T

THE NIGHT THEY
RAIDED TRUX:*

BY

PAUL LEDOUX
_ & TERRY LAST

N
o PS5
F - =

RAMATISTS:
P.0. BOX 3608, HALIFAX
PHONE: (902)




THE NIGHT THEY RAIDED TRUXX was first pexformed at THE TURKET,Halifax W.S.

June 23 - July 6,1978,by the bTheatrical Co.

THE NIGIT THEY RAIDED TSOC
by

PAUL LEDOUX & TERRY LAST

PIERRZ/COP 1/ MAR MEST
Joiy/ cor 2

TERRY
BARTENDER
LR

Tomey
BILLY

MUSIC: Sandy Moo:
David Molyer,David Polyer,Charlie PhilLips,Carl Matheson.

PUPPETS: Tom Nidler.

ACT OME: TROL,A GAY BAR IN MONTREAL

ACT THO: A POLICE LOCK UP.

Shdie T i ek Mt AT wes Usepleediby. o AL LUtk 1 by
Montreal police ,am certain elements of the sto
Evanis: the Play 1n a otk o€ Hocion: N the Aestms et Hakiams1.

MISIC ON REQUEST.




THE NIGHT THEY FAIDED TRUXX

Acrowg

Tha Set Up; Truxx,a gay bar in Montreal. on
oor,a

as in the original production.

Music bogins .THE BARTENDER is serving drinks.
PIERRE comes in and goes to the bar.J0HN
follouing hin turns off and goes into the
Men's foom.RALDH comas in,looks avound,goes
and sits noar the Sukebox.TONNY comes in,
Grutees, the bar,veves ot BALRT,sa starts to
lance to the music.TERKY and BILLY enter
BILLY 1coks very uncompfortable.TERRY gets

hia to dance. JOMN and TONY come out: of
together laughing. PIERRE

9003 over,grabs JOHN and they start to dance.
TONY staxts dancing,cruising TONMY.BEN enters,
Goes to TONY, says something.TONY laughs and
dances aay,leaving EEN dancing with TERRY,
TONY hauls RALPH on to the £loor.Bvoryons

18 now dancing and the first song bogins.

= CRUISIN' * 15 coaing up.




PrERE:

P1ERRE:

Got to bust the pould, blow my load, out on the sceno tonight.
Chorus

An*, yosh we're cruisin', cruisin', yesh bar choosin'
Crusin® hot out on the town tonight.

The disco beat s urning on the crowd

e ppegoeyrrpapeie gl ey o et

Bust the weekly worries, sy the shrowd

Broakin® out, cruisin’ in heavy stutting proud.

Change
We'xe not looking for no trouble
We're not leoking for no fight

Wa'xe just looking for some action
On a lonely Priday might.

e plan to do soze drinkin'

be do some dancin’
It's 1ike & sorgue out on thia street
o somathing

(Rapeat fixat verse and dance it out)

(At the end of the dance we have PIERRE and JOIN contro st
Ak a0 TOWY Back 4k the Suabor.  TEREY and BYLLY st the bar.
BEN and TONY leaning against the wall, near the bathroom door)

Pig focker n the hell do you think you're doing with that
Tainarer You thiking of hiring oot for the Rights

Come on, Pierre. I just met him in the bathroom, that's all.
You want to hire out you just resesber to ask permission.

1 3ust noticed he was wearing a yellow hanky - in his dett pocket and X
thought 4f T was subtle enough 1 could £ind out what it

He's got no hanky .. Yellow, red, blue or green. You'd bottor got a
lot more subtle unless you want to seo your health in dangor. What did
he say?

Nothing, coss on let's get anothor drink.

(9018 moves toward the bar. PIERRE grabs him, spins him around)

Come on, talk, or I'l1 make you talki




0.kt 0Kt
York. Mo c»

Xoop your cool for Christ's (Fause) He's from New
ruises the Ramrod and the Crisco Disco. (Pause)

And what else?

PIERIS back to che bar)

(Baging B wars o camehi & ceecible onid Lt
night cruising along Rue do la Commune looking for Mon wvater front
e uunx..m.xm
1ok kind of interesting don't (PreRE

Xeep you eyes off hin or else.
Or else what, lover?

You'l find yourself tiod up at homs. Aad I'll make you forget
everything.

You'xe still mumero uno baby, don't worry, but you should Erust me Rore.

I'd rather trust the cops pretending to cruise the CN vashrooms, you
tromp.

(By this time they've reached the bar)

M come on! He's nothing. I mean look at his crotchl There must be
w0 or throe boxns of Kleenex down there. Mo ome's that big. Unles:

(PEERSE grabs him and starts to drag hin out)

Cose on, let's get out of hore

dance.

But Piorro, it!

Come on baby, let!

50 eanly.

(J0HN and PIERRE move on to the dance floor. A slow song has just
on the Jukebox (BEE GEES 'How Deop I Your Love'). Thay

dance, €lose together. BILLY and TERRY, who have been watching
then, "take noti

Wondor vhore they parked their sopeds?

© The James Dean Mesorial Curb across the street.

3 1 don't know who in the hell they think they're fooling.

Hobody .

They sure as hell aren't trying to fool the general public.

Well it may not be a class act, but you've got to admire their elan.

I thought you hated leather faggots.

fntn 18 a0 arfully heseh wond, AL T snld wee cha T tbborred i

cut that badly. In any case I appreciate the
frodturrapend ality of thais perforsace:




BILLY:
TRRRY:

BILLY:

rens
e
TR
oy
TERRYs

BILLY:

TERRY:
BILLY:

TERRY:

BILLY:
Towr:

It boats me.
Doss it 7(Meantng FIERIGE.)

on you know what I mean.It's all so phoney,a rocm full of
Ling vristed Scandos and men vho viah they'd geim 19 to be
(Like Hae West.) Usm,a Rock Hdson Pan.
Queens give 5o the creeps.
Mithout the queen there vould be no comsomealth Billy.

Coma on look at these guys.

(TERRY yawns turns away.)
corsy L8 T bour yourthatre. Jork how T fool.
(o SAKITIORR) Bey ghve b snseher boon Duddy.

Your just so buteh Billy.
oh fuck you.
Pat chasce sweetheart.

(TERRY walks away.He crulses TONY,then heads for the
Men's Rooa.)

Give Bo & doublo rye.Straight up.
Now that's more like it.¥ou like that Ben ? (Falking about TERRY)




W¥ell, he sure as holl boats anything else in here tonight.

How about me?

By mao, you Koou bt I seen. | (Pemea) X dont ke by Ln the hall
B te o Some B o€ dmavars, [Dolls b the Eiroe Limmta deru: ALY
the really greasy out 4t Dods. (rause) This a tke
cruising an accountant's convention.

I hate the way they look at you.
Who?

(7o the audience) Them. I hate the way they look at you. Like you
Boat.

S0, I'm meat. It turns me on.
They just want to fuck you.

50, what's wrong with that? (Pause) FPriction and novelty, excitement,
e experiences.

Yeah, I know adventures. It stink:

Cose on man, I met you in the baths. hat were you looking for that
night?

But it's different pou. I love you.

Mero va go again. I love you too. You know that. But I liXe to cruise. |
It turns mo on. |

Evorybody Just gets pissed and goes hose and fucks some stranger. |
(Pause) It stinks.

Woll that*

the scene, man. That's what it's like in the bars.
Bveryhers. ALl the bars, atraight, gay, bare for elophants, bars for
ants. It's the same &

verybody says it stinks, and
Seipia, wna wwery Priday the baze ave Jommed

1e% oply ead St sed 2o d
again. e A

Why can't ve just forget the bars?
use that's the only place they let ue live. Listen, I nesd  piss.
g i iy

(TONY heads for the bathrooss. BEN heads for the bar. Before
TONY gots to the bathroom TERKY comes out. They stop and talk.

TERRY A ol o abiaiad plekevp 1 tha hE NI XML 9uen
into the husour of the approach and plays along. As they talk they

2nd more relased with oach GHhE, og touhes, thelx {




TERRY:

Ton1
TERRE:

ToMTs

TERRY

Tonys

TR

ToNY;

TRRRY:

TeRRY:

TERRY:

TERRY:

Sr M. Javen't I soen you arownd someuterc? You cone here often?
Baver saen you hore botore and havents ne 1o sonewhero bofore
ety ove your ean:

Thanks,
Where did you get your Jgonm Mhat aign are your Waiti I cam atvays
ta]

11 ... Aries ... mol 4 there's that word I always forget
to ... Vait, wait, valt! sos Scorpi, ngau '8 a Virgo .
not.

It's in the stars.
In the cards.

(Short pause) Got a light? Got a smoke? Mo thanks, I don't smoke
cigarettes.

Don't swoke? Mo nofther. This is my first annlversary. i gave v last
weck. Hou about & Grink. Molson's7 Dubemner thacpe

Love youz jeans... Where did you get... Oh, sorry, we've done that one
already, haven't wez Bet you look great out of your jeans.

©Ohs 80 you're & vegetarian. I've alvays been fascinated by vegetarians,
You cat here a lot7

$iay vhen Y really bored. What's a nice boy like you doing in & place
like this?

1'aa cop . you're under arreat.

Love your jeans.

Where did I got them?

Holt's? Timy E's. Weiman Marcus, Sally Ann?

Whare is that ring from? Is that Mexican silver, Mavaho, Indian.
What's that button stand for.

7Total anal involvement,

God, this place is boring. Home for drinks?

Listen to your Judy Garland records? Live at the Palladiua.

4 but evor since I saw her at Sardies spliling spaghetts a1l
ettty A€ vhen they play 'Somewhere over the rainbow!.

(TONY cracks up, hugs TERRY. They laugh)



Your turn.

I'n stusped. Love your come on.
Glad you 1ixed it. Want to fuck.

That

a bit more direct.

Mhat it lacks in delicate docorative swirls it makes up for-in
sizplicity of line

Oh, a decorator.
o, a librarian. Mant to see my tatoos cometime?

Let's dance and take it from thow

(They begin to dance)

S0 anyway I got Ry own place now. I Just got tired of rolying on fricnds,
you know.

Groat. 1'd love to see it.

It ain't moch, Just a furnished room. A bed, a hot plate, two clothes
hooks... oh and a T.V. 50 0ld you can still pick up Howdie Doodic.

Well, as long as it's clean.
Clean! The other night I was vatching this old Couboy and Indians movie
on the T.V. I woke up at dawn and there was a whole tribe of cockroaches

trying to burn a xat at the stake. (Pause) If they hada't driven the
stake into my chest I might have let thea do it Just to got a hoso cooked
meal.

(Laugh) Well, &f you get into trouble you know you can alvays stay with
me.

hanks Ralph. (Pause)

50, have you heard from your fanily?

ho?

You should call your mother during the day. Ne dossn't even have to know.

Man, he's never gonna hit me again.

But...

Just forget it, Ralph. You know what he said: “No fucking fagoot is
to live under my roof.” So that's how it's gonma be. (Pauso)
Listen, man, can you lond me a twenty? I'm kinda flat.




I X'® sorry, Tomy, but my chequo's almst gone and T don't get another
for a vea
00 Sure, that's cool. Something will tum up. Well I gotta go now.
RS Well T can spare you ten, T guos
TONY:  Really! Wow man, thanks. Mow can X have another beer?
(85 has boon vatching TERRY and TONY. Now as they dance he makes

& BaLE-hearted attempe to play the suse and hastle BILLY)

BILLG  Another rye. Mo. ‘Mother dowbl
s at's strong stutf.
B X can take fe.
w3 Yeah. (Pause) Bet you can. (Fause) I never seen you here before.

{ BILY: Mo, (Pause) I alvays thought it would be more crowled or something.
w; Yoah, well Duds down the street thare has kind of stolen the business.
BILLY: 50 hou cose you come here?
Bews X Gon't Xnow... guess T don't 1ike tho scene too much.

{Lights go off in the bathroon. Barterder leaes the har to go

and turn them back on. Yolls sosathing. “This is Montreal not
w1

BILLY:  What, they blow a fuse or something?

B (Thinks he's kidding) Yeah. (Laushs)

BILY:  (Pause) Josus, if my boss saw me heral... I mean Godi1l

By Yeah... Well, evoryone hero 15 gay 6o... you case in with that guy?

BILLY:  Termy? Yooh... I sort of met him at university.

Bens T ho your lover?

BILLY: el Wol Well, I'm sort of bi you know and...

B Yoah. T used to bo bi too. (Bartender roturns)

BILLG:  Gimee ‘nother.

(Thero 15 a long pause. Neithor of them can think of anything
to say)

Yeah well... ah... good talkin’ to ya, ah see you later... ah.




S R s e

(offering his hand) Yeah. A pleasure... ah... see you.

(BEN takes his arink and to a table. Ha's drusk TONY

BILLY follovs him vith his eves, until BEN pesess soH ons SIENE

Yho are sitting don. BILLY notices PIERKE and JONN are vatching
Me snilos cmbarzassed. JOHN smiles back. BILLY docides to

pu..n.,.ny..mmm:wx.m-m have

drifted owor to the bar. FALPH £s buying TONMY a boar. BILLY

looks at songs. JOHH comes over, watches BILLY picking out records)

There's just 5o much to choose from.
What? oh yeah.
(Reading title) ‘You're 5o good'. I'1L bet.

Look ... ah.

You ever 9o to New York?
Yeah... a couple of times.

You ever cruise the Crisco Disco? (Pause) You know in Mew York? You
Know the big apple! Red hot New York?

(Contog over) I thought you were coming over here o put on a record,
Pig ficker] I told you to keep away from other men didn't 17

But ho's been to the Crisco Disco, Pierre! That's all we were talking
about!
(Dragging JoRN avay) I'1) Crisco Disco you, you slut. You'll be 8o sore
© you won't walk for a veek.
Plerret
(PIERRE hauls him back to his seat. BILLY just stands there
r confused. Takes a drink. Focus change to RALPH and
TOMNY at the bar)
What do you think of that guy?
1 don't know. I've never seen him before.
1 think he looks alright.
: 1 suppose.

Man, X haven't had anyone since Monday. If I don't get someone hot

fancy apartment, good
2770t of oving and bresktast in bed tn the morning.

Can T buy you another beer?




Torny: Thanks, that's vhat I need. He looks 1ixe the kind of guy who

Bae & chazge'seovmnt ot Borth
raLeH: It sounds nice.

LIVING IN A WORLD OF SoDOMY™
Lo YLk 1 hod y izt oxperionce han I vas Just hixtoen.
= called a tized
ok el K the way 1ife haz to be.
T've beem Siviog mr Hés tae ot ot ‘sodomy.

CBORUS:  Just spilling our seed on rocky ground
Chasin' all tho horny men in the bars uptown
And 1iving in a world of sodosy.

TE GIOUP:  They say that I abosinate the spirit of tho lord
2o Gabrtel sbouid sthe me Yith his flaning svord

But I am what I am and that's all I want to be
And I'm living By 1ife in a world of sodamy.

REPEAT CHORDS
Joms & They call us little leather boys losking to get Licked
PIERRG: ' You know the way we dress ain't no o get kicked

Vo 50t & xight to 1ive our 1ives 4 ohe to Libecty
And we'xe 1iving our lives in a world of

FREPEAT CHORUS.
THE GROUP: Wo cruise the bars on Priday night vhen ve're in the mood
You do the same straight or gay 0 don't go gotting rude.

1 love it when a hunk of man is coming on to me
Yeah, I live ny life and love it in a world of sodomy.

o I'm telling you, Pierre, one more word out of that asshole at the office
and I'a gonna start breaking things.

(JOHN and PIERRE walks by TERKY and TONY on the way to
bathrooa. TONI and TERRY are dancing and talking 1o cach othor)

Towrs That guy at the bar a close friend? (SILLY)

TERRY: ! X just picked hin up on the way over from Studic One. Ho is
the total bore, the commic bore, the crom price o Doreland, the very
essence of boredom personified. Dull. Dull,

Tom; You £40 hin bortng.

TERRY: Oh, you know, he's OK. I just wanted to seo how ha'd handle Trusce.
Besiacs, how was 1 to know thurs would ho snyons se interesting as you
here?

ToNr You make & practice of picking up straight strangers and taking them on

tours of the fleshpots?



He's ot exactly a strangor - and not quite straight.

Do tell.

Alright. I met him in the washroom on the ninth floor of Six George.
You know the spot?

Not porsonally.

Lovely place. Mo cops, and all the security guards are %00 01d to hide
in the ceiling.

50 you picked this guy up in a university vashroom.

He's studying Soclology in his spare time. Told me he was working on a
paper for Soc. 223.

Mhat's that?

The History of Doviance. (Laugh) Well, St was a Monday night and X was
bored stiff.

seieer
(TERRY and TONY continue to dance. TOMMY goas over to BILLY,
¥ho is watching them)

Hi. I roally love your jeans. Where did you get them?

oh, Hole's,

1 don't ever remesber seeing you here befor

Bo! X'vo never been before...ah (Pause)
Where do you usually hang out, st be a nice place.
T don't go out too much to bars, I guess.
You like to atay at home?
feah... sometimes... I kinda like sports.
Me too. Bet you have a nice place eh?
Yoah... well 1t's kind of small you know but...
“1'a lovo to seo it sometine.
Hot in here isn't it.

Yoah. It would be nice to get a breath of air. T mean, if you were
interested we coald.




BrLLY:

BrLLY:

(BILLY'S boozing is catehing up to him.
Fulls & yollos handiie out of his pockat, v
vos it carelessly into his left Tear pocket)

Liston, I got to 90 to the bathroom.

I'n not into those 'sports’, man. What do you think I am, a chesp
rez

oz
oh, fuck off.

(TOWEC walks away. We goos veE Ko sho dance tloor and starts
to danca. Flirting with TERRY. BILLY 5 ooking

i
TR @ Littlo shove. TERKY epina aay and begins dmeing win
Toser. stops dancing, drags BEN f€ the aance Frosr)

Give me a break, man. You'ro like a fucking little puppy dog.
T want to be with you tonight.

Wo'xe together almost every night of the week.

I know, but I still want to be with you tonight.

gome on, Ben: 1 didn't come down here tonight for a little outing you
know. I don't want to be with you tonight.

You Gon’t give a shit e
Come on man, loosen up on the chain a bit. I need a taste of freodom.

hat:

Boro Sagortant € you than 1 an?
Somatines you mike me feel like I' cast in a choap sop opera, Ben.
Well, I con't help it. T love you. I want you to be...

(ronic) Truer

Yoah. X vant you to be trus.

{BEN and TONY sing “the Love Song")



“THE LOVE SoNG™
Don't tell me you love me and want to be true,

the best 1 can do.

Somatimes you're 5o gentle and tender vith me
That I love you.

Then We'xe out on the scano where it hurts to be free
X can't take it.

Be realistic, you know nothing lasts long

Sox i3 sex

o can hold on a while, don't come on 50 atrong
Xaep it cool.

Ican"e keep it cool, don't tell me that’s wiong
I'n in

».m..x-kn t, wo can make it go on

1t you love

Qi 20 itte lave, . ve you

e el Tt a5
uddle ogethar th11 tine tears out the pa
beactache and boredom our love Akt o copne
T o 5 :
™ Koap us and bold s through times twistod rage
1 that
But I Jove you. I do. I love you
And I love you too.

(As the song ends JOHN and PIERRE cose out of the bathroom
holding hands. They walk by TONY and BEN. A pause)

You Xnow 614 Ralph over there, Ben?
Sure.
Ho 1ived with the same guy for twenty yoars.

hat happened?




TERRY

riEmz:

TERRG

'y died.Kow look X do love you but I am not going to play house.
n-. » bullshie. It dossn't. even vork fot the he straishts ampmore.1 Tike it
here on the cdge.So if you

(030 Just turns away and runs to the Men's Room. TERRY,who
has been dancing with TOMAY and following the proceedings
stops dancing as BEN goes by.)

Moll you're a lovely boy and a very nice dancer,and I'm sure e

be graat. friente In’the snd,bet T have 5o teave you now.You see

¥ thero has promised to teach me all about the gay mnu
movemont SoRighe.T hope to 9ot ersen-ioed Teotasent
(TERKY Joins TONY.TOMNY 5tomps off the f100r,goes to talk to RALPH..
CRUSIN' is played under the following action.Scvoral dialogues
overlap.
Mhat a bunch of turkya in here tonight.

Jorus look at the assholes in ehis place.an one of  these days I'm gonna
open my club , '® goana bar every queen in this town.

Oh come oa Pierre it's still nico here,and the people haven't changed at
an.

Shit,this used to be a leather bar.

I ias Juet etanding thero in the shadous wondering i€ anyone intecesting
would show up..

Hn you are nuts,look 4t this plac

---and ,you know the buildings around there are all sort of boarded up...
Very spooky.
Sometines no cne says & civil word to me until thrce...

Anyway the next thing I know there's a police car in the ally and I's
1n'the epotiioht oace agatns

And by then they're so drusk I

never sure what they moan.

Next thing you know the joint'2l be full of straights crusin the scene.
Puckon frult flys.

Man I want out of this stupid scene.

©One guy down the rosd breaks out of the shadows and starts to rus...



Oh come on Plerre.Thore's some real hunks in hore tonight.

Maybe wo could go fishing.

*night loftering. '
FPiahing 7
I mean for all they Xnow I could have been out walking my dog.
Do you have a ¢og 7
God no t
Pishing.
©  luoks.That's all you ever think about.
AL1 T ever think about is you baby.
So vhat are you gomna do about it 7
George and 1 used to go fishing cvery susser.
Pay the fine.
I think '@ prefer bird vatching.

e athetetes 7

Wo'vo met some vary nice men in those bars Plerre,and you know it.

Just get way back in the woods,with no one else around.
Ever thought of going to jail 7

Och yes.X*vo been lucky 50 far.They let me go after they booked wc

That's not vhat I meant.

Pucken Jocks?Sports suck shit.

You mean political act ?

Life ain't no game.
Do I look like Mahatms Gahandi 7

hat's a strange thing for a guy who dresses 1ike you o and vorks in &
bank to

This cop is after him,and seashes the back of his head in with his nightstick...

20 they yut us (n this vagon full of guys,took us down to the station and
booked us.

come you kesp on dragging me out to all those jock bars to drool




pERE:
our:
TERRYs
RALPH

Jouns

ALL THREE:

AL THRER;

That's got nothing to do with it! Think they're good sports at the bank 7
S0 you'xe just going to let them push you around 7
We'xe going to get pushed around for as long as we exist.

Back then §t was Just so hard to be yourself in the city.

Cone on Piorra.There's nothing 1ike a good sport .

You know Ralph somstines T think your brain has really turmed to msh.
(oW EXITS €0 Men's Room.)

Mo scare the shit right out of the straight vorld. mean talk about repe

Xind of closet queen.

Good sportst Those Jock types are the wors

They have to got pissed drunk and wateh people pounding each other over
head with hockey sticks before they even have the norve to pat each other
on the back.

{ JoIN AND PIERRE sing the JOCK SONG. THE BARTENOER comes out from
behind the bar.Ne has on tights,ard brings with him bright tase
satin jock straps.All three put them on their hoads and their

chas. Dance with song is mock ballet.)

Woll me and the boys on a Saturday night
Go out to a game and get a bit tight.

Wo put back the brew and wo yell fight! fight: fight!
And we hug vhen they score cause that makes it alright.

(choRus)
The jock strap i3 our sacred symbol of might.
Life can go on if our jock straps are tight.
Lot's hoax it,let's hear it for our great God Jock.
Lot's cheor it cace more for good old jocks.

Our Jock stxaps are on in our hearts and our souls
It's snugqly warm and it's sheilding our poles
That twitch when wo see a really fine gonl

Or Wt n golfor slip one right into a hole

It evon gots hard when the quarterbacks dance
Ater fiold goals in thicr sexy tight pants
OF our best belter plays with his bat

Out in the bull pen without any hat.

cHoRs:



Joitis
ALL THREE:

Lo
By,

LD

s1LLy:

Yeah it catches the dribble that runs from the end
Of our little peanuts when we watch our friends
LiXe Dixty Marry blow off tho head

Of some twisted porvo,ubo's a bit strange in bed.

cuons:

(The song ends.TiE PARTENDER goes back bohind the bar.

. J0HN throus
@ Jock stxap at hin.PIERRE throws one over his shoalder.)
Take that you big palook

{ BILLY 10oks at the Jock strap ,then sees the other one
on the floor.He goos over £o pick it up,at the same time
RALFH Goes to got §t.Some cheap business ensves.)

ob,ah hi.

Oh an, e hi.

My name is Ralph.

BLLL. (TUEY shake hands.)

I've never seen you in here bofore.

Mo...oh... first timo...ah..just came in with a friend to you know

chock it out.Mever been to a place 1ike this...Just sort of you

Know. ... xosearching.

Yeah I know I come down hore researching alsost every night.
S0 what do you do for a living 7

Mo Oh ..X work at a boys club. (Say very fast.)

Oh that's great.I just love boys... I maan I alvays vanted ome...
I noan like a 800 ...not as a ...

Yoah T know What you mean.Boy £f they knew I was in hore!
Thoy're 5o afrald ve'l1 hurt thoir children.1t's crazy!

10 nover lay a hand of ono of my boyat

There are those Who would thoush...X suppose.

Yoah woll there's those who take advantage of 1ittle girls toot

It's beyond me.




(The 1ights go out in the Men's Room.The SARTENDER runs
over to turn them back on.he yells scsething about spending
the rest of his life in jail.)

BTLLY: What's with the lights in the bathroom ?
L Oh the management is worried that the police are going to bast

the place 50 they're making sure the lights stay on in the
washrooms.Cod knows what might happen in the dark.

BILLY; rolicer
maLe Ever since Expo thay've been aufull. Just’a fow woeks ago they
raided ....

Bruy: Woll look I've got to go.Nice mecting you.We'll see you
again somotime,dh..1t%s been interesting

(BILLY hoads for the door.TERRY notices him leaving)

Tows eally thore's been this gy in frone of the Androginy
Book Store all wek with this siga that says; "bevare the Wrath
of Gad on Sodom."It’s

TRRY: oh golme Dilly 2 Bope you 90t enourh material for your
Boxt tern 150 4id you do

St afore m make the door all hell broaks loos
Sixens 9o Off.TIEE TECKKIGAL SQUAD FIGHT. S0NG bagire.
nakn doox comm TV OO in riot seae.vith

nachine quns and Cop Puppete on both ook
Ven's hooe comes TV PUGROGRAFHER s xhole hesd oln:
Camora, flashguna blazing in both hands.The bar T
in 8 by flucny of attempted cacagos. iz

Tie Sance mmber that gous vith the soey.)

THE TECUNTCAL SQUAD PIGHT SONG®

cors: Mo aro the men of the Tochnical Squad
teanor by far thea Teattic o Trasd.
Happy & anybody bat God.
A oSy ha'e on the sise of tha Techalanl Squd.

cors Tou keow in o xaid ve'se alvays the b
e ousoliee plvﬂ( s

There": noonouqood t mass arrost:
AL Aa the men,as the man,of the Techaical Squad.

cops: Horaliey saye that Truxs is gay
5 all wo necd to bo on our vay
Vo' 31 bust w11 those Pervotoverlh g0 1
L Sing the men,Sing the mensof the Technical Squad.




oLl tata the pisturss sowile 1€ sou pleuse
on boys, let's seo

Ghlak 9ok hin 7ag tho"s . ca' Wl Sases

Por the men, for the men of the Technical Squad.

Let's not forget the Norality bunch.

Thayere ot quite s masn, bk thay etill geck o pumch
though you may say that th 1 out to luch

it fo B,

And when they called ve vere glad to aid

Our brothers in blue on an important raid
It's mch more fun that a full dress parade
o the man,to the men,of the Tachnical Squad.

quoers, backs to the w:
W' L1 wive 7o WOEELIR, buk Chat s not 1
Brace yourself boys,you're in for a fall
Sing the memssing tha mansof the Techaical Squad.

(At the end of the song all the people in the bar
have been stopped, knocked down,
against a wall. On the boat after the song TONNY makes

tnatrs " bty pretty boy ?
Leave me the fuck aloe! I didn't do nuthin'.

hat

e hurry then.

What's this?(COP 2 pulls a bottle of poppers out of TOMK'S pocke!

oom Odorizer.
Coma on cut the crap.#hat's in the bottle?
Look at the laber.
Locker oom. . .Aroma of Men.
(Takos bottle) Let’s see that stuff.

(COP 1 opens bottle tentatively.He takes a smiff.)
Smells like Vics Vapor Rub.

£00 1. shrupn:takes 4 bigger anift;then sncther.ne
Closes the bottlohands 1¢ hack b

Got mo. Locker Room Arosa of Maaasasasa.....




cop 1:

(he PODPOXE xick in.COP 1 falls forvard.cop 2 catches.
MER txying to take picture of TN takes
Of COPS fusbling around.)
Quick,got ma out of hare.
How 2t
I don’t earo how.
1 don't know how.
oh fuck.
mwomile the Cors have recovored.mey now gray
Yo edging
buk bafore he can get 1t, they're both spun rowd s
% b Malnat & table.POTOGRAPHER 1s sotting up for.
shot.)
Tun axound? Hands flat against the table.Nov,dont sove,
Khat in the hell do you guys think you're doing 7
(Peisking TOMY) te's clean.Just a routine search,
You call thic routine 7Machine guns ? And what's that 7

That

a balletproot vest.
Must be poofproof too.

Joxt Keop Your ass out and your head down faggot. vou'11
9ot your turn, ¥

Couldn't I take a nusber and ait down 7

Axo you charging us 7
You bet we are.

O I thought this was public servico call.Tf you're charging
than two fifty I really can't afford ¢,

Jou're all going to be charged as found ins in a Common Eaty
House.

A oComon Bawly House! (TONY is outraged, then starts to Laugh.
Gontlenen.Take me avi «

(T0NY throws himselt buckuards.COPS catch hin, tlounter
PHOTOGRAPIER takes picture.)

(™o TERRY) Ok sweatheart,bend over and sprasd om.



cop 1

TERRY:

cop 11

TeRRY:

Spoken Mke a true afficionsdo,
Shut your face Mac.
Mhat a lovely deep voice.

(COP 1 begins to frisk TERRY)
Cone on spred em widor,

] tho margarine Harlon.

(cor 1 10se hard, geirding
Tia ace iato tho cable.The effect should Do & toral
_shife in nood. PHOTOGRAVHER takes picture.)

Look you fucken 1ittle queer I'll...
Clawde?
(COP 1 ats TERRY go in contempt.They go over to Ralph,
¥ho 15 sitting down,slusped in & gt
I'va never been caught before.
2 8 platars. KA fs hanled wp off the

(PROTOGRAVHER.
flcor. THS KIGHT THEY RMDED TIX besie. 1t
ond the cast 18 marehed off

and dance nusber, the
stage. Pirst verse gy rgled

THE NIGHT THEY RAIOID TRUXX™

O ve vez rolling out in barrals

The night they raided Truex.

Errind
tho oume fa thiveth the fmt doer
thoy in through the

£ hore
Bot it really dida't mattor
Wo didn’t have &
Thoy waived thélr gua:
And 100 Sust coms there £ dance.

Oh T Jooked up from my cocktail
At a nasty machino gu
said ve'xe gonna plug ya
If ya try and broak or run
Bt e really ida’e mattar
Sargeant told his men
Totra Tix om go0d for Forhothood
Let's theow them in the pen.

cHoRs:  (EXIT)




AT ™0

THE SET UP; Act Two takes place in jail.
e set is very simpl. Miariog erun is
diviaad iate tvo are co11,
an interrogat i aress can
bo dofined by uw-n-. ftootarthere s a

banch in the coll area and 4 single

in the lnteccogation rocm, Actlon shifts becveen
the two areas in a kind of

styl

At rise The Pen Song begins.The music plays
and the Cast enter in procession
X her Tomer into he tnterr-
the rest of the CAST into
frog i~ ey sing the song.

* i Pn soNG*

G 1 never thowt 1°a come co this
h T would.

§ Goe*t disas’ e in wige and buve

I swear I never could.

50 how come I'm stuck and sitting here
In this room of despexate men

How cose we got to spend the night
Like cattle n a Pon 7

cwos
We're in the pen,till God knows when
Tharvs 9ot w guod Eighe o,

And in a roon so do riguour
Tty plgrelinioying

wjom do wenrtat: atak
About. her baby boj
Wi alvays calla 1f he'1d be late
Out chasin' after joy

itting here

55 cali wp WILL m Sasger Peiamd
Mod aay that I am hare

o) et 1 have po doubt,
e v gy

croRus:




BaLLY:

BILLY:

TR

BrLLy:

(Pacing) I've got to get out. I've got to got out of this hol
I've got to get out of this,

¥ou'11 got out soon enovgh, proty boy.
Wy Sarge, you know what?

o, what?

Your cock?s sticking up. (0OP checks)

You'll got your turn, Paggot. (Goes into interrogation xoom)

I'mGoad. I'm dead. I'mdoad.

Then for Cod's sake 1ie down and shut wp. Sit down at least, you're
making me fool I'm at a tenais match. Have a smoke - Tony, give the
man a cigarette!

(TERRY takes TONY'S pack, takes out a cigarette for BILLY and one
for himself)

Oh, your last one. (Lights thom Doth) Now, for God's sake relax. See
1ike this...

(TERRY strikes a devil-may-care pose)

But 1
a bomos

doad. They'll fire me for sure. Where in the hell can a ...
xusl gym teacher got a Job?

Specialized health spas?
I work with kids!

VoLl you don't work with me. Tovghon up, seetheart, St's a hard, cruel
Vorld. Yo aren‘t tho first fairy theyove ever dosked in

one of these slimo-covered holes. (Quoting Kilde's Baliad of meading
Goal) “He did rot vear his scarlet coat, for blood and wine are red, and
blood and wine wore on his hands when they found Rin.

Cone on, Terxy, cool it.

I'm just trying to point out that this (Tho xoom) is the essence of
civilized behaviour. I moan, they didn't even boat us over the head

with tolephone books on the way in.

1 suppose next they'll serve us tea.

Cortainly. And little sandwiches with the crusts cut off.

cut the crusts off 5o we can't  chew them up and mould them into
foue flrit looking firearms and make a daring cscaps.

(Tavghs) 1'@ bo willing to try.



1 alvays foel so

God, I just wish they wouldn't take your belt.
helpless with my pants falling down axousd ey ki

Yeah, life is tough Ssn't St.
It speaks at last! For a while there I thousht you'd escaped
iomn movie. (B dosen't anver) WLk, smouh of hls FEvOLity:
business. Cigarettes. Who's got em, and how many
Tony?
You're smoking my last one.
No spare carton? Well... How about you, Ralph?
1 don't smoke.
(TERRY looks at BEN. BEN obviously hates him)
oh cod.
(Cross cut to TOWMY and COPS)
Take it casy, Claude.
Take it casy! You got kids too!

Kids? What Xids! I never touched any kids. What in hell are you
2

Nobody.

Mell you can bet your ags oa it, pusk. We'll havo you fingered like
that.  (snap)

ing

Who in the hell do you think you're kidding?

T never touched o kids!

Fino, then all you have to do is prove that, Tomy.

I don't have to prove nothing. |

Look, Xid, you talk or ve start to push. |
NI |
(Cross cut to Pen) ‘

(7o COP 1) Mey mant Whon 8o we get our phona calls?

Don't worey about it, you'll got em. ‘

hen? . ‘




cop 1

To0r:

oiizes:

Ho know what we're doing.
111 bet.
ley, Tony, ask him about buying some cigarettes.
Do we got phone calls or not.
sure.
I'01 pay wp to five bucks a pack.
Any special brand?
Sobranie gold tip? Mo, mo, Export is fine, really.

(o has Exports) Nah, I can’t do it. See, says horo cigarettes may
harm your health.

(io holds up the pack, ,takes ot & smoke, Jaughs, valks back into
the interrogation room)
(roNY get "The Jail Song"'Tho short phrases between
orsos 'sro Takon in torn by othera'sy et )

THE JAIL SONG"

Qe etbar roud beys and 1'11 tall you u tale

5 that I've seen way out 1
ren o Piaces cbecare that have 1a7e me qeibe fratl
But there's no place I've been that n vorse than Jail.

Behind bars. In the lockup. Doing time. Incarecrated.

Thoy put you up against the car, then eh u dount
Say empty out those L 14 of taat frovnr
Just give us your bel shoelaces too

FRarts you ia b wemductor that. thap IR you're gonna do.

String yourself up, end it all, suicide, can't be that bad.

e they Sako you doum the bald end they put you in & cagel
With thirty drunken loonies all screaning their zage.

You ask the Jafler "Is this the best you can do?"

Then ho tellz ya "Buddy, you'll see worse before you're through.

Axe murders, pederasts, maniacs, tratfic violators.

S you pick yourself a comer that son't smsl
7% o phlin; yes. sada spare twung sad

Toout the 14te youren Living, thinkin' it's a losin' bat,

And just when things are looking worse you run out of cigarettes

Wicotine fits, you need a hit, just a butt, how about a puff?



Then the morning coses and they take you to trial
Tacking 16 bett ond trping joslyy

Standing there and wonderi

e L s i W s o i

Stole your buttons.One sock.h tie pin.Your penny loafers.

Tho dudge looks dam hard on the wreck o & mim
In need of a shave o ateps to the sta

* How do you plead 2" “Well

= Pay the twenty dollars and 111 Jot you 90 freet®

Pay the £ino.Or go to Jail.Just get gone.And let this be a lesson to you.
(Cross fade to TOMMY and THE COPS.)

What in the hell are you guys pushing mo for ? What in tho hell do

you vant 7

Look Tomsy wo know what's been 9oing on in that bar.¥e'vo had
cosplasnts .It's going to go better with those who co-operate.

Man Y don’t know what in tho hell this is all about.The dullest
Pooplo n town bang out in that bar.It's doad thoso days.Dsad.

S0 business has fallen off ¢h 7
What basiness 7

Look Tommy,maybe we can make some kind of deal.
Yo doals.

Come 0n Claudo,ba's Just a kid.

What do you do for a Living punk 7

I told,you I'm looking for a job.

You're a goddama 1ittle faggot whore.That's your job.
plriermpietgle b tag ALt

Look,will you guys just tell me what. in the hell you're talking about!

(Cross fade to Cell.)

(Counting cigarettes.) Ove, o thres, four-to L¢ X seoke half of ore
o hen 1a 4n hows ¢ omcke 20 1a0% o I8, then wnls e o ant
smoke the rest of At then ...ty what time €0 Vo o to CoUrt 7 About oight 7

No court on Satarday.

Mhat ! Oh God: If X smoke one now,right now a vhole ono,maybe X won't
start to screan.




Touy:
By

LD

ToNY:

TowT:

TERRY:

The main thing is they bore you fnto submition. One of the
biggest tools

In thoir arse-enal.uhat time is it anyway ?

Five twenty-six.

Tony.

God.Hang in men,Sust givo your  mame,rank and serfal ...

Wheaties. That's my cereal. Broakfast of chaspions, right Billy 7

Tony?

Yeah Ben

1w sorey.

¥or what 7

Back at the club.I was stupid.

M forgot it man. (e hugs BEN.) TE'11 be ok.

Jo8us. (T BALDH) You ever boen to jail before 7

My God no? It was difterant in the old days.Fveryone vas so.

discreet.You just went to the Tropical Club,after the shors vere over,
"ot coseone and went home.The police didn't bother you as long as

¥ou were discreot.You Just dida’t talk about 1t or Rake any o,

Somotimes scmathing would happen,up on the mountain or :mlng.
But if you 9o up thero looking for men what can you expoct 7

Arggggg! Locked up in a \Pase arxeat.I don't believe it. Tony
O Tomy! 1 hate £ bredk p you sesdhin Lioas scane,but. 1f 2 v
gon't do sosething to get my mind off ciggies I'm going to
bonkexs.,

Right.A Ltorary aiscussion 7

Sounds yumle. What &0 you think v should call the story of our
dtshoartening incarcoration 7

Gay Miggors of Asorica 7
Oh that black stuff has been done to death.How about Pruits on Ice 7

Sounds 1ike a specialty cook book...I've got it! We Shall Over Come.



Yow that is tastoful.
This reminds wo of one of those old British prisoner of war movies.
Splendid.stalag 69.

1 say sir ,morale is getting a titch low.

Porhaps an entortainment would be in order.I leave it to you ‘
Sargeant. |

Thank 3
Hollo, hol 1o.Helcome on board the Love Boat duckies.As your entoxtairment
officer 1 think we can safely say we have a splendid cruise lined
tonight Me've layed a three day tour of Allen Ginsbury
on for you,plus some very spocial acts.Pirst that world famous
imporsonator, chantuese, Mr.Bruco Filbert Rasin.Take it away Bruce:

Oh you'xe all 5o kind.Thank you thank you.Oh I love you all
Ladles and Gentieman;the ever popular Yo Voot (T2RRF doos nothing.)
Thask you,thaak o4, Tou're 3 dy Garland, (lothing)

1 onroo. (Yarns) and Lisa mm.ul Taluhla,and the show stoppor
vy sl b ol g s
Thank you ,thank you. ¥ou Bruce. Ssndectal mmlastl. sat,ed

. Thask
1w 8 yong,an_ 014 favorite 1 know you+re all going o love.
Cose on gang join in,let's have a ball?

BLAK BLAW BLAN

Uerxe pooe Metle Jaabe vho have lost our wey.
Blah, Blah,

e nmxn.mn--a-. ve heard doctors say.
Blah Blah

Mo're uuin..lly doamed

Wo cravled fron tho wosb

with limp Pl e Y

cHoRuS:
Blah.blah.Blah blah blah blah.Blah.Blah.Blah.




caonus:

BeN:
ToNy, RALew,
TRRRY &
new

Towr:

AL BUT
BILLY:
TR
BALPH;
aorus
BrLLY:
Towrs

AL BUT
BILLY:

Towrs

I never loft mother cause I hate pa,
ah, B, bl

8 o cut. off his nuts but T aldn’c Xoow how
Ban, Blah,

Pleaso lot mo speak
My Aaddy was Greek

And mado me the freak T am now.
Fepeat.

I went to the priest to..(TONY) unburden my soul

Blah, Blah, Blah

W 5aid T was doosed cause I like the wrong hole

Blah, Blah, Blah
Youh he said that I'd sinned by gotting myself rimsed

And Hell vas my ultimate goal!

5414 T vish they were dead

Blah, Blah, Blah
Thay*d have us a1l shot
Likely as not
But would settle for castration instead
Ropeat.

(BILLY can't manage it)

(Song ends with laughing)

(TERRY has finished his last cigarotte during the song. He now
roaches for another. He is out)

Oh God. Nicotina fit time! Just don't let me swallow my tongus, O.X.
Tony?

Blah, Blah, Blah,



Oh it's the whispor falry.Don't blah blah mo mwootheact.
R £ALt vo're Th hare. T vasn"t marching dowm mainstrest:Flawatios®
wy buns a t
If v don't push we von't get anywhere.
Well at oast you won’t got put in Jail.
TONY:  Right.It's boen yoars since you've been in jail.
Man we're shooting sport for evory ham handed pig in this town and you
know 4t and vhat do you do sbout 4t 7Rl over ard play desd.
TR (Covering his oyes.) Well maybe if wo're real quiet they'l all go avay.
(Cross Pade to TOWHY and THE COPS.)
0P 11 Bight o'clock.P.K. July 30.Mhere were you 7
oo I'm ot sure.
P i Not sure.
COP 2: Come on Tumay. Think Remesber.
COP 1t Septesbor thon.The tonth,eleven fifteen. Spill ic.
TN Tt *s & long time ago.
or 1 Long time ago.shit.
0P 2: Come on Tommy. Who were you with ?
TOMMY: I don't know T tell yal
COP 21 Woll you must at lesst know what you did that day.
TOMY: T don't even know what day of the woek it was.

COP 11 Friday.The Xid was coming hose from a hockey gase.That Jog your
memory bozzo 7

€OP 2: Come on Tomey think!
TOMK: X don’t remesber.
COP 11 Don't remembor what.?

TOWMY1 X don’t remssbor anything at all.

©OP 1: Well you'd better resesber somathing.Fast

(Cross Pade back to cell.)




HOOVER:

Towrs

TERRY:

(0oing a gase show host) Mi there! We've been waiting for you!
Toos time's play Truly Concorned? Tonight an extremely
gontzoversial topics

rottsereprel i nation,OR woll spring of civilization!
ihat o you etk ?

o don' aven Sure.Ratings are golng wpluptupt
Fapeolally with tonighes poverpacked puers he most 1
Pprostigious group of experts in the history of prime time!

Now let's meot omiLadics and Gentlemen! Tonight's
panel!
(TONY assigns characters to everyone in the cell)

Leonardo bt vinct:
ke Angolo

Goie pentar

And the king hinself; Me.J.Bdgar Hoover!

And now before we get down to tonights burning fssve...

That's the idea,burn the buggers!

A word fxom our sponson

Hii  Oscar Wilde for rlorida Oranges,an ¥qual Oppovtunity reploger..
Nouornosaeme. 1 can't 90 on.1 eun't do o 4¢. 1 am quipped ou

T cannot mutter a merry Chort1e:
Joke's poor.1 6aa"c 16t 99 vith po ML Of Wit umtis 1 light
a clgaretta.

Tonyyouve 90t €0 help me.I'n starting to ool ke M1 marsts.
it Tex Ritter ? In any case "I've just got to have just one
more cigarette.

You know I gave you ay last  a long time ago Terry.

X koourbat what sbout Mudolgh Valentine here (70 KEN)
Look sweothoart,I wasn't 5oing to steal your man,just borrow him
for nhumlnmy it's not my fault {f ho's a bAt of a slut,is it ?



I forgot my pack at the bar.

No forgot. The last time somscne told me they forgot I ended w vith
i Besute ey, et that HCELa Blge bare ih Your BOobety 1
nean, eithor those are cigarettes or you're taking some very wierd
horronest

(TERRY goes after BEN'S shirt pocket vhere he doos have
ol = Jumps up and hits him. TONY grabs BEN. TERRY
pulls back into a corner)

Fuck off11
Take it easy man! You gone crazy!

Ehut. the fuck api1 Shut the fuck @ you stupid son of & itehl! I've
had it with you and your goddamn cigarttes! Puck you

(A pause. TONY holds on to BEN who has quite cracked up. TERRY
huddles in a corner)

1 don't see what's 50 crazy about wanting a fucking cigarette. (Fause)

Docan*t everyone want a fucking cigarotte sometimes. I mean, fsn't that
1 about Having a cigarette. All T wanted was a

Smke. 16 Chat o0 mch 0 2kt T e 2'm 2ot ol aay e

g
T...X don't care about nothing.

1 Just want a...a.

(He broaks doun)

(Gots up and goes to him) Here.,.hardly oven smoke.It's just that I...
You got so

+ Hove:

(Mot Xnowing what to say he returns to his seat and sits down)
(After a moment, he takes one out, lights up) Thanks.

(o lays the clgarettes out in front of hin, counts thes)
one, two, three, four, (Forces himsel to smile) Ges,

five...85x ehs
i5 wondorful...just wonderfull God, I may survive this ordeal after all!
X mayt

(Cross Pada to coes)
Come on Tommy.Do you think you could make five years inside as a sex offender?

Me've got you by the balls boy. Talk you little queen or I'11 rip em right off!

X nover touched no kids?

never done that !

Yeah sure all you over do s turn a few tricks at Truxx right ?




cop 21

Yes. Mot
Yes, not What Kind of shit is that? Eithor you do or you don't. When
are’you gonna stop lying to me boy?

You Xeop on twisting my vordst

Well then what are you trying to s 2 Just tell us tho truth

‘Tomay:
that's all ve vaat.  (Pauso) 1'11 do ewryining T imy cob you. Right
down the Line. My word..

An shit, thumxxlnmm:&whmngxnlucw
T say pat him avay.T give him two veeks in re sose
con ¥ho. dossn*t. 1ike Chicken heks pute o b oe svers tn v

(COP 1 starts to leave.TOMMY panics)

Alxight. Alright. I turn tricks somtimes. I do. But I
Honest.. +3ust people I like, sometimes they give me money, shat's
an.

Mhore?
vy
Where do you tur these tricks?

I on't know, @ifferent places. tlotals, cars, thelr place, 1 they can
take mo. ¥y place if I have to.

How about Trw?
In the bar? No. Never there.
Puck you! (e leaves)

oty this L it Mo'll come back vith tho Dsk Sergeant in a
#0cond and ho's bound and deternined to book you for child abuse,

But I didn't touch no kidt

I believe you, but you got no proof Of where you were on the night in
question. You got dragged in on & raid on a bar we know is the centre
©f homosexual prostitution, and... holl, child abuse, Tossy, the jury
<can bo nurdor. We don't need much of a case. You fit the goneral
description.

But I'vo told you the trutht

That's not enough! Wa want Truxkx! We want a trick in the fuckin' john
Of that place! Come on! Thore must bo something.

Alright! (Pause) Alright.




That space back
This little Ana
tighter and tighter in there,
et ook other; gotting closer
the ‘someon:

the crova pushes Sigees
. ..and Bomeono would 4 staxe and it voula
a skyrocket factory a

And somabody pays you.

17m Just thora, I...maybo I mst sossbody...maybe after we have a drink
v 9 Aot alamiar Sut dams . mome monage -+ o

at's good, but not good encugh.
That's all there fat
He'11 bo back soon.
O.Kl O.KI Alright. They pay me. They pay me then. I do it for them
anbore you say. In the Bathroom. On the dance floors G.K.s they way
Bo, they pay me.
(O Lovers his hesd aato the desk. The COP gets up and goes out)
sorry.

(€AST 4n Col1 sing.)

WHY CAN'T THEY LeavE

¥hy can't they leave us alone?
What ve cver done to thes?

e never do them no harm.

We vouldn't do that.

iy can't they leave us alome?
Wo're Just living our 1ife.
We don’t got in no one's way.
W couldn’t do that.

(Xnterlude)

How coma they chase us?

How come they beat us?

It's mostly love we'xe talking about.
It's love the hassel's about.

Don't get mad about that.




TONNY & CAST:  Why can't they loave ue alone
Thoy'ze nover gonna beat us

There'11 alvays be us
* Thera'll always be us.

(Song fades out. During the song COP 2 has gome
and gotten a statement for TORN 0 sign. e
hands it to him.TONMY signs.
cop 2 That's right Toemy.It's gomna be Ok, Came on.
(COF 2 leaves TOMAY goos to Cell Area.)

Ok Sirle 1isten upt Wo havo got a case here.You are o
a Common

99115 €0 bo charged as found in's at &
e, 2ood.Mow donte - nake » Bera in your pants, st Jase
& Jittle fine.All you have to do ia plead guiley

5 that.ust  1ittle slep on Grn et for bdng navghty.
2nd you know what we'xe going to do,because you're such gead

oy Lixat wa've got somsono hero who wants to soe each and every
Sne of | You. 5o thanks for flying Techaical Squed and come on et

in the harr.
ToNY; Who wants to see us and what fort
coe 2; Now don't be 1ike that.It's just a doctor who's very concorned

about your public health.

ALz You want us to take physical

cor 2 Wope.V.D. Tests.

{EVERIONS screans an makes a'fuse.TON runs dowmstage and

addrosses the avdience.)
ToNY: S gaen gang sden't 1ot tiem 4o this to us.Everyone who believes
in faries clap!
( ¥AE WEST now entars.High Drag style .SHE is using
a glant cue tip for a walking stick.On her first
1ine 0 grabs a five from the back of the
tage e it forning a line,tho front man



oxst

Did 1 hear somecne say Clap ?
(081 begins,KAE doss big entrance.)

i boys

v sonG

Some poople call mo sasbones
Others just call me Doc.

You call me anything but M
And X might twist off your cock.

cioRs:
Doooon't you stick that thing,

Don’t you stick that thing in me !

X Just might pee whea you down on your knee
16700 atick that thing in me-

Some say every man has a right to be free.
T oay that's Tine till he catches ¥

S0 drop your

And ve'll have a lock see

50 just point that thing at me.

Unemn. i ya big boy.
cHoms:

Toa gkt iy Shet G Jn astlans yous rights
ok T et Ly vin. towd Lo Mighee

Mow point that thing at me!
Oh,a Mouseketeer.low's Mickey 7

Just £ine Jimay!

cmoaus:

In my 1ine of work you meet interesting men
And if they're unlickey ,you meet them again.
But vhat's the

Of an infecte
S oat paies that i s

(AE is about to stick RALPI,wbo hos come to
Boso nossel,bat FALYH in a rage drops the ho
and walks upstage.)

the
s0




L

ot
¥o,I' sorry but I've had enough
locked mo up, pushed e around

guilty for the first time in ten yoars.Wnat did I do 2

Doctor you will rot stick that thing
dn me.If you try you'll need ten guards,and some way of
$xplaining tho death of an old man.I'n coing back to my coll.
T have nothing more to say uAtil T hear from my lawyer,

Mot guilty! Mot guilty! ot guilty!

13 brought 1.COP 2 leaves. TOMKY is plainly in bad shape.
He atands i a comor avay from everyone.)

You ook awful,what did they do 7
Just fuck o£f,0K Ralph ?
Suze Tosay...I Just thought ...1f you necded help..

Look man if they 4id amything o you in there you should get it oot
front as soon as possible ‘cause ...

Just leave mo alone ok 7

I'® Just trying to tell you that thoy got mo right to

K orr
(Mhore 15 a 1osg pauso.)

Kaybe bo noeds a ke ox something.

You vant a smake, oy 7

Yoan.

Torry 7

(580King) This Ls my second Last one.

Oh mant



TERKY:  Well do you want me to go to pieces too 7

(Thore 15 another pause.Then BILLY gots up and
over to TERRY.He's sure of hinself for tho firet time
1n the wholo eveaing.fie's angry..

BILLY:  Give mo the smokes.
(TERRY sces he means business.He gives hi the i
Ppack.BILLY goes over to TOMY,lights
Sives St o ToHw.TOWY takes. it looke. up,erye to saile.)

Those fuckexs...They ...

TOWM:  Thanks man.(Takes a drag) Jesus I.
(TOWA starts to cry.BILLY and TOWIY esbrace.)
There iz a quick BLACKOUT.THE CAST gets set for
GAY UNTIL THE DAY THAT I DIE.)
“GAY UNTIL THE DAY THAT I DIE®

Tonvs Kind of funky with my foet back on the growd.

coming back much atrongor, they won't Tun us out of toun.
And I'11 bo gay until the day that T: die!

cas :
I'11 bo gay until the day that I ale

Don't. our time asken why

Thates bow 1€ s, that's how i€'s alvays been.

Don't talk to me about sin,

et firyostod oy

And I'11 be gay until the day that I die!

AP T feol & little shaky but I'n fecling protty
Now I'a standing on my feet like I alvays knew I could.
2nd I'n goroa Keep oo pushing Like I Koes 1 aluays shovid,

Cause I'11 bo gay until the day that

BILLY:  Feeling realy angry,and X haven't for auhile,

Iim Kickin out the closet door,I'a ready for the trial.
S haadln: o woered Ad 1 VeI Eripelive
R T12/ba. ar e e oy Thes T 400,

TR I'm gled I'm getting out,thats the only thi
TA pikstag ek of texhia;then T =ttt ToRlLY o
I've got my life to 1ive and I'm quitin this old show

ook 1123 he gay W13 the dap Soat T al




1 don't koow what: to 8,1 can't go hom 20

I'11 have to wear the b now theye 11 call =0 vhore
Fre i aay 5% vith 8 grin,and T1) yeAt e uman T
Cause I'11 bo gay until the day that I die

It's hard for me to say it,I don't know wha

Talking ain’t my strony point aad Lt's aleays boen that way
Bat you can bet it all T ain't  fomsetin this duy

And I'11 bo gay uatil the day th

Some of you ain‘t doe your time in prison yet
Doa't £0ol yourself ,you'll get your turn,we bat
Ualess you teach the vorld you don't cwe 1o social dobt
Bocause you'xe gay until the day that you die!

(his nusbox has to be a3 joyous and splashy as possible.
In the first production we had tho Bartendox run ot
with amms full of pink ballons,vith I'LL BE GAY UNTIL THE
DAY TUAT 1 DIE printod o thamerhe balisor ven: handed out
£ the aulienco at the end of the song and the sight of all

domtown baxs fall of our pink batlons vas & 3
Son1"this song.)

e PO
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CROSS FADE TO TOMMY AND THE COPS

cop 2 N
Come on Tommy. We got all the proof we need. If you
don't come across we're gonna have to come down on you reall
heavy. You think you could make five years in the pen as
a sex offender?
COP 1
We got you by the balls boy. How much harder you want us
to squeeze? (PAUSE) Answer me you fucken little queen or
I'1T rip your doddamn nuts right oFfF!
TOMMY

I never touched no kids! How come therg's nothing in the

paper if someone's bothering kids! I never done that!

Ear 1
Never done what?

TOMMY
You know what!

CoP 1

So all that you do is turn a few tricks at Truxxx eh?
TOMMY
Yes. No!
COP 1
Yes, No? What kind of shit is that? Either you do or you
don't. When are you gonna stop Tying to me boy?
TOMMY

You keep on twisting my words!
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COP 2
Well then What‘are you trying to say then Tommy? Just tell
us the truth that's all we want. (PAUSE) 1I'11 do everythin
I can for you. Right down the line. My word. ..

COoP 1
Ah shit don't waste your time on the douche bag. He's gonn
keep his mouth shut right up until the moment when he sudde
realizes those other no class assholes in there have sold
him down the rivef. You'll have lots to say thén you Titti
fag asshole but it,17 be too late. Come on Frank let's get
out of here.  This baby fucker's enough to make me puke.
We'11 see how long he lasts in the pen. I give him two
weeks till some con puts a piece of steel into his guts.

TOMMY
Alright. Alright. I turn tricks sometimes. I do. But
I'm no pro. Honest. Just...just people I like, sometimes

they give me money that's all.

COP 1
Where?

TOMMY
Huh?

COP 1

Where do you turn these tricks?
TOMMY
I don't know, different places. Hotels, cars, their place

if they can take me. My place if I have to...ah..



CoOP 2
How about Truxxx?
TOMMY
In the bar? No. Never there.
COP 1
Fuck you! (HE LEAVES)
COP 2
Look tommy, this is jt. He'll come back—wi-th_the--Pesk

Sergar

& in a second, and he's bound and determined to book
you for child abuse. |

TOMMY
But I didn't touch no kid'!®

cCopP 2
I beiieve you, but you got no proof of where you were on
fhe night in question. You got dragged in on a raid on a
bar we know is the centre of homosexual pkostitution, and. .
hell, child abuse Tommy the jury can be murder. We don't
need much of a case. Yoy fit the general discription.

TOMMY
But I've told you the truth!

COP 2
That's not enough! We want Truxxx! We want a trick in the
fuckin' John of that place! Come on! There must be some-
thing.

TOMMY
Alright! (PAUSE) Alright. Some nights. Back when it

used to get real crowded. That space back 1in by the
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bathrooms...there's this space see. This Tittle space.
And all the 1ight is red and the crowd gets tighter'and
tighter in there, everyone pushing against the walls,
against each other, getting closer and closer see touching
tight everywhere, then the lights, someone would turn out
the lights, unscrew them, and the crowd pushes tighter and
tighter, touching...touching...and someone would start and
it woudl just exploﬁe...]ike a fire in a skyrocket factory a
...and it all happens.

Cop 2
And somebody pays you.

TOMMY
I"'m just there, [...maybe I meet somebody...maybe after we
have a drink...maybe we go somewhere else or...he Just
lTends me some money...or.

copP 2
That's good, but not good enough.

| TOMMY

That's all there is!

COP 2
He'll be back soon.

TOMMY ‘
0.K! 0.KI Alright. They pay me. They pay me then. I do
it for them anywhere You say. In the bathroom. 0On the
dance floor. 0.K., they pay me, they pay me.
TOMMY LOWERS HIS HEAD ONTO THE DESK. THE COP GETS UpP AND
GOES OUT. | '

copP 2

Sorry.



