The Process Of Elimination – Charla and Maddy

(Sophera is sorting through letters at the post office. Kim walks in needing to vent. It’s 5pm and Kim is on her daytime break before the night shift.)

Kim: Any customers?

Sophera: No, you’re safe.

Kim: Good. You will not BELIEVE the day I’ve had.

Sophera: Take a seat, tell me all about it.

(Sophera gets up to lock the doors so that they can talk about the underground safely.)

Sophera: Right, go on then.

Kim: You’ll never guess who I’ve finally had to get rid of.

Sophera: Who?

(They exchange a look that implies they both know exactly who Kim is talking about)

Sophera: What’s he done this time?

Kim: I’ve always given him the benefit of the doubt.

Sophera: Oh, no.

Kim: He’s had chance after chance, after chance. But, this time he’s just taken it too far!

Sophera: Well, go on then! Tell me what he’s done!

Kim: He’s only gone and mislabeled all the spirits.

Sophera: He hasn’t

Kim: He has!

Sophera: Every single one?

Kim: Yeah! And that’s not even the worst bit. Guess what he’s labeled the Rum as.

Sophera: Jack Daniels?

Kim: No.

Sophera: Disaronno?

Kim: No.

Sophera: Brandy?

Kim: I wish!

Sophera: I don’t know, oat milk?

Kim: You’re on the right track... Fucking Ribena!

Sophera: Oh, he didn’t.

Kim: Oh, it gets worse. There was a ten year old boy sat with his parents and as the hours went on I noticed his giggle getting more out of control.

Sophera: No!

Kim: And you know my rule.

Sophera: Yep. No cackling, no laughing, no chuckling – only giggling.

Kim: Exactly. Well, I looked at their tab and they’d been ordering Ribena for him for the last 4 hours!

Sophera: Was he... (gestures to suggest being very drunk)

Kim: Paralytic. He was laughing way too loudly and putting the underground at risk.

Sophera: Well, did you get rid of him?

Kim: ...

Sophera: Kim?

Kim: You could say that.

Sophera: You said what happened last time, was the last time.

Kim: Listen, despreate times call for desperate measures and this is the last time!

Sophera: Forgive me if I don’t believe you! I guess you’ll need help disposing of it then?

Kim: Yes please, but that’s not important right now. I’m short staffed now and I literally don’t know where to start looking.

Sophera: Well, funny you should say that.

(Both get up to look at the flip chart, Sophera flips the page)

Kim: Oh, wow.

Sophera: Well there’s Raff, he doesn’t really do much. He’s a bit creepy.

Kim: Don’t even go there, I don’t want to be associated with him anymore. It’s bad for business. Erm, Karen?

Sophera: Need I say more? 
 (Gestures to the name)

Sophera: What about Gary? He’s alright.

Kim: No, he’s the one who had the laughing overdose last week.

Sophera: Oh yeah, true. What about Bernie and Raison? They’ve been quiet for a while.

Kim: Oh no, they’re dead.

Sophera: Oh yeah, one of the midnight raids.

Kim: I need someone reliable. Someone who can be trusted at the underground. What about the people who live at the safehouses?

Sophera: There might be someone of use to you on here.

(flips page)

Kim: Okay. Joseph?

Sophera: Oh no, hes twelve. You’ve already had one paralytic child, you don’t need another one.

Kim: Yeah, that’s true. Philippe?

Sophera: He doesn’t speak English. I don’t know what he speaks, but I don’t know it.

Kim: Maisie? No, she went to pieces at the last raid. She can’t handle it.

Sophera: What about Harry? He’s a good worker.

Kim: Yeah, he worked for Obsidian before so he knows the ropes. And I saw him talking to Raff, and trust me, he knows how to handle him.

Sophera: Plus, he knows his limits. He never laughs, he only ever giggles so that’s perfect for you.

Kim: Yes. So, he’s definitely an option.

Kim: Leon?

Sophera: No, he arrived yesterday.

Kim: Yeah, he’s too new.

Sophera: And Gemma...

Both: No.

Kim: I think I’m gonna go with Harry. How can I get in contact with him?

Sophera: Let me just get my address book. 

(Sophera starts looking for Harry in the book)

Sophera: Go to the H’s, umm...64 Laughter Lane – that’s him. I’ll send you a message with his number and the code word.

Kim: Brilliant! Okay, can you come and help me...?

Sophera: I’ll get the spade.

(Both walk off in opposite directions to end the scene)








