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Sheer – Rehearsal script.

Stage directions appear in ()
Writers notes appear between *

Pre-Show

[bookmark: OLE_LINK3][bookmark: OLE_LINK4][bookmark: OLE_LINK5]The audience are led to their seats in extremely dim lighting, so the dimensions of the theatre are obscured. All the time low level, ominous, periodic distant echoing sounds of mechanical and electronic equipment and distorted ray/energy sounds cross the speakers, as well as close up human breathing, coughs, sniffs etc over the mic. 

Scene 1 - The arrival.


 The voices of three characters are heard calling, and they enter the space from different directions, all tapping canes with one dragging a heavy bo. The  sounds over the speakers suddenly stop.)

All: Hello?  Where’s Ray? I’m looking for…. Hello?  You don’t happen to know where I’m meant… Hello, do you know where I can find…. Hello?  Am I in the right place? Hello?  Hello?  Hello?
 
(They continually call until they come together)

BF:  	I’m trying to find a man called Ray.

Cat: 	Yes, so am I.

Miss:  He said he’d be here

BF:   Well he told me to meet him at reception

Cat:	But reception sent me in a lift down here

Miss:	Yes, they told me it’s changed from the third floor down to 	here in the basement

Cat:	It’s like a labyrinth down here if your blind.

BF:	Oh you can’t see either?

Miss:	Neither can I!

BF:	So are you both delivering some training then?

Miss/Cat:	Yes.

Bf:	Well that makes 3 of us. 

Miss:	But where is he?

BF:	Not here.

Cat:	Maybe he’s still up on the third floor?

BF:	Or down here somewhere?

Miss:	I’ve tried to phone him, but…

All:	No signal.

(Pause as they listen)

Cat:	Well it sounds like they’re all out there

Cat:	 How many social workers does it take to change a light 	bulb?  None coz the light bulb is not burnt out, it’s just 	differently lit

(They all laugh)
 
BF:	Well, we could make a start ourselves.

Miss:	Without him?

BF:	Why not?

Cat:	Well, I know what I’m meant to be doing.
 
BF:	So do I

Miss:	Me too.

Cat:	And I’ve got   to get to another job soon

Miss:	So do I

BF:	Me too

Cat:	So let’s get on with it then (He moves off dragging his box)

BF:	And if Ray shows up he shows up.


Scene 2 – Byfuckular’s Training.

BF.

(Over mic to the audience)
Hello everyone. I thought Ray might be here to introduce me, but we can’t seem to locate him at the moment.   Has anyone come across him?   No?  Well, no matter, I’ll just make a start then.  Can you all see me alright?  No?  Well what about if I stand over here, is that better?  No?  Why?  It’s dark?  How dark?  Really? Oh, that’s odd?  Maybe something’s wrong with the light.  Perhaps that’s where Ray’s gone, to sort it out.  (Pause) But you know something?  This is a fantastic opportunity. I don’t need to use the light anyway. We can use this situation instead. You are all social workers,  all working in Social services sensory impairment teams across the country.  Anyone  here from the North West, North East, Midlands,  London. You must wonder   what it’s like being in our position?  Well you have a feel for the real thing now, so to speak.  This could be the circumstance that some of the people who you come into contact with, are in. There are certain things that you need to know, many do’s and dont’s and ways to behave, attitudes to adopt and lessons to learn.  I can give some basic advice, 

[bookmark: OLE_LINK6][bookmark: OLE_LINK9](The distorted ray sound is heard through the speakers and a bare glimmer of low level lighting  appears that shows nothing but a faint shadow if anything.) Bifuckular becomes more animated)
 
You know it can be tough out there on the streets, fighting dogs attacking  working dogs, speeding cars snapping off canes as they leave the kerb, signs for this, adverts for that and screens  with information  on, all useless.  But it’s the people, the people, 

(She sings)

“Look at me, I’m as helpless as a kitten up a tree…”
 
It takes so much courage to get them to notice. What do I need to look like to stop them ignoring me? They push past, won’t stop, don’t slow their pace, and if they do, grab you, drag you, shout in your face.   So here’s some education fella, give me some space!

(She confidently raps)

Touch the person on the forearm at the same time you speak.
Say who you are and take your hand away in a beat
Ask if they want assistance and what it is they need
If you’re gonna take them somewhere, then use your arm to lead

And don’t be afraid to say

(She sings)

“The look of love is in your eyes” “ If they could se me now, that little gang of mine” “The first time ever I saw your face” 

Ah, you know the right things to do now.    You learnt from Bifuckular, that’s me.   Who am I?  (encourages call back of her name) 

(Pause – The ray sound and low lighting cuts.)
 
So welcome to my world and I’m sure  you’ll have lots of helpful tips now to take back to your different regional teams, If there is anything more you need to know, just fill in your evaluation forms and  they will get passed onto me.  Thank you. 

 (Off mic back stage)

Miss:  	That was a slightly odd style of presentation?

BF:  		What?

Miss:  	The singing

Bf:  		What singing?

Miss:		 Oh come on!

BF:		I don’t know what you’re talking about, but you need to 		know it’s pitch dark in here

Miss:		Is it? Why?

BF:		I have no idea but someone had better tell him. 


Scene 3: Cataracto’s Training.

(Cat on the mic)

Hello, I’m not sure how to use this thing, I think that’s it, can you all hear me? I know you can’t see me.  Great isn’t it! For once I’m on a level playing field with a social worker.    Ok. So I’m here to talk to you about the range of products that are around to help with doing the kind of things that if you can see, you probably do without even thinking about it. From making a cup of tea, to matching your clothes to picking up a magazine and reading it.  There are a whole range of essential products with particularly high quality inbuilt speech systems using either synthetic or digitised human speech.  (He unlocks his box and opens it with a creak.) 

So I’ve brought along a few things to demonstrate for you here.  

(The distorted ray sound is heard through the speakers and a bare glimmer of low level lighting  appears that shows nothing but a faint   shadow if anything.)

Cazam! There’s this for telling the time 

(He presses a watch that gives a time and this loops continually around the speakers).

And this for weight

(We hear another electronic voice giving a measurement in stones and pounds – This also loops around the speakers)

There’s this for measurement

(Another electronic voice reads6 inches)

This allows us global communication

(Jaws voices “You have new email” and joins the loop)

And for those chefs among us, microwaves now tell us

(Another electronic voice “Convenience food setting Power medium 2 minutes” (This gets added to the looped sound moving around the speakers.)

 
As if by magic the vow of silence has been broken, releasing the secrets of the Trappist inanimates, and with a flick of the wrist, again back to inanimation. 

( Electronic voices cut.)


These little gadgets are like tricks that have given such independence, such equality, such a sense of greater security.   I couldn’t imagine what life would be like without my gismos. So what else do I have here in the magic box?  Ah for this one I will need a volunteer. Is there anyone who would like to help me? For the next trick I’m going to need a lovely volunteer (Finds one in audience) what’s your name? Ah nice to meet you.  Shame neither of us can see each other, but let’s shake hands so I can get a feel and tune in. Ah   I know what you’re thinking right now, what’s his name?   Well it’s Cataracto! Got that sixth sense of Mind reading, that kicks in when you’re blind.  

So  this trick is  useful  for getting things described. What is this object?  (Volunteer describes it.) Which hand am I holding it in? Left or right?  (Does this three times) Correct!  Round of applause please. 

To get rid of unwanted staring in the street, I simply use  the mechanism of levitation

(Voice rises up in the air)
The latest aid to help shape shift out of embarrassing situations, I  Just take some scarves  

(Chiffon material quickly whisks over the heads of the audience in one direction)
 
And they become a flock of doves

(The material is whisked back the other way with sound FX of flying wings moving around the speakers.)

Stop!

(The sound of wings in flight through the speakers stop, replaced by the sound of real chains)  

 And our feathered friends have now become linked forever in solid iron fraternity.
 
(Chinking of chains and his voice becomes more constricted)

When ever the bonds of the past or trials of the present tie me up in knots, I use my equipment effectively in the form of

(The chains drop to the ground one by one and he manifests somewhere else)

escapology.

(The ray sound and low level lighting cuts.)

Cat:	(Back to normal) so these have been just a few examples of what devices are out there, all for you to advise your clients on.  I hope it’s all been helpful.  I’ve got some handouts here on the products, but I guess in this light they won’t be much good! Well we can send them on if you request them. Thanks, you’ve been a great audience, and before you get the urge to write your reports on coping with darkness, give it up for the next trainer

(Off stage)

BF:	How do you keep all that stuff in that box?

Cat:	It’s only a few machines and handouts

BF:	And the doves?

Cat:	 What?

Bf:	 The birds that flew everywhere?

Cat:	What are you talking about?

BF:	Oh come off it!

[bookmark: OLE_LINK29][bookmark: OLE_LINK16][bookmark: OLE_LINK1][bookmark: OLE_LINK2]
Scene 4 – Miss Stagmus’s Training.

Miss Stag:  (On mic) Hello.  I’m here to deliver some information to you on equality rights and the law, which might help you, understand the social and legal position of your clients.
Do you know what the current two main models that describe the reasons for the disadvantage that disabled people face? Anyone?  Well they are, firstly the medical model of disability. Historically, disabled people have been seen as the damaged, sick individual person who is in need of a cure. This model takes all power away from the individual, as the medical community have tried to fix the varying mental, physical and sensory conditions which disabled people have ‘suffered’ from,  
Secondly there is the social model developed from civil rights that states that disabled people are not the problem.
  
(The distorted Ray sound and bare glimmer of low level lighting.  Squint enters and joins in mockingly)

Miss/Squint: This model is fundamental to disability equality, giving power back to disabled people by dismantling society’s attitudes, systems, environments and language.  These are the things that disable people, not their physical or sensory impairments.

Miss:	 	Oh for God sake, why have you come out? 

Squint:  	 Maybe because you’re feeling insecure?

Miss:		I’m quite in control thank you Squint.

Squint:	But it’s very dark in here Miss Stagmas.

Miss:	 	So?

Squint:	 Right, that wouldn’t matter to you.  Well maybe you’re 		not sure there’s anyone else here?

Miss:		Of course   there are people here!

Squint:	Be glad it’s dark so they can’t see the egg stains down 		your top

Miss:		But I haven’t eaten an egg.

Squint:	Well what’s that then?

Miss:		Don’t pretend you can see in here    

Squint:	Well maybe you’re worried they’ve switched off 			already?

Miss:		They will if I carry on like this, you’ve made me forget 		where I was

Squint:	 You’re about to bore them with  more information

[bookmark: OLE_LINK10][bookmark: OLE_LINK11]Miss:		No, I’ll show a host of skilful smooth acts that give me 		the freedom to challenge my opponents  

Squint:	Well come on and try!

(During the next section they both run about with Miss Stag chasing Squint)

Miss:		I have the law! The disability discrimination Act, the 			DDA

Squint:  	Dreary, disabled arseholes

Miss:		Defining a disabled person as having, A physical or 			mental impairment 
Squint:	God, you are so dry.  Loosen up, let your hair down!

Miss:		The law defines Discrimination by treating a disabled 		person less favourably

Squint:	Did you hear about the blind woman who walked into a 		bar. Ouch!

Miss:		Since October 1999, service providers must take 			reasonable steps 
 
Squint:	Ask them how you spot a blind man at a nudist colony?  		It’s not hard.

Miss:		Signs must be adjusted from no dogs to

Squint:	Blind guy goes into a shop, swings his guide dog 			around by the tail and says, I’m  just looking around.

Miss:		Physical features must be removed , like…

Squint:	Like, what do you call a blind rabbit sitting on your face? 

Miss:		LIKE, moving a display stand

Squint:	An unsightly facial hare.

Miss:		Or like widening a door

Squint:	Or finding out what the bumps around a blind girls 			nipples are

Miss:	(	Catching her) or shutting your physical feature up!

Squint:	They read suck here in Braille, ha ha!

Miss:	 	That’s enough.  It’s time for our tablet

Squint:	 No, get you’re groping hands off me you blind bitch!
 		It’s not fair! You only caught me cos you’ve got an 			advantage in the dark.

Miss:		Don’t be silly Squint, ask yourself how you managed to 		move around in here just as well as I did?   That was 		until the better side of us has won.

Squint:	For now, but if you think I’m going to let a  stumbling, 		fumbling,  stained covered frump like you take over…

Miss:		Just accept what’s happened to us, and admit playing 		by the rules ends up giving you more freedom.  So, 			now we’re going to swallow this so you can go back to 		sleep (She struggles with the yawning Squint) and you 		Squint are going back in the equipment box with the 		fact sheets on discrimination law and equality duty of 		care… (She slams the lid shut and a knocking from 			inside gradually fades.) 

(The Ray Sound fades and glimmers of light cut)

Miss:	 So, these information sheets are also available in accessible formats, large print and braile, for you to take back with you if you require.  Thank you.  You’ve been a very attentive audience.



Scene 5 –Seeking Ray.


 Cat:	 Was that two people out there?

BF:	No idea.  I thought she came in on her own.

Cat:	 Anyway, I need to find Ray.  He said he’d pay me cash in 	hand

BF:	Why don’t you go out and ask them if they’ve seen him?

Cat:	Good idea

(He goes back on stage and over the mic)

Cat: Hello again, wasn’t that great!  I hope you enjoyed it as much as we did back there, but   I don’t know about you,  for a moment I thought I was hearing double? Anyway, listen, is it still dark in here?  Yes?  Ok. Well if any of you see anything, will you let me know? 

*Puzzled interaction with audience if anyone mentions previous glimmers of light* 

Well that might have been Ray, so  if you see it again shout out something, Ray will do.  Can you do that? Let’s have a practise.  So you see something and you shout… (Audience ‘Ray!’).  Remember I might be round the back there so you’ll need to be louder than that – let me hear you again… Great.  Thanks.  I’m sure this is only temporary and he’ll be back soon.  Don’t move, health and safety and all that…

(Comes off the mic and goes back stage)

Cat:	That’s strange, one of that lot just said they did see a flicker 	of light earlier….

Bf: 	Then he must be somewhere around. Listen, if you don’t 	mind me asking, how much is he giving you for this?

Cat:	Two

BF: 	Yeah I’m getting 2 hundred as well.

Cat:	No, thousand

BF:	What 2 thousand quid!  

Cat:	That’s right.

BF: 	Why?

Cat:	I don’t know, maybe it’s because I have to bring the devices with me.

BF:	Really. Well, I’m going to try and get him to pay for my travel 	expenses then. 
(She exits in one direction with tapping cane receding, calling ‘Ray)

Cat:	(Following her an laughing)  Hey, hold on.

BF: 	What!?
 
Cat:	 Have you heard this one. What’s the difference between a 	social worker and a pit-bull terrier?  At least you get part of 	your baby back from a pit-bull.

(BF turns away and continues calling Ray down one corridor and Cat follows with  his cane recedeing down the same corridor.  Then Miss Stag enters from another direction.)

Miss:	Hello?  Hello?  Where did they go? (She trips over 			something) God what’s this? Feels like a huge trunk.  Must 	have all his talking equipment in.  Fancy leaving it here, right 	in the way. Well I’ll just sit on it a moment while I find my 	invoice…

(Cat and BF canes and calls grow louder from the opposite side to where they exited and they both enter where Miss Stag is.)

Cat:	And, what is the difference between God and a social worker? God doesn't pretend to be a social worker.

BF:	Hello, who’s that?  Ray?

Miss:		(paper noises.) No it’s me

Cat:		Who was that on stage with you?

Miss:		What are you talking about?

Cat:		There was someone out there with you and then you 		shoved them in a trunk

Miss:		You must be hearing things

BF:		No matter about that, have you met Ray?

Miss:		No, I need to find him myself and give in my invoice
BF:		How much are you being paid?

Miss:		That’s a little direct of you.

BF:		Listen love, I think I’ve got a right to be direct when I’ve 		just found out I’m  getting paid less than him

Miss:		So how much is he being paid?

BF:		2 thousand

Cat:		And you?

Miss:		Double.

Cat:		4 thousand!

BF:  		What! Outrageous! 

Miss:		Maybe it’s just to do with professionalism.
BF:		I’ve been delivering awareness training for 20 years 			and am the best in my field!

Cat:		And you’d be hard pushed to find anyone in the country 		who knew more about access technology than me

Miss:	 	That may well be but your styles are rather unorthodox

BF/Cat:	Er pot calling the kettle?

Miss:		I’ve never had any complaints in the whole of my 			career

BF:		Well maybe that record gets broken today

Cat:		For all of us, perhaps that’s why he’s not here 

BF:		I did what I was asked to 

Miss:		So did I

Cat:		And me

BF:		And we’ve done it in the dark which we didn’t know 			about 

Miss:		We should have maybe asked for half our fees in 			advance 

Cat:		Especially when it’s a new client

Miss:		How did he first sign you up anyway?

Cat/BF:	Who me?

Miss:		Yes you.

Cat:		Me?

BF:		Or me?

Miss:		Oh all of us!

Scene 6 – Story Time.

All:		Well let’s see…

BF:		It was at the hospital

Cat:		It was at an exhibition

Miss:		It was at a shop

Bf:		I was sitting in the waiting room of  my eye hospital
(Snores are heard)

Cat: 		I had just finished a long demonstration session at the 		expo at the big exhibition centre in Birmingham

Voice: 	(Imitating electronic speech) It’s 5.02pm, 

Miss:		Well I remember this day I was in two minds whether to 		go and buy a new suit for work or go a get a 				replacement white cane, but I decided I definitely 			needed the cane

Voices: 	‘Would you like a ball tip or mushroom tip?’ ‘Put your 		pin in now’

BF: 		So there I was sitting in the hospital  

(Snores)

BF:		When this man pushes his way along the chairs to 			come and sit next to me

Voices: 	“Sorry” “excuse me” (tuts and sighs)

BF:		And after a while he asks me how long I’ve been 			waiting, and we start chatting about this and that, like 		what I do for a living, and then  suddenly he asks me 		how I lost my sight?

Cat:	 	Well I was knackered after a long day of demos and I 		was packing up when this man came up to my stand 		and tried to get my attention. I told him to come back 		tomorrow because I   was heading off for a well earned 		drink, and he invited himself along

Voices: ‘	Two pint’s, that’s £6.95 please’ (voice imitates 			background beat of music) 

Cat:		And after chatting about this and that, like the 				recruitment project he was working on, he suddenly 			asks me how I lost my sight?

Miss:		So after buying my new cane, I turned to leave but a 		man who was also in the shop insisted on opening the 		door for me

Voices:	(Creaking door opening)

Miss:		I left the shop and started walking down the street
 
Voices:	“tip tap tip tap tip tap” (Voice imitates car engine)

Miss:		Then I got to a crossing and it seemed like the same 		man from the shop came up and offered to help me 			across the road

Voices:	Beep beep beep beep

Miss:		He asked if he could be of any more help,  and I began 		to say no, but then asked him if he could see a 			particular dress shop I knew was  somewhere  around. 		He offered to walk me there and on the way we got 			chatting about this and that, like  a paid job for some 		social workers he was scoping, and then  he suddenly 		asks me how I lost my sight?

BF:		A paid job, I thought, and so told him about my history 		at the hospital

Nurse:	Read the chart

BF:	U p Y O U R S

Doctor:	Unfortunately you’ve inherited the sins of the father

Mother: Listen dear, the doctor says it’s come down from grandpa’s aunts, brothers, nieces, cousin, second removed, and you will eventually, lose, have difficulty, not be able to…well

Doctor: Go blind.  Next patient please.

Nurse:	Read the chart

BF:	S H I T

Doctor:	But we’ll do what we can in the meantime

BF:		And years of operations later

(Beeping)

Doctor:  	Scalpel, knife, needle (Scream) More anaesthetic

Nurse:	Read the chart

BF:		O

Doctor: 	Well the way things are now, you only really need 			come back once a year

(Snores)

BF: 		And so here I was for my annual service, I said, and 		thank goodness all those operations were now over, 		but then he asked me, how much could I see now?
 
(Switches to Cat)

Cat: 		He’s recruiting for a job, I thought,, so after, I think, our 		fourth pint, I told him that I was born like this, 

(Sound of slap and baby cries)

Teacher:	It will be best for him if he gets an education with other 		boys like him
 
Cat:		So I was sent away to share a dorm

Teacher:	Lights out, doors locked, sleep tight boys

Cat:		Where I learnt to be very good with  my hands

Voices:	“Pick, click, crack, snap!”

[bookmark: OLE_LINK17][bookmark: OLE_LINK18]Teacher:	 Who ever is responsible for breaking the lock on the 		dorm door and kitchen cupboard will be severely 			punished!

Cat:		But it was all an early training for  working with the 			devices that I do now, I said finishing my pint, and then 		he asked, so how much can you actually see now?


(Switching to Miss)

Miss:	A job I thought, and so as I stepped through the door of the dress shop, I just said to him , oh it happened over night, 

Assistants:	 	“ This new Roberto Caveli  stock is just  divine” “ I 			love  the kenzo and Moshino myself”

Miss:			I couldn’t get their attention, but I know the law 			and said, (loudly) under the 2004 goods and 				services I am entitled to access from  shop 				assistants

Assistants:		(bored) Yes madam

Miss:	I need something for work I told them

Assistant 1:	How about this green Body com dress, 
Assistant 2:	Or this beige turtle neck
Assistant 1:	Or some yellow  palatzzo pants, or a blue  				cocoon coat
Assistant 2:	Or some navy pin stripe  trousers
 Assistant:		Or some pink sport luxe
Assistant 2:	Or this grey double breasted jacket?

Miss:	(Having made confused Oh? Er? and yes’s to everything, throughout)  I think I’ll take the grey jacket.

Assistants: thank you madam

Miss:	I stepped out of the shop and there he was again, saying he thought  I’d made a good choice  and  I said it’s never easy, never knowing what I look like in anything and having  that other side of me always wanting to go wild and buy something totally inappropriate, and then he suddenly asked how much could I actually see?

BF:		Nothing, I said.

Cat:		Zilch, I said

Miss: 	Darkness, I said	

BF:		And he said, you are so brave, 

Cat:		And he said,  I hope life  is better in the institution now

Miss:		And he said, no one would  know as you are far too 			pretty

BF:		And I just laughed and said, well  at my age it’s nice to 		get some attention from these gorgeous  young doctors  		here

Cat:		And I just  laughed and said, yeah my electronic tag’s 		buzzing, I’d better drink up and get back before curfew

Miss:		And I just laughed and said,  yeah pretty   mixed up 			sometimes, power or party dress!

The  sheer ray suddenly sounds and  a flash of light  bursts onto each character for a moment, quickly illuminating one and then the other, in different locations. It has shown each one in a  hideous  aspect. 

BF:	 	( In grotesque mask, vagina and  huge distorted 			hanging brests, screams) Look at me!

 Cat:	 	In a suit covered in electronic cables and leather gimp 		mask – Screams)Un lock me! 

Miss:		(falls from a height  with  a  mask of two faces crushed 		together and severed  from her body– Screams)which 		one am I !

(Back to darkness.  Audience shout ‘Ray’ and the three characters run on stage and ask them  what they’ve seen and to describe the images.  When they get the  descriptions  the three characters are  puzzled and all decide to go off in another direction and try to find Ray.  They exit with sounds of tapping canes over the speakers receding down a different corridor.). 


[bookmark: OLE_LINK19][bookmark: OLE_LINK20]Scene 7 – Squint’s Release.

(When the three characters have left, knocking from inside a wooden trunk begins, soon joined by muffled cries for help.  Heavy footsteps and breathing over the speaker are heard approaching from the opposite direction to where the three characters exited, and grow louder until they fill the space.  The knocking and cries have become desperate from inside the box and suddenly there is a massive cracking of wood and splintering sound and fragments of wood fall all over the audience.)

Squint:	(Bursting out) Ah thank fuck for that! (She spits)  I 			never swallow. Bollocks to her pills!

(She starts to laugh but stops short as she hears breathing over the speakers.)

Squint:	Who’s that?

(Twisted, warped voice of Dr Ray played by all the other actors, with their live voices treated through a mixer and moving from one speaker to another.) 

Ray:		Ah! It’s you! But where’s miss…Intriguing!

Squint:	So now you’ve kindly released me, how do I get out of 		this place, Ray?  You are Ray aren’t you?

Ray:		Yes I am, but I don’t think you can 

Squint:	Can what?

Ray:		Leave

Squint:	Why not?   I’m out of the box aren’t I!
 
Ray:		But what about her 

Squint:	Miss  Stagmus ain’t here!  (Laughs hysterically)

Ray:		Very strange.

Squint:	The only thing that’s strange is that its pitch black and I 		can’t see diddly

Ray:		Well no one can at the moment and that is how it must 		stay

Squint:	But you do know where the exit is?

Ray:		Yes I do, but, it’s very complicated down here 

Squint:	Tell me, before Miss Straight face and the others get 		back!

Ray:		Ah yes, we must get away from here

Squint:	Do you know they are all looking for you?

Ray:	 	I’ve heard them, but I need more time

Squint:	More time for what?  The training’s done.

 Ray:		Not that, something else, something that    I think, yes 		maybe… you seem to have autonomy,  you just might 		be able to help with. Follow me.

(Footsteps start to move off.)

Squint:	Is this the way out? 

Ray:		Probably the only way for you…
 
(Footsteps echo as they recede in one direction. Other actors cross another part of the space  heading in the opposite direction calling “Ray”   and their voices  recede further down in that direction.  Distorted sounds of    electronic and mechanical equipment, the low level ray and squeals and buzzing from angry insects and rats fade up over the speakers from the direction that Ray and Squint exited.   There is also live scratching sounds on cages around the space.)

Ray:		Get in here, quick, shut the door!

Squint:	Why, where are we?  

Ray:	 	The control room

(Angry scratching at the bars)

Squint:	For what?  What’s that noise?

Ray:		Just specimens, distracting noisy vermin!

Squint:	Ahhh!

Ray:		No, no, they are all in cages

Squint:	Look, I don’t know what’s going on here but I just want 		to get…

Ray:		But you are part of the experiment my dear

Squint:	What experiment?

Ray:	The testing of   an amazing new invention. The Sheer ray

Squint:	The Sheer what?

Ray:		A transforming source of light energy.  An astounding 		phenomenon that I have discovered, a wonder that will 		be named after me, Dr Ray Sheer

(Rats, insects and scratching at cages rises)

Ray:		Blasted beetles and flies!

Squint:	You’re a doctor?  I heard you were a social worker.

Ray:		No, I am in fact a research scientist, and now I am an 		inventor of miracles 

Squint:	I think you’ll find the light bulb has already been 			invented.
 
(Ray laughs derisively.)

Squint:	What then,  like an L E D?

(Harder laughter from Ray)

Squint:	Well what,?  like a lazer?

Ray:		Huh! The Sheer ray shows up the lazy in laser by 			making the most powerful, precise laser on this planet 		look like horse power in comparison

Squint:	Why, what does it do?
 
Ray:	 	I will tell you my pretty.  It illuminates something that has always been invisible to the human eye, the secrets of the soul! Finally I have manifested a new omission on the electro magnetic spectrum that   I always believed was there, something that rivals anything x, infra, gamma or ultra violet can do, because it contains certain particles that when set at the right speed and passed through the right filters, not only makes things   visible, but shows the   inner animated state of what it illuminates.

Squint:	You’re losing me …

Ray:		Ah, Unplug your brain from your pussy a moment my kitten and listen. , in my initial experiments, when I directed it on a chair for instance I could see the atoms of the wood moving around in the most spectacular way.  However when I    transferred my lab down to the disused dark basement of this building, my experiments really started to take off.  I was then able to direct the ray on some of the rats and insects down here, and instead of seeing what they were doing, I saw what they were thinking!  So if a rat was  just crouched there, when the light struck it, I saw it eating, or fighting or   mating, not what it was actually doing but what it wanted to do.

(Scratching on cages)

Squint:	So that explains them, but   what about me?

Ray: 		Naturally my next step was to test it on humans, and I predicted that what would be revealed would be the inner life of a person,   their real thoughts, feelings, desires, all laid bare in their fantasies of themselves.  Can you imagine what difference this would make to the world!  No more need for courts, torture or misunderstandings between people.   All that would be needed is the Sheer Ray to show everyone what is really going on inside! 

Squint:	So who have you tested it on?

 (Increase of noise from rats and insects.)

Ray:		These damnible creatures distracted me for a moment 		so I shone the wrong intensity of the ray out there on  		your friends 

Squint:	The trainers? No friends of mine, but was that their 			tortured cries I heard when I was inside the box? 

Ray:		Yes, marvellous wasn’t it!

Squint:	Didn’t sound like anyone’s fantasy to me!

Ray:		This is the incredible thing! Something has just been revealed that wasn’t predicted from my equations.  It seems that the light not only shows how someone would like to appear or what they desire to do, but I can see now it can rip down to what deep belief lies beneath that desire. Phenomenal, truly so, but I need to show them more  

Squint:	Show who, the trainers?

Ray:		Not them!  They must never know or the whole 			experiment will be ruined!

Squint:	How?

Ray: 		The Sheer ray needs two absolute conditions to work. One is total and utter darkness for its   unique particles   to contrast properly against.  The other thing is complete lack of awareness that the light is on you.  If any random light is present or the subject knows the ray is shining on them, it won’t work.

(Sound of angry rat squeals and insect buzzing)

Squint:	So how did you make it work on the rats and things 			down here? They must have seen the ray shining on 		them?

. Ray:	Not after I removed their eyes first.

(Squeals and buzzing intensifies)

Squint:	And that’s why you have brought these three totally 			blind people down here in the dark, so they don’t know 		when the light is on them or what it does

Ray:		 Your not just a babe. Correct, these are the only 			humans at present that I can properly test the device 		on, and what time I spent and in what locations did I 		have to loiter to find them!

Squint:	Well I’m glad you got what you wanted, congratulations and all that,   but I’m not one of your human specimens

Ray:		No, you are just part of one of their fantasies, 

Squint:	What! I’m more than that, 

Ray:		Really? Prove it then. 

Squint:	Why should I

Ray: 	Because if you do I’ll tell you the way out, for only then will I be convinced you can actually leave 

Squint:	How can I prove it?

Ray:		Do something, have an effect on something real, like

(Squeal of rats/buzz of insects)

Kill this infernal scum!

Squint:	How?

Ray:		You’ll need to go in the cages

Squint:	 Where, over  here

(Sound of scratching at cages  increases)

Ray:		That’s  it, right inside

(Noise from cages increases)

Ray:		And do it with your bare hands

(Frenzy from cages)

Squint:	No way!

Ray: Well if you haven’t got the guts to do that, then go out there and get your friends back in front of my gathering   again 

Squint:	What for?

Ray:	 	I need them out there long enough so I can make some adjustments and focus the ray on them at the right level.  I must show that it doesn’t only reveal a flash moment of the lower depths, like what just happened, or a mild exposure of feelings, as at the start during their training, but gives a consistent access to their fantasies that I have predicted.  It’s already fascinating how it has started to reveal one craving so much attention, another needing to control their environment

Squint:	And the other?

Ray:		And Miss Stagmus in competition with you, her dark 		side

Squint:	I’ll show you who’s just a dark side

Ray: 		Go on then. These are precious minutes where I 			cannot allow this influential audience to lose faith and 		dismiss my experiment as a failure. I won’t get the 			financial backing I need to refine the device so one day 		it can work in any light condition and even if it’s visible.
[bookmark: OLE_LINK14]
Squint:	So, your asking a bunch of social workers to dig into 		their bottomless pockets and throw money at you?

Ray: 		(Exasperated) Ah! The audience here are not social 		workers! They are all fellow physicists and 				neurologists. 

Squint:	Scientists like you?

Ray: 		Colleagues that I have managed to all gather here 			today and asked them, for the sake of this ground 			breaking experiment, to adopt the guise of an audience 		of social workers, so the three subjects can think they 		are carrying out training, while they remain in the dark 		long enough for the ray to work.

Squint:	So all I have to do is bring the trainers back out in front 		of them?

Ray:		If you have any substance to you. 

Squint:	And where will you be?

Ray:		In here at the controls, operating the highly sensitive 		filters that release the ray

Squint:	But will you shine that thing on me too

Ray:		If it focuses on Miss Stagmus you are bound to show 		up, unless

Squint:	What?

Ray: 		You are more than just a part of her, and if you are, 			then it won’t work, will it, because you will be aware of 		the light on, won’t you? 

Squint:	 Er, yes. (Pause) But even if you can’t see it, don’t you 		feel something happening to you when the light is on you

Ray: 		The beauty of the ray it seems is that if you are 			unaware of it, then you also remain unaware of what it 		is revealing about you as well

Squint:	Like a two way mirror, or a key hole 
 
Ray: 		Or even a peep show, but   with your inner thoughts 		amplified as well. You are shaping up as a perfect 			student, now get out there and lets see what you are 		made of.

[bookmark: OLE_LINK27][bookmark: OLE_LINK28](Dr Ray starts to laugh and it grows so it fills all speakers around the space.).


Scene 8 -  Squint and the Scientists.

Squint:	(On the mic) Hello. Hello. Is this thing working? Right, Do you know what one lab rat said to the other? I've got my scientist so well trained that every time I push the buzzer, he brings me a snack! Why do chemists like nitrates so much?  They’re cheaper than day rates! And why are quantum physicists so poor at sex? Because when they find the position, they can't find the momentum, and when they have the momentum, they can't find the position!

I know who you are really.  I   know why you’re all here, but if  you really want to see that Sheer ray working, if you really want to see  how that light reveals the trainers fantasies, you’re gonna have to beg for it.  I can feel your cerebrums swelling, your neurons getting naughty and your synapses starting to steam. You’ll only get it if I feel you  really want it, if I feel you deserve it. This side of the room, you neurologists,  come on, let me hear you say “Give it to me”! And now this side of the room, you physicists, let me hear you say “Show me more”! That’s good. 
Now, I know it is dark in  here, but do you?  Is it?  Ok, Then remember do not shout Ray if you see anything. The experiment won’t work if they are aware of the light. Now let’s all get what we want and get them back out here, let me hear you shout ‘Trainers! After 3, 1, 2, 3, ’ ‘Trainers! ‘Trainers!’.  That’s it, clap your hands, stomp your feet, make some noise and let them know!


Scene 9 - The Sheer Ray

(The three trainers re-enter, confused)

BF:		They seem to want an encore?

Miss:		But that’s going to take ages and I do need to make a 		move

Cat:		Well why don’t we do a quick summary of our stuff 			while all staying on stage together?

All:		Alright.

BF: 		(On the mic) So a reminder of what some of the do’s 		and don’ts are - Remember to touch a blind person on 		the forearm the first time you speak to them

Cat: 		There are a whole range of accessible products which 		are essentially a bridge to  what’s really going on out 		there

Miss:		So there is the medical model of disability, where 			disabled people have been seen as the damaged, sick 		individual person. The other is the social model where 		disabled people are not the problem…

(The sound of the ray rises along with flickering low level lighting.)

BF: 	(Sings from a podium) In olden days a ‘glimpse’ of stocking was ‘looked’ on as something shocking

Cat: (	From another podium) Cazam! As if by magic we have broken the vow of silence releaseing the  secrets of the Trappist inanimates and we have speech.

Miss: (From up  an arial silk) I will show with a host of skilful smooth acts  how they give me the freedom to challenge my opponents!

(The ray  seeks Byfuckular who shows up bright on her podium  and cabaret music  begins- Byfuckular’s routine in front of a red fleshy hospital curtain and  similar  seat on a barstool )


i cock my luscious leg around a red fleshy curtain.  
i stroke it.  oh a bandage!

my enlarged breast pushes through a rip in the curtain.  i caress.

my rejuvenated face peeps round. 
oh are these bumper botoxed lips the right way round?
what about this way up/  oh forget it!  i drop them.

i strut, wobble, flail.
where’s the stool? 
pity surgery didn’t work on my eyes eh?
ah here!  i perch one pert buttock.

i place the finger of my elegant surgical glove between my teeth
and pull, pull, pull – (snap)  ow!

now i can properly feel my triumphant tits.
what else has the surgeon given me?
i run my hand over my smooth lypoed hips.  oh no!  what’s this?
a piece of flesh left hanging out.
let’s tease out a length of it.

i turn,  place an end in each hand
bend over and slide beneath my enhanced buttocks.
back and forth, back and forth, back and forth.
i sniff it!  mmmn!

i must be so gorgeous!

i feel the other side of my body
what’s this?   
another length of flesh under my boob
tug that out.   spit lick and polish my tits!
polish those tits, polish those tits.

run the flesh down my flat stomach
and buff that muff!
place between my thighs and
ride, ride, ride, ah!

rip off my bandage skirt
twirl above my head.
whirl, whirl, wildly whirl
drop seductively.

where’s that stool?
ah!  i bend over it
reveal my wholesome cleavage

oh no!  my tits have fallen out!
are they supposed to look like this.
hide!  back behind the curtain! 
where is it?  i crawl.
something’s not right here…This op’s gone the same way as my eyes.  

(Ray moves from BF and searches out Cat on his podium as an industrial   slow techno music begins- Cataracto routine)

Cat:		I stand stroking the midnight blue lapels of my slim line 		Dior-Om suit

Jaws:		Cataracto stands in a white   string vest, white baggy y 		fronts and grey holey socks

Cat:		I’m so cool I’m hot. Wanna chill with me?

Jaws: 	Cataracto holds a strong man pose, arms up at right 		angles, with fists framing his gormless face 

Cat:		Undoing my suit jacket with one hand, I   shift my 			powerful shoulders and the jacket slips off. 

Jaws:	 	Cataracto finds a tennis size balloon, presents it in 			front of him, then stuffs one in either arm of a stocking 		body top.  

Cat:		Bulging muscles ripple under my bright white t-shirt. 		Matches my smile

Jaws	:	Cataracto does the same with two grapefruit size 			balloons and completes his muscle look by 				triumphantly holding two cannon size balloons over his 		head before stuffing them in at the top of his arms

Cat:		I flex my triceps, biceps and not forgetting those pecks 		girls. Arms that can hold you, arms that  can hold you 		down. 

Jaws:		Cataracto picks up a long Phallus balloon with two 			smaller ball balloons at one end. He strokes it, then 			stuffs it down his y-fronts so it sticks out 

Cat: 		Fancy going down ladies?

Jaws:		He awkwardly gyrates his hips around.

Cat:		Am I getting you excited? Turned on? Better cool you 		down a bit, don’t want to rush it.

Jaws:		Cataracto takes a screw driver and bursts each of the 		balloons stuffed down his arms.  He considers bursting 		the 12 inch phallus balloon, but shaking his head, he 		just can’t do it.

Cat:		One hand to my waist band, only one button there. 			Pop! Then unzip    down. Trousers are off.

Jaws:		Cataracto puts on baggy grey suit trousers, too short in 		the leg and chained together at the ankles with metal 		shackles

Cat:		With my strong muscle bound bare legs I stride and 			strut around, then sporting some Farrow Vintage 			shades I dance

Jaws:		Cataracto dances with ungainly jerky movements, then 		puts on some large sunglasses trimmed with electric   		cable and tries to pose.

Cat:		It’s time to get it on by completely getting it off 

Jaws:		Cataracto steps   to one side and whisks away some 		black material revealing a cabinet jacket, suspended in 		mid air.  

Cat:		Shall we go all the way Babe?  A little touch of magic. I 		step out of my black silk boxers.

Jaws:		He unbolts and opens the cabinet jacket and swings it 		left and right to show the empty plush interior, then 			steps backwards into it,   and pushes his arms through 		holes in either side to reveal suit arms from which 			chains fall from each cuff.
 
Cat:		Naked I stand, the light glistening off of my bronzed 			hard body.

Jaws:		Cataracto grabs the chain from his cuffs with each 			opposite hand so the chains are crossed high in front 		of the cabinet jacket

Cat:		Free at last,, come on take my hand, and let’s walk off 		into the sun set.

Jaws:		Cataracto turns in his cabinet and tries to walk away, 		but is bound up by the conditions of his blind institution

(Strangled cry of bondage.)

(The ray light moves from Cat and  searches  around until it lands on Miss Stag at the top of an arial silk – Pretty airy flying music begins) 
Miss Stag:
I sit, suspended in the air  in peach  satin underwear.
An infinite length of vertical cloth
Wraps around and holds my limbs
I reach out under an  apricot light, find my white wand
Near a huge fairy tale golden mirror hanging by me
With a kiss, my white cane gives me the power to move (she kisses and lets go of it)
I unwrap, flick and limbs stretch into a star
(Sings)Feet point prettily and arms waft like willows
Moving more with the dark eternal curtain I cart wheel
I finish reclining on my left side like a mermaid (laughs)
Swimming arms in the sea
The dark endless waves of the sea (Flaps silk around before next move)
I tumble up from its lower depths
And pull apart its dark waves to emerge (Through two panels of silk)
But how much should I reveal? Or keep covered? (Caress)
Arms out, I want to feel free
So says the angel in me (Slide down)

(Ray is replaced with a UV light and Squint appears in partial white  garments giving her a body shape against the black – A tribal beat begins with electric  guitar  riffs)


Squint:
This light can only pick out parts of me
In brilliant white against the black 
All there is is Mask, gloves, boots, knickers and a cut away bask.
I stand ready

Cross gloves, punch
Cross gloves, punch
Cross gloves then caress
Wiggle my arse

Boots march, knees high, hand to opposite thigh.

Gloves punch up in the air, left, right, left, right
Wiggle my arse

A white cane appears, attacks

I block with one glove, punch it away with the other

It creeps in again low down
My boot kicks it away!

Punch the air in victory

Slowly now I remove my left glove
Throw it out of the light

I flick kick; high legs forward (Ha. Ha)

Now for my bask with tit holes
I slowly zip down, up, and down again
It falls off my shoulders, catches on my wrists. I swing around my head then throw it out of the light

Standing ready

That white cane returns with teasing moves

I lunge to the left with a block (Yah!)
And it’s gone!

Lights off

Miss Stag:

(UV light illuminates both Mis Stag and Squint and mix of both their sound tracks) 
I stand in the air. The mirror hangs here, but my reflection doesn’t
Should I care?  Should I not?

Squint: 	Only my half mask, one glove, two nipple tassels,  			suspenders and boots gleam white against the black

Miss:		I feel the split
		Rolling, so the dark eternal curtain enfolds my leg
		I arabesque

Squint:	One boot unzipped, gone.  Other white boot unzipped, 		gone. Glove rips off white nipple tassles, gone.  


Miss:		I wonder which parts of my body I should show
		Unrolling, the dark curtain unfolds   my bare skin, skin I 		can no longer see
		I am split.

Squint:	I thrust, thrust my white knickers and suspenders like a 		dog


Miss:		Twisting, kneeling I then sit cradled in the curtain
		From behind which I bring a hand, draw it back, now a 		foot, and cover again, and show my, no.
		Demure,  unsure.

Squint:	Grind my hips 
		Rip one side of my knickers apart, and the other
		Thrust and gone.


Miss:		I could spread my legs wide
		But feel topsy turvey
 		Heading in the wrong direction
		When I should be reaching for  my white cane…

Squint:	All I am is one white glove, or am I? It feels outline of 		body shape from face to ankle.

Miss:		Reaching for my white cane…

Squint:	Here comes that cane again (Fights it with  kicks and 		‘ya’ sounds)

Miss:		Reaching for my white cane of security (Reaches top of 		silk and reaches for her cane)

Squint:	Snap! (Breaks cane in half)

Miss:		Ah!! (Drops suddenly down silk with smashing  mirror 		sound and confetti gun blasts audience with 				shimmering silver. – Ray and lights cut.)



Scene 10 -  Realisation.


(All three trainers hesitant over the mic)

BF:		Er thank you

Cat:		Well em you’ve been a great audience

Miss:	 	Hope that’s been helpful.

(They come off the mic and back stage)

BF:		What the hell was going on out there?  The audience 		went 	really quiet

Miss:		Yes, what on earth were you doing? No wonder they 		didn’t clap

BF:		Me! What was I doing?  What in gods name were you 		up to?

Cat:		Well I don’t know what came over you two but at least I 		know I was just talking about my devices

BF/Miss:	No you weren’t!

Cat:		Yes I was

BF:	 	I was, well not talking about your devices, but my 			awareness training

Miss:	And I was reminding them of legal rights

Cat:	(Laughing) Dream on!  You were twirling around in the air and you were stripping in a surgical gown!

BF:	If anyone was stripping it was you, or trying to and getting your Y Front’s in a right old twist

Cat:	You two have lost it.

Miss:		Two of us can’t be wrong

BF:		So do you two both think I was stripping?

Cat/Miss:	Yes

Miss:		And do you two think you saw me twirling about in the 		air as he put it?

Bf/Cat:	Yes.

Cat:		This is really weird.  I knew you two were not doing 			your presentations because you started to   describe 		doing something else. So was I also describing doing 		something else?

BF:	 	Yes, that’s how we knew

Miss:		And because there was this electronic voice that was 		also speaking and   contradicting things you were 			saying.

Cat:		Strange?

BF:		It’s almost like we were voicing thoughts in our head.

Miss:		But they weren’t thoughts in my head.  Why would I be 		thinking of twirling about in the air?

Cat:		Well why would I   have thoughts of taking my clothes 		off with an electronic voice saying I’m doing the 			opposite?

BF:		And why would I be dwelling on surgical stripping while 		I’m trying to carry out training?

Cat:		And did you notice there was another person?

BF:		Yes!  There was someone else on stage with us.

Cat:		Doing something very interesting with a cane and then 		throwing her clothes into the audience

Miss:		Yes I heard her too, and this strange sound coming 			from somewhere

Cat:		Yes, like a humming

BF:		Yeah, a sharp, buzzing horrible noise.

All:	 	Buzzing/humming sounds

Miss: 	Maybe this has got something to do with what the 			audience said they saw earlier on.

Cat:		Seems connected, but none of it makes any sense.

Miss: 	Do you think they saw any of these thing’s we were just 		doing?

BF:		Why don’t we go out and ask them again?

Cat:		I don’t know about you, but I’m beginning not to trust 		them

Miss/BF:	Yes, same here

Miss:		Hold on, there’s something else wrong here.  I’ve just 		realised that I’ve only got my underwear on.  Where’s 		the suit I was wearing?

BF:		And I’m wearing a cap and surgical gloves (She flicks 		them) where did they come from?

Cat:		And I’ve got a length of chain holding my shoes 			together.   (Sounds chain) What is this?

Miss:		Something really freaky is going on here

Bf:		And I don’t like it

Miss:		It must have something to do with Ray 

Cat:		And the reason we can’t find him! 

BF:		Well there’s only one way to find out.  I’ll go this way

Cat:		I’ll go this way

Miss:		And I’ll  go down here.

(Angry and fast sound of canes tap and recede in different directions with the three voices shouting loudly ‘Ray’) 

Scene 11 – Confrontation

(As at the start of the show, low level, ominous, distant echoes of mechanical and electronic equipment, with the distorted ray sound.  Mixed in with this is the occasional squeal and buzz of aggressive rats and insects. Over the mic comes close up human breathing, sniffs and sudden laughter etc) 

Ray: Astonishing! What a triumph! The most esteemed minds in the country, completely enthralled, utterly mesmerised by what I uncovered. The root and branch of the desires lurking under the surface of the three subjects, and what twisted desires, and what splendidly selected subjects!  All brilliantly exposed by my sheer ray! I can almost hear   all those previously derisory doubters sitting out there, now    desperate to congratulate me, to  discover my formulas and to offer me limitless funds.  I must close everything down properly here first, must keep things secret, and then quickly get out to those converted fools to…Who’s that?

(Squint enters)

Squint:	You said I   wouldn’t be seen!

Ray:		Oh you.

Squint:	I just over heard the trainers. They said I was there, 			doing something with a cane and throwing underwear 		into the audience!

Ray:		I’m sure it didn’t show you doing anything that you 			wouldn’t have been doing in your head (chuckles) I 			simply trained the ray on Miss Stagmas and there you 		were

Squint:	I don’t believe you

Ray:		Well if you were aware of the light   it wouldn’t have 			worked on you anyway

Squint:	(Pause) I…

Ray:		Yes,  you couldn’t see the light could you, and that’s 		also why it worked

Squint:	Well, ok, but I shouldn’t have shown up at all if you 			were just shining it on her  

Ray:		Why, because you believe you are separate from her?  		Belief is not enough my dear

Squint:	But I did have an effect on the audience! 

Ray:		Yes, very convincing, thank you.  Now, let me 				concentrate on shutting down this equipment 

Squint:	But I’ve given you the proof you asked for! 

Ray:		Please.  Look I have no time for this, I have to get out 		there and hear what my peers’ are saying…

 Squint:	No, show me how to get out!

Ray:		later, later 

Squint:	 No now you liar!  You promised!  I helped you! 

Ray:		(Shouting back) Stop your infernal noise!

(Squeals and buzzing from rats and insects increases and the others enter.)

All:		Ah so here you are!

Cat:		Thanks for making enough noise to lead us here

BF:		Why have you been hiding Ray?

Miss:		We want to know what the hell’s been going on!

 (Noise from rats and insects cages)

BF:		What’s that noise?

Cat:		God knows

Miss:		Why have you been skulking back here all the time?  		Why didn’t you come out to meet us, or answer when 		we were calling for you, and what’s been happening to 		us out there on stage?

Squint:	I’ll tell you (Other three take sharp intake of breath) If 		you promise not to put me back in that box

Miss:		Who me? What box?

Squint:	You seriously don’t remember?  

Miss:		No.

Squint:	Well I’ll tell you


Ray:		Stop!  I might need them for another demonstration

Squint:	You should have thought of that before. Listen you 			guys, he’s been shining this weird light on you

Miss:		What light? Who is she?

BF:		Is she the other person who’s been on stage with us?

Squint:	the light shows up what’s going on in your head, but 		you don’t know while it’s shining on you 

Ray:		Damnible creature!

Miss:		Well remember, we all experienced witnessing each 		other doing things that we had no idea we were 			actually doing.

BF:		I feel sick

Cat:		But why us?

Squint:	You are the only ones…

Ray:		I’m warning you

Squint:	You are the only ones he could experiment on who 			wouldn’t know that the light was on you in the dark

Ray:		Shut up you non entity, don’t listen to her!

Cat:		The dark?

Squint:	This light invention thing only works if you can’t see the 		light and it’s totally dark

Cat:		So has that been why the lights have been off down 		here?

Squint:	Yes!

Ray:		Bitch!  I’ll put you in a box myself!

(Noise  of audience  starting to clap and call for Dr Ray)

Ray:		I must get on   with this equipment, listen They are 			getting impatient out there…

Squint:	Hey listen you lot, do you know the way out of here?
 
(Sound of rats and insects)

Cat:	 	What is that?

Squint:	Some rats and insects that he blinded in cages for his 		earlier experiments with that sheer ray

Cat:		Sheer what?

Squint:	That’s the name of his invention

Cat:	 	Sheer hell more like!

Squint:  	Yeah, so why don’t we go

Cat:		Not yet, we’ve got to sort this out

Miss:		I feel…

BF:		Yes sick

[bookmark: OLE_LINK21][bookmark: OLE_LINK22]Miss:		No, like I suddenly so need to know if I look ok in this 		underwear

BF:		What?

[bookmark: OLE_LINK23][bookmark: OLE_LINK24]Cat:		You say that the ray thing is meant to show up what’s 		really going on inside us?

[bookmark: OLE_LINK25][bookmark: OLE_LINK26]BF:		Now you come to mention it, I can’t stop wondering 			whether your tits are bigger than mine

Squint:	Yes, he said it is like watching your fantasies through a 		two way mirror

Cat:		A two way mirror.  God I feel…

BF:		Sick?

Cat:		No, like I have a sudden need to flex my pecks and 			strut about, but these chains….

Miss:		God what’s happening to us?

BF:		Something that obviously wasn’t going on before we 		came down to this basement.

Cat:		Hey Ray!

Ray:		Distractions! Shut up while I concentrate!

Cat:		What’s he doing?

Squint:	Shutting everything down and then going to hear what 		his people out there think.

Cat:		The social workers?

[bookmark: OLE_LINK31][bookmark: OLE_LINK32]Squint:	They’re not social workers.  They are scientists like 			him, under cover though and really here to witness his 		experiment on you

Miss/BF:	What!

Squint:	It’s true, so that’s why I think we should go

Cat:		Hey let me tell you Ray, don’t bother going out there.  		We can tell you everything you need to know 

Miss:		Your experiment has failed

Squint:	Has it?  

BF:		Yes, these aren’t our fantasies!

Ray:		Ridiculous nonsense!

BF:		It’s nonsense that I mind my wrinkles.  I can’t even see 		them! 

Ray:		But the Sheer ray only shows up what is truly buried 

Cat:		Well I’m not a blind geek   fighting sex starved 			repression based on a masochism complex from 			boarding school. Ask the wife! 

Ray:		You can try and deny it because you think you are 			sorted out on the surface with your legal this, rights that 		and ramps the other, but underneath it’s a different 			story and my device does not deceive!
  
BF: 		I don’t know what it does but it certainly doesn’t do 			what you think it does.  

Miss:		Hang on, that thing about boarding school, you told him 		that didn’t you?

Cat:		Yes?

Miss:		And your stuff about hospitals

BF:		And getting older, yes I joked about that with him, 

Squint:	And her thing about not being sure how she looks or 		what to wear

Miss:	How do you know about that?

Squint:	That’s where I fit in, I am part of your fantasy Miss 			Stagmus

Miss:		Miss Who?. God, if you really knew what my fantasies 		were about!

Squint:	Really?

Miss:	  	I thought you were his assistant?

Ray:		No she is not! You of all people should recognise your 		own Squint

Miss:		Squint, is that some kind of joke?

Ray:		The joke is that you can’t even see your own dark side

 Squint:	But maybe it’s because I’m not

[bookmark: OLE_LINK53][bookmark: OLE_LINK54]Ray:		Look, you brainless bimbo, When Miss Stagmus lost 		her sight over night it was such a shock her sighted self 		continued living inside her in the shape of you, who 			constantly reminds her that she should really be able to 		see and is much too pretty to be blind

Miss:		God, you’ve spun this out of one comment I made

Cat: 		I reckon he thought that the light was showing up what 		was inside us, but in reality it was showing up what 			was going on in his head about us.

Squint:	So everything that shows up under the light belongs to him?

Ray:		No!

Cat:		Yes.

Squint:	So what does that make me?

Ray:		I’ll show you!  This is for interfering and starting all this

(He blasts her with a bright beam of the ray and it reveals her impaled with white canes and covered in blood)
[bookmark: OLE_LINK55][bookmark: OLE_LINK56]
Squint:	(Screams) I only wanted to find a way out!

Ray:		Oh dear! Let me turn it off… 

All: 		What? What? What?

Ray:		She appear’s, well, dead. I thought I’d just show you 		what her real desires were towards Miss Stagmus, but 		instead she was  (clears his throat) Impaled with white 		canes and covered in blood

 Squint:	(Choking) I didn’t want this

Miss:		No, but it’s not what you want, it’s what he wants and 		that’s you finished.

Cat:		Just like the wave function!

Ray:		No, no, don’t reduce all my years of labour to imbecilic 		A’ Level science

Cat:		Face it, you know the basic law of quantum mechanics. 		The observer in any experiment affects the outcome of 		that experiment, so it’s obvious your light particles 			transmit your perceptions and not the other way 			around.You’ve been blinded by your own science!

		(Squint chokes violently)

Miss:		Sounds like she’s dying

BF:		So his fantasy is becoming real for her

Miss:		And for us 

BF:		Which explains why my face feels like it’s growing 			tighter and my lips are swelling by the minute

Cat:		And this extension thing between my legs seems to be, 		well extending

Miss:		It means that all this rubbish from his mind that comes 		through the light can exist after it’s turned off.  Oh my 		god!

Cat:	 	This must be an over exposure side effect of the light

BF:		What get’s illuminated sticks

Miss: 	and becomes as real as Squint is!

		(Death throw from Squint)

ALL: 		Well, was!

Ray: 		Hmmm, More reason I must get out and discuss these 		findings with the gathering.
[bookmark: OLE_LINK44]
Cat:		This is an outrage!

BF:		Not only do you use untested devices on us without our 		knowledge or consent, but you use it to present things 		that just aren’t true about us

Miss:		Things that have a lasting awful after effect that   			interferes with reality

BF:		you have to be stopped!

Miss:		But how?

Cat:		There’s only one way. We have to use the sheer ray 		ourselves.

Ray:		Fools!

BF:		We’ll show you who’s the fool. Get him! 

Cat: 		Where is he?

		(They stalk him in the dark, followed by violent scuffling 		during which various lines are thrown out)

BF:		Got him!

Miss:		Let’s make him carry our fantasies!

BF:		Like we’re carrying his

Cat:		And ours will become his reality. Blindfold him first so 		he can’t see the light.

Ray:		No!

Cat:		I’ve got the controls, step back from him

Bf:		Time to work some real gadget magic Cataracto.

Cat:		Who’s Cataracto?   My name’s Derek.

Miss: 	Come on quick! He’s getting away.

(Sound of intense level of the ray and a bright spot of bluey white light wildly shoots around the space.)

Derek:	Hurry up you two, get behind here with me and let’s 			start fantasising the worst death fantasy we can

BF:		Shouldn’t be too hard, but can you find him?

Derek:	I’ve got it on maximum I think, and if I keep moving it 		around

Ray:		You fools 

Derek:	Ah, There you are!  

Miss:		And now you will pay!

(The spot hits ray who is shown strangled by chains, smothered with a surgical mask and stabbed with shards of mirror and knives.

Ray:		(Screams)  I love my light!

		(The spot turns off and the ray sound dies away)

Derek:	Fantastic!  I had him strangled with the chains he had 		me in

Bf:	And I smothered him with my surgical mask and stuck him 	with operating knives

Miss:	And I stabbed him with bits of broken mirror and for Squint’s I 	drilled her stiletto in his eye

BF:	Shouldn’t take too long for that to take effect then
 	(Sounds of the dying doctor are heard) and all three 	characters cheer loudly


Scene 12 - The audience.

(From another part of the space)

BF:		So, what now?

Derek:	 Well I guess bang goes our fee

[bookmark: OLE_LINK7][bookmark: OLE_LINK8]BF: 		Yes! And we never did find out why he was paying us 		different amounts.

Miss:		How are you two both feeling now?

Bf:		Oh god, I’ve still got botoxed lips and carved up tits

Derek:	And I’m still in a straight jacket with a 12 inch penis 			extension

Miss:		And

 (Squint’s voice   echoes through the speakers along with knocking)

Squint:	Open this box!  I want to get out! 

Miss:		But he killed her

Bf:		And we killed Ray whose fantasy she was in the first 		place

Derek:	 I hoped his reality would stop once he was dead

Miss:		I don’t want to be dogged with someone else’s idea of 		my dark side for ever!

Derek:	Well maybe we need to destroy the ray machine itself?

BF:		No, we should use it to    create new fantasies for 			ourselves.

Miss:		But if none of it works and we are stuck like this

BF:		Well, let’s think about who  was part of getting us into 		this situation in the first place.

Miss:		But Ray’s dead.

Bf:		You are forgetting something

Derek:	Of course!

Miss:		Ah yes! If it hadn’t been for those other scientists sitting 		out there colluding with Ray…

Derek:	Reminds me, how many theoretical physicists 				specializing in general relativity does it take to change 		a light bulb? Two. One to hold the bulb and one to 			rotate the universe.(laughs)

BF:		Come on, let’s go and rock their universe.

Miss:	 	Yes, get them, , before they leave!

 (The sound of the ray slowly rises with a faint spot that begins to grow  in brightness and slowly moves around the audience.   Over this the three characters voices are heard on the mic)

BF:		Hello ladies and gentlemen, thank you very much for   		participating in our training sessions today (She starts 		up a rotor blade)

Derek:	Unfortunately Dr Ray Sheer is indisposed, so it’s left to 		us to wrap up and we’d like to take the opportunity to 		move through the audience  now, and personally thank 		you  
(Sound of chains)

Miss:		So please stay in your seats.  As you know it’s very 			dark in here And we wouldn’t want anything awful 			happening to you. (Sound of knife sharpening)

All:		Release them, release them, release them. (The sound 		of  cages being unlocked and rats and insects grows 		louder)
		 Here we come! 

(The sound of the ray   continues and a tactile effect is created to seem like the rats and insects have been released. The three characters repeat reassuring words while moving through the audience brandishing their chains, blades and drill   with a swirl of their different theme music    rising and falling.)

The End
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