BOOTLEG PLAYS

1.EXT. OUTDOOR MARKET. DAY

A TYPICAL MARKET STALL WHERE A MARKET TRADER STANDS CHEWING GUM. A PUNTER APPROACHES.

Stall Holder

Whit is it? I cannae have you hangin’ around ma stall all day.

Punter

No, sorry I was just wondering if you’ve got the new Tom Cruise?

Stall Holder
I’m out o’ bootleg films the day.

Punter

Oh right okay.

HE MAKES TO LEAVE.

Stall Holder
Hang on but. I’ve got something you might like.

Punter

Oh aye?

Stall Holder

Aye. Whit about a wee bootleg play?

Punter

A bootleg play?

…STALL HOLDER/OVER…
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Stall Holder

Aye I can do you one that only came out in the West End last Friday.

Punter

Oh, okay then.

Stall Holder

Wullie! Sharon!

WULLIE AND SHARON APPEAR.

Wullie

Whit is it?

Stall Holder
Boy wants a wee swatch at Death of a Salesman.

WULLIE AND SHARON PREPARE.

Punter
How does this work?

Stall Holder

Have a wee look at it. If you like whit ye see they’ll nip roon yer hoose and put it on for ye. Nae refunds mind. You buy on sight.

Wullie (as Biff Loman)

You don't give a good damn about him. Look what I found in the cellar!

WULLIE HOLDS UP A LENGTH OF TUBING.

…WULLIE/OVER…
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Wullie (as Biff Loman Cont’d)

 How can you let that go on? 

Sharon (as Hap Loman)

Me huh? Who goes off? Who runs away?

Wullie (as Biff Loman)

He doesn’t, um…er…

HE FUMBLES HIS SCRIPT.

Stall Holder

Wullie! Pick up yer lines, this smells like a sale.
Wullie (as Biff Loman)

He doesn't mean anything to you, Hap. You could help him, I can't. Don't you understand what he's gonna do to himself? He's gonna kill himself, Hap...help him...help him, help me...help me... I can't bear to look at his face!

Punter

I’ll just leave it thanks.
Stall Holder

Naw? Hing aboot, a Shakepseare then.

Wullie (as Antony)

 I am dying, Egypt, dying; only 

I here importune death awhile, until


Of many thousand kisses the poor last

I lay upon thy lips.

…SHARON (AS CLEOPATRA) / OVER…
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Sharon (as Cleopatra)

        I dare not, dear,— 

Dear my lord, pardon,—I dare not,

Lest I be taken: not the imperious show

Of the full-fortun’d Cæsar ever shall


Be brooch’d with me; if knife, drugs, serpents, have


Edge, sting, or operation, I am safe:


Your wife Octavia...

Punter

It’s not very good quality is it?

Stall Holder

Aye, they don’t have Dame Judi Dench in them either, I suppose that’s my fault n’ all?  What about some Mamet? C’mon Wullie dae yer Ricky Roma.

WULLIE LAUNCHES INTO IT, A TERRIBLE NEW YOIRK ACCENT AND FULL OF OVERBLOWN INTENSISTY.

Wullie

What’s the fucking point in any case? What’s the point? I gotta argue with you, I gotta knock heads with the cops, I’m bursting my balls, sell your dirt to fucking deadbeats money in the mattress, I come back and you can’t even manage to keep the contracts safe, I have to go back and close them again.

Punter
Look I’m really not interested.

Stallholder

Bootleg puppet show?

…PUNTER/ OVER…
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Punter

Now yer talking!

Stall Holder

Right gang, get yer costumes on!

(ENDS)
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