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Synopsis
[bookmark: _GoBack]When Richard Willey, a Government Junior Minister plans to spend the evening with Jane Worthington, one of the Opposition's typists, things go disastrously wrong, beginning with the discovery of a body trapped in the hotel's only unreliable sash window.   Desperately trying to get out of an extremely sticky situation, Richard calls for his PPS, George Pigden, who, through Richard's lies, sinks further and further into trouble with everybody and ends up going through an identity crisis.   Things go from bad to worse with the arrival of Ronnie, Jane's distraught husband, and with the addition of an unscrupulous waiter, Mrs Willey and Nurse Foster things really come to a head....
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	 Cast
Richard Willey....................... Mark Austin
TheManager.......................... Ian Campbell
Jane Worthington.................. Emma Sargeant
A Body................................... Dave Hughes
The Waiter............................. John Norman
George Pigden....................... Phil Bowditch
The Maid................................. Claire Rundle
Ronnie Worthington................ Rob Baker
Pamela Willey......................... Elise Scott
Gladys..................................... Linda Campbell

Director
John Norman
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Comic capers
thrill audience

Out of Order, West Moors
Memorial Hall

THE curtain rose to familiar tune:
“This is a lovely way to spend an
evening,” and it was. To an apprecia-
tive and nearly full house, West Moors
Drama Society presented Ray
Cooney's comedy “Out of Order” with
verve and brilliantly slick timing.

In the elegant white-and-green set of
the Westminster Hotel suite (where
all doors and the essential window
opened and closed impeccably)
Richard Willey MP becomes embroiled
in disasters. In his wife’s absence he
intends to seduce a secretary from the
Opposition but ensuing confusion
involves a supposed corpse, a harassed
PPS, a vengeful husband, a martinet
nurse, a dim Italian chambermaid
and an amusingly lascivious waiter.

Like the body hanging in the cup-
board, we were on tenterhooks: who
will knock next on the door? How
many more double entendres can we
take? As the action waxed fast and
furious dialogue was sometimes
eclipsed by the laughter.

‘The excellent teamwork was reflect-
ed in the walk-down: characters
emerged unexpectedly from doors,
cupboard and that window to clap
director John Norman who slipped
out of his waiter persona to thank all
connected with the production.

largaret Franklin
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Review: Out of Order, West Moors Memorial Hall

THE curtain rose to familiar tune: "This is a lovely
way to spend an evening,” and it was. To an
appreciative and nearly full house, West Moors
Drama Society presented Ray Cooney's comedy.
"Out of Order” with verve and brilliantly slick
timing.

In the elegant white-and-green set of the
Westminster Hotel suite (where all doors and the
essential window opened and closed impeccably)
Richard Willey MP becomes embroiled in
disasters. In his wife's absence he intends to
seduce a secretary from the Opposition but
ensuing confusion involves a supposed corpse, @
harassed PPS, a vengeful husband, a martinet
nurse, a dim Italian chambermaid and an
amusingly lascivious waiter.

Like the body hanging in the cupboard, we were
on tenterhooks: who will knock next on the door?
How many more double entendres can we take?
As the action waxed fast and furious dialogue was
sometimes eclipsed by the laughter.

The excellent teamwork was reflected in the
walk-down: characters emerged unexpectedly
from doors, cupboard and that window to clap
director John Norman who slipped out of his
waiter persona to thank all connected with the
production.
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