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Carnival of the Hours 
By Peter Burnett 

 

Contact me at peteburnettmailbox@gmail.com. 

(Offers of seats to watch performances welcome!) 
 

 

This one-act comedy drama follows a day in the life of a modern man, a day 
that slowly slides into chaos. Christian works for "Genie with a Bottle" and for 

him, today is going to put in the extra mile when it comes to being a bad day. 

Arguments, exploding coffee, floods and violence erupt around him – can he 
keep his cool? The answer is no, but the results are fun to watch. 

 

 
Dramatis Personae 
 

• Christian Flint (Male, Mid-Thirties) 

• Helene (French, Female, Mid-Thirties) 

• Clerk (Railway Employee, Male Or Female, Any Adult Age) 
• Old Man #1 (Male, Seventies Plus) 

• Old Woman #1 (Female, Seventies Plus) 

• Coffee Seller (Male Or Female, Any Adult Age) 
• Mrs Kristofferson (Female, Fifties) 

• Angel (Male Or Female, Between 25 And 45) 

• Demon (Male Or Female, Between 25 And 45) 
• Mr Neale (Male, Late Thirties) 

• Caroline (Female, Late Twenties) 

• Keith Jacobs (Male, Late Forties) 
• Robert Miller (Male, Late Twenties) 

• Waiter (Male Or Female, Any Adult Age) 

• Alice (Female, Any Age Above Thirties) 
• Tim (Male, Sixties) 
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• Sarah (Female, Twenties) 
• Nigel (Male, Twenties) 

• The Robinsons (Male And Female, Thirties/Forties) 

• Leaving Party Attendees (Varied Sex/Age Range) 
 

 

 
 
Props List 
 

• Breakable alarm clock 

• Breakable mobile phone 
• Can of coffee – Japanese gimmicky product 

• Five pound note 

• 2 TV remotes (optionally one white and one red) 
• Newspaper 

• Phones, pens and paper 

• Coffee making equipment 
• Yellow pages 

• Printed a4 page for script 

• Wine list 
• Wine bottle and glasses 

• Tray with coffees and a kids drinking cup with OJ 

• Horror kit – pilot case or similar containing pickle jars of monstrosities and 
bottle of murky water. 

• Pint glasses 

• Party Hat 
• Ice pack 

• 2nd alarm clock 
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Scene 1 
Christian and Helene’s bedroom. 
 
Christian and Helene are asleep in bed. It is the early hours of the morning. 

 

Christian - No! 
 

Helene - (wakes up sleepily) What? 

 
Christian - What? Sorry sorry, it’s nothing, just a dream, that’s all. 

 

Helene - It was a bad one. 
 

Christian - No …. Yes. Yes it was awful. The monster again. 

 
Helene - The monster 

 

Christian - Yeah, horrific, big teeth. Awful 
 

Helene - Why is it called Caroline? 

 
Christian - (pause) What? 

 

Helene - Your horrific monster. You call it Caroline sometimes. 
 

Christian - I do? 

 
Helene - Yes 

 

Christian - It has a face like Caroline, one of my exes. Bad story 
 

Helene - You never mentioned her before. 
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Christian - No? Well, like I say, bad story. Went out for ages, but couldn’t 
make sense of her. She was a nightmare. Don’t like talking about it – kind 

of sealed it off really. 

 
Helene - It couldn’t have been that long. 

 

Christian - (defensively) What makes you say that? Surely I’d know, 
wouldn’t I? 

 

Helene - But you have told me about your lovers – and they ran from one to 
the next. I can account for the time you spent with women since you hit 

puberty. 

 
Christian - Well okay, it might not have been that long but …… where’s my 

water? 

 
Helene - What? 

 

Christian - My water glass is empty. Have you drunk it? Cause I didn’t. 
 

Helene - Of course I didn’t. I have my own here. 

 
Christian - I can’t believe it. You’re always drinking my water. 

 

Helene - I have not drunk it. I have been asleep. 
 

Christian - You must have done it without knowing then. 

 
Helene - Maybe I did. 

 

Christian - That’s dangerous, that is. I read of a guy in the States who  
dreamt he was being attacked by a Japanese soldier, and when he woke up, 

he’d strangled his wife.  
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Helene - Bullshit 
 

Christian - What, you don’t believe me? It was in the Times  

 
Helene - No I don’t believe him. You would wake up if you were doing 

something so active. (pointedly) If I strangled you, I would be awake for all 

of it. 
 

Christian - Charming. It could happen you know. 

 
Helene - It will happen soon if you do not be quiet. I have work in the 

morning. 

 
Christian - It IS the morning. What’s the time? 

 

Helene - What? It is early – go back to sleep 
 

Christian - What time is it? 

 
Helene - Why do you need to know? 

 

Christian - I just do. (pause) Look, will you just tell me. I would like to know 
how much time I have in bed, ok? Anyway, I have a right to know. It is an 

inalienable human prerogative to know what time it is at any given 

moment. 
 

Helene - Then buy yourself an alarm clock. 

 
Christian - We already have an alarm clock. Two would be a waste. We 

already have enough clutter without adding to it. 

 
Helene - Whatever. Then have it on your side of the bed. 
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Christian - But we agreed it makes sense to have it on your side as you have 
to get up half an hour before. 

 

Helene - I am going to go out of my mind. You are saying that we have to 
have only one clock, and it has to be on my side? 

 

Christian - It makes sense 
 

Helene - Merde. You have it, you are the one that wants to look at it. I don’t 

give a bastard what the hour is – when it makes a sound, I get up, the rest I 
do not care. 

 

Christian - Now don’t be unreasonable. 
 

Helene - Unreasonable? You tell me this? I am not unreasonable! You wish 

to see unreasonable? This is unreasonable (Throws the clock on the floor ,it 
breaks). Now – I do not know the time. Do not ask me. When you buy a new 

one, keep it on your side of the bed. That way you can gaze on it all night 

long, and I will not have need to take a large bank loan to have you 
professionally killed. Comprends? 

  

(Pause)  
 

Christian - That was mature. 

  
(Pause) 

  

Christian - Well 
  

(Pause) 

 
Christian gets out of bed and goes to his jacket. He gets out a phone, he starts 

doing something with it. It beeps loudly. Helene puts her pillow over her head. 

Christian finishes setting the phone and soundlessly walks round to Helene’s side 
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of the bed. He puts the phone on her bedside table and soundlessly moves back to 
his side. He gets into bed, and moves a little close to Helene. He touches her 

shoulder. The pillow clenches tighter around her head 

 
Christian - I am sorry, Helene. I’ll get a new clock and I tell you what - I’ll 

even take you out to dinner tonight, just us okay? 

 
Helene’s head emerges from under the pillow 

 

Helene - We are already going to dinner tonight. 
 

Christian - (Pause) We are? 

 
Helene - Yes 

 

Christian - Who with? 
 

Helene - The new couple from next door. 

 
Christian - Oh? And just when did you arrange this? A little notice would 

have been nice. 

 
Helene - YOU arranged it. On Saturday 

 

Christian - What? When on Saturday? 
 

Helene - After your fourth bottle of wine. You arranged to take them out 

and show them a “good time”. 
 

Christian - Are you sure? 

 
Helene - Yes. You not only arranged it, but when we got home, you 

wouldn’t shut up, but instead you talked for hours about what a ‘great 

bloke’ Paul is. 
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Christian - Ah, I didn’t actually take to him that much. Can we not tell them 

something has come up? And speaking of which …  (He rubs against Helene) 

 
Helene - What …. are you …. for god’s sake. Why do you do that? 

 

Christian - It’s a natural thing. 
 

Helene - How can that be natural? How can you be aroused now? Have I 

been dancing the dance of the seven veils? Have I been anointing you with 
perfumed oils? No - I am sleepy and angry with you and yet you decide that 

now is a good time to make an advance? 

 
Christian - It’s part of being a man? 

 

Helene - Bullshit – how is this ‘part of being a man?’ How could it be an 
advantage for prehistoric males to stagger out into the dawn and fight 

dinosaurs with that nonsense going on? 

 
Christian - Sometimes you find it appealing. 

 

Helene - When I am in the mood, it is appealing, kind of. But when I wake, I 
am looking for coffee, I am looking for croissant, I am not looking for this …  

 

Christian - I see. Well, I’m sorry to have troubled you. Pardon me for 
displaying affection. A thousand apologies for finding you attractive first 

thing in the morning. 

 
Helene - Me? This is not about me. You would have that if you woke up to 

find a dead goat next to you. Do not try to flatter me. 

 
Christian - That’s just not true. I do find you sexy. Mon Cherry. 
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Helene - (relenting a little) Ma Cherie, if you please. If you are going to 
molest my language, at least try to restrain yourself from calling me a man. 

 

Christian - (in a French accent) Aw, ma cherie, Je t’adore, Je t’aime. 
 

Helene – Really. 

 
Christian - Absolutement. And now I will serenade you (wobbles throat 

whilst singing to resemble throaty French singer) “Donc – je ne regret rien” 

 
Helene giggles and they embrace. There is fumbling under the covers. 

 

Christian - Oooh, Um le gar, tout dit que tu est bein, ahh 
 

He makes appreciative noises as Helene fumbles under the sheets. Then the 

phone alarm goes off and sighs become a shout of agony. 
 

Helene - What is this? 

 
He shouts again and is struggling to remove her grip. One of her hands emerges 

and picks up the phone. The other is out of sight and is clearly doing Christian no 

favours at all.  
 

Helene - What is this doing on my side of the bed? Did you not listen? 

 
The word listen is emphasized by a violent movement and a yelp from Christian. 

 

Helene - Did you think I made a joke? Well this is as easy to get rid of as the 
last one. 

 

Christian – No! That’s my work phone! 
 

Helene - Yes? (She throws it on the floor, it smashes). Now they will have to 

write to you. (She rolls over away from him.) 
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Lights down 

  

 
 

Scene 2 
A train station. 
 

There is a ticket window, a coffee stall SR and a carriage layout behind. A 
railway sign saying Northwich is on stage. An elderly couple are at the ticket 

window. 

 
Christian enters at a run. He checks his watch and looks at the departure board 

above the ticket office. He checks his watch again and stands behind the elderly 

couple, fidgeting impatiently. There are three windows. Two are closed, the third 
is manned. 

 

Clerk - I’m sorry, where did you say you wanted to go again?  
 

Old Man - Fennelhurst 

 
Clerk - I’m having trouble finding it. Could you spell it for me? 

 

Old Man - F-E-N-N-E-L-H-U-R-S-T 
 

Old Woman - No Dear, there are two N’s. 

 
Old Man - I said two N’s (turning to the clerk) Didn’t I say two N’s? 

 

Clerk - (not listening – poring over the directory) Um … 
 

Old Woman - You said one N. I heard you. 
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Old Man - No. I said two N’s. The reason I said two N’s is because that’s  
how you spell Fennelhurst. With two N’s. 

 

Christian - (Steps around them and to the Clerk) Sorry, could I just grab a 
travel card? 

 

Old Woman - We’re in the queue, young man. 
 

Old Man – No, we’re not, Mary. We’re being served. 

 
Clerk - I can’t seem to see it. (sees Christian) You alright, Sir? 

 

Christian - I just need a travel card. 
 

Clerk - I’ll be with you in a second, sir. I’m just serving this land y and 

gentleman. 
 

Christian - My train leaves in two minutes time. 

 
Clerk - Why don’t you buy one from the machine? 

 

Christian - (looks around) There is no machine. 
 

Clerk - Yes there is 

 
Christian - No, there isn’t. You’ve never had one. 

 

Old Man - Excuse me, young man. 
 

Clerk - I thought we did. Well never mind. In that case I am afraid you’ll just 

have to wait in line. 
 

Old Man - Do you mind? 
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Christian - Okay, Okay (He re-takes his place at the back on the queue). 
 

Clerk - I’m really sorry Sir, but I just can’t find Fennelhurst in the directory. 

Are you sure it’s not called something else? 
 

Old Man - What? 

 
Clerk - Fennelhurst. Are you sure it’s not called something else? 

 

Old Man - Well …. I (he turns to Mary) 
 

Old Woman - What’s he say? 

 
Old Man - He wants to know if Fennelhurst could be called something else. 

 

Old Woman - Of course it’s not. It wouldn’t be Fennelhurst if it was called 
something else. 

 

Old Man - No it’s definitely Fennelhurst. 
 

Christian pinches the bridge of his nose. 

 
Clerk - I’m afraid there’s no station of that name listed. 

 

Old Man - Well which is the closest? 
 

Clerk - Come again? 

 
Old Man - Which is the closest station to Fennelhurst? 

 

Clerk - I really couldn’t stay – I don’t know where it is. 
 

Old Woman -  Doesn’t the book tell you? 
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Clerk - It tells me where stations are, and what times the trains are that go 
to them. What it doesn’t tell me is which is the closest station to another 

station I can’t find. 

 
Old Woman - But we must get there. We haven’t seen Bill in thirty years. 

 

Christian - Look, I’m sorry to butt in, but if you haven’t seen Bill for thirty 
years, then another couple of minutes won’t hurt. My train leaves in one 

minute’s time, and I’ve got a really important meeting this afternoon. 

 
The old lady sobs. Old man comforts her. 

 

Old Man - For your information, Bill died on Tuesday and I’ll thank you, Sir 
to show some respect. 

 

Old Woman - Bill was so kind and gentle. He looked after me when Stan 
(gestures to old man) here was away fighting for people like you. He saw I 

didn’t want for anything, any need or desire I had, not matter what it was, 

Bill fulfilled it. 
 

Old man looks at her, and then down at the floor, frowning. 

 
Old Woman - And for you to come here and say ….. well, it just upsets me is 

all. (Sobs) 

 
Christian - I didn’t….. 

 

Old Man - What you didn’t do, is think. Well, if your goal today was to make 
an old woman cry, congratulations. 

 

Christian looks from one to the other – then at the ticket clerk who is shaking 
his/her head and then at the destination board and finally his watch. 

 

Christian - I’m sorry, I …… whatever, I don’t have time for this. 
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Christian runs to the other side of the stage where the coffee stall is. 

 

Christian - Hi Mike, usual please. 
 

Coffee Seller - The usual? 

 
Christian - You’re not Mike: 

 

Coffee Seller -  No, I’m Martin.  
 

Christian - Where’s Mike? 

 
Coffee Seller -  He’s off ill, I’m covering. 

 

Christian - Mike’s never ill. 
 

Coffee Seller -  Well, I hate to disagree but the fact that I’m here and he’s 

not would indicate otherwise. 
 

Christian - Okay, fine, just give me the usual. 

 
Coffee Seller - And what would that be Sir? 

 

Christian - I ….. I’ve forgotten! 
 

Coffee Seller -  You’ve forgotten? I thought you said it was your usual. 

 
Christian - It is. I come here every morning and mike hands it to me, but I 

can’t recall what it is. 

 
Coffee Seller -  Oh. 

 

Christian - I don’t suppose he mentioned it to you? What I have, I mean? 
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Coffee Seller -  I didn’t speak to him. The franchise people sent me here 

direct. 

 
Christian - Oh okay, He hasn’t left a note or anything? 

 

Coffee Seller -  No Sir, That’s the trouble with appendicitis, it tends to 
strike with little warning. 

 

Sound - Whistle Blows 
 

Christian - (Hurriedly) Okay, well what have you got that’s ready? 

 
Coffee Seller -  Um, try this sir? (hands Christian a can) 

 

Christian - What’s that? 
 

Coffee Seller -  Self-heating coffee sir – in a can. Japanese design. 

 
Christian - Oh – I’ll take it 

 

Coffee Seller -  Four pounds please. 
 

Christian - What? 

 
Sound - Whistle Blows 

 

Christian - Okay (hands over a fiver) Keep the change. 
 

Coffee Seller - Thanks Sir, I will. 

 
Christian runs across and gets onto the train, taking the last available seat. 

Ticket booth and coffee stall are quietly moved off stage. Christian looks around 
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carriage. Sign remains stationary. He checks his watch. After a few seconds, a 
woman (Mrs Kristofferson) walks calmly along and gets on a train.  

 

Sound - Train pulling away. 
 

Sign is pulled off stage with a wire. 

 
Mrs Kristofferson stands next to Christian. Christian looks up at her and then 

back down. Two figures enter from either side. One is an angel, the other side is 

the demon. 
 

Angel - Moral decision time, my infernal friend. 

 
Demon - If you say so. Personally, I don’t see any decision here at all. 

 

Angel - No, you probably wouldn’t. However, I think we should stand up 
and let that woman sit down. 

 

Demon - Why? She doesn’t look particularly infirm. And we got here first. 
 

Angel - But she is a woman. It would be politically correct. 

 
Demon - You don’t need to tell me about political correctness – my boss 

invented it. I’m more concerned about setting a precedent. If we should 

stand up every time a woman doesn’t have a seat, we might just as well 
never sit down. 

 

Angel - But she may need it more. 
 

Demon - Life is tough – she’ll survive. It might even make her a better 

person, able to cope with problems on her own. Her having to stand might 
lead to her making a life changing decision. She might decide to quit the rat 

race and become a painter in the South Pacific. 
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Angel - Well … 
 

Demon - It’s fate that she is the last one aboard. Don’t meddle in it. 

 
Angel - I’m not sure that’s such a great argument. (takes out a white remote 

control) 

 
Demon - What are you going to do with that? 

 

Angel - I’m going to increase his guilt. 
 

Demon - (takes out red remote control) Then I’ll just increase his belief in 

survival of the fittest. We still have a stalemate. 
 

Old Man #2 -   Here you go, Madam. Please have a seat. 

 
Mrs K - No, please, I couldn’t possibly. 

 

Old Man #2 - Please, I wouldn’t be comfortable with a lady standing. 
 

Mrs K - Very well then, thank you. I’ve just donated a kidney to save my 

sister, so I am in some pain. 
 

Angel - Ah, well I won’t need to use this now. There’s already enough guilt 

to go around, and also the decision has been made easier. 
 

Demon - You’re absolutely right. There’s no way we can stand up now. 

 
Angel - You must be joking, That’s an old man. 

 

Demon - But if we stand up now, then we will be saying to the woman that 
she wasn’t worth a seat, but the old man is. She’ll be made to feel guilty for 

taking it, plus which he gave it up of his own free will. Now he feels proud 

and noble. Don’t take that away from an old man. 
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Angel - Well … 

 

Young man lowers his paper and sees old man standing. He stands. 
 

Young Man - Here, please have my seat. 

 
Old Man #2 - Not at all. 

 

Young Man - Please, could do with stretching my legs. 
 

Demon - That was a lie 

 
Angel - But in a good cause. 

 

Old Man #2 -   Well if you insist, your legs are younger than mine, after all. 
I just couldn’t see a lady standing. 

 

The old man sits. 
 

Young Man - An attitude that does you credit Sir. 

 
Old Man #2 - Chivalry isn’t dead yet. 

 

Young Man - I’m just sorry I didn’t see her because of my paper. 
 

Old Man #2 - Don’t worry, I did the right thing by her, and now you’ve 

done the right thing by me. 
 

Demon - You see – what a tremendous bonding moment. And all thanks to 

us not obeying your naïve impulse about jumping to your feet as soon as she 
heaved into view. 

 

Angel - Really 
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Demon - Abso-friggin-lutley! This also proves the point I’ve been always 

made about apathy being the root of successful decision making. Think 

about a problem long enough and eventually it will go away. 
 

Angel and Demon walk off stage during following dialogue.. 

 
Angel - You are such a bastard sometimes. 

 

Demon - That is why they pay me the big bucks. 
 

Christian takes out the tin of coffee.  

 
Demon comes back and addresses the audience. 

 

Demon – Oh, by the way. One last point regarding the can of self-heating 
coffee that Christian is activating. Due to an overly hasty packaging 

programme, the button on the bottom that says “press to heat” is in 

English. The instructions up the side warning that the can must be unsealed 
before use are in Japanese. This will explain the following. 

 

Demon exits and Christian presses a button on the can. A few seconds pass. 
 

Christian - Wow, that’s hot. 

 
Sound - Metal straining  

 

Christian - What the … ? 
 

Lighting – Blackout 

 
Sound - Wet explosion 

 

Mrs Kristofferson screams 
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Scene 3 
The Offices of “Genie with a Bottle”. 
 

An office environment. Mr Neale’s office is Stage Left. There are a series of roller 
blinds that can be dropped down, obscuring the audience’s view. Caroline’s desk 

is outside the office ‘door’. There are three double desks on the right hand side of 

the stage, along with a water cooler. 
 

Onstage are Mr. Neale in his office. Caroline is at her desk. At the desk in the 

main office are Keith Jacobs and Robert Miller. Robert is a new starter. Keith is 
on the phone. 

 

Keith - No, he’s not in yet. No, I’ll give him the message. As soon as he gets 
in, yes. Bye. 

 

He scribbles something on a piece of paper and puts it on Christian’s desk which 
is opposite his. Robert picks up his phone and dials. 

 

Robert - Hello, is this Consolidated Insurance? Um….. (puts the phone down) 
Keith, this is really bizarre. 

 

Keith - (picks up phone again) What is ? 
 

Robert - I keep on getting loads of wrong numbers. What’s more, it sounds 

like it’s always the same person answering. 
 

Keith - Try dialing 9 for an outside line, son, before reception come in here 

and string you up by your honors degree. (Into the phone) Hello, is that Tom 
Wincanton? Yes, I’ll hold. 

 

Mr Neale appears at the door of his office. 



 

© Peter Burnett 2005 – 2021. All Rights Reserved.   21 

 
Mr Neale - Caroline….. 

 

Caroline - Yes Mr Neale? 
 

Mr Neale - Can you get me a coffee? 

 
Caroline - Yes Mr Neale. 

 

Mr Neale - Has Christian arrived yet? 
 

Caroline - Not as far as I know Mr Neale. 

 
Keith - (to Robert) Gawd, Yes Mr Neale, No Mr Neale. The only reason she’s 

here is Neale is giving her a damn good …. Tom! How are you? Keith 

here…..Keith Jacobs from Genie with a Bottle. Yes, we met at the office 
supply conference, OffSupCon – at Earls Court last month. You put your 

business card in our jar to win a holiday to Tunisia. No…. no I’m afraid you 

haven’t won, but still – who needs Tunisia when we’ve got this sort of 
weather right? Which actually brings me to the point of my call. We’ve got 

an introductory offer, well more of a free trial really, on our new Chrome 

Fountain. It’s the latest in water cooling and dispensation – it can chill 5 
litres down to plus 4 in under nine minutes.   No, take it from me, that is 

fast. No – I appreciate that you don’t know how long it normally takes but 

that is an industry record. Yes. It also …… are you? Okay, we’ll how about if I 
come and see you? Are you? Till when? That is a long holiday. Yes we’ll I’ll 

just put some stuff in the post to you and we’ll talk later. Okay, lovely 

talking to you. Bye now. (Puts phone down). Tosser. 
 

The phone rings on Caroline’s desk. She turns back from where is making coffee. 

 
Caroline - Hello, Genie with a Bottle, Mr Neale’s office. I’ll just see if he’s 

around. Can I ask whose calling? Just one moment.  
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(puts handset on desk and sticks her head round the office door) 
 

Caroline -Mike Richards from LogiKing? 

 
Mr Neale - Nope 

 

Caroline returns to the phone. Christian enters on the other side and hangs up 
his jacket. 

 

Caroline - Mr Richards? I’m afraid Mr Neale is out at the moment. He 
should be….. no, he really is … I’m……. I’ll tell him. 

 

Mr Neale sticks his head out of the office. 
 

Mr Neale - All okay? 

 
Caroline - He said to tell you you’re a lying bastard because he knows 

you’re at your desk. He’ll call again in 10 minutes and you’d better be 

available. 
 

Mr Neale - What? Of all the nerve. There is no way he can know where I am. 

(He notices Christian) Oh Mr Flint, I see you’ve decided to make an 
appearance. Well? Where are they? 

 

Christian - Where are what? 
 

Mr Neale - The Latte’s and pain au chocolat? The ones I asked you for! 

 
Christian - I don’t recall you asking for anything like that, Mr Neale. 

 

Mr Neale - I sent you a text message this morning, saying that we have a 
new starter today and the tradition is that we always have latte’s and pain 

au chocolate. 
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Christian Ah, I’m sorry Sir, I’m afraid my mobile phone isn’t working at the 
moment. 

 

Mr Neale - Not working? And how are your clients getting hold of you? 
 

Keith - It’s okay sir, they are simply using the land line. 

 
Mr Neale - Our mobiles are our lifeblood Mr Flint. Are you prepared for this 

afternoon’s presentation? We’re meeting Hazel Kristofferson at two o clock 

sharp. Actually, that reminds me, Caroline can you book us a taxi for half 
one to the office of GKN? Sorry Robert, no pain au chocolat – but we’ll do 

lunch instead. 

 
Caroline picks up the phone and dials. 

 

Keith - Morning old son, Having a good one already, I see. You need to 
phone Darren at Hatton Service Group A.S.A.P, by the way. 

 

Christian picks up the phone and dials 
 

Caroline - Hello yes – I’d like a cab please, from Genie with a bottle, Suite 

18, Brandon House, that’s 148 Millhouse Road. No 148 Millhouse Road. Yes 
half one, going to Southwood. Southwood, yes – near Fennelhurst. Thanks. 

Bye. 

 
Christian - Hello? Darren, Christian here, I understand you’ve been trying 

to ….. Did they?  When? (Pause) I’ll get an engineer right over. Yes. No, I 

understand. Well, let’s sort this out first. I’ll give you a ring as soon as our 
guy is on site. Bye (puts phone down) Bollocks. 

 

Robert - What’s up? 
 

Christian - That was one of the service companies who put our coolers in to 

their clients. I talked Darren, our contact, into taking two of our new Maxi-



 

 © Peter Burnett 2005 – 2021. All Rights Reserved.   24 

Coolers. They are a prototype range of coolers for high volumes – storing 
800 litres each. 

 

Keith - What happened? 
 

Christian - They both sprang a leak and dumped 1600 litres of finest 

Derbyshire spring water into the room below. 
 

Keith - And what was the room below? 

 
Christian - Globunet’s primary server room. The entire thing is fried and 

Globunet are looking to sue big time. Darren says they’ll counter sue us – 

because both busting at the same time proved faulty equipment. 
 

Keith - They can’t do that. Quote fitness for purpose. 

 
Christian - He already fired due diligence at me. 

 

Keith - Bid for force majeure and backtrack as far as limited culpability. 
 

Christian - That’s what I thought, but two failures discounts that. 

 
Keith - Dammit. It’s those wankers in R & D. They keep on kicking this crap 

out before they’ve tested it. 

 
Christian - And it’s us that get humped. 

 

Robert - It certainly sounds like it’s going to be difficult to create a water-
tight defence. 

 

Both men look at him 
 

Keith – Christian, meet Robert Miller. The department’s latest find and 

biggest error (winks at Robert). You want a coffee, new boy? 
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Robert - Yes please. 

 

Keith - Excellent, kettle’s over by Caroline. Mine’s white with two – his is 
white with one. He drinks decaf. Do not mix them up. I need caffeine and 

will kill to get it. 

 
Christian - I’ll have normal today, I also need the caffeine. My normal 

coffee guy was ill, and I got sold this new self-igniting gizmo that did 

nothing but give the poor old dear sitting opposite me a mocha facial. 
 

Keith – (to Robert) Well, that makes your job easier. Last tip. Don’t hit on 

the secretary. She is the boss’s bit and it’d be a shame to ruin a great career 
on the first day. 

 

Robert gets up and goes over to the kettle. 
 

Christian - How’s he taking to it? 

 
Keith - Like a nun to streetwalking, but we’ll do our best. 

 

Christian - You got any people in Maintenance who owe you a favour? 
 

Keith - A couple. Why? 

 
Christian – Then for the love of God, get someone technical over to 

Globunet who knows what they’re doing. 

 
Keith - Alright, but in return you can take Robert here through the sales 

training. 

 
Christian - Deal. 

 

Robert returns. Keith picks up his phone. 
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Robert – Kettle’s on. Shall I do anything while it’s waiting to boil? 

 

Christian - Yes, we can take you through basic training. 
 

Robert - Shouldn’t we wait? 

 
Christian - I am a master trainer. We’ll be done before it goes click. You will 

require three things. One, your telephone, two, the master departmental 

hot lead list (holds up a yellow pages) and three, your script. (Holds up a sheet 
of A4). 

 

Robert – Okay … 
 

Christian - This should be simple. Did you go to school? 

 
Robert - I have an honours degree in microbiology 

 

Christian - Excellent, then I’d imagine at some point you were taught to 
read. Phone up the next number in the book. As you can see between us 

Keith and I have got as far as ‘I’. I will give you an example.  

 
(opens up the yellow pages and flips through. He dials while talking). 

 

Christian - You will observe. I select the next business name that has not 
yet been crossed out and I make a call, thus. (into phone) Hello. Can I speak 

to your building services stroke officer manager please. Thanks. (To Robert)  

I examine my script whilst waiting. (into phone) Hello? This is Christian 
Flint from Genie with a bottle. We are offering free trials of our award-

winning water coolers and wondered when we could deliver one? Is there a 

reason you don’t want …… hello? (he hangs up) It’s that simple. Now you try. 
 

Christian passes the yellow pages and script across after scoring out an entry. 
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Robert - Um, Can I make a small alteration to the script? 
 

Christian goes to the water cooler and pours 3 cups. 

 
Christian - We don’t normally allow it. This script has been perfected over 

years of selling experience. (gives the water to Robert and Keith, Keith is on 

the phone and gives a thumbs up) 
 

Robert - Well, let me try just once, and if it doesn’t work, I’ll go back to the 

original. 
 

Christian - By all means. 

 
Robert selects a number and dials. 

 

Robert - Hello. Can I speak to your Health and Safety Officer please? 
 

Christian and Keith exchange raised eyebrows. 

        
Robert - We’re conducting an emergency survey after a recent report on 

mains water quality in your area. Can I ask you if you provide your staff with 

filtered water? You don’t? Then it is my duty to inform you that under the 
Health and Safety at work Act you are personally and directly accountable 

for the welfare of your employees. Should an employee develop a disease 

such as (coughs and stresses this word) e-coli, you personally could face up to 
twenty-five years in prison. No sir, I’m sure you weren’t to know. What I 

can do, however, is to arrange for a visit from one of our nominated 

suppliers of purified water to visit you. Tomorrow at 9? I’ll check if they are 
available and will get them to contact you direct. Goodbye Sir. 

 

Robert hangs up. He flips through previous pages. 
 

Robert - What do you do if you actually get one? 
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Christian - (dazed) You put a star next to it. (recovering) What the hell are 
you doing? 

 

Robert - Trying a different approach. 
 

Christian - But you can’t do that! Supposing they contact the Department 

of Health? 
 

Robert - It’s a small risk, but when have you ever known someone chase up 

a health warning? They’ll sit tight, get the water coolers in, and hope we 
lose the paperwork. 

 

Keith - Bloody hell. Lads got balls, I’ll give him that. What was the 
company? 

 

Robert - (consults yellow pages) Ummmmm IBM. 
 

Keith - Not only has he got balls, they’re golden ones too. Tomorrow at 

nine, you say. 
 

Caroline’s phone rings. 

 
Caroline - Hello, Ah, Mr Richards, let me just check. (sticks her head around 

the door). It’s him again. 

 
Mr Neale - Oh, is it? Well screw him, get him to leave a message. 

 

Caroline - I am afraid he’s still out of …….. just a second (puts the call on 
hold) He says that he knows you’re there, he’s got four months of invoices 

unpaid and he’ll cut us off dry right now unless you talk to him. 

 
Mr Neale - What? How dare he assume that? I’m going to send his CEO a 

snotty letter. What’s his address? 
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Caroline - Um … 
 

Mr Neale – Now, Caroline! 

 
Caroline - Here we are – Suite 20, Coral House, 149 Mill House Road … 

 

Mr Neale – 149? But that’s … over … the road … 
 

Everyone turns slowly to peer out at audience. They see something and start. 

Without changing his glance, Mr Neale reaches down and picks up the phone. 
 

Mr Neale – Hello, Mr Richards? Alex Neale here. 

 
Lighting - Blackout. 

  

 
 

Scene 4 
Lunch in a Restaurant 
 

A restaurant/café. Tables on stage right, toilets on stage left. Christian and Keith 
are in the toilets. Caroline and Robert are at a table. Lights are on Christian and 

Keith 

 
Keith - You coming on Saturday? 

 

Christian - Yeah, should be. I need to get my clubs back off Danny. 
 

Keith - Why’s Danny got your clubs? 

 
Christian - He went out to Portugal, and was worried that his new set would 

get knackered by the baggage handlers. 
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Keith – What, so he took yours? 
 

Christian - (shrugs) They need replacing anyway. Dan’s always insured to 

the hilt. Between you and me, I’m hoping his plane goes down on the way 
back, then I can get a brand new Nahajima set! I want their new Kanichwa 

15 degree loft driver. 

 
Keith - I had a go with one of those in the pro shop in Teddington. Beautiful 

swing - makes it so easy to drive onto the 7th off the tee. 

 
Lighting down on this conversation. Lighting up on Robert and Caroline. 

Caroline out of the office is a different animal, outgoing, vivacious, and full of 

character. Robert is like a rabbit caught in headlights. 
 

Caroline - ...with three of the other girls. So, we lowered a rope off the 

balcony and climbed down to theirs, then burst into the party Charlie’s 
Angels style. It was lucky I had my skintight leather combats with me. 

 

Robert - (blown away by this girl – power of speech gone) Naarrrgh 
 

Caroline - Sorry? 

 
Robert - Ummm, what I was trying to say was – I’m sure you looked very 

nice. 

 
Caroline - Aw, thanks. You’re cute. 

 

Robert - In fact, very nice is an understatement, I am sure you looked 
stunning. 

 

Caroline - Hmmmm – maybe I should wear them for you to judge this 
evening. 

 

Robert - This evening? 
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Caroline - Yes, it’s Tim’s leaving do. The guy you are replacing. 

 

Robert - Hasn’t he …. left already? 
 

Caroline - He wasn’t well, poor old thing. So our wonderful Mr Neale talked 

him into going on three months sick pay instead of the garden leave he was 
entitled to. 

 

Robert - Oh yes, Mr Neale. Isn’t he coming? 
 

Caroline - He’ll be along. He’s just having his starter back at the office then 

he’ll come along for the main course. 
 

Robert - His starter? 

 
Caroline - Yes, a big slice of Tarte D’Humilite. That’s humble pie in French. 

It’s quite refreshing seeing him brought down to size once in a while. 

 
Robert - (surprised) Oh 

 

Caroline - Ah, now from your expression you expected me to have a 
different view of him. Have the boys been talking then? 

 

Robert - Well they did say that …… 
 

Caroline - Say that what? 

 
Robert - That you were his  … bit of stuff. 

 

Caroline laughs 
 

Caroline - Sorry, it’s the description that makes me laugh. 
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Robert - So you’re not? 
 

Caroline - I’m sure Mr Neale believes he is in with a chance, although he’s 

not had so much as a peck on the cheek out of me. And it suits me that the 
rest of the boys think I actually am “banging the old man” because it stops 

them flirting with me so heavy-handedly. 

 
Robert - Wow. You’re smart as well as beautiful. 

 

Caroline - I think that’s the nicest compliment I’ve been paid since I 
started here. 

 

Keith and Christian enter from the toilets 
 

Caroline - Here comes Stan and Ollie. Not a word, promise? 

 
Robert – Absolutely. 

 

Keith and Christian sit down 
 

Keith - So, young Roberto – how goes it? Not a bad start for a first day! 

 
Robert - It seems to be going well. 

 

Caroline - (demurely) If you’ll excuse me, I’m just going to powder my 
nose. 

 

Keith - Of course. Now Robert, we don’t tend to do this quite so quickly, but 
we like the cut of your jib, as they say, so we’d like to invite you to a game of 

golf on Saturday. 

 
Behind them, Caroline - on her way to the loo - mimes putting a gun to her 

head and pulling the trigger. She grins at him. Robert is distracted. 
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Robert - I ... don’t know what to say. 
 

Keith - Steady lad. I know how you feel. 

 
Robert – I mean, I’d love to. It’s just that I’m skippering a boat to France 

this weekend. We’re doing a booze cruise for a mate’s 25th. 

 
Caroline winks at him and goes. 

 

Keith - A mate’s twenty-fifth. You know how to make a man feel old. My 
son’s twenty-one next year. 

 

Robert - Speaking of parties, what’s this about a leaving do this evening? 
 

Keith - Oh yes, Tim’s thing 

 
Christian - Bugger 

 

Keith - What? 
 

Christian - Bugger, bugger, bugger 

 
Keith - You just remembered something? 

 

Christian - I’ve got a dinner this evening with Helene and our new 
neighbours. 

 

Keith - But Tim’s do has been in the diary for weeks. 
 

Christian - I know, I know. That’s the problem, in fact. It was booked so 

long ago, I’d forgotten all about it. 
 

Keith - Well, can’t you cancel? 
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Christian - I don’t have a number for them. But Helene will. She’s a girl, 
she’s organized. I’ll give her a ring. Dammit – I can’t even do that. 

 

Keith - Why not? 
 

Christian - My mobile’s bust. 

 
Keith – No problem. Borrow mine. 

 

Christian – Thanks. 
 

Keith takes you his mobile and passes it to Christian. 

 
Christian - Hang on – Helene’s number isn’t in your phone. 

 

Keith - No, why – don’t you know it? 
 

Christian – No, I always call her on the mobile. It just come up as Helene. 

 
Robert - It’s not surprising. These days no-one can remember actual 

numbers – because we use them so rarely. That’s why I keep a card in my 

wallet with all my important numbers on it. 
 

Christian - (Bitterly) Well, aren’t you just the original boy scout. 

 
Keith – Well, just call her at work. 

 

Christian - I’m … not sure where she works. 
 

Keith - What? How long have you been seeing her? 

 
Christian - Three years. But she doesn’t talk about where she works, and I 

don’t ask. 
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Keith - Well old son, this is the price you pay not paying attention to your 
other half. Let’s just hope she comes home tonight, or you’ll never be able 

to find her again. 

 
Christian - What am I going to do? 

 

Keith -  Just tell her that an important meeting overran, and come out for a 
quick one. Tim would love to see you, I’m sure. 

 

Enter Mr Neale. 
 

Mr Neale - Afternoon troops. Sorry took so long, had to lick our suppliers 

into shape. 
 

Keith - Lick our suppliers what Sir? 

 
Mr Neale – Into. Shape. Keith. Got to be firm with them. Have we ordered 

yet? 

 
Robert - No Sir. We were waiting for you. 

 

Caroline emerges from toilets, made up and hair tidied. 
 

Mr Neale - (Stage whisper) Well I think I’ll have a large portion of that! 

 
Sound - Keith’s mobile rings 

 

Caroline sits down. 
 

Keith - Yello? Hi, Bob. Riiiiight. (Turns from the table and the conversation is 

inaudible.) 
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Mr Neale - Right, lets get started, shall we? I’ll order some wine for us, 
shall I? By the way Robert, in light of your excellent success this morning, I 

think that you should be in on the sales pitch this afternoon. Waiter. 

 
Waiter - Yes Sir 

 

Mr Neale - Two bottles of Chenin Blanc. (He looks around) Anyone else want 
anything? Ha – just kidding. That’ll be all. 

 

He hands back the wine list, just as Keith hangs up his call. 
 

Christian - If Robert comes as well, won’t that leave us a little light-handed 

in the office? 
 

Mr Neale - I am sure that Caroline and I will manage it, somehow. 

 
Christian - I thought you were coming with us, sir. 

 

Mr Neale - I was going to, but I need to catch up on some office tasks. 
That’s the trouble with being a manager – things are always getting on top 

of you. 

 
He smirks at Caroline, who gives him a half smile back, then a shudder when he 

looks away. 

 
Robert - So who is the client, this afternoon? 

 

Keith nudges Christian and gestures to the loos. They get up and go to the toilets. 
 

Mr Neale – GKN. Big insurance and financial services conglomerate. Offices 

all over the country – full of thirsty people. Big deal if we can get it. 
 

Lighting Cross Fade to Toilets 
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Christian - What’s up? 
 

Keith - That was Bob from maintenance on the phone, confirming Darren’s 

story. Both units emptied themselves completely. He also mentioned that 
the water, after frying the server room, then cascaded into the room below 

that one. 

 
Christian - Which is? 

 

Keith - The boardroom. 
 

Christian - Dear Christ. 

 
Keith - Yup – it was all set up for a big presentation. Now it looks like the 

set for the Poseidon Adventure. Bob’s arranging a clean-up team now. 

 
Christian - What have I done to deserve today? 

 

Keith - Well, what happened isn’t your fault, is it? But we need to tell Neale 
sooner rather than later. 

 

Christian - Let’s tell him after the client meeting. 
 

Keith - Why? 

 
Christian - Should we get it, it will more than make up for the loss of 

Globunet, if they pull. 

 
Keith - I don’t think it’s an “if”, old son. I hear they had to talk the MD out 

of putting a contract on our lives. 

 
Christian – OK. So, we go double or quits. If we get GKN – we’re in the 

clear. 
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Keith - And if we don’t get it, and Neale finds out you’ve kept this fiasco 
from him, he will go utterly, utterly ballistic. We’re talking biblical levels of 

wrath here. 

 
Christian - Will you back me up on this? 

 

Keith – Okay, but if it comes down to it, I didn’t know anything about it, 
and you dealt with Bob direct. 

 

Christian - Okay. Better tell Bob that. 
 

Keith - I already did. (beat) Don’t look at me like that. I was getting myself 

out of the crap when you were still in nappies. Come on. Let’s get back to 
the table. 

 

Lighting Crossfade To Table 
 

Robert - … did a number of tests of the water quality as part of my thesis. 

When it got published, it cost a few senior water board officials their jobs. 
 

Mr Neale pours more wine for himself and Caroline, and a small drop for Robert. 

 
Mr Neale - Really? Well, we’re very glad to have you on board aren’t we 

Caroline? 

 
Caroline - Oh yes. Definitely. 

 

Keith and Christian return to the table 
 

Mr Neale - Ah. (suspiciously) Where have you two been? 

 
Keith - To the toilet, Mr Neale. 

 

Mr Neale - Both together? 
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Christian - Just happened that way. 

 

Keith - Must have synchronized bladders. Comes of working in an office 
environment day after day. 

 

Mr Neale - Dear oh dear. Worse than women. (to Caroline). Present 
company excepted, of course. (to Robert) As I was saying, we’re glad to have 

you on board. These chaps will take care of you this afternoon, never fear. 

They’ll show you how to use the horror kit and all the other gubbins. 
 

Robert - Righto, sir.  

 
Mr Neale - Right. Now, I’m not going to hold you up, so you’d better get 

going. 

 
Keith - Um … we haven’t actually eaten yet. 

 

Mr Neale - Business first, Keith. Pleasure later. 
 

Christian - Come on, we can grab something to eat at Tim’s bash tonight. 

 
Mr Neale - Tim’s bash is tonight? 

 

Keith - Yes, sir. 
 

Mr Neale - Oh. Well, give him my regards. 

 
Keith - You aren’t coming? 

 

Mr Neale - (looks at Caroline) I believe I’ll be having dinner with someone 
this evening. 
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Christian - Oh I see. Well, we’ll be getting off now. Come on guys – let’s 
head back to the office. 

 

They rise. Caroline shoots Robert a despairing glance. He seems reluctant to 
leave, but is propelled towards the exit. 

 

Mr Neale - (calling after them) Remember troops – come back with the 
contract … 

 

Keith & Christian - (without enthusiasm) Or don’t come back at all. 
 

Keith - (to Christian) One of these days I’m going to take him up on that 

offer. 
 

Exit Keith, Robert and Christian. Mr. Neale turns back to Caroline. 

 
Mr Neale - Now then. Where were we? 

 

Caroline - (cooly) On rocky ground, I believe. 
 

Mr. Neale laughs and clicks his fingers.  

 
Mr Neale - Waiter! More wine! 

 

Lighting - Blackout. 
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Scene 5 
The Client Meeting at GKN.  
 

An office with a long board table. Enter Christian, Keith and Robert with Alice – 

a secretary. 
 

Alice - Mrs Kristofferson will be in to see you soon. Please wait here. Can I 

get you teas or coffees? 
 

Keith - Coffee please. White with two. 

 
Alice - I’m sorry? 

 

Keith - White with two sugars . Make them heaped. It’s been that sort of 
day, if you know what I mean. 

 

Alice - The cream and sugar will be served with the coffee, Mr Jacobs. You 
may add your own. Yes? 

 

Christian - Coffee for me, please. 
 

Alice - Very good. And for you, Mr Miller. 

 
Robert – Ummm. I don’t actually drink tea or coffee. Do you have any 

orange squash? 

 
Alice - Orange squash? I don’t’ believe we do, but I’ll check with the crèche 

next door, and see if we can borrow some. Thank you, gentlemen. 

 
Exit Alice 

 

Keith - Bloody hell 
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Robert - She was a little cold. 

 

Keith - Her husband seriously needs to redouble his efforts in the bedroom. 
 

Christian - I can see where it would be a bit like the Normandy landings 

though. 
 

Keith - In what way? 

 
Christian - I mean once you’ve got past the mortars, machine guns and 

barbed wire and finally managed to scale the cliffs behind, it’s still a long 

way to Berlin. 
 

Keith - Hmmmm. Not your best analogy to date old son. 

 
Christian - It’s been a bit of a naff day, old mate. 

 

Robert – So, getting back to the matter at hand. What’s the game plan? 
 

Keith - Eh? Oh, well, put simply, we scare the willies out of them about 

what’s coming out of their taps. 
 

Robert - How do we do that? 

 
Keith - We have two methods, the horror kit and the Catford Challenge. The 

horror kit consists of examples of things found in water pipes – rats, 

excrement, batteries, a human hand and so on. 
 

Robert - I see. And what’s the Catford Challenge? 

 
Keith - That’s basically where we get them to compare “normal British tap 

water” with our product. The tap water we use is from the hot tap in an old 
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service station toilet in Catford, and it makes anything taste great by 
comparison. 

 

Christian - Then we encourage them by saying how a properly hydrated 
work force is blah-blah percent more efficient. 

 

Keith - The official figure is about 20%, but it has been known to climb as 
high as 50%, when the client isn’t playing ball. 

 

Robert - I see. 
 

Christian - The cumulative result is to move them into a buying position, as 

we say in the business. 
 

Robert - And does it work? 

 
Keith - Our conversion rate isn’t too shabby – about 10 -15% normally. 

 

Christian - It was 14% last month. 
 

Robert - You mean only one out of every 10 meetings results in a sale. 

 
Christian - Not a sale. A free trial. 

 

Robert - So only 10% of people agree to try your product for free? 
 

Keith - Our product, old son. 

 
Christian - And as I say, it was actually 14% last month. 

 

Robert - Right. 
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Keith - I know that might not sound high, but it’s a difficult industry. If 
you’re having doubts, I can assure you you’ve made the right choice. We are 

a trained team of professionals that you can be proud to…. 

 
Christian - Look out. Here comes the wicked witch of the west. 

 

Alice enters with a tray of coffees. There is also a double handed cup with a 
drinking spout. It is clear and contains orange juice. 

 

Alice - Coffee for you. Coffee for you. And this is all I could find I’m afraid. 
 

Robert - Much obliged. That will be … lovely. 

 
Alice -  Mrs Kristofferson is on her way. Apologies for keeping you waiting 

– all of her meetings have been delayed since this morning. There was an 

accident on the train on her way in. 
 

Alice moves to exit 

 
Keith - Ah, the rail network these days is just a disgrace isn’t it. 

 

Alice - Oh, it was nothing to do with the train itself. Some idiot sprayed her 
with boiling coffee and she had to change when she arrived. 

 

Alice exits. 
 

Christian - No (wildly) Oh God No! 

 
Christian ducks behind the table just as Alice re-enters. 

 

Alice - Mrs Kristofferson. 
 

Enter Mrs Kristofferson. Keith and Robert stand. 
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Mrs K - Many apologies gentleman, please be seated. 
 

They sit, she sits at the end of the table and sorts through papers. 

 
Mrs K - Now I’m …. (she stops, looking at the two men) I’m sorry. I was 

informed there were three of you. 

 
Keith - No 

 

Robert - Yes  
 

Keith - What I mean to say is that my colleague is … around. 

 
Mrs K - Where is he? 

 

Robert - He’s … tying his shoelaces. 
 

Mrs K - Is he? 

 
Keith - Ummm …. yes. 

 

Mrs K - And where is he tying his shoelaces? 
 

Robert – Umm … 

 
Keith -  I’m sorry, did you say something? 

 

Mrs K - (losing patience) Where is your colleague? 
 

Keith and Robert exchange glances. Keith shrugs. 

 
Keith - He is under the table, ma’am. 

 

Mrs K - I’m sorry – which table? 
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Keith - This one, ma’am 

 

Mrs K - Your colleague is under this table? 
 

Robert and Keith both nod. Keith kicks Christian, and reluctantly his head 

emerges. 
 

Mrs K - You!! 

 
Christian - Before we start, I’ve just like to apologies profusely for the 

whole coffee thing. 

 
Mrs K - Kindly sit down and belt up.  You have wasted a lot of my time 

already today and I don’t intend to let that continue. I have spent most of 

the day in a rage, but now that I can clearly see that there is something 
wrong with you, I will try not to transfer my anger onto your colleagues. But 

my advice to you gentlemen is to state your case plainly, and do not 

introduce that cretin into the proceedings. 
 

Keith - Um …. He’s fairly essential to what we…. 

 
Mrs K - Make do. Those are my terms. He opens his mouth, the meeting is 

over. Continue. 

 
Keith - Okay, well Ahem, (next is recited like a ham actor – obviously learned 

by rote) Tap water – miracle of technology, envy of the third world. From 

childhood we trust it. But stop. 
 

Keith opens a pilot case and starts bringing out various monstrosities in jars. 

 
Mrs K - Mr Jacobs. I’m a busy woman. Unless you are indeed a traveling 

freak show, I suggest you get to the point. 
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Keith - Umm, okay (obviously flustered and thrown out of this stride. He fishes 
in the case and brings out an unmarked bottle) Here, drink this. It’s revolting. 

 

Mrs K - I have no intention of doing anything of the sort. Will someone 
please explain why we are here. 

 

Robert - Ummm . if I may. 
 

Keith and Christian nod 

 
Robert - Mrs Kristofferson. We represent a bottled water company. We have 

award winning filtration and supply technologies and given that a hydrated 

staff is a more productive staff, we’d like to provide you with a free trial. If 
you don’t see productivity gains worth at least the value of the contract, we 

will remove them, all at our expense. 

 
Mrs K - Sounds like a good idea. Do it – send the paperwork to my PA, Alice. 

Anything else? 

 
All three shake their heads. 

 

Mrs K - No? Then if you’ll excuse me, I have other matters to attend to. It 
has been varying degrees of pleasure meeting you all. Good day gentleman. 

 

Mrs K gathers papers and leaves. At the door, she turns around. 
 

Mrs K - By the way, if that man isn’t off the premises inside two minutes, 

security will be called. 
 

Exit Mrs K 

 
Robert - Ummm – shall we go? 

 

Lighting - Black Out 
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Scene 6 
Tim’s Leaving Do 
 

A bar/restaurant. There are a few people milling around. Tim, an elderly gent, is 
sat in a chair stage left. A paper hat is at a jaunty angle on his head, but his 

demeanour is of a condemned man. He faces the audience. Stage right is the bar. 

Disco music plays softly – buts it’s some wierd panpipe version of a popular 
classic. Keith, Christian and Robert are at the bar. Keith is paying for a round of 

drinks. 

 
Keith - (Raises his glass) Well here’s to surviving another day from hell. 

 

Robert - And to Tim? 
 

Keith - And to Tim, of course. 

 
All - (loudly in Tim’s direction) To Tim! 

 

Tim doesn’t bat an eyelid 
 

Keith - He’s having a great time. 

 
Christian - As are we all. 

 

They nod and drink – faces revealing the opposite. 
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Robert - There’s loads of people here. It’ll be a good opportunity for me to 
meet some new people. 

 

Keith – Rather you than me. 
 

Robert - Eh? How so? 

 
Keith - The way I look at it, old son, is that the world is divided into a few 

people that I do want to meet and lots that I don’t. Just because people work 

in the same company as me does not qualify them automatically for the 
first category. 

 

Robert - Isn’t that a bit isolationist? 
 

Keith - Quite probably. It might be because I’m older. The burning desire to 

find out about other people’s problems has faded. 
 

Robert - No man is an island. 

 
Keith - True, but I’d prefer to be accessible only at low tide, if you follow 

me. 

 
Robert – Well, I feel very sad for you. 

 

Keith - Why? I’m perfectly happy with the people I know 
 

Robert - Fair enough. How about you, Christian? 

 
Christian - I think Keith’s right. It must be an age thing. How old are you? 

25? 

 
Robert – 26. 
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Christian - Okay, So I’m about 10 years older than you, and 10 years 
younger than Keith here. So, I don’t quite have Keith’s ‘Bollocks to the 

world’ view as yet, but nor do I want to run round and sniff every lamp post.  

 
Robert - Yeah, but everyone has a story to tell. Let me show you. What’s the 

name of that guy standing at the end of the bar? 

 
Christian and Keith look 

 

Keith - That’s Steve from distribution. 
 

Christian - No, that’s Nigel from accounts. 

 
Keith - No, it’s not. It’s Steve. 

 

Christian - Steve is 6 foot 5. 
 

Keith – Really? He doesn’t sound that tall on the phone. 

 
Christian - It’s definitely Nigel from accounts. 

 

Keith - What makes you so sure? 
 

Christian - One, Nigel is the only bloke in accounts. The rest are girls. Two 

he is wearing his ID badge to a leaving do and only someone from accounts 
would do that. 

 

Keith - Someone from IT might? 
 

Christian - True, but the chances of anyone from IT being at a leaving do on 

the very day that they release Tech Wars Armageddon III on PC and games 
console are too remote to even be considered. 

 

Keith - Alright Sherlock – I concede. It is Nigel from accounts. 
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Robert - Ok. Now watch me interact. 

  

Robert walks over to Nigel. 
 

Robert - Nigel? 

 
Nigel - (startled) What? What’s the matter? 

 

Robert - Nothing, I just wanted to talk to you. 
 

Nigel - Why? 

 
Robert - Umm. Well, I’m new here so I’m keen to meet people. 

 

Nigel - Are you doing a report on me? You’re not from HR are you? 
 

Robert - No, No I’m not. So how are you doing. 

 
Nigel - I’m okay, thanks. 

 

Robert - Good, Good. 
 

Silence ensues. Robert nods for a while, and then makes as if to leave. 

 
Nigel - I really like her you know. 

 

Robert - Who? 
 

Nigel – Sarah. 

 
Nigel surreptitiously at a party of girls on the other side of the stage. 

 

Robert - Which one is Sarah? 
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Nigel - Can’t you tell? The one that looks like an angel. 

 

Robert looks 
 

Robert - Oh yes. Of course. 

 
Robert shoots a glance at Keith and Christian who are grinning at his discomfort. 

 

Nigel - She’s so different from the rest. 
 

Robert - In what way? 

 
Nigel - Well, other girls are sort of, well make up, and girl things and 

talking to girls, but Sarah’s sort of, friendly and fun. She goes with us when 

we watch football. 
 

Robert - Ah, I see! (enthusiastically). The way I always look at it is that girls 

are like cats. They preen and are quite independent. They have a very 
different sort of fun to boys sometimes. They think a lot more. They want 

things to be clean and orderly. Whereas boys are like dogs, rough and 

tumble pack animals. 
 

Nigel - Okay 

 
Robert - Yes. So it sounds like you like Sarah because she has qualities like a 

boy, which is the dog side of the coin. But she will have cat qualities as well 

– and well-rounded people are those who exhibit both. 
 

Nigel -  I see. 

 
Robert - Great. 

 

Nigel - So what should I do? 
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Robert - More than anything, girls are looking for someone who 

understands them. So you go and talk to her, and make sure you 

acknowledge both the boy ‘dog’ and girl ‘cat’ side of her personality. 
 

Nigel - Um Okay, Thanks. I will, that kind of makes sense. 

 
Robert - Trust me, it works. I was a student councilor at university. It’s all 

about understanding. 

 
Sarah breaks away from the main group and walks towards the bar 

 

Robert - Now’s your chance. 
 

Nigel - Thanks, I’ll remember this. 

 
Robert - Okay. (pause) My name’s Robert by the way. 

 

Nigel - (eyes on Sarah) Yeah thanks. 
 

Robert moves back up the bar to Keith and Christian. 

 
Keith - So, how did it go? 

 

Robert - I think I did some good there. 
 

Sarah reaches the bar and orders drinks. 

 
Robert - And that’s really what it’s all about. Doing a little good every day. 

 

Nigel - Hi Sarah. 
 

Sarah - Oh Hi Nigel, How are you doing? 
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Nigel -  I’m good thanks. 
 

She nods and turns back to the bar. Nigel looks uncertain, and looks to Robert. 

Robert nods encouragingly.  
 

Nigel - (blurts) Sarah, I really like you. 

 
Sarah – Ummm. I don’t know what to say. 

 

Nigel - It’s alright. You don’t have to say anything. You see I know that 
really you’re a bit of a dog. 

 

Sarah slaps him pretty hard and storms back over to the girls. Nigel shoots a hurt 
glance at Robert and hurries out of the bar. 

 

Keith - (somberly) Some advice about advice, old son. It’s always great to 
give, it makes us feel that we have a handle on things. It’s gratifying to 

know that people value our opinions. But it comes at a price. A friend of 

mine - some years ago now - wanted to sail around the world. I advised him 
to do it. I told him to seize the moment. His boat was lost with all hands in 

the South Atlantic. He left two children and a wife who had pleaded with 

him not to go. The fact that he drowned was not my fault, but now when I 
see her, I can’t look her in the face. Anyway, end of lecture. I’m off to the 

loo. 

 
Keith exits, Christian and Robert sip their beers. 

 

Robert – Do you think I should explain to Sarah what part I played in that? 
 

Christian - I’d leave it if I were you. 

 
Enter Caroline. She looks around and see Christian and Robert at the bar. She 

hurries across 
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Christian - Hello Caroline. Can I get you a drink? 
 

Caroline - No thanks, I’m not stopping. 

 
Robert - Where’s Mr Neale? 

 

Caroline - Back in the office. 
 

Christian - Still? What’s he doing? 

 
Caroline - Lying on the floor unconscious. 

 

Christian - Ah (he sips his beer) 
 

Robert - What? Is he okay? What happened? 

 
Caroline - I hit him with a laminating machine. 

 

Robert - Why? Did he try to touch you? 
 

Caroline - Yes, but that was why I kneed him in the groin. He then asked me 

why I wasn’t interested in him, and asked if there was anyone else in the 
office I had my eye on. I said no, but if I did it would be you. 

 

Robert - Me? 
 

Caroline - Yes, I didn’t mean to, it just slipped out. He said he’d fire you, so 

I said a few unkind words about him as a potential mate, then he got rough 
and I hit him with the laminator. 

 

Christian – (Flatly) Ha 
 

Robert - You don’t seem very shocked at this. 

 



 

 © Peter Burnett 2005 – 2021. All Rights Reserved.   56 

Christian - It’s been that sort of day. I think I’m a bit numb, actually. Sorry. 
 

Robert - So what are you going to do? 

 
Caroline - That depends on you. 

 

Robert - Me? 
 

Caroline - Yes. I have a crazy idea. I need to get out of here, and you said 

you had a skipper licence. Is that true? 
 

Robert – Yes, I have a coastal rating. I’m studying for my full ticket. 

 
Caroline - Okay, my uncle has a huge boat on the Italian coast. He’s been 

talking about setting up a chartering business. How about we go there, you 

sail the boat, and I’ll wear the skimpy bikini and crew for you? 
 

Robert - Ummm. This is a bit sudden. What do you think Christian? 

 
Christian – Well, it sounds like your brief stint with us might have come to 

an end, so unless someone comes up with a better offer, I’d take it. 

 
Robert - You sure? 

 

Christian - Mate – it’s selling bottled water or cruising the Med watching 
Caroline here getting an all over tan. If you have to ask me again, I’m going 

to have your head examined. 

 
Robert - Umm okay! Yes! Okay! 

 

Robert and Caroline embrace and kiss 
 

Caroline - Come on! Let’s get out of here, just in case I’ve killed him. 
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Robert stares at her. 
 

Caroline - Joke! Well, I guess this is goodbye, Christian. Give Keith a kiss 

from me. 
 

Christian - Not a chance. 

 
Robert - Um. Yes. Goodbye Christian. Shake Keith’s hand for me. 

 

Christian - That I will do. Don’t forget to write. 
 

Robert - We won’t. Right, so long! 

 
Robert and Caroline exit. Christian sips at this beer. Keith returns from the toilet. 

 

Keith - Anything interesting happen in my absence? 
 

Christian - Caroline has battered Mr Neale half to death with an item of 

office equipment, and she and Robert have left to live a life on the high seas. 
 

Keith – Ah. 

 
They sip their beers reflectively 

 

Keith - Weren’t you meant to be going to dinner this evening? 
 

Christian - Yes. But I don’t know where and I have no means of finding out. 

 
Keith - So what are you going to do? 

 

Christian - I’m going to sit here and drink my beer and see what happens. 
 

Keith - It’s an option. I remember somebody once telling me that apathy is 

the root of all sound decisions. 
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Christian - Sounds about right. Who told you that? 

 

Keith - I can’t remember – some guy. Think he wrote a column promoting 
political correctness. 

 

Christian - Ah, well, here’s to apathy. 
 

They toast their glasses. Enter Helene and the Robinsons. 

 
Helene - Hello darling – you got my voice mail. Bonjour Keith. 

 

Keith - Bonjour Helene. You guys eating here tonight are you? 
 

Helene - That’s right, I left a message for Christian on his work phone this 

afternoon. Shall we go on up to the restaurant? 
 

Christian - Guess we better had. I’ll see you at work tomorrow. Thanks for 

er … waiting with me. 
 

Keith - Not a problem. Don’t forget we have a meeting at nine with IBM 

tomorrow. 
 

Christian - Of course we do. 

 
Keith - You want to pick up the horror kit from the office? 

 

Christian - Tell you what. Let’s give it a miss and try the Robert Method. 
 

Keith - Why not indeed. 

 
Christian, Helene and The Robinsons exit. Keith finishes his beer and exits in the 

opposite direction. After a few seconds, Mr Neale enters. He has a tea towel/ice 



 

© Peter Burnett 2005 – 2021. All Rights Reserved.   59 

pack to his head and is limping. He looks around, then exits again past Tim. As 
he passes behind Tim: 

 

Tim - Tosser 
 

Neale looks at him in a dazed manner and hurries out. Tim smiles. 

 
Lighting - blackout 

  

 
 

 

Scene 7 
Bedtime 
 
The bedroom as before. Christian and Helen are in bed. 

 

Helene - Christian? 
 

Christian - Yes 

 
Helene - Are you alright? 

 

Christian - Yes, why do you ask? 
 

Helene - You were quiet at dinner. You didn’t get as tipsy as you  

usually do. 
 

Christian – Mmmhmmm. 

 
(Pause) 

 

Helene - Christian? 
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Christian - Still here. 

 

Helene - I’m sorry I was horrible to you this morning. I’m sorry I broke 
your phone. Will you get a new one? 

 

Christian - I’m sure I will. The company is insured. 
 

Helene - I bought us a new alarm clock. It’s … where is it? 

 
Christian - Over here. On my side. 

 

Helene - Oh, Christian, my silly Christian. 
 

She cuddles up to him 

 
Christian - Helene? 

 

Helene - Yes. 
 

Christian - It occurred to me today that I don’t know what you do. 

 
Helene – (yawns) I work for a company called Lanson Interiors. We sell 

office furniture and things to companies. That’s why I was so horrible this 

morning. I had a big pitch that I wasn’t ready for. It was going to be very 
bad for me, because our company director was attending. But the client had 

a flood or something at their premises and we couldn’t use their 

boardroom. So I made my presentation to be ready today – and now I am 
happy. 

 

Christian laughs softly. 
 

Christian - Well good night my sweet. 
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Helene - Goodnight, mon cher. 
 

Christian clicks off bedside lights. 

 
Lighting - Blackout. 

 

 
End 

 

 
  

 


