
A Tale of Two Theatres 

 

 

 

1. Robert and Elizabeth go to the theatre 

 

Getting there. 

Elizabeth: I'll go for my shower first, then you can have yours while I am getting dressed.  

Robert: I can't believe we are going to this when the big game is on.  

Elizabeth: Hey you said the date was OK when we booked it.  

Robert: Well it was then but that was ages ago, things change, games get moved for television 

and....  

Elizabeth: I don't want to hear it. A bit of culture will be good for you.  

Robert: But I am tired and don't want to get all dressed up.  I just want to change into something 

comfortable and watch TV. 

Elizabeth: I'm tired too, work was a real hassle today, but it'll be worth it when we get there, now 

get a move on.  We don't have very long.  

Robert:  Can we have something to eat before we go? I’m famished and you don’t want my stomach 

rumbling through the play. 

Elizabeth: What? No! You can't eat now, there's no time, we have to go. You can take me to a posh 

restaurant once it finishes.  It’s a big social event you know, we may end up going to eat in a group 

come to that.  

Robert: Just great! What fun will that be with everyone dressed up and acting all polite and 

fake friendly and pretending not to need to get home to bed  because we've work tomorrow and....  

Elizabeth: Oh shut up! Are you determined to spoil our one night out of the week? Please stop 

moaning, get ready and pretend you are enjoying it for my sake. 

 

At the theatre 

Elizabeth:  Here’s our row.   

 

As she heads to their seats:  

Elizabeth: Excuse me, sorry to bother you but could we squeeze past, our seats are further along this 

aisle.” 



They manage to squeeze by and take their seats amidst much tutting and sighing from those who 

had arrived earlier.  

Elizabeth: I told you we’d be late, we should have left earlier.  

Robert: We’re not late, it hasn’t started and we left in time. It’s was just hard to get parked. 

Elizabeth: Yes, whoever would have guessed it would be hard to get parked in a city centre. Anyway, 

look for James and Sara-Jayne. I told them we’d say hello, thinking there would be time of course... 

Oh Damn, the lights have gone, I can’t see anything now. 

 

They sit, in silence, wrapped in their own thoughts in the hushed, darkened auditorium until the lights 

come back on for the interval. 

Interval, at the bar: 

Elizabeth: I can’t see James and Sara-Jane anywhere.   

Robert: Probably too sensible to pay these prices, Could have got a decent pub meal with a proper 

drink for the price of these tiny glasses. 

 

They return to their seats 

Elizabeth: Can we swap seats?  The guy in front of me is blocking my view.  

Robert: You should have said sooner.   

Elizabeth: I couldn’t, we didn’t have much time as you may recall, it had started before I realised!  Do 

you mind?  He’ll be too tall for you too but I get the feeling your mind is on the football, in any case 

and you are only here on sufferance – or through fear.  

Robert: There, is that better? 

Elizabeth: Don't slouch, people we know might be watching. Sit up straight, at least till the lights go  

out.  

 

 

 

 

 

  



2. Bob and Lizzie go to the Cambridge Shakespeare Festival 

 

The day before  

 

Bob – I’ve called the bloke that runs it and he says we can use the tickets anytime we want. We can 

go tomorrow and next time he said we don’t even need to get the tickets in advance, we can just 

pay as we go in. 

The night of the play 

Liz - Oh, isn’t it good to be home and changing into comfortable clothes. 

 

Bob - Yes, let’s relax for a bit before we go. We’ve plenty of time. 

 

Liz - Yes, good idea, let’s do that. We can eat during the play. There’s lots of cold meat in the fridge 

and some chicken legs. We can take fruit too, and chocolate. 

 

Bob - I’ve some beers left over from last night to take. Do you want to grab a bottle of wine? 

 

Liz - Okay, let’s do that. Let’s rest for an hour or two and then go.  

 

In the College Garden 

 

Liz - Do you want to lie on the grass or take a couple of the seats? 

 

Bob - Let’s take a couple of the seats and then move them forward. There’s a space in the grass over 

there. We can put our blanket down and then we’ve got a choice all night, we can change as and 

when we please. 

 

Liz - Let’s put our picnic on the blanket before it starts, so everything is at hand. It’s a nice night isn’t 

it? The trees and flowers are gorgeous, such a nice fresh smell. 

 

Bob – Oh look, you’ll have to watch for that cat coming through the bushes. She’s clocked our 

chicken right away. 



 

Liz - Oh, isn’t she sweet? 

 

Bob - Hey look, there’s Jimmy and Sara over there on the other side, waving to us. I think by that 

dumb show, that Jimmy means that we should meet at the mulled wine stall at half time. 

 

Liz – “Half time”!? It’s called “the interval”. You’re not at your football now you know. I see Jimmy’s 

got the acting started already though. 

 

Bob - Oh look, here’s the guy who gets us started. I like this bit, even before the play starts. It’s such 

a laugh. 

 

They nod to their neighbours and chat through the director’s funny introduction, and then settle 

down, chicken leg in hand, to enjoy the play in the bright August sunlight. 

Often, during the first acts, they catch each others’ eyes as they respond to what’s happening on 

stage and to the crowd’s reaction all around them, particularly when Bob’s cap is temporarily ‘stolen’ 

by a naughty clown. 

At the interval they move position to join with Jimmy and Sara for the remainder of the play and so 

enjoy the company of their friends and still get to bed at a reasonable hour before rising for work the 

next day. 

Home 
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