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BARBER SIOP.

[IERBERT THI BARB H.

VIXI: BEIICG SHAVED.

PATSY: VAITING CUSTONER.

CHARLINs WAITIHG CUSTOIER.

LVERYOWE APPEARS TO BE TALKING AT ONCE.

TER: (GEITING AITNOYED BECAUSD OF VIKD'S CONSTANT CUATTER) Cox

stone me, IHke! Will you keep your bloody lips buttoned wvhile I

BAT
try and get this growth removed. Carry on the way you'we going,

and T'1l be peeling your adanm's apple. (IODDING HIS HBAD)

NIKE: (TURNS ABRUPTLY TO THE THO SEATED MUN) And that's just what

it's all about, ea it?
BARDERs IMow what you on about?

T About the bleedin'! employers, that's what I'm on aboutb:
keep quiet, keep still, work yer fucking fingers to the bone-——

‘cause if yer don't there's always anolher body to carve upl

TARDER: I'd sooner shave a mop than one of you's lot, believe

PATSY: Tut he's wight there, Herbert. Because that's how yer
bleedin' govermors treat yer: like.carcases. lo better the:
horges. And at least they get a full nose-bag of grub foxr their

labour. o than I can say for a docker.

1IKE: Bloody too true. Herbert, go dowm %o Cherlie Brown's and
see how they call for labouk: come out with .a, handful of tickets
and throw at yer. And the tougher you, the more chance of a bit
of work. And do you think that's the way Yo itreat men in a so
called democracy? Like a load of bloody chickens scranbling for

COIMle

CHARLIE: (COMPLACEIWLY AND RATIGR DOCILE) Fut they've got the
educationaint they, those lot, I mean, if you was, like a bit
clever, been to one of those big schools, you wouldn't be

¥mocking ver bollocks out down a ship's hold,now would yer-—
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NIEE: Didn't you? (PAUSE) Well?
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And was you ever g:i.ven a chance

et a decent education? And aint j

you pulled yex tahs out?
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CIARLIE: 'Cause I have, yer know yerseTf g,lll we' old b'\ac\\
went on me,
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'Till yer old back wken, Im, You pulled thyée hundred weighh

0 \\‘
bazs of sugar about; they get to the pissing i ac'Lor'ys, rhen th (—e Lo
sacks are vestowed int

to neat little bags, sent to the anps\. 'chea

™A
yer monvy lot--and the others that can afford 1t--{o wought' & m—aﬂd
then finishing up in litile

ilver bowls e2ll ready i’or a.ftemoon

And you can bet your last farthing they wasn't tinnl’i‘n, a}xﬁouu
your fucking busted back, Hot on your :

teae

aweet lifel '
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BARDERs Yor Christ sake, ilike, let's finigh vhat I'm suppo:%‘éd to \g\\
be doing. I mean, it aint as though your a paying Cthcg‘mer..:"'-\ | ‘\
Y
UIKB: Yer, well, get on with it then. Iut il makes, me S0 s:r.ck
when yer own kind ave like blind bats as to what's hanne;unu...
PATSY: And d'you lmow what, like, I can't get over those ‘q‘loody
students. The the worst strike breakers of the lot, lhat dd they
Imow ebout ouvr strugcles, gitiis N their arses! q'c. them ua&ver ities,
waiting for Daddy's fat little cheque %o arrive? _ '.‘
R |: Y
'TE: (TURNING AND CAUSING THE BAREER TO ALLOST GIVH UP) Too! ey AN
Too bleedin' true!

And Daddy's fat little cheque's written out |
with our sweat and the hungry mé":bhs of our kids; walking ﬁhe streats
without a pair of shoes on their feet and the arse of ﬂ.n

eir trousdrs
hanging out. And us hags practically having to beg 104\: a crust.
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PADBY: Bloody yight!

Vny, it's something more than inhunam,

e
KT,

Ter, Inhunan--—and greed.
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HARLIE: T still say it's education for the worldgws that'sithe
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IIXE: Lducation my avsel Thyy a bloody man can only weaw one

suit at a time, wiiy does he need ten? And a man can only live in
one house at a time, vy does he need two? This struggle has come
about from neceszity. And the upper classes counter action stems
purvely from grecd--and meybe fear...'Cause this strike's proviag
thing: workews have the power as long as they stey united. Ve
stay together and we'll equal things up a little bit.

PATSY: Trouble iz, like, therel!s a few scabs vho don't realize
ite They want everyone else to fight vhile they carry on filling
their bellies——one way oxr another...(/IKD AND PATSY BOTH GIVE

CHARLIG A LONG HARD STARE)

CHARTIG: I'm,e.Well I'm with yer all the way, yer lmow thateoe

PATSY: (SERIOUS AND ILOUD) Renermber a few words of Ben Tillett.

<k
<
&
@
..
\

[

1IXB: Oh, blimey! we'wre in for something now. 3till if i

for the likes of him we'd still be grovelling...

PATSY: How, ke, hear me out. liow let me see if I can remembeTreoe
Got it: "T'le political machine should be fired aund heated witl

the love of humanity..." Sounds good that, dun it7? Yine words.

LIy Stone mel
PAISY: Tut it aint of course.

[T It aint of course as you and a2ll of us lmow. Just a bunch
of greedy jackels and landowers playing games at our expense.

Apart from one or two thal iSe..
CIARLIE: Tut it's like I say--

IITKEs Charlie, go'n get stuffedl--

DARTER: (PUTTING DOWH LIS TOOLS) lMike I'm giving up with you:
I thinle T'11 shave the mat. I1'1l be blocdy easyier as low as

sa s
1c 1Se

vikE: (AMTSED) Doa't be daft,..Charlie, yer know, you're a
first class cunt and a blind one, Zecause you just don't see

what the struzgle's all about.
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uTKEs (COW') At this momen{ you haven't got two halfpennies o
tc wub togethew, leither have any of us. Ve're the one's vho

are sharving, not the bosses. And 7911 tell you something elses
we'll probably still come out the logers, 'cause we alvays do.

Theve will always be the pooxr, 1o matter who wins the fight.

BARTTR: I've got the poor lot here alright: Iaint been paid a
penny in the last week. That's a fact. ilot one pennye..iiow I

Jon't mind that--

I TI@m: I should bloody well think not! Ve give you yovr liviag,

~

don't forget that.

TART

LRI

©a

Sure, ldke. Lut I'm supposed to be ruming a business

not a chaxity works.

VT Ha. You don't do so bad from the lad owt of the London
docks under normal conditions. And I bet you've still got a
shilling ox two parked avay. Just try liviag from hand to mouth,

never Imowing where the next meal's coming from. Just try it.

DATSY: And even when we do manage to get a day's work we still
aint rmch better off: because that's usually subbed before we
get it. Twelve boB a bloody day and then have to fignt like
animals to get the work, You just go and stand on the siones
and see the performance, I can assure you it aint nothing like

totrmey civing a shave.

TARTER: Yes, but Fou still don't starve it seems to me. I
mean, you aint exzctly a bag of bones are you? And you can still

have your 'tash triruied.

UIKE: Ve'll just have to thank the dear o0ld butchers for their
gerorous maxmers; "a few bacon bones, ike. Help you and the
misses out. Pay when things straichten thenselves..." So he
still gets his money, keeps a customer, and I'm still in debt.
ind any extra money we earn won't serve any purpose fcause by
that time prices will all have zone up, They never give you

POPR 2% - »
anything.

RARBER: Yoy lmow something?

BATBER: Tt's bloody amazing how the people in the Rast Ind
nanage to survive. Yet they alvays seen to get by. They might

not have any money, but they never lie in the gutter., I'11 ;ive
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TER: Ve've got voots that's why. And our doors ave always
open. 4ad if we get sold out over this stwile, it won't be
the doings of the working classes: ‘cause we ask only Tow
a decent day's worlk for a decnt day's pay and g rool over oum

heads. ind that's all o man needS...

FAST
PATSYs And a pint or Hwo.

BARDIR: Vell you certainly aint ambitious...llow cen | finish

your shave?

CUARLIG: I hears yestewday they throuch a bus ovexr Canning Towmn

bridge.

UIKEs Tell of the Cebinet I hope. (PAUSE) iut I wonder to mesell

at times just vhat's gonna come out of all thises.

PATSY: [m. That's a point. I cm’t see us being much betier off

whatever happens. /e never are it secms 1o me.

TR True. Take the miners. They'll still be woriing dowm their
1

black holes, And did you hear about larxzy Cregory?
PATSY: llo. Vhat was that?

UIXG: Called the poor bleeder up in the reserves and sent him

up north. 5till, at least he'll get a few shillings: and a brick
P s

or two throwa at him...(LAUCIHIER) Cunning devils thoushs send the

‘troops from the south up north, and the north down to heaz here.
DARBER: (WIPING WIKE CLUAN) That's it mate.

ITim: Cood man, good Man...All nice and respectable for the Hua
wouse. Can't o to the pawm shop ‘ceuse I'1l be walking about
without me trousers..,(CBTS TP, TAIES UIS CAP FROU A FEG AHD
TTRS IS SILK SCARF ROUND HIS NuCK. PATSY GRETS IHP0 TIlE Cd JZZ‘,)
1111 see yer down the dock gates boys: turn a few more motors

ver. s o (WALKS OFF STACE)
DATSY: Te's one of the best. Pity there aint more like him.
Tut I suppose we'll all creep back like a load of sheep vnen it's

over, s Just like a load of olie€Dase

(cut m0:)
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SEVEN UGHsTHEY APPEAR' AND CLIHB (LADDER) ABOARD SHIP, . A WIXTURE OF YOUHG

l

+

AND OLD,

GANGER. BERT. ALF ;:JOHN. JIY. CHARLIE, HAPR*L
\ i . I
:i |

!

GANGER: (O BERT) Jo.).Didn't bother to go oub 15%*5 night
' / ) ]

P | ‘\
/ \

/ : | | i
f \& j \
BEET:  Corg/I had a right piss-up. ¥
4 \ \\
i ::.“, i \
) l/ / A/Il j: I \:
GINGER: Whére'd you zo?
/ 1\
/ 1

o
BERT ¢ ﬁolly Sa_lors...And then finished up round Connie Lock's placeeso
| f

f Hlé dauohter'éd g0t enzaged.

(1HEY u/LLEB’ L{ADLR)

!

/ i
/ 4
JOHN: |« (TO HIS MATE) She's a right raver ain't she?

\

JILY e I t@ld yer, she goes through the card.
l\ P 1

k. 1

o
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JOHIN s Tghgﬁa up bum, the lot. But can she drinkl! Cor, stone mel!

JIMIY s Yé;, shq dosts &er alright. And her mate does the business yer knows
‘,‘I \
‘Dennie W&lght sc&ewed her in his taiiesoos

r“\‘ ] .
‘/T 7 ﬂ
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JOHN:  (TO ALR) Hear tHat ALf?

/ / .“L, i \\\

3 /’ ‘ "' 4 ‘ ‘\3 \ -
ALPs Cor, T've i‘amcieﬁjl that sort for ages. He's a jammie bastard.

|

JOHN ¢ And he”s got plenty of old bill...(CLI 8BS LADDER)

! /
/ | /R
4
. v /s
i

Jmml (TOUCH):S HIS BACKSIDE( JOHN'S ) ) Steady darlingeecee

'\,\ ¥ '

JOHWs = T like i, 1 like it 111
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ALFt  Always knew you was the other way...(TO CHARLIE) Fuck me, Charlie,

1ift your chin off “he quayecesse
HARRY: I've told himg Spﬁps ain't worth = rub.
CHARLIE: What are you Fg¢kiﬁg talking about? They got robbed!!
HASRY: Balls}!
CHARLIE: Ballg'my arsell
HARRY: Was you at the match?
JOHW (Fgom Tofj They're all a load of wallys...

JOMY: Suck a big hairy!l!
,/ ‘
/
CHARLIE: 4h, just listen to the Jack the lads.

GANGERs Now come on you load of twats... Let's get this lot opened and do a

little bitcenes
BERT: Iet's do fupk allll TI'm knackered$!

GANVER: Now come on now, geme's over. Johnnie, pull that sheet, and Jim,

don't stand there léoking like a spare prick at a wedding, get hold

' | |
Of 'bhe O‘bhér e‘::ld-...‘-.. :!

/ I
JOHN: Yes masters...(HOWSE)

GANG:H: (UNSEZN) I'ts a right load of crap by the 1ooks of ibe...Come on
|

! Charlie..,.ﬁuék me,mate, whether Spurs lost or won, we've got a

[ liwing t0 earn....Harry, give him a shake and stop fucking talkinge.s.

(THEY PROCEZED 70 UNCOVER)
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HARRY:

VOICEs
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o
=
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gtone re, Stan, this lot looks as though it's been through a mangle..
That s Wb.at I was thinkin.go ccooco
T reckdn you better get a grab for this load of shit.

a1l make a start anyway....(SHOUTS UP TO CRANE DRIVER) Can-hooks,

has that lighferman.uncovered yet?

_Yéso...Wé'fe weiting for you load of berkSesseoo

Now don't you startee..let's have that beam outeses (HOISE OF STEEL)
Put those snotters down Harryeeeo0.K. you two, get down into that
barges..For fuck sake can=hocks, lpower the bloody thingeess3tone meseo

/
‘Right mé old son, let's get a set out of thés holdeees

(SET OF BAGS SWING DOVN)

CHARLIE:

GANGER3

YOICEs

SUGGESTION OF TIUE LAPSE
E're, Stan, this is a fucking jokes these bags ain't worth a 10S8Seceeo

ﬂbr....l'll just check with the tnlly clexk....Hold up can-hooks

_oeeo(PAUSE) ¢ A7

Sixteen tom!

Puck me..s.Charlie's go'n ;ét hold of Billy Harris....\le won't earn a

csrrot at this ratesocee

. Too truesecee
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SHIPWORKER ARRIVES (FOREMAN) DISCUSSION ABOUT STATE OF CARGO

SHIPWORKER:

SHIPWORKER:

GANGER s

CHARLIE:

What's the trouble, Stan?

Take a look for yourself...WEXAX We've had nothing but greenacres..
You just can't make up a dedent set. And at this rate we won't
earn our daywork money....sixteen fucking tonl! Jesus, normally,
you'd get forty ton an hour out with no bother....Just get hold of

that traffic officer for us 'cause the lads ain't gonna, wear this.

Yer. Well, anyway, have your muggo and I'll shoot dovm the office..

See you in a bit....(LEAVES)

Right. (DOWN TO HOLD) Alright ¥@if you's lot. IMuggo. (THE GANG

EMERGE. TEA IN AW URN: ROLLS. TRAFFIC OFFICER ARRIVES)

Cor stone me, here comes Charlie Chuckawayeoss

TRAFFIC OFFICER: Good morning Stanley....(SMILES)

GANGER:

What's good about it? The lads are pulling their tabs out here for

nothing....take a look at that bag work....

TRAFFIC OFFICER: (INSPECTS CARGO) Well it doesn't look too bad

GANGER:

Ah come off of it for Christ sakel!

TRAFFIC OFFICER: WHWhat's the problem?

GANGER:

Problem? Hm
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CTARLIE:s The problem govermor is we're pulling oux bollocks cut and earning butbtonsi

(CHARLIE IS A CASUAL MAN AND CAN AFFORD 1O SPEAK OUT) iy
‘.l I“.\‘ \

T
\
TRAFFIC OFFICERs I see (LOOKS AT CHARLIE WITH CONTIIPT) (msmurs 4RGO  AGAT: 5

Hme Yes, welloesoosixteen tonease. That I‘lth\'bg Stan? \\

A b

GANGER: Check with the clerk if you don't believe lme"‘_‘.“.,..

TRAFFIC OFFICER: I see....(TO FOREIAN) We've had this gob b‘efpre, haven't we

\ ‘\,

Harris? . },
H— "‘
|' i (:
: ooy 3
FORE:EMJS Yes;_ li\FlI'o REy-n.oldS-o.oo ‘ f 4‘" A
L
oy
GANGER: I've had the job meself. But this cargo's been|throwh in, not
1 ! \.
stowede
‘,_L 5 i
! : \
‘ A
TRAFFIC OFFICER: But there's a rate to cover dirty conditioms on this Fa;'ilii‘%.”
//-/ What is it noweso -2/9%(1 2 toNeooe "‘ : %‘\\"
. \ 1 “ \\
] L |
GANGERs / o a— Ah come off it governor...The bagh are just fa.llinw a.part, ';L"\h"e. n
7 N \
' /'-;’/' SC——— moving at, we'll be lucky to ecarn l5/-‘\bob over olir aaywérk
/; ‘ \ v
/'1 money o ) \ l —
. | S
i ‘ i b \
T JXFPIC OT‘FICEn:. (PAUSE) Hm. Well're what did you have in mind? | ' L }\
f hi \
5 i v
N / \
GANGERf Just a tick.s..(THE 3ANG DELIBERATE TOGETHER) :i A\
f o oAy
' TRAFFIC OFFICER AND FORENAN TALK ASIDE., B i\
y T / 1t . T
/ ! él i i\ ‘l\\ ;
4 y T it :
! Z’ ‘ ' ,/’ | l] 3 \\
S : W
E@)‘@FLLM s And you better come up to number four...Bloody gang of poolmem, ‘
/ /f complaining about tche run-in...Probably want pro=rata men....!
7
-'/‘v :” "] \'(\
i/ - i
[\

O /’ "
?R%E‘E‘IC OFFICER: Thought hhey'd cause trouble....Let's sort this little lot out/ |

/ [
[ first (CANGER APPROACHES) How nothing ridiculous, Steleses | \\

i

I
i
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GANCHER: Hm,. And vwhen have you ever given anything away?

o

T/OFFICIR: There's no satisfying some men is there...So let's
have it.
GANGER: Vell we certainly can't emrn, aot with the state of this
£aTE0. 0o (PAUSE) There's er, three hundred ton, according to

the ship'’s menifest, and normally we'd have that lot out in

®

day. TFut I reckon this little lot, at least two days work,

T/0FFICER: O come on now, Stand Two da ys work to shift three hundred

ton, Vho are you kidding?

GATIGER: llow listen: we average on this bag-work at least forty ton
an hour, le'd have cleared it by early aiternoon. Tut with
the state of it it's slowed us down something like less than
half, It speaks for itself, So you better give us a price for
the job, because we can't earn on the piece~worlk rate, (ive

us.s.zeven pound for the job. Can't be no fairer than that.
I dJ

vhat: five pound and that's being generous,

T/OFIICER: O come off it for Christ sake!

GANGER: Tell we might as well go bloody day-work and gelt a week's work

out of itl

T/OFTICER: Hm. (PAUSE. SHAIES HIS HEAD,) Tell you what: six quid and
no more. That's it. (PHUSE. CANCER SMILLS AT HIN) Well.,.?

FANGER: Cor stone me, you're a bloody hard man, bloody hard...Tut, alright,
9ix quid...And it'11l probvably take us wntil Thursday....y lot will
like that. Put I'1l1l be back on your neck if that bag-work's any

worse as we dip doWa...

T/0UVICER: Well that's settled...(T0 SHIPWORKGR) Now let's see what's

happening at number four...(MOVE TO TOUR HOLD)
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s/WOR@R: (70 U/OFTICLR AS THEY LOVE 00 HEXT GANG) Bit generous weren't

you?

T/OFFICER: Yes. 8%ill, I know Sten and he's a good worker and he won't
tudze once he's made up his mind...I'11l see if I can recover

£
losses [rom number four..(S/WOIKER GIVES HOL A SILY GRIN)

=

JOW AT NUMBER FOUR HATCH. THE GANGER IS A PERMANANT MAN. THE REST O

THE CANG ARE CAUSUAL MEN, OR POOL MEN.
0/GIFICER: (T0 GANCER) Good morning Charlie.
CHARLIB: iello, thewre.

7/OFFICERs Problems?

CHARLIE:Yex.

T/OTFICIH: Such aSee.?

CHARLIN: There's a bil of a run—in...They waat a couple of pro-ratas

and they aint too pleased with the stovage that's going on

to the continent...Said it's dangsrous...They want it shored up.

T/OFFIC R: Let's take 2 Look. e » (INSPECTS THE CARGO) There's damm all
wrong with that stovages.And 1f that's vhat they call a

un-in. . «¥hat are they, all pool men?
CHARLIE: Apart from two of my ovn boys, yes.

T/0FFICER: Thought so...lell I'1ll get the grew to make some sort of

s show with that stowage.. .Spould keep them quizte..

CHARDLIE: Yer, well, apart from that, they want thirty bob while they

woxk the Tun—ine

T/OFFICER: They what?

L

CIARLIE: Thirty bob...And there's a couple down there who won't stand

for any old nonsense. Take it from me.
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S/VIORKER: Bloody pool men are always the same...
T/0FFICER: You're right,there. Well I'll tell you what, Charlie, I'11
get you a couple of men lunch~time: but no thirty bob. They'11l
be in the square by two-o-clock.,
CHARLTE: And I'm gonna tell them that?
T/OFFICER: Well if you don't T will. Now come on, Charlie...Potting two
extra men down there is just plain blood money. Definately no

thirty bob. And that's final.

CHARLIE: Well I'll tell 'em...But I can't see them standing for it...It is

a bit of a slap yer know--

T/OFFICER: Come off it now. They'll have their two extra men...(LOOKS AT
HIS WATCH) They'll be knocking off for lunch in another hour...

CHARITE: O.K. I'1ll tell 'em...(SHOUTS DOWN THE HOLD) We'll have the two
men dinmer time--no thirty bob. (PAUSE). What's that...?
(TO T/OFFICER) I told yer: they want the union down.

T/OFFICER: (4 NON-CARING ATTITUDE) As they please...

#H
S/WORKER: I'll go'n fetsh him...I think he's on the palm boat down at
two shed...(HE LEAVES.)

T/OFFICER: (PATRONIZING. OFFERS THE GANGER A CIGARETTE) Nice weekend, Charlie?
CHART.IR: Busy in the old garden, yer know.

T/OFFICER: Wife and children well?

CHARLIE: Yer. Yer, ail well, The boy started at gremmer school last week.
T/OFFICER: Glad to hear it.

CHARLIE: Bloody homework he come's home with. He leaves me standing. ..

T/OFFICER: Nothing like a good education. I don't suppose he'll come into

this industry...

CHARLIE: Bloody right! There aint a lot of future in ihis gaME,e e s



©/OFIICER: Al come on

(9)

now: you don't do oo bad. . « A, here comes

trouble. .. (S/WORKER ALD UNION VAW APFEAR, THE UNION LAN

1S T FACT A IIWD OF SHOP STEVARD VA0 ACT AS A KIND oF

A INRETVERN: UE WILL EE A DOCKER HIMSELF AND SFEAZS IO

TR VRN O ANY ISSUS CONCERITHG PROBIEN JOBS. IF OB CAM'T
ARRIVE AT SOME SORT OF COMPRONISE BETWEEN A GANG AWD THD

2]

m

PRAFFIC OFFICER, THEL A PROPER UNION OFTICIAL IS CALLED.
ALTHQUGH #§ IS WOT A UNION OFFICIAL AS SUCH, HB 15 VBLL
VERSED IN JOE PRICES AND WELL ABLE TO PUT UP & REASONADLE

ARCUVENT WITH THE T/OFFICER.9

Horning, JoG.

vhat's the problem, mate?

JOE: llorning. . «Charlie.
CIHARLIL: You better go down ‘there and talk to thems .o
JOE3 Right. (CLIVBS DOV HATCH)

S/WORKER: I'm off, Ir Reynolds...llumber one need some

/g‘eal"
for those logs.

7/QFFICER: Right. Running snooth?

S/WORKER: Smooth as houses. ..I'm off. (HE LEAVES. JOE APFEARS)

JOEs

(70 T/OFFICER) You seen that Tun-in?

T/OFFICER: I have.

JOLs

indeee?

©/OFFICER: I've told them: two pro-rata and that's it.

(nE LAUGHS) ‘low come on, you mist be joking. And how about

that stowage?

llot good enoughe

TUICER: I'11 have the crew shore it up.

They want thirty bob a man vhile they work it

without the extra men. And in fact, you should have had two

cxtra men vhen this job started.
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T/OFFIC Bt Ah, wubbish, Joe. Two extra men for forty ton of case-work?
iy, a gang of my pexrm's would have shifted that in no time

at 211. i

JOE3 Thot might be true. They haven't got much option: ar‘ul they'1ll
be at work tomorrow. They're all pool men down there. Amymmsy
They might ve dabbing on for the rest of the weelk, j'm;may,
that's beside the point...They're still \\'lo::;king: light, epart

from the fact that they haven't even ,50"}-\ rollers. 3“
T/OFFICER: liow what do you expect me %o offer the‘m...\?(LQO"ZS AT VATCH)
Another couvple of hours and they'll ha.va, tHe dxtra men,

s

JOG e lieanwhile they've got to drag that case ‘w}qu ot :aml the
piece work ratels cut by half. Jow come 1on,‘ nlay "Qhe Gome e
1)\‘ \
L4 N\
T/OFFICER: O.K. A4 pound for the job. I can't be fairer 'ghan thé.\§.
LR ¥ - \:\
JOR s (TAUSE) Pound? (lold om...(GOES DOWH THE HATCH) ; \
\
T TRATFIC OFFICER AUD THE CAWGER LOOK DOWH THE HATCH. ° !
JOEs Mright, gov'!, they'll accept that., But they want‘ the ex t*\a. MeN,
o X ! |3,
T/OIFICER: They'll have them... , | A
& \ R
y ) r .
CHARLIB: (DOWW 70 HCLD) Right, let's get staried aéwn tne.ce...(JOE TAAVES )
\ ! -
(TIE TRAYFIC OFIIOER VOVES TORWARD OIl STAGE, SPOT Off w:m.zi, Dm*' m's"r OF °
STAGE, DRAWS NOTE EO0X TROL POCKET AND PLI CIL:. STAWS ToR A IO “;\‘1 )

"
TRATFIC OFFICER TO AUDIENCE: | "«;

Let me see. Stan' at muuber two wanted seven pounéls 107' the Job...,I wes
orepared to 5o a3 far as five pound ten. He wa,-'x'rleid six. {‘uu Wszl worth it.
Charlie's bunch of crows wanted thirty bob. Cot tq!em to accep g\ pound,
Yell worth it. That in fact makes me even.,.(}; ,Aq '\Ik) ’l?a,Le of*\Peter--
give it to Paul. Take off Paul——give to Pete:cl. ttscauae feter a.nd\Paul Just
do not kmow each other. (LAUGHS LIKE SOIT SILLII‘ RAH) a ,Ia....\Iery cleve'r‘
vhat? ( KILL SPOT QUICKLY)



