
Writing a playscript



It is a dark, cold night and Mel and Sid are sitting on a 
green park bench.  The street lights are dim and the 
sound of the traffic can just be heard in the background.

Mel: Ooh its so cold out here, do you think it might rain?

Sid: (Shrugs his shoulders) Dunno.

Mel: Not very talkative tonight are you?  What’s up?

Sid: (Huffs and stretches legs out)  Dunno.

Mel: I was thinking about my holiday, (looks up to the sky) 
all that sun and luxury.

Sid: Dunno what for, it ain’t ever gonna ‘appen. 

Setting the scene



It is a dark, cold night and Mel and Sid are sitting on a 
green park bench.  The street lights are dim and the 
sound of the traffic can just be heard in the background.

Mel: Ooh its so cold out here, do you think it might rain?

Sid: (Shrugs his shoulders) Dunno.

Mel: Not very talkative tonight are you?  What’s up?

Sid: (Huffs and stretches legs out)  Dunno.

Mel: I was thinking about my holiday, (looks up to the sky) 
all that sun and luxury.

Sid: Dunno what for, it ain’t ever gonna ‘appen.

Characters, when they speak you don’t need speech marks! 



It is a dark, cold night and Mel and Sid are sitting on a 
green park bench.  The street lights are dim and the 
sound of the traffic can just be heard in the background.

Mel: Ooh its so cold out here, do you think it might rain?

Sid: (Shrugs his shoulders) Dunno.

Mel: Not very talkative tonight are you?  What’s up?

Sid: (Huffs and stretches legs out) Dunno.

Mel: I was thinking about my holiday, (looks up to the sky)
all that sun and luxury.

Sid: Dunno what for, it ain’t ever gonna ‘appen. 

Stage directions, tell the actors what to do on stage.



It is a dark, cold night and Mel and Sid are sitting on 
a green park bench.  The street lights are dim and the 
sound of the traffic can just be heard in the 
background.

Mel: Ooh its so cold out here, do you think it might 
rain?

Sid: (Shrugs his shoulders) Dunno.

Mel: Not very talkative tonight are you?  What’s up?

Sid: (Huffs and stretches legs out)  Dunno.

Mel: I was thinking about my holiday, (looks up to the 
sky) all that sun and luxury.

Sid: Dunno what for, it ain’t ever gonna ‘appen.

What the actors say.  (Dialogue.)



It is a dark, cold night and Mel and Sid are sitting 
on a green park bench.  The street lights are dim 
and the sound of the traffic can just be heard in 
the background.

Mel: Ooh its so cold out here, do you think it might 
rain?

Sid: (Shrugs his shoulders) Dunno.

Mel: Not very talkative tonight are you?  What’s up?

Sid: (Huffs and stretches legs out) Dunno.

Mel: I was thinking about my holiday, (looks up to 
the sky) all that sun and luxury.

Sid: Dunno what for, it ain’t ever gonna ‘appen.


