THE CROFTERS
The persons of the play
Mr. Tucker, grocer



Bessie, Miss Hatherley’s  maid
William Pascoe, grocer’s assistant 

Policeman
Miss Hatherley, Mistress of Stokes Croft House, school for young ladies







EPISODE ONE
SCENE: Mr. Tucker’s grocery on Stokes Croft, Bristol. TIME: early evening, 5th February 1875. Outside can be heard the occasional horse and trap, voices of pedestrians going about their daily business on a busy shopping street.

MR. TUCKER is speaking with WILLIAM PASCOE inside his shop. 

TUCKER: (Muttering to himself) Oh dear oh dear I don’t know. What with Pew and Speckley and Tillets on the corner. Competition’s a bit hard these days and James Sprod, what’s he doing? Oh I don’t know. Right then, Pascoe.  Oh there you are boy. I am just going over to the Swan for an ale and I will be back soon enough. I am leaving you in charge. Remember to write down any transactions down in the ledger. 
PASCOE: Right you are, Mr. Tucker. Don’t you worry. I knows what to do. 

TUCKER: Mmmm (unconvincingly)

Sound of door opening and closing and sounds from the street, snatches of conversation from passers by. Outside shop TUCKER passes BESSIE.
BESSIE: You off out, Mr. Tucker?

TUCKER: Just over the road to The Swan, Young Pascoe’s minding the shop for me. Are you needing anything for Miss Hatherley?
BESSIE: Yeah, I have got a list of groceries she is needing. I may as well just pop in there now. 

Sound of door opening and closing. BESSIE enters shop.
BESSIE: Good evening. 
PASCOE: Evening, Miss.

BESSIE: I have a list of groceries here for Miss Hatherley. Sound of footsteps approaching the counter and handing over list) There we go. ‘Ere, you hear about that prize fight? That Dalby’s gone and died. 
PASCOE: Oh yeah they got that man. What’s his name, Bushby? Er, what with aiding and abetting you know? All for the sake of a few shilling. He’s going to go to prison, that’s a terrible business that.
BESSIE: Wouldn’t be surprised if he hangs for that.

PASCOE: Here we are.

BESSIE: Oh thanks. Um this should be enough.

PASCOE: Yep, thank you.

Sound of door opening and closing and sounds from the street, snatches of conversation from passers by. TUCKER enters shop.
PASCOE: Back so soon, Mr. Tucker? That was a swift ale.

TUCKER: Oh, I forgot my purse. You’ve got a lot of stuff there Bessie. You need any help getting those things back to the school? (walks over to counter)

BESSIE: (what could be taken as nervous laughter) oh there’s not that much. I shall be fine. 

TUCKER: Oh alright. Let’s have a look at this ledger. What have you written down here Pascoe? That’s never going to be enough to cover all those things for Miss Hatherley.

PASCOE: (defensively) I can add up you know.

TUCKER: Bessie, bring those things back over and let’s count them up again. (grumbling) I don’t know. I just go for a quick drink and everything goes to pot. Let’s have a look then. (muttering) So that’s bread and milk, that’s thruppence each, and sugar that’ll be tuppence, and cheese fourpence, butter fourpence. So well I make that 1 shilling and 7 pence.
BESSIE: Well, that’s what I gave him. I gave him 1 shilling and 7 pence and I said it to him it should be enough. I definitely gave him 1 shilling and 7pence.
PASCOE: (interrupts) – she didn’t buy all them things, she must have taken some of em without paying.
BESSIE: I never. I never did that. I wouldn’t. I’m a good girl. Oh, Miss Hatherley, Miss Hatherley’s going to be really cross with me. (rising concern) (TUCKER tries to console her) 
PASCOE: I can do my sums and what she had came to 7 pence – no more or no less.

TUCKER: Can’t you see she’s upset. 

BESSIE: (Gets more hysterical) I saw him put some money in his pocket. (followed by short silence)
TUCKER: What are you suggesting exactly? 

Background noise of BESSIE whimpering and fretting. Enter POLICEMAN. sound of door opening. 
TUCKER: Ah, constable, would you be able to help us out please?
EPISODE TWO
PC: Evenin’ all. I heard  a disturbance. What’s going on then?

TUCKER: Well it’s like this constable. I went across the road to have an ale at The Swan and I left this man in charge of my shop then Miss Bessie came in just as I was leaving well I forgot my purse and I had to come back and well I thought I’d check the ledger to see if it was right and well this lad had written down 7 pence and I could see that the shopping that Bessie had was clearly more than that why it comes to 1 shilling and 7 pence.
BESSIE: And that’s what I gave him. I gave him the list and then I paid and now he’s saying that I nicked this and I nicked that and I never. I been Miss Hatherley’s maid for years now. She runs a proper school for proper ladies. She won’t be having none of this. If I lose my job it will be his fault and I haven’t done nothing wrong.

PC: Now then Pascoe, what’s your story then? (BESSIE continuing to moan and whimper)
TUCKER: yeah, he’s been very quiet so far.
PASCOE: I writ 7pence because tha’s what the items amounted to.
EPISODE THREE
PASCOE: (increasingly more rushed and falling over his words) Well I was minding the shop for Mr Tucker while he was over The Swan having his ale like he usually does this time of the evening and Bessie came in and she gave me the list and it only had two things on it only had bread and cheese and that was it and I went and got them for her and we talked about and we talked about that boxer what got killed, the fighter and I wrote in the ledger and it came to 7 pence and that’s what she gave me and that’s what I put in and and  and then she took them things without paying.
BESSIE: (interrupts) No I never! You liar!
TUCKER: Oh, I never thought you a very reliable boy. Tell you the truth constable, I came back to check up on him. I might have guessed he’d try something like this. His father was just the same.

PC: Mr. Pascoe, if you wouldn’t mind emptying your pocket sir and let’s see what you’ve got in them. This’ll clear it up nicely.
Sound of a coin falling on to counter
BESSIE: yeah, that’s mine – that’s just like the one I gave him – I think that is the one – yeah, that’s the one.

EPISODE FOUR
PASCOE: What she’s saying ain’t true as well cos everyone knows that everyone knows that Bessie.

Enter MISS HATHERLEY 

MISS HATHERLEY: I’ve just had Miss Gazard up at the school telling me there’s some trouble involving my maid, Bessie. Would somebody kindly tell me what has been going on?
TUCKER: Oh certainly, Miss Hatherley. Allow me. Now don’t you worry, Miss Bessie to my knowledge has done nothing wrong. Unfortunately it looks as if my shop boy - in my absence I might add - has tried to pocket some of the money paid by Miss Bessie for your groceries. 
PASCOE: What he’s saying ain’t true. I can do my sums and and as good as anyone. 
MISS HATHERLEY: I am Miss Hatherley of Stokes Croft House ; school for young ladies. Bessie is in my employ and I can fully vouch for her character. I only employ honest, trustworthy young ladies. I have my reputation and the school’s reputation to consider. I give my servants sufficient funds to purchase supplies for the school and Bessie would have had no reason to steal from your shop.
PC: Well I think it is clear what has gone on here. 
EPISODE  FIVE
PC:  Now this is the way I understand it. Tucker leaves the shop leaving his boy, Pascoe in charge. Miss Bessie comes in. She gets some shopping. She pays for it. Pascoe pockets a shilling of the money that she pays him. well sir, it’s quite clear to me that that shilling you put in your pocket was the very same shilling that poor Bessie here gave you in good faith to pay Mr Tucker for her mistress’s groceries …
PASCOE: (interrupting) I never did. No that’s not what that’s not what happened. I had that shilling I had that shilling yesterday (can still be heard as he is leaving)
PC: Pascoe, you are leaving with me whether you like it or not.

Exit PASCOE and PC
BESSIE: So what’s going to happen to Pascoe now?

MISS HATHERLEY: Well I hope he will be dealt with severely.

TUCKER: I expect he’ll be kept in the cells all night and then he’ll be in court in the morning. Stupid boy.

MISS HATHERLEY: Come on then Bessie, let’s get you back.

TUCKER: Er, Miss Hatherley I I I can’t apologise enough for what’s happened today. Sound of door opening. Exit BESSIE and MISS HATHERLEY I do trust you’ll continue to to…oh dear.
EPILOGUE

 The next day at The Swan. At the bar.
TUCKER: There John, I’ll have another pint of that ale. Now then where’s that article? (Sound of newspaper pages being turned) It’s in here somewhere. Here it is. Right listen up you lot (louder). Here it is. (reading from the newspaper) Bristol police court. Embezelment by grocer’s assistant. William Pascoe was charged with stealing a shilling, the property of Mr Tucker, (laughs) grocer of Stokes Croft. It appeared from the prosecutor’s evidence that in the previous evening the prisoner, who was in his employ served a little girl with some articles that cost 1s, 7d. He was seen to put some money in his pocket, upon inquiry it was found that he had only entered seven pence as the amount he received. The prisoner was represented by Mr. Parkinson (from Mr. Clifton’s office) and by his advice pleaded guilty. The prosecutor said that he found it absolutely necessary to bring the charge and the prisoner was sentenced to 6 weeks’ hard labour. Well there you go. It looks like I’ll have to be running the shop by myself for a while.
