[bookmark: _GoBack]Ages are reversed, we have a child police officer interrogating a group of 3 adults for graffiting on the wall right side of the stage. Classic London accent should be used.

Police officer - PC Plod
Yobo - Johnny
Yobo - Micky
Yobo - Frenchy

Mickey: ‘hos got the spray paint then?

Johnny: Yeah, yeah I got it right here (processed to open his bag full of cans of spray paint)

Frenchy: Well ‘and it ova then, we aint got all day!

Johnny: Alright ‘old your horses, I'm having green.

Frenchy: Here we go i'll take the bright red one hehehe!

Mickey: Gives us a blue Johnny boy!

Johnny: (whispering)Keep it down lads were gonna get caught

Mickey: Oh... by ‘ho, ay?

Johnny: PC Plod I ‘eard he's been catching folk like us. You eard about poor old Nick didn't ya.

 Mickey: Nick Page?

Johnny: Yeah that's the one, he got caught spray painting the walls of Mr Singhs and PC Plod bagged him and took him down to the Nic!

Frenchy: Nonsense! The only reason he got caught was cos he was making a big deal about it beforehand while we were getting changed back in P.E, you know his sons billy is a snitch!

Mickey: Yeah fuck PC Plod, lets make some magic happen!

Frenchy: Thats what Im talking about Johnny you in?

Johnny: I guess he was bigging ‘imself up, wernhe?

Frenchy: That's the bat and wicket! ‘Ere you start spraying!

(the boys start to spray on the wall)

Johnny: Hahaha looks boys i'm gonna draw a dick (giggling)

Mickey: oh yeah that's nauffin I’m gonna draw a dick and balls (giggling)

Frenchy: What do you call that ay! Look, let me show you plonkers ah(how) its done.
(spray) *Im PC Plod and I am a massive twat* (spray)

Enters PC Plod

PC Plod: ello, ello, ello, what do have ‘ere?!

Johnny and Mickey: Oh shit its PC Plod

Frenchy: Quick, ditch the cans!

(the boys chuck the cans over the wall, PC plod does not see this)

Plod: Well what does this say then hmm….’’PC Plod is a massive twat’’ Interesting.... I dont remember being a massive twat…. don't you agree fellas?

Frenchy, Johnny and Mickey: Yes Mr Plod!

Plod: Well isn't that interesting indeed if you dont think im a massive twat i wonder who could of done this? You know anything about this boys?

Frenchy, Johnny and Mickey: No Mr Plod!

Plod: Well I do find it strange...three boys… hoods up... on a cold dark night like this roaming the streets. Do your parents know you're out at this time?

Frenchy: Yes of course. We were just having a stroll, we like to find foxes when its dark.

Plod: Right of course foxes! Show me your hands!

(the three lads turn over their palms revealing distinct Red blue and green)

Plod: Ahh Haa I knew it! Right against the wall... you boys are coming with me to the Nic!

Frenchy: Quick, Run!

The boys exit the stage right as PC plod is startled then running after them shouting

Plod: Hey! Get back ‘ere!




