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Characters: 

Martha 

Gerald 

Tony (age six) 

Rebecca (age twelve) 

 

Note: The play begins in the mind of Martha, a dream in which symbols are all 

important. Martha wakes up a few moments later but in a design sense we should 

remain in a symbolic world. All that is needed is what is mentioned, in order to tell the 

story. Attempts to create a real house should be avoided. 

 

A backcloth stretches the width of the stage. It provides silhouettes, colors and should 

be capable of great beauty. 
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Act One, Scene One 

 

CHORUS Once upon a time, 

The clouds gathered in the heavens 

All clouds becoming one cloud; 

a cloud without end or beginning: 

and the first raindrops fell 

pitter pat, pitter pat 

on unsuspecting heads. 

pitter pat, pitter pat 

they slipped down the windows and walls 

of the world, 

and the world went on its busy ways 

of work and pleasure; 

feeding from the fat of the land,, 

felling the trees of the forest 

slaying the beasts of the plain 

until the rain rose from the gutters 

and the waters became one water 

wetting the feet of the fearless world 

pitter pat, pitter pat it fell, 

on unsuspecting heads. 

pitter pat, pitter pat it fell 

disturbing on the dreams of a few 

Pitter pat 

Pitter pat 

pitter pat. 

Disturbing only the dreams 

only the dreams 

only the dreams 

of a few. 

 

 

MARTHA’S DREAM 

 

Lights fade to darkness, and slowly rise to reveal on the backcloth a silhouette of a city landscape. 

As this happens we hear rain as it develops from drips into a downpour. 

 

The lights rise further to reveal center stage a small dinghy, floating, as it were. In the dinghy is 

Martha, she is collapsed unconscious over the side, she is in her dressing gown. The rain fades, 
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and we hear the sound of wind becoming louder and louder, this brings her to consciousness 

(within the dream). The wind blows over her, and the cityscape disappears. Inside the dinghy, are 

several symbolic items which begin, magically to life, as if by themselves from the dinghy into 

mid air. These are a briefcase, a toy clown and a pair of dancing shoes. She tries to reach them, 

but as happens in dreams she has no strength. The wind dies down very suddenly, on the 

backcloth emerges the shape of a single tree. The light becomes very bright , and the sun burns. 

Suddenly a large blackbird , made of paper, (like a kite) flies above her, and makes as is to attack 

her. As she cowers a white bird, similarly made enters and the blackbird falls . She gets out of the 

dinghy and it is pulled away. She takes from the beak of the white bird a twig. The white bird 

flies away. Strange music is heard, as at the end of the play. Lights fade as she stands alone 

center stage. 

 

The city silhouette returns. 

 

 

 

 

Act One, Scene Two 

 

Enter Gerald dresses in a suit, or getting dressed as the scene progresses. 

 

GERALD (softly) Martha. Martha (loudly) Martha. (The children, tony and 

Rebecca enter still in night gear. tony clutches a toy clown). Martha! 

(Martha is unmoved and stares in front of her) 

 

TONY  what's going on? 

 

GERALD  Shut up Tony. Martha wake up. Martha '- Damn it. 

 

REBECCA  Brown Owl says you shouldn't wake sleepwalkers. 

 

TONY  Is mum asleep? 

 

REBECCA  Sleepwalking - to be precise. 

 

TONY  She looks funny. 

 

GERALD  Go and get dressed. 

 

TONY  I want to see. 
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GERALD  OUT! 

 

REBECCA  please. (she pushes tony out) 

 

GERALD Martha. I'm going to be late. Martha, if you can hear me, blink your 

eyes: (nothing). Martha, it's - I'm late. (he screams) MARTHA. 

(frightened the kids run back in) OUT ! (They run out again.) Alright 

Martha, you can stay like that all day, I do not care. (He turns to go.) 

 

MARTHA  Is it still raining? 

 

GERALD  you're awake? 

 

MARTHA  Gerald? 

 

GERALD I’m going to be late. 

 

MARTHA  I had the dream again - and yet I can’t remember... 

 

GERALD  The most important day of my career and you oversleep. 

 

MARTHA  I ' m sorry - I - 

 

GERALD  Rebecca. Tony. Breakfast. 

 

MARTHA  Is it still raining? 

 

GERALD  Look ship shape. 

 

MARTHA  Ship shape? (she closes her eyes) 

 

GERALD  Martha stay awake, stay awake. 

 

MARTHA  I am awake, aren’t I? 

 

GERALD  you're losing your grip on reality. 

 

MARTHA  No, I - 
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GERALD  A person who does not know if they are asleep or awake, dreaming 

or not dreaming is a person who is losing their grip on reality. 

Breakfast! 

 

MARTHA I must talk to you. 

 

GERALD Are you going to get their breakfast or am I? 

 

MARTHA  I must talk. 

 

GERALD Alright. I’ll get their breakfast, I’ll get them off to school, I’ll do it – 

you skunk around in your slippers like you did yesterday and the 

day before that. 

 

MARTHA Gerald. 

 

GERALD No now. The kids will be late for school. I’ll be late for school. 

 

MARTHA You’ll be late for school? 

 

GERALD Work, I meant work. I’ll be late. 

MARTHA Does it matter? 

GERALD Does it matter? The most important day of my career. Today I take 

over, I sign the deals, I make the money. Nothing will ever be the 

same again – believe me. We’re going to get rich – very, very rich. 

Does that matter? Yes, it matters. (Enter Rebecca with the newspaper.) 

Shreddies? Puffs? Splitz? Pops? Flakes? Nuts? Crispies or Bran? 

What, what? Tony. (Rebecca is reading the paper.) Rebecca. 

 

REBECCA  I’m here, I’m here. 

 

GERALD  And I mean rich. 

 

REBECCA  Pops, no crispies, no puffs, no flakes. 

 

GERALD  God save me - Take it , take it. 

 

REBECCA  Look there’s been more floods. (Martha reaches for the paper but 

Gerald snatches it) And it’s still raining, all last night it rained. I 

couldn’t sleep. 
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MARTHA Gerald- about the rain. 

 

REBECCA The netball will be cancelled again. 

 

MARTHA I had the same dream – it’s so strange. 

 

GERALD Yes, yes, we know the dream, the wind, the black bird and the 

white bird. We know the dream. we're not interested in your 

subconscious anxieties 

 

MARTHA This time was different . It was more than a dream. I felt as if... 

 

GERALD Your dream doesn't matter. It's not real and it frightens the 

children. 

 

REBECCA No it doesn't. 

 

enter tony, dressed, with a very serious face, walking slowly, holding a goldfish bowl. there is a 

dead fish in the bowl. he puts it on the breakfast table with an ominous thud. 

 

TONY Arthur's dead. 

 

MARTHA He was getting old – for a fish. 

 

TONY He was alive last night. 

 

REBECCA Maybe he drowned. 

 

MARTHA Rebecca. 

 

REBECCA Maybe you overfed him and he choked on his own sick. 

 

GERALD Ha! 

 

MARTHA That's not funny. 

 

TONY You fed him last night. He was alive before you fed him. 
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REBECCA So! It’s just a goldfish. It’s not a relative or anything. 

 

TONY What shall I do with him? 

 

MARTHA We'll do the right thing. 

 

REBECCA Feed it to next doors cat. 

 

TONY Mum 

 

REBECCA Brown Owl says we should recycle all our waste. 

 

TONY He's not waste. He's my fish. 

 

REBECCA Was. (she makes a fish face at him and he loses control. he chases her, 

shouting as he does so). 

 

GERALD Ha!  

 

MARTHA Children. Tony, stop that. Rebecca. 

 

GERALD Perhaps you should see someone. 

 

MARTHA What? 

 

GERLAD I said, (the children fall suddenly silent) (pause) Perhaps you should 

see someone. 

 

MARTHA Who? 

 

GERALD I don't know - a psychiatrist – 

 

TONY What's that? 

 

MARTHA I don't need a psychiatrist. I need you – 

 

TONY What's going on? 

 

MARTHA I need to talk - now. 
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GERALD Not in front of them. 

 

TONY Why? 

 

GERALD Your mother isn't very well. 

 

TONY Is that true? Is it? 

 

MARTHA I - (she shrugs) I have this dream... 

 

GERALD Martha! I’ll get you another goldfish. 

 

REBECCA Boring. 

 

MARTHA Don't be cruel. 

 

REBECCA Why not? (pause) 

 

TONY Has my fish gone to Heaven? 

 

REBECCA Heaven doesn't exist, does it Dad? There's only the here and now, 

the rest is all make believe like Father Christmas. 

 

TONY Is that true? 

 

MARTHA There are things that your father and sister and even Brown Owl do 

not understand. There are other worlds besides this one. Your fish 

is at peace. Peace is another world, another place where people are 

not cruel. 

 

TONY Is Arthur there? 

 

MARTHA I hope so. 

 

GERALD The fish is dead – that’s all. I’ll get you one that  works. I must go. 

 

MARTHA Gerald - Gerald you can’t go - not today. 

 

GERALD Rebecca. (as is their routine Rebecca brings him his coat and hat) 
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MARTHA  Please. I - I beg you. (she drops to her knees) 

 

silence - they all stare at Martha. 

 

TONY Mum? (Rebecca then brings a briefcase to her father but Martha grabs it.) 

 

GERALD Martha. 

 

MARTHA In the dream I had, last night something new happened. 

 

GERALD Give me the briefcase. 

 

MARTHA No. 

 

GERALD Are you crazy? 

 

MARTHA If you won't talk to me then just listen. 

 

GERALD Give me my briefcase. Give it me. (they struggle for it). Give it. 

 

REBECCA Stop fighting. You're always fighting. (Martha pulls away with the 

case). 

 

GERALD The most important day .... 

 

MARTHA Something new happened. My dream took place at sea. - (silence) 

 

GERALD Alright - you have the case. You talk. Then I’ll have the case and I’ll 

go to work. 

 

MARTHA How long has it been raining? 

 

TONY Three days. 

 

MARTHA And three nights of solid rain. 

 

GERALD You want to talk about the weather? 

 

MARTHA It's not going to stop raining. The dream, you see. It's not going to 

stop raining until everything is destroyed, swept away. Look, look. 
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(she grabs the newspaper). It’s started, accidents caused by floods, 

and, and it isn’t going to stop until the whole world is beneath 

water, the buildings, the animals, the people. You have to stay here 

and think of a way of escaping, surviving the flood. (Silence) 

 

TONY Is that true? 

 

GERALD No Tony, that isn’t true. Martha you’re not well – I didn’t realize 

how... but we’ll sort it out. 

 

REBECCA Dad? 

 

GERALD Don’t worry. Your mother is just teasing. A game. The world is not 

going to end. I mean, what would be the point of me going to work 

if the world was going to end - which it isn’t – it’s never ending. (he 

takes Martha to one side) We'll talk later, tonight, in depth, for as long 

as you want. I promise - I promise. (Rebecca gives him his umbrella) I 

don't think I'll be needing that. 

 

TONY Don’t forget my goldfish. 

 

Exit Gerald, in a moment he returns and picks up the umbrella, smiles and leaves. 

 

 

 

 

Act One, Scene Three 

 

Martha turns and the kids back away from her. Martha switches on a transistor radio. 

 

RADIO The heavy rains of the past few days continue this morning. The 

weather men are uncertain as to the exact cause of the freak 

downpour which is causing chaos in low lying parts of the country. 

Farmers have been badly hit as rivers burst their banks drowning 

large numbers of animals. Our western transmitter is temporarily 

out of order because of the rain, and there are severe flood 

warnings on the rivers. (list of Rivers)(The reception fades, returns, and 

fades for good. Martha shakes the radio then turns it off.) 
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MARTHA It’s true, and it's not going to stop. You don't believe me? Look. 

Look at the paper! Read it Rebecca - Read it. 

 

REBECCA No.  

 

MARTHA Read it. 

 

REBECCA No - you can't make me. 

 

TONY Are we going to school? (She takes them by the arm) 

 

REBECCA Let go of me. 

 

MARTHA Look. Look out at the window. Have you ever seen rain like that 

before? 

 

TONY No. 

 

REBECCA Yes. 

 

TONY Not like that. 

 

REBECCA It’s rain, ordinary rain. The type we get on holiday in Cornwall. 

 

MARTHA You're not looking, you're not seeing. It's different. 

 

TONY No wind, just straight lines of rain. 

 

REBECCA She's trying to frighten us. 

 

TONY Are you? 

 

MARTHA Yes. It is frightening - I ' m frightened – be frightened. 

 

REBECCA You're crazy. Dad said so. 

 

MARTHA Rebecca listen. 

 

REBECCA You're hurting my arm. 
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MARTHA I’m sorry, I’m sorry. How can I show you? 

 

TONY What about school? 

 

MARTHA There are signs, symbols, meanings - a fish – drowned. 

 

TONY Is this a game? 

 

REBECCA Yes. 

 

MARTHA No! My dream was a warning. Rebecca? (She takes off her dressing 

gown and puts on a mac, wellington boots and hat). 

 

TONY Where are you going? I want to come. Mum? 

 

MARTHA No stay here with Rebecca. You’ll be safe here for a while. 

 

TONY Safe from what? what's going on? 

 

MARTHA From the floods, we're on high ground. 

 

TONY I don't want you to go. Mum? 

 

MARTHA Rebecca, you’ll have to look after Tony. 

 

REBECCA Why? 

 

MARTHA Because that would be kind. 

 

REBECCA I’ve got school. 

 

MARTHA Forget school - both of you - There's no school. 

 

TONY Mum, I ' m frightened. 

 

MARTHA I know. - I ' m going to take care of us. 

 

REBECCA Where are you going? 

 

MARTHA There's some things I must do, if I can. Trust me? Look after Tony. 
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REBECCA No! I’m not looking after him. This is stupid. I wish I could run 

away. I will run away and I’ll never come back.  

 

MARTHA Rebecca. 

REBECCA You should see a doctor, that's what Dad said. Dad always tells the 

truth, always.  

 

MARTHA Rebecca! (indicates tony and hugs him) 

 

REBECCA It’s your fault. (Silence) 

 

MARTHA I know it’s hard t o believe - but it’s true. There will be a flood, and 

everything and everyone will be drowned, but we have a chance to 

save ourselves because, we know what's going to happen. Now 

there is something you can do. Tony? (SHE FETCHES THREE 

RUCKSACKS) While I’m out, I want you to pack everything into 

these rucksacks, everything that you’d need, that you couldn't do 

without if - if you were going on a camping holiday, to Cornwall. 

Things for a long journey, Think of it as a game. 

 

TONY  Are we going on a long journey? 

 

MARTHA  Maybe. 

 

REBECCA  Don't you think you should phone the school - and tell them. Tell 

Mrs. Lewis, I won't be in for science because the world's going to 

end. 

 

MARTHA  Don't go out of the house. I’ll be back soon. Later. (she kisses tony, 

Rebecca refuses). I love you both. 

 

Exit Martha. 
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Act One, Scene Four 

 

 

TONY What are we going to do? 

 

REBECCA Nothing. 

 

TONY Look at the rain. 

 

REBECCA Get away from the window. 

 

TONY What if it's true? What if it never stops raining? 

 

REBECCA It isn't true - don't be stupid. 

 

TONY No wind, just straight lines of water. 

 

REBECCA I told you not to look. (she pulls him away roughly) 

 

TONY I’ll get you back. 

 

REBECCA Like when. 

 

TONY When I'm older. 

 

REBECCA You're not going to be older, because the water is going to come 

and get you. 

 

TONY You said it wasn't true. (silence). 

 

REBECCA It can't be true. It can't be. (She looks out of the window). 

 

TONY Everything’s different today, isn’t it? 

 

REBECCA It's make believe. It's pretend. 

 

Tony opens the toy cupboard, its contents spill over the stage. He puts in one or two items. 

 

TONY Mum said that we should fill our rucksacks. 
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REBECCA What for? 

 

TONY I don't know - (remembers) for a long journey. Are we going on a 

long journey to Cornwall? 

 

REBECCA She said to take things we would need, not toys. 

 

TONY I need my toys. I’ll take my power ball, and my space gun, and the 

red car, I need my red car, and my clown. I’ll take my frisbee. 

 

REBECCA That's my frisbee. (he gives it to her) I don't want it.  

 

TONY Can I take it them? 

 

REBECCA No. It's mine. I’ll take my calculator, and a torch, and a radio, and 

my dancing shoes. 

 

TONY I'll take my baseball, my fire engine, my spacecraft. 

 

REBECCA You've got too many things. 

 

TONY And my Masters of the Universe. 

 

REBECCA Stop it. 

 

RONY And my football. 

 

REBECCA Tony. (She grabs the football. They fight over it.) 

 

TONY (cries) I want to take my football. (silence) 

 

There is a roll of thunder which stops the two in their tracks. 

 

TONY Rebecca? Rebecca? 

REBECCA It's thunder. Haven't you heard thunder before? 

 

There is another longer roll of thunder. Tony covers his ears and shouts. . .  

 

TONY Go away. Go away. Go away. (the lights go off) 
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REBECCA  Tony? 

 

TONY  I don't want to play, I don't want to play. 

 

REBECCA Where are you? 

 

TONY Turn the light on – Rebecca 

 

REBECCA It’s alright. I’m here, I’m here. 

 

TONY Turn the light on. 

 

REBECCA I didn’t turn it off – just stay still. (She switches on the torch.) 

 

TONY What is it? 

 

REBECCA It’s a powercut, haven’t you been in a powercut before? Just sit still. 

The lights will come back on any second. (Silence) 

 

TONY Why is it dark? It’s daytime... 

 

REBECCA I don't know. How should I know? (she shines the light round the 

room. it falls on the figure of a man. they scream. Gerald shield his face.) 

It’s dad. It’s dad. 

 

TONY Dad? 

 

GERALD Yes, yes. (in an absent voice). 

 

TONY We were scared. There was thunder. As big as this. (he stretches his 

hands wide). 

 

GERALD Thunder. 

 

REBECCA And a power cut. 

 

TONY But why is it dark? 1t's daytime isn’t it? 

 

REBECCA Why aren’t you at work? 
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GERALD I - I - the rain. 

 

TONY Did you get my goldfish? (Gerald shakes his head) You promised. 

 

REBECCA What's the matter? 

 

GERALD It was terrible, terrible. I got the train to go to work. The 7:45, as 

normal, and, and the train reached the river, and when half the 

train was over the bridge - the bridge collapsed into the river, 

which was raging and swollen because, because of the rain. The 

front carriages fell into the water, and I was in the last carriage 

today, because I was late and jumped into the last carriage. If I 

hadn't jumped into the last carriage I – I.... I and some other 

passengers climbed out onto the river bank and looked down. 

There were people in the water, trying to reach the bank, but they 

couldn't swim because they were too heavy, with briefcases, and 

coats and umbrellas, and they wouldn't let go of their things and 

the water swept them away – all floating away newspapers, books, 

hats, coats, briefcases (pause) people, just floating away. 

 

REBECCA Couldn't you save them? (he looks at her sensing her reproach). I - 

walked home. 

 

TONY Then it’s true, it isn’t going to stop raining. 

 

GERALD Of course it will stop raining. There will be floods. Then the rain 

will stop, the clouds will roll back. The sun will come out and 

everything will return to normal, I promise. I promise. (the lights 

come on. they cheer). You see; everything's returning t o normal. 

 

The lights reveal Martha standing in the room with two heavy carrier bags of 'provisions'. 

 

MARTHA Gerald - you're back. 

 

GERALD Where have you been? 

 

MARTHA That's good – that’s good. 

 

GERALD The children were - alone - frightened. 
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MARTHA I've been shopping. 

 

GERALD Shopping? shopping? 

 

She begins to transfer the provisions into a rucksack. 

 

MARTHA Did you do as I said? - Pack your things? 

 

TONY Yes. 

 

REBECCA Dad nearly drowned. 

 

TONY In a train. 

 

MARTHA What? (she continues to work). 

 

REBECCA A bridge collapsed. 

 

TONY And the train fell in the water, 

 

REBECCA And the people were washed away. 

 

TONY With their newspapers. 

 

REBECCA And hats and coats and cases, 

 

TONY And umbrellas. 

 

MARTHA That's terrible - Gerald - you believe me now? 

 

GERALD Believe what? That it’s the end of the world? A few flash floods. No 

- I don't. What's this? "A beginners guide to sailing?" 

 

MARTHA Yes. 

 

GERALD Martha? 

 

MARTHA I went down to the coast, to the harbor - and - and - and - and – and 

 

ALL And. 
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MARTHA I bought a boat 

 

GERALD What? 

 

MARTHA A boat! 

 

TONY Where? Where's the boat? 

 

MARTHA Not a toy boat - a real boat. 

 

TONY Wow! A real boat? How big? 

 

MARTHA Thirty six feet long. With an engine, and sails – if we need them. 

(silence). And I've been buying provisions, food, you know for a 

long journey . 

 

GERALD You bought a boat? 

 

MARTHA Yes. 

 

GERALD Thirty six feet long? 

 

MARTHA Yes – it’s – it’s yellow - ish. (silence) 

 

GERALD You bought a boat? 

 

MARTHA Yes. (Silence) 

 

GERALD A boat? 

 

MARTHA (exasperated) Yes - a boat. 

 

GERALD What with? 

 

MARTHA With our money. 

 

GERALD My money? 
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MARTHA All the money we had I spent, on a boat, because after today there 

isn’t going to be any need for money, but we will need a boat. Now 

– coats. 

 

GERALD This is crazy - hold, hold on. 

 

MARTHA No time. Put on your coats. 

 

GERALD Martha, this is serious - take those coats off - off - Martha if this is 

true- 

 

MARTHA It's true. - Put on your coats. 

 

GERALD Take them off! Martha. This is the end Martha.. .I've had enough. 

The government has been on the radio, and advised, no, "ordered" 

everyone not to panic, to stay at home out of the rain, where it’s 

safe. Buying a boat, is not – it’s panic. 

 

MARTHA Put on your coats. 

 

GERALD Take them off . 

 

TONY Is this a game? 

 

MARTHA No. Take the rucksacks out to the car. Go on. (exit Rebecca and tony) 

 

GERALD That’s it – that is it. My solicitor will see your solicitor. 

 

MARTHA We have the same solicitor. 

 

GERALD Then he can talk to himself! But I will have the children because 

you are quite clearly unfit to bring them up. You have lost every 

right to be their mother - you have lost every screw, every marble 

in your tiny head - you - you - you... 

 

MARTHA Gerald, we have to set sail before the flood reaches its peak. There 

will be tidal waves, buildings collapsing. There will be terror. We 

must leave now. Car keys. 

 

They see them on the kitchen 'table and race for them. He gets them. 
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MARTHA I need the car. 

 

GERALD You don't need a car. You've got a boat. 

 

MARTHA It's three miles. It's pouring with rain. 

 

GERALD Walk. It'll soak some sense into you. (enter tony and Rebecca) I will 

never forgive you for this. For frightening our children. (he exits and 

returns an instant later with the rucksacks which he throws on the floor). 

Do you know how hard I worked for this family? (to the kids) I’m 

sleeping at my mother's tonight, you kids can come with me, or 

stay with - with 'her'. (tony and Rebecca look at each other.) 

 

TONY Dad?  

 

REBECCA It's still raining dad. 

 

GERALD Right! Right. (exit Gerald) 

 

REBECCA Dad. Dad come back. Come back! (turning on Martha) I hate you. I 

hate you. 

 

TONY I knew this wasn't a game. I just knew. 

 

MARTHA Put on your rucksacks. W e have to walk.  

 

TONY Will we see dad again?  

 

MARTHA (pause) I - (role of thunder) We have to hurry. Say goodbye to the 

house. 

 

TONY What about Grandma and Grandad - what about... 

 

MARTHA Later Tony. Later. Say goodbye to the house first.  

 

TONY Goodbye house.  

 

MARTHA Becky? (Rebecca looks away) Goodbye house. 
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Blackout. 

 

CHORUS The rain ran down the face of the Earth 

into its gaping mouth 

filling its head to overflow. 

 

The sullen rivers 

brown and muddy grew 

from weaklings into giants 

with muscles mighty of their own, 

their boundaries and banks they overleapt. 

 

On and on the water came 

with rage and roar 

over farms and ancient battlefields it fled, 

sweeping away the gentle villages 

of our history. 

 

On and on the water came 

toward the market towns 

where businessmen have bartered 

and bled and buried their dead, 

row upon row. 

 

On and on the water came 

even the army boys 

whose bravery is brought to bear 

on such occasions 

were overwhelmed by flood; 

 

their tanks like toys by children 

pushed aside 

on and on the water came 

toward the proud cathedral spires, 

and all who saw the flood 

had seen the day 

to end all days. 

 

On and on the water came. 
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Act One, Scene Five 

 

The silhouette of the city on the backcloth fades. The house, or the few items that have constituted 

the house have been removed. As the lights rise we see Martha, Tony and Rebecca, on the quay. 

A gangplank goes up to a raised area. They are loading the boat. Rebecca is on the top. Martha 

below has a checklist. 

 

MARTHA Flour? 

 

REBECCA Yes. 

 

MARTHA Dried milk? 

 

REBECCA Yes. 

 

MARTHA Tinned meat? 

 

REBECCA Yes. (Rebecca looks into the distant as if she's seen someone.) 

 

MARTHA Any sign?  

 

REBECCA No – it’s someone else. He’s not coming. 

 

TONY (who has not heard, beneath the weight of a sack). Is he coming? 

 

REBECCA No, he’s not, not – listen. 

 

MARTHA Dried fruit? 

 

REBECCA Yes. 

 

MARTHA Salt? 

 

REBECCA Yes. 

 

MARTHA Sugar? 

 

REBECCA Yes. 

 

MARTHA Water, Yes. Right then – this lot. Matches? 



The Flood by Charles Way   24 
 

 

REBECCA Yes. 

 

MARTHA Life jackets? Four. 

 

REBECCA Yes. 

 

MARTHA Blankets? 

 

REBECCA Yes. 

 

MARTHA Rope? 

 

REBECCA Yes. 

 

MARTHA Torches? 

 

REBECCA Yes. 

 

MARTHA Knives? 

 

REBECCA Look - look – look. 

 

TONY Is it Dad? 

 

REBECCA No – it’s a break in the cloud. I can see a blue patch. 

 

 

They stare up. Suddenly a brilliant shaft of sunlight hits Rebecca. The others cheer. Then it 

slowly fades. 

 

TONY (shouting at the sky) Come back. Come back. 

 

MARTHA Rebecca. (pause) Rebecca. 

 

REBECCA What? What? 

 

MARTHA Tin opener? 

 

REBECCA Yes. 
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MARTHA Bottle opener? 

 

REBECCA Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes. 

 

She sits, head in hands. Gerald enters, wet and battered but still holding his briefcase. 

 

TONY Dad (runs up and hugs him) 

 

REBECCA We thought you weren’t coming. 

 

TONY We thought we'd never see you again. 

 

MARTHA You changed your mind? 

 

He does not respond and they back away. 

 

GERALD I hold here in my hand, a piece of paper. The Government has 

issued this paper. I quote "This is a national emergency. Do not, 

repeat, do not leave your homes, Move into the upper part of the 

house, where you will be safe. Do not panic, The water will subside 

soon, and the Government will help pay for damages to property.” 

That is our Government. To do anything else, to buy boats, to run 

away is nothing more than cowardice. In fact, it’s as near to treason 

as you can get. 

 

TONY What's that? 

 

GERALD Treason Tony, is not doing as you’re told. It’s breaking the rules. 

Now both of you come home with me. We'll live in the upstairs 

room until the rain stops. Tony? 

 

TONY Mum? 

 

MARTHA The rain - won't stop. 

 

GERALD The rain will stop, the government has said so. (tony joins his 

mother) Rebecca I promise you if you come home your life will go 

on as normal. Your mother is.. .mistaken. she's not well. There's 

nothing t o be afraid of. Think. Think. 
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MARTHA Do what you feel. 

 

REBECCA I hate you, both of you. (she goes to the gangplank and sits on it) 

 

GERALD Rebecca! Do you know what will happen to us when the Sunday 

papers get hold of this. Lunatic wife of businessman, flees end of 

world in yellow yacht. We'll lose everything, I’ll lose my job. 

 

MARTHA You hate your job. 

 

GERALD That a lie. I love my job. I love my job. 

 

TONY Dad - Dad. 

 

REBECCA The water. It’s coming. It's coming. Look! 

 

MARTHA Into the boat now, now! (she throws up the rucksacks). 

 

GERALD Ha! you're all mad. 

 

Rebecca lifts a hatch and drops them through. We hear the rush of water getting louder as the 

scene continues to a climax. 

 

TONY Dad, dad, look - behind you - behind you. 

 

MARTHA Gerald. Get into the boat. This is your last chance – it’s a tidal wave. 

 

GERALD Ha! 

 

REBECCA/TONY Come on, come on. 

 

GERALD How dare you laugh at me. 

 

MARTHA Gerald! 

 

GERALD you've betrayed me, all of you. 

 

REBECCA/TONY Dad. (they point into the distance). 

 

GERALD I will not look. I will not look. 
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Martha twists him round. He sees the water, behind the audience as it were, and screams. Tony 

and Rebecca rush down the gangplank and the three of them push him up and then down into 

the hatch as the sound of the water reaches a terrifying roar. Tony rushes back to pick up his 

father's briefcase which he dropped when he saw the tidal wave. 

 

MARTHA Tony. Tony! 

 

Tony gets back in and as they close the hatch, the sound fades and it goes dark. Rebecca switches 

on a torch.  

 

MARTHA We’re afloat . we're afloat. 

 

Rebecca puts the light on her father's face, which is frozen in an expression of absolute terror and 

surprise. He then faints. 

 

Blackout.  

Intermission. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


