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Brief Summary :  
 

Frankie and Collins were friends since childhood. They grew up together and 
got involved in the ordinary activities that kids do together, before getting 
into petty crime. When they leave school they go off in completely different 

directions, but the friendship endured. 
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Thick As Thieves 

A 10 Minute Play 

CHARACTERS    

Collins  ........... Young Man 

Frankie ........... Young Man 

 

A physical style of theatre is preferred. The actors address audience and each other intermittently.  

COLLINS : Frankie and me were in the same class in school.  

FRANKIE : I’m a year older than you so that’s what makes me smarter. 

COLLINS : It was really eight months but he said it was a year. Frankie was always first to do 

things. He had a happy knack of picking up on things and being able to do all sorts of 

stuff.  He showed me how to fly my kite no matter what kind of wind was blowing.  

FRANKIE : See that, when the wind goes calm run with it and it will sail back upwards. Give it 

a few pulls lie that and up she goes. Look at that. Isn't that something huh? 

COLLINS : Wow! ....... (to audience) Frankie always beat me in a fight. (The two lads tangle) 

FRANKIE : Do you give in.  

COLLINS : Yea yea. (to audience) Even some of the older lads were half afraid of him.  

FRANKIE : Oh Yea? (To an imaginary person) You want some? You want some? ...... 

FRANKIE : (To Collins) It's all bluff, boy.  

COLLINS : He was kinda cheeky in school but still most teachers liked him. He would just 

switch on this kind of grin and they would laugh and say "You're an awful man Frankie". 

When we played soccer under 12, he nearly always got on the scoresheet. He was a grand 
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footballer. He got a hat-trick one day against Avondale. A volley from close in, a penalty, 

and a header from a corner. (Frankie does the actions). 

FRANKIE : Take that out the back of the net !  

COLLINS : One day he wasn't getting things his own way against this big defender.  

 FRANKIE : Thought he was Rio Ferdinand or something. I let him have it right in the back of 

the Achilles, cos that's the weakest spot on the body. Apart from the you know what. 

COLLINS : He got the red card. The referee said he was a disgrace.  

FRANKIE : Shut your hole ya baldy bastard !  

COLLINS : Frankie used to have a paper round for Daly's shop. Some days I'd go with him 

delivering the Echos. If the Echos were late we’d hang around the shop waiting for the 

Echo van from Cork. 

FRANKIE : (He has a newspaper bag over his shoulder) Stand there, don’t move. 

COLLINS : Why? 

FRANKIE : Don’t ask why, just stand. 

COLLINS : Did you just put two bags of crisps into your bag. 

FRANKIE : Shut up will you! 

COLLINS : Frankie! 

FRANKIE : All right you can move now. Come on over here, I want to get some toffees. 

COLLINS : Ah no Frankie!  

FRANKIE : What’s wrong with you boy? It’s only a few sweets. I’ll give you some. 

COLLINS : And so I became his accomplice. Frankie knew where all the cameras were. He had 

a brass neck. Wow Frankie, I wish I was as clever as you. 
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FRANKIE : Well you’re not, so stop all the yapping while I get on with it. 

COLLINS : Frankie often ventured  in behind the counter but never managed to get his hands 

in the till. He did however manage to get his hands on a few boxes of cigars. (They smoke 

a cigar each) 

FRANKIE : Well Collins, I think I’ll take the Bentley out for a run. What do you say? (Collins is 

coughing) There’s a good chap. Cough it up. 

COLLINS : And so it began. My association with petty crime. Frankie got more daring and 

creative as time went by.  

FRANKIE : I’m packing in that paper round. Getting some right funny looks lately from Daly. 

COLLINS : On Saturdays we’d get the bus into town and go on a spree. In order not to arouse 

any suspicion, we’d usually buy something first.  

FRANKIE : Buy one get two free. Or maybe three.  

COLLINS : We would walk out of the store wearing 3 pairs of jeans. (Frankie does the walk) 

FRANKIE : Try to look casual Collins. 

COLLINS : We would sell the books in a 2nd hand shop.  

FRANKIE :  My mam, she reads a lot Mister.  

COLLINS : We’d go to cinema with the money. Plenty Coke and popcorn  ……… and the 

occasional cigar? 

FRANKIE :  This is the life, eh Collins?  

COLLINS : Yea. (To audience) I was enjoying it. And I was getting good at it too. 

FRANKIE :  Us thieves must stick together. Honour amongst thieves, that’s what they say. 

(They do a high five) 
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COLLINS : We stick together. 

FRANKIE : You know what? What we should get into, is drugs.  

COLLINS : Wha? Drugs? 

FRANKIE : I don’t mean taking them, I mean selling them. 

COLLINS : Drugs.  

FRANKIE : A lucrative market so I am told. 

COLLINS : As usual Frankie had a plan. He knew people. 

FRANKIE : We keep well away from school with this one. No more selling jeans and t-shirts to 

that lot. We move up a level.  

COLLINS : We move up? 

FRANKIE : We hit every rave, disco or barn dance we can get into. There’s a market out there 

waiting for us man. I’ll get the merchandise. All you need to do is, get your old man’s car. 

COLLINS : Wha? (Pause. He now speaks to audience) I told my da I had a girlfriend down in 

Carrigtwohill and I needed the car now and again. He swallowed it. It’s amazing how many 

pubs and clubs you can get around to in a night when you really want. We shifted our 

ecstacy, indoors and outdoors. Frankie was a natural. (Frankie is counting a roll of money 

and hands a few notes to Collins). When we finished our Leaving Cert we went off to Ibiza 

with a bunch of lads. I was having a right good time, raving it up, drinking and yea, I 

started taking ecstasy.  (Music lights) Frankie was furious. So much so, that he swore he’d 

never deal the stuff again. 

FRANKIE : I warned you about dabbling with that stuff Collins. You’re so unprofessional. 

COLLINS : Unprofessional? Yea! See, he wasn’t into all the partying. He got his buzz from 

wheeling and dealing. 
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FRANKIE : There’s more to Ibiza than going round off your head or hungover all the time. I’d 

like to look a bit deeper.  

COLLINS : I don’t believe this. 

FRANKIE : This place has opportunities. There’s nice money to be made from selling forged 

tickets and wristbands outside the clubs to punters waiting in the cues. 

COLLINS : I should have known. So where do you get these tickets and wristbands? 

FRANKIE : From a Moroccan bloke called Mustafa. These Moroccans are mad for passports. 

Especially British ones. See, while you were off your tiny mind the other night, I was down 

on the beach going through the backpacks of these English gobshites who were fast 

asleep. Four passports and €550 for my troubles. This place has something for us Collins. 

What we need is a car. I think you’re gonna hire one and I think I’m gonna drive it. 

COLLINS : Frankie didn’t have a licence. (The 2 lads sit in 2 chairs like they were in a car 

driving) He picked an Audi TT Convertible.  

FRANKIE :  (In posh accent) Hello ladies. Could you possibly direct us to the nearest 

discoteque bar? …… Oh all right then, please yourself darlings. (To Collins) Essex girls. 

What do you think Collins? 

COLLINS : Yea. West Ham supporters I’d say. 

FRANKIE :  West Ham, East Ham, Old Ham (He takes out a cigars). Cigar, dear boy. 

COLLINS : Frankie liked to act the toff. 

FRANKIE : .... Boarded at Clongowes Wood myself, Co. Kildare, Ireland. Rugby, cricket, sang 

in the choir, midnight feasts …… quite a lark really.   

COLLINS : Frankie actually did like Essex girls. Truth is he didn’t care where they came from 

as long as he benefitted one way or the other. After Ibiza, things changed for me and 

Frankie. I went off to college to study law. He went off to London to break the law. I was 

feeling guilty and lucky to have gotten away with so much bad stuff. I guess I wanted to 
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be on the right side of the law from that point on. I worked hard and so, a few years later, 

I’m a fully qualified solicitor with a well established firm in town. A story hit the news. 

FRANKIE : (He is sitting on a chair) I suppose I knew I’d get caught eventually. I reckon if 

you’re gonna get caught it might as well be for something worthwhile. Something 

beautiful. 

COLLINS : A thief entered an art gallery in West London through the attic from the theatre 

next door. He waited in the attic overnight and entered early in the morning, when the 

alarm sensors were turned off during cleaning. He made off with ten canvasses by up and 

coming artists. Some of the brighter prospects of British art. 

FRANKIE : No advertising could have created anything like the exposure they got.  

COLLINS : The thief happened to be an actor who was performing in Shakespeare’s Love’s 

Labour Lost next door. 

FRANKIE : I would have gotten away with it only for the thank you note. “If talent were a 

claw, look how he claws his talent. Thank you good sirs”. I couldn’t resist it. 

COLLINS : The words of Shakespeare. It was his first and last acting role.  

FRANKIE : One of the artists wrote to the judge pleading for leniency on my behalf. I knew 

the stuff would be big money some day. See, I love art.  

COLLINS : (Sits facing Frankie) Three years he got.  

FRANKIE : Thanks for coming to see me. I’d give you a hug but they don’t allow that. Or a 

cigar. But they don’t allow that either. 

COLLINS : (Laughing) Cigars huh. Those were the days. (To audience) We laughed and talked 

about the old days. And then he said it. 

FRANKIE : John, I took advantage of you. 

COLLINS : (To audience) Yeah, he called me John! 
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FRANKIE : You were always a generous guy and I used you. I never gave you your proper 

share of anything. I was horrible. I ripped you off as much as I ever ripped off anyone ..... 

and that’s the truth of it.  

COLLINS :  Ah come on, Frankie. I was happy to enjoy the ride. Hanging out with you was 

exciting. 

FRANKIE : I’m getting counselling. I’ve come to realise that any talent I have, I’ve used it 

negatively. Morally bankrupt is what I was. It took a stretch in prison before I could leave 

anybody help me with this.  

COLLINS : (To audience) It was the first time I ever saw any vulnerability in him. God, I 

didn’t know if I was ready for this new Frankie, and then I realised. I loved him. No, not 

like that. Not gay love. Like a brother. Yea. (To Frankie as he stands up) I love you 

Frankie.  

FRANKIE : (He stands up & holds & embraces Collins) I love you too (pause) John. They hold 

the embrace. (The sound of a prison warden’s whistle is heard. Frankie shouts to offstage) 

All right, all right. Can’t an inmate enjoy a little moment for just once in his life, huh? 

(Blackout) 

 

THE END 

 

 

 

 

 

 


