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EXTRACT 
 
 
 
 
 

Spading 
 

a very short play 
 

by 
 

Alex Broun 
 
 

PLEASE NOTE: 
 

THIS PLAY SCRIPT HAS BEEN DOWNLOADED FROM www.alexbroun.com  
 

BY AGREEING TO THE TERMS AND CONDITIONS OF www.alexbroun.com 
AND PAYING THE DOWNLOAD FEE YOU ARE PERMITTED TO PERFORM 

THIS PLAY ROYALTY FREE ANYWHERE IN THE WORLD FOR A PERIOD OF 
12 MONTHS FROM THE DATE OF DOWNLOAD. 

 
IF YOU DO PERFORM THIS PLAY PLEASE VISIT OUR RECORD A 

PRODUCTION PAGE AND RECORD THE DETAILS OF YOUR PRODUCTION 
SO YOUR PRODUCTION CAN BE LISTED AMONGST THE THOUSANDS OF 

PRODUCTIONS OF ALEX’S WORK WORLDWIDE EVERY YEAR. 
 

FOR ANY QUERIES PLEASE CONTACT THE AUTHOR ON 
abroun@bigpond.net.au 

 
© Alex Broun 1993 
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  Characters 
 
  ANGELA 
 
  PETER 
 
 
 
 
  Setting 
 
  Bar. 
 
 
 
 
 
  Time 
 
  Saturday night 
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Spading 
 

BAR. ANGELA ENTERS. PETER APPROACHES HER. 

 

PETER: Excuse me, do you have the time? 

 

ANGELA: You'll have to do better than that. 

 

PETER: Sorry? 

 

ANGELA: That's the oldest line in the book. If you’re going to pick me up 
you'll need something a little more fresh. Try again. 

 

PETER: What? 

 

ANGELA: Try again. Grab my attention, and who knows where it may end. 

 

PETER: Right. (PETER RETIRES. APPROACHES)  Don't I know  you? 

 

ANGELA: Bad start. 

 

PETER: Is it always this crowded ? 

 

ANGELA: Worse. 

 

PETER: Do you come here often? 

 

ANGELA: Definitely not. You need a different tact. 

 

PETER RETIRES. APPROACHES ONCE MORE. 

 

PETER: Are you alone? 

 

ANGELA: Better. 
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PETER: I'm very attracted to you. 

 

ANGELA: Good. The honest approach. You're getting warmer. 

 

PETER: Can I buy you a drink? 

 

ANGELA: Always sure to work, but not tonight. 

 

PETER: You have beautiful eyes. 

 

ANGELA: Too wimpy. 

 

PETER: Excuse me, I think I made love to your sister - Scarlett, and it 
was fantastic and she said you taught her everything she knew.  

 

ANGELA: Too kinky. 

 

PETER: Didn't I meet you at that Dance Party? I had my head shaved 
and you had your nickers down around your - 

 

ANGELA: And you were getting so close. 

 

PAUSE. 

 

PETER: I'm twelve. You'll be thinking centimetres, we're talking - inches. 

 

ANGELA: So what? 

 

PETER: How long have you been modelling? 

 

ANGELA: (YAWNING) Boring. 

 

PETER: You know you want it. 

 

ANGELA: No I don't. 


