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You should know better than thiy my deary

What have I told yoy af these yonry? CAMILLA. Ngo we don’t, We can Jegye that to the drones and
No matter what may portend be divinely 2 deyy i the locker room,
M«%%huﬂe&ﬁ.ﬂuﬁ to the end SUSAN, And zrigk getting another detention ofy Bleacher?
The Dosserdalian Way CAMILLA, Mzy mother 8ays If self-expregsion Is now a iy,
UPPER SIXTH, Mﬂﬂﬂﬂ% ame the new merits, The more | get the proude,
The dalian Way SUSAN. &o.:.
MIss AUSTIN,
‘ Open your arms to the day
- MISS AUSTIN/UPPER ey ) . o
And embrace |f mcw.»z. No Mso a“mo in my whole family’s ever had the changg
MISS AUSTIN, 89 fo univeresity before,
These days they may not be ___e._.az CAMILLA, Sigh.
Bute day must be addresge ,
E_aun_w In the best of the rest of your 1y, SUSAN. Couldn’'t: we jugt weiy until break?
- MISS AUSTIN/UPPRR speryy, CAMILLA. Wait7 |
Bring back the best days She recoils, cluEching her hear,
M@&wﬂ.ﬁﬁnﬁa Oh, Pamour, I'aanour! Je gyjg désolés!
We will see thoge days again Qgg.\me&k&a off, SUSAN flysters, 10rn ~ thep,
aug_.?g “nw“ Scurries after hep-
ust be-my.guest :
Oblige-noblessed days BRENDA SMEA Rg
On-with-our-quest days -
Roll on the best days of our Hves,
School bell rings.

BRENDA. ‘o lamoyy .. ‘amour - Je suis désolee, o' :
o AUSTIN ushersthe UPPER SIXTH s, b, i el & st an ey ol 4 cheaky
With hegy o but heads heig | teh, Young chappie dressed gy 4 workman with tog) bag, v
, sk o BENNY, Wotcher, darliy' Awright? Betoha chuffed to o}
: CAMILLA tgkey mc%zwa. the arm and v \:.,;.1 m ' wiv me big wrench. gt the ready, aintoha g 8_0, e
E 0%. Darling, don't Jet’s suffer assembly. 1n tis, jose BREND4, Pardon me
SUSAN. But

darling, you heard Miss Austin, We

have 1o by
Stoic,

35. us the way to yer showery, 1
8 your ungle - (Clicks hiy 1,
tI mean? , T

| havoy
8 and




ACT ONE, SCENE FIVE 35

He makes an over-hasty retreat, as CAMILLA tries to
caution —

CAMILLA. Um ~ that's actually the way to the girls’ —
Chorus of screams off.
- showers. ..

BENNY spins back in, all the more flustered, and bolts for
the exit.

Don't dash, I’m sure we can think of something ~
He's gone. She sighs.
What a dish! I think I'm in love.

. SUSAN. Oh, darling, don’t try and make me jealous, I can't

bear it,

" CAMILLA, You dear little green thing, I tease, As if I could

ever fall for such excruciating vowels!
SUSAN. Comme je t'adore, ma reinel
CAMILLA. Comme tu dois, mon esclave,
They embrace ~ as DAIMLER enters in high spirits.

DAIMLER,
We're going to whack that ball into the sky -

She stiffens to see them jolt apart.
Eggy beat.
SUSAN., Daimler!
DAIMLER. Fortunately for you, Found the penalty ball too.
_ She waves a hockey ball - then turns aside to her locker,
Don't worry, I'm not stopping.

CAMILLA, Neither are we. Fetch our things, Susan, We're
going to sneak back to the dorm and luxuriate in a hot bath.

SUSAN. Darling!
CAMILLA exits, leaving SUSAN to grab their clothes.

SASen 1 d Wi
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Be divine and covety: yg, Daimier? If we're late back for
Latin?

DAIMLER. Why agk 119 A if 1'd care if you get expelled and
ruin your entire life,

in the whole zaéz,o licse you care. You're my .

P of :o%m“ es. I'm & bye speck sutrounded by a whole load

SUSAN, Oh, silly, you" my absolute rock, I wouldn’t know
what to do if I didn’t pye you to talk to,

DAIMLER. Then why dy't you Jisten to me?

SUSAN. But I do! Everyoery I've ever written to Camilla I've
asked your advice. veever¥

DAIMLER. Oh God, yo\ake me s0 mad!
SUSAN. But it's true!
DAIMLER, Oh just go.

Awkward beat,

Then SUSAN rushes o,

And DAIMLER slump:,

Music 7. Too Much In{ gye

So here I am again
The one who's leff lohind
I may be her best fignq

But I’m the last thirg o, her mind

I know she doesn’t tge

Any more to me tha, .. me

Any moment she ca) gpare

P’m her soulmate wkq, will share
Every book that shelg yond
Every thought in hes pead

To think of me

i
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SUSAN. What?
CAMILLA. They live ina council house, don’t they? Surely

they must do them?
SUSAN. Well, yes, but -
CAMILLA. Well, dash along and find out!

They exit to bathroom, leaving SUSAN to
with her parents in a stylised sequence.

Music 9. 1t’s Only Because We Love You

face the music

SUSAN. Hello? Mum? Dad?
MUM. Indecent?
DAD. Unnatural?
MUM. Depraved? Oh, Susan -
Is this really the way you behaved?

SUSAN, What?
MUM. It says here in this letter.
DAD. From your Headmistress —

MUM.
Though I’m sure it can’t be true

SUSAN. What?
MUM.
That you and another girl were -
Seen...
DAD.
1 think perhaps we'd better
Hear the rest of it from you

Are you now or have you ever - been...?

You know what we mean =
MUM.

It’s only because we love you
Only because we care

DAD

MUM.

SUSAN.1c
MUM.

GHT
G et GRS

.4<o just want the truth
Now tell us the truth

ems are problems to share

Your probl
s.%nms._:mﬁ

an’t believe this is

Whatever’s wrong we'll understand

DAD.
Somebody must be lying

MUM.
1t’s just 2 story

U>U><E§.
That only needs
Tell us nOW it can

DAD. So come on. Are you

MUM restrains DAD.

MUM. Susan?

USAN.
° T've done nothing to be made ashamed for
There is nothing that 1 could be plamed for

Why should 1 have to deny it?
There’s no reason...

MUM. There! 1 knew it was all
DAD. No, justa [minute - you meant somet

SUSAN.
1 was kissing

MUM and DAD recoil.
And that’s entirely natural

And entirely decent t00
And it isn’t in the very least depraved

mmao_:—.sw_a

denying darling
»t be truel

innocent of mc.%ﬁ

a mistake.

the girl that 1love...
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ing, don’t you?
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Scene Bloven
Chel :,‘:\3_. N
DIORIAN ushiers in exuberant CAMILLA and uneasy SUSAN.

DORIAN, Make yourselves at home — all facilities at your
disposal,

CAMILLA, How simply splendiferous!
SUSAN glares at her, hands in prayer.
SUSAN. Dost thou forget thy calling, Sister Camilla?

CAMILLA. What? Oh — whoops! Mea culpa, Sister Susan. I
mean, Hallelujah! Praise the Lord!

SUSAN. Amen.
DORIAN halts as he pops champagne.
DORIAN., I say — are Jehovah's Witnesses allowed to drink?

CAMILLA. Oh yes, drink’s fine. Holy spirit and all that. We're
just not allowed to have lots of money or nice clothes.

SUSAN. Or boyfriends.

DORIAN, Talking of nice clothes —I really don’t think I can
stand another minute in this ‘putting on The Ritz’ kit. Give
me five? Don’t run off.

CAMILLA. Don’t worry, we won't.
He dashes out — and CAMILLA rounds on SUSAN.
Look, we simply can’t keep this up.
SUSAN. I agree. Let’s just go.
CAMILLA. No, silly, let’s just stay here and be ourselves.
SUSAN. What?

CAMILLA. He said all facilities at our disposal, which
presumably includes a bathroom and guest bed.

SUSAN. You mean ~ stay here, with him?
CAMILLA. Why not? He seems perfectly civilised.

Sufan +
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SUSAN. But now we're in Chelsea we can g0 in search of The

Stairways Club.

CAMILLA, Oh, Susan, we don
never mind where.

»t even know if it really exists,

SUSAN. Your mother said anyone could find it if they needed to.

CAMILLA. When my mother was 4n art student she was
probably hallucinating on absinthe.
SUSAN. But we can't be ourselves with him.
CAMILLA. Well, not completely, obviously.
SUSAN, Then what's the point?
CAMILLA. Oh, stop being so difficult.
SUSAN. But why are you being so strange?
CAMILLA, Just don’t pressurise me, Susan, or I shall get my
tension earache. -
She moves away, hands over ears.
SUSAN, Camilla-?
DORIAN returns, wearing trendy casual attire.
DORIAN. Your host returns as himself.
CAMILLA springs back to life, impressed.

CAMILLA. Well, hello...

SUSAN turns away 0 the bookc
pours champagne.

DORIAN. Shall we drink to chance encounters?
CAMILLA. Yes, let’s. Susan, what are you doing?

ase, agitated. DORIAN

SUSAN. Reading poetry.

CAMILLA We're drinking to chance encounters.
DORIAN. Cheers!

CAMILLA. Cheers!




