Good Times Never Seemed So Good a one act play by Tom Brogan

SCENE ONE

MUSIC CUE #1 – NEIL DIAMOND - 'BEAUTIFUL NOISE'

LIGHTS UP

WE ARE BACKSTAGE IN A POKY DRESSING ROOM. FROM STAGE LEFT MARK SAUNTERS IN. HE TAKES OFF HIS COAT TO REVEAL A DIAMOND ENCRUSTED TOP. HE THROWS IT OVER A CHAIR. HE SMOOTHS OUT HIS HAIR AND HIS SIDEBURNS. MARK IS A NEIL DIAMOND IMPERSONATOR.

MARK:
Some showcase, this dressing room looks more like a prison cell.

FOLLOWING CLOSELY BEHIND MARK IS PEARL. HER COSTUME IS A BANDANNA, BIG ROUND TINTED PINK GLASSES, A TIE-DYE TOP AND LONG BEADS. PEARL IS A JANIS JOPLIN IMPERSONATOR. MARK HAS HIS BACK TO HER AS SHE APPROACHES HIM.

PEARL:
Today's the day I tell my work to shove it.

MARK SHUDDERS AS PEARL'S POWERFUL VOICE SURPRISES HIM. HE TURNS AROUND TO FACE HER.

MARK:
Pearl. You need to stop announcing yourself like that. My nerves can't take it. 

PEARL:
It's a big night. There's a lot riding on this. You're right to be nervous.

MARK:
I wasn't nervous until...Is there a running order?

PEARL:
Twelve acts on. You're on twelfth. Top of the bill. I'm tenth. 

MARK:
Great. So we have to hang about here all night then?

PEARL:
We could go and watch the other acts, before we wipe the floor with them.

MARK:
I suppose so.

PEARL:
I've got the boss on speed dial. So the second the results are announced I can tell him to stick his poxy job. 

MARK:
You sure you want to burn your bridges like that?

PEARL:
With a litre of propane and a flamethrower. Two litres.

MARK:
Is Lizzy Gaga on the bill?

PEARL:
She is. Why?

MARK:
I just...good for her. She's not coming in here is she?

PEARL:
Naw, the women's dressing room's down the hall.

MARK:
Right, so why are you in here?

PEARL:
I just thought it would be better if we got ready together.

MARK:
I don't think that we should because...modesty issues and...fine, do what you want. Lizzy's good eh?

PEARL:
I don't even rate the real Lady Gaga far less some slapper from Royston dressed as her.

MARK:
She must be one of the favourites though?

PEARL:
Mark, three trib/

MARK:
Don't. Don't say it. You were going to say 'tribute acts' there. Don't say it.

PEARL:
I was, but why/

MARK:
Just don't say it all right?

PEARL:
Okay. But to continue what I was saying. Three...acts make it through this showcase and onto the cruise ships. Just you focus on your act and getting there. Don't worry about who else will be joining you. You're on last cos they need a strong closer, so just do your best set and you'll be a lock.

MARK:
Aye, aye. Focus. 

PEARL:
I'll away and fix my make up. By that I mean (sings) "I'm gonna spew in a bucket." Can't shake off these nerves. You know what I might do. I might go in to work and then in the middle of the shift just stand up and shout, 'I'm quitting this shit-hole'. That might be good. I'll be back in a minute. 

PEARL WALKS OFF.

PEARL (OS):
I'm quitting this shit-hole.

LIGHTS DOWN

SCENE TWO

MUSIC CUE #2 – NEIL DIAMOND - 'AMERICA'

LIGHTS UP

MARK WALKS INTO THE SPOTLIGHT.

MARK:
Sometimes I think Pearl has criminal justice issues. You're probably asking yourself, 'Why Neil Diamond? You don't look anything like Neil Diamond.' See Neil Diamond's got that cross-generational thing that only happens with a few great artists. Elvis, Johnny Cash, Tom Jones. When I start the first few bars of Sweet Caroline or Desiree the audience get this sense of anticipation. Like they know theyre about to have a good time. You can see the looks of happiness on their faces. Theyre experiencing something that they wouldnt have done without me. Without Neil. The songs really connect to people. Everyone knows the words to at least one Neil Diamond song. Even if you didn't know Neil Diamond had written it you probably know the words to a Neil Diamond song. 'I'm a Believer', 'A Little Bit Me, A Little Bit You', 'Red, Red Wine'. Folk enjoy singing along. Neil Diamonds the everyman. Hes a guy everyone thinks they know. But hes got that wee touch of glamour. The gear, the hair, the velvety voice. Also I can charge up to three hundred quid a night. Well, I've tried to charge that. The average is a lot less. I was always looking for a thing in life. You know a thing that makes you jump out of bed in the morning. That isn't related to the night terrors. With Neil Diamond I think I've found my thing. The first celebrity I was aware of, to see in the flesh, was our local minister. My mum and dad seemed in thrall of him. Whenever they saw him in the street they immediately changed their demeanour, straightened themselves up, and began speaking properly. I was fascinated by any man who could have that effect on people. Everybody acted like he was better than them, they were excited to hear him speak. They even seemed eager to give him money. So I decided that's what I wanted to be  a Minister. Plus, I had read in the Old Testament the bit with the Leviathan and I loved it. "Who dares open the doors of his mouth, ringed about with his fearsome teeth? His breath sets coals ablaze, and flames dart from his mouth." Amazing. Someone at school told me Stephen King wrote that bit of The Bible. I believed them. That was it for me  Minister. Local celebrity. I even told him one Sunday morning I was going to take to the pulpit. He seemed dead chuffed. He offered to take me under his wing. Said he'd show me the ropes. But what he had me doing had nothing to do with God or the Church. Slowly I began to realise why he had worked at three parishes in five years. It was a relief when he finally got arrested. I remember the newspaper headline. 'Local Minister is Serial Gift Shop Tat Stealer.' He'd been getting me, an innocent child, to help him. He had been going round tourist gift shops for years stealing wee Scottie dog figurines, plastic Nessies and 'Haud Yer Weesht' coasters. A pattern only emerged as he moved from church to church. So that burst my bubble about becoming a Minister and made me think twice about looking up to celebrities in general. It's not all plain sailing as a high-end tribute act on a low-end entertainment circuit. On occasion I wonder if it's worth the bother. Sometimes it's more a look of irritation than anticipation I see on the faces of the audience. You're going to meet Laura in a minute. Laura's great. She's very practical. So that means that the novelty of living with a Neil Diamond impersonator has worn a bit thin. I suppose I should take you back a bit. Laura had taken me out to cheer me up. Things hadn't been going my way recently and she thought a night on the tiles might help.

LIGHTS DOWN

SCENE THREE

MUSIC CUE #3 – NEIL DIAMOND 'I AM...I SAID'

LIGHTS UP

MARK AND LAURA ENTER STAGE LEFT. MARK IS NOTICEABLY EXCITED.

MARK:
That was amazing. Amazing. I didn't expect that. Didn't expect it at all.

LAURA:
You were good. The other people in the pub enjoyed you. They were actually watching when you were on.

MARK:
I've never been into karaoke, but that was great fun. You didn't know I could sing eh?

LAURA:
Did you know you could sing?

MARK:
Not really. Not like that. Wasn't that Eddie guy great? Wasn't he?

LAURA:
Was he the Rod Stewart guy?

MARK:
Aye, Eddie. He was brilliant. Had the look, had the voice. 

LAURA:
You were totally in awe. 

MARK:
I was, aye. I think this could be my new thing.

LAURA:
What could? Being an hanger-on to sixty-year old guys with spiked up hair at karaoke nights?

MARK:
No, a tribute act.

LAURA:
A tribute act?

MARK:
That's what Eddie is. He's popular Rod Stewart tribute act Scot Rod. Tonight was his night off. On his nights off he goes and sings Rod at karaokes. He said I could do that. Tribute shows.

LAURA:
Did he? A guy up the Arlington tells you that you can sing and suddenly you're announcing a national tour. 

MARK:
I don't see why not. He was a panel beater until he started doing Rod. He's doing a show next Saturday night, in The Atlantis, said I should come along.

LAURA:
Who are you going to do a tribute of?

MARK:
I dunno. I did a few good numbers tonight. 'Why Does It Always Rain on Me?' went over well.

LAURA:
I chose that point to go to the ladies. You were singing All Saints at one point. I don't see you doing a turn as any of them.

MARK:
Neil Diamond! My version of 'Sweet Caroline' went down a bomb didn't it?

LAURA:
It always does at karaoke nights, or anywhere drunk folk want to shout along to a song. I don't know how much that was to do with you.

MARK:
Oh you're poo-pooing this idea are you?

LAURA:
I'm not poo-pooing anything, but you have to admit this isn't the first time you've got excited about having a new thing.

LIGHTS DOWN

LIGHTS UP

MARK:
Laura! I know what my new thing is! You know how people round here are always getting annoyed by wasps in the summer? Well I'm going to destroy wasps. They're pricks. I'll be a hero. I'll get signs and throw them up around the town. 'Wasps Destroyed'. I'll get a wasp costume. Sneak up on them. I could do it with just a rolled up newspaper. Or maybe I'd need special gear, who knows? I'll find that out later.

LAURA:
Oh for fu/

MARK:
Laura! I've got a new thing. The wasps were more robust than I thought, so that's over. You know how people round here are always looking for something different to do for their weans' birthdays? I'll run a children's party business. I've still got that wasp costume. I could do a parable about why you shouldn't annoy wasps. Weans love me. I'll clean up.

LAURA:
Oh for fu/

MARK:
Laura! Weans don't like me. We know that now. But my new thing. You know how people around here are always wanting to sit and think? Transcendental Meditation. You do a six month course, then after that you can teach it. The information seminar is free, but after that it only costs...

LAURA:
Oh for fu/

MARK:
Aye, okay I know I've got into a lot of different things only to quickly abandon them, and I appreciate you bailing me out of the Transcendental Meditation fiasco. Who'd have thought folk that into peace and tranquillity would pursue debts so aggressively? But this is different. Eddie said there's always gigs on the go. I could write my own ticket.

LAURA:
Look, Mark, you want to try doing Neil Diamond songs as your new thing? Then I'll support you.

MARK:
I can't see how you'll regret this.

HE HUGS LAURA.

LAURA:
Give this thing a proper go, don't back out of it like you always do.

MARK:
This will be different. I'll really make a go of this. I'll just need some start-up. I'll need to get some CDs to familiarise myself with the whole back catalogue. And costumes...did Neil Diamond ever wear a wasp costume?

LAURA:
Oh for fu...
