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Readers Theatre
Nag  Club  by Anne Fine

Sprinters, Walker Books

Adapted by Joy Lawn, Children’s Literature Consultant, Coaldrake’s Bookshop

Characters Narrators 1-6, Lola, Harold, Petra, Anna, Archie, Jack, Charlotte, Sarah, Sarah’s dad, Jack’s mum     Acting only parts Other parents and little children
Props (optional) Boggle hats
SCENE 1: How It Began

Narrator 1
It began because everyone wanted a boggle hat. They were brilliant. They came in all different sorts,

Narrator 2
Some with long floppy ears like rabbits,

Narrator 3
Some with pert little ears like elves.

Narrator 4
Some were sweet.

Narrator 5
Some looked scary.

Narrator 6
And one or two were downright horrible.

Narrator 1
The only trouble was, they cost the earth.

Sarah’s Dad
Pay all that for a stupid little hat? You must be joking!

Jack’s Mum
Forget it, Jack! You need new shoes, and you’re already growing out of your jacket. I’m not wasting money on a silly hat that won’t even keep your ears warm.

Narrator 2
And all the other parents said the same.

Narrator 3
Only Lola had a boggle hat. The rest were still in the window of the shop on the corner.

Narrator 4
Petra peered through the glass and sighed.

Petra

I want one sooooo much (points to the one with furry black cat ears). That one! (turns to Lola) How did you get your mum and dad to buy you yours?

Lola

Easy. I whined. I always whine when I really, really want something. In fact, I’ve had to whine quite hard for everything I’ve ever wanted.

Petra

I might try that.

Jack

So will I.

Sarah

Let’s all try.

Lola

Whining won’t work for everyone. You have to pick the right nag for your family. (Everyone stares at her) Don’t you people know anything about getting what you want? Do I have to start a club and give you all lessons?

All children
Yes, please!

Charlotte
 Yes Lola! Start a club and give us lessons

SCENE 2:  The “Oh, Please, Please, Please!” Nag (children in a semicircle)

Lola

Right. We’ll start with the basic ‘oh, please, please, please!’ nag.

Narrator 1
Everyone had a go.

All children
Oh, please, please, please!

Lola

More desperate. More as if you’ve been crawling for days over hot desert sands, and suddenly someone is standing right in front of you with a glass of cool, sparkling water.

Narrator 5
Everyone tried again.

All children
Oh, pleeeease! Please, please,  please!

Sarah

You have to give it to me! Please! Please! Please!

Lola

That’s much, much better.

Archie
(Steps into the circle. His eyes go round. He spreads his hands out like a little match-seller. With a trembly voice.) You have to let me have a boggle hat… If you don’t let me have a boggle hat, I think I’m going to die. I’m not sure I can live without a boggle hat. In fact, I’m sure I can’t. I’m sure I’ll never, ever, ever be happy again until I have one of those boggle hats in the shop on the corner. Oh, please! Oh, please! Oh, pretty, pretty please! Please let me have a boggle hat like Lola’s. Pleeeease!

Narrator 6
Everyone clapped.

Lola
That’s very good. Everyone go home tonight and do your best. I’ll see you all in the morning.

SCENE 3:  The Getting a Bit Nasty Nag

Narrator 1
Next morning, Archie, Sarah and Petra had boggle hats, but nobody else did.

Lola

You’re going to have to get tough. I know you’re still a bit new to this, but it seems to me that you may have to move on to the getting a bit nasty nag.

Jack 

(Giving a military salute) Ready to go ma’am! Just show me.

Lola

It’s a useful one. So I’ll just show everyone. (Turns to face them) After me. (Everyone stands up straight and takes deep breaths.) You have to buy me that boggle hat! It isn’t fair! You never buy me anything I want. You’re really mean to me! I want a boggle hat!

Harold
I’m not going home and saying that. I’d end up being sent to bed. (makes a face) Or worse.

Anna

So would I. I’m not saying that either.

Charlotte
Nor me.

Jack

I might. But only on my great-granny. I go to her on Wednesdays, and she puts up with a lot.

Lola

Then why not try the ‘oh, please, please, please nag on her? 

Jack

I might. That would be nicer, wouldn’t it?

Lola

And it would probably work a whole lot faster. Part of the skill of nagging is matching the method to the victim.

Jack

Right, I’ll try the first nag we learned on Great-Granny.

Charlotte
What about us? What about me and Harold and Anna? What are we going to do to get our boggle hats? What’s left for us?

Lola

I’ll tell you tomorrow. But I’m going home now.

Narrator 2
And she and Archie went off in their boggle hats after Sarah and Petra.

SCENE 4: The Pity Poor Me Nag

Narrator 1
Next morning, Jack showed up in his new boggle hat.

Jack

Piece of cake. I’d only just begun and I got a kiss and a boggle hat from Great-Granny ‘just for saying the magic word without being reminded’.

All children
(curiously) What was the magic word?

Jack

It was ‘please’. I must try it more often.

Narrator 3
The rest looked rather jealous so Lola stepped in to distract them with a lesson.

Lola

This next one’s a good nag. But it does take time. If you try rushing it, everyone gets irritated. It’s important to start slowly, so they don’t lose patience.

Anna

How do you start?

Lola

First you go quiet and mope about a bit. Then, when they ask what’s wrong, you just say ‘Nothing’ over and over. (wags a warning figure round the circle) You mustn’t tell them too soon, or they catch on.

Charlotte
Right. Go all quiet.

Harold
What then?

Lola

Then, you vanish somewhere in the house. Pretend you don’t hear when they call. And let them find you sitting all alone, hunched over on a carpet in some cold room miles away from everyone looking all sad, and drawing patterns on the floor with your fingertips.

Harold
Why drawing patterns with your fingertips?

Lola

I don’t know. All I know is, it works.

Sarah

What then?

Lola

Then, next time they ask you what’s wrong, say what you said before – ‘Nothing’ – but, this time, burst into tears.

Narrator 4
Everyone stared.

Charlotte
(asking Lola) Can you do that? Just burst into tears?

Lola

I’ve done quite a bit of practicing.

Harold
I’m sure I couldn’t do it.

Lola

Oh, you’ll soon learn. But the tears don’t matter too much anyway. Just make sure you do the sad sniffle. The only really important thing is getting the words right.

Petra

What words?

Lola

There are quite a few of them. And you do have to get them right. So shall we practise?

Narrator 5
Everyone stood in line to practise.

Lola

After me! (takes a deep breath) I just feel sad.

All children
(taking a deep breath) I just feel sad.

Lola

Everyone else has a boggle hat.

All children
Everyone else has a boggle hat.

Lola

And I heard someone whispering that our family was too poor to buy me a boggle hat.

All children
And I heard someone whispering that our family was too poor to buy me a boggle hat.

Lola

I’ll be all right. I don’t mind really. I’m just a little sad.

All children
I’ll be all right. I don’t mind really. I’m just a little sad.

Narrator 6
Harold didn’t join in the last line. He was very polite. He waited till the rest had finished practising, and then he said…

Harold
I’m not trying that nag, Lola.

Lola

Why not?

Harold
Because it’s mean. It doesn’t give them a fair chance. And it will make them feel terrible.

Anna

I’d rather not have a boggle hat at all. If I got one this way, I wouldn’t ever want to wear it. It would be spoiled for me. Can we miss this nag out?

Lola

Sure. But if you don’t want to do that nag, you probably won’t want to do the last three either.

Archie
Why, what are they?

Lola

Tell you that tomorrow.

Narrator 1
So everyone went home – some in their boggle hats and some without.

SCENE  5:  The Rude Nag, the Huffy Nag and the Blazing Tantrum

Narrator 1
Everyone enjoyed the lesson, especially trying the blazing tantrum.

Narrator 2
Charlotte lay on the floor and kicked her heels and screamed and yelled until all the little kids came over to watch her.

Narrator 3
Anna preferred the huffy nag.

Anna

I suppose you don’t care. I suppose you think what I want doesn’t matter. I suppose you think just because I’m the youngest in the family, you don’t have to listen to anything I say. You treat me like rubbish!

Lola

That’s very good. (turns to Harold) That only leaves the rude nag. Can you do that?

Harold
(shyly) I could try.  (stepping into the middle of the circle and putting his hands on his hips) You’re a pig! I hate you! You’re mean and ugly and horrible. I hope you spill soup down your best clothes and get spots on your nose. I hope your bathwater runs cold for a week, you catch worms off the cat, and everyone forgets your birthday on Saturday.

Charlotte
Brilliant! That is very rude. I wouldn’t dare say that.

Harold
Neither would I. That’s why I’ve spent the whole week cleaning cars for money.

Narrator 4
He dug in his pocket… and drew out a brand new boggle hat.

Harold
And bought this!

Narrator 5
It was the one with a space creature’s antennae where the ears should be.

Narrator 6
Charlotte and Anna looked at one another.

Anna 

Neat idea.

Charlotte
Better than rolling on the ground in a tantrum. (both turning to Lola) Would you mind? Would you be very hurt if we just earned the money instead?

Lola

Whatever works. Anything, so long as everyone in Nag Club ends up with a boggle hat.

Narrator 1
And in the end, of course, everyone did. (everyone puts on hats and waves)
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