THUS SPUNKED ZARATHUSTRA
WAGNER READS A NEWSPAPER. HIS FLAT MATE NIETZSCHE ENTERS LOOKING ANGRY BRANDISHING A LETTER. 
Wagner
Awright Nietzsche? Get much philosophisin’ done the day? 
Nietzsche
Naw, naw ah huvnae. Listen Wagner, I need to ask you something. 
Wagner
Ask away mucker. What’s the problem?  

Nietzsche

Well I’m not sure how to put this…
Wagner
C’mon bud, oot wi’ it!
Nietzsche

 Did you write to ma doctor to tell him I was wanking aff too much?  

Wagner
Naw, don’t be daft!

Nietzsche

You sure you didnae? 

Wagner
Mate, I’m taking a break the noo, but I am neck deep in trying to finish aff Ride of the Valkyries. I’ve nae time to be writing tae yer doctor. 
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Nietzsche

It fucking wis you. 

Wagner
Yer aff yer heed. 

Nietzsche

So you didnae write this then? 
“Dear Nietzsche’s doctor, the reason ma pal Nietzsche is aw fatigued and no well n’at is because he chugs aff aw the time, signed Wagner.” 

Wagner
Ah never wrote that! It’s wan o’ they forgeries!

Nietzsche

Wagner… 

Wagner
I widnae dae that tae ye pal… 

Nietzsche

Wagner, I’m hawdin’ the letter. It’s your handwriting.
Wagner
Aye awright, it wis me. I wis just trying tae help.  

Nietzsche

How does labelling me a chronic tug monkey help me Wagner eh?  Explain this wan tae me pal.
Wagner
There something up wi ye mate. The flat’s hummin wi the stench of your man glue.   
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Nietzsche

Och baws. Luk, I like to rattle auld one-eye same as the next man, but that does not make me a freak. It’s aw roon the toon that I canne keep ma hands aff masel!
Wagner
You need tae sort it oot Nietzsche mate. I had Chopin back here the ither night. He couldnae finish his tea ‘cos of the reek. 

Nietzsche

Oh aye? Hingin’ aboot wi other composers noo ur ye? Us philosophers no gid enough? I suppose yer pal Chopin has never shivered aff a belter in his life? 

Wagner
Don’t take aboot him like that. Chopin lives clean. Mibbe you should take a leaf oot his book. 

Nietzsche

I’ll take a chib tae his face if he ever shows up in here again. 
Wagner
Aye, you dare. He’d knock fuck oot ye.  

Nietzsche

Ach, ah’m sick of arguing wi’ ye. I’m away for a chug.  

Wagner
That’s right run away! Run away fae your problems! (beat) Fucking wanker.  

(ENDS)

