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In present-day South London, lifelong friends Bilal and Omz spend their time on a football pitch
called “Red Pitch.” They dream of becoming professional footballers, but outside the pitch their home
is under threat: local shops are closing and flats are being demolished. In this scene, Bilal is
practicing alone when Omz enters.

(Bilal is onstage with a football, acting as a commentator.)
BILAL: “Drop, drop shoulder to one... drop, drop shoulder to two... no, no, I don’t believe it—three

times! Bilal is through on goal, he shoots, he scores! The crowd goes wild!! You’ll never see anything
like this again!™

(Bilal celebrates.)

OMZ: Crowd goes wild, yeah?

(Omz enters Red Pitch, snapping us back to reality. He taps the cage as he comes in.)
BILAL: Them drop drop shoulders are serious.

OMZ: Relax. Don’t you know how to rest?

(Bilal keeps practising.)

BILAL: Rest is time wasted. I’m trying to put in work.

OMZ: We just came from a match.

BILAL: Yeah, but it was a friendly. When we go pro, we’ll be playing three times a week.
OMZ.: Still need rest or you’ll burn out.

(Bilal ignores him and keeps dribbling.)

BILAL: I saw online that pros even change their diet.

OMZ.: Not me. I’ll still be on curry goat, rice and peas, stew chicken... even tuwo shinkafa and miyan
taushe, and still ball.



BILAL: What do you even know about that?

OMZ: Your mum cooked it for us before—me, Rara and my grandad.
BILAL: Yeah... she liked having you lot around.

(Omz passes the ball back.)

OMZ.: Coach needs to send trial details soon.

BILAL: He grew up round here.

OMZ: So? He left ages ago.

BILAL: Only ‘cause his flat had mice.

OMZ.: He was talking mad anyway, saying I hold the ball too long.
BILAL: On form, he’s one of the best.

OMZ: Yeah, only ‘cause he trained him when they lived local.
BILAL: You’re just hating.

OMZ.: How am I hating?

BILAL: Coach even says I remind him of a young Sancho.
OMZ.: Sancho came here once. I saw him.

BILAL: No he didn’t know you.

OMZ: He nodded at me.

BILAL: He don’t know you!

OMZ: 1 scored more than you last season.

BILAL: I got most goals in Sunday league.

OMZ.: Goals matter more than assists.

BILAL: I was top assists too.

OMZ.: Nobody cares about assists.

BILAL: What are you actually better at than me?

OMZ.: Everything.

BILAL: Like what?

OMZ: I’'m faster than you.

BILAL: Prove it.

(Bilal moves to sprint position.)



OMZ: Don’t embarrass yourself.

BILAL: Race. There and back.

OMZ: This is Omz, you know. You need to respect it.

(Bilal waits. Omz looks like he might join... but instead picks up the football.)
OMZ.: Like I said, I’m not trying to burn out.

~ The End ~
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Tanika Gupta, adapted from the novel by Meera Syal

It is 1960 in Wolverhampton, England, where Meena and Anita are best friends. In this scene,
Meena and Anita confide in one another: Meena expresses her reluctance to be sent to a posh
grammar school, and Anita reveals that her mother has left the family home. Yet their connection is
ruined by the arrival of Sam Lowbridge, and Meena realizes that her and Anita's worlds are far
apart.

(Anita is sitting/hiding in the den. She is dressed in her school uniform and is crying.
Meena approaches gingerly.)

MEENA: What's up?

ANITA: Nothing.

MEENA: I'm thinking of running away.

ANITA: You daft cow. What for?

MEENA: Family want me to go to the grammar school.
ANITA: No?!

MEENA: Yeah.

ANITA: That's awful Meena. Where would you go?
MEENA: London. Head for the city lights.

ANITA: I'll come with you! Always wanted to be an actress and I've heard in London, they're
desperate for actresses - all those shows and clubs and things.

MEENA: We could both be actresses!
ANITA: You got any money?
MEENA: No.

ANITA: Anywhere to stay?
MEENA: No.



ANITA: You'll starve or worse still -get murdered. London's dead dangerous if you got no mates.
Best stay put and save up money so we go together.

MEENA: But grammar school?!

ANITA: Know what you mean. They're dead stuck up and weird at that school. Always got their
noses up in the air and think they're better than everyone else. You'd end up looking like a horse. I
love horses but I don't want me best mate to look like one.

(Meena walks around pretending to be speak in a posh voice, her teeth sticking out.)
MEENA: [ say... I say...what - what? Toodly - pip.

(Anita starts to laugh. Meena laughs too.)

MEENA: 'least I stopped you from crying.

ANITA: I wasn't crying.

MEENA: Why're you wearing your school uniform in the middle of the hols? Where's Sally?

ANITA: Dunno. Waiting for her so I can ride Trixie. Got me fifth year uniform today for the new
comp.

MEENA: You look bosting.
ANITA: Me mom's gone.
MEENA: Where?

ANITA: Dunno, she left a note, only Dad read it. She's gone off with a butcher from Cannock. Dad
says she'll feel at home with the other scrag ends so good riddance...

MEENA: Oh Antita...
ANITA: These came this morning. She must have ordered them ages ago. She knew she was going.
(Anita lifts her arm to show that the sleeve is hanging like a bat wing. Too big for her.)

ANITA: And look, silly cow still hasn't a clue what my size is. I don't even know if she's ever
coming back.

(Meena stands up, leans over and hugs Anita.)

MEENA: Sorry Nita, I really am.

(Sam Lowbridge skulks past with a friend - Bazzer - who 1s a skin head. They are smoking and
laughing about something. On seeing him, Anita starts flirting - flicking her hair, making eyes and
smiling a lot whilst Meena looks tense.)



MEENA: Anita!

ANITA: Don't know what you've got against Sam. He's the coolest boy 'round ere for
%élezsgot no taste.

(Meena looks confused.)

MEENA: But the things he says... 'bout foreigners and stuff... it's disgusting.

ANITA: Don't care about all that. All I know is I fancy the pants off Sam Lowbridge and
I'm gonna get him.

MEENA: But what about me?

ANITA: What about yow? I don't wanna go out with yow do I?
MEENA: But we'd still be mates if yow 'get' Sam?

(Anita thinks about it for a minute.)

ANITA: Not if yow go to that posh school.

Yow wouldn't want to hang with the likes of me. And I'd be dead embarrassed to be seen
with a snobby, poncey grammar school chick.

MEENA: [ wouldn't change. I'd still be the same me.
ANITA: Would yow still get me sweets?
MEENA: Yeah!
ANITA: We'll see then shall we?
(As Anita walks away, Meena looks worried.)
MEENA: See ya later 'Nita.
Act 2, Scene 2
~ The End ~
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