serfs—here comes his lordship.
HEATHER: Good morning, Lachlan.
CHORUS: Lachlan moved from Sydney one and a half years ago to become 

GM of the department.
He is trying to remember something about AFL that he saw in the 
news. (Who was it that stuffed his groin?)
So he can appear relatable to these arseholes on Level Seven.

HEATHER: Did you get my email about [adopting a RP accent] Ernest, 
or The Importance Thereof?

CHORUS: Lachlan would rather suckle horse testicles than go to an 
amateur theatre production in Strathmore.

LACHLAN: Another Monday, eh? At least we’re all in it together.
GRANT: Except some of us are well in the shit and others just get the 

occasional waft from the top.
CHORUS: If Lachlan was less mature

(And more clever)
He would call Grant… some pun on shit that would cut Grant in two, 
the useless cunt.

Stop. Rewind_FINAL.indd   3 20/06/2012   2:04:19 PM



MELISSA BUBNIC4

LACHLAN: Good morning, Grant. Demitrios.
CHORUS: Instead

He plans to wipe snot on Grant’s desk before leaving.
GRANT: To what do we plebs owe the pleasure?
LACHLAN: Sam not in yet?

Everyone looks to Sammy’s empty cubicle.
GRANT: He alleges he can’t shake this stomach thing. Lazy sod.

GRANT turns another page of the newspaper.
LACHLAN stares at him.

LACHLAN: Well… don’t break your back with effort.
LACHLAN picks his nose and wipes it on Grant’s desk unseen.
He leaves.

HEATHER: How was your weekend, love?
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