HEIST é tienimace




Helst at the Heritage

by Kate Norrish

The story, all names, characters, and incidents portrayed in this game are fictitious. No
identification with actual persons (living or deceased), is intended or should be inferred.

Heist at the Heritage Act 1

Host: Our story begins when eight people are snowedin at Chailey Heritage, as Storm Stormzy
rages outside. They come from all parts of Chailey Heritage and they are sheltering together
in the reception area of the school building while thick snow falls. Nobody has a signal on their
mobile, and the phone lines are down. Let me ask you all to introduce yourselves.

1. Leslie/ey Love (and Host)

2. Sadie Strict

3. Davey Rancid

4. Dr Ronnie Raunchy

5. Mrs Belinda Bighead

6. Mr/Ms Important Businessperson
7. Nurse Nice

8. Rev Aubrey Adverse

Sadie: Well good morning everyone! What weather! Absolutely dreadful. | haven't seen a
snowfall like this since the winter of 2010, when | was the CEO of Snatchi and Snatchi. Now
then, as Headteacher of Chailey, | think it's only right that | should take the lead today. Make
the first move, if you will, on the chessboard of the day.

Leslie/ey: Oh that's a good idea. | second that. Does anyone else think that's a good idea?

Belinda: Oh, snow! There’s nothing you can tell me about snow. I've holidayed in all the major
Scandinavian countries, and | know thirty of the Inuit words for winter weather.

Sadie: Thanks Belindaq, for that fascinating insight into your life. It's a pity nobody cares.
Nurse Nice: Now my lovelies, let’'s not quarrel. Birds in their little nests agree! We must all try
to stick together. It looks as if we might be snowed in for a bit longer. How about singing a nice
campfire song? Or shall | make a pot of teq, if there’'s a decent vintage teapot in this place?

Reverend Aubrey: Oh Nurse, how youdo goonabouttea.It's asif you're awalking stereotype.

Nurse Nice: Gosh, that’s unkind Aubrey, I'm just trying to keep everyone’s spirits up! You look
a bit tense. Would you like a nice shoulder massage?

Reverend Aubrey: Come near my shoulders at your peril, Nurse.

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: [Suddenly notices the Golden Apple] Sorry to interrupt,
but what on earth is this apple doing here?



Leslie/ey: What apple?

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: Here. It's a yellow metal apple in a red leather case, in
this display cabinet. Oh, the cabinet is locked.

Dr Ronnie: Let me try. If | just push this glass panel here... Oh botheration! I've broken the
glass.

Belinda: Oh Ronnie, have you cut yourself? Are you all right? Do you feel faint?
Dr Ronnie: Don't fuss Belinda. | was lucky, the skin isn’t broken.

Nurse Nice: Let me see. You were very lucky. That could have been a very nasty cut. What
you readlly need is a nice cup of hot, sweet teq, from a teapot of course. Tea always tastes
better from a teapot.

Leslie/ey: And in the meantime, on the bright side, we can all look at the apple. Oh, isn't it
beautiful! It's almost as gorgeous as the glitterball from Strictly.

Sadie: Pass it here please, Leslie/ey. Oh yes, this apple is a very interesting Chailey artefact.
Years ago, in the 1930s | believe, there was a fundraising drive. People could donate a certain
amount of money and have an apple, or a pip, or a leaf, hung on a tree outside the chapel.
That's the kind of idea that we would’'ve come up with at Snatchi and Snatchi.

Belinda: Let me have it. Oh yes, of course | know all about that too, as the leader of the PTFA.
It's not yellow metal, it's actually solid gold, as anyone who really knows about Chailey could
have told you. Goodness, it's heavy.

Leslie/ey: Gosh, it must be worth a fortune. At least £1000.

Dr Ronnie Raunchy: Pass it over here Belinda. Is it really made of solid gold? It'll be worth a
lot more than £1000! More like £500,000. Think of it. Half a million, just sitting here in my hand.

Belinda: Gosh yes, that would buy a few Rolex watches.

Davey: ‘Ere, let's ‘av a gander. Be a laugh if someone half-inched it, would’'n’ it though?
Popped it in their pocket, like.

Reverend Aubrey: Let me see it please. What a shame it's just sitting there doing nothing. It
could be sold to raise funds for something important, like a beautiful stained-glass window
of the Trinity. Here you go, Nurse.

Nurse Nice: Did someone say tea? Oh, sorry. Silly me, haha, you said Trinity, not tea! Oh my
goodness, yes, it's a very pretty apple.

Sadie: If | could just carry on. I'll put the apple back, and we must come up with a plan to see
us through this emergency. | know all of you, of course, because I'm the Headteacher, Sadie
Stern, formerly of Snatchi and Snatchi, but you may not all know each other.



Belinda: Excuse me, Ms Stern, but who made you the leader? | think it would make more
sense if | took control. I'm Belinda Bighead, the treasurer of the PTFA, and, if | may say so
myself, I'm quite a woman when it comes to organisation and discipline. Wouldn’t you agree,
Dr Raunchy? [Flirty] About the discipline? [Wink].

Sadie: That's rather inappropriate Mrs Bighead. Doctor Raunchy is a busy, important man,
with better things to do than flirt with someone who looks like the White Queen from Alice in
Wonderland.

Davey: Bloody ‘ell, can all you old bints shut yer cakeholes? Nobody really cares about
hierarchy at a time like this. | mean, nobody gives a monkeys about 00’s in charge.

Dr Ronnie: And who might you be, you bad-mannered young man? A skilled medico like
myself, with twenty years experience, and a degree from a prestigious medical school, can

easily diagnose that you're a rather nasty little blighter.

Leslie/ey: Oh, Doctor Raunchy, don’t you know? That's Davey Rancid! He's a really big rap
star. | knew him when we were children.

Nurse Nice: But if he’s a pop star, what's he doing here at Chailey Heritage?

Davey: Well, not that it's none of yer business, but | works ere as a volunteer. In the garden.
Lookin after the flarz an trees an’ that. Me agent says it's good for me image an’ that.

Sadie: Oh yes, | recognise you now, but Davey Rancid’s not your real name, is it, David?

Davey: Never you mind about that, you old nosy parker. My name is my own affair. | mean,
me name’s me own business.

Belinda: Oh! What was that noise? Sadie, was that you? Did you drop something? [All rush
around].

Dr Ronnie: | heard a bang.
Leslie/ey: | heard something too. | think it was outside.
Sadie: Well, | didn’t hear anything. | expect it was your imagination Belinda.

Davey: | didn’t hear nuffin. | ain't got a scooby, mate, but then me ears av bin damaged by
years of loud music, like.

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: | really can’t see that it matters anyway. Now, if | might
make a suggestion, could we all get back to the point. | think Ms Stern is right to start making
a plan. For those of you who don’t know me, I'm an Important Businessperson and | own a
local business. Chailey Heritage is the chosen charity for my company this year, and | really
appreciate the work you do here. It's a privilege to be able to help give the place a bit of a
facelift, as it were.



Leslie/ey: Oh, | was wondering who you were! | think it's marvellous what you're doing for
Chailey! It makes me happy that there are people who are so generous! And when I'm happy,
| just have to dance!

Davey: Blimey, are you raving bonkers love? Get a bleedin’ grip!

Leslie/ey: Sorry, | forgot where | was for a moment.

Belinda: You thought you were somewhere more exotic, no doubt.

Leslie/ey: Wh... what? What do you mean?

Ronnie: For goodness sake, can everyone stop wittering? As a qualified Doctor with several
letters after my name, my diagnosis of the situation is that we could be stuck here for a long
time, so we had better jolly well pull together. Yes, by Jove, we had.

Belinda: Oh Ronnie, so masterful!

Sadie: Of course when you put it like that Ronnie. ..

Nurse Nice: That's right Doctor, pouring oil on troubled tea...| mean water.

Reverend Aubrey: Well said Sir. Glad to hear that one of you damn fools has got some sense.
We shall need a plan to break out of this prison.

Nurse Nice: Oh come now, Aubrey, | know we all feel a bit hemmed in, but it's not fair to call
our lovely school a prison.

Reverend Aubrey: | beg your pardon everybody, | meant school, not prison. Prison isn't on
my mind at all.

Leslie/ey: Well personally, I'm happy to do anything helpful.

Belinda: | bet you are.

Sadie: Listen. We're going to be stuck here all day by the looks of it, so let’s have different
tasks for people. Leslie/ey and Davey, you go and forage for food. See if you can find the
essentials. Teq, biscuits, and a chess set.

Leslie/ey: A chess set? You mean, so we can entertain ourselves and keep up our spirits?
Sadie: Yes, yes, that's exactly what | meant.

Davey: What a load of old cobblers! I'm not taking no orders from you. | ain’t at school! I'm
a multi-millionaire rapper with six platinum records to my name! Can’t believe I've gotta be
stuck in the Chailey Heritage School Reception with you lot of b -

Leslie/ey: [Interrupting] Davey, mind your language please. And please just try to be a bit

helpful and nice. You never used to be so angry and mean when we went to Young Farmers
together.



Davey: Young Farmers? What're you on about? | never went to no Young Farmers. | were out
on me motorbike tearin’ up the streets an’ scarin’ old ladies wasn’t I?

Sadie: Excuse me, but we really need to get on. I'm absolutely freezing. Look Ronnie, feel
how cold my hands are.

Dr Ronnie: Gosh yes, they're like little icicles. Here Sadie, have a little nip from my hip flask.
It's just what the Doctor ordered. Come on, I'll soon warm you up.

Sadie: [flirty] Oh Doctor Raunchy!
Belinda: Excuse me, Ms Stern, a little less flirtation please. You are the Headteacher, as you
constantly remind us, so perhaps you should try to act like it. Come along Ronnie, let’s see if

we can find anything to use to build a fire.

Dr Ronnie: Yes, all right. good idea BB. Maybe if we rub against each other we could cause a
spark.

Belinda: Oh Doctor!!!

Leslie/ey: Come on Davey, let’s go and have a look for food.

Davey: Well, orl right then, | will since you ask me properly. | mean, proper.

Reverend Aubrey: Meanwhile, Nurse Nice and | will see if we can dig a path to the chapel
to ensure that everything is safe over there. It's the most important building in Chailey. Of
course, what it really needs is some serious money spent on it. Come along Nurse, and no
funny business with shoulder massaging.

[Exit Davey, Leslie/ey, Nurse Nice, Rev Aubrey, Belinda and Doc Raunchy]

Sadie: Well that's good. Everyone has something to do. | knew my managerial skills at Snatchi
and Snatchi would pull everyone together in a crisis. You have to have a strategy; it's a bit like

playing a game. Like chess. Or, oh well, any game really. Anyhow, how's the weather doing?

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: Still snowing really hard. It looks beautiful. So smooth
and unlined. Not a wrinkle in sight.

Sadie: | tell you what, while we're waiting for the others to come back, let’s try to get a signal
on our phones. Mine's over here by the cupboard.

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: It's no good. I've been trying for ten minutes and I've got
nothing.

Sadie: Nor have I. Not even an emergency number.
Reverend Aubrey: [Returning with Nurse Nice] We couldn’t get anywhere near the chapel.

Managed to push the front door open about an inch, but there’s still far too much snow
blocking us in.



Leslie/ey: [Returning with Davey] Look, we found cake, tea, and milk.

Davey: That ain’t all we found either. This was on the monitor in the office back there! | took
a photo. Looks like someone’s got money troubles. Listen to this:

DAVEY READS CLUE NUMBER 1 (play-chess-online)

Belinda: [Returning with Ronnie] That's interesting. VERY interesting. So somebody here is in
some serious debt.

Sadie: Well yes, but don’t forget these offices are used by any number of people.
Belinda: Hnm. Meanwhile, we found an electric heater in a classroom, didn’t we Ronnie?

Dr Ronnie: Yes we did, and we also found pieces of a torn-up note on the floor in the corridor.
Who could this belong to, | wonder?

RONNIE READS CLUE NUMBER 2 (torn up note)

Sadie: But that's terrible! It sounds as if someone is threatening somebody! | can’t have this
going on in my school! And that’'s not all. Listen to this email! | think someone might have
forwarded it to me by accident.

SADIE READS CLUE NUMBER 3 (Email)

Davey: Cor, what's that about then? Whatsit mean, product? Still, like wot she said, | guess all
kinds of people use these offices though, so it might not be nuffin to do with any of us.

Sadie: Really David, your grammar. It is truly appalling.
Davey: Never mind that, bleedin’ heck, look! [Points]
Dr Ronnie: What?
All together: THE APPLE!!! IT'S GONE!!!
Time for a break, a cuppa, some questions, and discussion
Remember, when asked a question, you are encouraged to prevaricate, but you must not lie

if directly challenged. You can bluster, act offended, cry, say that it's too painful to discuss,
mislead, tell a long winding story, but you can’t actually lie!

STOP!
DO NOT READ ANY FURTHER UNTIL TOLD TO DO SO



Heist at the Heritage Act 2

Sadie: This is ridiculous! Where has that apple gone? Is it a prank? Or an accident? Come on,
who did it? Davey, was it you? This kind of thing would be right up your street.

Nurse Nice: Ms Stern, are you actually accusing Davey? That's a terrible thing to say. | think
you should take it back! We must always think the best of everybody, unless there is evidence
to the contrary.

Reverend Aubrey: | must say, | agree. It seems very unfair to point the finger at the one
among us who may not have had the advantages that the rest of us have had, however
uncouth and bad-mannered he may appear.

Davey: Cor, you've said a mouthful there, Rev, not sure if | got it all, but yeah, typical, pick on
the poor sod ‘oo grew up on a council estate and never knew ‘is dad. Just cos | don't talk posh

like the rest of you.

Leslie/ey: But Davey, you grew up in Plumpton didn’t you? Like me? | knew your Mother and
Father.

Davey: Not me bruyv, you got me confused wiv someone else.

Nurse Nice: Sorry to interrupt, and | know the apple is the important thing, but is anyone else
cold? I'm freezing!

Reverend Aubrey: Well, no wonder! This window is open over here, by the cabinet! Who would
do a stupid thing like that? [Shutting it] Idiots. All of you.

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: Look! The leather case that the apple was in. It's still
there, on the first shelf. The case was red, | remember seeing it.

Dr Ronnie: Someone must have reached in where | accidentally broke the glass earlier, and
they grabbed the apple. Look here, there’s a drop of blood on the broken glass. | can tell it's
blood because they teach you to recognise that at prestigious medical schools.

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: But surely that's from where you broke the glass earlier.

Nurse Nice: No, Dr Raunchy’s skin wasn’t broken. | examined his hand, remember?

Sadie: Yes, but to be fair, you were the only one who looked at Ronnie’s hand. Maybe you two
are in cahoots!

Belinda: What, Dr Raunchy and Nurse Nice? Conspiring together? Give me a break! A
handsome, talented man like that, and a mousy little nurse? Not bloody likely!

Nurse Nice: Gosh, that’'s a mean thing to say. Mice are lovely creatures.

Dr Ronnie: | must say Sadie, I'm shocked. It's just as likely to be you.



Davey: Well it's easy to prove, innit. Everyone show their ‘ands and the one wiv a cut is the
one wot did it.

Nurse Nice: Oh no, what's wrong with Leslie/ey? [Leslie/ey faints]

Dr Ronnie: She/he’s fainted! How dramatic! Nurse, pour some cold water over her/him. Oh,
s/he’s coming round.

Leslie/ey: I'm so sorry. | just came over all faint because I'm so upset. | mean, who could have
done such an awful thing? That's a Chailey Heritage heirloom. That's a shocking thing to do.
What will the young people think? | can't believe anyone could do anything so mean and
hurtful.

Dr Ronnie: Oh come on Leslie/ey, we'll find it, don’t panic, it can’t have gone far. It's not as if
it's caught a plane to Costa Rica to start a new life hahahaha.

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: Don't cry Leslie/ey, there’s nothing so aging, and toxic to
the skin, as crying.

Belinda: Yes, really Leslie/ey, you seem over-dramatic. Isn't there a saying about ‘protesting
too much’? You're not on stage now, so maybe you should calm down. Fainting! Whatever
hext!

Dr Ronnie: Now then my little BB, it's not like you to be unkind. Leslie/ey is just upset because
Chailey is so important to her/him, as it is to all of us. Let’'s see if we can work together to find
out what happened.

Reverend Aubrey: | never thought that I'd agree with Davey Rancid, but he’s right. Everyone
hold their hands out, and we'll see if there are any cuts or grazes. [All hold out hands, back

and front]

Belinda: A few of us have some nicks and scratches. Nurse Nice, how did you get that little
cut on your ring finger?

Nurse Nice: Oh that? Yes, that’'s from when the spout broke off one of my teapots.
Davey: Yeah, and Sadie, there's a little scrape ‘ere on your palm.

Sadie: Oh that old thing! That's days old, from Mr Fluffworth, my beautiful Persian Blue.
Dr Ronnie: And Davey? That's a nasty scratch on the back of your hand.

Davey: Yeah mate, | told ya | does the garden ‘ere. A bramble got me right across me brass
bands.

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: Your what?

Leslie/ey: He means hands.



Dr Ronnie: And you can see there’s a little something here at the base of my thumb. | did that
a minute ago on Leslie/ey’s badge. Well, | can’t see that that gets us any further on. All those
explanations could be true or false. Let’'s try looking at it logically. Now first of all, what is the
time? [Looking at his watch]

Sadie: Is that a new watch Ronnie? I'm sure you weren’t wearing that earlier on, | certainly
would have noticed.

Dr Ronnie: ONh, this old thing? No, I've been wearing this for years haha! Well, | see it's four
o'clock, and the apple went missing while Belinda and | were away looking for a heater. So,
the two of us have alibis anyway.

Belinda: Yes, we were very busy ... looking for a heater. But what | don’t understand is, what's
the point of stealing the apple anyway? Nobody has left the building, have they? So the apple
must be somewhere here because nobody’s had a chance to getrid of it. So why take it in the
first place?

Sadie: Actually, that's a surprisingly good point Belinda. Solid gold is extremely heavy, so
whoever took it can’t have taken it very far. It's not the kind of thing you could put in your
pocket. It must have been a spur of the moment thing.

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: Yes, but hold on a minute, | don’t see when it can have
been taken. We were all here when | asked you about it, remember? It was definitely there
then, and there’s been someone in this room ever since, so when did it happen?

Nurse Nice: That's a very good point. We've all been in this room the whole time until we went
off looking for food and heaters and checking on the chapel.

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: That's right. And when you lot went off foraging, Sadie
Stern and | were in here together, and we can both testify that nothing happened during that
time.

Dr Ronnie: Unless you and Sadie were in it together. You were both in here alone while we
went searching. What's to stop the two of you taking it?

Belinda: That's a very good point Ronnie. | bet that's exactly what happened.
Sadie: What? How dare you?

Reverend Aubrey: Oh, come now, Doctor Raunchy, that's a very serious accusation. You
need proof before you start pointing the finger. An unjust accusation like that could end up
with an innocent person being imprisoned for embezzlement.

Sadie: But darl - | mean Ronnie! How could you say such a thing? You can’t really think | would
steal anything? Why on earth would I? I'm not hard up.

Dr Ronnie: AllI'msayingis, it's a bit of a coincidence that you two were in here alone just before
that apple disappeared. I'm not accusing you Sadie, | know you've got the interests of the
School at heart, but how much do we actually know about Mr/Ms Important Businessperson?
Hmm? Answer me that!



Davey: That's true! For all we know s/he could be really overstretched financially and could
have just seen the apple as a lucky chance.

All: Huh?

Leslie/ey: What are you talking about?

Davey: Sorry. What | meant to say is, this geezer might be brassic.

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: | strongly object to that insinuation. | am most definitely
not a thief. I've donated my valuable time and money to help Chailey raise its profile with the
local community.

Belinda: Oh big deal. Valuable time and money. Anybody can give money.

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: And what have you done; may | ask Belinda? Chaired a
few meetings and organised the odd cake sale?

Belinda: | beg your pardon? I've poured my heart and soul into those cake sales. My Victoria
Sponge is legendary for its moistness. [Starts to cry]

Leslie/ey: That's enough, both of you! This arguing isn’t getting us anywhere! There’s only
one thing to do. | vote we all turn out our bags. | don’t mind going first. The apple has to be
somewhere close by.

Belinda: [Cheering up] Oooo! How about a body search? | don’t mind being searched by you,
Ronnie.

Dr Ronnie: And | would happily return the favour, Belinda.
Sadie: Oh shut up, both of you. You should be ashamed.

Davey: [Slipping into ‘posh’ accent] Excuse me, but | absolutely, categorically refuse to be
searched. That's a violation of my basic human rights.

Leslie/ey: Er, Davey?
Davey: What? Oh, yes, | mean to say, that’'s against my ‘uman rights, innit?

Dr Ronnie: Well | think that's very suspicious, Mr Rancid. If you're innocent, you’ve got nothing
to hide, have you?

Reverend Aubrey: Also, do excuse me for being personal, but what's going on with your
speech?

Davey: Wotcha mean bruv?
Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: Well, | didn’t want to ask, | mean, it's none of my business,

but | agree with the Reverend, your speech is becoming increasingly erratic. One minute
you're a cockney geezer and then you sound all Downton Abbey.



Leslie/ey: Oh, that’s nothing to do with the apple going missing, that's -
Davey: [Interrupting] That's none of yer chuffin’ business, is what it is.

Belinda: Good grief! Can we please move on? If we have to submit to the unnecessary
indignity of having our bags searched, let’s get it over with.

Leslie/ey: Yes, | agree. The best way out of this mess is to be open and honest with each
other. Look, I'll empty my bag out first. It's a reusable ethically sourced canvas tote.

Sadie: Hmm. Nothing unusual. A few bits of glitter, | presume those are from an art session at
the Learning Support Centre?

Leslie/ey: What? Oh, yes, of course. Gosh, where else would they be from?

Belinda: And a copy of the Radio Times with the times of “Strictly Come Dancing” circled in
red and an interview with Claudia Winkleman.

Nurse Nice: Oh, do you like Strictly too Leslie/ey? | love it.

Reverend Aubrey: Of course you do. That programme is designed for silly middle-aged
women living alone. Well, come on then, I'll go next with the search. Must set a good example.
Here's my bicycle pannier. Nothing suspicious in here.

Dr Ronnie: Just a quote for a window. Gosh, that's a bit steep.

Reverend Aubrey: It's a stained glass window, that's why, you fool.

Davey: An' look, there's a polaroid of a bloke wiv a pointy ‘at on.

Reverend Aubrey: '‘Pointy hat' indeed! That's my father, the Bishop, you ignorant oik.

Davey: Sorry mate, no offence meant. Now, let's see inside the Doc's impressive-looking
medical briefcase wiv ‘is initials on it.

Dr Ronnie: Oh very well. But | can assure you | have nothing to declare. Except perhaps to
declare that | love the ladies, and they seem to love me!

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: Well, everything seems in order in your briefcase. A copy
of the British Medical Journal, a copy of... well, that's clearly NOT the British Medical Journal.
Tut Tut Doctor! Then there’s a travel toothbrush and a screwed-up bit of paper with a mobile
phone number and a lip print on the back.

Sadie: What? What hussy has given you her number?

Belinda: Ronnie! You said you'd stopped all that!

Reverend Aubrey: Hold on, what's this on the other side?



AUBREY READS CLUE NUMBER 4 (email)
Leslie/ey: Gosh Ronnie, you really shouldn’t print out emails, it's bad for the environment.

Dr Ronnie: | didn't print it out! A rather lovely lady, with a come-hither look in her eye, passed
it to me in the staff room, with her number on it. That's all | know.

Sadie: Lady! Hah! Trollop more like! Who was she?
Dr Ronnie: Oh come now Sadie, a gentleman doesn't kiss and tell.

Belinda: | bet it was that bimbo from marketing. Always making eyes at Ronnie. Anyway,
here’'s my Gucci crossover bag if you must check.

Leslie/ey: It's gorgeous. Must have cost a fortune. And you have an amazing phone too.

Nurse Nice: Oh look! There’s another phone in the side pocket! Why would you have two
phones, Belinda?

Belinda: Oh that’'s nothing. | just have a work phone and a personal phone, that's all.
Leslie/ey: Sorry Belindq, | wasn’t prying, but your last sent text just showed up on the screen.
Belinda: That's personal! That’'s got nothing to do with the apple! Don’t you dare read it!
LESLIE/EY READS CLUE NUMBER 5 (Burner phone)

Sadie: Oh my! Who would have thought it! Respectable leader of the PTFA sending naughty
text messages! | do wonder who “R"” might be????

Belinda: Well not that it's any of your business Sadie, but my husband happens to be called
Robert. Of course, you've never managed to keep a husband, have you?

Sadie: Why, you condescending b - - -!

Dr Ronnie: Ladies, ladies, please!!! Some decorum!!! We are professional people!!!
Belinda: You can just shut up Ronnie, you philandering hound.

Sadie: Don't you talk to Ronnie like that, you temptress!

Reverend Aubrey: Everybody, can you all calm down please, this is not a prison dining hall!

Nurse Nice: Yes, come on, let’s put the kettle on and have a nice cup of tea and shoulder rubs
all round.

Davey: Oi!l Everyone shuddup and look over ‘ere! Over there! In the snow outside the window!
Isn't that -

Everyone: Gasp! The apple!



Time for a break, a cuppa, some questions, and discussion

Remember, when asked a question, you are encouraged to prevaricate, but you must not lie
if directly challenged. You can bluster, act offended, cry, say that it's too painful to discuss,
mislead, tell a long winding story, but you can’t actually lie!

STOP!
DO NOT READ ANY FURTHER UNTIL TOLD TO DO SO



Heist at the Heritage Act 3

Leslie/ey: Look! It's the apple, out there in the snow! But how did it get there?

Sadie: Good grief! How do you think it got out there? Somebody opened the window and
threw it outside, of course!

Reverend Aubrey: Don’'t you remember, a while back Nurse Nice said how cold it was and |
found the window was open?

Belinda: Yes. Yes! | do remember! It was this window here, right next to the cabinet.

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: And the glass panel in the cabinet was already smashed,
from when Dr Raunchy broke it, so it would be easy to pick the apple up and throw it outside.
All the thief would need is a brief distraction.

Davey: ‘Ang on a sec, wot about when Belinda ‘erd somefing outside! Remember?

Nurse Nice: Yes! That would have been the perfect distraction! We all went over to the window
on the other side of Reception to listen!

Leslie/ey: You mean, the thief used that distraction to throw the apple out of the open
window?

Belinda: Oh look, what's that on the shelf underneath where the apple was? Look, it's part
of a newsletter.

Sadie: Let me fish it out. Mr/Ms Important Businessperson, can you please read it aloud?
SPONSOR READS CLUE 6: (Teapot Collectors’ Newsletter)

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: Hang on, it's got a smear of blood on it. Fresh blood too.
Weird. That's not from me. | haven’t got any cuts on my hand.

Belinda: Well, who else has handled that newsletter? And what's it doing in the cabinet?

Sadie: Oh come on, it's obviously Nurse Nice! S/he is obsessed with tea and teapots! S/he cut
her/his finger when s/he snatched the apple out of the cabinet!

Dr Ronnie: Hold on, hold on Sadie, let’'s not be hasty. Come to that, you touched it yourself
just now

Sadie: Ronnie! Why are you defending Nurse Nice?

Leslie/ey: Can we please stick to the point! Which is, why throw the apple into the snow?
There's no benefit to be gained in doing that!

Dr Ronnie: Well obviously someone thought they could retrieve it later and sell it.



Belinda: Yes of course, after the snow stops, and we eventually dig our way out of here.
Leslie/ey: But how would you even begin to know where to go to sell something like that?

Nurse Nice: Just have a little look online, | expect. There's bound to be a black market for a
solid gold object, the same as there is for other rare items.

Dr Ronnie: Now look here, let’s get a bit of organisation going. Just pass me that bit of paper
from the desk, and I'll write down any ideas anyone has about who might be responsible.

Belinda: Here you are Ronnie. Oh, how odd.
Dr Ronnie: What's odd, BB?

Belinda: This piece of paper! It's an advertisement for cosmetic surgery. And hang on, it's
got something written on it, here, look.

BELINDA READS CLUE 7: (Cosmetic surgery Leaflet with appointment on it)
Belinda: It could be something to do with the apple!
Sadie: Really? | don't see how?

Belinda: Use your head! Somebody here needs money for an expensive cosmetic procedure.
That apple is worth a lot of money!

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: Couldn’t there be another explanation? One of the school
staff or office staff probably dropped it. There could be a hundred people passing through
here every day for all we know.

Leslie/ey: Actually, that wasn’t on the desk an hour ago, because | put the biscuits down on
there.

Sadie: Well I think it's irrelevant! Who cares if someone wants a bigger bust or a smaller nose?

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: Exactly. Let’'s focus on what matters. At least we can see
if we can get the apple back in.

Reverend Aubrey: Don't be ridiculous. We can’t even open the front door because the snow
is still three foot deep. Nurse Nice and | tried earlier if you remember.

Dr Ronnie: Well, you're not exactly Tarzan, are you Aubrey? Let me have a go. [Tries to open
it] Yes, it certainly seems to be stuck fast. Here, Davey, come and help. [Both try]

Davey: ‘Ere, ‘old on Doc. This is why it won’t open. Some numpty’'s gone and dropped this,
and it's got frozen in the frame.

Nurse Nice: Oh yes! It looks as if it's a page from a leaflet of some kind. It says:

NURSE NICE READS CLUE 8 (From a Ministry of Justice leaflet)



Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: Probably nothing to do with anyone here. Oh, there you
are Sadie, what have you been doing?

Sadie: Good news! I've been trying to get a signal, and | have one at last. | have called the
Emergency Services to help get us out. Now, before they come, | would like to give everyone
an opportunity to explain to the group why it couldn’t be them who tried to steal the apple.
As is fitting, | will go first.

Belinda: Go on then, you bossy cowbag. | can’t wait to hear what you’ve got to say to justify
yourself.

Sadie: I'd like to say that your vulgarity surprises me, Belinda, but in actual fact, it doesn’t.
| shan’t dignify that insult with a reply. All | would like to say is that | have put my heart and
soul into this job. | could have stayed as a very highly paid executive with Snatchi and Snatchi,
but instead, | chose a job where | knew | would be genuinely helping people. | have strived
and strained every day for the last three years to make Chailey Heritage the Gold Standard
school that it is, and | wouldn’t dream of doing anything to harm its reputation. This place is
my life! Checkmate, Belinda.

Belinda: You're not kidding anyone with your highfalutin words Sadie. We all know that the
only reason you stay is because you're in love with Ronnie! My Ronnie, who is just waiting for
a divorce from his wife before we go away together forever! | would never consider stealing
the apple because it would jeopardise our beautiful relationship! | adore him! My only wish is
to be worthy of him and to shower him with love and material possessions. But steal? Never!
I'm arespectable woman with a reputation to uphold as Chair of the PTFA. A role which | take
extremely seriously.

Dr Ronnie: | say, | hope I'm not talking out of turn here, but | feel | do need to set the record
straight. | cannot deny that | like the ladies, and my trouble is, | have never been able to
resist a pretty face. Or just a face, readlly. It's just so difficult to remain cool when the ladies
make all the running! | mean let’'s be honest, | am a bit of a catch. I'm handsome, dignified,
and a very highly qualified Doctor [cough] with a degree from a most prestigious London
Teaching Hospital. The thing is though, I'm sorry Belinda and Sadie, but | am married. In fact,
you both know my spouse. Nurse Nice and | have been together for twenty years, and s/he’s
very tolerant of my peccadilloes. The only reason | would need money would be for us both to
get away from all this. We're thinking of somewhere warm and exotic. But | can assure you on
my word as a gentleman, there is no need for me to steal anything, is there darling?

Nurse Nice: Oh no dearest. And I'm sure nobody would ever suspect you of doing any such
thing. I'm very sorry if Ronnie has misled you Sadie, or Belinda. He’s such a naughty scoundrel!
But so sweet underneath it all, and | know he’s only really got one love, and that's me. So |
always forgive him when he strays, and he always comes back to me. In the meantime, | sit
and dream about my teapot collection. Obviously, | wish that | had more money to spend on
the beautiful things that | love, but if | had to steal in order to afford them, | wouldn’t enjoy
them so much. | make a little money by selling macrame potholders on Etsy, so | really have
no reason to steal a lovely object like the golden apple. Now I'm going to put the kettle on
while we wait for the police.



Leslie/ey Love: Well | for one wish you both every happiness! Obviously, it wasn't me who
stole the apple. | wouldn’t dream of robbing the young people | work with of such a critical part
of their heritage. | think it's time | told you my secret. The thing is, before | came here, | made
a living by being an exotic dancer. | was awfully good at it too. | told HR when | joined Chailey,
and they were fine with it, but you saw the torn-up note. Someone, | suspect you, Belindag, has
been blackmailing me and threatening to tell my colleagues on Bramley Bungalow. I'm going
to come clean and just pray that they don’t think any the worse of me. They're a lovely bunch
of people. | was silly to worry about it really. So you can see | have no motive for the theft,
because it’'s all out in the open now.

Reverend Aubrey: Well done Leslie/ey, that must have been hard for you to talk about and
I'm sure none of your colleagues will think any the worse of you. How disgusting that someone
should take advantage of your position and try to blackmail you. I'm not going to ask Belinda;
| shall leave it to her conscience. For myself, all | can say is that | do crave money, and lots of
it. | wish to beautify the chapel with a glorious stained-glass window depicting Dame Grace
Kimmins surrounded by the boys she helped. | know that this will be costly, but | have already
raised some of the money by creating crossword puzzles which | sell online. Of course, | would
not steal, as that would be against the Eighth Commandment.

Mr/Ms Important Businessperson: Let's have a meeting when all this is over Aubrey. I'm sure
| can see my way to donating something towards that window. As far as defending myself
is concerned, | have a spotless history in business, and | have never needed to do anything
illegal to provide myself with funds. My business is booming, | have invested carefully and I'm
glad to say that | shall be making a generous donation to Chailey as well as carrying on with
my physical fitness and personal wellness regime.

Davey: Cor, you lot can’t arf talk. Rabbit rabbit bleedin’ rabbit! All I've got to say is, if Leslie/
ey is gonna come clean, then so will I. [Change your accent to Received Pronunciation (posh
talk!)] | was actually born David Smythe-Smythe, round the corner in Plumpton. My parents
are still alive and very well-to-do. Gosh, it's a relief to use my real voice for a change. My
agent says it's better for my image if | come across as a bad boy, so I've tried to cut myself
off from my past. | didn't steal the apple, but my agent has been trying to get me to do
something outrageous to boost my sales, because truth-to-tell, my music hasn’t been doing
so well lately. That's all | have to say.

Time for a break, a cuppa, some final questions, and discussion
Remember, when asked a question, you are encouraged to prevaricate, but you must not lie

if directly challenged. You can bluster, act offended, cry, say that it's too painful to discuss,
mislead, tell a long winding story, but you can’t actually lie!



TIME TO CUESS THE THIEF!

Take in turns to say who you think stole the Golden Apple and why

1. Leslie/ey Love (and Host)

2. Sadie Strict

3. Davey Rancid

4. Dr Ronnie Raunchy

5. Mrs Belinda Bighead

6. Mr/Ms Important Businessperson
7. Nurse Nice

8. Rev Aubrey Adverse

Scroll to the end of your character notes to find out if it was you who stole the apple!
CAN THE REAL THIEF PLEASE REVEAL THEMSELVES AND THEIR SECRET

If your players would like to know more about their fellow characters you can also reveal
the secrets you were each trying to keep hidden



A final word from

Chailey Heritage Foundation

We hope you have enjoyed playing Heist at the Heritage.

A huge thank you to Heist at the Heritage author Kate Norrish, a Support
Worker in one of our residential bungalows.

Chailey Heritage Foundation is a pioneering charity supporting children

and young people with complex neurodisabilities and health needs. If you

would like to learn more about the charity and have a few minutes to spare,
please watch our videos.

Meet Sam and his family
Horse Riding at Chailey Heritage Foundation

We rely on donations from our generous supporters to provide specialist
equipment, facilities, and experiences to help each of the young people at
Chailey Heritage Foundation to reach their full potential.

Donate Now

« ¥y

o Chailey
Heritage
Foundation

pursuing potential

www.chf.org.uk
Chailey Heritage Foundation - Registered Charity Number 1075837



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lWHDyhIVqpk&t=67s
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ANGfOD2hCxA
https://www.chf.org.uk/ways-to-donate.html
https://www.chf.org.uk/

