
Cinders’ Happy Daze

Act 1 Scene 1

D Road Diner

DJ


Radio DJ almost separate from the plot.




Introduces a song of a sad, downtrodden nature.

Bonz
Come on, Richie I want those plates so clean I can see my leather jacket in them.

Richie
Sad tone   Sure thing, boss.

Bonz
Heeyyyyyyyy! You wanna go on working with me you better buck yer ideas up. This place needs life, not cast members from Eastenders! Smile! Here, just watch a master show you how.  He struts nauseatingly  That’s the way we do things round here. Put a bit of cool into it. And while you’re at it go and clear the empty tables!

Richie
Sure thing, Boss.   He tries feebly to imitate, but is obviously not cut out for it.

Bonz
You make me laugh. He goes over and pats him semi-aggressively on the back. You call yourself a waiter? And in my Diner? No wonder we’ve started losing business. I can’t afford to hold onto the likes of those who have the Samaritans  programmed into their BT Friends and Family numbers. Any more misery from you and you’re out! Hear me?   He struts over to the mirror.

Richie


Sure thing, boss.   He tries a bit harder, and forces a smile.

Enter Stepmother Character – Dinah, and Cinders

Dinah


Cinders! Did you change the till roll? Answer me, girl!

Cinders

Yes, Dinah. I put it on your desk.

Dinah


Not before time! Get on with frying the hot dogs!

Cinders

They’re nearly done.

Dinah
And let’s hope they’re up to standard. People come from miles around to sample my hot dogs. I’m Dinah of the Diner, and I fry em goooooood! But lately, have you noticed, people have stopped coming in, and it’s got to change, d’you hear?

Cinders
Yes. Are these nearly ready?

Dinah
Has the lard turned green yet?

Cinders
It’s starting to now.

Dinah
Then fry my beauty, fryyyyyy! Laughs like a witch. Bring ‘em out now, they’re done.

Cinders
Shall I clear the empty tables?

Dinah
Pronto!

DJ
And now one for all you young lovers out there ????????????

Cinders goes over to opposite Richie and they clean tables. They don’t say much to each other. They sing a broken duet, but I don’t know which song.

Enter Sisters – Jack and Jill

Jack
Sure could murder a hot dog! Half a pound of pure intestines on a sesame bun. Ah, sweet delight. Orders a hot dog.
Jill
I don’t know how you can eat that stuff. You make me sick!  Orders a hot dog.

Jack
I’m pining for the wards. I neeeeeed hospital food!

Jill
At least they’re the right colour this week. Revolting taste though.  Takes another bite
Jack
Hey, Cinders! Did you fry these?

Cinders
Yes.

Jill
Ugh! Spits it out. Takes another bite
Jack
Getting better, girl! Now fetch us a shake!

Jill
Hey, I can’t stand shake. You know that!

Cinders
A shake it is! Coming right up.

Jack
Hurry up about it!
DJ
And ain’t it a lovely morning. Time for our first caller, welcome to Vale FM. What’s your name?

Caller
Mike

DJ
And have you managed to work out what the mystery sound is, Mike?

Mike
Er, is it the counting of ballot papers?

DJ
Nnnnnnooope! Sorry. But nice guess. Do keep trying folks. One more wrong answer we rrrrrrrooooolllllll the prize over to tomorrow.

Cinders

Here you go, Jack.

Jill


Hey, where’s mine?

Cinders
I’m sorry, Jill. I have to clean up out back now. You’ll have to go over to the other side of the bar to get served. There’s been a reorganisation.

Jill
Huh! You think I want serving in this place? And this hot dog is about the worst thing I’ve ever tasted! Takes another bite  Goes over to ask for a shake
Cinders exits

Bonz
Dinah! I need a word.

Dinah goes over to Bonz and they talk privately.

A few more customers enter the Diner. Two of them are the Fairy Godmothers who are wearing anoraks, one is called Old Woman, the other, Elsie. The other customer is a teetotal vicar.

Vicar
Imitating Father Jack, going slightly crazy   Mineral Water! Mineral Water! Mineral Water!

Richie
Sure thing, vicar! Here you go.

The Vicar drinks up very quickly and scuttles out.
Old Woman
Hello, young man. Can we trouble you for a fine hot dog please?

Richie
I’m so sorry. I don’t provide that service over here. You’ll need to go over to the other side of the bar for that.

Elsie
Look. we’ve already been passed from pillar to post today! We were told in the parking lot that they only park cars. At the door the doormen told us that they only drag people in, and now you’re telling us that we need to go to the hot dog bar to get a hot dog. Can you people not get your service co-ordinated! You’ll be telling us that you’re short staffed next!

They go over to the hot dog bar.

Old Woman
Calls    Hello!

Enter Cinders

Cinders
Ah hello. I’m sorry to have kept you. Were you holding on long?

Elsie
Not very long no, my dear. Can we have a hot dog please?

Cinders
Of course, here you go, they’re…

Shout from background
Dinah
Cinders! Have you cleaned the glasses?

Cinders
Yes.

Dinah
Well you should be stacking them then. How come I can’t hear you?

Cinders
I’m serving.

Dinah
Well don’t keep them waiting then!

Cinders
No.

Cinders looks really sad. She fights to stop herself crying. Elsie moves over to where Richie is working – they will largely stick with their characters (either Cinders or Richie) from now on until the magic starts.

Old Woman
Now come on, my dear. What’s the problem? Are you always being treated like that?

Cinders
Nods tearfully.

Old Woman
Why do you stand for it? Why are you here?

Cinders
I graduated last year. I’ve been applying for jobs ever since, but the diner was the only employer that replied. All I needed to get in here were a few keywords. It’s not like that anywhere else though. The Council only employ the cream of the local workforce, and as for the PCTs… I just don’t know what’s been going wrong. 

Old Woman
Now now. Keep your chin up, keep hope in your heart, and one day you could even be in charge of your own diner. Nothing lasts forever. I’ve seen so many talented people drift into dead end jobs and just stay in them. You can do it! Don’t let the bosses grind you down.

Cinders
Thank you.

Old Woman
I can see the sparkle in your eyes. It’s weak, yet strong! I can sense the joy beneath your tears, the courage within your fear! Just remember me. I may be able to help you out some day. Remember, my name is Old Woman.

Cinders
Thank you, Old Woman.

Voice from off set

Dinah
Cinders. Come and mop this mess up!

Old Woman exits. Cinders exits shortly afterwards disconsolately.
Enter Bonz

Bonz
Richie Richie. He struts over to him Nice to see you smiling! Keep up the good work. Pause You owe me though. When you came to me you were fresh out of Oxbridge with a meagre degree in Mathematics and job prospects galore. But I made you what you are today. Fit for the real world! You’ll be taking over the ropes from me yet. I can feel it in me bones!

Richie
Thanks, boss.

Exit Bonz. Elsie approaches Richie

Elsie
Heyyyyy. You being trained in the art of posing then?

Richie
Yes. I can’t say I’ve been doing very well either. The boss has it sorted, but me. I’m too clumsy!

Elsie
You should never try to be something you’re not. If it doesn’t feel right, then don’t do it.

Richie
I wish I had a choice, I really do. He’s grooming me to take over the diner. I’d love to, but all this strutting is giving me a bad back!

Elsie
You know, you have a bright future without walking round like you’ve got an invisible beach ball under each arm. You may not believe me yet, but I can see it. You’ll find out. Just smile and make it happen. It’s a pleasure to meet you, my name is Elsie.

Exit both.

Enter Dinah and Bonz

Dinah
What have those pair been up to then? Anything broken?

Bonz
For once, no. They harp on at us about valuing staff, but do they see what we have to work with? Just can’t get them these days.

Dinah
What?

Bonz
The staff.

Dinah
Agreed! It’s a pity we can’t freeze posts while they’re still occupied. It’d streamline the service at least.

Bonz
I’ll say so. Hey. Has that teetotal vicar been in today? He worries me!

Dinah
Not sure, but Cinders was serving somebody earlier when I was out back. Did you see anybody?

Bonz
No. I was in a meeting.

Dinah
No you weren’t.

Bonz
Sounds good though dunnit?

Dinah
Use it all the time!

They both exit

Act 1 Scene 2
Radio DJ
And just time for another caller in the Mystery Sound competition. Who’s on the line?

Caller
Barry

DJ
And do you have for us, our mystery souuuuund?

Barry
Is it the sound of cabinet members clearing their desks?

DJ
Nnnnnnnnooooooooo! OK folks, no winners today, tomorrow the prize doubles. Now twooooooo day tickets to the Frank Bough Museum on offer for the lucky caller who guesses what this noise is. Plays some noise, anything.
Enter Dinah and Bonz

There is a window cleaner in the background at work

Dinah
Do we have to have that awful radio station on in here? Come on, there must be something decent we can tune into. She plays with the dial


Crackle

Gets an Italian station


E, ciao a tutti. A chi capisce questo, grazie per aver scelto di venire vedere la nostra pantomima. Speriamo che tutti si divertono bene...

Translation – Hi all. And to whoever understands this, thanks for having chosen to come and see our panto. We hope you’re all enjoying yourself...


What the hell is that? Turns dial again


Crackle


Gets the football commentary And Stoke have let a second in...


Not again!   Turns dial again


Crackle

Suggest some songs that she could tune into that we could play for a few seconds each time she tries get a station, that sum up the scene, for example, Che sera???? Just a thought.


Crackle


I’ve had enough of this. Turns radio off


Bonzy! We need to talk. As part of the Employee Underdevelopment Scheme we should be allowing Cinders and Richie to take regular breaks.

Bonz
Confused tone   We do, they’re on their break now.

Dinah
Oh yes, so they are.

Bonz
If you’d been paying more attention during rehearsals you’d have known that.

Dinah
Don’t go on at me. I didn’t even want to be the evil stepmother type character. I wanted to be a treeeeee  Adopts pose
Bonz
I’m happy with my character, after all, I’m the one who gets to be sole manager of the diner at the end.

Dinah
Hey, that’s me!

Bonz
Now come on! You know the script!

Dinah
OK, let’s settle it then. Produces A4 sheets. Turns to last page

Diner manager…? Brianna

Bonz
Who the hell’s Brianna?

Dinah
Thinks for a second  I’m Brianna

Bonz


I’m Brianna

Dinah


No. I’m Brianna

Bonz


I’M Brianna!!!

Window Cleaner
Taps on window  I’m Brianna. And so’s my partner!

Dinah


Hang on a minute She shakes the script  This is the wrong play!

Bonz


This is ours  Produces another script

They both look through it for a few seconds, and then at each other

Dinah


Who wrote this crap anyway?

Bonz
I don’t care. If I don’t get to take sole control of the diner it’ll be more than their backstage pass they part with tonight.

Dinah
Ditto!

Bonz
Look, this is crazy. We have business to attend to. Just look at the size of this window cleaning bill!

Window Cleaner
OI!

Bonz
And the rates, the electricity, the pinball machine rental, the backdated wages. If this goes on I’ll end up getting the leather repossesed.

Dinah
I think we should call an emergency meeting of the Diner Management Team.

Bonz
Right on! Summons doormen over.  Lads! 
They gather round an empty table, which as chance would have it ceases to become empty when they gather round it. Ah sweet logic, what would we do without you? Don and Jim are bouncers.

They get very serious.

Bonz
Don. Do you have a space in your diary for later today?

Don
You’ll need to check with my secretary. I don’t keep my own diary any more.

Bonz
Jim, how about you?

Jim
I’ve got a space at 3, but only until 4.

Dinah
I can only do 2 till 3 and then 4 till 5:30!

Bonz
Typical! I’m free from 1 till 2, and then from 5:30 till 6:30.

Don
Here, I’ll phone now.




Mobile phone conversation




> Emma-Jayne, what time do I have free this afternoon?




> Not that imbecile, can’t you cancel it?




> Sure.




> Don’t forget to cancel drinks.




> There weren’t any booked?




> What do you mean not external?




> It only costs a few pence!




> Not even for the Assistant Director?




> OK, thanks.

Don


back in the conversation     I can do 12 till 1.

Bonz
This is terrible. No wonder we’re losing money, we’re all singing from totally different song sheets!

Don and Jim head off back to the door

Dinah
My side of the business runs smoothly. The care I provide is excellent. It’s your side that needs a review. Have you thought of consulting your customers at all? I can assure you that mine are more than happy.

Bonz
How do you know that if you don’t ask them yourself?

Dinah
I don’t get any complaints.

Bonz
Well maybe that’s because your complaints system is crap.

Dinah
Come on, how can you…

Bonz
Hang on a minute. Points outside horrified! We have company! It’s the Joint Review! The THUMB SCREW BRIGADE!

Enter Hale and Pace types. The Management!

Pale
Everybody expects the Management! At least those in as much debt as this place!

Haste
And this place, of all places, is in as much debt, as this place!

Pale
Nicely put, Haste! Gestures at his halitosis  Here, have a moulded breath mint! 

And we see you have a party lined up. A masked Valentines Ball! How very fetching! And a quiz night! Both on the same day too!

Haste
Quiz night? Can we enter?

Pale
Silence!    Bonz!   Patronising tone   We’ve never got on have we, my friend? But I can handle enemies provided they’re not costing me money. I have a feeling your little gatherings today are going to be your last chance to stay in charge of this cozy little diner.

Bonz
Tries to strut, but is too scared.


Guv, it’ll be OK. Don’t reorganise us now, things are just starting to get going. I promise you. The franchise will be a hit, just you wait.

Haste
Can we come? Can we come? I love dressing up.

Pale
Haste, we have business to attend to here! We have money invested in this Diner. And who did we appoint to keep it safe for us?

Haste
Group 4? 

Pale
Silence!    Dinah! You’re in this too! Let us see your little soirees make this venture a profitable one. Fail me now, and the ultimate sanction shall befall you. LAW MAN!!!! 

Short but fearsome chords of music!!!!!!! Da da daaah!

They exit, leaving Bonz, Dinah and the Doormen bewildered and scared!

Bonz
Law Man! Da da daaah! Among his weaponry are diverse elements such as originality and rapier like wit. We have to get to work!

Dinah
Shouts  Cinders! The slush puppie machine! This party has to be a hit this evening. Otherwise, you’re in it!

Bonz
Shouts Richie! Plug the pinball machines in! Let loose the balls!

Exit Dinah and Bonz

Enter Teetotal Vicar

Vicar
Schweppes! Schweppes! Schweppes!

Richie
Here you go.

Vicar leaves clutching drink in very protective way.

Enter Sisters

Jack
Oatcake Slush Puppie please.

Jill
You drink the most disgusting things, you really do! No wonder you can’t get a man.   To Cinders   Oatcake Slush Puppie please.

Jack
I’ve got taste me, unlike some others I could mention.

Jill
You think so do you?

Enter Old Woman

Jack
I sure do! Hey, Cinders. Can you get me another Slush Puppie. Lobby flavour.

Cinders
I’m sorry. Lobby flavour won’t be available for another few weeks. We’ve had some trouble getting all the ingredients from the suppliers.

Jack
What’s new there!? Get me another Oatcake flavour one then.

Cinders goes over to prepare an oatcake Slush Puppie
Jill
Get me a Hot Dog!

Jack
For Gawd’s sake. What are you going to do for taste buds when King Kong wants his armpits back? You just get worse!


To Cinders  Make that two!

Cinders returns with all the fodder – they don’t say thank you

Jack
I suppose we still have to go over to the other side of the bar to pay. 

Jill
And when we get there they can never remember how much the bill comes to. We’ve been overcharged, undercharged, given direct debit forms (without a 3% discount offer)… but you never get it right! 

Jack
Couldn’t you consider charging us more fairly?

Cinders
Richie should be able to sort you out.

Jack
That nerd?

Jill
Come on, let’s go!

Jack follows to the other till. They pay, and leave.

Old Woman goes back over to Cinders, who is disconsolate
Old Woman
I can tell your heart is breaking, but can also tell you’re tough. You’re stronger than your bosses, stronger than your sisters.


No matter how bad you feel inside.


You keep going. And you do, I know it.


By the way, can I have another hot dog please?

Cinders
Of course. Thank you, Old Woman.

She serves her, and Old Woman leaves. Cinders and Richie go backstage

Enter Dinah and Bonz, pushing an old washing machine

Bonz
Let’s get this out of sight while there are no customers in.

Dinah
We can put it behind the bar. Hey, it’ll probably be quicker at serving than Cinders.

Bonz
No, we should put it round the back, where nobody knows where it is.

Dinah
Come on then, push my way.

Bonz
No, I pull, you push.

Dinah
You wish!

Bonz
Look this is ridiculous. We’re heading this way, so you push!

Dinah
Look, you couldn’t pull a muscle. Maybe we should swap sides!

Bonz
Like a sort of secondment? Yes. Then just when we get used to our new roles we can swap back again. I like that.

They swap sides

Dinah
Now, push. Push. Push. Push.

Bonz
Have you been at the Haagen Daas again? I haven’t even got into position yet. I can’t push until you’ve pulled. And pulling isn’t really your forte now is it?

Dinah
Wanna bet? Just wait until the party!

Bonz
We don’t have that long. We have to get this shifted and out of sight before the DJ comes to set the quiz night up.

Dinah
Just give it a good shove and that’ll do for me. OK, shove off!

Bonz
Shrugs  Story of my life.

Dinah


It’s no use.

Bonz
We’ll have to dump it over there  Points to somewhere out of the way but highly visible   We’ve got other things to sort. Did you make that phone call?

Dinah
Yes.

Bonz
Good.

They exit.

Act 1 Scene 3
Cinders and Richie are in together towards the end of the morning shift. They have three hours off between this and the afternoon shift. They each have the evening off to come to the party.

Cinders

Where are Bonzy and Dinah?

Richie


Out. They should be back in time, I mean when our shift ends.

Cinders
Thank Goodness! Have you noticed how edgy they’ve been recently? I mean they’ve always been full of themselves, as if that wasn’t bad enough, but it’s like, they’ve been up to something. Do you know anything?

Richie
Only that I have to get the place cleaned in time for the quiz night later. Have you got the mop?

Cinders
Yes, but you know we’re not allowed to swap equipment. It’s their idea of providing a co-ordinated service. Only, our roles and responsibilities are just TOO well defined.

Richie
They dread the system changing, you know, bringing us more closely together.

Cinders
Hey, if we took control, we could clean this place in half the time.

Richie
You think so?

Cinders
Sure. Watch. If you clean all the tables, I can use my skills cleaning all of the floor, see…

She starts mopping Richie’s half. Richie smiles, and starts to clean her tables. They both smile at each other.

Cinders

You see? Taking Control! Feels good doesn’t it?

Richie
Blushes and looks away  Yes. We could do so much better if we worked together.

Cinders
We, are a team!

Richie
To us!

Cinders
To us!

They both blush, and look away. They finish cleaning up in double time.

They sing while cleaning – but I don’t know what

Cinders
All done!

Richie
All done!

Cinders
And still twenty minutes to go. You want to play pin ball?

Richie
Sure. Here, I’ll get some change from the tips box.

Cinders
There’s nothing left in there. Dinah took it all earlier. She thought I wasn’t watching. I didn’t think she could stoop that low.

Richie
I’m glad I don’t work for her. Still, at least you don’t get lessons in cool from the Bonz from dawn till dusk. Do you know what, he even suggested I lose the acne the other day. Cheek!

Cinders
Take no notice. In any case, at least he gives you the impression that you are worth better. I’d need a pretty strong union to help with what I have to deal with.

Richie
What’s the washing machine doing here?

Cinders
You know, I was wondering that. Maybe they’re thinking of refurbishing the place.

Richie
Why?

Cinders
They’ve not moved anything for six months. Just when people are getting settled they like to uproot everybody again and save a few inches of space. No wonder all the customers leave before closing. It hardly helps staff morale either.

Enter Bonz and Dinah

Dinah
Cinders! Where are you?

Cinders
Here.

Dinah
Why aren’t you cleaning?

Cinders
We’ve done it. All finished.

Dinah
Already? Well, you can go then, but be sure to be back for the afternoon shift. We’re expecting a lot of customers down today.

Cinders
OK, Dinah. I’ll see you later.

Cinders exits
Bonz
Richie man! Pats him quite boisterously  I hope you’ve booked some time in the bathroom today. We’ll expect you looking like the King of Cool for your afternoon shift. Off you go now, we’ll see you later.

Richie exits, trying to strut
Bonz
How can they have cleaned already? We’ve only been gone half an hour.

Dinah
Beats me. Unless… nah, they couldn’t.

Bonz
What?

Dinah
Just a thought, er, I mean, could our support staff be more intelligent than us? No, I’m being silly. Snap out of it, Dinah!

Bonz
Yes! We’re the King and Queen of this Diner. Only the procedures put in place by us get the job done. There is no other way!

Dinah
Yes! It’s nice to have the place quiet though. We have to talk!

Bonz
Sure do. Lads!

Don and Jim come over to the table

Bonz
We got the equipment. Can you help us get it going?

Jim
No problem. What kind did you get?

Dinah
An Ariston, just for the longevity. Remember those ads?

Don
Where did you get it?

Bonz
From a very very very nice man.

Dinah
A very very nice man.

Bonz
A very nice man.

Dinah
A nice man.

Bonz
Well actually he was a pratt, but we got a decent price, so we decided to go for it. It fell off the back of a recovery van apparently.

Don
Let’s get her hooked up then.

Bonz
Here she is.

Jim
Ah she’s a beaut. You’ll be laughing all the way to the brown paper bag shelves in the hardware store with this one.

Don
OK, here, pass me the liquid. No, not that, the capsules. Gives a better shine. That’s the one.

Bonzy switches her on – they all stand back and grin.

Bonz
Thar she blows.

Dinah
Are you sure this is what they mean by money laundering?

Bonz
Sure.  Struts  It’s all under control!

Cycle ends (yes, already) Bonzy goes to the front and takes a handful of notes out.

Bonz


Ah sweet beauties. What will I choose to do with you?

Dinah
It cannot be true. We’ve discovered the lost art of Arielchemy. Is it realistic?

All
Yes.

Dinah
Does it have a silver stripe?

All
Yes.

Dinah
Does it smell like sweet meadows?

All
Yes! Yes! Yes!

All
Success. Success.

Bonz
Quick. Let’s get the washer out of sight!

They all move it off stage.

Dinah
With my Dinah Hot dogs proving such a success, people will come from afar to our diner. Nobody will notice our little interest on the side. Behind the veil of traditional greasy food we will line our pockets.

All exit. 

Act 1 Scene 4
Cinders’ house. The sisters are trying their clothes on for the party.

Jack
Twirling in a fine rah rah skirt. Does my ego look big in this?

Jill
Your ego looks big in anything.

Jack
At least it fits me.

Jill
It must be those Wart Watchers classes you’ve been going to. I’ve never known anybody so knowledgeable on how many points there are in a topically applied skin potion. Do you ever consider going on a normal diet like anybody else?

Jack
Now now, sarky! At least I don’t try and cut down on my hip measurement by sitting on the shredder at work.

Jill
That was an accident, I’d been trying to retrieve my hair band from the filing cabinets.

Jack
Can’t imagine why. I suppose it keeps your hair out of your eyes so you can admire my skirt.

Jill
Now you mention it, I can’t imagine why I climbed up after it either.

Jack
I bet it was just an excuse to get a better view of that bloke.

Jill
Which bloke?

Jack
The one that sits at the PC.

Together
Look at each other confused  That narrows it down.

Jack
Never mind all this. Look  Holds up a letter.  Cinders has been invited to another interview. Look, Health and Safety Co-ordinator! Screws up letter  I do believe she does not want to do that!

Jill
What’s the catch? Her with all these offers, and me with my Scale 1 in Education.

Jack
It must be the gap year she spent working for the Health Authority. Looks very good on a CV these days.

Enter Cinders. She has just got back from work.

Jack
Look what the rat dragged in. Getting ready for the party tonight?

Jill
Got your mask? It’s the only way you’ll be getting a lad that’s for sure.

Cinders
I have to go back to work during the quiz first. I can’t go to the party afterwards though. I haven’t anything to wear.

Jack
Oh good!

Jill
You have housework to do anyway!

Jack
Yes, we’ve done our share. Your dishes await you, madam.

Exit Sisters

Cinders has washing up to do. She goes to the sink
Cinders
Oh, Old Woman, if you could see me now. What would you say to pick me up from this gloom? And Richie, if you could see me, would you still want to work with me? Would you still want to be part of the team? We make a great team, we stand tall when things seem to overwhelm us.

The idea now is to have Cinders sing a love song about Richie.

She exits, sad, but reflective.

Act 1 Scene 5
Richie is at a bus stop trying to get to Heron Cross. He meets Elsie (his Fairy Godmother) by chance at the bus stop.

Richie


Hi, Elsie, do you know which bus goes to Heron Cross?

Elsie
The 34 I think.

Richie
No, that was last week, the routes have changed. I think it’s the 20 that goes to Heron Cross.

Elsie
No, you’re thinking of the week before last.

Richie
So how do I get there then?

Elsie
Walk I guess, it’s generally quicker.

Richie
No look, I am going to find out. Here, the 101, no, that’s Stafford.

Elsie
How about this, the 6?

Richie
No, that goes to Kidsgrove.

Elsie
The 6A, where does that go, Kidsgrove?

Richie
No, Pennine Way, via Biddulph. Logical eh? I’ve not got much time really. I have to be back at work later.

Elsie
When are you next at work?

Richie
Today, for the quiz.

Elsie
Hey. I’ll be down there later with a couple of friends for that.

Richie
It should be a good do. Are you going to the party in the evening?

Elsie
Yes, the masked Valentines do. It sound wonderful. Are you working for that one too?

Richie
No. I’ll be there. I’m not much for parties though. They always seem to go on around me, but never come to me. It’s like being in an aquarium, with your nose to the glass. All the wonderful colours, you stood there in your grey clothes.

Elsie
You know, you need more confidence. Take control of your own life. Things fall into place when you do that.

Have you ever noticed how much easier things seem when you are in control?

Richie


Yes. Cinders and I…

Elsie


Cinders. Who’s Cinders?

Richie
She’s the girl I work with. She’s great. She keeps me turning in day after day.

Elsie
Is she working tonight?

Richie
Only for the quiz? I think she said she wanted to go to the party. I don’t know her that well though. We work for separate sections. We get chance to talk, but only when the managers are busy doing business. We never really have said much though.

Elsie
Then be at the party. Wear your best smile and let this do the job for you. You’d be surprised how powerful a smile can be. The masks are not full ones are they?

Richie
I wish. Just upper face.

Elsie
So your smile can do its work.

She touches him lightly but encouragingly on the shoulder.


You know, I have a feeling that something special could happen for you if you took control.

Richie
Here’s my bus. I’ll see you later.

Both exit, Richie on the bus, Elsie just to clear the stage.

Act 1 Scene 6
Back in the Diner. Enter Richie, Cinders and Teetotal Vicar. There is also a man sitting at the bar alone.

DJ is setting up equipment for Quiz Night.

Vicar
Britvic Orange! Britvic Orange! Britvic Orange!

Richie
Here you go!

Vicar exits in a paranoid manner

Elsie and two friends enter for the quiz. 

Elsie


There’s the lad I told you about earlier. See what I mean?

Janet


Yes. Nice.

They approach the bar.
Lisa


Can we have a Baby Cham each?

Richie


Of course

He serves them, they go over to a table.

Elsie


He’s nice isn’t he?

Janet


Yes. But he needs to come out of his shell.

Lisa


When he does, he’ll be in demand.

Elsie
This party tonight should be awesome! Have you heard about the one they put on last year?

Lisa
When they had the old managers in. Yes. I was there. This lot don’t seem to have their act together though. I mean look around you, you’d think they were £30 million in debt. It doesn’t seem well organised now does it?

Janet
I agree. At least they’ve got some dedicated staff. Otherwise, they’d be in a right mess.

Other groups quietly enter the bar quite independently of the others and start chatting.

DJ
And welcome everybody to the Quiz. Your chance to cash in. Tell us what we should already have considered long ago and ching ching ching, you’re laughing all the way to the bank. Prizes; minor, substantial and major awards depending on how obvious your answers are.

Elsie
Are we taking part in the quiz?

Lisa
Sure. I’m on for it.

Janet
Me too. We came quite close last time.

Elsie
I don’t know where Corinne’s got to though. Is she coming down?

Janet
Yes. She’ll be here soon.

Lisa
Good, we could use her brains.

Enter Bonz

Bonz
Richie! Have you no sophistication? Not like that, copy me!

He gives another strutting demonstration.

All of a sudden, Law Man enters pub with two colleagues hunting for somebody. They approach the bloke at the bar and show him a photograph.

Bonz sees them and makes a hasty retreat. He quickly grabs a box of Persil on the way.
Law Man
Shouts Law Man! All quiet! To bloke   Have you seen this man? 

Man, dressed as parrot, enters pub and stands behind Law Man.

Bloke
Looks at photograph – Cockney accent Nah, mate. That’s a parrot.

Law Man
Look, matey. I know a man when I see one, and I’m looking at one right now. He looks at the photograph more closely, deliberately over-acting.

Parrot Man acting smug, toying with Law Man for audience participation.

It IS behind him!

Bloke
‘E’s a parrot! Nice feathers too!

Law Man
I don’t care about ‘is feathers, it’s a man.

Bloke
In a sarcastic parrot voice   Who’s a pretty boy then?

Law Man
Look. I took this photograph not ‘alf an hour ago using this very camera. Takes out camera  Are you saying there’s something wrong with my camera? Hits camera on bar ‘Ello, camera! I’ve got a nice fresh reel of Kodak for you if you…

Bloke
Interrupting         Look.          Points at parrot behind Law Man.

Law Man
Where is it?

Audience
It’s behind you!

To be developed.
Law Man
Waves photo about ‘E is not a parrot. ‘E is not behind me. This man’s good luck has expired and ‘e’s going to meet ‘is jailer. ‘E’s a naughty boy. Bereft of real money, ‘is money laundering activity is now ‘istory. This man, is an EX-FORGER!

Bloke
Naaaah, it’s a parrot. Look!    points behind Law Man. 

Law Man storms out with colleagues. Parrot and bloke shake on it. They head off to a table to take part in the quiz.

Re-enter Bonz and Dinah! They head over to a corner, preferably at the front of the stage.

Bonz
Dinah! The Law Man was here. The Management must have sent him.

Dinah
But they can’t have. We’ve got the rest of the night to make this a success, and are you forgetting, there’s the other source of income.

Bonz
Get the presses rolling! We need to make money tonight, or else the Law Man will ‘ave us! Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaarghhh!

Dinah
To work!

They go over to where their staff are, respectively.

Dinah
Cinders. Get the hot dogs on. Make sure the lard turns green this time. 

Bonz
Richie. You DO NOT strut like that! You gotta make em love you, not want to be sick over you. Here…

Another demo.

The mangers both exit to the washing machine. Cinders and Richie exit separately.

Quiz night kicks in.

DJ
Over mike Entries to the desk. No late entries accepted, 50p per person.

Elsie goes over to him. 

Elsie
Is there any chance you can wait a few minutes? We’re expecting a friend, she should be here soon.

DJ
Sure. We’re running late from the last quiz. Here.   Hands Elsie a sheet of paper.

Elsie
What’s this?

DJ
We give you the questions beforehand. You get ten minutes to prepare your answers.

Elsie
Surprised look.
DJ
A lot of the participants have already taken part in this quiz. Don’t worry though, they get the same questions as you, and we promise not to give them any more of an unfair advantage. Just between me and you, most of them are usually too nervous to come up with the right answers, questions in advance or not.

Elsie
Oh I see, thanks.

Elsie moves back over to her friends. Corinne has since come in. DJ hands questions to other groups in background.

Elsie
Hi, nice to see you. We wouldn’t have stood a chance without you. Did you buy that dress today?

Corinne
Yes. What do you think?

Lisa
Wow! That’s all I can say.

Janet
Never mind this, the questions, the questions.

Corinne
The questions? Have we started?

Elsie
They’ve given us the questions in advance.

Janet
And it’s about as much use as a signing-in book in a fire drill! All we’ve done is worry about what we’re going to say and get into conversations with people passing by about being here for the quiz good luck and we’ll be alright, sort of thing. I’d rather have come into it cold. That way I’d have an excuse for not knowing anything.

DJ
OK, time’s up. Do we have a volunteer from the audience? This sort of interaction, play it by ear, DJ man.

When all in place. Enter two more characters, as below.

DJ
Welcome, everybody, to the quiz. I’m Jeremy Paxperson, I’ll be hosting tonight. Welcome to <Name> from audience.

This is just a basic outline, as I am not Directing this, but ideally it is a mike take of interview panels, if that is not already obvious. Can anybody impersonate Jeremy Paxman?
DJ


OK, is everybody ready?

All


Yes.

DJ
Super. Points to mean looking red haired lady on right wearing pointy black eared cap This is Anne Batmanson, a Home Entertainment Assessor from the Daytime TV Centre. points to man in bear suit And this is Bungle, a bear. We will be operating a policy of ignoring you completely throughout the quiz, please don’t be offended. It’s just so we can fret about what scores to give. Everybody ready?

All
Yes.

Jeremy
OK. I’ll be asking the first three questions, Anne the next two, and Bungle won’t be asking anything because he’s too hot in that bear suit.

Bungle
muffled growl
Jeremy
Ah I forget, Ladies and Gentlemen. Bungle is indeed, a real bear. 

Audience
Oh no he isn’t!

Bungle moves to the front of the stage to interact with the audience. 

Jeremy


Oh yes he is!

Bungle postures in agreement.

Audience

Oh no he isn’t!

Bungle growls in disapproval.

To be developed.

Jeremy


OK, so shall we start?




Heads down, thinking caps on. Here we go!

Question One. “Where do you see yourself in five years time?” Hang on a minute. This is the wrong quiz!!!!!

Ruffles papers around. Changes to another one

OK, this is the one!

Question One. “What is the only City in the country to have a Centre with a different name?”

Question Two. “Which play did we put on last year?”

I’m sure you all know that one.

Question Three. “What is the only species of wildcat indigenous to Stoke-on-Trent?”

Anne


Question Four. “Which way is up?”




And finally, just to test you, “Which town is Stoke-on-Trent 


twinned with?”

Jeremy
OK, so just a few seconds to get your answers completed. We’ll be collecting the papers in a moment. Make sure your team names are clearly marked. OK…

Jeremy, Anne and Bungle go round and collect the answers from the teams

Jeremy
We’ll mark the papers now. Can you give us just a few minutes.

Anne
Hey, Bungle. Stop chasing that salmon!

A short pause for artistic licence reasons, just a few seconds

OK, we have our winners. Just to go through the answers first. 

Jeremy
So, who got the first one, the answer is of course, Stoke-on-Trent. Logic there. Question two, last year we did, Proud to be a Potter. Great show too! And the last of my questions, just to catch you out, there are no wildcats indigenous to Stoke-on-Trent.

Anne
Up, is whatever direction you go in get to Anley. Up Anley, duck, as they say. So there is no right answer to this one. And finally, the twin town of Stoke-on-Trent is none other than Erlangen.
Jeremy
The results, in reverse order. Bringing up the rear with no stars, Elsie’s No Stars. Pushing for the playoffs with one star, Dynamo DMT, nice name there, guys; and also on one star, Knot County. Neck and neck there between those two. Moving into a different sphere with three stars, our winners tonight, The Admin Side of Things. Just couldn’t manage without you.

Elsie
What? Last place! Ah forget it. 

Janet
Let’s go and get some fresh air for a while.

Elsie
Sure. You all go. I’ve got something to do here. See you later.

They Exit. Relative order is restored. DJ and panel exit. Elsie moves out of the way but stays on stage.

Enter Cinders and Richie.

Cinders
That didn’t go too badly, but tonight! What a mess! How do they expect to stage a party when they’ve not prepared for it?

Richie
They expect us to do everything. I’m surprised they haven’t asked us to think of loads of ideas.

Cinders
And then tell us they’re wrong! Tonight looks like it could be a disaster unless something changes pronto!

Richie
I’m coming anyway. It’ll make a change being on the other side of the bar.

Cinders
I don’t know if…

Enter Dinah and Bonz, abruptly
Bonz
Now get back to work. We do have a party here tonight, if you hadn’t noticed. Just because you have the evening off each does not mean you can have the afternoon off too. OK?

Dinah
Cinders. I have told you umpteen times that to make prime hot dogs you need to keep watch over the vat. When it goes from 15 to 17.5, that’s when you take them out. The colour change is extremely important.

Sudden entry of Law Man and co.

Law Man
Law Man! All quiet! Has anybody seen this man? He shows them all a photograph

Dinah
Who, Polly there, sure…

Law Man
No!!!! Not all this again!!! He changes photograph

This man!
Bonz realises it’s a photo of him and dashes out.

Law Man
Ah haaaah! So we have our man. OK, guys, after him.

They dash out after him

Dinah
I must get back to work.

She dashes backstage

Cinders
What’s going on?

Richie
I don’t know. I don’t like it though!

Cinders
Let’s get back to work. We’d better tow the line this time. Have you got the procedure note?

Richie
Yes.

They work on the tables separately.

Bonz dashes through from one side to the other. Law Man comes in but stays in.

Law Man
Have you seen this man within the last few seconds?

All
He went that way.

Law Man dashes out with colleagues.

Bonz dashes back in. He shouts for Dinah. She enters. Cinders and Richie lay low, Old Woman goes to hide with them. Elsie joins them.

Bonz


Dinah. Law Man caught up with me.

Dinah


So how come you got away?

Bonz
I told them I was a parrot so they went off looking for me elsewhere. The management didn’t send them. They’ve found out about our printing press. We’re done for!

Dinah
Oh no! What are we going to do?

Bonz
There’s nothing we can do. There’s nowhere to hide. I’ve already got out of their cage once. Twice is just too much to hope for.

Dinah
Maybe we can put our masks on for tonight and they won’t spot us.

Bonz
Good thinking. Where are they?

Dinah
Aaargh. We left them in the washing machine!

They both go to the washing machine, and emerge shortly after with a stash of counterfeit money stuck to their faces.

Dinah


Do you think they’ll fall for this?

Bonzy
It’s our only hope! Just play it cool. Let’s pretend to be customers.

They both sit by the bar.

Bonzy


Waiter. Waiter!

No response

Dinah


Waitress. Waitress!

No response
Enter Law Man clutching a pile of counterfeit notes. He approaches some of the customers who have not left yet.

He accidentally holds up the wrong piece of paper. Instead of the photograph, he holds up a forged fiver!

Law Man

Have you seen this man?

Customer

There. Points at Bonzy
Law Man
Ah haaah! Now we really do have our man. OK guys. Get the tear gas ready!

His colleagues take out a couple of onions.

Law Man
Chaaaaaaaarge!

The entire bar empties. They take Bonzy and Dinah into custody and whisk them out pronto.

Emerge Cinders, Richie, Elsie and Old Woman, who move away from them slightly.

Cinders
What do we do now? No customers, no managers, no job, no diner! I never expected that.

Richie
I told you I didn’t like it. We’ll have to clean up. There won’t be much of a party here tonight.

Cinders
You can say that again. I may not have liked working here, but now I look at it, at least I knew where I stood.

Richie
Ah forget it! Let’s team up again. We can shift this mess in no time. For old times’ sake?

Cinders
And for the final time it seems.

Richie
Yes. Funny how things turn out isn’t it?

Cinders
You can say that again. Let’s clear up, and go home.

They start to clean in the background. Old Woman and Elsie head to the front of the stage.

Old Woman
How sad it is when young hearts lose hope. With each beat fades the prime of a precious life, and yet, with each beat should the heart grow stronger and wiser.

Elsie
I see in these a desperate struggle with themselves. A yearning to be free from the control imposed by another, yet a fear of taking control, and managing the changes that life throws at them. 

Old Woman
Each has great spirit, great inner strength. I see great futures for each of them, but they must decide for themselves to move forward now. Once they do that, I can help them, but now is the time for them to TAKE CONTROL.


And in any case, I could murder another hot dog.

End of Act 1

Act 2 Scene 1
SET PIECE WHICH WILL BE SET UP BY SUE AND LAUREN TO GET THE AUDIENCE’S FULL ATTENTION BACK.

A continuation of the previous theme. Still Richie and Cinders, still in the diner. They are doing the cleaning they said they were going to do at the end of the last scene.

They are alone. Old Woman and Elsie are sitting discretely to the side eating a hot dog. They are not right next to each other.

Cinders

Have you had any luck finding a job recently then?

Richie
None at all. You know I’m sure filling in application forms is addictive. And you don’t stop at application forms either. Coupons, magazine subscriptions. Looks like it’s a skill I’m going to need now though.

Cinders
Yes, me too.

Richie
You know in a strange way I’ll miss this place. It takes your mind off life and everything doesn’t it?

Cinders
Sure. Just the tonic.

Old Woman and Elsie move over to where they are working. They speak not to them but so they can hear. They carry on working, but are obviously listening.

Old Woman
So, the D Road Diner saga ends like an episode of the Bill. It just doesn’t seem quite over… But what will happen next? Without another episode in two days time this place really will be no more. Written out of the schedules without so much as a goodbye. 

Elsie
And what of the public? Preparing as we speak for a party expected to rock the roof off. Do we just let them turn up to nothing?  Do we sit back and let the hard working folk of this city waste their annual leave on nothing?

Old Woman
Life is full of change. The secret is managing it. It’s a pity there isn’t anybody left here to manage this change. It’s a great pity that there’s nobody to take control and show how a party really is thrown. 

She moves back over to the hot dog stand and waits quietly. 

Cinders
Richie.

Richie
Yes.

Cinders
Are you thinking what I’m thinking?

Richie
You’ve got a pretty good mirror if I am.

Cinders
No, look! About tonight.

Richie
What about it?

Cinders
Why not? With Bonzy and Dinah under the wing of Law Man, we can team up and show them how a co-ordinated service really can work.

Richie
And at the same time, people will still get their party.

Cinders
Yes. Now you are thinking what I’m thinking.

Richie
What were Old Woman and Elsie saying? Cake something?

Cinders
Take control. But we can have cake too, and eat it.

Richie
Yes, and we can get a live band in.

Cinders
A Happy Hour!

Richie
Apple bobbing!

Cinders
Not quite. But we can arrange a barbecue for outside. All the things people love.

Richie
Apple bobbing!

Cinders
Hmm. We’ll see. And we could ditch the hot dogs and get some proper fodder in.

Richie
Some proper drinks.

Cinders
Proper serviettes.

Richie
And we clean up properly!

They both smile at each other.

Cinders
But what about the Management? Everybody expects the Management. We can’t just take over. 

Richie
They don’t like junior staff having ideas. It threatens them.

Cinders
True!

Richie
Me Walter! You Mitty! We can’t do this!

Cinders
Maybe you’re right.


No, hang on, we could do it behind the scenes. After all, are people not wearing masks? Who is to know a few bar staff have arranged it all. People will be too busy having fun. This is where we step in.

Richie
Taking the mickey?

Cinders
No, taking control, although the effect is much the same.

Richie
I like it.

They both smile at each other, more broadly.

Cinders
So, where first?

Richie
Cinders. Have you seen the time? The party is supposed to start at 8. It’s nearly 6 now!!!

Cinders’ posture drops. She is about to resign herself to defeat!

Suddenly, Old Woman steps out into the middle of the stage and removes anorak and wig. Elsie doesn’t change at all, but she does take on her new guise as a Fairy Godmother.

PING !!!!!!!

Old Woman
My children! From your faith am I able to take the power to remove this dreadful hairpiece and this grotty old raincoat. Behold this prop inherited from an episode of The Sooty Show  holds up magic wand  

Elsie
You have each set this ball in motion, you shall each reap the rewards. For what you lack in time, you make up for in spirit. And what you lack in magic, you shall get from us!!!

Old Woman and Elsie get together for the magic!

MAGIC WORDS – WHATEVER THEY MAY BE – LANGDALE KIDS DRESSED AS MICE COME ON AND TURN THE DINER INTO A VENUE FIT FOR A MASKED VALENTINES BALL, IRONICALLY ENOUGH.

THIS BIT WILL BE PREPARED BY SUE AND LAUREN

END OF MAGIC – DINER LOOKING SMART

Children disappear from stage. Old Woman and Elsie likewise disappear leaving Richie and Cinders amazed. They move over to a table on which lie a neat set of flyers to the Ball in but a few hours time.

Richie


I’d better get these flyers passed out.

He is about to dash out…

Cinders

Richie!

Richie


Yes.

Cinders

Blushes   Take care!

Richie


See you later.

He does dash out.

Cinders moves over to the front of the stage. She is alone, but although happy, still a little sad.

Cinders
She done good, Old Woman, but I fear it comes too late for me. Unless any of the mice paid a visit to my wardrobe, I will have to settle for being told tomorrow how I missed a great do last night. For without a dress, I am still in distress. Can my fairy godmother help me now? I fear not, the ball will have to do without me.

Song?

She exits slowly and sadly.

Act 2 Scene 2
Cinders’ House. The sisters are watching Blind Date. They are dressed for the party, wearing rah rah skirts and fluorescent odd socks.
Jack
Pick number two!!!

Jill
What!?!?!? He’s gross! I wouldn’t pair him off with Cinders.


She swoons

Jack
No! Come on. How can you choose number three? You’ll regret that when that screen goes back!

Jill
Here it goes!!!! Here it goes!!!! Here it goes!!!!

Together
Lucky cow!!!!!!

Enter Cinders

Cinders
Hi. Are you both alright?

Jack
We were until you turned up. At least we can escape you tonight. Are you watching Bergerac later?

Jill
Bergerac! Don’t make me sick. Hey, give me the TV Times. When’s it on?

Jack
We’re off to the Ball. Hope you enjoy your wrestling tuition videos.

Jill
Hey, they’re mine!

Cinders
It should be a good party. The Diner is looking fantastic. What time are you going?

Jack
Any time now. Just after we’ve plucked our nostrils.

Jill
In a few hours basically.
Jack
I’m on for the best costume contest tonight.

Jill
Dressed like that? You look terrible! Who said you could borrow my clothes anyway?!?!?!

Jack
They’re mine. I’ll get more votes than you anyway.

Jill
They won’t have a ballot box big enough for all my votes. It’ll need to be done postally! 

A horn is heard outside.

Jack
Here’s the taxi.

They both dash outside, and then back in again
Jack
It was for next door.

Another horn outside. They both dash outside, and then back in again

Jill
Next door but one.

Another horn outside. They both dash outside, and then back in again

Jack
The house across the road.

They are both out of breath

Jill
out of breath   We need to get there. The contest starts early.

Cinders
Why are you rushing so much? Have you never heard the story of the Mayor and the Tortoise? Slow down. Relax. Voting goes on all night. 

They try to snap, but are too out of breath.

Another horn outside. This time they leave, and don’t rush back in.

Cinders
Ah peace at last. You know, I quite fancy the idea of a night in alone. Chance to do some thinking, a chance to read something.

Her positivity starts to wain.


Chance to, sniff…

She runs over to her bed and starts to cry.


Now come on. What happened today at the Diner? What did Old Woman do for us? Did I not see ten thousand mice turn a failing diner into a party haven? Did Richie and I not form an unshakeable team, take control and make it all happen? And, the biggest miracle of all, did Old Woman not manage to get a prop from The Sooty Show with all the security they have in those studios? Yes. 

When we take control of our lives things fall into place. It’s as if little miracles are everywhere! Life helps those who help themselves. It is I who have the power! From my heart radiates enough love to heal a thousand ills! From my faith is born the silver that can line any cloud, and from my endless soliloquy does resonate the pinging noise that tells us something special is about to happen….

PING !!!

Enter Old Woman
Old Woman
Cinders. You have the inner strength that moves mountains. And only now are you beginning to realise this. Twice in one day has your faith called me to your side. There’s no need to worry about dress, I have my trusty wand. Oh no, hang on, I had it repossessed by the BBC. But it was just a prop. It had no real affect. 

Magic is just what happens when reality reflects our wildest dreams, and when we believe in them enough, they do become true. That is why I am here. I’ve not been sent from Dorothy Perkins, but am a manifestation of your heart’s desire. You shall go to the ball. You shall!

MAGIC TIME – FANTASTIC DRESS APPEARS ON CINDERS
Old Woman
By ‘eck you look gorgeous tonight, darlin’!

Cinders
It’s wonderful. I feel fantastic!

Old Woman
Now I have to read you the smallprint. You know this show was put together on a shoestring…

Cinders
Yes.

Old Woman
Well, it hit the costume budget too. We kept that from you just in case it spoilt your performance in the earlier scenes. This dress, will have to go back to the outfitters at midnight. They say you can keep the shoes if you agree to plug the shop though.

Cinders
It’s, it’s wonderful… Whatever you say.

Horn is heard from outside

Old Woman
Oh, I’ve booked you a cab too. We had to shelve the plans for the pumpkin. Not because of the money, but because the writer spent so long trying to make it funny that it went a bit putrid and we had to chuck it out.

Horn sounds again
Old Woman
Now off you go, and Cinders.

Cinders
Yes.

Old Woman
Knock ‘em dead!!!!!

Cinders
I will Old Woman, I will. Thank you so much. Thank you.

Cinders dashes out looking fantastic.

Old Woman
And now,   she rubs her hands   off to the ball.

PING!!!

She exits.

Act 2 Scene 3

THERE ARE LOGISTICAL DIFFICULTIES WITH PREPARING THE STAGE SO QUICKLY FOR THIS SCENE. I WILL WRITE THE SCRIPT ANYWAY, BUT KNOW THAT A FEW CHANGES MAY NEED TO BE MADE TO THE BEGI NNING.

The Diner. The Ball. Either we have an Elvis DJ or an Elvis frontman in a live band.

The DJ introduces people to the ball…

DJ
Jack and Jill, er, nice skirts, girls, er… moving swiftly on… have a drink, or should I say pail of water, and boogie!!!


Never mind guarding the door, lads. Everybody’s welcome in here tonight. 

Don and Jim leave the door and join the party.


There we go. Don and Jim everybody.

Enter Pale and Haste, wearing dark masks with dark glasses over the top.

And here we have two mysterious fellows I wasn’t expecting, enjoy your…

Haste
Hey. Everybody expects the…

Pale puts his hand over Haste’s mouth to shut him up.

Pale
Haste, be quiet, we’re supposed to be in disguise!

DJ
Welcome back miscellaneous extras, the Parrot, Jeremy, Anne, Bungle. Nice questions, guys. 

Enter Janet, Lisa and Corinne 

Welcome back girls!

Enter Vicar


And our teetotal friend from the parish. More iced tea, Vicar?


Just my little joke there. Nice to see you. Plenty of water in the taps, help yourself.


And somebody that needs no introduction, he makes PINGING noise.

Enter Old Woman


Thank you, Old Woman, our Fairy Godmother. Enjoy the Ball.

Enter Elsie




And the second Fairy Godmother. Hey, do we owe you? The 


miracles are on me tonight though.


And the managers, Bonzy and Dinah! In you come!

No response

DJ
Bonzy! Dinah! Come and join the party!

No response

Pale and Haste look at each other. They are near the front of the stage.

Pale
Maybe they were expecting us. They’ve done a runner!

Haste
Quick, Pale. After them!

Pale
No! Let’s party! They can wait.

Music gets going. A mass dance. For how long, I don’t know, but hey, it’s a party! Let’s shake some tail feathers!!!!!!!!!

Pale and Haste start to mix it with sisters! Oh no, is it pulling time already???

Bungle and the Parrot hit it off.

Jeremy and Anne.

The girls from the quiz and the bouncers start dancing.

Nobody notices Cinders and Richie sidle in from opposite sides of the stage.

The music livens up, Cinders and Richie scan the Diner to see how things are going. It is going very very well. Relieved, they each say a bit at the front of the stage before joining in.

Cinders
Success! A bit of initiative, a bit of faith and tender loving care and we have been able to give people the party they deserve. But where is Richie? I really hope he comes down. He really deserves to let his hair down.

Richie
I have to find Cinders. This place is rocking. I feel a bit out of my depth in here.

Together
I’d better keep my mask on all night. I like the idea of being incognito, and in any case, at least I won’t get reminded that I have to clean the mess up tomorrow!

Elsie approaches Richie

Elsie
Ah Richie, so glad you could make it. You look great.

Richie
Really. I’m not sure.

Elsie
I am! Now, do you remember what I told you earlier?

Richie
No, what?

Elsie
Don’t try to be anything you’re not. You don’t want to be the King of Cool. You’re Richie, and that is ALWAYS good enough. You are as good as any poser, any ladies’ man, any Einstein or Brad Pitt wannabe. You believe that and you’ll go far.

Richie joins the fun.

Old Woman comes to the front of the stage to be with Elsie

Old Woman
So magic brought this to life? Magic made this party a success? 

Elsie
No! All we did was give Cinders and Richie the power to realise what they already believed, that whoever you are, wherever you are, and however hard it seems, if you follow the dream, you CAN make it happen! 

They wink and join the fun.

The Management come to the front of the stage.

Pale
So, Haste! They’ve done it! Bonzy and Dinah have organised a good party! I never thought I’d see the day I enjoyed myself in any place run by them.

Haste
And the food tastes nice too.

Pale
The drink is half decent.

Haste
There are people here!

Pale
Enjoying themselves!

Haste
Can we join in?

Pale
We are doing! But there’s something fishy going on.

Haste
What?

Pale
It’s too good to be true.

All of a sudden Bonzy and Dinah run through, pursued by Law Man and co.

Pale
So Law Man got the wrong day. He should have come for them tomorrow.

Haste
That’s Team Calendar for you!

Pale
So if Bonzy and Dinah have been eating seed and water since this morning, WHO ARRANGED THE PARTY????

DJ
So are we all having fun?

All
YES!

DJ
Anybody want to go home yet?

All
NO!

DJ
That’s just as well, it’s only ten to twelve. Plenty of time yet. OK, guys! Grab a girl, and let’s dance!!!

Cinders and Richie get together and start dancing. They don’t know who they’re dancing with, er, not sure how we can make this obvious.

Very energetic music. The Management shrug their shoulders and rejoin the fun.

DJ
That’s the way. Hey, clear some space for the Disco Divas!

Everybody moves aside for Cinders and Richie who are rockin’ and rollin’!!!

DJ
Hey, guys. Save some energy for everybody else!

Everybody stands to appreciate the moves.

Old Woman
points at Richie and Cinders   Well I never expected that! But hey, all in a day’s work.

DJ
Rockin around the clock, we’re about to move into tomorrow!!!!

Cinders realises the time. She is horrified!

Cinders
Oh no! I have to get to Veronica’s Dressmaking Haven along Church Street, Stoke, telephone number 715363, in ten seconds!!! How can I do it?

Richie
What’s the matter?

Cinders
I, I have to leave!

Richie
Why? I’ve never met anybody like you before! You can’t leave me now. They usually wait at least an hour before they do that. I thought this was special!

Cinders
I, I… I have to leave. Sorry…

She dashes out, and leaves a Wispa bar, er no, a shoe, sorry.

Old Woman
If I’d known there was a bit of romance involved I’d have let her keep it until tomorrow morning at least! The shop won’t even be open at this time, and they don’t like you leaving stuff outside in black bin bags. Oh drat! I was doing so well too. Anyway, at least I can recover the shoe and let her have that back.

Old Woman goes over to shoe, but Richie dashes in and grabs it. He sinks to his knees.
People, by now paired off head off stage arm in arm where possible. They still give the impression that they’ve had a great time.

Lisa


That was some party. I’ll sure be back here.

Jim and Don are with two of the girls from the quiz. They lean over to talk to each other.

Jim


It’s been a pleasure to be here for once.

Don
Sure. You know this place is a goldmine. With the idle two out of the way it could be turned into a fantastic diner.

Jim
I’m glad we shopped them now.

Don
I’ll say!

They slap hands, but drop a bit of counterfeit money.

DJ
Says some Elvis style thing ???

Jack and Jill are with Pale and Haste

Jack
See you back at home, tomorrow!!!

Jill
Byeee! 

Pale
Haste, meet me here tomorrow morning! We have to get to the bottom of this.

Haste
Sure thing, Pale! Bottom of what?

Pale
We need to know who was behind the party of the century!!! Look at how the bar has changed since we were here this morning. Do you think it was the mice, you idiot ?!?!?!

Haste
Mice, where?

He appears scared, Pale points at him with intent.

Pale
Be here tomorrow morning!

All four leave!

Old Woman
Come on, Vicar. The bar’s closed.

Vicar
Tomato juice! Tomato Juice! Tomato Juice! 

They exit.

Richie is left alone, although Elsie is still on stage. Does he sing a song of unrequited / lost love here?

Richie
If I wasn’t totally smitten by whoever that was I’d shrug my shoulders and comment on how it was fun while it lasted! Easy come easy go sort of thing! But I can’t! And what is it they say, plenty more fish in the aquarium? Well for once I got to be part of the colour, the beauty! And now, I’m back in my grey clothes. And this time, they seem greyer than ever!

He exits

Elsie
It’s not all over yet. Just you wait.

Exit Elsie

Act 2 Scene 4
Outside the Diner. Dawn the next morning. Haste has arrived alone.

Haste
Whisper shout      Pale?


Pale? Are you there?


Pale?


Nobody here. I’d better lay low for a while. People may be expecting me.

He hides – still in full view.

Enter Pale – same manner
Pale
Haste?


Haste? Where are you?


Oh I don’t know. If you want something doing properly, you have to do it yourself.

He hides – still in full view.

Pale
Ah, there’s someone coming.

Enter teetotal Vicar. He parades up and down looking desperate.

Pale
Not him. I mustn’t let him see me.

Pale edges over towards where Haste is. Vicar exits.

Pale
That’s a relief.    Pause    Oh no, somebody else coming. Who is it this time?

Enter Bungle

Pale
It’s the bear behind the quiz. Drat! How do I get rid of it?

He goes to his pocket and pulls out a jar of honey.


Bear. Nice Bear, here. 

Bungle sees and gets all ex cited

There. There’s a nice bear.

Pale rolls the jar off stage. Bungle follows enthusiastically. Pale heads back to his hiding place, this time even closer to Haste. Neither of them realise this.
Pale
Good. He’ll be a while getting that lid off. Now where’s Haste?!?!?!

Haste
not realising that Pale is so close    Did Pale mean today? Have I come to the wrong Diner? Where is he?   Pause    There’s somebody coming. Is it him?

Enter Richie, looking glum, still clutching a shoe. He scuffs his shoes on the ground.

Haste
Oh no. I mustn’t let him see me.

He hides, edging even closer to Pale.

Richie sits down and sings a sad love song and then exits sadly.

Pale
This is ridiculous. Come on, Haste. Where are you?

Haste
If he doesn’t show soon I’m off.

Pale
I’ve had enough of this. I’ll have to head back to the van.

Haste
I must have got the wrong Diner. No time to lose.

They both edge backwards – towards each other – trying to discretely filter off stage. They back into each other!

Together

Aaargh!

They turn round to face each other and push and fall over a bit. Slapstick?

Together

What’s going on here then?

They then realise who they are pushing.

Pale


Haste! You idiot! You should have been here half an hour ago!

Haste


I was! I was waiting for you!

Pale


I was bang on time!

Haste


You should have called.

Pale
I would. But I didn’t want people to know I was here. Nobody is expecting us you know.

Haste
But you always told me that everybody expects the Mana…

Pale
Silence! Not this time. We have business to attend to.

Haste
I brought the equipment.

Pale


What equipment?

Haste pulls out a mousetrap.

Haste


This.

Pale


What’s that for?

Haste


To catch the mice. You said that…

Pale


Silence! There were no mice.

Audience

Oh yes there were!

Haste


See.

Pale


Look, there were, and are, no mice here in this Diner.

Audience

Oh yes there were! 

TO BE DEVELOPED

Pale
We need to find out who took charge of the Diner after Bonzy and Dinah were hauled off by Law Man. This place needs a restructure. We could now have recruited our new Diner Management Team.

Haste
Who are they?

Pale
That’s what we’re here to find out. It’s just half an hour to opening. Let’s lay low for a while.

They lay low

Enter Old Woman

Old Woman
I’ve got unfinished business to attend to round here. I feel so bad about Cinders having to dash off last night. There must be something I can do to make up for it. Oh I am such an airhead. Why didn’t I see this coming? She looked so great in that dress.

Enter Richie. He opens up the Diner for the morning.

Richie
Morning, Old Woman. You haven’t got the magic wand today have you? I could use a few miracles of my own. 

Old Woman sees Richie still has the shoe?

Old Woman
Richie, that shoe?

Richie
Sighs   Yes?

Old Woman
What if… what if I were to find its owner? You don’t really want to keep it do you?

Richie
It could be anybody’s. We had so many people down last night. It’s just my luck. Just when things are going so well for you, this goes and happens. Oh why why why did she runaway? Chance for a song here?

Old Woman
If you let me have the shoe, I may be able to help.

Richie
I’ll believe it when I see it. Here you go though.

He hands her the shoe and enters the Diner.

Old Woman
Success. Success. There’s just one thing missing, and that one thing, is due here any minute now.

Enter all the people from the Ball, Bungle with his honey. They all enter the Diner excitedly.

Don
Richie, man. Were you at the party last night? It was sure some do.

Richie
Sadly    Yes.

Jim
Sure the best night I’ve ever had. No comments about being socially inadequate though, people!

Lisa
None from me. It was the best night I’ve ever had too!

Janet
And me.

Corinne
I had a better night once, but I can’t remember what. In any case it sure was good. Who’s for a slush puppie?


Aloud    Oatcake slush puppies all round!!!!!!!!!!!!!
Richie


I’m sorry, Cinders provides that service. Can I take a message?

Jeremy
Is there nobody that can provide that service? Come on. After last night this is a big step down.

Richie
Sadly    I’m sorry.

Anne
Come on, lad. What’s wrong with you. You don’t want to hear my catch phrase now, tired as it is. Cheer up. What’s wrong?

Richie
I…. Nothing! It’s nothing. You all wouldn’t understand anyway.

Jim
Try us. Try us!

Richie
Look…

Enter the Management

Haste
Everybody expects the Managem…

Pale
Shut it! That line wasn’t even funny in the first place. We just kept using it because it seemed to go with our characters. We’re working with the element of surprise too you know.

Haste
More rabbit than Sainsbury’s; rabbit rabbit rabbit rabbit rabbit.

Pale
That’s better, but still totally irrelevant.


Everybody. We came, we saw, and even Haste here joined in the dancing! But we’re a bit confused. There were no managers in here last night. What’s going on?

Enter Bonzy and Dinah

Bonz
Heeyyyyyyyyy! Welcome to the Diner. Pleased to be of service!

Dinah
We’re meeting the boogie-on-down requirements of the people of Stoke-on-Trent!

Pale
So where were you last night?

Bonz
Wellllllll, we had some business to attend to.

Dinah
Urgent too! Did you enjoy our party?

Pale
Your party? When you were being chased by Law Man?

Bonzy
LAW MAN???? Where?

Dinah
Who’s Law Man?

Pale
Don’t play dumb with me. Haste and I saw you run through here last night hotly pursued by a man holding a cage with a small mirror in it. Isn’t that right, Haste?

Haste
With our own eyes.

Bonz
Er, well, I can explain…

Dinah


All part of the fun.

Enter Law Man

Law Man
Law Man! All quiet! Have you seen…. Aaaaaaah. There you are. You won’t escape me again!

He chases them out. Everybody cheers!

Pale
As I thought. But it doesn’t solve the mystery.

Enter Elsie

Pale
We need to know how a party manages to run itself. As if by magic. Who’s behind all this?

Elsie
It is I who…

Pale
You? You organised the greatest bop in history last night?

Elsie
No. If you’d let me finish… It is I who can give you the answers to your many questions. In life, whatever you need to know is revealed to you when the time is right. You only need ask the right questions.

Haste
Where have Bonzy and Dinah gone?

Elsie
Back into custody, where they were all of yesterday evening and night. They only managed to escape because Law Man left the door open when he tried to nail them to the perch. Wrong kind of nails apparently.

Pale
So, who organised the party?

Old Woman enters and heads to the centre of the stage as if to make an announcement.

Old Woman
That, my friends, will have to wait.

All
Why? Why?

Old Woman
It’s just in the script. It won’t be long. Worry not!

Enter Cinders

Cinders
Sorry I’m late. 

Richie
You’ve got a few calls to return, Cinders

He hands her a piece of paper

Cinders
Oatcake slush puppies. Couldn’t you have helped?

Richie
Er…

Cinders
Never mind. I’ll do it.

Old Woman goes over to Cinders and speaks to her alone.

Old Woman
Cinders.

Cinders
Yes, Old Woman?

Old Woman
Do you remember what I told you?

Cinders
What, to take the dress back? Yes, I did.

Old Woman
No, that things fall into place when you take control.

Cinders
Yes.

Old Woman
Well, it’s not a one-way process. You do have to stay in control. You’ve shown what you can do. Look, let me show you that it doesn’t just stop here!

Old Woman IS about to make an announcement!

Enter Bonzy and Dinah. Law Man and Co enter from another entrance but halt to listen to the announcement.

Old Woman
My friends. I can reveal the answer to our great mystery.

She holds up the shoe inadvertently

All
Behold! Behold! His shoe! His shoe!

She looks up at the shoe and pulls her arm down suddenly. 

Old Woman
No! This is part of the next mystery. And in any case, since when is this a man’s shoe?????

Elsie
You don’t always need to look far for answers in life. Very often the solutions are right where you stand, and are as simple as they could be. 

Old Woman
There’s no mystery, it was Cinders and Richie who arranged the ball. There couldn’t have been one without them. They did it all, with a little help from some friends, yes,  but it’s all down to them.

Don
Three cheers for Cinders and Richie.

Haste
What, each? That makes six cheers.

Don
OK, then, er, six cheers for Cinders and Richie.

Pale
Never mind all this. Haste! A word!

They move to the front of the stage.

Pale
Are you thinking what I’m thinking?

Haste
Sure thing, Pale. Off we go!

Pale
What? Where are you going?

Haste
The pet shop of course.

Pale
What on earth for?

Haste
Goldfish, what else?

Pale
No, you idiot. I was thinking about offering Cinders and Richie the vacant managers’ posts here.

Haste
But we’re not replacing staff who leave. You said so!

Pale
But they’re not leaving! We’re sacking them, and we do still need a workforce. Look, you saw how successful last night was. They managed a big change here, they took control really well. Let’s ask them to take control of the Diner and we’re laughing!

Haste
It’s a deal!

Both
Cinders. Richie. Welcome on board! You’re now in charge of the D Road Diner.

All
Hooray!!!

Jack
Hey. 

Jill
At least she can afford to move out now!

Jack
Hey. So she can!

Cinders
Thank you, The Management. I’m sure we can bring some life into the old place yet.

Old Woman
You already have done. Just look around you.

All are having great fun. They don’t have to wait to be served. They are all laughing and joking. I won’t script this as we can play it by ear, but the main point is to give the impression of a popular diner and a happy clientele.

Law Man and his two sidekicks spot Bonzy and Dinah across the room and start to make for them. 

Law Man
Ah haaaaaaaaah. There they are.….


Ah what the heck! I quite like it in here. Let’s buy a drink and let them flap about for a bit.

Bonzy
Overhearing      Well at least we don’t have to keep trying to lose those three. But what do we do now? Look around you. New managers, new life, new atmosphere! What do we have left?

Dinah
You can say that again. I’ll be sorry to leave the place, but you know, when you think about it, this is what life’s about. It’s about learning and moving on, managing change. Maybe it’s time we did the same. They’ll be alright. They’ve forgotten us already. Look.

Bonzy
I haven’t forgotten you, Dinah.

Dinah
Oh Bonzy.

Bonzy
Oh Dinah.

Dinah
Hey, you’ve lost your cooooool streak.

Bonzy
You’ve lost your nastiness!

Together
What a team?

So these two have got together too now.

 Elsie
So, all’s well that ends well, but is it? Is there not just one thing missing?

She nods over to Cinders and Richie. Cinders looks a bit depressed. Richie looks inconsolate! Old Woman takes over.

Old Woman

Behold her shoe. How do I deal with this one then? They’re too 


busy running the Diner to fit this, but if I don’t cheer them up 


soon it could be bad for business. Oh what should I do?

She sits deep in thought for a second.

Old Woman

No! It cannot wait. But I need a way of getting them from 



behind the bar. Ah, I know. Now, children. Don’t try this at 


home.

She picks up a glass (plastic) of water and spills it on the floor.

Old Woman

Oh clumsy!   Winks

Richie and Cinders come out efficiently to clean up the mess.

Cinders

No problem, I’ve got that.

Richie


No, it’s OK. I can do it.

Cinders

No, really. It’s fine. We don’t need to job share any more. 



We’re in charge!

Richie


We’re in charge. We’re…

They both fall into each others’ eyes.

Elsie


knowingly, nice tone         Now you two, don’t you have 



business to attend to?

Cinders and Richie
Oh, er, what, oh, yes, sorry.

They both stoop down to clean the mess, still fixed on each other.

Old Woman

Laughing sympthetically but nicely    Now come on… not the 


mess. Had you both forgotten? There’s just one thing left 



to sort.

She holds out the shoe.

Cinders

My shoe.

Richie


The……. your…..shoe?

He looks back at her amazed.

Cinders

My shoe. Yes. Where was it?

Richie
 

I picked it up after you left last night. It was, er…you?

Cinders

It was mine. That was, er, you?

Richie


Your shoe. Your shoe. Put it on. I want to see.

Cinders

Oh I couldn’t do that. I’ve got blisters from running out 



last night with one bare foot. But it doesn’t matter. Look,

She produces the other shoe.




this one fits!

She winks at him and smiles

Richie


So we really are a team!

Cinders

You got it!

Richie


Not as much as you!

They hug. Everybody comes to the front of the stage with their partners. 

All leave stage.

Act 2 Scene 5
Back in the Diner. Enter the Vicar. He serves himself a glass of water very suspiciously.

Enter Old Woman and Elsie.

Elsie


Now, Vicar, we have a favour to ask of you.

Vicar clutches glass of water and starts to edge away nervously.

Old Woman
No… Vicar, we don’t want your drink. Come now. We need you to help us.

Elsie
We’ll pay.

Vicar pricks up his ears.

Old Woman
A whole carton of Almond milk.

Vicar
Almond milk! Almond milk! Almond milk!

Elsie
Yes. So, do we have a deal?

Vicar
A deal we have.

Old Woman
OK, here’s the problem. We’ve a big group of people outside celebrating Valentine’s Day. You know, we’ve made some matches before, but even we have to say we’ve excelled this time. Isn’t that right, Elsie?

Elsie
Sure thing. Every one a winner.

Old Woman
Only, you know we’re into the final act now. Well, we can’t book the registry office at this short notice. What do you say?

Vicar
To what?

Elsie
Look, there’s no time for this. We made a deal. Are you still with us?

Vicar
Homer Simpson style     Mmmmmmmmmmm, Almond milk.

Elsie
Good. We need you to marry two fine couples and preside over the frivolities that will ensue. OK?

Vicar
OK.

Old Woman
Excellent. Now, you’d better get learning your lines.

She hands him a book, or something.

Vicar sits with his water and starts to read.

Old Woman and Elsie get together.

Elsie
We have so little time. What time did we tell them to be here by?

Old Woman
Noon. That gives us half an hour to get everything ready.

Elsie
We, are a team.

Old Woman
To us!

Elsie
To us!

Old Woman
OK, so let’s do it!

They both make some preparations for the weddings, not that I know what, they just do.
Enter Richie and Cinders

Richie


Elsie. Elsie. I don’t know how to thank you. I really don’t know 


what to say.

Elsie


‘I do.’

Richie


Do you? What?

Elsie


No, that’s what you say.

Richie


I do?

Elsie


Yes.

Richie


I do what?

Elsie


Say ‘I do’.

Richie


Say you do what?

Elsie


Richie. No. When the Vicar asks the question, then you say, ‘I 


do’.

Richie


Ahhh. I’m with you now. I do. I do. I do.

Cinders

And Old Woman, you really have done me some good turns. I 


owe you.

Old Woman

You don’t owe me anything.

Cinders

I do.

Old Woman

No, Cinders, not yet.

Cinders

Not yet what?

Old Woman

I do?

Cinders

I do what?

Old Woman

Your vows. You’re jumping the gun.

Cinders

Oh I see. Yes, sorry.

Enter Bonzy and Dinah

Bonzy


It sure makes a change being in here without having to bawl 


orders at the staff all day. Hey , Richie, looks like you came out 


smelling of roses after all. I’m pleased for you, man.

Richie


Cheers, Boss.

Bonzy


And you can drop the boss bit. You’re in charge now.

Dinah


Cinders. Are you frying tonight?

Cinders

Er, no, sorry. We’re not open for business today. We’ve got the 


banquet. Are you coming?

Dinah


Sure we are, aren’t we, Bonzy.

Bonzy


We’ll be here.

Enter Don and Jim and two of the girls from the quiz.

Don


Bonzy. Dinah, er, good to see you back, er…

Jim


We, er, missed you.

Bonzy


Guys. We’re here for the festivities. Cinders and Richie are in 


charge now. After this little bash we’re off to Werrington on 


Honeymoon. We’ve no interest in this little place any more.

Dinah


Not a bit.

Don


Er, OK, er…

Jim


So where’s Law Man?

Bonzy


Feeding the ducks in Hanley Park. Somebody,   nudges Dinah    


told him we’d 
disguised ourselves as mallards this time. He, er, 


fell for it.    Laughs

Dinah


Sure did.   Laughs
Enter Pale and Haste with the Sisters

Pale


Ah, Bonzy, Dinah. Glad you could make it.

Bonzy


Pale my man. It is our wedding. We weren’t going to miss it 


now were we?

Haste


Can I be best man?

Pale


Silence!

Bonzy


Sure thing, Haste. Why not?

Jack


Look who Cinders is marrying. Oh my God. Even I could do 


better than that.

Jill


Who? You? 

Jack


Sure thing.

Jill


Nah. I’m not sure we could. That’s what I call a needle match.

Jack


Lucky cow!

Enter Bungle and the Parrot

Bungle


muffled growls

Parrot


Silence

Cinders

We’re not sharing an aisle with those two are we?

Richie


Nah they’re just here because they’ve got nowhere else to go.

Cinders

That’s a relief.

Elsie


OK everybody, can you give us a few minutes to get ready?

Everybody apart from Elsie, Old Woman and Vicar leave the stage. All marriage parties should now be dressing backstage for the wedding.

Old Woman

And I presume two eligible ladies like myself and Elsie should 


have no trouble picking up somebody ourselves…

Elsie


None whatsoever!

Old Woman

But where from?

Elsie


Beats me.

Old Woman

Elsie?

Elsie


Yes?

Old Woman

Should we phone a friend?

Elsie


No! How about we ask the audience?

Old Woman

I like it.

They move to the front of the stage.

Old Woman

So, who’s up for it?

I WON’T SCRIPT THIS AS IT WILL VARY ENORMOUSLY DEPENDING ON AUDIENCE REACTION. THE IDEA IS TO PULL TWO MEN OUT OF THE AUDIENCE FOR THE FAIRY GODMOTHERS TO MARRY.

All in place. All the others enter in an orderly fashion. Law Man comes in with half a loaf of bread. His colleagues are with him.

The Vicar moves over in to place with his book, and his drink of water.

Vicar


Actors and audience. We are gathered here today to join 



together in holy matrimony the couples you see in front of you.




Thanks to our two volunteers from the audience. Hope you’ve 


got the rings all of you.

Old Woman

Hang on a minute. Wait for us.

Elsie and Old Woman take their partners and join the line.

Vicar


Cherry Coke! Cherry Coke! Cherry Coke!

Old Woman

Oh somebody get the Vicar a drink. He’s spitting feathers here.

Richie
goes off and gets a drink.

Vicar


Thanks. Right then, people. We are still gathered here today to 


witness, as before…

All couples look happily at each other.

Vicar


So who would like to go first?

Elsie


I reckon it’s me and you, NAME. Shall we go?

VOWS – no need to script them, besides which I don’t know them

They move aside and let Old Woman and NAME in

VOWS

They move aside and let Dinah and Bonzy in.

Vicar


Do you, Derek Godfrey Warburton Jeremy Bonzabella-



Watkinson take this woman to be your lawful wedded wife?

Bonzy


I do.

Vicar


Do you, Dinah of the Diner, take this man to be your lawful 


wedded husband?

Dinah


I do.

MORE VOWS (I THINK THEY HAVE TO SAY SOMETHING MORE THAN THIS DON’T THEY?)

They move aside happily and make way for Cinders and Richie.

They all cheer. The Vicar sneaks a swig of pop.

Vicar


And the stars of the show. You know, we rely on you for far 


more than soft drinks and hot dogs. You bring a fair bit of 



entertainment to proceedings too you know.

Cinders

Thank you, Vicar.

Richie


It’s always been a pleasure to serve you.

Vicar


Now it’s my turn to serve you. 




Richard Wobble. Do you take this woman to be your lawful 


wedded wife?

Richie


I do.

Vicar


Cinders. Do you take this man to be your lawful wedded 



husband?

Cinders

I do.

MORE VOWS???

Pale


Nicely   Now you two. Don’t let your private lives interfere 



with your day job. You’ve got a diner to run now. But for now, 


let’s not worry about it. Let’s have some fun.

Haste


How about a sing song?

All


Sure

Cinders

So we spent all our time dreaming that our futures lay 



elsewhere, and we find them right here, under our very noses.

Richie


I never dreamed of the futures bit, but I agree with the second 


part.

Cinders

More than ever. And I’ve never been happier.

Richie


To us!

Cinders

To us!

Cue hugs and Happy Day song.

The End!
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