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ACT ONE 
 
Music start. The set is the living area/kitchenette of the family home. The set consists of a few 
appliances, a washing up bowl, a work surface (on which sits, amongst other things, a bottle of 
cooking oil), a comfy chair / sofa and a breakfast table with chairs around it. There are exits off to 
the outside, and to the bedrooms of Jacob, Kiera and Maggie. Another area of the stage denotes 
the inside of Maggie’s bedroom as needed.  
 
 
Scene One - Morning 
 
OSCAR is pre-set and is asleep on the sofa. MAGGIE enters from her bedroom, having just woken 
up. Lights up. Music fades.  
 
Maggie, still half-asleep, follows her usual morning routine. She lays the table with two place 
settings and prepares breakfast. 
 
KIERA enters from her bedroom. 
 
KIERA: Morning. 
 
MAGGIE: Morning. 
 
Jacob enters from his bedroom and sits down at the table. 
 
KIERA: Good morning. 
 
JACOB: Coffee? 
 
KIERA: Maggie? 
 
Maggie brings over a mug of coffee. 
 
KIERA: Did you sleep well? 
 
JACOB: Fine. 
 
KIERA: So, what are you up to today? 
 
JACOB: The same as every day. I’m working. 
 
KIERA: Yes, of course, I just wondered if you’ll be popping back during the day. You know, 

perhaps for lunch? 
 
JACOB: Maybe. 
 
KIERA: You’re not sure? 
 
JACOB: Why does it matter? 
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KIERA: I just want to make sure that I’m not out.  
 
JACOB: Why would you be out? You did the shopping yesterday. 
 
KIERA: I’m going to the dress shop to get something for Geoff and Tina’s wedding. I told 

you last night. 
 
JACOB: I don’t remember. 
 
KIERA: How could you have forgotten about it? It’s in two weeks.  
 
JACOB: Why do you need a new dress? You’ve got wardrobes full of them. 
 
KIERA: I’m not going just for me. Margaret will need one too. 
 
JACOB: No, she’s not going. 
 
KIERA: Yes, she is. 
 
JACOB: No, she’s going to stay here. And so should you; you know we can’t leave her 

alone. Margaret stays, you stay, you don’t need new dresses, so you don’t need to 
popping out if I come back to lunch. Problem solved. 

 
KIERA: Sorry, no. I have to go to the wedding. People will think there's something wrong 

with us if I don't go to the wedding. And if Margaret doesn't come- 
 
JACOB: Everybody will think you are at home watching her. It what’s you do every day. 

There's no problem. She stays here, you stay here, and I’ll go pay our respects to 
Geoff and Tina for the whole family. 

  
KIERA: Is that what you call it? Getting so drunk you can barely walk and starting fights? 
 
JACOB: You women, you’re always talking. 
 
KIERA: That's right. We’re always talking, and you know what the rest of them will be 

saying if I'm not there? I have to go and we’re taking Margaret with us so she's not 
left on her own and I can keep an eye on her. Besides if she comes to the wedding 
there is more chance that she can meet someone else. 

 
Jacob is clearly unhappy at such an idea. 
 
JACOB: That’s just what we all need. Another girl tarting it about.  
 
KIERA: She'll stay very close to me; I’ll keep an eye on her. 
 
There is a knock at the door. Kiera goes to answer it. She opens it to reveal SAMUEL. 
 
KIERA: Samuel. Good morning. Come in. Come in. 
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Samuel enters. He carries a builder's bag. 
 
SAMUEL: Thank you. You're looking lovely this morning, Kiera.  
 
KIERA: The things you say, Samuel. Sit down. Sit down. Have some breakfast.  
 
JACOB: (standing in mid-meal) Don't have time for that. We’d better be going. 
 
KIERA: Don't be so awkward. You've still got half your mouth full.  
 
Jacob holds his mother's gaze and then spits a chewed bit of food back on his plate. 
 
JACOB: I'm done. 
 
KIERA: Why do you have to be so disgusting?  
 
There is a tense moment between mother and son before Samuel breaks it. 
 
SAMUEL: We've time enough, Jacob. Get your kit together, though, you'll need it today. 
 
Jacob exits to his bedroom. Samuel sits down at the table as Kiera clears Jacob's plate away. 
 
KIERA: I'm sorry, Samuel. 
 
Kiera takes the plate back to the work surface where Maggie is standing. Maggie has put a couple 
of pieces of toast on a plate and is about to take it over to Samuel, however Kiera stops her, swaps 
plates and takes the toast over to Samuel, keen to monopolise his attention. 
 
SAMUEL: Don't bother yourself about it. Henry was no picnic first thing in the morning 

either. 
 
Kiera lays the plate down in front of Samuel and then sits with him. 
 
KIERA: Well, I've tried to raise Jacob better than that. When he was a child, he was lovely. 

He was my little angel. Ever since the accident, though, every day there's more and 
more of his father in him. 

 
SAMUEL: It's in his blood. Nothing you could have done.  
 
KIERA: (changing the subject) Are you going to Tina's wedding? 
 
SAMUEL: Not been invited. 
 
KIERA: Not been invited? That's nonsense. It's open. It's open to all of us. You're one of us.  
 
SAMUEL: It's better not to make assumptions, that's what I've found. Some folk have long 

memories. 
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KIERA: Nonsense. That's all old history. You've been back for, what, eight years now. 
 
SAMUEL: A bit longer, actually. 
 
KIERA: There you go then. Nobody cares about that anymore. I've known Tina all her life. I 

used to look after her when her mother was out. She'd want you to be there. 
 
SAMUEL: If you're sure... 
 
KIERA: Of course. You'll come with us. Part of the family. You're practically part of the 

family anyway. 
 
SAMUEL: That's very good of you. Of course, I'll come. 
 
KIERA: That's all settled then. Oh yes, all the girls are getting married now. Tina in a couple 

of weeks, then Sarah's going in August and Deborah the month after that, Deborah 
has never let Sarah get too far ahead of her, even though there's nearly two years 
between them.  

 
During this speech, Jacob re-enters, still packing a couple of tools in his bag. He hears his mother 
gossiping and so ignores her. 
 
KIERA: And then Grace, she has to wait until January for her birthday, but with the way 

she is with Dylan I'm sure that he won't want to wait much longer after that. Oh 
yes, so many of our girls have their big days coming up. 

 
Kiera pauses for a moment to allow her subtext, that her own daughter Maggie is older and has 
nobody, to hang in the air. 
 
KIERA: Anyway, you won’t be disappointed. Tina’s their only daughter, she has five 

brothers you know, so they’ll really be pushing the boat out. There’ll be lots of 
people. Everyone from around here, plus of course Geoff’s family will be coming 
over and his cousins and all his friends. And I’m sure Ross will be there as well. You 
know how he’s quite taken with Margaret. We’ll all be wearing our best; I’m 
getting a new dress today and so will Margaret- 

 
Jacob cuts her off mid-flow. 
 
JACOB: Time’s getting on. 
 
Samuel rises from the table. 
 
SAMUEL: Yep. Thanks for breakfast, Kiera. 
 
Samuel steps away from the table and then looks down at his shoes and notices that his laces 
aren’t done up. He takes his bag over to the sofa and sits down on it to re-tie them. Oscar moves 
aside. 
 
SAMUEL: Be with you in a sec. 
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KIERA: So what are you doing today? 
 
JACOB: What’s it to you? 
 
KIERA: Can you at least tell me if you’ll be back for lunch? 
 
JACOB: No, won’t be back for lunch. I’ll be back for dinner. About seven. 
 
KIERA: Is there anything in particular you want? 
 
JACOB: Not bothered. 
 
Kiera crosses over to Jacob and lowers her voice to avoid Samuel overhearing. During the following 
exchange, Samuel surreptitiously takes a slim book from his bag and slides it under the sofa 
cushion. He then stands up, ready to go.  
 
KIERA: Don’t be that way. I’m trying to be nice. Just give me the money and we’ll go out 

today, get the dresses, stop at the store and get you whatever food you like, the 
drink you like, and I’ll have it all ready for you when you get home tonight. Doesn’t 
that sound good? 

 
JACOB: That does sound good. 
 
KIERA: There you go. I just need the money and it can all be exactly as you want. 
 
JACOB: Yeah. I put some away to keep it safe. You can have that. 
 
KIERA: Where did you put it? 
 
Jacob looks over to Samuel. 
 
JACOB: I’ll be out in a second, alright? 
 
SAMUEL: Okay. 
 
JACOB: Maggie, the washing up’s not doing itself, you know.  
 
Samuel exits outside. Maggie goes over to the sink. 
 
KIERA: (voice still lowered) Where is it? 
 
Jacob gestures his head slightly towards Samuel who is exiting. 
 
JACOB: I put it… down the front of his trousers. But that should be okay, right? I mean, 

because your hand’s already fucking down there, isn’t it. 
 
Jacob picks up his bag and exits outside. 
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Kiera retreats a moment and then goes to the door to make sure he’s gone.  
 
OSCAR: Here she goes. I wonder how long she’ll give it this time. 
 
Kiera exits to her bedroom. 
 
OSCAR: Oh, not long at all. Look at her, off like a rabbit. 
 
Oscar chases after her, barking like a dog. 
 
After a few moments, Maggie goes over to the sofa and retrieves the book that Samuel left. She 
takes it straight into her bedroom and then re-enters the main room and returns to cleaning up.  
 
OSCAR: How many books has he snuck in now? 
 
MAGGIE: Oh, I’ve lost count. It must be more than twenty now, 20 proper books. I’m much 

faster at reading them than the first ones. 
 
OSCAR: I miss those. I didn’t enjoy this last one so much. When we started they were short 

and had great pictures, and they were all about pirates and treasure and knights 
and big scary monsters who’d turn out to be your friend, and now it’s all ‘Oh, my 
lady,’ and ‘Oh, my darling,’ and ‘Oh, let me write you some poetry’. I hope this next 
one’s not like that. What is it about? 

 
MAGGIE: I don’t know. I just put it away. 
 
OSCAR: Oh, come on. You didn’t even have the tiniest little peek at what was written on 

the back? You did, didn’t you. Go on, yes, you did. What did it say? 
 
MAGGIE: Well, I just saw a few words. 
 
OSCAR: Go on. Go on. 
 
MAGGIE: It’s about a girl. 
 
OSCAR: Oooookay.  
 
MAGGIE: And her sisters. 
 
OSCAR: No! Please, no! Not more sisters! The girl in the last one had two of them! How 

many more can there be in the world? Go on then. Tell me the worst. How many 
are there in this one? Please, just one. Tell me there’s just the one sister. Please. 
Pretty please. Just the one. Just one little one.  

 
MAGGIE: Sorry. 
 
OSCAR: More than one? 
 
MAGGIE: Well, she has less than four. They might be little. You never know. 
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Oscar makes exaggerated gestures of disgust and boredom. Maggie laughs  
 
Kiera re-enters. 
 
KIERA: What are you laughing at? 
 
MAGGIE: Nothing.  
 
KIERA: Listen to me. You’ve got enough people around here thinking you’re strange 

without you going around laughing at nothing.  
 
MAGGIE: They only think I’m strange- 
 
OSCAR: -Because of the things you say about me.  
 
KIERA: What’s that?  
 
M. & O.: (in unison) Nothing. 
 
KIERA: No, finish what you said. ‘They only think I’m strange...’ What were you going to 

say? 
 
MAGGIE: I was going to say that one of the reasons they think I’m strange is because of what 

you told them after you brought me back again.  
 
KIERA: God, what could we tell them? We couldn’t keep it a secret. People had seen you. 

What else could we let them think?  
 
OSCAR: You told them that I was confused. That I didn’t know what I was doing. You told 

everyone that I was slow. 
 
MAGGIE: Nothing. 
 
KIERA: You know what you put me and your father through? 
 
MAGGIE: Yes I know. I’m sorry. 
 
KIERA: I don’t like talking about it. You know that. I don’t want to leave you here on your 

own with those kind of thoughts going about your head. 
 
MAGGIE: Leave... I thought... aren’t I coming with you? 
 
KIERA: No, I’m going to visit some people as well.  
 
OSCAR: Oh, you mean going around to your witches’ coven and gassing with them until the 

sun comes up.  
 
MAGGIE: But if you’re getting me a dress, don’t I need to be there? 
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KIERA: Of course not. I’m your mother; I know what the young girls are wearing these 

days. 
 
OSCAR: God help us. 
 
MAGGIE: We could just go to the dress shop together, then I could come home straight 

after. 
 
KIERA: On your own? Don’t be stupid. You know you can’t be outside on your own.  
 
OSCAR: Doesn’t seem to stop you. 
 
MAGGIE: I just thought that I could- 
 
KIERA: What are you trying to do to me, Margaret? You want me to have to stay here and 

watch you the whole day? You want to make me do that? I will.  
 
MAGGIE: No. No. I won’t- 
 
KIERA: Stay here. Do your chores. Don’t talk to anyone. 
 
MAGGIE: But what if someone comes to the door?  
 
KIERA: You don’t answer it. If Jacob is out and I am out, there shouldn’t be anyone coming 

around anyway. 
 
MAGGIE: But if they come around to the window they can see me. They can see I’m here 

and I’m not answering. It’s embarrassing.  
 
KIERA: But no one else will see you talking to them. All our neighbours know you’re not to 

answer the door. And if it’s not one of them, then you shouldn’t be talking to them 
anyway. You understand me? 

 
MAGGIE: Yes. 
 
KIERA: Good. I should only be a few hours. You should be done with everything by the 

time I get back.  
 
Kiera exits outside. Maggie goes back to clearing up. 
 
OSCAR: Finally, she’s gone. Let’s play a game. 
 
MAGGIE: I’ve got to finish this. 
 
OSCAR: She’ll be gone all day! She always is. You’ve got time for one game. 
 
MAGGIE: No, I haven’t. 
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OSCAR: This is unacceptable.  
 
Oscar grabs a stethoscope and starts checking Maggie. 
 
OSCAR: What? What’s this? (checks her pulse) There are no signs of life. Here lies poor little 

Margaret, age eighteen, bored to death and now as stiff as a board.  
 
MAGGIE: (warning him off) Oscar. 
 
OSCAR: And yet it moves! It must be a creature of the undead. Risen from her grave by the 

unholy black power of the hideous witch Kiera to toil away for eternity and never 
smile again.  

 
MAGGIE: Oscar! 
 
Oscar pulls out a toy sword. 
 
OSCAR: It must be killed! En garde! 
 
Maggie whirls around with a scrubbing brush and the two of them duel with the swords, all the 
while exchanging threats and insults.  
 
OSCAR: You fight like an old lady 
 
MAGGIE: At least I don't smell like one. You couldn't fight your way out of a paper bag. 
 
OSCAR: You could do with one over your head. You make me want to throw up. 
 
MAGGIE: You make me think someone already has.  
 
OSCAR: I could beat you blindfolded and standing on one leg. 
 
MAGGIE: The way you've been fighting, I thought you already were. I've fought against a 

stronger breeze. 
 
OSCAR: That’s because you’re full of hot air. 
 
OSCAR: I’ve seen more intelligence in the reptile house at the zoo. 
 
MAGGIE: Did you have a good view from the inside of the monkey cages? You have a face 

like a cow.  
 
OSCAR: That’s because I’m going to cream you. 
 
MAGGIE: Then I’ll whip you. 
 
OSCAR: You’re an udder disgrace. 
 
MAGGIE: Oh, stop milking it. 
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Maggie wins and Oscar collapses in agitated death throes. 
 
OSCAR: You have killed me. My treasure is yours. 
 
MAGGIE: Treasure? Monster hunters don’t have treasure.  
 
OSCAR: I killed a pirate yesterday. I took his. 
 
MAGGIE: You’re a monster hunter. Pirates aren’t monsters. 
 
OSCAR: He was a zombie pirate. 
 
MAGGIE: A zombie pirate? 
 
OSCAR: Well, he might have just been a bit ill. I don’t know. It’s very hard to exchange 

medical histories when you’re in the middle of a mortal duel. “Aha! I’ve just cut off 
your arm!” “Yes, I used to have a bit of a twinge in that and it always ached just 
before it rained.” 

 
MAGGIE: Fair enough. 
 
OSCAR: The important thing is that now we have the treasure. 
 
MAGGIE: So what is it? 
 
OSCAR: You’ve got to open it first. 
 
Oscar and Maggie pull a chest out from under the table. They improvise lines appropriately. They 
open it and see that it’s full of gold coins, jewels and similar treasure. Maggie pulls out beautiful 
things such as a tiara, a ring, a pearl necklace, while Oscar pulls out more childish items such as a 
pirate hat, a noise-maker, a string of plastic sausages. Oscar blows a hooter which surprises 
Maggie and then he apologises with a bunch of flowers.  
 
 
 
Scene Two – That Evening 
 
Maggie and Oscar are in a midst of a game. They are on a boat, paddling up the Amazon, exploring 
the rain forest all around. Oscar still has his hat on and is the look-out, sitting in the comfy chair. 
Maggie is standing behind, punting them along with an upturned broom. 
 
Kiera enters. 
 
KIERA: You’re meant to use that the other way up.  
 
MAGGIE: Sorry.  
 
She stops dancing and turns the broom the other way up to sweep.  
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MAGGIE: So, where have you been all day? 
 
KIERA: I told you, I was visiting.  
 
OSCAR: There must have been a witches convention.  
 
KIERA: Have you put the dinner on? 
 
MAGGIE: It’s in the oven. 
 
KIERA: You didn’t switch it on. 
 
MAGGIE: I didn’t know when you’d be back. 
 
KIERA: You knew when he would be back, though. You knew I’d be back before then. Now 

it’ll take at least an hour. 
 
MAGGIE: I didn’t think that you’d want me- 
 
KIERA: No, you didn’t think. You’re too busy playing stupid little games with yourself. 
 
MAGGIE: I’m sorry. 
 
KIERA: You know he'll want to eat as soon as he gets in. What have you been doing here 

all day? 
 
MAGGIE: I've hoovered and I’ve done all the washing up and put it away. I changed the 

sheets on the beds,  
 
OSCAR: And we fought the king zombie pirate and found his treasure. 
 
MAGGIE: And I’ve taken the laundry out- 
 
KIERA: I have done the laundry. Remember? 
 
MAGGIE: Sorry. You've done the laundry and you've done the sweeping and you wiped 

down all the kitchen. 
 
KIERA: Good. Fine.  
 
MAGGIE: So did you get a dress? 
 
KIERA: Yes, I got you something. 
 
OSCAR: Presumably something from the Burlap Sack range. 
 
MAGGIE: Did you bring it back? Can I see it?  
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KIERA: No, it needed adjusting.  
 
MAGGIE: But, I haven’t tried it on yet. 
 
KIERA: I’m your mother; I know what will fit you. Don’t worry; they’ll have it finished 

before the wedding.  
 
Jacob enters from outside. There are some traces of blood on his shirt and his knuckles are red as 
he has obviously been punching something. 
 
KIERA: Jacob. Welcome back. 
 
JACOB: Move. Move. 
 
Jacob moves Maggie and Oscar off the sofa and slumps down. 
 
JACOB: What a day. 
 
KIERA: You’re back early? 
 
Jacob glances at his watch. 
 
JACOB: Not really.  
 
KIERA: What's that on your shirt? 
 
JACOB: It’s nothing. 
 
KIERA: It looks like blood. 
 
JACOB: It's not mine. What's for dinner? 
 
KIERA: I’ve something in the oven. How did you get blood on your shirt? 
 
JACOB: Something in the oven? A boot? 
 
KIERA: How did you get someone else’s blood on your shirt? 
 
JACOB: What do you keep asking questions for? You should be used to this by now. 
 
KIERA: I never felt like I had to worry about your father. 
 
JACOB: Well, you don’t have to worry about me either. 
 
KIERA: It's not just about the shirt or you; it's about people. People talking. When you turn 

up with blood on your shirt, someone else’s blood, people talk- 
 
JACOB: (threatening) Yes, but do they ever shut up? 
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KIERA: Fine. Fine. I’ll stop talking to you.  
 
JACOB: Good. 
 
Kiera moves over to talk to (or, more accurately, at) Maggie. 
 
KIERA: You know, Emma came around while you were in your room.  
 
OSCAR: What? 
 
MAGGIE: Really? 
 
KIERA: She told me all about the sirens we heard about lunchtime. You know, Gail’s 

husband Anthony had a punch-up with Daniel. And it turns out the whole fight, all 
it was was over that barbecue set that they just got. You know, that brand-new 
one, well, I say, brand new, they say they got it from a catalogue, but Emma knew 
they got it second hand. Oh, that Gail, she loves her catalogues, and her 
magazines. I think that’s why their house is such a mess. She just sits there, 
reading. Not even cooking, Anthony brings home take-aways all the time 
apparently. As for running a hoover around the place, unless it’s from a catalogue 
I’m sure she wouldn’t want to know. It’s not right, so much reading. You never 
know what’s in some of these magazines. You turn the page and you don’t know 
what you’ll find. And even if there isn’t, it’s just someone sitting there, having their 
own private thoughts, cutting themselves off from everyone else so they can be 
alone. It’s odd, really. And look at the consequences. Just look at their boys. All 
three of them, expelled again. They shouldn’t be keeping them in school in any 
case. They want money in their pockets and they don’t mind stealing to get it.  
They’ve been suspended three times now, three times. Steven’s what fourteen, 
fifteen? So that must make even Michael thirteen. You see the state of them, 
where they live. It’s really rough. I'm surprised they’ve even got a floor; you 
certainly can’t see it buried under all that rubbish. No wonder those boys get into 
so much trouble. Not that they’ve got a decent role model. Their father’s got no 
manual skills whatsoever. You know that shed he put up, well, he called it an 
extension, Emma saw it and she said that the smallest breeze would knock it over. 
And you know that Emma’s husband used to work on those building sites- 

 
Jacob stands up suddenly. 
 
JACOB: I’m going to lie down. Call me when dinner’s ready. 
 
Jacob exits to his room. 
 
KIERA: Okay, darling. You rest up. I’ll give you a shout when it’s ready. 
 
Kiera is suddenly quiet. It becomes clear that she was only talking to drive Jacob out of the room. 
Kiera enjoys a few moments of silence before turning back to Maggie. 
 
KIERA: Go get the potatoes. 
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Scene Three – That night – Maggie’s bedroom 
The lights change to illuminate the part of the stage serving as Maggie’s bedroom. Maggie rolls 
out her bed and lays down. Oscar lays down beside her. 
 
MAGGIE: Did you hear Mum today? I'm so sick of covering for her when she gets to go out, 

pretending that she’s here doing most of the work. Unless it’s something that 
Jacob complains about, of course, and then, all of a sudden, it’s my fault.  

 
OSCAR: I don’t really understand why. He never seems to care who does what. When he 

comes in he just wants to eat, watch the tv and then go out again. 
 
MAGGIE: It’s all so she can pretend that she’s staying here with me all day. So Jacob doesn’t 

get cross at her. 
 
OSCAR: But you don’t mind that, do you? At least when she leaves that means we can play 

together, and we can read the books that Sam gives us. 
 
MAGGIE: No, I do... I mean, of course, it’s much better when it’s just the two of us. I just 

don’t see what’s so wrong with me going out as well. And I don’t see why what 
Jacob thinks became so important all of a sudden. It seems his word is law since 
dad died. 

 
OSCAR: I did think that it might have made it all better, but he turned out even meaner. 
 
MAGGIE: Yes.  He didn’t used to be like this. 
 
OSCAR: No, that's true. 
 
MAGGIE: He used to be more like you. 
 
OSCAR: That was a long time ago. I did think back then that maybe he might come and play 

with us, but he never did. 
 
MAGGIE: I don't think he plays with anyone any more. 
  
OSCAR: He got all grown up and serious. I don't know why Mum doesn't stand up to him. 
 
MAGGIE: I think she fancies that she controls everything around here anyway. You know, 

just like the way she got him to leave while we made dinner. But what I want to 
know is if she can do that just for a bit of peace and quiet, why can’t she do it for 
anything really important? 

 
OSCAR: It was different when your dad was around. 
 
MAGGIE: Different, but not better. 
 
OSCAR: We had to play very quietly then. 
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MAGGIE: Yep, definitely. I think he just liked to pretend that I wasn't there at all. You know, I 

don't even think I miss him 
 
OSCAR: No. 
 
MAGGIE: Jacob acts so big now, but he wasn’t like that at all when dad was around. Back 

then, you remember, he didn’t mind my books at all. He even tried to read one of 
them with me once. 

 
OSCAR: I remember. 
 
MAGGIE: But then when Dad took them away, he didn’t even say anything. He just sat there 

in the corner. He even went to get the oil when Dad couldn’t get the matches to 
work. 

 
OSCAR: That was a sad day. 
 
MAGGIE: I don’t see why he had to burn all of them. Just one of them was about running 

away and it was only to see the fair. I don’t see why he could  never take us there 
anyway. Why’d he always have to say no? Why was it dangerous? I’m sure lots of 
kids go to the fair. 

 
OSCAR: None from around here. 
 
MAGGIE: And now Jacob’s turned out to be just like him. 
 
OSCAR: But at least we’ve got Sam, eh? And he’s got all those books that his wife used to 

have. Just think, if Sam was our dad then we could read any of them any time we 
liked.  

 
MAGGIE: And I’m sure he’d let us go outside on our own. He lived out there with  his wife for 

years and years. He wouldn’t think it was dangerous. He’d take us there. Show us 
all sorts of places. I wouldn’t have to try and get there myself. 

 
OSCAR: Not that we’ve managed to do that either. 
 
MAGGIE: Not for want of trying. 
 
OSCAR: No, but you went to all that trouble and how far did we make it last time? 
 
MAGGIE: Well, I didn't know, did I. 
 
OSCAR: We had the direction to the stations and everything. We made sure we wouldn’t 

get lost in the woods again. 
 
MAGGIE: I know, it sounded good when you suggested it. I thought it was a good idea.  
 
OSCAR: And I told you where you could get that bit of money from. 
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MAGGIE: And I got the money. 
 
OSCAR: How was I to know that they wouldn’t understand what you were saying? I know 

everyone out there uses different words when they talk to each other. I didn’t 
realise they wouldn’t understand us!  

 
MAGGIE: I just walked up and asked for a ticket and nothing. 
 
OSCAR: No, not a sausage. 
 
MAGGIE: I tried to make him understand, but then he started shouting at me. 
 
OSCAR: Well, you might have been a bit loud yourself. Do you think they called Jacob? Is 

that why he found you so quickly? 
 
MAGGIE: I’m sure they knew I was from here. Maybe what Dad said was right, maybe they 

do all hate us. 
 
OSCAR: They didn’t hate Sam.  
 
MAGGIE: No they didn’t. You know, I think Mum likes him. 
 
OSCAR: I think Mum likes him quite a lot. Do you think she knows about the books he 

brings around? 
 
MAGGIE: No, no. When she’s around I never even look at Sam. 
 
OSCAR: I suppose she would much rather have you talking to Ross, wouldn't she. 
 
MAGGIE: Ross! I don't know why they think I would even be remotely interested in Ross. But 

she’s always encouraging it. He’s horrible; have you seen him? 
 
OSCAR: Yes, of course I have. I thought he was quite dashing. 
 
MAGGIE: Dashing? Only if you like spots and horrible greasy hair. 
 
OSCAR: Oh dear. 
 
MAGGIE: And he's nothing like he should be. Nothing like the ones in the books, the men out 

there. He’s not tall or handsome or heroic, he just sort of lurks about. I see him, 
you know, looking in through the window sometimes. I think I know what he's 
trying to see. It’s so creepy and he’s so slimy. But Mum says that he’s the best I 
should be hoping for. Shows what she thinks of me. 

 
OSCAR: She just wants to get you out of the house so she doesn’t have to pretend to be 

looking after you anymore.  
 
MAGGIE: Ross and Maggie. Yuk. It’s not romantic is it?  
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OSCAR: (trying out different ways of pronouncing them) Maggie. Margie and Russ. Ross. 

Madgie and Ross (to rhyme with ‘gross’) 
 
MAGGIE: Ross? Gross! 
 
They laugh. 
 
Jacob appears at the door. When Maggie sees him standing there, she instantly pretends to be 
asleep and Oscar does likewise. Jacob is very different from earlier. Instead of the aggressive young 
man of the day, in the dark he resembles more the scared boy he used to be. 
 
JACOB: I know you’re awake. I could hear you talking. 
 
Maggie doesn’t respond. Jacob crosses to stand over the bed. 
 
JACOB: Please. Please. 
 
Reluctantly, Maggie moves over to one side of the bed. Jacob lies down next to her, turns himself 
so he’s facing away and scrunches up in on himself. 
 
 
Scene Four – Morning, two weeks later, the day before the wedding – Main Room 
 
Lights down. Oscar enters and goes to sleep on the sofa. Maggie enters from her bedroom, having 
just woken up. Lights up. 
 
Maggie, still half-asleep, follows her usual morning routine. She lays the table with two place 
settings and prepares breakfast. 
 
Kiera enters from her bedroom. 
 
KIERA: Morning. 
 
MAGGIE: Morning. 
 
Jacob enters from his bedroom and sits down at the table. 
 
KIERA: Good morning. 
 
JACOB: Coffee? 
 
KIERA: Maggie? 
 
Maggie brings over a mug of coffee. 
 
KIERA: Did you sleep well? 
 
JACOB: No, there was a noise outside until about 2 o’clock. I couldn't sleep. 
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KIERA: They had to finish putting up the marquee. The canvas was late. 
 
JACOB: Marquee? Jeezus, how much money are they spending on this thing? 
 
KIERA: I told you. It’s their only daughter. 
 
JACOB: They might as well just invite everyone to stand in their front yard and just chuck 

all their cash out the windows. It’d be a better use of it. Probably cheaper too. 
 
KIERA: Jacob. 
 
JACOB: I suppose you think it’s all lovely. 
 
KIERA: No. I think they’re showing off. Showing off how successful they are. And I think it’s 

going to work. 
 
JACOB: What do you mean? 
 
KIERA: You don’t listen to me.  
 
JACOB: So they show off their money. So what? It’s not going to change anything apart 

from making them poorer and the local hat shop richer. 
 
KIERA: You don’t understand how things work in this community.  
 
JACOB: And you think you do? Sitting on your arse, chatting on the doorstep, watching 

people out the window? 
 
KIERA: Your father understood. He took this family from nothing. 
 
JACOB: But you have no bloody idea how he did, do you? You have no idea what he got 

into after Samuel came back. Where the money’s from. You have no idea what Dad 
did. You have no fucking idea what I have to do to bring in the money so that you 
can have a new dress to show off to your mates at this thing tomorrow.  

 
KIERA: Calm down. 
 
JACOB: Sod this. I’m going out. 
 
Jacob exits to his bedroom. 
 
KIERA: Wait, when are you going to be back? 
 
JACOB: (offstage) None of your business. 
 
KIERA: I just need to know if you’ll be back for dinner. 
 
Jacob re-enters with his coat and bag. 
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JACOB: Make it. Maybe I’ll be back to eat. Maybe I won’t. You’ll have to wait in and see. 
 
Jacob exits outside. 
 
Kiera waits a moment and then goes into her bedroom. She collects her coat and bag and then 
returns into the main room. 
 
KIERA: I’m going to pick up the dresses. 
 
MAGGIE: Are you coming back after that? 
 
KIERA: Have something ready for six. Something that can be heated up fast. 
 
Kiera exits outside leaving Maggie and Oscar alone 
 
 
Scene Five – Later that morning 
 
Maggie and Oscar are sitting reading Samuel’s book together. 
 
OSCAR: Good, isn't it. 
 
MAGGIE: Really good. 
 
OSCAR: There's not much action in it. 
 
MAGGIE: I guess it's not that kind of book really. 
 
OSCAR: I'm a bit bored. 
 
MAGGIE: Bored? 
 
OSCAR: Can we play a game? 
 
MAGGIE: I guess we could play a game. 
 
OSCAR: What shall we play? 
 
MAGGIE: We could… do something from the book. 
 
OSCAR: Okay, what did you have in mind? 
 
MAGGIE: Well, in the book the Professor has just taken Jo to the opera. She’s really excited 

to go and it sounds amazing.  I’ve never been to the opera so maybe we could 
pretend that we're going? 

 
OSCAR: Okay, okay, so shall I be Jo? 
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MAGGIE: No, silly.  
 
OSCAR: So you want me to be the Professor. What is a Professor anyway? Is it a fighter? 

Shall I have a blade to defend you against monsters and bandits? 
 
MAGGIE: No, no, he’s someone who’s very clever, who knows lots of things. 
 
OSCAR: Oh I know, like a wizard! 
 
MAGGIE: Well, maybe a little bit. 
 
OSCAR: Ah, okay, I can do that. I can be a wizard. With all the powers of the elements at 

my command. 
 
MAGGIE: We'll need some seats to see the opera from. Here they are. Let's start over there, 

then we can arrive. Okay I think we'd be arm in arm. I'm a lady after all. 
 
Oscar, uncomfortable at any romantic gestures, grudgingly allows Maggie to take his arm. 
 
OSCAR: Be careful. That’s my spell-casting arm. You hold it the wrong way and bang, you’ll 

be up in smoke. 
 
MAGGIE: Absolutely, I’ll be careful. Off we go then. Going to the opera. We’re walking 

because it’s such a beautiful night. The opera house is lit up like a magnificent 
Christmas tree. You tell me some funny story and we laugh.  

 
Oscar laughs in a piratical manner. 
 
MAGGIE: No, that’s not how a professor laughs. They laugh nicely. Or sometimes they just 

smile and look knowing. 
 
OSCAR: Oh, okay.  
 
Oscar smiles and looks knowing. 
 
MAGGIE: We walk up to the steps and a breeze goes past and I hold on to you a bit tighter. 
 
The intimacy drives Oscar to change the tone of the game. 
 
OSCAR: But then the steps fall away and suddenly the opera house is surrounded by a 

moat filled with crocodiles, with big snappy teeth. 
 
MAGGIE: Oh dear. How are we going to get across that? 
 
OSCAR: Never fear. I am a wizard, with a gesture of my hands I can part the water before 

us! 
 
MAGGIE: But won’t that still leave the crocodiles?  I don’t want to get my dress muddy. 
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OSCAR: Maybe I’ll have to fight them. 
 
MAGGIE: But you’re a Professor. You probably have some kind of clever device that will get 

us across.  
 
OSCAR: Aha! I brought my special, magical, extendible bridge. Just let me get it out. 
 
They cross the magical extendible bridge. 
 
MAGGIE: Phew, I’m glad that’s over. Now we can go into the opera. 
 
She takes his arm again. 
 
OSCAR: But wait, now there’s a brutal ogre barring our path- 
 
MAGGIE: But he’s just the doorman and only wants our tickets. 
 
OSCAR: Oh, is he?  
 
MAGGIE: Yes, and you give them to him and then we go inside. 
 
OSCAR: Yes, okay. 
 
MAGGIE: And there are lanterns everywhere, and the walls are white and gold. And we walk 

on a lovely red carpet. And we go through to our opera seats. I'm very excited to 
see an opera, Professor. I've never seen an opera before. 

 
OSCAR: No, no, no, me neither. 
 
MAGGIE: Of course you have, Professor. You’ve seen dozens and dozens. You know all about 

them. 
 
OSCAR: Ah, yes, so I do. 
 
Maggie moves to sit closer to Oscar. 
 
MAGGIE: I've heard they're very romantic. 
 
OSCAR: No no no, it's all about trolls. 
 
MAGGIE: Trolls? 
 
OSCAR: Yes, trolls. Angry trolls. 
 
MAGGIE: Oh well, perhaps there are some beautiful troll love songs in the opera? 
 
OSCAR: No, no, trolls can't sing. And they never fall in love. 
 
MAGGIE: You're very clever, Professor, to know these things. 
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OSCAR: I know everything. I also know that if we're not careful these seats may eject us 

into the air. We better put on our parachutes just in case. We wouldn’t want to fall 
onto the people down there. 

 
MAGGIE: No, we certainly wouldn't, we’re lovely and high in our romantic opera box. 
 
OSCAR: Yes, romantic opera box. Oh wait, look there's a spider. I don't like spiders. Quick 

get it. 
 
Not even looking, Maggie stamps down hard with her foot. 
 
MAGGIE: Got it. And there aren’t any more. And now the opera’s starting. Tell me what’s 

happening now. 
 
OSCAR: Oh right. Now’s the time for the dragon to come on stage. 
 
MAGGIE: A dragon? 
 
OSCAR: Oh, yes. Can’t have an opera without a dragon. 
 
MAGGIE: Is it a singing dragon maybe? 
 
OSCAR: Excellent idea, a singing dragon yes. 
 
MAGGIE: And is it singing to the other dragon over there, who it wants to marry. 
 
OSCAR: I think it's more likely that there’s going to be a big fight. And then the knight can 

come on and slay the dragon. And… 
  
There is a knock at the door. Maggie and Oscar both freeze for a moment, not knowing what to do. 
Maggie then runs into her bedroom with the book and returns. 
 
OSCAR: What do we do? What do we do? 
 
MAGGIE: We’re not supposed to answer it. 
 
There’s another knock. 
 
OSCAR: They’re not going away! 
 
MAGGIE: We’ll just ignore it. 
 
SAMUEL: (offstage) Anyone at home? 
 
OSCAR: Oh, it’s Sam.  
 
Maggie goes and opens the door. Samuel enters, he carries his usual bag. 
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SAMUEL: Hello, Maggie. You playing a game?  
 
MAGGIE: No, no. 
 
SAMUEL: I could see you through the window.  
 
MAGGIE: Housework. 
 
SAMUEL: That's the way to do housework, eh? 
 
MAGGIE: Are you here to see Mum? She could be back at any minute; I don't know how long 

she’s out for. 
 
SAMUEL: I’m sure she’ll be out for a while. She normally is, isn’t she? And Jacob’s got a very 

busy day. He won’t be back until very late. 
 
MAGGIE: Oh, right. So, are you here to see me? 
 
SAMUEL: I think Jacob left something behind. Mind if I just check? 
 
MAGGIE: I don’t know. He doesn’t like anyone going into his room. Even when he’s there. 
 
SAMUEL: I’ll just pop my head around the door. It’ll be fine. 
 
Samuel does so.  
 
MAGGIE: Is it there? 
 
SAMUEL: I don’t see it. 
 
MAGGIE: What is it? 
 
SAMUEL: Did you see him when he left this morning? Did he have his bag with him? 
 
MAGGIE: Yes. 
 
SAMUEL: I’m sure he’s got it then. Fair enough. I won’t worry. 
 
MAGGIE: Okay. Was that all? 
 
SAMUEL: Why? Was there something else? 
 
MAGGIE: No. I mean, it would be nice if you could stay a while. But if you’re busy, of 

course... 
 
SAMUEL: Well, as I’m here, I might as well pick up that last book. The one you finished. 
 
MAGGIE: Oh, okay. I’ll go and get it. 
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OSCAR: We like you. 
 
Maggie goes into her room, retrieves a previous book that Samuel lent her and brings it back out. 
She gives it to Samuel. 
 
SAMUEL: I never got a chance to ask, what did you think of it? 
 
MAGGIE: I loved it. 
 
SAMUEL: Did you? 
 
MAGGIE: I really, really liked it. 
 
SAMUEL: What did you like about it? 
 
MAGGIE: Well, I liked how everything didn't run easily for them. I first thought that 

Marianne would end up with Willoughby as they seemed to have this passionate 
relationship, but then it all went wrong,  yet I liked how it kind of worked out in the 
end. 

 
SAMUEL: What happened in the end? 
 
MAGGIE: She married the colonel in the end; she realised that he was the really kind and 

decent man. That he’d be the best husband.  
 
SAMUEL: He was a lot older than she was though. 
 
MAGGIE: But that doesn’t matter. It was better, really, because you saw with Willoughby 

how young men don’t really understand the world or themselves. He thought 
marriage should just be about money, but when he gets it he realises that actually 
he wanted Marianne all along. The colonel though was really honourable and he 
always had her best interests at heart. He was doing things for her to help her out 
all the way through. I guess I liked it because he got someone he really wanted in 
the end and she finally realised how good he was.  Have you not read it before? 

 
SAMUEL: I read it a long time ago. My wife bought it for me. 
 
MAGGIE: Oh really. 
 
SAMUEL: And I thought you might like it. 
 
MAGGIE: I didn’t realise it was a present from her. I would have taken much better care of it 

if I’d known. 
 
SAMUEL: Don’t worry about it. She wouldn’t have minded. Books are for reading, that’s 

what she always used to say, they’re not just there to look elegant on your shelf.  
 
MAGGIE: She sounds clever.  
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SAMUEL: She was. You would have liked her. 
 
MAGGIE: Is it okay to talk about her? Is it still hard? 
 
SAMUEL: It was nine years ago, Maggie. And, after time, you forget the bad times and just 

remember the good. This book, I have fond memories, it reminds me of good 
times, when there were two of us and we were there in the outside world, just 
starting our adventure together. Everything’s moved on since then. 

 
MAGGIE: Of course. 
 
SAMUEL: Actually, I do have something for you.  
 
OSCAR: Here we go. 
 
MAGGIE: So you did come round to see me. 
 
SAMUEL: Perhaps a little. Here, it’s another book.  
 
OSCAR: We have a winner! 
 
Samuel takes a slim, staple-bound book from his bag. 
 
MAGGIE: Another one? I’m still in the middle of the one about Jo and the Professor. 
 
SAMUEL: This is a very special book. 
 
MAGGIE: Why is it special? 
 
SAMUEL: This is one I worked on myself. 
 
MAGGIE: Oh wow, what's the story about? 
 
SAMUEL: This one isn't a story. Have a look. 
 
MAGGIE: What is it? Is it just people talking? 
 
SAMUEL: No, this side of the page, you see the phrases, and on the other side of the page 

it's the same words but in a different language.  
 
MAGGIE: It’s what they speak out there?  
 
SAMUEL: That’s right.  
 
MAGGIE: So I can see the words here and know how they would sound out there? That’s 

amazing. 
 
SAMUEL: I thought that it would help you. 
. 
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MAGGIE: And you did this yourself? How long did it take you? 
 
SAMUEL: About six months. Off and on. 
 
MAGGIE: I can’t believe you made this. 
 
SAMUEL: I enjoyed it. 
 
MAGGIE: You think I can manage on my own? 
 
SAMUEL: If there's anything you don't understand, just ask me. Once you've picked up the 

basics, maybe we can have a little play conversation, it's not difficult. 
 
MAGGIE: I'll definitely practice every day. 
 
SAMUEL: Try this. 
 
MAGGIE: Haaaan-ta 
 
SAMUEL: Very good.  
 
Maggie looks across at what it means. 
 
MAGGIE: “Thank you.” 
 
 
  
Scene Six – That Evening 
 
Maggie and Oscar are alone. Oscar is testing Maggie on the translation book. 
 
OSCAR: Okay, how do you say could you please direct me to the railway station? 
 
MAGGIE: I know the beginning bit, sin... 
 
OSCAR: Yes. 
 
MAGGIE: Sin trenerinin lelybad ni men ingrin roe. 
 
OSCAR: Not bad, not bad, engrin roh. 
 
MAGGIE: Engrin roh. 
 
OSCAR: What time does the train leave? 
 
MAGGIE: I know this one, I know this one… engrin roh gwann-sinome mana loo? 
 
OSCAR: Yare loo. Yare loo is better. One more, how much for a ticket to the city? 
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JACOB: (offstage) Mum? 
 
MAGGIE: Jacob! 
 
Maggie quickly stuffs the translation guide under something. 
 
Jacob enters, he has obviously been in a bad fight. In particular, his eye is bruised and he’s holding 
a bit of blood-soaked cloth to his head. He’s also carrying his bag. 
 
MAGGIE: Why are you back? My god, what happened to you? 
 
JACOB: Get off me. Get me some ice. And the first aid kit. 
 
Maggie goes to get them. 
 
MAGGIE: It looks really bad. You should go to a hospital. 
 
JACOB: It’ll be fine. Get me that bottle there as well. 
 
Maggie picks up a bottle of spirits and hands it over. Jacob takes a swig from it, puts some on a 
cloth to clean his wound and then takes another swig. He then starts going through the first aid kit. 
 
MAGGIE: Tell me what happened. 
 
JACOB: Nothing. 
 
MAGGIE: It’s not nothing, Jacob. 
 
JACOB: It’s nothing to do with you. None of your business. Where’s mum? Why is she not 

here? 
 
MAGGIE: I don’t know. 
 
JACOB: Is she not in the house? Is she outside? 
 
MAGGIE: She's out. 
 
JACOB: She’s out? Where’s she gone? 
 
MAGGIE: I think just next door.  
 
JACOB: There’s no one next door. They’re out. All the lights are off. When did she leave? 
 
MAGGIE: Maybe an hour ago. 
 
JACOB: You've been on your own for over an hour? 
 
MAGGIE: I’ve just been cleaning. 
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JACOB: You’re on your own? Is someone here? 
 
OSCAR: Just me. 
 
MAGGIE: No, no, I’m on my own. 
 
Jacob starts to search the place. As he searches the other rooms, Maggie takes the opportunity to 
hide the book better. 
 
JACOB: You’ve had someone around, haven’t you. Haven’t you! Was it Ross? If the 

neighbours saw you let him in when we’re not here. That’s it: you’re a fucking slut. 
 
MAGGIE: No! I’m not that. No one’s been here. 
 
JACOB: I can’t trust anybody around here. Every one of you, every one of you is out to fuck 

everything up. 
 
He looks around but is unable to find anything to prove it. His pain finally overcomes his anger and 
he collapses down onto a chair. 
 
JACOB: Fuck. My head fucking hurts. I can’t see out of this eye. 
 
MAGGIE: You should go to hospital. It looks really bad. 
 
Kiera enters from outside. She’s carrying a dress, wrapped up. 
 
KIERA: Jacob! What’s happened? What’s the matter with you? You’ve been fighting again? 
 
JACOB: Where the hell have you been? 
 
 KIERA: Ah, you stink of alcohol. You’re drunk aren’t you. 
 
JACOB: No! That’s fucking medicinal. 
 
KIERA: Let me have a look at it. 
 
Jacob allows her to inspect his injuries. 
 
KIERA: It’s stopped bleeding. You kept pressure on it? Good. And there’s the eye, yes, 

that’s nasty. Look up at me. Look up. Can you see me? 
 
JACOB: I can’t see anything out of it. 
 
KIERA: You’re not trying. Open it. You see me now? 
 
JACOB: Yes.  
 
KIERA: Can you see me clearly? 
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JACOB: It bloody hurts. 
 
KIERA: Open it. 
 
JACOB: Yes! Alright? 
 
KIERA: Good, now, is there anything else? You hurt anywhere else? 
 
JACOB: I don’t know.  
 
KIERA: You’re going to have to go in the bathroom and check. 
 
JACOB: Later. First, where have you been? 
 
KIERA: No, now. Go check. 
 
JACOB: I’ll check it when I fucking want to. What I want to know is where the fuck have 

you been? 
 
KIERA: Don’t talk to your mother like that. 
 
JACOB: Answer the fucking question. 
 
KIERA: Calm down. I went to pick up Maggie’s dress for tomorrow. 
 
JACOB: How long have you been gone? 
 
KIERA: About half an hour.  
 
OSCAR: Uh-oh. 
 
JACOB: Half an hour. She says you were gone an hour. 
 
OSCAR: Maggie… 
 
MAGGIE: It’s my fault, Jacob... I didn’t keep track of the time. 
 
JACOB: Be quiet. I’m not talking to you. (to Kiera) And she said that you’d gone round next 

door. 
 
KIERA: I did. I stopped by there when I was going. 
 
JACOB: There’s no one next door. They’re out. 
 
KIERA: Yes, they were going out when I stopped by. I said hello, I asked them if they 

needed anything... 
 
JACOB: Where were they going? 
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KIERA: I don’t know. 
 
JACOB: Didn’t you ask? 
 
KIERA: No. 
 
JACOB: Of course you did. You always do. You can’t help yourself. You have to know every 

single thing about every single person. And then you have to fucking tell me about 
it every evening as soon as I walk in the door. 

 
KIERA: Well, I didn’t this time. 
 
JACOB: I know you’re lying. You know why?   
 
Jacob goes into his bag and takes a piece of paper out of it and holds it out to her. Kiera, however, 
is not a strong reader. 
 
KIERA: What is this? 
 
JACOB: Read it. 
 
KIERA: You tell me. 
 
JACOB: It’s the bill from the dress shop. You know what that says there? It says ‘On 

Account’. Mully saw me when I was having my lunch and he came over to give me 
this. Told me he was very sorry, but there’d been a mistake. When you came in 
that morning, the girl shouldn’t have let you put it on account. What with so much 
business ahead of the wedding, he needed the cashflow. And so I had to give him 
the cash then and there. 

 
KIERA: That’s ridiculous. It’s his mistake, he can’t make you pay at once.  
 
JACOB: He can pull our fucking credit in every fucking store we use. Do you have any idea 

what we owe and who we owe it to? No, you don’t have a fucking clue. 
 
KIERA: I know we owe money. You think I don’t hear about it every time I go there to 

shop? Mully wouldn’t do that anyway. You shouldn’t have given him anything. I 
could have talked to him during the wedding. I’ve known him for years. You should 
have told him to leave it on the account and then I would pay it. 

 
JACOB: No, you wouldn’t. 
 
KIERA: Yes, I would. 
 
OSCAR: No, she wouldn’t. 
 
JACOB: No, you wouldn’t. If you had the money, you’d have paid for it then and there. The 

only reason you could have had to put it on account was to get me to pay for it 
later. 
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KIERA: That’s nons- 
 
JACOB: Stop fucking lying to me. You can’t stop fucking lying to me. You’re lying about the 

money. You’re lying about what you’ve been doing. You’ve been out the whole 
day, haven’t you. Probably as soon as I left you were straight out that door. 

 
KIERA: Are you going to let me sp- 
 
JACOB: Just don’t. Just stop. Stop talking. Just don’t say anything. 
 
KIERA: Fine. 
 
JACOB: Stop.  
 
They sit in silence for a moment. Jacob, in truth, is not thinking about his family but rather 
worrying about the events earlier in the day. Finally, Kiera picks up the dress.  
 
JACOB: Where are you going with that? 
 
Kiera shoots him a glance. 
 
JACOB: You can answer me. 
 
KIERA: I’m going to put it away. 
 
JACOB: You’re taking it back. 
 
KIERA: We can’t do that. It’s been adjusted to fit Margaret. She needs a dress for 

tomorrow and they will never take it back especially when they know she’s worn it. 
 
JACOB: Fine. Let’s see it then. 
 
KIERA: What? 
 
JACOB: I want to see it. 
 
Keira shows it to him. 
 
JACOB: No, I want to see it on her. 
 
KIERA: Jacob! You’re sick, you know that? 
 
JACOB: It’s my fucking dress. I paid for it. I want to see it on her. Now! 
 
OSCAR: No, she doesn’t want to. 
 
MAGGIE: It’s okay.  
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Maggie takes the dress from her mother and goes into her bedroom to change. Jacob goes back to 
tending to his injuries. Eventually, Maggie emerges. The dress, as Kiera promised, is exactly what 
young girls wear. It’s extremely revealing and Maggie, while she tries to put a brave face on it, 
looks very uncomfortable wearing it. 
 
JACOB: Well, mum, at least you’re being honest about it now. You’ve made your daughter 

a whore. 
 
Kiera slaps Jacob in the face. The anger radiates from him and both Kiera and Maggie retreat. 
Kiera goes and surreptitiously gets her hand to a kitchen knife or other utensil.  
 
JACOB: (to Maggie) Take it off. Then bring it back out here. 
 
Maggie does so. She returns with the dress in its sleeve. Jacob takes it, pulls a Stanley knife from 
his bag and lays the dress on the table. Maggie stands silently beside, but Kiera is distraught. 
 
KIERA: No! 
 
JACOB: Stay where you are. This is all your fucking fault.  
 
Jacob makes several cuts through the sleeve into the dress. 
 
KIERA: You’re just an animal. Leave it. Leave it alone. 
 
Jacob finishes. 
 
JACOB: Can’t take it back. And she wasn’t going to wear it. Problem solved. 
 
Jacob leaves the dress, picks up his bag and the first aid kit and exits into the bathroom.   
 
 
 
 
Scene Seven – That night – Maggie’s bedroom 
 
The lights change to illuminate the part of the stage serving as Maggie’s bedroom. Maggie rolls 
out her bed and lays down. Oscar lays down beside her. 
 
MAGGIE: I can't stay here much longer, Oscar. 
 
OSCAR: No, that was really scary. He was so angry, shouting. And the language… he hurt 

my ears. 
 
MAGGIE: Hurt your ears? He could have hurt a lot more than that if he wanted to.  
 
OSCAR: And that poor dress. That never hurt anyone. 
 
MAGGIE: It wasn’t just that though, was it? He was fuming right from the start, as soon as he 

realised that I was alone. 
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OSCAR: And anyway, you weren’t alone. I mean, I was there. 
 
MAGGIE: You were there. 
 
OSCAR: We were only playing. 
 
MAGGIE: Why does he even care that I was by myself? 
 
OSCAR: He just doesn't want you to leave. He doesn't want you to have your own life.  
 
MAGGIE: What do I have to be here for? He just comes homes and shouts. Mum doesn't 

stick up for me. She only seems to care about getting her own life at the moment. 
It's unbelievable. At least when Dad was around we were all stuck here, it was all 
of us together. But now Mum’s doesn’t want to spend a minute here longer than 
she can get away with and Jacob, who knows what’s in his head. 

 
OSCAR: You need to get away. 
 
MAGGIE: I know, Oscar. I want to. I’ve tried my hardest, but it never seems to work.  
 
OSCAR: I’ve tried my best too. 
 
MAGGIE: I know you have. I’m sorry. 
 
OSCAR: Maybe you need someone else to help. I’m not your only secret friend after all. 
 
MAGGIE: What? Who do you mean? 
 
OSCAR: I mean Sam. He’s your secret friend isn’t he. Like me. 
 
MAGGIE: Not like you. Never like you, Oscar. But yes, I suppose he is a secret friend in a way. 
 
OSCAR: He's clever, he's educated, speaks the language. 
 
MAGGIE: You're making him sound like the Professor. 
 
OSCAR: He is a bit like the Professor; he understands the outside world and all that. And he 

likes you. 
 
MAGGIE: Really? You really think so? 
 
OSCAR: Are you blind! Of course he does! Why else would he be helping you read all these 

books? 
 
MAGGIE:  He does risk a lot bringing them here. 
 
OSCAR: And he wrote that translation book, just for you. Took him six whole months. 
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MAGGIE: Wow, maybe you’re right. Sam likes me.  
 
OSCAR: And he’s coming to the wedding tomorrow. 
 
MAGGIE: Yes he is. Oh but Mum’s said she won’t let me out of her sight. And if Sam’s 

anywhere near, she’s going to be all over him. 
 
OSCAR: Like an oblivious octopus.  
 
(Oscar is actually going for the word ‘lascivious’ here which Maggie saw some time ago, but with 
her limited vocabulary he substitutes the word ‘oblivious’ which she’s read more recently) 
 
MAGGIE: A what? 
 
OSCAR: It was one of the words in the story book. ‘Oblivious’, you know, all grasping and 

groping and panting. 
 
MAGGIE: I don’t think that’s what it means.  
 
OSCAR: I think you’ll find I’m right. The point is, there’ll be lots of music and dancing and 

food and all the other women. Your Mum’s bound to be distracted. You know what 
she’s like at the moment, all the partying and having fun.  

 
MAGGIE: And Jacob will be drinking with his mates. I’ve never seen Sam drink. 
 
OSCAR: Plus Sam, well, he knows lots of people, but he’s not friends with them. At least 

not as good friends as he is with you. And because he’s escorting Mum, no one’s 
going to think it odd if you end up talking to him.  

 
MAGGIE: Yes, that’s right! 
 
OSCAR: And then... you can tell him. 
 
MAGGIE: Tell him what though... ? 
 
Jacob appears at the door. He’s bandaged, and the alcohol he’s been drinking to lessen the pain 
has taken effect. Maggie again pretends to be asleep and Oscar does likewise. 
 
JACOB: I’m sorry, Maggie. I’m really sorry. Do you hear me? Open your eyes. I know you’re 

not asleep. I want to talk to you. I’m sorry. I’m sorry about the dress. 
 
MAGGIE: I heard you. 
 
JACOB: You didn’t like it though, did you. I knew you didn’t like it. I could tell by the look 

on your face. I’m your big brother, Maggie. I can’t let you go out wearing 
something like that. I can’t have them all staring at you like you’re some kind of 
cheap tart.  

 
MAGGIE: You didn’t need to cut it up. 
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JACOB: You wanted me to, though. You wanted me to cut it up in front of her. You didn’t 

say a word, you didn’t even say one to stop me. You wanted to teach her a lesson.  
 
MAGGIE: You scared me. You scared us all.  
 
JACOB: I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to scare you. I wasn’t going to hurt you. You knew that. 

Deep down you knew I wasn’t going to hurt you. I’d never hurt you. But I’ve got to 
look after you and sometimes to do that I have to be that person, that man out 
there. Every day when I’m working, when Samuel has me running to one place or 
another, I have to be that man. There are some very nasty people out there, They 
were the ones who did this to me. Tried to do a lot worse. I don’t know why. I 
didn’t think I did anything wrong, but I must have done something. Said something. 
I thought they just wanted the money, but they were after me too. I held on tight 
though. Your big brother’s strong. He’s tough. And I couldn’t go back to him 
without it. They won’t surprise me again. They won’t get to me. ‘Cos I’m strong 
and tough. And I’m getting tougher every day. I have to. I have to for all of us. You 
need me. Your need your big brother. And I need my little sister. I can’t do this if I 
don’t have you.  
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ACT TWO 
 
 
Scene Eight – Morning of the wedding – Main Room 
 
Lights down. Oscar enters and lies down on the sofa but doesn’t go to sleep. Maggie enters from 
her bedroom, having been awake for a while. Lights up. 
 
Maggie follows her usual morning routine. She’s dressed in a second, more conservative and old-
fashioned, outfit for the wedding. She’s wide awake and obviously anxious, waiting for Samuel to 
come around. 
 
There is a soft knock at the door. Maggie goes to open it. 
 
Samuel enters, he sees that no one else is around. 
 
MAGGIE: Hi Sam. 
 
SAMUEL: Eless-Li? (How are you?) 
 
MAGGIE: Mana. Eless-Li? (Good. How are you?) 
 
SAMUEL: Avamana. (Very good.) 
 
MAGGIE: Ancale-Fain Sir. (The weather’s nice today) 
 
SAMUEL: Beautiful. You’re coming along really well. 
 
MAGGIE: I have been practising. 
 
SAMUEL: I can tell. 
 
MAGGIE: I think Mum’s still going to be a while.  
 
SAMUEL: Well, there's plenty of time. I just thought I'd get here a little bit early. 
 
MAGGIE: Was my accent okay?  
 
SAMUEL: We’ll work on it. 
 
MAGGIE: Do they talk a lot? I mean, is it fast? Will I be able to understand what anybody’s 

saying? 
 
SAMUEL: You’ll get used to it, I'm quite sure. It will seem fast at first, but as with everything 

it'll come with practice. 
 
MAGGIE: And is there, I don't know, a way of addressing people, like would a man talk 

differently to a woman? I don't want to offend anyone, or say the wrong thing. 
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SAMUEL: Well, you would be more polite. 
 
MAGGIE: I'd be more polite to the man? 
 
SAMUEL: No, the man would be more polite to you, and you’d show respect for his courtesy. 
 
MAGGIE: So are they nicer to the women? If they’re more polite to them when they talk to 

them? 
 
SAMUEL: They treat them better than around here I think. 
 
OSCAR: Well, that wouldn’t be hard. 
 
MAGGIE: Really? 
 
SAMUEL: Yeah, and they have more freedom they can go to work and earn money. Lots of 

possibilities 
 
MAGGIE: So they don't need to ask anyone? They can just get a job and work? 
 
SAMUEL: No reason why not. 
 
MAGGIE: And what can they do? Could they be a teacher? A doctor even? 
 
SAMUEL: Well, if they train for it, or they can be a nurse or they can join the police. They can 

be in business, they can work in the shops or libraries. They can do anything, 
anything you want. 

 
OSCAR: Even a pirate? 
 
MAGGIE: What about their family, their dads or brothers? Don’t they have a problem with 

their women going out and having a job? I mean, we always say around here that if 
a woman works then that’s taking a job away from a man. 

 
SAMUEL: No, they don’t have a problem. It’s seen as being successful. It makes the parents 

pleased. They want to support them. They want them to succeed. 
 
MAGGIE: So did your wife work when she was alive? 
 
SAMUEL: She did at first, but later she didn’t need to. She used to travel. She had lots of 

friends, hobbies and a social life. 
 
MAGGIE: So she could just go out? 
 
SAMUEL: Of course. She looked after me, but yes she had a lot of freedom herself. Why are 

you asking so many questions? 
 
OSCAR: Why do you think, genius? 
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MAGGIE: I'm just curious about what life will be like when I get out there. I don’t really know 
much, nothing from someone who’s been there at least. I don’t want to do 
something wrong or say something wrong, but if women can do what you say they 
can do, then I shouldn’t have any problems. Did your wife ever... did you ever try 
to stop her doing something? 

 
SAMUEL: No, well, I did encourage her to give up the job. When we could afford it. It didn’t 

make her happy. I wanted her to enjoy her life, but if she had really wanted to get 
a job to amuse herself then that would have been perfectly fine. 

 
MAGGIE: So, are you ever tempted to go back? 
 
SAMUEL: Sure. Don’t get me wrong. I appreciated your father’s help when I came back. I 

imagine I wouldn’t have been welcome at all around here if it weren’t for him. But 
it’s been a long time. There were a lot of reasons for me to stay here back then, 
but over the years I suppose they’ve fallen away.  

 
MAGGIE: So you would be tempted, if there was a reason to take you away from here? 
 
SAMUEL: If there was something to go for, I think I would. 
 
MAGGIE: And what would have to be? A business opportunity? Or could it be a person? 
 
Maggie tentatively touches his hand with her own. He looks at it, then looks at her and smiles. 
 
MAGGIE: And you'd really leave everything here, and head back and live out there again? 
 
SAMUEL: If there was a reason to go. 
 
OSCAR: I think he’s getting it. 
 
MAGGIE: I finished the book 
 
SAMUEL: Did you enjoy it? 
 
MAGGIE: Yes, well I think it got more interesting. 
 
SAMUEL: In what way? 
 
MAGGIE: It was a bit childish at the beginning. Just Jo playing with her sisters at home.  
 
SAMUEL: She was young, I suppose. 
 
MAGGIE: Exactly, they were just playing, making things up. It got quite boring. But then I 

really think it got better. 
 
SAMUEL: What changed? 
 
MAGGIE: I thought it was much more interesting when she left home. She lived in a small 
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town where not much was happening, but then she went to New York and all of a 
sudden everything opened up for her. She’s in this boarding house, meeting all 
these different people. 

 
SAMUEL: It changed her life. 
 
MAGGIE: She took the plunge, left her family and everything changed. She met the 

Professor, had these intelligent discussions and he showed her all these new 
things. 

 
SAMUEL: New experiences. 
 
OSCAR: Surely now… 
 
MAGGIE: Exactly, I really enjoyed reading about somebody who managed to get out and 

make something of herself. Obviously, she couldn’t have done on her own. 
 
OSCAR: Seriously! Do I need to draw you a picture? 
 
SAMUEL: No, she needed… 
 
MAGGIE: The Professor. And so without him, I don't think she would have got very far at all, 

or been as happy. It made me think about myself and how, when I go out there, 
that I really need someone who can show me what to do. That maybe I should try 
to find my own Professor. 

 
SAMUEL: Maybe you already have one. 
 
Kiera enters from her bedroom. She is also ready for the wedding. 
 
KIERA: Morning. 
 
MAGGIE: Morning.  
 
SAMUEL: Morning, Kiera. You look nice. 
 
KIERA: Thank you, Samuel. 
 
SAMUEL: I was just asking Margaret. It looks like it might rain, did you want me to bring the 

car around, or did you want to walk? 
 
KIERA: The car would be lovely. 
 
SAMUEL: I’ll go get it. 
 
Samuel exits outside. 
 
MAGGIE: I don’t think Jacob’s awake yet. 
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KIERA: I don’t care. I don’t want him coming. I’m not going to wait for him. If he’s not 
ready when it’s time to go, we’ll go without him. 

 
MAGGIE: Oh, okay. 
 
KIERA: What’s the matter with you this morning? Those bags under your eyes. You were 

up late again, weren’t you. Have you even put on any make-up? 
 
MAGGIE: Yes, mum. 
 
KIERA: You could use a little more. You know you’ve got to make an effort this time. There 

are going to be a lot of young men there. A lot of them from where Geoff lives. 
Good men, who haven’t heard all the stories. You catch their interest, and show 
their family you’re a decent, young girl who’ll be a proper wife for their boy. You 
only need to find one. 

 
OSCAR: One man who’s desperate enough to have me.  
 
MAGGIE: Jacob won’t like it. 
 
KIERA: Jacob can’t cope with anything changing. He wants you and me to be sealed in 

here, like we’re wrapped in plastic. But even he knows he couldn’t stop you getting 
married. We, all of us, wouldn’t allow it. This is all for your own good, Margaret. 
You can’t stay the way you are forever. Sooner or later you’ll make a mistake, and 
one of them will get you in a corner and then your reputation will be nothing. 
Unless they get you pregnant and their family can shame them into marrying you; 
if not, you might as well be dead.  

 
MAGGIE: Dead? You don’t mean that. 
 
KIERA: I know exactly what I mean. I already have one child who is dead, or as good as. I 

can’t have you the same. Sometimes I ask myself what I've done wrong in my life. 
Other families are so happy. They have normal children. Children who are happy. 
Children who love; who want to stay close. I have just two and I can make neither 
of them happy. One is just a creature of violence. He smashes things. Slices open 
anything he doesn’t like. He comes home one night with someone else’s blood on 
his shirt, his knuckles raw, and another night bleeding, bruised, and he won’t say 
anything about it. And  you. Everything here. Everything you know. You hate it. 
Everything. Everyone. Including me. So I ask myself: I had just two children. Just 
two children to raise, to give my attention. How did they end up both so full of 
hate? How did I sin that I deserve this? What's wrong with me? 

 
MAGGIE: Is that what you really think of me? Is that why you punish me? 
 
KIERA: I don’t punish you. 
 
MAGGIE: Don’t you? Because that’s what it feels like. How come you get to go out and I 

have to stay here and cover for you? How come I can never go out too?  
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KIERA: I had to wait for twenty-five years to go out and even now I am not allowed. I had 
to wait for my husband to die to be allowed to go out, I had to become a widow for 
the people around here to stop caring, to become so insignificant that I could just 
have an inch of what I wanted. And even now it is my son who will not let me.  

 
MAGGIE: But then you know what it's like. If you're waiting for him to let you go, why are 

you still keeping me here? 
 
KIERA: Because that's how things work. That's how it should be. You get married, you 

have a family, you have a husband; if you are lucky you will have a nice husband. 
 
MAGGIE: Why if your husband stopped you doing anything, why would my husband be any 

different? 
 
KIERA: There are plenty of men in the community, plenty of men who are not like him. 

Good men. 
 
MAGGIE: Good? Have you met them? 
 
OSCAR: Oh, here it comes… 
 
KIERA: I know you turn your nose up at Ross. You think he’s not good enough for you. 

Well, I’ve known him since he was born and that boy does not have an evil bone in 
his body. He is a good man. He is good enough for anyone.  

 
MAGGIE: Ross? You’re back to him again. He might be good. He might be a saint. But do you 

think I would be happy with him? 
 
KIERA: You think women are happy? They are not happy. 
 
MAGGIE: Then why stay? Why do any of us stay? 
 
KIERA: And do what? Go where? You think we’re wanted anywhere else but here? You 

think you’re the first girl who ever tried to leave? We are hated out there. A girl 
who leaves, you know what happens to them? No money? No family to protect 
her? She starves. She sleeps in doorways. And then a man, a foreign man, comes 
up to her and offers food and someplace to stay. And she’s desperate, so she says 
yes. And then once she’s eaten and warm, the man tells her the price. She has to 
pay with her body. And from then on that is all she knows. She goes from man to 
man. She gets diseases. Her body falls apart. And then the last one drops her in the 
gutter. Because she’s trash to them. She always was. 

 
 So, when I tell you to stay. When I tell you to be nice. To find a good man. When I 

bring you home after you’ve run again. That’s not punishment. That’s protection. 
That’s love. Here, with a good man, you can find a way to be happy. You can have 
some freedom. But you have to be patient. I’ve waited twenty five years, and I’m 
still struggling. But you can’t leave and then come back. That's not the way it 
works. 
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MAGGIE: Why not? If a girl leaves and that happens to her, why can she never come back 
home? To the people who are supposed to love her? 

 
KIERA: Because we’re scared. 
 
Samuel knocks and enters. 
 
SAMUEL: Hi all. Got the car up. Are you ready? 
 
Jacob enters from his bedroom, semi-dressed, but dishevelled and obviously hung-over. 
 
JACOB: What the hell is that noise? Oh, Samuel. 
 
Jacob is nervous at seeing Samuel. Something went wrong the previous day and he fears being 
blamed for it. 
 
SAMUEL: Morning, Jacob. I’ve got the car with me. 
 
JACOB: Oh. That’s it then. 
 
KIERA: (to Jacob) We’re going now. If you want to come then you’ll have to make your 

own way. 
 
JACOB: I’m not going to the service. I’ll come after. 
 
KIERA: Whatever you like.  
 
Kiera, Maggie and Oscar exit outside, but Samuel hangs back a moment. 
 
SAMUEL: We’ll talk later. 
 
JACOB: Yeah. 
 
SAMUEL: Do you still have it? 
 
JACOB: Yeah. 
 
SAMUEL: Is it all still there? 
 
JACOB: I’ve got it in my room. You want it now? 
 
SAMUEL: What am I supposed to do with it now? We’re all going to a wedding. No one 

knows it’s there, do they? I’ll get it after. 
 
Lights out. Samuel and Jacob exit outside. 
 
Music and background noises of the wedding reception play briefly. 
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Scene Nine – That Evening, after the wedding 
 
Jacob enters from outside. He is furious. He takes several moments, in the midst of making a 
decision. He then storms into Maggie’s room and starts pulling her stuff out into the main room. 
 
Maggie and Oscar enter. 
 
MAGGIE: Jacob, what are you doing? That's my stuff. 
 
Maggie goes to pick something up. 
 
JACOB: What are you doing? Don't touch that. What do you think you were doing tonight? 

I saw the two of you. I saw what’s going on.  
 
MAGGIE: I don’t know what you’re talking about. 
 
JACOB: Don’t lie to me. Everybody fucking lies to me. You want him? Fine. You fuck off to 

him right now and get your crap out of my house. No, don’t move. You just stand 
there and watch. This is what happens when you… 

 
As Jacob pulls out Maggie’s stuff he comes across the novel.   
 
MAGGIE: Not that, not that Jacob. 
 
JACOB: What the hell is this? 
 
MAGGIE: Just a- 
 
JACOB: What the hell is this? 
 
MAGGIE: It’s- 
 
JACOB: What is this doing in this house? Where did you get it from? 
 
MAGGIE: I bought it. 
 
JACOB: The fuck you did. Where did you get it from?  
 
OSCAR: Say you found it somewhere. 
 
JACOB: This is one of his, isn’t it? He gave it to you. 
 
OSCAR: Tell him he's wrong. Tell him it didn't come from Sam. Tell him anything. Tell him 

Sam doesn't mean anything to you. Tell him you will be good. 
 
JACOB: You know you're not allowed to have these. You remember what happened last 

time? You remember what dad told you? What he did? And yet here it is in my 
house now. This is why you have all those thoughts in your head. This is the shit 
that you brought into this family. You have to learn, Maggie, you have to learn 



The Words I Keep Secret 

46 

your lesson.  
 
Jacob turns and grabs the cooking oil from the work surface. It’s clear he’s going to burn it, as his 
father did years ago. He starts to exit, but Maggie, who endured all the other abuses on her, 
cannot hold back her pleas. She grabs and tries to restrain him without success as she begs for him 
to spare the novel.  
 
MAGGIE: No. Please. Don't. Please don't. Please don't take it. Please, it’s my... Please, don't 

take it. Jacob, please, please. 
 
Jacob shakes her off and exits outside.  
 
OSCAR: You have to get up. He’s going to come back. You have to get up. 
 
MAGGIE: He's got my book. 
 
OSCAR: I know he does, but we’ve got to leave now. We can't stay here. We have to get 

up. You have to go in to your room and block the door. If he comes back now… 
Come on. 

 
Oscar leads Maggie off into her bedroom. They bar the door.  
 
Jacob enters from outside. He goes to her bedroom door and tries to open it. 
 
JACOB: Open the door. What the hell are you doing? What the hell are you doing? How 

dare you lock the doors of my house? 
 
Kiera enters from outside. 
 
KIERA: What's going on? 
 
JACOB: Open the door. 
 
KIERA: What happened here? 
 
JACOB: Your daughter. 
 
KIERA: Margaret? 
 
MAGGIE: What? 
 
KIERA: What’s happened? Come out of there.  
 
MAGGIE: I'm not coming out while Jacob’s like this. 
 
KIERA: What have you done to her? What’s that burning out in the front yard? 
 
JACOB: (to Maggie) Tell her. Tell her what you’ve been doing. It’s a book. A story book. Do 

you know who sneaked it to her? Samuel. 
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KIERA: Why are you always blaming Samuel? 
 
JACOB: Because it’s always his fault. Didn't see what happened at the wedding? 
 
KIERA: No, I was talking to Emma. 
 
JACOB: Of course, you’re always talking to someone. You’re always talking to someone 

when you should be looking out for us. 
 
KIERA: Someone has to talk in this family. All I saw was you, falling down on your arse, 

dead drunk. 
 
JACOB: That’s not what happened.  
 
KIERA: Then what?  
 
JACOB: Ross. Ross went after her. Started talking to her. 
 
KIERA: Good. 
 
JACOB: He started trying to dance with her. Started touching her. 
 
KIERA: Very good. 
 
JACOB: He tried to get her out of the hall. He tried to get her outside in the dark. 
 
KIERA: It’s young love, Jacob. What did you do? 
 
JACOB: I did what you were supposed to be doing. I looked out for her. 
 
KIERA: Oh, don’t tell me- 
 
JACOB: I went over to sort him out. But before I can, Samuel jumps up and starts pushing 

Ross around. Telling him to stay away from her. I tell him that that’s my job, I try to 
get rid of him and he shouts at me like I’m a five year old kid. He sends me to the 
fucking corner. 

 
KIERA: Why did you get in the way in the first place? 
 
JACOB:  I’m her brother. I look out for her. That’s what family’s supposed to do. 
 
KIERA: Samuel is practically part of this family as well. It’s his responsibility too. 
 
Jacob pauses and then bursts out laughing. 
 
JACOB: You actually think he’s interested in you, don’t you. You actually think that every 

time he’s come around here, he’s come for you? 
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KIERA: What I have with Samuel, that’s none of your business, Jacob.  
 
JACOB: You don’t fucking have a clue, but I see it. 
 
KIERA: You are jealous, that’s it. You are jealous of Samuel.  
 
JACOB: Jealous? I'm not jealous of him. 
 
KIERA: Yes, you think he’s going to replace your father.  
 
JACOB: My father? My father? I’m going to have him as a fucking brother! 
 
KIERA: What? 
 
JACOB: Can’t you see it? They were all over each other tonight.  
 
KIERA: They were just talking. He said he wanted to get to know her better. 
 
JACOB: Is that what he said. 
 
KIERA: He works with you every day. He should have a chance to get to know my daughter 

as well before... 
 
JACOB: Before what? Jeezus. You still don’t get it. He doesn’t need the mutton, he’s got 

the fucking lamb. 
 
KIERA: Shut up. Shut your fucking mouth. You’re lying. 
 
JACOB: Fine, don’t believe me. You can ask her yourself. Or him, he’ll be coming around 

soon as well. 
 
KIERA: You’re lying! You’re sick. You’re sick, Jacob. Don’t think I don’t know about you 

creeping into her room every night. Don’t think I don’t know what’s in that filthy 
little brain of yours. You can’t fucking have her, so no one can! You can’t be happy 
so no one, none of us can be happy! 

 
JACOB: That’s not- 
 
KIERA: Shut up! If you wanted to hurt me, why didn’t you just fucking hit me? That was 

good enough for your father. 
 
JACOB: I’m not... I’m not him. 
 
After a few moments, Kiera goes to Maggie’s bedroom door. 
 
KIERA: Margaret, is it true what he says? Does he have an interest in you or you have an 

interest in him? 
 
MAGGIE: Yes, it's true. Is it that surprising that he actually be interested in me? 
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KIERA: Are you out of your mind? 
 
MAGGIE: No, I’m engaged. We’re engaged. And he’s getting me out of here. 
 
KIERA: Are you... are you ruined? 
 
MAGGIE: What? What kind of question is that? 
 
KIERA: Come outside, right now. 
 
MAGGIE:  I'm not coming out until he gets here. 
 
KIERA: Why is he coming? (to Jacob) Why is he coming here tonight? Tell me. 
 
JACOB: I’ve got some of his money. He gave it to me. I was supposed to give it to someone 

yesterday. But it all went to shit. These guys, they came out of nowhere. I thought 
they were trying to fucking kill me. 

 
KIERA: He’s going to get his money and he’s going to get out of this house and this family 

and I don’t want to hear anything of him. You will find something else. Some other 
way of doing business, I don’t care how. I don’t want Samuel around here 
anymore. 

 
Samuel enters. 
 
SAMUEL: Where’s Maggie? 
 
JACOB: Why you bast- 
 
KIERA: (to Jacob) Be quiet. (to Samuel) She’s in her room. 
 
SAMUEL: (raising his voice) Maggie? You okay? 
 
MAGGIE: (from offstage) He’s burnt it! He’s burnt your book! 
 
SAMUEL: I know, Maggie. Don’t worry, I know. Everyone knows the kind of animal he is. It 

doesn’t matter anymore though. (to Kiera) I’m just here for what’s mine.  
 
KIERA: (to Jacob) Get him the money.  
 
JACOB: But he’s bloody going- 
 
KIERA: Just give it him. 
 
Jacob exits to his bedroom to retrieve the bag. 
 
KIERA: And that’s all? 
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SAMUEL: No. (to Maggie) Maggie, it’s alright, I’m here. You can come out now. 
 
Maggie enters, she’s carrying her overnight bag. 
 
KIERA: So it’s right, what Jacob was saying. Everything, everything, you’ve done for us was 

just to get her. She’s just a child! 
 
Kiera goes to slap Samuel. He catches her hand before it strikes and then pushes her away. She 
trips and falls backwards. 
 
MAGGIE: Mum!  
 
Maggie goes to check on Kiera. 
 
KIERA: I’m fine. I’m fine! You see, Margaret, you see they’re all alike. Even the ones who 

act like they’re so much better. They’re all the same underneath.  
 
SAMUEL: I don’t believe it. Why aren’t you choking on your own hypocrisy, Kiera? She was 

old enough for you to tart about, to dangle as bait so one of your fucking hooligan 
neighbours would take her out of your way. And I’m obviously not a bad catch 
myself the way you’ve draped yourself all over me.  

 
KIERA: You’re a fucking pervert! 
 
SAMUEL: You should be fucking thanking me. I’m the one taking her away so you can have 

your freedom. I’m the one you’ve had all your money from so you can live it up. 
I’m the one who gave you this life in the first place! 

 
KIERA: Well, you’re getting your precious money back. But this life, this is what I get for 

having served others every day, every hour, since I was born. This is what I’ve 
earned. 

 
SAMUEL: And you’d still be serving if he was alive. 
 
KIERA: What are you saying? 
 
SAMUEL: All I’m saying... ‘You’re Welcome’. 
 
MAGGIE: What? 
 
SAMUEL: What’s wrong with you? What’s wrong with all you women? No one should ever 

let themselves be treated that way. Why do you accept it? Out there, they’d be 
called criminals. In here, you just call them husbands. You wonder why I went 
outside to find a wife. How can you love anyone who thinks so little of herself? 
Someone hurts you, you hurt them back. They put you in a cage, you break out. 
And if they keep using you as a punching bag for their own pathetic little lives, then 
you make their pathetic little lives shorter. Yes, it was easy to arrange. I just had to 
pay the right people. I had to do it for you. 
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KIERA: Oh God. 
 
SAMUEL: Believe me, you weren’t going to survive him. He would have killed you first. Oh, 

he wouldn’t have meant it. He would just be drunk and you’d be fighting and he’d 
have something heavy in his hand and he’d find himself taking a swing with it. And 
it’d crack you on the skull. And he’d be so sorry about it afterwards. He was always 
so sorry afterwards, wasn’t he? I could have done it so easily. Just pour him out of 
the pub and into his car. It would have happened on its own sooner or later. But I 
wanted him to know what it felt like. What it was like to be helpless; where you 
can’t hit back. And that’s what they did to him. Trust me, by the time his car went 
up in flames, he knew how badly he’d treated you. Both of you.  

 
KIERA: And you didn’t stop there, did you. You did it once, Samuel. Did you want to save 

us again? 
 
Samuel doesn’t respond.  
 
MAGGIE: What do you mean? Mum? 
 
Jacob enters, carrying the bag. 
 
JACOB: Jeezus, have you seen what’s going on outside? (Jacob notices the way they’re all 

looking at him) What? What’s happened? 
 
Maggie realises that Jacob’s botched job the previous night was actually a set-up by Samuel in 

order to kill him. 
 
MAGGIE: Oh god. 
 
OSCAR: You went after my brother as well! 
 
KIERA: (to Jacob) Nothing. What’s happening outside?  
 
JACOB: It’s half the bloody wedding reception. Can’t you hear them?  
 
SAMUEL: Just put it down. We’re about done here. 
 
KIERA: No, Jacob. Bring it over here. 
 
SAMUEL: That’s my money. 
 
KIERA: Yes, and we both know what it was meant for, don’t we. Because now I think, 

maybe, you’re right. Some people do have long memories. And they’ll remember 
when you walked away from our life, and then had to came crawling back to us, to 
my husband, to set you right again. That you’re not really one of us. And if I go out 
there now and tell our friends, tell our neighbours, tell them what this money was 
meant for... I don’t think they’ll let you out of here alive. 

 
SAMUEL: That’s my money. 
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KIERA: You have plenty more though, I’m sure. A business man like yourself. One who’s 

planning on taking a young girl away and making her his wife. I’m sure you have 
more. Just call this... severance. Our severance from you. And your severance from 
us. 

 
SAMUEL: If that’s the way it has to be. You can stay stuck here. Cut yourselves out this tiny, 

tiny piece from the rest of the world, stare at the same house, the same people, 
live the same way until it smothers you both.  

 
OSCAR: What about me? 
 
MAGGIE: What about me? 
 
SAMUEL: What? Nothing’s changed. I’m in love with you. I’ve loved you for years. I’m going 

to take you away. You’re going to have the life you always wanted. Everything you 
read about. It’s all going to be yours. Everything of mine. Everything I’ve done, I’ve 
done it to be the best for you. All your dreams, Maggie, they’re going to come true.  

 
JACOB: I’m not bloody going to- 
 
KIERA: Jacob. Leave her. If that’s what she wants then I won’t stop her and neither will 

you. It’s down to her. (to Maggie) That’s what you wanted, isn’t it? To be treated 
like a grown-up? Well, this is it. This is your life. You choose, and then you live with 
it. You’re lucky. Not everyone gets the choice. 

 
SAMUEL:  Maggie? 
 
OSCAR:  I never wanted this. Yes, I want to be treated like an adult. To be treated like I’m 

more than a slave, a scape-goat, (to Jacob) a comforter to be picked up and put 
down. But this, Sam. All this time. All this time I’ve known you, thought you were 
helping me and you’d done that. Done that to my father.  

 
SAMUEL:  It was to help you, to help all of you. He was a monster. He was making your life 

miserable. 
 
OSCAR:  And it’s so much better now?! You don’t just get rid of someone Sam. What did 

you think would happen? That you would just step into his place with Mum, with 
me? That once the big bad wolf was gone they’d be some fairytale ending, like in 
your books? Is that why you gave them to me?  

 
SAMUEL: Maggie please. I’m offering you a way out. I love you. You can’t just stay here with 

them. 
 
OSCAR: Don’t you understand? Don’t you get it, because it’s very clear to me now? 

(gestures to Jacob) It’s not him Sam, you’ve done this, you. He was never like this 
before, remember? He was my dear, sweet brother. You just got rid of one 
monster and created another. Did you think it would just all go away once Dad was 
out of the picture? Don’t you see? You made it so much worse. You made them 
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worse. You did it, Sam. And I thought you were the solution! Stupid Maggie, stupid 
clueless Maggie.  

 
SAMUEL Maggie please-  
 
JACOB I think you should go 
 
SAMUEL  Maggie, you’ll be stuck here, stuck with them. 
 
OSCAR Sooner stuck here with them than out there with you! 
 
SAMUEL: Maggie please, come with me. I can still give you a life, out there, far away from 

here.  
 
MAGGIE: I’m not going anywhere with you Sam. How could I? I thought so much of you. 

Thought you were my professor, so clever and wise with your books and your 
outside language. But you’re no better. No, you’re worse. You don’t solve your 
problems like the professor would, you get rid of them. Dad, Jacob! How could I go 
anywhere with you?  

 
Samuel exits. 
 
Lights down. 
 
 
Scene Ten – That night – Maggie’s bedroom 
 
Maggie is in bed with Oscar lying next to her 
 
OSCAR: Well, it could have been worse. I mean look at it this way; the family’s still 

together. And the way Mum stood up to Jacob, I’m sure he’s not going to be so 
much in charge any more. And maybe Mum’s right and Ross wouldn’t marry you 
now, which is disappointing, but then again if there's no one willing to marry you 
then they can't force you to do that, can they? They’ll just have to accept you 
being single, and you could be single and just live with your mum because Jacob’s 
going to get married himself sometime, and then he’ll move out and it’ll just be 
Mum and you and me. And then we can have lots of fun and play and have 
adventures. We’ve never needed those books anyway, we were having lots of 
adventures before the books came along. And once Jacob is gone, your Mum 
might even let you get a job, you’ll need the money after all. And maybe you can 
go and work in the store, or in the dress shop, people buy dresses from all over. 
And that would almost be like leaving because you can keep on learning the 
language and you can talk to the customers and they wouldn't think that you're 
one of us so they’ll treat you as one of them. And it's quite nice here, isn't it? And 
maybe they’ll use some of that money to buy you some new things. And you know 
all the people around, and they know you. Far better than being on your own out 
there. What's so great about the outside world anyway? It's dangerous. They all 
hate us out there. You've heard the stories about Frank, he tried to leave but then 
he couldn’t get a job, he got beaten up, got all his money stolen, ended up in 
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hospital and then ended up living rough. Oh dear, oh dear. Even if you can speak 
the language and even if you have got money it's not safe. It's not safe out there at 
all, there are lots are dangerous people. Here you’ve got your family, and you’ve 
got me... 

 
Jacob enters. Without speaking, Maggie moves over to give him space. He lies down next to her 
and quickly falls asleep. Maggie then gets out of bed and exits into the main room. 
 
OSCAR: What are you doing? 
 
Oscar follows her into the main room, but Maggie continues on and exits into Jacob’s room. Oscar 
stays behind. 
 
OSCAR: What are you doing? Are you going for the money? I don't think he's going to wake 

up. Try under the bed. Just socks. He wouldn’t put anything important under there. 
Try in the cupboard. Try to keep the noise down. But there's nothing there either. 
Where could he have put it? Where would the pirate king have hidden his 
treasure? Does he have a hamper? No. Does he have a trunk? He's got a box. Try 
the box. Is he making any noises? Is he going to come in? When he's asleep in your 
room he normally stays in there a long time. Oh, I know where the pirate king 
would hide his treasure, under a loose floorboard. Try under the rug, see if there's 
a trapdoor. This is taking ages. It’s alright, he always sleeps so much better in your 
bed. He's much more relaxed, quieter, he calms down. Try outside the window. 
Maybe he's got a plant pot? It's important to him. Very important, the most 
important thing ever. He’d hide it in the most secret place in the whole world. You 
can't give up now, it's treasure. Treasure worth finding. You don't fight your way 
through rivers with crocodiles, and past bandits and wizards and ogres just to give 
up when the treasure is right in front of you. It's got to be there somewhere. 
Maybe it’s at the back of the wardrobe, or the bottom, or the top, maybe there's a 
false bit. You're right, the bottom seems to be loose. Got it. Get out. 

 
Maggie returns with Jacob’s bag of cash. She picks up the overnight bag she left in the main room 
and turns to Oscar. 
 
MAGGIE: We’re going. Go on, get your stuff. 
 
OSCAR: I don't need any. 
 
MAGGIE: Don’t be silly. You always love to travel with lots of things. Come on Oscar, you’re 

going to need your sword in case there are dragons, and your treasure in case we 
need to bribe a guard, and your raincoat in case it rains. I’ve got all my stuff here. 
You’ve got yours all ready, don’t you? 

 
OSCAR: Yes, yes, I do. I just mean, I'm not coming. 
 
MAGGIE: What you mean I'm not coming? 
 
OSCAR: I'm not coming with you, Maggie 
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MAGGIE: You have to come with me. 
 
OSCAR: I can't. 
 
MAGGIE: Why not? You came all the other times. 
 
OSCAR: Yes, but those times, they were just adventures. This time, you’re going to make it 

for real. 
 
MAGGIE: Not without you, Oscar. 
 
OSCAR: Maggie, you have to leave it all behind. That includes me. But don’t worry, I’ve got 

my own fantastic travels planned, I’m going to sail the seas of the world; I got a 
good deal, seven for the price of six. I’ll tell you all about it, every time you think of 
me. Come on, time to go.  

 
MAGGIE: You really think I’ll be okay on my own? 
 
OSCAR: Yes. Of course you’ll have to avoid ogres and dragons, but I think you’ll do just fine. 
 
MAGGIE: Goodbye then, Oscar. 
 
OSCAR: Goodbye, Maggie. 
 
Oscar exits. Maggie looks briefly around the empty room and then exits outside. 
 
 
 
Scene Eleven – The next morning – Main Room 
 
The scene opens as it has done the previous mornings. There is a pause, almost as though we’re 
expecting Maggie to come out of her room.  
 
Kiera enters. She straightens the room a bit, boils the kettle and, seeing that Maggie isn’t there, 
goes into her room to wake her up.  
 
KIERA: (Offstage) Wake up. Wake up. Where’s your sister? 
 
JACOB: (Offstage) I don’t know. Where should she be? 
 
Kiera re-enters the main room, a little shocked and makes herself a cup of tea. Jacob, panicked, 
leaves Maggie’s room and goes into his room, checking on the money. 
 
JACOB: (Offstage) Fuck! 
 
Jacob re-enters. 
 
JACOB: That fucking- 
 



The Words I Keep Secret 

56 

KIERA: Enough. I don’t want to hear it. 
 
JACOB: So what do we do now? 
 
KIERA: You, you find work. You find a woman who will have you. You have children. Your 

father and I, we started out at the bottom. You’ll get used to it. 
 
JACOB: And what are you going to do? 
 
KIERA: I’m going out 
 
 


