
Emmo: Okay, are you ready for this?

Joe: I’m ready

Lewis: Well it’s a big step for a young man

Joe: I’m Ready

Emmo: But we’re right here behind you if you are ready

Joe: I said i’m ready

Lewis: Okay okay, in we go!

Joe: Yeh!

[they enter]

Joe: [to shopkeeper] Hello! I’d like to buy a packet of condoms! [To boys] Oh god it’s a woman! I’ll use a crisp packet. Seriously. They’re very reliable. Especially cheese and Onion! Don’t hit the bell!

 E+L: good morning miss

Joe: Goodbye miss

Shopkeeper: can i help you son?

Joe: No.

Emmo: Yes!

Lewis: sixteen today 

Joe: Lewis, what’re you doin?

Emmo: and up for fun

Joe: Emmo stop it!

E+L : i’m a big boy now or so they say 

so if you will serve

Joe: i;ll be on my way

Emmo: Oi you come back here!

Lewis: No you don’t, get back there!

Emmo: That’s right

Lewis: What’s he up to?

Joe: box of balloons, with a featherlight touch

pack of party poppers, that pop in the night

a toothbrush & hairspray, plastic grin

Miss Clay has just walked in

E+L [waving to miss clay] :welcome to the house of fun

now i’ve come of age

welcome to the house of fun

Joe: What’re you doing? Stop it! (E+L are holding balloons as genitals, Lewis’ is smaller)

E+L: welcome to the lion´s den, temptation´s on it is way

welcome to the house of...

Joe: n-n-n-n-no, no Miss, you misunderstood

Emmo: sixteen, big boy, 

Lewis: full pint in his manhood

Joe: i'm up to date on the days to day

so if you´ll serve i’ll be on my way

Joe, E+L: welcome to the house of fun

now i've come of age

welcome to the house of fun

welcome to the lion´s den, temptation´s on it is way

welcome to the house of... fun

Shopkeeper: i’m sorry son, but we don’t stock party gimmicks in this shop

try ´The House Of Fun´ it’s quicker if you run

this is a chemist, not a joke shop

[Boys leave]

Miss Clay: You’ve given me featherlite- I wanted Rough Rider!

Sarah: No no no, Billie stop it! Angie!

Angie: Right. How can i put this.

Billie: We, deserve a man with prospects

Angie: We’re not gonna find one around here

Billie: We might, if you get to university

Angie: And you won’t get to university if you’re six months up the duff!

Sarah: Look! Just cos he’s sixteen today, i doesn’t mean we’re immedietly gonna, you know, sleep together!

A+B: [beat] Riiiiiight

Angie: Come on!

Billie: Just come on you!

Angie: Hello son

Shopkeeper: Can i help you miss? Sis?

Angie: I assume you have statistics in a place like this?

Shopkeeper: In what sense?

Billie: We need advice without no thrills

on caps, coils

Angie: Morning after pills!

Shopkeeper: Mr waaatssonnn!

Angie [to sarah]: You’re not going anywhere..

Billie: Spermicide

Shopkeeper: Oh god...

Angie: Do you do double strength?

Billie: Are there condoms that are twice as thick

Angie: and half the length?

Shopkeeper: Mr Waaatssoonn!

Sarah: Look, just give me a packet of three!

A+B: And a chastity belt without a key...

Shopkeeper: I’m sorry girls, but we don’t stock

Half of that stuff, In this shop

Billie: Why?

Shopkeeper: Try the royal free

It’s a hospital you see

This is a chemist,

Not a hardware shop!

Angie: Fine, come on.

Emmo: Right, you can have a vanilla thriller, a chocolate log or a penis colada.

Joe: I don’t want it in any flavour

Lewis: Ah, okay, how luminous do ya want it?

Joe: Non luminous!

Emmo: No flavour, non luminous

Joe: Yeh!

Angie: Okay, extra safe, double thick, two different types of spermicide

Sarah: thank you so much for completely...

Angie: Oh easy! that’s only what he’s wearing. For you we’ve got

Billie: The femsafe femmedom.

Angie: It’s like having sex with an asda bag, but it’s ok.

Billie: And finally, for the ultimate safety, can we recommend

A+B: Don’t go on a date.

Sarah: Girls, i know you don’t like him, i love Joe Casey okay?

Emmo: Ohhhh he has done it! He has found the worlds classiest condom!

Joe: What?

Emmo: The surprise Harmony

Joe: Colour?

Emmo: Normal

Joe: Flavour?

Emmo: None

Joe: Glows?

Emmo: Nope

Joe: Thankyou. Crap, we now have 5 minutes to get back to our house! [Joe exits]

Lewis: Why’s it called a surprise harmony?

Emmo: Well, when you reach orgasm it plays the power of love

[Our house music begins]

Kath: Joe, it’s five to seven, for the flaming love of mary!   

Continue...

	


Staggering home, 

   the headlights throw a shadow 

up and upon

   Friends and loved-ones that have 

done no wrong,

   But no longer mean anything to me.
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Oh, Lovestruck, I've fallen for a lamppost, 

Giving her my utmost, spilling out my deepest feelings.

Now all I want to do is snuggle up to you.

A night-cap in the early morning dew.


