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TROUGH

Setting:

This piece takes place in the bottom of a urinal trough in
a gents public toilet. Ideally there would be a silver
backdrop (although for ease of production this is not
completely necessary) and, 1in front of the three
characters, a long silver curtain (to represent a
pedestal)between 30 -60cm high.

Characters:

Three urinal deodorising blocks (also known as urinal cakes
or, regrettably, piss lollies).

Jimbo and Robbo are young and cocksure, cheeky and self
indulgent. They live life in the immediate with disregard
for future consequences. Jimbo is the alpha male of the
two.

Frank has been around the block. Like a reformed smoker, he
never misses an opportunity to educate others.

The characters should be dressed to look like urinal cakes,
ie cylindrical sky blue costumes (foam rubber has worked
well). Jimbo and Robbo would have large suits and Frank
would be wearing one which is noticeably smaller. They all

wear matching sky blue cardboard hat s.

rather obviously creased in the middle.

The scene opens with Jimbo and Robbo centre stage. Frank is

stage left by himself. Jimbo and Robbodés moods are

and jocular. Theydére having a good t

Jimbo and Robbo are engaged in mumbled conversation and
laughter which breaks into an audible exchange

JIMBO
éthen he turned to his mate
who was standing beside him
and said

Mimicks a whinging voice

JIMBO (cont)

s

am?6 So

as wel | é what does he think
I
for t hisé

60l candét do Davodés jJjob and mine

yelled at him, and wai

Fr ank

upbeat



Looks up at imaginary person and points finger

JIMBO (cont)
Mate from my angle youodre a
complete knob.

Jimbo and Robbo both laugh. They then look up and shout
together

JIMBO & ROBBO
Flush!

The sound of the urinal flushing can be heard. Jimbo

and Robbo bob gently up and down on the spot. Frank
shoots off to the right in the wake of the flush. They
both watch Frank sail off nudging each other and smirking.
They then shout together

JIMBO & ROBBO
Backwash!

Frank comes rushing back towards them and bumps into them.
JIMBO
Hey Frank, welcome back (Jimbo

and Robbo laugh)

ROBBO
How are you old mate?

FRANK
| 61 | dleight.

JIMBO
Mate f

or an old piss |l olly youdre
doindéd bloody well

FRANK
be so vulgar
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ROBBO
Ease up Frank hebs not being vulgar
60s what we are.
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FRANK
l 6m not blind you know. | 6d prefer
we avoided those crudities when we



refer to ourselves. We are urinal
deodorising blocks or, if you must,
urinal cakes.

JIMBO
Jesus Frank, how bloody old are you?

FRANK
|l tds got nothing to do with being ol
lt6s a matter of respect
JIMBO & ROBBO
[together]
Fluuuuush!

The flush noise is made again and Frank gets washed
away T Jimbo mockingly salutes him T the backwash
brings him back to them

FRANK
éa simple matter of respect

ROBBO
Listen Frank, webre cut from a
different soap block to you. As
far as Generation P (indicates
himself and Jimbo) is concerned
it IS respect when we call each

ot her O6piss lolliesd. Itdéds only
disrespect when another bathroom

amenity calls us that. (In mock

hi ghbrow tone) Wedve neutralised

its vulgarity by making the
terminology é commonpl ace.

FRANK
(Dismissively)
Bah
JIMBO
(under his breath) Respect my
arse. (al oud) Dondét talk to me

about respect. No one will ever
just give you respect. No one
gives a duckbs nuts about piss
lollies.

ROBBO
Duck®s nuts Frank.



(Frank shoots Robbo a look)

JIMBO
We 6 r e fdwest rung on the
ladder. Everyone looks down
their nose at us. Bloody hand
soaps sittind up there in their
fancy containers.

ROBBO
Fancy containers.

JIMBO
One small biological step from
us but a different world
altogether. And you know why
that is Frank? Heh?

ROBBO
Heh?

JIMBO
Well?

ROBBO
Well?

JIMBO
Do you?

ROBBO

(Measured tones) Do..you?

JIMBO
That 6s right eéfragrance. A
slightly different fragrance,
not better, just different,
and everyone just assumes
theydre a superior product
We can be the same size..

ROBBO
Size.

JIMBO
shapeé



ROBBO
Shape
(Jimbo snaps Robbo a withering look which shuts him up
I with some apology from Robbo)

JIMBO
€ everytiiwenwgork a lot
harder than those bastards.

(pointing upwards towards the soap holders)

JIMBO (cont.)
But do we get compliments or
people wanting to rush out
and buy us for their personal
use? Not on your bloody life.
No Frank é respect i s s
you have to demand. Il t O
bloody right!

omet hing
S my

FRANK
| candét agree with you Ji mbo.
| wothndagree with you. Weobve

come too far as a bathroom

amenity to regress to taking
the piss to attract attention
to our plight. You can never
demand respect, you can only

earn it. I f you havendét got
it ités because you havenot
earned it. And if thatods the
case youobve got no one to bl ame
but yourselves.

JIMBO
Frank youdre a dinosaur and
your life is being needlessly
pissed away.

ROBBO
You just dondét | i ke us do you
Frank. You never really have.

FRANK
Il tds not that. Youdre grabbing

the wrong end of the stick. I
got nothind against you bl okes



personally. I was just like you
once believe it or not. It

took me a long time to realise
that I was missing the real
point of it all.

JIMBO
And | 61 | be
hear what t
is eh Frank.

about to

w re
eal poi nt
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FRANK
(continuing, trying to ignore Jimbo)
| f we dondét show a certain
respect for ourselves and
each other we canbét expect
anything or anyone to show
it towards us.

(Pause)
ROBBO
Webre piss |lollies Frank.
FRANK

We should be proud of what

we are and the purpose for

which we were put in this

trough. Once I accepted

that I began to build a

sense of self esteem. Self

esteem is one of | ifeds most
important building blocks.

If my life has been saved

from being O6needl essly pi
awayo6, as you so el egant
put it, it 6s because |
developed that sense of

self esteem. With self

esteem comes confidence,

with confidence comes

accomplishments and with

accomplishments comes respect.

(slight pause) In one of

|l ifebds little ironies, self
esteem is also a quality

you can help instil in

someone else. And the benefits



can last a lifetime.

pause) You dondét have to show
reckless bravado to cover

feelings of persecution

or fear. Thereds no need

to be scared.

ROBBO
[pause] You wanna know
what scares me?
(Frank nods his head earnestly and puts a comforting
hand on Robbods shoul der)

ROBBO
Twins.
FRANK
[incredulously] What?
ROBBO
[seriously and with studied hand movements]
Twins. They scare me. |l donodt
|l i ke 6em. Theydre 2 people é
but theydre the same person.

They know what each other is
thinking. They know what each
other is going to say. They
can feel each othero

A single entity ¢é in 2 bodie
The same face €& on 2 t
separate people. Have a

conversation with one at a

party [light conversational

voice] AHiI i Bl , howds it

going? Did you have a good

weekend? What did you get up

(O}

to? T yeah? T Great! Me? No.
Didnét get out. It was pi ssi
down all weekendod (nor mal VOli

Then you turn aroundé. and
there he is again! And you

need to repeat the conversation

verbatim to the same person you

just had it withé. but ités
not the same person. It just

looks, feels, speaks and

thinks like the other person



you just spoke to. (shivers)
(Pause)

FRANK
Jesus Christ.

ROBBO
|l just dondét | i ke the idea
of one person being split
in two thatos all . (pause)
JIMBO
Eartha Kitt scares me.
(Frank shakes his head in disbelief)
ROBBO
The ol d R né BReslilywgigy??
JIMBO
|l dondt know. | just eel
€. shebs someone who coul dé
fuck you to death.
ROBBO
[pause] She must be 75 years old.
JIMBO
Exactl y. Doesndét that scare

you that a 75 year old woman
could still fuck someone to
death?

ROBBO
(pause. Contemplating)

| Ospose so. [(pshe SE€i)1l alive?

JIMBO
Donot know.

FRANK
[exasperated] Bloody hell.

ROBBO
What scares you Frank?

FRANK
You two.
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(Jimbo snorts derisively.)

JIMBO
[Looking up] Hang on, here
comes someone €& and he | ooks
cocky
ROBBO
(laughs) No matter how many
times | hear that é

Go on Jimbo, give it to him.

JIMBO
(looks up and shouts provocatively)
Coémon big fella. Give it

your best shot.

FRANK
Be quiet Jimbo you fool.

JIMBO

(giving Frank a hard stare)
Button it Frank. (to
assailant) COOmon mate
e fire away. Letbs see
what you got.

(Jimbo reacts as though a stream of urine is hitting
him ie he lowers himself and convulses slightly but
still giving a bit of a hoot as though it was Jjust a
lark. It continues and he starts to take a real
hammering. He convulses harder and the joyous hoots
quickly become calls for help. The others look on in

shock)
ROBBO
(looking up concerned. Shouts)
Flush.
FRANK

(authoritatively and with a sense of urgency)

Grab me Robbo é pulll me towards
you...hurry!

(they struggle to do it and Jimbo is still convulsing)
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FRANK (cont)

Webve got to protect Ji mbo.

This blokeds had a | ot to drink.
(Robbo and Frank join hands and cover Jimbo. They in turn
start convulsing. Jimbo is now relatively unseen to the
audience. While this is occurring a crease can be put into
Ji mbods cardboard hat. The ©&éemeérdagkean€ y 6 passe
Robbo let go of each other and stand aside revealing a
coughing and spluttering Jimbo with his creased hat. They
are all breathing fairly heavily)

ROBBO
Bloody hell what was that?

FRANK
Youbre ok Jimbo. Just take
it easy. He really knocked
you about there.

ROBBO
(noticing Jimbods hat)
Hebés creased you.
JIMBO
What?
ROBBO

(indicating his own hat)
Heds creased you.

JIMBO
(feeling his head and getting more and more panicky)
Bl oody hell. |l 6m ¢ d.
What am | gonna do?~
too young to be creased.
|l m one of the b
the trough. He ¢
that. I was told no one
creases a new block. The
risk of splashback is too
great. Whatodés going on?
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FRANK
Pull yourself together Jimbo.
It happens to all of us at
some stage.



[indicates his own hat].

JIMBO
You donot under st and. He 6 s
creased me. Heds bl oody

creased me.

FRANK
Ji mbo éJi mbo!

JIMBO
B.. B..But | was told ¢&
FRANK
Webre told a | ot of things

when we start out. You just

never know. We are told

that the only one who has

the strength to place us

here and flush the first

waters of life through us

is the great god O6Yell ow
Gl ovebd

(they all genuflect).

FRANK (cont)
But then I had a mate in
the South Sydney Leagues
Club who got picked out
of the trough by a bare
handed punt e rand@hurled
against a wall. His 1life
shattered [clicks his fingers]
like that. [pause] Youodr e
gonna get these curve balls.
You dondt have to face dbdem
alone. I tés up to you mate.

JIMBO
(pause. Concerned)

What did you do

(indicates his own hat)



when it happened to you?

FRANK
I took a few deep breaths.
I dropped the anger. Then
I worked on my self esteem.
It helped. I soon realised
that in my own way I was
doing some good. I was put
here for a purpose and I
began to feel a sense of
pride over that. Others
could sense that about me.
|l didndt get creased so much
after that. Only the ravages
of time slowly wore me away.

JIMBO
(pause as the realisation sets in)

You saved me é&. Why?

FRANK
It was the right thing to do.

ROBBO
(Earnestly)
éright 4 toido.

FRANK
Youdbve got to do the
right thing.

ROBBO
€. gotta do the right thing

FRANK
Webve got to show respect
for each other.

JIMBO
You respect me?

FRANK
|l 6m starting to.
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ROBBO
[Looks up] Flush!

(Frank starts to float down the trough. Jimbo reaches out
and grabs his arm and prevents him from floating away.
Frank looks at him and after resisting the flush, nods in
silent appreciation. Jimbo then swings Frank into the
middle of the trio.)

ROBBO (cont)
Here we go again. Couple
of blokes this time. They
look full of piss too.

(They all look up and, without saying anything, link arms
and brace themselves)

FRANK JIMBO & ROBBO
(Together)
Respect!

(They start to convulse from the impact and

Blackout



