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The action centres around the town of Merton, some-
where north of Newport Pagnell

ACT 1 ScenE |
SCENE 2

SCENE 3
SCENE 4

SCENE 5
SCENE 6

ACT I Scene 1
SCENE 2
SCENE 3
SCENE 4
SCENE 5
SCENE 6
SCENE 7

SCENE 8

Time—the present

The terraces, Merton United FC
The Stewarts’ living-room. Saturday
afternoon of the quarter-final

The youth club. Saturday evening
The launderette. A few days later
A street corner. A few days later
Merton town centre. Later that
morning

Merton town centre

The Stewarts’ living-room. Friday
evening

A street corner. Later, the same
evening

The semi-final at Villa Park.
Saturday afternoon

The youth club disco. Saturday
evening

The football manager’s office. A few
days later

A street corner. Saturday morning of
the Cup final

A motorway service area. The same
morning
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Music 1
Music 2
Music 3
Music 4
Music 5

Music 6

Music 7
Music 8
Music 9
Music 10
Music 11
Music 12
Music 13

MUSICAL NUMBERS

ACT 1
Overture Instrumental
United We Stand Company
To Coin a Phrase Mr and Mrs Stewart and Mick
Engaged Tone Kath and Jane
Mark Our Words Mrs Carter, Mrs Stewart,
Mrs Williams, Jane and Kath
Down Our Way Jane, Kath and Company
ACT 11
Overture (Reprise) Instrumental
Downbeat Mess Company
Downbeat Mess (Variation) Jane
Strobo Jive Instrumental
Look Before You Leap Mick and Jane
Better Give Over Company
Finale Company

The vocal score is available separately from Samuel French Ltd

There are no orchestral parts for United We Stand but full orchestrated
backing tracks are available from Ken Bolam. Please contact Samuel French
Ltd for further details.



AUTHORS’ NOTE

In producing United We Stand, directors should constantly be aware of the
style of the play, which is very light and almost on the lines of a stage version
of television situation comedy. This allows for the development of some lively
cameo roles.

A link with a local football club may help the cast to build belief in a real
football team. In the original production the school had the support of West
Ham United and the cast met the players and the manager, as well as going to
training sessions. Needless to say, Merton United’s colours were claret and
blue.

STAGING

If the budget is to be kept to a minimum a simple wooden booth with two
book flats can be used. In the original production the booth had a curtain and
opening doors which added change possibilities. Other basic units which
were used were four black drama rostra (used for levels, launderette machine,
commentator’s desk, etc.), two tables (used in the living-room, launderette
and football manager’s office), eight chairs and a long bench for the football
terracing.

THE FLOOR PLAN
The flats were covered in brick effect wallpaper and the booth was black, with
black drapes and curtains.

It opened to a painted interior which formed the backcloth for the
Stewarts’ living-room and the football manager’s office. The front of the
doors, which were visible when the curtains were not drawn, had a painted
scene of Merton United’s main gates, which was used as the audience came
in, with a single high-mounted spot on, as well as in the play.

The booth was a single rectangle of 2 x 1 with a side piece to aid stability.
When the doors were open the back had to be weighted.

This simple set, with a minimum of movable parts, led to slick change-
overs between scenes and was very portable.

LIGHTING

The only special effects required are a mirrorball for the disco and a
stroboscope for ACT 1I, SceNe 2. The use of followspots will add
atmosphere, especially during the songs.

An LP record of United We Stand, by the Original Cast, is available on Royal
Records No. PPC 102, distributed by Stage 2 Records. We would be grateful
if Producers would include this information in their programme notes.



For my Dad
K.B.

Other musicals by the same authors:

Rockafella
School’s Out



ACT 1

SCENE 1

Music 1. Overture (optional)

The terraces of Merton United FC

When the CURTAIN rises the Company are seated, but as they begin the song
“United We Stand” they rise to their feet. This is a full cast number with the
stage a sea of the chosen football colours; scarves, banners, flags, etc. The chant
at the beginning of the song can take place in darkness with a slow fade and the

Lights up to full when the band start playing

Company (whispering)

(Singing)

Music 2. United We Stand

United, United, United we stand.
United, United, United we stand.
United, United, United we stand.
United, United we stand.
United, United we stand.

When a town is divided,
When life gets one-sided,
United, United we stand!
When you have to take sides,
When there’s nowhere to hide,
United, United we stand!

United, United, United we stand.
Don’t stand by,

You’ll get by when

United we stand.

When you have to call bluff,
When enough is enough,
United, United we stand!
To stand up for a right
We’ll show all our might.
United, United we stand!

United, United, United we stand.
Don’t stand by,

You’ll get by when

United we stand.

United, United, United we stand.
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At the end of the song the tables, chairs etc. for SCENE 2 are brought on

SCENE 2

The living-room of Mr and Mrs Stewart. Saturday afternoon of the quarter-
final. Nearly 5 p.m.

The Lights come up on Mick and his father Mr Stewart who are sitting at the
table. Mr Stewart is putting new batteries into a transistor radio

Mr Stewart Fine time this picked to conk out.

Mick You're telling me. Oh, come on, Dad, we could have had the telly
warmed up by now. The suspense is killing me. I want to know if they’ve
hung on.

Mr Stewart I only wish we’d been able to get tickets but it only holds thirty-
five thousand, that ground.

Mick By! You’ve changed your tune. I usually have to twist your arm to go
to away games.

Mr Stewart Well, Mick, sixth round of the Cup, what do you expect? It
doesn’t happen every day.

Mick Or every year or even every decade! For heaven’s sake, Dad.

Mr Stewart Don’t worry, they’ll hold out all right. One up by half-time —
they’ll have scored a couple more by now.

Mick And we’ll never know about it.

Mrs Stewart enters smiling happily

Mrs Stewart They’re through.

Mr Stewart How do you know? When did you hear?

Mrs Stewart | just knew they had it in them.

Mick Have they won?

Mrs Stewart Won? What do you mean?

Mick What do I mean? What do you mean?

Mrs Stewart They're through. Those hyacinth bulbs I put under the bed,
they’ve come through.

Mr Stewart Come through the bed?

Mrs Stewart No, silly, they’ve come through, the shoots, they’re through.
They’ll be nice flowers soon.

Mick Hyacinths! We thought you meant United were through.

Mrs Stewart You daft things. Tut! Merton United! How would I know how
they went on, I've been working in the kitchen all afternoon, not fiddling
about with radios and worrying about football.

She exits

Mr Stewart Don’t bother saying anything, Mick. They just don’t under-
stand. (Returning to the radio) It looked so simple when Robert Donat was
fiddling with one in that picture about Marconi.

Mick For heaven’s sake . ..

The radio crackles into life
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Mr Stewart Get me my coupon from the drawer, will you?

Mick It’s the only draw you're likely to get. (He rises and fetches the coupon)

Radio Presenter And here is Colin Batey with your classifed check.

Mr Stewart They’re on. Quick, sit down. United’ll be one of the first.

Radio Presenter The FA Cup sixth round. Arsenal two, West Ham United
two. Birmingham City nil, Manchester United three. Norwich City one,
Merton United two.

Mick }(together) : They’ve done it, we're through.

Mr Stewart Yes! Semi-finals, who would have believed it?

They leap about excitedly. The results continue in the background
Mrs Stewart enters

Mrs Stewart Have they won by any chance?

Mick Course they have.

Mr Stewart [ knew it, [ knew they’d do it. I feel so happy I feel like paying the
back rent.

Mrs Stewart You're like a pair of kids. Perhaps we can have a bit of peace
now it’s all over with.

Mick All over? It’s only just started. We'll have to get tickets for the semi.

Mr Stewart Semi? What about Wembley?

Mick Hey, I hope it’s on the telly tonight.

Mrs Stewart Oh no. I suppose I'm going to have to miss the film again
tonight, am I?

Mr Stewart It’s only on for an hour.

Mrs Stewart An hour? It'll not be worth bothering by then. I can’t see what
all the fuss is about; eleven grown men trying to get a piece of leather filled
with air between two sticks.

Mr Stewart Turn the radio off, Mick, the poor fellow can’t compete with
your mother when she’s in full flight. I'll check my coupon tomorrow.

Mick turns off the radio

Mrs Stewart Haven’t you done that? What if my numbers have come up?

Mick I thought you didn’t like football.

Mrs Stewart The pools is different. We might win a million pounds.

Mr Stewart No, somebody has got to win, but it won’t be us.

Mrs Stewart What's the sense in sending them in then? You’ve got to be an
optimist.

Mr Stewart 1 am an optimist. There doesn’t seem to be much point being
anything else these days. Besides what’s a pessimist except an optimist who
knows all the facts.

Mrs Stewart You've got to keep trying, Dad—someone has to win.

Mick Yeah, and who's to say it won’t be us. Think of it, having all that
money—you can win a million pounds on the pools. You can do anything
with money.

Mr Stewart If you believe you can have anything you want if you have
money, that means you haven’t got any. A million...a couple of
thousand would do me. Just to put in the Halifax to help us keep the wolf
from the door.
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Mrs Stewart Yes, things are tight today. These days money costs too much.
My dad always-used to say that.

Mick (laughing) You what? Money costs too much?

Mr Stewart (/lighting a pipe) Your mother may have a point there, Michael.
Money today is tainted.

Mick Yeah, taint yours and taint mine.

Mr Stewart No, listen, son. When it comes to money, believe me everybody
is of the same religion. When a bloke tells you it isn’t the money it’s the
principle of the thing—believe me, it’s the money.

Mick You talk about money as if it’s a bad thing to have a lot. Well, you can
give me the luxuries of life and I'd gladly give up the necessities.

Mr Stewart Oh yes, that would suit you fine, wouldn’t it, wallowing like a pig
in a trough of luxury? You’d love not having to work for a living.

Mick I wouldn’t be lazy, I'd work. Invest my money and double it on the
Stock Exchange or in business.

Mr Stewart Listen—the only way to double your money these days is to fold
itin two and put it in your pocket. Things are bad everywhere, it’snot as if |
don’t want to win the pools. I do! It’s just that I wouldn’t like to win as
much as a million. Just enough to put in the building society so that life
wasn’t such a matter of survival. By God, when I was a lad, a man who
used to save money was called a miser—today he’s a bloody wonder.

Mrs Stewart My dad always used to say that the worst thing about money
was that the poor who needed it most, never had it.

Mr Stewart (exasperatedly) Well, your father would say something like that,
wouldn’t he? I've never heard such a load of nonsense —the poor who need
money the most never had it. Your dad was flippin’ looney.

Mick (laughing) Well we're not exactly poor but just think what it would be
like to win the pools—win a lot, I mean.

The upper-class family dream sequence begins. Mick and Mr and Mrs Stewart
can adopt twenties-style freeze poses as if caught in a photograph

Jitters, the butler, enters. He is ridiculously old and carries a tray which has a
glass glued to it. He starts to shuffle his way across the stage

Mick Oh, the Chancellor of the Exchequer phoned this morning when you
were out.

Mr Stewart Did he now. And what did he have to say for himself?

Mick Well, he was sounding us out for another loan to the Government. He
said they’d pay us back and that that was the truth this time.

Mr Stewart The truth! Ha, a politician only tells the truth once in his career
and then immediately repents.

Mrs Stewart Well, one little loan wouldn’t do any "arm. If we got it back like,
with interest ‘course!

Mick Why don’t you check their credit, Pater, how much do they owe us up
to present?

Mrs Stewart Yarse, check the tick-book, it’s on the table by the door.

My Stewart goes to the table R, passing Jitters on the way who is still painfully
making his way out
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Mr Stewart (looking in the tick-book) Ah, here we are.
My Stewart walks back across the room to his wife, ignoring Jitters once again

Mr Stewart Fifty million.

Mrs Stewart Quid! Oh I don’t know about a loan for them slackers.

Mr Stewart Yes, they do seem a bit risky. God loves the poor, otherwise he
wouldn’t have created so many of them, but he also loves the rich,
otherwise he wouldn’t have distributed so much between so few of us.

Mick Admirable sentiment, Father, well said. I say do you have the odd five
pound note in your pocket, I want to light a cigarette?

Mr Stewart You know me, I never carry loose change.

Mrs Stewart I don’t know why, it’s money hafter hall.

Jitters tucks the tray and glass under his arm and finally makes his exit as:

The first chords of **To Coin A Phrase” strike up. This can be sung in Fagan
style

Music 3. To Coin A Phrase

Mr Stewart Find it in the vaults of Banks,

Mrs Stewart } Dollars, pound notes, roubles, francs,

Mick Your standard of living they enhance.

Save it for a rainy day,

Save it for a holiday

To Corfu, Cornwall or the South of France.

Gamble it all if you like,

Even spend some on the wife,

On people you know for a slap-up meal.
Let it go to your head,

Sleep with it in the bed,

Some to get it they will even steal.

(Chorus) It makes you, it breaks you,
Directs you or it takes you.
There’s absolutely nothing you can do.
Despise it, desire it,
Avoid or fraternize it,
To coin a phrase we all need slips
Of green and blue.

(Repeat chorus)

You can buy a football team,

Realize a long-lost dream,

Have an operation on your broken nose.
Buy a car, or chain of shops,

Own Miss Selfridge if you want,

Get yourself some handy dandy clothes.

Some folks even kill for it,
Change their name to Eartha Kitt,
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Do the strangest things for those wads of green.
For your information, we're the same denomination,
I guess you know exactly what I mean.

It makes you, it breaks you,

Directs you or it takes you.

There’s absolutely nothing you can do.
Despise it, desire it,

Avoid or fraternize it,

To coin a phrase we all need slips

Of green and blue,

Green and blue,

Green and blue.

At the end of the song they retake their places around the table and make as if
snapping out of the dream. Mr Stewart starts to light his pipe

Mrs Stewart Are you staying in tonight then, Mick?

Mick No, I'm going to the youth club first. Eagle and Robbo should be back
from Norwich, so I can hear all about it.

Mrs Stewart Eagle?

Mick Yes, Ronnie Churchill. Eagle’s his nickname.

Mrs Stewart Eagle, indeed. What a name! I was watching a programme on
the telly the other night with that David Attenborough. It was about the
life of the Eagle and the ... (She pauses to think) Oh, what do they call it?
It’s like a South American eagle. Theer—er—er . . . (She gazes off trying to
remember)

Mr Stewart (puffing on his pipe, like the TV advert) Condor!

Mick and Mrs Stewart laugh

CURTAIN

SCENE 3
A room in a youth club. Saturday evening

There are two tables with chairs. On top of one of the tables are some books and
perhaps a telephone and directory

When the CURTAIN rises Mr Foreman, the youth club leader, sits behind the
table R which has books on it. He is a youthful, optimistic figure, full of beaming
smiles and godliness. A group of young people: Eagle, Robbo, Mick, Kath and
Jane, are seated at the other table—some on chairs, others on the table itself

Eagle Mick, you should have seen it. We were incredible. There were
thousands of us.

Robbo Thousands of us.

Eagle They marched us all together in a big gang, from the station; it was
amazing!

Robbo Thousands of us.
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Mick What did they play like, Eagle?

Eagle Great! We were singing and chanting all the way through.

Kath (moaning) It was ever so noisy, Jane. All those people.

Robbo Thousands of us.

Mick What were the goals like.

Robbo Same as they are at our ground, only with orange nets.

Mick The goals we scored, Robbo.

Kath I didn’t see any of the goals.

Jane How did you know what the score was, Kath?

Kath Everybody in our end went berserk twice. I was just shoved and pushed
around. What an experience! I thought I was going to get crushed to death
at one stage. I saw the ball go up in the air a few times and that was about it.

Eagle It was great, Mick. Pity you and your old man couldn’t get tickets.

Mick We’ll be at the semi-final.

Eagle Yeah, Villa Park against Leeds. They’re as hard as they come.

Mick (smiling at him) The team is pretty hard as well. Leeds are a good side
and they’ll not be short of support.

Robbo Thousands of them.

Jane You know, I don’t think this lot are going to talk about anything else
for the next few weeks. I was afraid you might have been infected as well,
Kath, after this afternoon.

Kath You're joking. If you think I'm going to another football match with
you, Eagle, you've got another think coming. It’s daft.

Eagle Justlisten to her, lads, football daft. Why am I going out with this girl?
I treat her to the experience of a lifetime and what do I get in return?
Kath The only reason I went was because that was the first time you’d asked

me out for a fortnight.

Eagle Yes, but it was all the way to Norwich.

Kath You didn’t even sit next to me on the bus on the way back. I had to sit
with Robbo and all he ever said was ““thousands of 'em”.

Robbo Well, there were.

Jane Were what?

Mick Thousands of 'em. (He laughs)

Jane Oh, don’t you start!

Kath I tell you, Eagle, this football thing is driving me bonkers. It wasn’t so
bad last year when they weren’t doing so well, but now it’s all you ever go
on about. Sometimes 1 think you hardly notice me. (She stands and
smoothes down her skirt, showing off her figure)

Eagle Sometimes I think all you want in a boyfriend is a bloke who’ll walk
you in the park, be polite, respectful and clean living.

Kath So?

Mick You won't find anybody like that now that Albert Schweitzer’s dead.

Robbo Who?

Mick Don’t worry, Robbo, he used to play for Bayern Munich.

Kath They’re off about football again—let’s go and have a talk with Mr
Foreman and leave these.

The lads continue talking sotto voce as Kath and Jane join Mr Foreman at the
other table
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Mr Foreman Hello, girls. I hear you went to the match this afternoon, Kath.

Kath Oh, don’t you start as well. We’ve come over here to get away from
football.

Jane Yeah, they're driving us mad. They talk about nothing else.

Mr Foreman Come on, Jane. United are doing well and it’s nice for the lads
to have a bit of success.

Kath Oh, we know, but we get it morning, noon and night. My mother’s
threatened to put her foot through the telly if Dad dares to turn it on
tonight. '

Jane They don’t even think about girls any more. I haven’t been asked out
by a lad for a month. I heard rumours that Micky Stewart was going to ask
me for a date but I suppose I shall have to wait till the cricket season.

Kath It’s the same for me with Eagle.

Mr Foreman Well, it might be appropriate for Botham to ask you out in the
cricket season—get it?

Jane

Kath

Mr Foreman Botham—both of them. I'll keep cracking that joke till I get it.

Kath Seriously though, Mr Foreman, we might as well just stay home until
the football season’s over.

Mr Foreman What you've got to do, girls, is to make the lads start to think.

Jane With Robbo, impossible. (She laughs)

Kath Ssh! What do you mean, sir?

Mr Foreman Familiarity breeds contempt. A bit of male competition for
girls such as you two and the others that would shake Eagle and Mick into
action.

Kath But we get the same crowd of lads in here every week and they all talk
about football.

Mr Foreman Listen—I was chatting to the youth leader of St John’s the
other night and he was telling me the girls there feel like doing something
different. So what I was thinking about was a disco, a joint bop. Invite St
John’s down here. If Mick and Eagle perhaps see some of St John’s lads
taking an interest in you two it could well prompt them into action, so to
speak.

Jane Hey, that sounds like a good idea.

Kath Yeah. Sir, could we do that?

Mr Foreman Why not? What about in a fortnight’s time?

Kath Yes, on the Saturday.

Mr Foreman It could be easily arranged. Shall we go and tell the lads?

(together) No.

They move across to Eagle, Mick and Robbo

Mick I tell you, if he could get into shooting positions more often, he’d score
a load of goals.

Mr Foreman Now, gentlemen, let’s forget football for a minute. How would
you fancy a joint disco with St John’s here a fortnight tonight?

Eagle (after a pause) Suppose so.

Mick So that’s what you’'ve been cooking up over there.

Eagle Heh, wait a minute, that’s semi-final day. We'll be at Villa Park.
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Kath 1 might have known it.

Jane They can’t forget football for two minutes.

Mr Foreman Now wait a minute. You'll be back by eight o’clock, won't you?

Mick We should be. Be a nice idea, we can celebrate reaching Wembley.

Kath That’s not the point of the disco.

Mr Foreman No, but then if we have the disco, everyone will be happy and
that’s what we are here for. Kath, Jane?

Kath | Yes, all right.

Jane | Okay.

Robbo What are we having St John's for? Whose clever idea was it to invite
them?

Mr Foreman Mine.

Robbo Excellent idea.

Jane And perhaps there’ll be some boys there who are not just interested in
football. (She pauses) Did you hear me, Michael Stewart?

Eagle Ooh, she’s getting at you now, Mick.

Mick Actually, Jane, I mean I don’t know whether this is the right time or
place in front of everybody . ..

Jane Go on, go on.

Mick Well, there’s something I've always found difficult to say.

Jane Yes, yes.

Mick But, but I'm going to try and say it now.

(together) :

Kath nudges Jane

Jane I'm listening.

Mick Okay then. (He pauses) Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled pepper.

Jane Stewart, sometimes I don’t know why 1 bother. (She turns and walks
back to the other table)

Kath You’ve got no consideration. You've upset her, you rat.

Mick Sorry! I couldn’t resist it. Jane, do you want me to walk you home?

Eagle and Robbo wolf-whistle

Jane You needn’t bother.

Mick Oh, come on, it was only a joke. (He walks towards her) A joke. Come
on and get your coat. Y'know, there are times when you look at me, and |
could really fancy you and it makes me think . ..

Jane Think what?

Mick Makes me think you’d better hurry or we’ll miss Match of the Day.

Mick exits
Jane (quickly following him) I'm warning you, if you don’t. ..
Jane exits

Kath Are you taking me home, Eagle?

Eagle Oh, yes, as long as——

Kath Don’t you dare say it!

Eagle As long as I can get a bottle of Coke first.
Kath (smiling) Go on then, be quick.
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Robbo I want a bottle of belch water as well.

Eagle Well, come on then.

Mr Foreman Hey, before everyone zooms off—if we are going to have a
disco here, we’ll need you people to bring some of your records along to
bolster the collection. )

Kath It’s all right. I'll bring mine along. Which reminds me, Eagle, how long
are you going to have those Four Tops albums of mine?

Eagle Oh, those, yes, well—er—I'll probably drop them in tomorrow.

Kath What time?

Eagle Well, I don’t know. Expect me when I come.

Kath I'm going to my sister’s tomorrow lunch time and we might stay for tea.

Eagle Well, I'll give you a phone.

Kath Oh yeah, I've heard that one before.

Robbo Heh, come on, are we going to get this Coke or not?

Eagle and Robbo exit

Mr Foreman You see, Kath, you're getting to him. He'll give you a ring.

Kath I'll believe it when it happens, he’s said that before and he never
phones.

Mr Foreman (collecting his books off the table) He could well do tomorrow.
Won't be a minute, just going to cash up these memberships.

Mr Foreman exits
Kath I think I'm going to have to teach Eagle how to use a telephone.
Jane enters
Jane and Kath go the table R with the telephone and directory and sing
Music 4. Engaged Tone

Jane } Engaged tone, engaged tone,
Kath Rapid pips to tell you
To insert your money.
Hold on till pips stop
Before speaking to me.
You can look me up
In the directory.
Fourteen Baldwin Street,
Eight-two-five-one-two-three.
Maybe someday you will give me a ring.
Maybe someday you'll give me a call.
I'd like to be your connection.
Like us to have that engaged tone.
Engaged tone, engaged tone
Rapid pips to tell you etc.
(Repeat ad lib)

CURTAIN
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SCENE 4
The launderette. A few days later

There is a row of seats facing the audience. Plastic bags full of clothes and
packets of washing powder emphasize the setting

When the CURTAIN rises Jane, Kath and Mrs Stewart are sitting watching the
washing going round. The girls’ mothers, Mrs Carter and Mrs Williams, are
folding some sheets. It is important to create an atmosphere of a “*woman’s
world” and it is in this scene that the seeds for action ake sown

Mrs Carter He’s promised me one day he’ll buy me an automatic washing
machine, then I won’t have to come down here.

Mrs Williams You know you’ll still come. It’s the company, isn’t it? By the
way, how is your Ron? Is he still trying to lose weight?

Mrs Carter Still trying. Do you know, every night before he gets into bed he
strips off and does his exercises. I wouldn’t mind so much but last night he
did them in front of the window. There he was jumping up and down and
the curtains were wide open.

Mrs Williams Aye, what did you say to that?

Mrs Carter 1 said to him, “"Come on, Ron, get to bed, I don’t want the
neighbours to think I married you for your money.”

The three women laugh loudly

Mrs Williams Hey, Kath, never mind just sitting there. Have you put enough
powder in that machine?

Kath Course I have, Mother, I'm not daft.

Jane Did Eagle ring you yesterday then?

Kath Did he heck! I rushed back from my sister’s, what a waste of time. I bet
I never see those records again. Did Mick ask you out when he took you
home?

Jane Yeah, we arranged to meet tonight at seven o’clock but then he had to
change it to eight because he’s got to get his tickets for the semi-final.
Kath I'd tell him where to stuff his date. If picking a ticket up for a football
match is more important than going out with you ... well, I'd tell him

straight.

Jane I should have done but then again you should tell Eagle where to get
off, Kath.

Kath You'reright, it’s always easy to tell other people what they should do. I
don’t even know when I'm going to see him next.

Mrs Williams Oh, are you still on about that boy? Boys and music, that’s all
she thinks of.

Mrs Stewart Well, Nora, with our Michael it’s football, football.

Jane No mention of girls?

Mrs Stewart His dad’s just the same. [ have to put up with it on the television
all the time, even in summer.

Jane Not even one girl?



12 United We Stand

Mrs Carter Don’t mention men and football. I'm sick to death with it. Ron
talks to Jane and me about nothing else.

Mrs Stewart Yes, but I've got two of 'em on about it. This season is the worst
ever. Just because they’re doing well in the Cup they’ve gone mad.

Mrs Williams It hasn’t started yet. Our Arthur’s talking about going to
Wembley for the final already. I wouldn’t mind but until a couple of
months ago he hadn’t set foot inside Merton United’s ground for over ten
years and now he tells everybody he’s a life-long supporter.

Mrs Carter Yes, Ron is on about Wembley. Says he might make a weekend
of it.

Mrs Williams A weekend? And just what will he get up to in London for a
weekend?

Mrs Carter Oh, I don’t have to worry about my Ron, I trust him like I trust
myself. (She pauses) Eh, I'd better keep an eye on him.

The women laugh

Mrs Stewart The whole thing is stupid if you ask me. The way they go on.
Sometimes in our house you'd think I didn’t exist.

Mrs Carter 1 know what you mean, yet once upon a time Ron and me were
like that. (She holds up her hand and crosses the first two fingers, tapping the
index finger on top of the second finger) 1 was the nervous one. (She sighs)
Eeh, it’s funny how marriage changes a man.

Mrs Williams Yes, some men think the only thing they owe their wives is a
grudge.

Mrs Stewart You've got to treat all the disasters as incidents and none of the
incidents as disasters. My father told me that on the day I got married.

Mrs Carter So you’d describe your marriage as one big incident, would you?
(She laughs) Hey, our Jane, I hope you're taking all this in. Words of
wisdom from those who know. And heaven’s above, when young people
are setting up these days they need all the advice they can get.

All three women nod wisely

Mrs Stewart Yes, it must be really difficult for young marrieds these days.
Mrs Williams Still, one of the biggest stimulants in life is youth and debt.

They all sing **Mark Our Words”. This can be sung in typical Country and
Western style with all the women doing a country-type dance

Music 5. Mark Our Words

Mrs Carter Mark our words and lend an ear
Mrs Stewart To what we have to say

Mrs Williams It is the truth,

Jane It is no lie,

Kath The truth in every way.

We don’t know how much to tell you,
Situation is

So very plain.

Why just think with our wombs now
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