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4 Nick Atkins

Introduction
I always wanted to be a Superhero. They got to have powers, wear costumes 
and look forebodingly across city scapes. What more could you want? From a 
young age, I believed there were things about me that had to be kept secret. The 
double lives of Peter Parker, Jean Grey and Bruce Banner all offered me different 
perspectives on that feeling of splitting myself in two. It’s comforting to think, if 
you’re ever feeling isolated or invisible, that it’s because deep down you have some 
kick arse powers that are going to save the world from imminent destruction. 

Wonder Fly is an origin story for a new generation of heroes. Over the past five or 
six years I’ve been lucky to work with a diverse range of young people as a teaching 
artist, mentor and collaborator. I’ve also helped welcome into the world nieces 
and nephews who inspire and terrify me with their energy, openness and insight. 
When I think about the unique set of challenges coming their way, I worry that the 
heroes I valued growing up may not be up to the task of saving their world. Can 
Iron Man’s operating system maintain its competitive edge if the source of energy 
required to power it becomes finite? I’m not sure. 

I feel a little spoilt by the number of classic hero stories that have been made and 
remade for adult audiences and rendered on a blockbuster scale. I don’t know if 
we need a darker Dark Knight or X-ier X-Men. Don’t get me wrong, I’m still going 
to line up to see these if they are made. But I’ve found the opportunity to write 
a new mythology of heroes-in-the-making more exciting than the prospect of a 
bulkier Hulk. Thanks to the support of ATYP and the Foundation Commission, 
the opportunity to create a new work for young people to be performed by young 
people has made Wonder Fly a one of-a-kind process and outcome for me. 

Succession is very much at the core of what drives this story forward and with this 
in mind, I hope casts and creative teams pick the script up and test its limits. I hope 
Bridie Sparks kicks as much butt as Diana Prince. I hope she keeps doing so on 
and off the page alongside Ivan, Martin, Ayeesha, Lucy, Emma, Joe, Trent, Hamish, 
Oliver, Alex and Hannah. Collaboration and collectivism can be messy, muddled 
and chaotic, but it’s necessary to make this story come to life. When waste threatens 
to consume us, this is the resistance I want to see. 

I’ve been writing Wonder Fly at the same time as coming to terms with the fact that 
I probably won’t ever be a Superhero. This might make me the Phillip of my story. 
Comic books, cartoons and stories of mutants hiding amongst us helped me get 
where I am. Although my powers have yet to kick in, I’m still holding out hope that 
a mysterious box might appear on my bed and, if it does, I’ll be rushing to the big X 
on the map with my mask and costume on tight.

— Nick Atkins
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Foreword
There is something infinitely enthralling about the idea of a superhero. 
Superman, Wonder Woman, Batman — each conjures images of super human 
strength, daring rescues and good ultimately triumphing over evil. Who 
amongst us hasn’t dreamt of the ability to fly? Or the power to read minds, 
predict the future or the strength to lift a car off a crying infant? The myth of 
the superhero flourishes because deep within us there is a desire to believe we 
can be extraordinary. Superheroes are a reminder that we can be bigger, better, 
bolder versions of ourselves. We all want to be superheroes and, for me, this is 
the essence of Nick Atkins’ Wonder Fly. 

In film, the superhero oeuvre is prolific. And yet, in many ways, theatre provides 
the perfect forum for exploring the numerous moral questions thrown at us by 
the superhero genre. Superheroes make us question our human tendency towards 
inaction and reflect on times when we have judged too harshly or acted with 
malicious intent. In Wonder Fly, each character is faced with a moment where 
they must choose where they want to sit on this moral spectrum — no small feat 
for a group of 13 year olds, without any parental guidance. In fact, in the world of 
Wonder Fly, the adults are conspicuously absent. Our early teenage years are often 
fraught with anxiety, and so it is for the characters in this play. Yet this anxiety 
rubs up against the realization that the years ahead also hold unlimited possibility. 
This is one of the things that make adolescence simultaneously terrifying and 
joyous. Wonder Fly explores this juxtaposition and takes our characters on a 
journey where they must individually and collectively navigate this tension. 

But this tension underscores the reality that being a superhero is not easy. “With 
great power, comes great responsibility”, an oft quoted sentiment from the great 
Spider-Man comics, is profoundly apt for this play. In this story, our would-
be Wonder Flies find they do not want the responsibility brought on by their 
new-found status as superheroes — although they do briefly dream about the 
individual power each might attain. There is potential for unlimited influence 
when leading others. But this influence can be a burden too. There is a time 
for standing alone in the spotlight and a time for pulling others into it. Our 
protagonists are almost defeated by their inability to work together. They must 
learn how to support one another before they can hope to defeat their nemesis.  
In our increasingly individualistic society, Wonder Fly is a beautiful reminder of 
the importance of working together as a team. Only when the group negotiates 
to keep their superpowers distributed amongst them, do they truly begin to feel 
secure with their new status as superheroes. They realize their potential as a 
group promises far greater power than they could ever wield as individuals.
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At its core, Nick Atkins has written a play that emboldens and challenges young 
people to discover their superhero within — whether they possess real super 
powers or not — and that is the exhilarating message of Wonder Fly.

— Sophie Kelly
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The ATYP Foundation 
The ATYP Foundation was established in 2003 to create and maintain a capital 
fund to ensure the future of the national youth theatre company and to enable 
it to reach many more young Australians. In the unpredictable world of Arts 
funding the ATYP Foundation offers stability and permanence to Australia’s 
oldest theatre company dedicated to young people. 

In 2010 the ATYP Foundation made a commitment to supporting the 
commissioning of new Australian plays for young people to perform. In 2012 
this support was formalised in the establishment of the ATYP Foundation 
Commission Award. 

Plays that have been commissioned with the support of the ATYP Foundation are: 

Ishmael and the Return of the Dugongs by Jo Turner adapted from the novel by 
Michael Gerard Bauer 
Grounded by Alana Valentine (winner of three AWGIE Awards) 
Max Remy Super Spy by Jo Turner adapted from the novel by Deborah Abela 
Compass by Jessica Bellamy 
Luke Lloyd: Alienoid by John Armstrong 
The Trolleys by Sara West 
Fight with all your Might the Zombies of Tonight by Matthew Whittet

If you would like to make a donation to the ATYP Foundation to support the 
future of Australian playwriting go to www.atyp.com.au/support 
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First Production Details
Wonder Fly was the winner of the 2016 ATYP Foundation Commission and was first 
produced by ATYP premiering at ATYP Studio 1, The Wharf on November 8, 2017. 

BRIDIE SPARKS     Ava Mason
PHILLIP SPARKS    Luca Cogin
ALEX GRIMES     Robin Kukk
RED WASP     Alannah David
OLLIE WEBB     Rafael Partos
IVAN MACK     Josiah Von-Stolk
HANNAH CROSS    Daisy Millpark
AYEESHA GARCIA    Louise Colin
LUCY LOCKE     Amélie James-Power
HAMISH COOK     Noah Sturzaker
TRENT MARTINEZ    Massimo Di Napoli
EMMA SCOTT     Zoe Trenbath
JOE SPROUT     Ewan Randall
MARTIN MARTIN    Jono Riesel

DIRECTOR    Sophie Kelly
ASSISTANT DIRECTOR   Lucy Clements
SET & COSTUME DESIGN  Antoinette Barbouttis
LIGHTING DESIGN   Martin Kinnane
SOUND DESIGN MENTOR  Steve Francis
SOUND DESIGN & COMPOSITION Kailesh Reitmans
STAGE MANAGER   Sorie Bangurra
DRAMATURGY    Jenni Medway & Jane FitzGerald
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Notes
Characters

BRIDIE SPARKS    13 (F)
PHILLIP SPARKS    10 (M)
ALEX GRIMES    14 (M) 
RED WASP    13 (F)
OLLIE WEBB    13 (M)
IVAN MACK    13 (M)
HANNAH CROSS    13 (F)
AYEESHA GARCIA    13 (F)
LUCY LOCKE     13 (F)
HAMISH COOK    13 (M)
TRENT MARTINEZ    13 (M)
EMMA SCOTT    13 (F)
JOE SPROUT    13 (M)
MARTIN MARTIN    13 (M)

Note on text

/  Indicates line is to run into the next
—  Indicates a line is interrupted
…  Indicates a line leads into a pause
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Wonder Fly

SCENE 1 
Somewhere deep in the city. 

RED WASP and WONDER FLY (ALEX) crash into the space. 

WONDER FLY (ALEX) sticks RED WASP to the ground. 
RED WASP stings WONDER FLY (ALEX). Sound and 
sparks fly everywhere. The battle is beyond epic. 

RED WASP overpowers WONDER FLY (ALEX).  

RED WASP Tell me where they are. 

ALEX We don’t have to be enemies. 

RED WASP Tell me where they are.

ALEX There’s still time. 

RED WASP I’m done waiting. 

ALEX Giving in to the waste is a mistake. 

RED WASP Your silly resistance is dead.  

ALEX What happens next?
 The waste takes over.
 The city disappears. 
 The people go underground. 
 And then what? You’ll be alone. 

RED WASP threatens WONDER FLY with its sting. 

RED WASP Tell me where they are.
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ALEX In the tip.
 In its core.

RED WASP Finally, a little co-operation. 

ALEX You’re too late.
 The time for a new Fly has come. 
 They’re already on their way. 

RED WASP Enjoy your night Wonder Fly. 
 This city doesn’t have many of them left. 

SCENE 2
Across town.
Out front of the tip.

PHILLIP enters wearing a WONDER FLY costume that is 
too big for him. 
BRIDIE follows.

BRIDIE It’s dark. 

PHILLIP I love the dark.

BRIDIE You hate the dark.

PHILLIP You don’t know me. 

BRIDIE That was a rat.

PHILLIP I don’t give a stuff.

BRIDIE What if the rat bites your ankle?

PHILLIP Watch me care. 

BRIDIE What if it runs up your pants?
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PHILLIP I hope it does.

BRIDIE What if it —

PHILLIP Shut up Bridie.

BRIDIE Mum bought ice cream.

PHILLIP No she didn’t.

BRIDIE Yes she did. 

PHILLIP Where?

BRIDIE Not telling. 
 Mum said I could give you some if you were good.

PHILLIP Bull S. 

BRIDIE It’s true. 

PHILLIP Don’t care.  

BRIDIE Fine. I’ll have it myself. 

PHILLIP Mum owes me a tub of Neapolitana for going a month 
without losing my sports uniform. 

BRIDIE It’s pronounced Neapolitan.

PHILLIP Nerd.

Beat.

BRIDIE There’s no one here. 

PHILLIP You didn’t need to come. 

BRIDIE I wasn’t letting you go alone.   

PHILLIP You get to do things on your own.  

BRIDIE I’m the eldest. I’m allowed. 
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PHILLIP You’re allowed to wag school. Alone.

BRIDIE Who says I was wagging?

PHILLIP Harry told me Tina saw you.

BRIDIE He’s lying.

PHILLIP He said, she said, she saw you sneak out of sport.

BRIDIE Then she’s lying.

PHILLIP He said, she said, you were crying.

BRIDIE Well, Tina told me Harry’s a nerd, sport is for suckers and 
you have no friends. 

PHILLIP No she didn’t. She hates you.

BRIDIE I don’t care what Tina thinks. 

PHILLIP No one picked you in sport did they.

BRIDIE Shut up.

PHILLIP No one picked you for their team cause you’re unco.

BRIDIE Harry’s not your friend.

PHILLIP Whatever.  

BRIDIE He’s a leech.

PHILLIP [fingers in his ears] la la la la la la la la la. 

BRIDIE The only reason he keeps you around —

PHILLIP Not listening. 

BRIDIE The only reason he keeps you around is cause you do 
dumb tricks that hurt yourself for his videos.

PHILLIP places his hands close to BRIDIE’s face.
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PHILLIP Not touching can’t get mad.

BRIDIE You know I’m right.

PHILLIP Not touching can’t get mad. 

BRIDIE They’re not our friends.

PHILLIP Not touching can’t get —

BRIDIE They say stuff about us Phillip. 

PHILLIP Like what?

BRIDIE Just. Stuff.

PHILLIP What stuff?

BRIDIE Nothing.

PHILLIP Tell me.

BRIDIE Can we go home? I’m cold.

PHILLIP I’ll Wet Willy you.

BRIDIE It’s late.

PHILLIP It’s coming.

PHILLIP puts his finger in his mouth.

BRIDIE Touch me and you’ll regret it. 

PHILLIP pulls his finger out.

PHILLIP I warned you. 

PHILLIP puts his finger near BRIDIE’s face.

BRIDIE They call us garbage. 

PHILLIP’s finger hovers in front of BRIDIE’s face.

PHILLIP I don’t care what Tina says.
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BRIDIE Harry says it too.
 He’s not your friend.

PHILLIP gives BRIDIE a wet willy. 

PHILLIP Don’t care. 

BRIDIE Is that your super power? 
 Not caring.

PHILLIP Shut up.

BRIDIE How is ‘not caring’ going to beat Red Wasp?

PHILLIP I’m trying to focus. 

BRIDIE She wants to destroy the city. 

PHILLIP I know that. 

BRIDIE and you’re going to stop her?

PHILLIP  As Wonder Fly, it’s my duty to resist. 

BRIDIE with your power of not caring.    

PHILLIP This is who I am. 
 Deal with it.

BRIDIE No it’s not.

PHILLIP Wherever waste appears.

BRIDIE Don’t.

PHILLIP Whereever waste appears, Wonder Fly will lead the 
resistance. 

BRIDIE We don’t need another Wonder Fly.

PHILLIP It’s time to become who I was born to be.  

BRIDIE You are a massive turd.
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PHILLIP I, am Wonder Fly and I’m here to receive my wings. 

BRIDIE Brat.

PHILLIP No friends.

BRIDIE No brains. 

PHILLIP Garbage girl. 

BRIDIE Dumpster diver.

PHILLIP It wasn’t even in the dumpster. 
 Don’t you get anything? It was next to the bin.
 In a box.
 A clean box. 
 And it came with a map. A clean map with a big X on it, 

saying this is where my wings were waiting for me. 

BRIDIE We’re going home. You’re going take it off and get rid of it. 

PHILLIP Mum said I could keep it.
 Mum said it’s fine.
 Mum said you’re not the boss of me. 

BRIDIE Mum has to work tonight so I’m in charge.

PHILLIP Go home. This is my thing. Get your own thing.

BRIDIE You’re not a Superhero.

PHILLIP  Yes I am.
 I found the box and I found the costume that was left for 

me by the bin. 

BRIDIE No.
 You went through the garbage.
 You took out the bits you wanted and claimed them as 

yours.
 It wasn’t next to the the bin. It was inside the bin.
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PHILLIP You don’t know what you’re talking about. 

BRIDE Yes I do.

PHILLIP No you don’t.

BRIDIE You want to know how I know?

PHILLIP No.

BRIDIE I was the one that threw it out, Wonder dud. 

PHILLIP Shut up. 

BRIDIE That box wasn’t for you.

PHILLIP Not listening. 

BRIDIE It was for me. 

PHILLIP Sorry can’t hear you over the noise of my super powers.  

BRIDIE takes an envelope out of her pocket and shoves it 
in PHILLIP’s face.

BRIDIE This was sticky taped to the outside. 
 What name does it say?

Beat.

PHILLIP It can’t be. 

BRIDIE It was addressed to me Phillip.
 Look at the costume it doesn’t even fit you. 

BRIDIE snatches the note back.

PHILLIP If the box was for you —

BRIDIE It’s a mistake.

PHILLIP That would mean that —
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BRIDIE It’s a stupid prank by one of the stupid kids at stupid school.

PHILLIP You’re —

BRIDIE I’m nothing. 

PHILLIP You’re Wonder Fly.

BRIDIE We already have a Wonder Fly.

PHILLIP But he’s handing his powers over. 
 The letter said so.
 The map, the costume. It’s all for you. 

BRIDIE Superheroes don’t do hand overs. 

PHILLIP This one does. And you’re it. 

BRIDIE I’m an accident.

PHILLIP Wherever waste appears.

BRIDIE Shut up.

PHILLIP Wonder Fly will lead the resistance.

BRIDIE Leave it alone.
 I’m a person that was sent a creepy box as a prank.

PHILLIP Do you have any powers?

BRIDIE No.

PHILLIP Maybe laser eyes? Or hands that freeze stuff?

BRIDIE I said no.

PHILLIP except mind reading?

BRIDIE No.

PHILLIP except bad breath that turns people into liquid?
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BRIDIE I’m going home. 

BRIDIE begins to leave.

PHILLIP You can’t leave me. 
 I’m not scared but we shouldn’t split up.
 Bridie?

She stops.

BRIDIE Are you coming?

PHILLIP Five more minutes.

BRIDIE It stinks and I’m tired and cold and hungry and I just want 
to go home so can you please hurry up before I have to 
pick you up and carry you home myself?!

BRIDIE activates her powers in frustration.
PHILLIP tries to leave. He’s stuck.  

PHILLIP I’m stuck.

BRIDIE You’re not funny.
 Let’s go.

PHILLIP I’m trying.

BRIDIE Hurry up.

PHILLIP My feet.
 They’re stuck.

BRIDIE This isn’t a joke.

PHILLIP I’m not joking. 

BRIDIE Shit.

PHILLIP I’m freaking out.

BRIDIE Not again.
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PHILLIP What do you mean again?

BRIDIE A few times today.
 Things near me have been becoming a little, stuck. 

PHILLIP Get me out of this. 

BRIDIE I don’t know how. 

PHILLIP Concentrate.

BRIDIE I can’t concentrate with you bugging me. 

PHILLIP It’s getting stickier. 

BRIDIE It’s cause you’re annoying me. 

PHILLIP Close your eyes.

BRIDIE I don’t want to close my eyes.

PHILLIP Do it. 
 Now picture a beach. 
 A warm beach. 
 A beach where no one has to do sport. 
 There are tubs of neapolitana —

BRIDIE It’s pronounced Neapolitan. 

PHILLIP There’s ice cream everywhere.
 And you’re alone.
 On the beach. Where no one has to do sport. 
 The waves crash onto the sand.
 There’s no Harry or Tina or Wonder Fly or Red Wasp.
 Just you. Alone.  

BRIDIE relaxes.
PHILLIP becomes unstuck.

PHILLIP It worked.

BRIDIE Sorry. 
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PHILLIP That’s happened a lot? 

BRIDIE A little.  

PHILLIP You can’t ignore this.   

BRIDIE Even if it was something.
 Something like this wouldn’t happen to us. 
 Right? 

PHILLIP Something like this, has happened to us.
 It’s you. 

BRIDIE That would make me. 
 Maybe I could be. 
 I suppose there’s a chance that I am —

Something in the tip blasts open. There’s smoke everywhere. 
A secret entrance appears.
BRIDIE and PHILLIP hide.  
OLIVER enters.

OLIVER Hello? Hellllllllloooooooooooo?
 Anyone? 
 You’re ok Oliver. You’re ok.
 You can do this. 
 You have to do this. 
 You’re clever and smart and about to go through a 

growth spurt.
 You’re clever and smart and about to go through a 

growth spurt. 
 Breathe in. 
 Focus.
 And —

OLIVER disappears into the tip. 
BRIDIE inspects the rubble. 

BRIDIE Remember that time you put a bunger in a cow turd and 
blew it apart?
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PHILLIP Which time?

BRIDIE Any of the times?

PHILLIP Why?

BRIDIE Looks like someone just blew up a bunch of cow turds. 

PHILLIP How would you know?

BRIDIE They’re casings right? Like what you’d get off fire crackers?

PHILLIP Looks like it.  

BRIDIE Someone snuck in.

PHILLIP It was Red Wasp. 

BRIDIE Don’t be stupid. 

PHILLIP I’m not stupid. 

BRIDIE She’s out making bigger problems.

PHILLIP It’s her.

BRIDIE What would she want in the tip?

PHILLIP Wonder Fly’s wings. 

BRIDIE Why? 

PHILLIP I don’t know. Fly around. 
 Cause havoc. Supervillain stuff.  

BRIDIE Maybe.
 I don’t understand why he couldn’t have just given them 

to me. 

PHILLIP It’s called ceremony. 
 Don’t you get that? 

BRIDIE You’re sure? 




