
Fly-In Fly-Out
by Robert Kronk  

with Howard Cassidy

A Playlab Publication



Publication and Copyright Information
Performance Rights
Any performance or public reading of any text in this volume is forbidden 
unless a licence has been received from the author or the author’s agent. The 
purchase of this book in no way gives the purchaser the right to perform 
the play in public, whether by means of a staged production or as a reading. 
Inquiries concerning performance rights, publication, translation or recording 
rights should be addressed to: Playlab, PO Box 3701, South Brisbane BC 
Queensland 4101. Email: info@playlabtheatre.com.au

Copyright
This book is copyright. Apart from any fair dealing for the purpose of study, 
research or review, as permitted under the Copyright Act, no part may be 
reproduced by any process without written permission. For education purposes 
the Australian Copyright Act 1968 (Act) allows a maximum of one chapter or 
10% of this book, whichever is greater, to be copied, but only if the institution or 
educator is covered by a Copyright Agency Limited (CAL) licence. All inquiries 
should be made to the publisher at the address above.

Fly-In Fly-Out © Robert Kronk with Howard Cassidy
First Published August 2013 by Playlab

General Editor: Rachel Rolfe 
Typesetting: Rachel Rolfe 
Proofreading: Christine Sharp 
Photography: Lukas Davidson
Cover Design: Rachel Rolfe 

National Library of Australia
Cataloguing-in-Publication Data:
Catalogue in Publication 
Robert Kronk—1977 –
Howard Cassidy—1944 –

1. Fly-In Fly-Out 
ISBN: 978 1 921390 51 7



20 Robert Kronk with Howard Cassidy

Characters
Fly-In Fly-Out is written for five actors playing a variety of roles. However, the 
roles can be separated for a much larger cast. 

 JENNY 16 years old
 ANGIE 12 years old, Jenny’s younger sister
 DAD Jenny and Angie’s dad
 SEB 17 years old
 DAVID 18 years old
 DAPH Proprietor of Daph’s Salon
 MRS T  Coordinator of the Orchid Show Organising 

Committee
 SHALEENE Proprietor of the Chook Nook
 MR SIMPSON A teacher
 CHRIS 18/19 years old, one of the football boys
 TIM 17 years old, another of the football boys
 VARIOUS CUSTOMERS 
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Fly-In Fly-Out

ACT ONE

BEGINNINGS
JENNY Film’d be better, to give you a sense of the place. 

 McIllwraith, Central Queensland, it’d be daytime. Hot. We’re 
named after an old Premier. McIlwraith. 

 To start we’d see an old farm, between a creek and a mountain 
range. Then the camera’d come over the hills down the valley, 
to the left and right — huge piles of coal; trucks moving 
around on top; conveyors spewing black rivers. 

 We’d fly in low over a brown paddock and swing back over 
a herd of Landcruiser utes grazing around the airport, their 
doors covered with a hundred different logos; Turner Logistics, 
Sunstate Engineering, Queensland Electrical Contractors. 

 The camera’d come in even lower, over the roof of the airport; 
maybe if it’s 3D, it goes though the radio tower and everyone’s, 
“ahh.” Over the bridge and the river, past all the dorms for all 
the fly-in fly-out workers, over all the new houses with the tiled 
roofs and into the older, nice, main part of town. 

 The football fields, the pool, the skate park, the school, the old 
shops, the bowling alley — closed, the main street, the vomit at 
the back of the pub, left over from the weekend. 

 Utes, more call signs, logos and dirt and high vis shirts. Over 
there, the Chook Nook, McIlwraith landmark, home of the three-
kilo miner’s breakfast, I work there, but not Mondays. The power 
pole two’ve last year’s Grade Twelves crashed into on New Year’s. 

 And in the middle a girl with a backpack pelts up the main 
street. She’s sixteen, she got a certain something … she’s … 
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JENNY effortlessly cool … okay, she’s me. And she’s running late. 
Running late after being held back for being late for school, 
which might be ironic. Late past the bus stop where all the kids 
from out of town wait for their buses, late past the pool and the 
old shopping centre, over last weekend’s vomit, past the Chook 
Nook, and late into Daph’s Salon.

JENNY rushes into Daph’s, slings her backpack across the floor, 
ties back her hair, whips on her hairdressing apron and glides 
into position beside DAPH. DAPH is working on MRS T, a 
spectre in curlers ensconced in one of the chairs. 

DAPH’S SALON
JENNY Sorry I’m late, Daph. 

DAPH Hi Jenny. Can you give me a hand?

DAPH is struggling to squeeze the last of the conditioner out 
of a bottle. JENNY steps in and expertly pours the conditioner. 
DAPH, visibly relieved, discretely rubs her arthritic hands. 

JENNY Haven’t seen you for a while, Mrs T.

MRS T Charlie and I’ve been in Melbourne. 

JENNY Done. Water, Mrs T, coffee?

DAPH/ That’d be nice.

/MRS T No, thank you. 

DAPH Jenny made me buy one of those machines, good as a coffee 
shop. 

MRS T [Unconvinced.] Hmm, okay then. 

JENNY rushes off to make coffee. DAPH returns to MRS T’s 
hair. Throughout the following DAPH manages to get a few 
“right”, “yes” and “mhmms” in. 
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MRS T Charlie and I had great coffee in Melbourne. Now we’re back 
I’m so behind, the house, the garden, [meaningfully] this year’s 
Orchid Show.

 And did you hear, Sharon Thompson’s moved? Left me with 
the whole thing. They moved to Yeppoon — Gareth’s gone 
fly-in fly-out — easier apparently. 

DAPH It’s hard when people have to go. 

MRS T No excuse for bad manners. 

JENNY Here you go. 

MRS T looks at the coffee critically and harrumphs thanks. 

JENNY I can do that, Daph. 

DAPH Thanks. 

MRS T I’d prefer not to be a guinea 
pig, Daphne.

DAPH Jenny’s getting very good. 

JENNY I am. 

MRS T Still.

DAPH You’ll be fine. [As she passes 
the setting agent to JENNY.] 
Don’t put too much on or 
you’ll burn the scalp. 

MRS T What?

DAPH That’s good. 

DAPH rests in a chair 
rubbing her hands. 

MRS T They got a fortune for their 
… oh.

I’d prefer not to be a 
guinea pig, Daphne.



24 Robert Kronk with Howard Cassidy

DAPH Gently and evenly.

MRS T … house. 

DAPH Comfortable?

MRS T So lovely their garden. You can bet whoever moves in won’t 
care for it. 

DAPH makes soothing non-committal sounds. 

MRS T Probably just drop four or five men in there. Not that that’s a 
problem, it’s just they won’t look after the garden. Mind you, 
wasn’t perfect, the garden … but it’s hard to find good committee 
members … [Circling her prey.] Even for the Orchid Show … 

DAPH [Suddenly realising and quickly changing the subject.] How 
was school, Jenny?

JENNY Okay — we’ve got all these assignments before the end of the 
year. 

MRS T I remember my last days at school. 

JENNY I’m only Grade Ten, Mrs T. 

MRS T Really, still you should start planning what you’re going to do.

JENNY Well, I don’t know yet. [DAPH and JENNY exchange glances, 
they’ve talked about this before.] I’d like to work here with 
Daph, train and then one day maybe run my own salon.

DAPH [Proudly.] Jenny can do a school apprenticeship here with me. 

MRS T Well, not everyone can go to university. I’m sure your father’d 
be happy; must be hard trying to raise you two girls by himself. 

JENNY Yes. [Oh no — she suddenly remembers something.]

MRS T Children need both parents, such a shame about your mother, 
tragic really. Your poor father left with you and … 
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JENNY [To the audience.] Angie.

MRS T Yes, Angie. I see her all the time down at that skate park. Not 
the best company for a young girl. 

JENNY Bugger.

MRS T Is something wrong with the curlers?

JENNY No. I just remembered I had to do something.

MRS T With the curlers?

JENNY No. 

MRS T Daphne!

JENNY Bugger, I’s supposed to get Angie after school. This’s the bit 
where the camera’d spin round and round while the hero 
realises she’s forgotten something important. 

 It’d probably cut to Angie who’d be this like incredibly cute kid 
standing all alone outside the school. She’d be trying not to cry. 
Maybe she’d be wearing one of those cute beanie things with 
the flaps down the side. Maybe it’d be snowing. 

 Except that’s crap cause … well, this is Queensland, it doesn’t 
snow and Angie’s nothing like that. Angie’s actually, well, a pain 
in the arse. 

MRS T Can anyone smell something burning?

JENNY Daph, sorry I just remembered something important for Dad.

JENNY starts packing up the Salon, MRS T and DAPH. As she 
hurries them offstage …

DAPH Oh. Can you just … 

MRS T Daphne!

JENNY Sorry, it’s really important.
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DAPH Okay, well, I’ll just … 

MRS T I think my scalp’s burning. 

JENNY Sorry.

MRS T It’s stinging quite a bit.

DAPH Right, come with me, Mrs T … 
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HOME
The stage is now empty, JENNY grabs her school bag. 

JENNY Cut to me running to Angie’s school. She’s not there. 

 Running home to our place. It’s nice in a tatty kind of way. 
A real estate agent’d probably say, “this modest home offers 
fantastic returns for the astute investor.” Anyone else’d say … 
“Ewww.” Meanwhile, in the lounge room …

ANGIE enters, kicking a beanbag in front of her. She is 
carrying a cup of instant noodles. 

JENNY [Relief, then angry.] What’re you doing here? 

ANGIE throws herself down into the beanbag and shovels a 
huge forkful of noodles into her mouth. 

ANGIE [Scrunch, chewing.] Mmmummgh ummgh.

JENNY I’ve just ran all the way … why didn’t you wait for me at 
school!?

ANGIE [Swallowing.] ’Cause you didn’t show up.

JENNY I was just running late, I had to work. You could’ve rung and 
told me you were here!

ANGIE I only just got home. And that’s because I spent ages waiting for 
you!

JENNY How’d you get home?

ANGIE Well, I started walking, then I got a lift.

JENNY With who?

ANGIE No one. 

JENNY Who with?



28 Robert Kronk with Howard Cassidy

ANGIE Just some guy. 

JENNY What guy?

ANGIE Don’t worry about it.

JENNY Who!?

ANGIE Chris.

JENNY Chris who?

ANGIE He plays football with David and them. 

JENNY lets out a noise of frustration.

ANGIE What? 

JENNY Angie, if Dad hears you got a lift home with some guy … 

ANGIE Chris.

You didn’t pick me up like you’re s’posed to.
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JENNY Whatever. 

ANGIE That’s your problem. 

JENNY You didn’t wait like you were s’posed to.

ANGIE You didn’t pick me up like you’re s’posed to. 

JENNY But it’s your fault too. And I had to work … look just … Dad’s got 
a lot on his plate at the moment and you know how he gets …  

ANGIE shrugs.

JENNY Angie, you can’t say anything.  

ANGIE What’s in it for me? 

JENNY You’re supposed to be helping out. You promised. If Dad thinks 
we can’t look after ourselves … 

DAD can be heard arriving. 

JENNY Just don’t say anything. You don’t want to get farmed off to 
Aunty Olivia or something, do you?

ANGIE No. 

JENNY Well then?

DAD arrives home, he doesn’t look happy.

ANGIE Hi, Dad!

JENNY You’re home early. 

DAD What have you got to do in the afternoons when I’m working? 
I’ve told you a thousand times. 

JENNY I did, well, I had to get to work and …

DAD Get your sister after school. 

JENNY We were late getting out of school, Dad, and I had work at the 
Salon, and I did go get her — 




