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CHARACTERS.

DR BRIAN CUDBY

VANESSA

CLAIRE PARK/KUO LEI

MICHAEL

SEVERAL MISCELLANEOUS CHANTING STUDENTS

(These can be simply VOICES from off-stage to aid staging)



LIGHTS FADE UP:

SCENE 1.

DR. BRIAN CUDBY’s office. A cluttered desk 

overflowing with paper and a computer with an 

irritating screensaver. A desk chair that sits HIGHER 

than a threadbare sofa. A low coffee table, also covered 

in papers and several bookshelves growing under the 

weight of learned tomes are scattered about.  

DR CUDBY sits in the desk chair and frowns at a sheaf 

of papers in his hand. On the sofa sits a young, pretty 

black student, VANESSA. She speaks with a soft 

Ghanaian accent. She shifts a little self-consciously 

simply because it’s low, squashy and she feels just a 

touch exposed. Brian ignores her as he reads.

Off to one side is the closed OFFICE DOOR.

(SILENCE.)

VANESSA                         

I think --

(BRIAN cuts her off with a raised finger. She 

falls silent as if slapped. More SILENCE. 

VANESSA pulls out her phone and begins 

fiddling with it. She looks up to see him 

GLARING at her over the papers.)

BRIAN

Really?

(She slips her phone away.)
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VANESSA

Sorry. I was just -- 

(Again the slashing finger appears and she 

falls silent. Brian re-focuses on reading and 

this time Vanessa just waits in silence. 

finally ... he finishes and sits contemplating 

deeply)

VANESSA

Well?

BRIAN

You weren’t in the pub last night. 

VANESSA

I was in the library. 

BRIAN

You wasted your time. This is shit.

VANESSA

But ... the feedback you gave me ... I did what you said.

BRIAN

Like a good girl? Fuck, Vanessa. I don’t want you to do what I say. I don’t want you to 

be a ‘good girl’ and follow orders. I want you to surprise me. Do the unexpected. Use 

that brain to challenge me, not just pander to my intellectual vanity! Fuck, Vanessa. You 

are so much better than this rubbish!

(With that, he throws VANESSA’S essay 

over his shoulder. It flutters to the floor.)

VANESSA

I asked for feedback. You gave me feedback. I re-wrote it and now ... do I get a grade?

BRIAN

I should you fail you. 

2.
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VANESSA

You can’t!

BRIAN

I should ... but I won’t. I’m nice. It’s worth ... Eleven. 

VANESSA

Eleven!? 

BRIAN

I know, I’m too fucking generous. I can’t tell you how disappointed I am.

VANESSA

An eleven means I get a two one for the module. Which means I can’t get a first for the 

year. That means I get a two one overall! You can’t do that to me! This is my entire 

degree. You can’t do that. You just can’t. 

BRIAN

You think I enjoy this? You think this is fun for me? Sat here reading that at ten-thirty in 

the morning through a hangover?  You think I should give you another chance? Send you 

away to do another re-write? Even if I could, and you know that technically I can’t, it’s 

pointless. I thought you were something special. I hoped we’d get a unique point of 

view on the material because of your cultural context and instead I get another dull, 

safe, standard middle of the road piece of work that could’ve been written by any 

blonde bimbo from the home counties who grew up on a small-holding and loves her 

pony. Fuck, Vanessa. Fuck. 

VANESSA

Look ... maybe if, you know, gave it a day and read it again --

(BRIAN cuts her off)

BRIAN

Are you accusing me of something? Is there a sub-text here that you’d like to make 

explicit?

VANESSA

I’m just saying that maybe, you know, you’re not at your best. I mean, you know, you 

were in the pub last night ... 

3.
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BRIAN

Oh god. I see where this is going. What’s it going to be? Racsim? Sexism? Or are you 

just going to accuse me of being a drunk? 

VANESSA

I’m not accusing you of anything.

(BRIAN suddenly stands and crosses to the 

door.)

BRIAN

There’s always one every year. It’s just ... you know ... I try. I see potential and I try an 

develop it. It’s not easy and I’m tough, I know. Intellectually demanding, but, fuck 

Vanessa, I just love the field. And I can see you in it. Contributing. Pushing the 

boundaries. And then you pull ... this.

(He opens the door.)

BRIAN

I think you should leave. 

VANESSA

That’s not what I meant. 

BRIAN

It’s what you said. I give you feedback you don’t happen to like and what’s you 

response? You called my academic integrity into question and imply I’m some sort of 

drunk. Christ, you weren’t even there last night. What’s next? #MeToo?

VANESSA

Of course not!

(BRIAN holds the door open a little wider!)

VANESSA

Look ...  I made a mistake! I’m sorry. This is really important. This is my degree. Three 

years’ of my life. My whole life. Everything is about this essay. I can’t get a 2:1!  I just 

need ... can we just talk it through? Please?

4.
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(The moment stretches as BRIAN 

considers. Finally, he sighs.)

BRIAN

As long as you’re prepared to open up ... ?

VANESSA

Yeah, of course. Of course. 

(BRIAN slowly swings his office door shut.)

LIGHTS CUT: BLACK.

5.
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SCENE 2.

BRIAN is propping up a dingy bar, talking to a pretty 

asian girl. The sounds of a busy student pub echo: music, 

voices, laughter. He’s almost shouting to be heard. The 

girl, CLAIRE,  has a short, spiky, asymmetrical haircut 

made more eye-catching by some artfully applied 

coloured streaks. Brian’s drunk and she’s clearly not 

terribly impressed.

BRIAN

That’s what I’ve noticed about you, Claire. There’s something unexpected about the 

way you think. You ... challeneg me. There’s always one every year ... special, you 

know? Someone special? You got potential, fuck. I can see lots of fucking potential all 

over you.  Special ... did I say that? 

CLAIRE

Yeah, you did. 

BRIAN

That’s my gift, right? I spot potential and exploit it. No. Wait ... fuck, wrong phrase-y ... 

phrasing ... wrong phrasing. Develop people ... that’s my gift, I develop people. You’ve 

got ... unique cultural insight on the material, right?

CLAIRE

You said. By the way, my name’s not ‘Claire’.

BRIAN

What?

CLAIRE

It’s Kuo Lei.

BRIAN

No it’s not. It’s Claire. Well, I know it’s not actually Claire, but that’s the English 

version. The Chinese ... I don’t know. What I mean is, I get it. I’m cool. 

6.

 Copyright © Jon Hayes          jon@strangeradio.co.uk



(Kuo Lei points off-stage to a figure no-one 

else can see.)

CLAIRE

That’s Claire Park. And that is her actual first name. She’s from Korea not China. I’m 

from Hoxton, which, in case you were a bit Geographcially confused, is quite a long 

way from both Seoul and Beijing. You were talking to Claire earlier before she walked 

off because you almost threw up on her. I just came up to the bar to buy a drink and 

you started babbling at me. I can see how you’d get us confused. It’s the hair, right? 

Her’s is long and black and mine’s ... not.

(Brian looks Kuo Lei up and down, not 

believing her.)

BRIAN

Are you fucking me? 

KUO LEI

In your dreams.

BRIAN

With me, fucking with me! Fuck!

(BRIAN’s mercifully rescued from his 

confusion by his phone, which chooses this 

moment to start ringing. He turns away, 

relieved, and answers.)

BRIAN

Yeah? Oh ... Michael, right ... right .... what?

(Something Michael’s said makes Brian 

sober up, fast. KUO LEI leans in, not 

prepared to let this twat off the hook.)

KUO LEI

Shall I call Claire over? Or maybe another Asian girl? There’s a couple over there that 

look almost as ‘nippy’ as me and Claire. 

7.
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(Brian tries to ignore her, but she’s got a 

few thoughts to share on the subject of his 

unconscious biases.)

BRIAN

Michael .... say that again. I didn’t ... she’s done what?

KUO LEI

I’ll admit, it is hard to tell us apart. Especially now there’s so many of us over here now 

taking advantage of those fabled English Uni’s like the middle-ranking piece of shit ex-

poly you work for. Subsidising the ‘proper’ English students and your poxy pension 

with our massive overseas fees. 

BRIAN

She can’t be. She can’t be, I just saw here in the hearing. She was there, Michael. You 

saw here. She was sitting right fucking there!

(BRIAN struggles to get away from KUO 

LEI, but she’s worked herself to come sort 

of climax of righteous indignation. )

KUO LEI

We’re sort of like buses ... you wait for ages and then a billion of us come along all at 

once. Breeding  out the round-eyes, right? You racist bastard!

(She slaps his phone out of his hand and he 

snaps.)

BRIAN

Get away from me, you poisonous CUNT!

(Silence. Absolute; complete and total pin-

dropping ... SILENCE.)

LIGHTS CUT: BLACK.

8.
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SCENE 3.

BRIAN’S office. The office door is firmly shut. He 

slumps on the sofa and looks terrible. A sweaty, slightly 

overweight white man in his forties, MICHAEL, who’s 

dressed in a truly awful Dashiki, sits in the chair and 

glowers down at BRIAN.

MICHAEL

The Union’s behind you, Brian, you do know that, yes? 

BRIAN

Thanks, Michael. 

MICHAEL

No wahala, there. But ... considering everything that’s just happened that it might have 

been better if you’d gone home after the hearing and watched Eastenders instead of 

heading out to her local. Getting pissed up and calling the newly elected Diversity and 

Welfare Officer a ... a ... vagina.

BRIAN

I didn’t know she was a fucking SU Officer, did I!? And it’s my local, too. It was my local 

before she ever ... I took her there. She doesn’t get to have it. 

MICHAEL

Whilst your second point does have it’s merits, your first most certainly does not. And 

I’d say that your final point has been rendered well and truly ‘moot’ by recent events, 

wouldn’t you?

BRIAN

This isn’t my fault. And on that, Michael. Why am I talking to a lecturer from Cultural 

Studies? Where’ my HoD? Where’s the great and glorious Pofessor Anthony 

Broussard? 

MICHAEL

Listen well well, Brian: I’m your Union rep, which is one reason I’m here. There’s also 

my cultural sensitivity, but ... why you dey give me so wahala? 

9.
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The SU’s going ballistic over ... what she’s done ... they’re out for blood. They don’t 

want your bloody job, Brian, they want your career, yes?

BRIAN

She’s an adult! I didn’t force her to do anything she didn’t want to do. Fuck, Michael, I 

was completely and totally exonerated by the hearing. I fucking destroyed her. You 

were there, you saw and heard. Did she come across as the least bit credible?

MICHAEL

That’s besides, the point. This has gone beyond the department, it’s gone beyond the 

Union, the SU and it’s out there. I’m talking  Social Media, Brian. Think about that for 

just one second, abeg! It’s viral.

BRIAN

These things are a twenty four hour wonder. Trump opens his mouth, a new Minister 

resigns over Brexit or a Kardhassian takes a shit and it’s gone. 

(BRIAN snaps his fingers.)

BRIAN

We’re not talking about a real student, here. She’s international. 

MICHAEL

And that helps the counter-narrative. I agree, but now --

BRIAN

And, look, I know how this sounds, but ... how can we know what really happened? I 

mean ... ‘did she fall or was she pushed’ if you know what I mean?

MICHAEL

Well, no ... not really. She jumped. 

BRIAN

Yeah, yeah I know, but ... how many of them have we actually had in the last five years? 

One: Vanessa. I don’t want to sound unsympathetic, but based on the average across 

the sector ... we were way overdue. In fact, we should be making that point publicly. 

The Union should try and get that out there. The mere fact that it’s been so long since 

we had one here clearly indicates how well we support our students mental health. 

10.
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Add to that she was an international  - and you know how much pressure the parents 

put on these people - I doubt her taking a short walk has anything to do with me at all! 

(MICHAEL squirms in his seat suddenly 

uncomfortable)

MICHAEL

Again, all valid, but we need to be careful. Did you know she was using the Counselling 

Service?

(BRIAN seems delighted by this revelation.)

BRIAN

Please God, tell me they had her on anti-depressants. The side-effects of those things 

can make you --

(MICHAEL cuts him off.)

MICHAEL

They can’t prescribe, Brian. They’re not psychiatrists. The most their budget stretches 

to is hugs and hankies ... actually, I think it’s just ‘hankies’ these days as ‘hugs’ are bit ... 

(MICHAEL trails  off as he looks at BRIAN.)

MICHAEL

Look, as much as we support you, we’re not shining a spotlight on that little minefield. 

God, if anyone so much as whispers ‘duty of care’ --

(BRIAN’S anger boils over.)

BRIAN

This is my entire fucking career, Michael. Fifteen years! My entire fucking life! And you 

want to hide the fact she was a fucking Service User!?

11.
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MICHAEL

Not before she met YOU!

(BRIAN flinches. SILENCE stretches.)

BRIAN

You didn’t tell me that. 

MICHAEL

The Union’s behind you, Brian. 

(BRIAN’s office door suddenly bursts open. 

KUO LEI and three other students charge 

into the room. The three other students - 

all women - are powerful looking and look 

ready to break arms.)

KUO LEI

This is an OCCUPATION! JUSTICE FOR VANESSA!

(The other STUDENTS begin chanting. 

BRIAN and MICHAEL sit, dumbfounded as 

more students pour into the room, all 

chanting.)

STUDENTS

JUSTICE FOR VANESSA! JUSTICE FOR VANESSA! END SEXUAL VIOLENCE! END 

RACISM! JUSTICE FOR VANESSA! JUSTICE! JUSTICE! JUSTICE!

LIGHTS FADE  DOWN.

12.
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