
SALLY SMOLLETT 
 

Music as Sally Smollett enters SL from the pub. She has a cloth and wipes down the tables before 
noticing the audience.  
 
Sally: (to the audience) Oh hello everyone! 
Audience: Hello! 
Sally: I said hello everyone! 
Audience: Hello! 
Sally:  That’s better! I wasn’t expecting us to be so busy today! Well, I suppose I’d better 

introduce myself. I’m Sally and I work here at The Admiral Bendover Inn, the finest 
pub in Bristol! This isn’t what I wanted to be doing, but it’ll do for now. I wanted to 
be a history teacher – but I couldn’t see a future in it! (ba dum tsh) Well, we get all 
sorts in here – sailors, merchants, butchers, bakers, candlestick makers… Everyone is 
welcome! 

 
Jim enters SR. Sally notices. 
 
  (moving SL, looking disgusted) Everyone… except him! 
Jim:  You alright, Sal! 
Sally: Don’t call me that! 
Jim:  Well it’s your name, isn’t it? 
Sally:  No. It’s Sally. And you know that because I tell you every single day! Go and bother 

someone else! 
 
Some of the chorus girls enter SL chatting and giggling. 
 
Jim:  Good morning, girls! You probably already know who I am, but the name’s Hawkins, 

Jim Hawkins. 
 
He winks at the audience. Sally rolls her eyes. The girls giggle to themselves. He walks ‘along the 
line’, complimenting them as he goes. 
 

You’ve got the best smile in Bristol… including mine! I love the way you’ve done 
your hair! That colour really suits you!  

 
He hands a money note to them. 
 
  Have a drink on me! 
Girls: Thank you! 
 
They giggle and scurry off into the pub SL. 
 
Jim:  Call me! 
Sally: On what? Phones haven’t been invented yet! 
Jim:  You’re just jealous!  
Sally: Don’t be ridiculous. You’re arrogant, selfish and rude! And you wear too much 

aftershave! 
Jim:  Can you wear too much aftershave?! 
Sally:  Yes! Honestly, you haven’t changed since we were at school! 



Jim:  (looking down) I changed this morning actually! Feel my shirt… 
 
She does, reluctantly. 
 
  That’s boyfriend material! 
Sally:  That was terrible! Honestly, you’re immature, you’ve got no ambition, your uncle 

gives you all the money you want, and you just waste the day flirting with all the girls 
and getting on my nerves! You could have gone to university. You should have paid 
more attention in class! 

Jim:  (rolls his eyes) Ugh! I go to the University of Life! School doesn’t teach what I need 
to know. 

 
Jim sings. 

 
Jim:  So what do you think? 
Sally:  I think you’re the same stupid boy I was talking to a minute ago. You better start 

bucking up your ideas Jim or you’re not going to get anywhere in life! 
 
She exits SL. The Chorus ‘oohs’. Jim tries to style it out. 
 
 


