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L © SCENE 8

The Field
The path from the barn through the field towards the wood

In the distance, Angela and Audrey are pushing the pram along the path.
Squeak-squeak-squeak goes the pram

We come closer to watch and listen

Audrey ... and her wouldn’t tell I, see. So I said, I said, well Betty, I said,
I'm not speaking to you no more. You're not my Best Friend no more, I
said.

Angela No, her’s sly, Aud.

Audrey You're my Best Friend, Angela.

Angela (smirking) Yes.

Squeak-squeak-squeak

Audrey (with sidelong look) Am I your Best Friend as well?
Angela I'm Best Friend to lots and lots.

Audrey Oooh. Hark who’s talking!

Angela Oh, yes. Lots and lots. Especially the boys.

Audrey works her mouth a bit, and glares

Audrey Are you Wallace Wilson’s Best Friend?

Angela We be going to get married. With a ring and all.
Audrey Funny.

Angela Wos mean?

Audrey I heard as him was going to marry Hilary Jones
Angela Her’s too stuck up.

Audrey (smirking) He don’t half like her, though.
Angela He can’t. She’s got a big nose.

Squeak-squeak-squeak
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Audrey Shall I bash her in for you?

Angela Would you? Audrey—eh?

Audrey Ea-sy.

Angela Bash her on the nose, then. Hit her on her great big fat conk!
Audrey I'll smack her in the mouth as well.

They giggle

Shall I? Shall I?
Angela Well, her’s been asking for it.
Audrey (slyly) Am I your Best Friend, Angela?
Angela Yes, Aud. You be. You be!

Squeak-squeak-squeak




