
©2005 Adam Tucker

Sample



©2005 Adam Tucker

Sample

SCENE 3: THE COUNCIL HOUSE

ENTER MR WATT AND 3 VILLAGERS

Mr Watt! You have rats!

How very rude! I most certainly do not, what what! The most I ever
suffer from is a mild case of fleas.

We are ruined Mr Watt! Hartleypool is overrun with rats!

Come come, I am sure we can cope with a few oversized mice, what
what!

But... But... they are everywhere!

CD track 4: SONG: RATS!

SCENE 4: A LIVING ROOM, SEVERAL OLD LADIES HOLDING A
COFFEE MORNING.

ENTER CECILIA, DEIRDRE, MARJORIE AND ETHEL

It’s just awful. They’re there all the time. Even when I get out of the
bath! They sit on the bed and wolf-whistle. I have to get changed in
the wardrobe.

Ooh I know. My husband wore one to work the other day, thinking it
was a furry hat. It did unspeakable things on top of his head.

Ooh horrors.

Indeed. Cecilia, do pass me one of those lovely chocolate biscuits,
dear.

Don’t forget your waistline Marjorie.

Oh, one won’t hurt now, will it?

SHE REACHES INTO THE BISCUIT TIN, AND PULLS OUT
AN ENORMOUS RAT

EEEEK! (She faints)

CD track 5:SONG: THAT JUST TAKES THE BISCUIT
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It’s a pleasure boys. I’m Molly. And who are you sweetie? (to Freddie)

That’s Freddie. He doesn’t say much, but you should hear him when
he sings. Got the voice of an angel.

I’d like to hear that. Anyway, little old me was wondering if little old
you would be little old sweeties and tell us what the deal is with little
old Piper?

It’s like this. We go to a town or village, terrorise the place, and then
he comes along and pretends to get rid of us all by luring us away
with his ‘bootiful music’ and drowning us in the river.

Actually his music is awful. Only a  cat would be lured away by it. Cats,
they’ve got no taste in music. Not like us rats.

Of course before we get anywhere near the river, we’ve all put on
wetsuits and snorkels.

Works like a dream usually. Town’s so happy to see the back of us
that they happily pay the piper the sum of 500 pounds, and we take a
cut of 80%.

500 pounds. I see. And what if the town doesn’t pay?

Well, that actually happened only the once. Town called Hamelin. The
piper said he’d steal all the children away if the town didn’t pay up

Yeah. Dead sad it was. Felt quite emotional we did. But, whats’  a rat
to do?

It’s not really us, all this ransacking and pillaging. We’re sensitive
souls, we are.

We’d get out of this rat-race tomorrow if we could.

But what would you do instead?

What every self-respecting creature wants to do. Become pop-stars!

Getting back to the business in hand, I think I know why Hamelin
didn’t pay. And why Hartleypool doesn’t want to pay.

Why’s that then?

You know how the piper’s told you he asks for 500 pounds? It’s more
like 50,000.
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