Extract  8: p18-19 Davie gets beaten up
 (Dark. Light on DAVIE, forward)

DAVIE
It was wan  a thae dark closes. Nae lights workin. Stink fae the back close – drains an cats an God knows what. That’s where they were waitin. Heard a noise an they were comin at me.Two ae them. In wi the heid, the boot. Slammed me against the wa. Butt in the face. They grabbed ma briefcase. Ah swung wi the torch, got one ae them. Ya bastard. Brained him. Then they got me down. Kicked me in the ribs. Got off their marks an let me. Took ma briefcase. Tick money.The lot. Everything except ma torch.

(Lights come up a little, Alec takes torch)

ALEC
 It’s got a dent in it.

DAVIE
Guy must have had a thick skull!

(ALEC wields torch like club)

Ah’ve seen the day when ah could’ve stiffened the pair ae them. Used tae be pretty useful. Flyweight. Ah knew Benny Lynch ye know. Tapped me for ten bob the week before he died. 

(ALEC is shining torch round about)

Don’t waste the batteries son. 

(ALEC switches off torch. Cut lights. Dark)
