
Exemplar for internal assessment resource Drama for Achievement Standard 91519 

 

The Last Post (extracts from script) 
Intention 
The intention of this play is to show the audience a family affected by ANZAC day and war. I 
wanted to show that war still has an effect on people even though it happened years ago. 
  By zooming in on just one family, I explore the thoughts and feelings of those characters. I 
want the audience to feel empathy for the characters. I want to show that war is not just the 
soldiers but also the future generations. I also want to show that a day such as ANZAC day 
can provide healing for the events of the past.          The style is realism 
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
(Alison (Mother) exits stage left) 
(Enter Ben stage right, acting like an aeroplane and making aeroplane noises and holding a 
paper plane.) 
Ben: Brrrrrrrrrrrrrhhhhhhhhhhmmmmmmmmm! Hi granddad!  
Joseph: Ben m’boy. How are you today? 
Ben: Good. Look granddad, I made a plane at school today. It can fly real far! Look! Ben 
throws plane across the stage.  
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
Ben: What did you win granddad? (Ben continues to fiddle with the medals, holding them up 
against his own shirt, pretending that they are his own.) 
Alison: He didn’t win anything darling. (Cautiously) Those are his war medals… 
Ben: War medals?  
(Joseph bends his head and is looking at his teacup intently.)  
Alison: Dad? 
Ben: Did you have those big guns that the people in the movies? (Ben starts firing an 
imaginary rifle and making sound effects.)  
Alison: (Sternly) Ben stop that now. 
Ben stops and looks confused. 
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
Joseph: Do you know much about the war Ben? 
Ben: Um… Not really granddad. Only that there were big guns and bombs and those planes 
that go BRRRRRRRHHHHMMMMMM!  
Joseph: (Smiles at Bens innocence) Well yes, you are right. But there was a lot more to it 
than that. A lot more that you probably won’t understand. A lot more that I don’t know if I 
want you to understand, especially at this age.  
 
Alison: What are these letters, Dad? They were in the draw. 
(Joseph remains quiet) 
Alison: They are from the RSA. There’s a lot of them here…one of them was only sent last 
week…Dad? 
Joseph: Alright, every year after we moved here…they have invited me to march in the dawn 
parade…and more recently to guest speak at the ceremony… 
Alison: Oh dad…why didn’t you tell me? 
Joseph: I couldn’t bring myself to go.  
(They sit in silence) 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
Ben: Look what I did at school today. (hands him his picture) We are learning about war and 
I drew the soldiers fighting. And I drew a big tank too, see? And theres awesome fighter 
planes in the sky and they are dropping the bombs and then over here is a massive 
explosion!!! (makes loud explosive noise)  
Joseph: (quietly) Ben- 
Ben: (excitedly) And then there’s all the dead bad guys there and these soldiers are happy 
cause they won and- 
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Joseph: (very angrily, yelling) Ben! Get that damned picture away from me!  
 
(Ben stops and looks scared. His grandfather never yells at him. He drops his picture on the 
ground.) 
Joseph: Oh…Ben I’m sorry… (He reaches out to Ben but he steps back in fear) 
(Bens eyes start to fill with tears as he turns and runs out stage left) 
(Joseph watches as Ben exits. He slowly picks up the picture and looks at it more closely.) 
Lights fade to black. 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
Nick (stepfather): Ben? 
(He walks slowly over to him and kneels beside him.) 
Nick: Ben? (He reaches to touch Bens shoulder) 
Ben: Go away!   
Nick: Whats the matter, Ben? 
(Ben continues to sob into his knees.) 
(Nick sits down next to Ben and pulls him gently into a hug. Ben doesn’t resist and continues 
crying.) 
Nick: Come on Ben, its alright. Do you want to tell me what the matter is? 
Ben: Granddad…yelled at me. (sniffs) 
Nick: What happened? 
Ben: I was showing him my picture and- 
Nick: What picture? 
Ben: I drew one about the war at school today… 
Nick: Oh. I see. 
Ben: Granddad never yells at me… (starts crying again) 
Nick: (hugs him again) Your granddad is just going through a tough time at the moment. But 
he isn’t mad at you, I promise. He could never be mad at you. 
Ben: Why is he going through a tough time? 
Nick: (uncertainly) You’re learning about the war and the ANZAC’s at school aren’t you? 
Ben: Yes. 
Nick: And you know that granddad was a soldier in the second world war?  
Ben: Yeah… (sniffing) 
Nick: War is a terrible thing to experience. The soldiers that go are very, very brave. They have 
to do things that many men would be very frightened to do. It is not just a matter of holding a 
gun. It is so much more than that.  
 
Ben: That’s ok granddad.  
Joseph: Give us a hug, theres a good lad. (They hug.) 
(Silence.) 
Ben: Granddad… 
Joseph: Yes? 
Ben: Will you take me to the dawn parade? 
(Joseph thinks about this. After a moment he smiles.) 
Joseph: No Ben…will you take me? 
Ben: Granddad! (giggles) 
Joseph: Alright, we’ll take each other, how does that sound?   
Ben: Good (smiles.) 
(Lights fade to black.) 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
Alison: Are you alright Ben? 
Ben: Yes. I miss granddad. 
Alison: We all do. But he would be so proud of you for marching in the parade. I know it. 
Ben: Ok (he smiles.) 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
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	For my country and for you, my friend (extracts from script)

