
SIMONE
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CAST MEMBER 2 
Come on, you heard what Eileen said. Keep it under your hat. 
I'm off too. 

ALL 
Me too, see you next week, can I have a lift, pass me my coat 
etc. 

They all get up to leave. Maureen apprehends Simone as she is putting 
on her coat. She adopts a thick Glaswegian accent. 

MAUREEN 
Excuse me madam, could I interest you in a copy of the War 
Cry? 

SIMONE 
I’m fine thank you. 

MAUREEN 
Sit down you idiot, it's me. 

SIMONE 
I think you've (got the wrong....). 

MAUREEN 
It's me, Maureen! 

She raises her glasses. 

SIMONE 
Oh my God! Maureen! 

MAUREEN 
I couldn't hear that last bit, tell me, who are the writers. 

SIMONE 
Oh, I see... you're never going to believe it. 

MAUREEN 
For heaven’s sake, just tell me. 

SIMONE 
Well, It's only... Andrew Laird Warbler and Tim Rhys! 

Maureen is completely stunned, she sits motionless. 

Maureen? Did you hear me? (I said it's…) 

Maureen looks fit to burst then screams, the remaining pub goers turn 
to look at her. 

MAUREEN 
WHAT!!! 

SIMONE 
I said Andrew (Laird...) 

MAUREEN 
I heard you the first time. I just can't believe it! This is 
outrageous, they have to be stopped... immediately. 

SIMONE 
I thought you'd be pleased, I thought you liked them? 
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MAUREEN 
Liked them! I am their most devoted fan. I've seen all of 
their show’s multiple times. I saw "Dogs" 14 times. I was at 
the opening night of "Ghost of the Music Hall" ON BROADWAY! I 
even have one of the skateboards used in Moonlight Rapide. 

SIMONE 
So, isn't it great that this lost musical of theirs has been 
discovered? 

MAUREEN 
No, it is not! Every note, every phrase, every word that they 
have ever written is sheer perfection. I know I try in my own 
small way to follow in their footsteps, but my own work is as 
nothing when compared to their inestimable output. 

SIMONE 
But now the world will get to see a new show. 

MAUREEN 
No Simone, they will not! Correct me if I'm wrong but did you 
not say that Terry and Sandra have... altered both libretto 
and, God forbid, rewritten some of the music? 

SIMONE 
Well, yes but (it's actually rather...). 

MAUREEN 
The show has been ruined; I must put a stop to it. 

SIMONE 
What are you going to do? 

MAUREEN 
First thing tomorrow I shall call the Rather Helpful Group. I 
shall inform them of this... blasphemy. Their legal 
department will come down on them like a ton of bricks. And 
when the dust has settled this society will come to me on its 
bended knee, begging to be allowed the chance to perform 
"Eva". I must get home; do you have your car? 

SIMONE 
Yes. 

MAUREEN 
Excellent, you can give me a lift, come on! 

They both get up to leave, as they reach the exit the barman calls 
out... 

BARMAN 
Goodnight Simone, goodnight Maureen. 

MAUREEN 
Goodnight Phil... Oh... DAMN! 

MUSICAL NUMBER 10B - I CAN'T BELIEVE IT – PLAYOFF 
 

End of Act One. Blackout. 
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RUPERT 
All right, but I’m not happy with this. 

HUGO 
Thanks Rupert, I'll be in touch, Bye. 

BLACKOUT. 

MUSICAL NUMBER 12A – NO MORE MR. NICE GUY PLAYOFF 

 

ACT 2 SC2 – EVA PREVIEW NIGHT 

Community centre. Clive the janitor is helping Maureen set out chairs 
for the preview night of her new show "Eva, the Blonde Bombshell”. 
Simone enters in a wig and dark glasses, wearing a trench coat with 
the collar turned up. 

MAUREEN 
Simone! What on earth do you think you're doing? 

Simone speaks in a terrible American accent. 

SIMONE 
I'm sorry miss, you must have made a mistake. My names not 
Simone, it's... er... Maureen, no, that's 
your name. I mean it's Mary, I'm from Texas. 

MAUREEN 
Have you gone mad? What’s going on? 

SIMONE 
(under her breath) Maureen, It's me Simone. 

MAUREEN 
I know it is, but why are you dressed like that? 

SIMONE 
I'm incognito. 

MAUREEN 
Why? 

SIMONE 
I thought this was another clandestine meeting. 

MAUREEN 
Of course not, it's the preview night for my next show. Are 
you feeling alright? 

SIMONE 
Oh, sorry, I didn't realise. So, can I take off this 
disguise, it's rather uncomfortable. 

MAUREEN 
Please do, you look hideous. Come on, look. They’re arriving. 

Several people enter in brightly coloured lycra carrying sports 
holdalls. They take their seats. 
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Please take a seat. We'll be starting shortly... You see, I 
knew it! Once Eva starts, they’ll abandon that accursed show 
like rats leaving a sinking ship. 

More enter dressed similarly. 

Hello there, please take a seat. 

SIMONE 
It's funny that they are all in Lycra. 

MAUREEN 
Probably all dancers, Eva does contain several modern and 
classical dance sections. It'll be good to have some trained 
dancers on board. 

SIMONE 
Hmm, some of them don't have the classic 'dancer's physique'. 

MAUREEN 
I think we'd better start. Thank you all for coming. My name 
is Maureen Desmond and I am the show’s writer, Director, 
Musical Director and Choreographer. I shall also be taking 
the part of "Eva Braun", longtime companion of Adolf Hitler 
and, for less than 40 hours, his wife. They met when she was 
just 17 years old and... 

Several members of the group raise their hands. 

Could we could save your questions until the end please? Now, 
Eva and Adolf met when she was working in Munich as an 
assistant to Hitler's (personal photographer…) 

LADY 1 
Excuse me, Is this really necessary? 

MAUREEN 
I beg your pardon? 

LADY 1 
I came here to dance. How long is this bit going on for? 

MAUREEN 
It's heartening to see that you want to get on with learning 
the choreography but I think we first need to put the show 
into some sort of context. 

LADY 3 
What show? I thought we were just going to learn some dances 
and keep fit at the same time. 

MAUREEN 
Well, some of the choreography is fairly energetic so I 
suppose it will help your overall fitness. And there is quite 
a bit of goose stepping, but you have to understand, we will 
be performing in front of the public. I expect a huge turnout 
for theatre as cutting edge as this. 

LADY 1 
Theatre? This is Salsa-cise isn't it. 






