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Cast of Characters

Corporal Alfred Hayes:

Private Anthony Dill ard:

Private Casper Tate:

Sgt. John MIIs:

Lt. Pryer:
Lt. Connolly:

Late 20’s, Intelligent, kind
and generous. A postman
froma small village in

A oucestershire. He has

vol unteered to go to the
front and work for the postal
service there. H's |oving
fiancee Heather waits for his
return. He tries his hardest
to get along with Sgt. John
MIIs.

Early twenties, a postnman
fromthe sane village. A

fun, loving, lad with a heart
of gold. Good friends with

Al fred and Casper.

17, works for the postal
service in the sanme vill age
as Anthony and Alfred. He's a
little slow and sinple.

Md 50's. A hard, stern nan.
Hi s daughter is Heather. He
gives Alfred a hard tine
about there engagenent. He
believes Alfred is not good
enough for her.

Late 30's, A well spoken
and educated man. He is
conpl etely oblivious to the
dangers in no mans | and. He
tries to keep noral e high

Md 30's. Kind and wel |
educated, in charge of

t he Postnen at the reserve
trench.

(More)



Cast of Characters (Cont’d)

Ms Dillard: Late 40’s, Anthony’s Mt her.

A strong single parent. She
m sses her boy dearly.

Heat her M| s: Late 20's. Engaged to Al fred.

She longs for his return.

Mary M1l s: Johns wife. Loving nother.

Generous | ady and is nothing
but happy to see her daughter
be married to Alfred.

Ms Tate.: A single nother who |ives
a few doors away from Ms
Dillard. She is fragile with
back pains. She worries for
her son Casper.

Sol di ers: Young nen on the western
front.



SYNCPSI S:

During the first world war thousands of postnen vol unteered
to help on the western front.

Froma small village in (oucestershire, three postnen sign
up together to do their bit for their country. Wil st
delivering correspondence to their brothers in arns they
witness first hand the brutal condition of trench warfare.
Al so known to these nmen is Sergeant MIIs. Wth his best
efforts he tries to keep the nen out of harns way.

An attack on the Germans lines is immnent, Alfred tries his
hardest to nmake one last ditch effort to bond with his
future father in law, MIls. Not only does Alfred have to
battle trench warfare but also battle for MIIs’ approval
for marri age.

The front line prepare to attack. Final letters are given to
the Postnen to be delivered honme. The attack was an utter
failure.

Alfred is distraught over the death of MIls and his friends
then is offered a ticket hone. Returning home with the
letters fromthe deceased, can these letters fromthe
trenches offer the sanme confort to the famlies as they did
to the men?
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SCENE 1

A dreary hollowis dug in the side of a trench.
Inside is mnimal harboring a chair and a snal
wooden table. LT. PRYER sits at the table | ooking
at a letter. He has sent for SGI. M LLS.

MLLS (O S)
Sergeant MIIls reporting sir.

PRYER
Yes. Cone in sergeant.

M LLS enters. He stands at attention.

PRYER t ur ns.

PRYER

How are the nen shapi ng up?
M LLS

Ni cely sir.

PRYER

Good. Good. Listen, oh you can stand at ease.
M LLS does just that.

PRYER
| will not be doing an inspection this norning.

M LLS is thrown back.

PRYER

| thought an extra hours kip will do the nen good.
Battal i on have sent word to get the chaps ready.
M LLS

Ready sir?

PRYER

For an attack Sergeant. | thought an inspection would
be unnecessary. | don't want to add nore pressure
before we go over the top.

M LLS

Yes sir.

PRYER stands. Posture up right.
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PRYER

After seven days of waiting an artillery barrage is to
begin, this will occur within the hour. They will cease
firing at mdnight and then continue once nore at O
seven hundred. This should give us conpl ete advant age
for when we charge.

M LLS
Perm ssion to speak sir?

PRYER
G ant ed.

M LLS
VWhat time are we to attack?

PRYER
After breakfast, at O ei ght hundred hours.

M LLS

But sir, that’'s the mddle of the bloody day. W w ]|
be sendi ng these boys out to slaughter. Mst of the nen
don’'t even have all their equipnent.

PRYER

It will be alright sergeant, don’'t be so negative.
There will not be a single fritz left alive after the
bonbar dnent .

M LLS hol ds his tongue. Frustrated.

PRYER

Now, I will be suggesting to battalion that before the
attack a hot neal away fromthe front wouldn’'t go a

m ss. | have no doubt that they will accept such a
request. | think they would see it as a noral e booster.

M LLS nods al ong.

PRYER
| will arrange for support to come in and tenporarily
take our positions, what woul d you say sergeant?

M LLS
A hot nmeal would do the |ads good sir.

PRYER
| was thinking sonething along the |ines of shepherds
pi e?

M LLS
Shepherds pie would be fine sir.



LT. PRYER
Very well, let the men know to arrive at the ness
facility by seventeen hundred hours.

SGI. M LLS
O course Sir.

LT. PRYER
Ch and please resist the urge on telling the nen we are
going over. | would like to address the nen nyself,
| ead by exanple and so forth.

SGTI. MLLS
That you will sir.

LT. PRYER
Thank you sergeant, that will be all.

M LLS sal utes, then | eaves.



SCENE 2

ANTHONY and CASPER |ie on wet planks of wood
sharing a bl anket. ALFRED trudges down the nuddy
trench, he carries two satchels full of post. He
squats down next to ANTHONY and CASPER waki ng

t hem

ALFRED gi ves ANTHONY a gentl e shake.

ALFRED
Ant hony, wake up.

ANTHONY
VWhat is it A fred?

ALFRED
It’s norning. Tine to get up. MIls will be passing
t hrough soon. If he see’s you two wapped up like this
he’ Il go spare.

ANTHONY
" mup. ' mup.

ANTHONY wi pes his eyes and sits up.
He nudges CASPER

ANTHONY
Casper, get up.

CASPER
VWhat’'s all the racket?

ANTHONY
It’s time to get up.

CASPER pulls the rest of the bl anket over him

CASPER
Fi ve nore m nutes.
ANTHONY
Conme on you lazy git. MIls is comng. You ll get us
into trouble.
CASPER
Sarge is on his way? Right, |’ mup.

ANTHONY and ALFRED chuckl e.

CASPER t hrows the bl anket to one side and sits up
right.



ALFRED
What are you two doi ng down here anyway? Wiy didn't you
sleep in with the rest of the |ads back in reserve?

ANTHONY
Li eutenant Connolly wanted two posty’s to be avail abl e
t hrough the night to send word just in case there was

an attack.
CASPER
Bring any news with you Freddy?
ALFRED
The usual, nothing. However, | did just drop a letter

off at Pryers quarters, it |ooked inportant.

ANTHONY
Did you see who it was fronf

ALFRED
No, but Lieutenant Connolly nade sure that it was the
first letter | delivered this norning.

ANTHONY
Somret hi ngs goi ng on.
ALFRED
Here, | just picked these up fromthe parados.
ALFRED dunps a satchel on ANTHONY' S | ap.
ANTHONY

How nany today?
ALFRED opens up his satchel

ALFRED
God knows, easily a hundred in here?

ANTHONY
Anyt hing for nme?

ALFRED
Let’'s have a | ook shall we.

ALFRED rummages t hrough his satchel, Plucking out
several letters. He flicks through themlike they
are playing cards. One appears with Anthony’ s nane
on it.

ALFRED
Here you go mate.



ANTHONY
Ta.

ALFRED
And Casper, | believe...

ALFRED pulls out a small package handing it to
CASPER.

ALFRED
This is for you.

CASPER S face lights up. Excited.

CASPER
Thanks Freddy.
ANTHONY
W' s it fronf
CASPER
Well, it could only be frommy num
CASPER pull's the strings apart. He opens up the
cardboard lid. It’s shortbread with a letter
pl aced on top.
CASPER noves the letter aside, fixated on the
short br ead.
CASPER

| can’t believe she actually bought nme sone.

ANTHONY
Bought you what ?

CASPER
Short bread. Look.

CASPER shows ANTHONY t he contents. ANTHONY
jokingly attenpt to grab a piece. CASPER pulls the
box back.

CASPER
Get out of it.

ALFRED
You | ucky thing.

CASPER
| was only joking with her when | said to send ne sone.
She nust really mss ne. It’s a bloody treat to have
bi scuits in my house I’'ll have you know.



ALFRED
What does the letter say?

CASPER scans the letter.

CASPER
Uh..."To ny Casper. | hope this shortbread gets to you
on time for your birthday. Even when your away | have
to make sure ny boy has a full stomach. | know Ant hony
and the boys wll keep you safe. Happy Birthday. | pray
for the day you return, |ove nuni.

They sm | e.

ALFRED
When is it your Birthday?

CASPER
It was yesterday.

ALFRED
Happy Birthday.

ALFRED shakes hi s hand.
ANTHONY and ALFRED sing happy birthday.
CASPER i s made up.

CASPER pl aces the letter back in the box, closing
it. He puts the package in his backpack.

CASPER
W'l save these for a rainy day | ads.

ANTHONY
She | ooks after you don’t she.

CASPER
| couldn’t of asked for a better present. She really
didn’t have to send ne anything. My numworries about
me too nuch.

ALFRED
It’s your birthday, O course she was going to send you
a present. Besides, every one of us has a nother who
worries nate.

ALFRED | ooks either side of him He lowers his
Voi ce.



ALFRED
Especially a nother who's boy signs up when there not
ol d enough. You shoul d’ ve stayed at hone you wolly.

CASPER
VWhat was | to do? You two volunteered to be transferred
over here. | didn't want to be a coward.
ALFRED nods, agreeing.
ALFRED

| guess your right Casper. Not a |ot of |ads would do
t hat. Your nother nust be very strong to |l et you go.

CASPER
She didn’t want ne to believe ne. She would of held ny
hand and wal ked nme here if she coul d.

CASPER saddens.

CASPER
| hope she’s coping alright w thout me?

ALFRED
Don’t worry I’msure she’s fine, nuch better off than
any of us let ne tell ya.

ANTHONY
You have nothing to worry about mate. You know ny mum
wi Il keep an eye on her for you. I'mjust glad |’ m not

at that bl oody sorting office, the anount of letters
their getting each day, no thanks.

ALFRED
Al in a hard days work mate, for king and country.

CASPER | i ghtens up the nood.

CASPER
Anyway Freddy, what did your nother say when you signed
up?
ANTHONY chuckl es.
ALFRED

Sadl y Casper ny nother has passed. But ny fiancee, she
wasn’t too happy.

CASPER
why’ s that?
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ALFRED
Well, we have been with each other for years. Whaven't
even been separated not even for night. So for us to be
apart is very hard on both of us.

ANTHONY
Have you heard from her?

ALFRED
W speak as fast as the postal service will allow us.
Do you want to see a picture?
CASPER nods.

ALFRED pulls out a small Pol aroid picture.

CASPER
What’ s her nane?
ANTHONY
You know her mate, the lady fromthe bakers.
CASPER
That’ s your M s?
ALFRED
Yes. Her nanes Heat her.
CASPER
| recognise her. Ain"t she MIIs’ daughter?
ALFRED
Unfortunately yes.
CASPER
| feel sorry for you nmate. Like everyone else in the
village, I"'mterrified of the man.
ALFRED
It’s a tough exterior, |I'mbreaking himslowy. But I
know he’s not overly thrilled about the engagenent. |’ m
the man who wi ||l never be good enough for his daughter.

He al ways wanted Heather to marry a policeman or a nman
wi th an honourabl e job. Once before he even tried
setting her up with a coll eague of his but she al ways
i gnored his nonsense.

CASPER smi | es.
ALFRED pockets his Pol aroi d.
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CASPER
(To Ant hony)
Vel | open your letter mate.

Li ke a kid opening a Christmas present, ANTHONY
ri ps open the envelope. He scans the letter. He

sm | es.
CASPER
Vell who is it fron? What does it say?
ANTHONY
It’s a letter fromny num "Dear Anthony, |I’mso proud
of you for doing your bit for our country. | can’t

bel i eve a whole nonth has gone by al ready, where has
the tinme gone? The house is so enpty w thout ny boy
here. Ms Tate keeps telling me how you and Casper are
serving together, it’s make ne smle. She’s so proud of

her son. | saw her with an expensive tin of shortbread
t he ot her day, maybe she’'s sending themto hinf? Tel
Casper |I’'ll keep an eye on his nother. Be safe ny

darling and conme honme in one piece. Love Mum P.S |
hope Alfred delivers this letter quicker than what he
does back hone".

They | augh.
ALFRED
Ms Dillard. Ever such a nice |lady your num The
stories she shared with ne about you aye.
ALFRED nudges ANTHONY. Joki ngly.

ALFRED
|’ ve known hi mever since he was this tall.

ALFRED puts a hand out, feet off the ground,
i ndicating the height of a small child.

CASPER chuckl es.

ANTHONY
And those stories wll be kept a secret, otherw se you
wi |l be doing yourself out of mnmy nuns apple pie.
ALFRED
Say no nore.

(To Casper)
No one should risk any stories over Ms Dillard s apple
pi e. The bloody best in England let nme tell ya.
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ANTHONY
Apple pie. | would kill for a slice right about now.

SGT. MLLS (QS)
Ri ght! Everybody up! Get off your backsi des!

ANTHONY and ALFRED rush to their feet along with
the other soldiers, standing at attention.

CASPER struggl es to get up.

ANTHONY
Christ. | wonder if he woke up the Germans as wel | ?
M LLS marches down the trench. He stops in front
of ALFRED and ANTHONY.
He gawks down at CASPER
SGI. M LLS

| see your the |last one out of your Pitt again Tate.
What where you expecting breakfast in bed?

ALFRED and ANTHONY Smi rk.

CASPER
Sorry Sarge.

CASPER finally stands at attention.

SGI. MLLS
Are you still on your rounds?
ALFRED
Just starting themnow sir. | believe there’s one in

here for you.

SGT. MLLS
(To Ant and Casper)
At this time in our lives boys there is nothing better
than a letter from hone.
(To Al fred)
Head back to ny quarters Alfred.

ALFRED
Yes sir.
(To Ant and Casper)
You two do the west side. Make sure you keep your heads
down.

ALFRED wal ks of f.

M LLS stands eying up his nmen. He slowy strolls
up and down the trench inspecting his troops.
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M LLS

(Addressi ng the nen)
Right listen up! Everyone is to report to the ness
facility at seventeen hundred hours. Make sure you get
there early |l ads before the fat bastards that cooked
you your rmneals shove the | ot down their gobs.

They | augh.
M LLS
(To Ant hony and Casper)
Ri ght you two, Do as you where told.

ANTHONY and CASPER | eave.
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SCENE 3
M LLS stands making a cup of tea. ALFRED is
perched on an enpty amo crate. A nakeshift door

made from a bl anket covers the entrance of a snal
hol | owed out trench.

ALFRED hands over MLLS letter.

ALFRED
Here you are sir.

M LLS takes the letter.

SGI. MLLS
Thanks. Cup of tea?

ALFRED
No thanks, we get plenty off the boys in reserve.

SGI. M LLS
Suit yourself. |I can’'t say the rest of the nmen are as
fortunate as you. Muddy water and scraps is what they
get.

M LLS takes a seat.

ALFRED
Yeah, | can see that. Wo woul d ve thought the
condi ti ons woul d have been like this?

SGI. MLLS
(I'nterjecting)
Not the officers, clueless the bloody |ot of them Just
because they’' re educated and speak like toffs they
t hink us west country fol k are stupid.

ALFRED chuckl es.

ALFRED
Not that it matters now, aye.

SGI. MLLS
How are the young | ads this norning?

ALFRED
Chirpy as can be, giving the circunstances.

SGI. MLLS
That’ s good, as long as their keeping thensel ves
occupied. | don't want themto be dying from boredom
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ALFRED
Well, all we have is the tine to kill and the letters
to wite.
SGI. M LLS
That we do. Have you heard from ny Heat her?
ALFRED
Yes sir. We correspond every few days.
SGI. MLLS
| did wonder if she was still mad at you for | eaving?
ALFRED
Let nme tell ya, your daughter is not best pleased that
| " m here.
SGTI. MLLS

Then we have sonething in common.
They sni gger.
M LLS | ooks down at his unopened letter.

ALFRED
Good news?

M LLS snmells his letter.

SGT. MLLS
Always, it’s from Mary. She still manages to put a
smle on ny face even when she’s not around. Here,
Snell. She's sprayed her perfune on it.

M LLS waves the letter under ALFRED S nose.

ALFRED
That brings back nmenories. Heather wore that the first
time we went out together, and again for the second
date. She told ne it was hers. Months later | found out
that it was her nothers and that she used up the whol e
bottle.

They chuckl e.

SGT. MLLS
Crafty girl ny Heather.

ALFRED
(Aim ng cooment at MIIs)
| wonder where she gets it fron?
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SGI. M LLS
Not fromnme let me tell ya, she’'s ny bloody wfe
t hrough and through. You tell Heather to go left, she
wll go right.
ALFRED | aughs.
SGI. MLLS
| renmenber when she first started seeing you, | was
furious. My only daughter going after a no gooder.
still don’t approve of the engagenent today. | told her
to stay away but that’'s just Heather she never |istens.
ALFRED politely smles.
SGI. M LLS
| guess | can't talk her nother was the same with ne.
The village trouble maker | was. Her Father despised
ne.
ALFRED
Not hi ngs changed then. Your still causing havoc now.
Just using the |law as an advant age.
SGI. MLLS
Soneone has to keep the little buggers in |ine.
ALFRED smi rks.
SGI. MLLS
But Freddy | have to ask, why the hell are you here?
You coul d of stayed at home with ny Heather. You didn’t
have to sign up to this.
ALFRED
| felt that it was ny duty. You saw the village, every
man there was sighing up. Even policenen |like yourself
were joining in. Besides, My old nan was a posty before
me. He did his bit serving in the British enpire
delivering letters to the young nen in Africa.
SGI. MLLS
Your Father served in Africa?
ALFRED

Yes, for a while. He always told ne that delivering
letters to his mates brought himgreat joy. So now I
followin his footsteps. |I’ve never liked the idea of
shooti ng soneone. | just thought | would do nore for ny
country by giving the sane hope and joy to these boys
than I would do using a rifle.

M LLS gives himan adnirabl e | ook.
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ALFRED

But now that I'’mhere | feel somehow obligated to join
inwth the fighting. I feel as if | have a duty to

| ook after my fiancees father. | don’t know, | guess
|"mjust trying to get your approval.

M LLS resunes his tough exterior, not happy about
t he engagenent.

M LLS | ooks down at the letter, he sniffs it.

ALFRED observes with synpathy. This is the first
time he has seen his vulnerability.

SGI. M LLS
Freddy, |I'’mgoing to be honest with you here. W both
know what is waiting for us when me and the boys go
over the top.
ALFRED nods, seri ous.
SGI. MLLS
Now, what | tell you |ad stays between us, | don’t want
to start a fuss. Understood?
ALFRED nods.
SGI. M LLS
According to Lieutenant Pryer, Battalion is grow ng
i npatient of the stalemate that we have found oursel ves
in. We are to go on the offensive and attack the Gernman
[ines.
ALFRED shows grow ng concern
SGI. MLLS
Today the lads will be pulled off the front and given a
hot neal |ater today. This was a suggested by Pryer to
buck up norale. Freddy, we are to attack the krauts at
ei ght A. M tonorrow norning.
ALFRED
Ei ght A M? Bl oody hel |
SGTI. MLLS
We are the first wave.
ALFRED is in silenced shock.
ALFRED

But these nen have barely had any training. Men...Sone
are not even old enough to buy a pint.
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SGI. M LLS
(Sarcastic)
Oh the infinite wi sdomof the high command, aye.
SGI. M LLS
Listen. Don't you worry about the nmen, 1'Il take care
of them when we’'re out there. | need you to keep there
spirits high. Make sure they get their letters.
ALFRED
O course. Wat about you?
SGI. MLLS
This is ny duty Freddy, it’ll be alright.
Suddenly, the deafening noise of the British
artillery barrage begins.
ALFRED jerks, startl ed.
SGI. M LLS
Cal mdown lad it’s ours.
M LLS pops his head out the entrance | ooking at
t he sky.
SGI. MLLS
Ri ght on tine.
M LLS turns, he | ooks down at ALFRED wi th respect
and gestures to shake his hand.
ALFRED rises out of his seat. They shakes hands.
SGI. MLLS
"Il see you at ness.
ALFRED nods and | eaves.
M LLS sits, he snells his letter again and opens
it.
MARY M LLS (V.O
"Dear John, | hope you are safe on this day and that
you can read this letter in peace. The house is
different without you here, it’'s too quiet. |I fee

heart br oken John, our daughter has barely spoken a word
since you and Freddy |eft. She | ocks herself in her
room nost of the day. Ch | do worry about her. | know
she’s heard from Freddy because that’s the only tine |
see her smle. She |oves himso nuch. You know what it
was |i ke when we first net, nothing but grief fromny
father, | don’t want you to be like him Just try and

(More)
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MARY M LLS (V.O (Cont’d)
be nice and nake sone kind of effort with Afred, for

our daughters sake. | love you John, From your |oving
wfe, Mry"
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SCENE 4
Artillery barrage continues.

Busy ness facility, 5pm ANTHONY, CASPER and
ALFRED perch on a bench eating small bow s of
Shepherd’ s pie. CASPER wol fs down his di nner
whi | st ALFRED plays with his food, worried.

CASPER
This is so good.

ANTHONY
Slow it down Casper, You'll give yourself a stomach
ache.

ALFRED
Let himenjoy his dinner, Ant.

ANTHONY
Blink and you'll mss it, aye Freddy?

ALFRED forces a snmle

CASPER
This was worth the wait.
ALFRED
A sinple dish back home is a luxury here. How does that
wor k?
ALFRED | ooks down at his snall bowl, he’'s not
hungry.
ANTHONY

Sonet hing wong with your food mate?

ALFRED
|’ve | ost ny appetite.

ALFRED hands the bow over to ANTHONY.

ANTHONY scrapes the left overs into his bow at
I i ghteni ng speed.

ALFRED snmles fromthe side of his nmouth

CASPER
Let’ s have a spoonful ?

ANTHONY
Here you go.
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ANTHONY sl aps nore into Casper’s bow .

CASPER
Cheers. What’'s the matter Freddy?
ALFRED
|’mnot feeling too good is all.
CASPER
Do you want sone shortbread? Maybe that will nmake you

feel better?

ALFRED
No it’s OK nate, you enjoy them

ALFRED scans the room | ooking at the faces of the
men, until -

SGT. MLLS (QY9)
Attention!

Men junp to their feet, standing at attention.
M LLS enters with PRYER directly behind.

LT. PRYER
As you were.

The MEN stand at ease.

LT. PRYER
Good afternoon Gentleman. | trust that dinner is up to
scratch?
ALL
Yes sir!
LT. PRYER
Good. Men, | have some good news. At exactly m dnight

tonight the artillery barrage will cone to an end.
After bonbarding the German position for numerous hours
| can safely say that there will not be a single sou
left alive. Battalion has devised an offensive strategy
for us to attack the lines. After breakfast we are to
prepare oursel ves and charge the eneny position, this
will be at o eight hundred hours tonorrow norning. W
are to elimnate all eneny strong holds, if there are
any |eft and take no prisoners. This should be a walk
in the park chaps. | mght even acquire a wal ki ng stick
to cross for the occasion.

The MEN | augh.
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LT. PRYER

ALL

Casualties are expected to be lowwith little or no
resi stance. So show no fear CGentl enmen. Good | uck and
god save the Kking.
God save the king!

The MEN cheer.

PRYER turns to M LLS

LT. PRYER

SGT.

SGT.

SGT.

Carry on Sergeant.

M LLS
Sir.

PRYER | eaves.

The nmess qui ets down. Men chat anongst one
anot her .

M LLS not wanting to break norale steps forward to
address the nen.

M LLS
Qui et down nen.

They face him

M LLS

Make sure you fill yourselves up | ads and get a good
ni ghts kip. Prepare your gear and clean out your
weapons. |If you are lacking in equi pment cone and see
me at my quarters. Tonight, wite to your famlies and
| oved ones, assure themthat when you return hone that
you will hold themdearly. For those of you that are
religious, pray for those who aren’t, for peace on
earth and goodwill to all nen. Dism ssed.

M LLS | eaves.
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SCENE 5

07:50am The front. Men prepare thenselves to go
over. PRYER narches down the trench, MLLS
follows. A |ladder |eans on the trench. PRYER
clinbs on a step now stood above the nen.

LT. PRYER
Sergeant, could you informthe nmen to get ready.
SGI. MLLS
Sir.
(To the men)
Lads listen up! If you have any letters to send hone
nowis the tine to give themto the postnen when they
pass. Check your equi pnent! Put a round in the chanber!
The nmen check their equi pment one last tine. Then
| ock and | oad.
SGI. M LLS
Stand ready! And wait for the whistle!
ALFRED, CASPER and ANTHONY pass taking letters off
t hem
ALFRED trudges towards M LLS.
M LLS stops ALFRED with a letter in his hand.
CASPER and ANTHONY carry on past.
SGI. M LLS
Gve this to ny wife.
ALFRED t akes the letter.
ALFRED
Yes sir.
SGT. MLLS
| f anything should happen, tell Mary and Heather | |ove
t hem
ALFRED nods.
SGI. M LLS
Al fred, I know we have never seen eye to eye and that |
t hought you were never any good for my daughter, but
that’s not true. I would be awful proud to have you
marry Heather. | nean that. |’ve always thought of you

as a son. Your an honour abl e nan.
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M LLS pl aces a hand on ALFRED shoul der.

SGI. M LLS

Now,

| ook after my little girl Freddy.
ALFRED wel | s up.

ALFRED
Good | uck John.
M LLS grabs ALFRED S hand, shaking it.
SGTI. MLLS
You take care of ny famly.
M LLS rel eases ALFRED S hand and turns away
| oading his rifle.
ALFRED swal | ows his tears and pockets the letter.
He noves further down the trench, ogling.
The artillery barrage begins.
The nmen go silent.
M nutes pass. They wait. The suspense is
unbearabl e. Men gaze at the top of the trench, one
foot on the | adder. Ready to go.
PRYER | ooks to his left, then right. He blows his
whi st | e.
END SCENE

TO BLACK
| NTERVAL:
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ACT 2

SCENE 1

Reserve trench nonents after the attack. ALFRED
staggers towards a pile of sand bags, he takes a
seat. He pulls out a wad of letters fromhis
satchel , reading the nanes, discouraged.

Two SOLDI ERS trai pse past.

SOLDI ER #1
Anything for ne pal?

ALFRED i gnores them He continues to flick through
the letters.

SOLDI ER #2
That’s a lot of girlfriends mate.

SOLDI ER #1
Make sure you say hello from ne.

SOLDI ER #1 and #2 | augh.
Lt CONNCLLY appears, not inpressed.

LT. CONNCLLY
You two, sod off!

The SOLDI ERS | eave.

LT. CONNOLLY
Sorry about that Freddy, this bunch have been here two

weeks and think they know it all. What are you doing
here?

ALFRED
|’ ve just come fromthe front. I just needed a minute
sir.

LT. CONNOLLY
And t hought you could use this tine to | ook through the
sol di ers personal letters?

ALFRED
| don’t suppose it occurred to you sir or those two
soldiers that | amholding the letters of the nen who
j ust went over?

LT. CONNOLLY
| apol ogise. Really, | don’t know what to say.
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CONNOLLY obtains the letters from ALFRED | ooki ng
at the nanes.

LT. CONNOLLY
Phili ppa Moore, Mary MIIs, Lucy Page, Jani ce Dunne.

ALFRED
Mary MIls is ny fiancees nother

CONNCLLY gi ves back the letters, dejected.

ALFRED
| have a little under two hundred letters in ny
sat chel , another thousand which are carried by two of
ny colleagues. Tell nme sir, what will the people back
honme t hink when they realize their husbands and sons
have been sent out to slaughter.

LT. CONNOLLY
| couldn’t say. No words coul d describe the grief that
they will feel.

ALFRED
What am | supposed to tell thenf? How can any words of
m ne give themany confort?

CONNOLLY gazes a thought, he | ooks synpathetic.

LT. CONNOLLY
You have to confort them Corporal. You tell them what
these men did here. They fought for their country with
courage and bravery. You tell themthat their husbands
and sons sacrificed their lives to abolish evil in this
wor | d.

ALFRED stands, teary eyed. He places the letters
back in his satchel

He | ooks up to CONNOLLY, conposed.

ALFRED
Thank you sir.

LT. CONNOLLY

Listen Alfred, | have sone good news for you. After
today you will be on your way hone.

ALFRED
Sir?

LT. CONNOLLY

| have spoken to ny superiors and they deem you worthy
of a ticket honme. Al you posty’s in fact. Replacenents
will be arriving tonorrow norning.
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ALFRED i s nore confused than happy.

LT. CONNOLLY
Your contribution to our country has been
inspirational, it is tinme now for you continue your
wor k back in England. | think you ve done enough here

Al fred. Go hone, see your famly.
CONNOLLY shakes hi s hand.

ALFRED
Thank you sir.

Muffled artillery BANGS
Si | ence.
ALFRED and CONNOLLY | ook to the sky.

SOLDIER (O 5)
Get down!

CONNOLLY grabs ALFRED, yanking himto the ground.
Expl osions fall near.
The expl osions stop. It was only a few shells

LT. CONNCLLY
Freddy, are you OK?

ALFRED pats hinsel f, checking his body.

ALFRED
" malright.

SOLDI ER (Q. 9)
W need hel p over herel!

ALFRED and CONNOLLY scramble to their feet. They
rush down the trench.

SOLDI ER (O S)
Hel p! Any body?!

ALFRED and CONNCLLY Stop, unsure where the
shouting is comng from

SOLDI ER ( Q. S)
Hel p!
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ALFRED
It’s coming fromdown that way.

ALFRED and CONNCLLY hurry round the corner.

A SCOLIDER is crouched by two bodies who are on the
ground, stagnate.

ALFRED stands by the sol diers side.

LT. CONNOLLY
Private are you hurt?

SCLDI ER
No sir, |I'm OK

The SOLDI ER turns one of the bodies over, It’s
ANTHONY.

ALFRED suddenly drops to his knees.

ALFRED
Ant hony! Ant hony!

ALFRED gently shakes him

ALFRED
Ant hony. 1t’s ne, Freddy.

ANTHONY doesn’t nove.

CONNOLLY kneels by the other body, it’s CASPER
CONNCLLY turns himover. He's dead.

ALFRED shakes ANTHONY

ALFRED
Ant, Come on nate.
Not hi ng.
ALFRED
Ant hony!

CONNOLLY grabs ALFRED S arm

LT. CONNOLLY
There gone Alfred.

Al fred starts to weep.
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LT. CONNOLLY
"1l get some hel p.

CONNOLLY and the SOLDI ER | eave.

Casper’s present lies feet away from his body.
ALFRED picks it up. He carefully places the
package on Casper’s chest resting his hands on it.

CONNOLLY returns with four MEN who carry two
stretchers.

Not a word is spoken.
One stretcher is placed by Anthony, the other by

Casper. They carry them away. ALFRED and CONNOLLY
foll ow.
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SCENE 2

Mess facility. ALFRED trenbling, head in his
hands. CONNOLLY attenpts to confort himwth a cup
of tea.

LT. CONNOLLY
It not your fault Freddy. It could of easily been any
one of us.

ALFRED i s silent.

LT. CONNCLLY
Here you go mate, cone on, drink your tea.

ALFRED doesn’t npve.

LT. CONNOLLY
Cone on, it will help.

ALFRED t akes a sip.

LT. CONNOLLY
There you go.

ALFRED
What am | supposed to tell their nothers?

CONNOLLY sighs, no words of confort this tine.

ALFRED
Casper was only seventeen years old. This will break
his nothers heart. The poor |ad shouldn’'t of even been
her e.

LT. CONNOLLY
But he was here Freddy and so was Ant hony. They both
pl ayed an inportant part in this war. Wthout you
post men these nmen woul d have broken weeks ago. See
confort in the fact that you chaps gave these soldiers
hope. The letters you delivered hel ped them sl eep at
night. | hope you can understand that? Such a tragedy
has occurred but their lives will not go w thout
mention. | can safely say that we will never a find
anot her pair of dedicated postnmen |ike you, Anthony and
Casper. You chaps did our country proud. | speak on
behal f of the other officers and we are grateful.

ALFRED shows a hint of a snile

LT. CONNOLLY
You have their last letters Alfred, send them hone.
Their final loving words will offer confort to their

(More)
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LT. CONNOLLY (Cont’d)
| oved ones, a nessage that will stay with them forever.
This is all we can offer them Your fiancee wll need
you nore than ever, hold her, tell her that her father
did his famly proud.

ALFRED sl ow y regains his conposure.

LT. CONNOLLY
Alfred, I"'msorry but | have to report to battalion.
Are you going to be OK?

ALFRED nods.

LT. CONNOLLY
When your ready, get cleaned up and get yourself on the
next carriage hone.

ALFRED
Let ne deliver these |last letters sir.

LT. CONNOLLY
Leave the satchel Corporal. Private Daniels wll nake
sure they get sent away.

ALFRED picks out a few letters and hands over the

sat chel
ALFRED
[’Il take these fewsir. | would like to deliver them
nmysel f.

LT. CONNOLLY
That woul d be fine.

CONNCLLY st ands.

LT. CONNOLLY
Good | uck Freddy. Take care of yourself.
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SCENE 3

MARY M LLS stands outside her hone cl eani ng her
front window Kids play in the street. A POSTMAN
swi ngs by dropping off her post.

POSTVAN
Good nmorning Ms MIIls, here you go.

MARY takes the letter fromhim She opens it,
excited, until she reads the first sentence. She
puts a hand over her nouth, whinpers and drops the
letter.

HEATHER r ushes outside to her nother, concerned.

HEATHER
Mum what’s w ong?

HEATHER pi cks up the letter

HEATHER
Ch ny god.

She weeps.

MARY M LLS
Conme here | ove.

They hug, crying in each others arnms.

HEATHER breaks out of the hug in panic and runs to
her bedroom shutting the door.

HEATHER drops to her feet pulling out a small box
from underneath the bed. She frantically opens it
taking out a picture of Alfred. She holds the
picture in her hands, desperately w shing he was
honme. She unfolds a letter frominside the box.

ALFRED (V. O
Dear Heather. I'mwiting ny first letter to you sat on
a pile of sandbags. There’s an unusual beauty here,
it’s calmand quiet with endl ess green fields surround
us. It’s not too different fromhone. | could inmagine
it was once a peaceful place to visit. The nmen seem
ni ce enough. Unafraid. | guess we just don’t know what
to expect? It doesn’t feel |like we are at a war. |
haven’t heard a single gun shot. Your father makes ne
| augh, he likes to give the nen a hard tine. As long as

it’s theminstead of ne. | think they are nore scared
of himthan the Germans. | will keep an eye on himfor
you. | see us getting on better already. | just wanted

(More)
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ALFRED (V. O (Cont’d)
you to know that | amsafe this day. Forever yours.
Al fred.

HEATHER hol ds the | etter against her chest as if
she was hugging Alfred hinself. She rocks back and
forth crying hard.

MARY M LLS (Q 9)
(Centle)
Heat her ?

MARY enters the roomand sits wth HEATHER,
huggi ng her.
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SCENE 4

ALFRED wanders down a street carrying a satchel.
He | ooks al nost happy to be honme until he | ooks at
the letter in his hand. He stops outside a house.
He takes a deep breath and knocks on the door.
It’s a while before soneone answers, it’s MRS
TATE, saddened.

MRS TATE
Hel | o.
ALFRED
Good norning Ms Tate.
MRS TATE
Alfred. I alnpost didn’t recongnise you. Cone in.
MRS TATE opens the door w der gesturing himto
come in.
ALFRED enters, MRS TATE wal ks hol di ng her back as
they enter the living room MRS TATE heads to a
chair but struggles with her back pain. ALFRED
assi sts.
ALFRED

There we go.
She finally sits.
MRS TATE
Thank you ny dear, w thout nmy Casper here no one is
around to hel p.

ALFRED
|’ msorry about Casper Ms Tate.

She trenbl es.
ALFRED crouches beside her, taking her hand.

ALFRED
|’mso Sorry.
MRS TATE
My Casper. He was so sweet and innocent.
ALFRED
He was a good | ad, you brought himup well. Casper was

very brave and | couldn’'t of asked for a better friend
and col | eague. He was over the nobon when you sent him
sone short bread.
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MRS TATE
D d he enjoy thenf

ALFRED nods.

ALFRED
We made sure he had the best birthday he could possibly
have. But nost of all your letters are what kept him
happy. He was al ways so concerned about you, wondering
if you were OK? He | oved you very nuch. | know he will
al ways be by your side | ooking over you. It’s been a
few weeks since the incident and I have held on to this
for safe keeping. | thought | would give it to you
personal ly.

ALFRED saddens, he hands her the letter.

MRS TATE slowy opens the letter. She sobs as she
r eads.

ALFRED st ands, he gives her a kiss on the head and
whi spers.

ALFRED
|’ msorry Ms Tate.

Al fred respectfully | eaves the house letting MRS
TATE nourn. He wi pes the tears away fromhis eyes.

Wi | e standi ng outside her home, ALFRED pul | s out
another letter fromhis satchel, he gazes down at
t he name and takes a deep breath.

ALFRED saunters to Ms Dillard’ s house who lives a
few doors up

KIDS run past playing in the street. ALFRED fails
to nuster a smle at their joy.

ALFRED approaches Ms Dillard’ s house. Before

knocki ng on the door, he takes a mnute to conpose
hi msel f. He knocks.

MRS DI LLARD opens the door, distraught, she tries
to remain positive.

MRS DI LLARD
Fr eddy.

ALFRED
Hello Ms Dill ard.

She gives hima hug.
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MRS DI LLARD
Wl come hone. Conme in. | don’t want you catching a
col d.

ALFRED enters. He stands in the hallway show ng no
i ntention of staying.

MRS DI LLARD
Can | get you a cup of tea?

ALFRED
No thank you. | was only popping by.

MRS DI LLARD
Well take a seat at | east.

They take a seat in the living roomsitting in
silence. ALFRED | ooks around the room unsettl ed.

MRS DI LLARD
How are you Freddy?

ALFRED unsure on what to say.

ALFRED
"’ mgetting there.

MRS DI LLARD
Are you sure about that tea?

ALFRED sm | es but shakes his head.

ALFRED
Ms Dillard I"’msorry for Anthony.
MRS DI LLARD
Thank you. | know you and Ant hony where close. |’ mjust

grateful a friend was by his side at the end.

MRS DI LLARD eyes begin to water, but she holds
back the tears.

MRS DI LLARD
| know he is in a better place now

MRS DI LLARD can no | onger hold back the tears.
ALFRED sits quiet for a mnute.

ALFRED
Un..l canme here Ms Dillard because | thought you
shoul d know that Anthony didn't suffer. He did his duty
wi th honour and bravery. It was a pleasure to see him
taki ng special care of Casper. He had a heart of gold.

(More)
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ALFRED ( Cont’ d)
This world will be a | esser place without him He was a
good friend who | will sorely mss.

MRS DI LLARD shows a conforted sml e.
ALFRED pl aces his hand on hers.

ALFRED
He woul d have wanted ne to give you this.

He pulls out a letter fromhis satchel.

Wth a | ook of sonber MRS DI LLARD gratefully takes
the letter. ALFRED gives her a hug.

MRS DI LLARD

Thank you Alfred. |I know Anthony | ooked up to. He woul d
have appreciated this.

ALFRED
Do you need anyt hi ng?
MRS DI LLARD
No it’s OK, I'mfine.
ALFRED
| f you need anything Ms Dillard. My door is always
open.

She nods whil st drying her eyes.
ALFRED gi ves her a synpathetic smle.
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SCENE 5

MARY sits in the living roomknitting in her
arnchair. It’s quiet until a sudden at knock the
front door. She answers, gasps. Standing at the
doorway in disbelief. It’s ALFRED. Her face fills
with joy. She envel ops him

MARY M LLS
Hell o Freddy. Wel cone hone.

MARY shouts to Heat her upstairs.

MARY M LLS
Heat her. Your fiancee is hone!

HEATHER runs down the stairs. She stops, |ooks at
ALFRED. Can this be real? Al feeling of anguish
di sappear. She is filled with rapture junping into
his arns. They | augh in happi ness.

HEATHER
Oh ny God, | can’t believe your back. I"mso glad your
home. | m ssed you so nuch
They ki ss.
ALFRED

| m ssed you too sweet heart.
HEATHER shows tears of joy.

MARY M LLS
Cone on in Freddy.

Wth bl essedness MARY notions himin.

MARY M LLS
Make yoursel f at hone.

ALFRED t akes a seat in the living room HEATHER
sits by his side.

MARY M LLS
"1l pop the kettle on.

MARY heads to the kitchen.

ALFRED
|’ ve m ssed you so nuch.

They ki ss and hug.
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ALFRED
Your letters kept ne going. | would have been | ost
wi t hout them
HEATHER
| love you Freddy. I’mso glad your here and safe.
ALFRED

| | ove you too.
MARY returns with cups of tea.

ALFRED
Thanks Mary.

HEATHER
Thanks nmum

MARY M LLS
Your wel cone poppet.

MARY sits opposite.

MARY M LLS
How have you been Freddy?

ALFRED
A lot better now that I'’mhome or at |east | thought I
woul d be.

MARY M LLS
What do you nean?

ALFRED
| can’t stop thinking about what happened over there.
After ny friends where killed | took their last letters
and brought them home with ne. | needed to deliver them
nmyself, a last letter should not be delivered by a
stranger. Before | cane here | saw Ms Tate and Ms
Dillard. | feel so sorry for them

ALFRED notices a franed picture of John sitting on
the mantl e piece. He begins to shed a tear. They
sit in silence whilst he gazes at the photo. MARY
takes the photo staring at the man she has j ust

| ost. She gently caresses the picture. Her eyes
wel |l up but she doesn’'t want to cry.

ALFRED
|’mso sorry M MIIs.

HEATHER cri es. ALFRED conforts her
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MARY M LLS
He was a great man Freddy and | know deep down in his
i nside he loved you. He always did. He nust of told
me dozen tines that you rem nded himof hinself.

ALFRED sm | es.

ALFRED
He did his best to nmake sure that we where al ways safe.
Looki ng after us postys even though it wasn’'t his duty.

MARY M LLS
| know he had a funny way of showing it but he al ways
took care of the people he | oved.

ALFRED takes MIIls' letter fromhis satchel.

ALFRED
Bef ore he went over he gave nme this. He wanted ne to
tell you both that he | oved you very nuch.

ALFRED passes the letter over to MARY. Before
opening it she holds it dearly and begins to weep.

MARY conposes hersel f and opens the letter. Her
eyes run over the letter taking in every word.

MARY M LLS
To ny beautiful wife and daughter. Unfortunately the
time has cone to carry out ny duty. This is not ny
goodbye but see you later. Over the last few nonths I
have grown to | ove the nen beside ne as if they were ny
own sons. | have especially growm to love Al fred. |
will mss our conversations together. | will forever be
i ndebted to himfor |ooking after ny famly. I ama
proud man that can say | love himlike a son and woul d
be honoured to have himwed ny daughter. You have ny
bl essing Al fred.

HEATHER whi npers with a hint of a smle. MARY
tries her hardest to remain strong.

MARY M LLS (CONT’ D)
It breaks ny heart knowing | won't be there to wal k you
down the isle. | can see that Freddy brings you joy and
happi ness which no other man will ever do. Oh what |
woul d give to see that beautiful smle of yours one
last tinme. | wish | could be there to watch your life
bl ossomwi th prosperity, to be their to hold ny first
grandchild. Fromthe bottomof ny heart I w sh you both
all the happiness in the world. No words can possibly
descri be how nmuch I mss you girls. You have ny whol e
heart. | wll always be holding you both and I w |l

(More)
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MARY M LLS (CONT’' D) (Cont’ d)

never let go. | could not of asked for a better life.
My two beautiful girls your ny whole world, | remain
your father, husband who will |ove you al ways and

forever. John.
MARY hol ds HEATHER as t hey sob.
ALFRED st ares bl ankly, taken aback by the letter.
MARY opens her arns to ALFRED

MARY M LLS
Come here Freddy.

ALFRED wal ks i nto her arns.

MARY M LLS
(Wi | st huggi ng)
Thank you for keeping your prom se and giving us his
| ast nessage. You have no idea what it nmeans to ne.

ALFRED synpat hetically sm |l es.

MARY M LLS
(Whi | st huggi ng)
Thank you for being patient with himand | oving himthe
way he |oved you. Your kindness will never be
forgotten. John would be so proud of you.

END.
CURTAI NS.



