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OUT OF ORDER

1 SCENE 1

A woman waits outside a curtained off area with a

company logo emblazoned nearby. Beside the area

stands a Guard. The woman seems to be waiting for

something. Lights come up:

Enter Harry

HARRY

Sorry I’m late. Traffic was atrocious.

JAMIE

I’ve been waiting for ages! You said you’d be here at

five.

HARRY

Well its only two minutes past. Besides, better a

minute too late than three hours too early.

JAMIE

I’m just glad you could make it.

HARRY

Let’s go in then.

JAMIE

Wait...

HARRY

What?

Enter Lizzy, rummaging in handbag absentmindedly.

She joins in the queue behind Jamie.

JAMIE

We’ve been married less than a year. Do you really

think it’s time already?

HARRY

I think so, darling. What do you want, a boy or a girl?

JAMIE

A boy.

HARRY

Well then a boy it is.

He enters the curtained area. After a brief pause,

Lizzy notices Jamie’s nervousness.
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LIZZY

Is this your first time?

Jamie nods

LIZZY

You must be very excited.

JAMIE

I am, yes.

LIZZY

I remember my first time. I was so nervous I

practically fainted!

Enter Mike. He carries a briefcase and looks in a

hurry as he joins the queue behind Lizzy.

JAMIE

How many do you have?

LIZZY

Just the one. My sister had twins a few years ago, but

they’ve both gone off since then. Truth be told, I

think twins was a bit much. Its such an inconvenience

having to take two on the bus home. I always recommend

taking a carrier bag along with you.

JAMIE

It was easier when they had machines in the

underground. I think it gave the whole thing more

spontaneity. My mother never approved of them though.

She thought they made queuing on the district line

impossible. Were you a subway baby?

LIZZY

Oh no. My father was though. My grandparents got him in

the ticket queue at Fenchurch Street station one day.

JAMIE

In the Ticket queue?

LIZZY

Yes. I think it helped them pass the time.

Harry reappears. Meanwhile Lizzy has found her

phone and dialled a number.

HARRY

(addressing the guard) Excuse me?
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GUARD

Yes sir?

HARRY

I’ve never used a machine like this before and I could

really use some help.

GUARD

That’s fine. What are you attempting to purchase?

HARRY

I’m trying to buy a boy....

He waves his hand in front of the impassive Guard

HARRY

Uh....hello?

GUARD

This Machine requires exact change in order to operate

HARRY

Oh, Damn. (addressing Jamie) Do you have any change on

you? I’m 30p short.

MIKE

Here you go. Can you please just hurry up? I’m kind of

running late for something.

HARRY

Sure. (ADDRESSING GUARD) Thanks.

GUARD

Have a nice day

Harry re-enters the curtained area.

LIZZY

(To her phone) Anna, its me. Where are you? Aren’t you

going to make it? Ok, so how long should I wait,

because...Oh ok. what do you think of red hair and

green eyes? Are you...Ok. Ok, I’ll see you soon.

She hangs up. There is a small pause whilst the

machine beeps and Mike makes a show of checking

his watch. Suddenly there is a metallic crunching

sound, like gears breaking.

MIKE

Oh fantastic, that’s just bloody fantastic.
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LIZZY

That didn’t sound good.

MIKE

(Sarcastically) I didn’t know my life had a narrator!

JAIME

I’m sure its nothing. Do you need to be somewhere?

MIKE

Yes, actually, I do. And I’m running late enough as it

is.But by all means, continue to waste my time with

pointless platitudes.

There is a loud shaking noise

LIZZY

Time is an illusion. And teatime is twice as bad as

that.

JAIME

It isn’t tea time. It’s six o’clock.

LIZZY

See what I mean?

MIKE

Very deep. You should send that in to the daily mail.

They’ve got a page for people like you.

Harry enters

HARRY

Its no good. I think the baby is stuck somewhere in the

machine.

JAIME

What happened?

HARRY

I don’t think it turned over properly.

LIZZY

Have you tried putting your hand in the slot

MIKE

That’s what she said

Lizzy gives him a dirty look

MIKE

What?
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HARRY

Yes, but I couldn’t reach it.

LIZZY

Have you tried shaking it?

HARRY

(Sarcastically) No. In all the time I was in there I

didn’t think to shake it. Thank god you’re here.

JAIME

Stop it. Bickering doesn’t get us anywhere.

HARRY

(ADDRESSING GUARD) Excuse me.

GUARD

Yes sir?

HARRY

I think the machine’s broken. I can’t seem to get my

baby out of its slot.

GUARD

That’s fine.

HARRY

No it isn’t fine. its the very opposite of fine.

GUARD

Please could you describe the nature of the problem?

HARRY

There’s a damn baby wedged in the collecting bin of

your bloody machine!

GUARD

Would you like me to call for assistance?

HARRY

YES!

GUARD

Please hold.

HARRY

Oh forget it.

Mike moves across to the machine. Lizzy is

re-dialling her number.
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HARRY

What are you doing?

MIKE

The sooner you’re screw up is fixed, the sooner I can

buy my baby and the sooner I can get going.

GUARD

Have a nice day

MIKE

Piss off

He enters the curtained area

LIZZY

(Addressing the phone) Hi, Its me again. Where are you?

Are you sure you’re coming? Look, I think you should

get here as quickly as possible. There’s been a problem

with the machine...I’ve been waiting for over an hour!

Anna? hello? Hello? CHrist’s Sake!

JAIME

What is it?

LIZZY

She hung up on me!

JAMIE

Your partner?

LIZZY

No. Well yes, sort of. It’s...I dunno. Never mind. It

doesn’t matter.

There are more grinding noises from the machine,

during which the characters fall into an awkward

silence.

LIZZY

(After a short pause) Dildo’s, umbrellas, ice cream and

coffee.

HARRY

I beg your pardon?

LIZZY

Sorry! I didn’t mean to think out loud like that. Its

just...something someone once told me about. Stuff that

Japanese people have in their vending machines.
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HARRY

Dildos......? Bullshit!

JAIME

Eric!

HARRY

What?

JAIME

Language!

HARRY

Oh. Right. Sorry, darling.

There is another awkward silence.

HARRY

(After a short pause) Dildos? Seriously?

LIZZY

So they told me.

HARRY

Wow...I mean, its not...That is, I just mean

i...wow...Dildos?

LIZZY

Yup.

HARRY

Well, fuck me.

LIZZY

That is sort of the point of a dildo.

Mike re-enters

MIKE

Nope, I can’t shift it. You haven’t got a pen knife on

you by any chance?

HARRY

A pen knife? What the hell for?

MIKE

I was thinking that if we poked it in the slot and

jiggled it around a bit, we might get it loose. or we

could cut a bit off and see if we can squeeze it out.

HARRY

I’m not buying a damaged baby. I want my money’s worth.
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LIZZY

You mean his money’s worth.

HARRY

That’s not helping.

JAIME

Eric, why don’t we just call it a day and go home? we

can always come back some other time and get another

one.

HARRY

Certainly not. I didn’t pay good money for a tube

ticket and a baby just to give up after five minutes

JAIME

Five minutes? We’ve been here an hour!

HARRY

Don’t exaggerate, we’ve been here ten minutes at the

most.

MIKE

What time is it anyway?

LIZZY

Half past seven.

MIKE

Fucking hell!

Lizzy re-dials her number

LIZZY

(Addressing the phone) Where are you? Are you still at

the restaurant?! Please tell me you’re leaving. But how

are you going to get here? The tube is all over the

place today! Hello? Hello? You’ve got to be joking...

MIKE

Hang on, did you just say the tube is screwed up?

LIZZY

Yes

MIKE

Well that’s just great.

Unbelievable...un-bloody-believable. What’s the

problem? Fucking strikes?

LIZZY

No idea. They didn’t say.
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MIKE

This must be a nightmare. This can’t be happening. Not

today.

JAIME

(Addressing guard) Excuse me?

HARRY

I wouldn’t bother.

JAIME

Isn’t there something you can do to help?

GUARD

This machine is brought to you by the corporation.

Please, enjoy.

HARRY

Brilliant.

MIKE

Ok look. You go in and give it another shake, and I’ll

give it a kick at the same time. With any luck your

baby should just drop out on its own.

Harry disappears into the curtained area. Lizzy

has once again re-dialled her phone.

LIZZY

Are you ever going to come or what? Well what am I

supposed to do then? Maybe I should just get

quintuplets then, seeing as you can’t be bothered

to...hello? Hello?! What the fuck!

JAIME

Are you ok?

LIZZY

(With great restraint) I seem to be having tremendous

difficulty with my signal.

HARRY

(From inside the curtain) Are you ready?

MIKE

Yup

HARRY

Ok, on three. One...Two...Three!

The machine rattles and Mike kicks it. Lizzy keeps

trying to redial, but no one answers.
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GUARD

Please refrain from vandalising the machine. The

appropriate authorities have been notified.

MIKE

Oh look! Captain Fantastic has come back to life.

HARRY

(Sticking his head through the curtain) We wouldn’t

have to vandalise it if you’d actually do something to

help instead of standing there like a prat!

GUARD

It doesn’t work like that here, sir.

HARRY

Excuse me?

GUARD

I said, try pushing the button on the machine several

times.

JAIME

This machine seems a little unreliable.

MIKE

It’s totally unreliable!

GUARD

Have a nice day.

MIKE

Can you please stop saying that!?

HARRY

Would it just save time if I gave up and went mad right

now?

JAIME

How would you tell the difference?

LIZZY

FINE! You know what? I don’t even care, I don’t

even... Just Fine!

She throws her phone on the floor, stamps on it,

and then exits, still ranting.

HARRY

What’s up with her?
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JAIME

I think she’s having a bad day, poor thing.

MIKE

Yeah? (Shouting after Lizzy) Join the club!

The GUARD enters the curtained area. There is a

brief noise like a plunger in a toilet, and then a

baby crying.

The GUARD re-enters, carrying a baby.

JAIME

Finally! Um...I guess I should say thank you.

GUARD

Have a nice day.

MIKE

Give me strength...

HARRY

Jaime, Its a bit...battered. Isn’t it?

JAIME

Battered?

HARRY

Well, are it legs supposed to be bent at that angle?

JAIME

At this point, I think this is just proof of payment.

We can always go to the corporation offices tomorrow

and have it swapped for a newer model, if that’s what

you want.

She turns to address Mike.

JAIME

Thank you by the way.

MIKE

(Distracted) What? Oh, um, yeah sure. No problem.

HARRY

Good luck getting to wherever it is you’re going.

MIKE

Thanks.

Harry and Jamie exit. Mike turns away to pick up

his briefcase, as the Guard places an ’Out of

Order’ sign on the curtain. Mike turns around to
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see it just as the GUARD resumes his original

position. Mike lets out a cy of exasperation and

pauses for a moment. Then he checks his wrist for

the time. Slowly he sinks to sit on the floor.

MIKE

Eight o’clock. How can it be eight o’clock already?

Well I’ve missed it. I’ve absolutely, completely missed

it.

Turns to address the GUARD.

MIKE

I’ve missed it! Thanks to you and you’re bloody

machine...Still, there’s always tomorrow, I suppose. I

can always come back tomorrow.

Looks towards the audience

MIKE

On a normal day, you go to a vending machine, you put

in a pound, and out pops some candy. Simple. And

everyone is happy because everything is the way it

should be. One day, you go to the vending machine, put

in your money, and nothing happens. "Oh well," you

think, "I’ll try again tomorrow I guess." Tomorrow

comes, you put in a pound, and again nothing happens.

So you say, "I’ll come back in a few days." Several

days later, same result. You get nothing. "I’ll give it

a week," you say, "A few weeks, a month." But every

time you try your luck, you come away with nothing to

show for it. Just disappointment and empty feelings.

Sure, once in a while you may get lucky, and it’ll

actually give you the candy bar you requested. But,

more often than not, the machine does nothing.

What the hell are we doing? Giving away our money, and

getting nothing in return. Putting something into

nothing, over and over and over and over and over

again, and expecting a different result...

It’s like we live in a fog. It’s like life is a play

you’ve arrived at an hour too late. You know something

important is happening, but you can’t figure out what’s

going on. We don’t know what character we’re supposed

to play, or what the plot is.

You know...It’s funny. I’m sure there was a point to

this story. I’m absolutely certain. But for the life of

me I can’t remember what it was...


