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    Cast 

The play is written to be performed by two actors. They are playing characters in their final year of 
secondary school. The same actor doubles Jack and the Soldier, who seems slightly older.

               Jack / Soldier
               Daisy

     Setting

Various on present-day Dartmoor in late spring and summer.

     Notes

The play switches between direct address and conventional dialogue.

    



ACT ONE

SCENE ONE

Moonlight up through fog on rough moorland. 

Two figures in walking gear - both wear bright 
yellow coats turned the wrong way out.

A young woman - she sways.

A young man:

JACK
(exasperated)

     The mists would drive us mad. Floating over
from nowhere like a fucked-up mood. 

Suddenly, you couldn’t find the tongue on your own boots,
     or a tooth inside your head - forget about a way off the moor.

                    I was raging...
(watching her)

          A pixie.

That’s what she reckoned - “it was a pixie what done it, Jack.”

          Yeah, right.

                    So, she’s got me turned the wrong way out. “Folk wisdom.” Wards them off.

Jack turns his coat out the right way.

                                        What a load of balls.

Jack puts on the coat.

                                                       We need to catch the reflections.
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Jack angles his coat to the moonlight.

                                                                           Any reflections going...

Blackout.

SCENE TWO

Still, misty daylight. Jack is sitting.

Two stools.

A tent.

A burnt-out campfire.

JACK
Daisy!

Daisy pokes her head out from the tent.

          Come let us have a super noodle?

Daisy disappears back into the tent, and then 
dangles out a single, dripping noodle. 

DAISY
One.

Jack puts his head in his hands.

JACK
Fuck’s sake.

(beat)
          A packet!

DAISY
                         No. 
                              Go forage... or go back to the group.
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Daisy eats the noodle, disappears once more 
and re-emerges with her mess tin of food.

Daisy sits on a stool.

Eats.

     Misty...

JACK
(unimpressed)

Yeah.

DAISY
Awfully easy to get lost.

JACK
Yep.

Daisy rolls a blackened, wet log underfoot.

DAISY
Fire’s... wet.

Jack is about to lose his cool - instead he stands 
in a huff and disappears into the tent.

We hear rummaging.

Daisy checks he can’t see, then pours her food 
onto the wet campfire and covers it up.

The rummaging has stopped.

JACK
(pointedly)

Where’s my mobile phone?

Daisy looks up at us - without surprise - she 
seems to be searching for the right words.

3.



4.

          Daisy!

DAISY
                    I don’t know... 

The wind begins to pick up.

Daisy listens. 

Waits.

                                                       Pixies?

Blackout.

SCENE THREE

Dark night. Strong winds. Jack and Daisy are 
silhouetted inside the tent by torchlight.

Jack stumbles out - he is underdressed, holding 
a day-glo, plastic trowel and wet toilet roll.

Daisy shouts from within, loudly:

DAISY
Hey, Jack-the-lad?

JACK
Yeah?

A beat.

DAISY
          Mind they don’t snatch off your cock!

Daisy turns off the torch in the tent.

Jack shivers. Cold.
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Wet.

Blackout.

SCENE FOUR

A burst of sunshine through calm, cloudy skies.

Daisy is drinking tea from a camping mug - she 
turns her face up to the light, eyes closed.

We hear a buzzing noise - it builds.

Daisy notices. 

Frowns. 

Searches the air - “there”.

Daisy jumps up and shouts into the tent:

DAISY
     Oi, we’ve got to go. A thing. Flying.

(beat)
Drone!

Jack scrambles out of the tent and stuffs a bright 
red fleece into his grey camping rucksack. 

JACK
Fuck.

DAISY
Yep.

They start frantically taking down the tent, 
unclipping this from that - scanning sky.

The tent collapses to the ground.

5.



6.

The noise fades.

Jack slows, looking up. 

JACK
Wait.

(beat)
Stop.

Stops.

DAISY
What?

Daisy pulls a tentpole out of its seam.

JACK
No.

(beat)
Stop.

(beat)
     Photographer. Look. Shooting the ponies. 

Jack points off for Daisy.

A look. 

Daisy relaxes.

DAISY
                                   We’d never have made it anyway.

Jack begins to reconstruct the tent.

                                                            Slow coach.

Jack is annoyed.

Blackout.
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SCENE FIVE

Birdsong in the dark of an early dawn. 

The stage is bare - there is no tent.

Enter Jack and Daisy, heavily-laden with their 
equipment and obviously very weary.

Jack lets his rucksack fall, unclips their packed 
tent and slings it towards a possible pitch.

JACK
                                       Okay, let’s get it up again - this’ll do.

Daisy looks around, listening.

DAISY
(re: birdsong)

     What is that - a redstart?
(beat)

In the woods.

JACK
What...

(beat)
A bird?

DAISY
Yeah.

(disappointed)
A bird.

Jack stretches his neck, rolls his shoulders and 
sets about the packed tent before Daisy.

JACK
Where do you want me to put it?
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DAISY
(exhausted)

          No. Stop. There’s no point. The sun’s coming up...

Daisy points to a brightening corner of sky.

Jack glances up, stops unpacking and then from 
one of his pockets takes out a small, clear plastic 
bag that is waterproofing his mobile phone.

Daisy watches Jack hold the bag and phone up 
in the air as she takes off her rucksack:

JACK
Nothing yet - but they’re probably still asleep. You know they’ll call...

DAISY
          I didn’t realise you had your phone.

Exhausted, Jack lies down on the ground - rests 
his head on the tent bag and closes his eyes.

JACK
                    Yeah, you’re welcome. Sleep tight, Daisy.

Daisy goes into her rucksack for the plastic 
trowel and dry toilet roll - looks around. 

Jack seems to have fallen asleep instantly.

The sky has brightened - Daisy notices Jack’s 
phone discarded on the ground in its bag.

Daisy checks that Jack is asleep - he is - she 
grabs the phone and exits, hands full.

Jack lifts his head to see her distantly.

                    Daze! 

                              Where are you going?
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She calls back from off-stage:

DAISY
                                                       I’m having a shit.

Blackout.

SCENE SIX

Evening light. A breeze. The tent is erected. 

Enter Jack, with green plants.

To the tent:

JACK
          Can you eat these?

From the tent:

DAISY
No.

JACK
You can’t see what I’m holding!

DAISY
          I saw you in the gorse. Close to a road, so...

Jack picks one of the leaves and chews it.

JACK
(surprised)

It’s all right actually.
(chews)

Apple.

DAISY
Peel?

9.



10.

JACK
Yeah!

(thrilled)
The stems.

DAISY
That’s wood sorrel.

(beat)
     It’s rare - the sheep usually get it first. Dumb luck?

Jack arranges the leaves into a little bouquet, 
bending down as he approaches the tent.

JACK
                                   Will you eat with me?

DAISY
                                                       Fine.

Blackout.

SCENE SEVEN
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