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THE RATBUSTERS
By Andrew RiceOxley
(Loosdly based on'The Pied Piper of Hamelin' andeven more loosdy on'The Ghogtbugters)

SCENE 1
LittleboroughMarket

(Token Salls arranged Centre, Left and Right with sanples of things such as fruit and
vegetables, packds of caeals, snveds, pladtic batles of fruit juice etc., some dothes,
anything that can be knocked abou a bit withou too much troude. A stallhdder
behind each gall andone or two customers perusingthearticlesfor sale.

After a few moments, Enter Right a harde of squealing RATS (6 or more), who swarm
eveywhere grablingfoodandgenerally creating havoc, then ext Left.

These Rats are vary humandd; they are bipeds with arms and but for their brown or grey
tops andrat masks, they might be mistaken for humans. The appdl ed and ouraged
gallhdders andcugtomers surveythe damage. The Customers runoff.

Enter Right, a POLICE INSPECTOR and CONSTABLE. They are parting and vary
harassd. One of the sallhdders - CITIZEN 1 - rushes forward to med them,
closdy foll owed by other stallhdders, CITIZENS2 and?3).

Citizen 1: Didyouseethem, Inspedor, svarmingeverywhere?

Citizen 22 Rampagingand....wre&inghavoc ....worsethan ever!

Ingpector: Weve bean folowing them - though they might come here, didrit we
Corgable?

Congable Oh, yes I've been making naes. (extracts naebodk andreads) "l first laid eyes
on them gathering in large numbers a the end of Righton Stred.  Immediaidy my
suspicions were aroused and | sensed an imminent bread of the peace So | radioed
for asggtance....within minues assstancearived inthe shgpe of Ingoedor -".

Ingpector: Yes, thankyou, Corgable, thetll do. Theseditizensdorit want to hea dl that.

Citizen 1. We catanly dorit, we want to know what youre gaingto DO about these rotten
ras.

Citizen 2 Yed, whileyouwere makingyou supd nates, those vileratswere smashingup
our market.

Citizen 3: Andnat just 'breatingthe peacé but blowingit to kingdam come!

Citizen 1. Look theréshardly anythingleft onthesedtdls

Ingpector: Youhavega SOMETHING Ieft then?

Congable Ohdea.

Citizen 22 What doyoumean, 'Ohdea'? (Anxious) Youdorit mean?
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Ingpector: I'm afrad hedoes (Lodking Left) Look out, herethey comeagain! (Enter Left,
svarming agan, the RATS They sveg to the floor or carry away eveything
potade, then ext Right. The CITIZENStry to proted ther goods, to no avail,
whil s the INSPECTOR and CONSTABLE takecover).

Citizen 1. Yougred bigcowardd Cdl yourselves pdicamen!

Citizen 2. They're utter wimps - I've never seen anythinglikeit - coweringbehindour gdls
whilethe Rats brokethelaw to their heats content!

Citizen 3: Andput usou of busness

Citizen 1. If YOU dorit proted usfrom crimewhowill ?

Citizen 2. Youreadigyrace youtwo!

Citizen 3: Ougtt to be ashamed of yoursdves

Ingpector: Steady on, dealy onl  'Distretionis the better part of vadou' and dl that. No
pant in our trying to sop them, was there? We were hopeesdy ounumbered. Dont
want to add bloodshed to crimind damage, dowe? Eh, Congteble?

Congable Ohno, gr. Inview of thedrcumdances, your courseof adionwasvery wise, gr.

Ingpector: MY couse of adion, en? Not yous? Why didnt you radio for more help,
Corgable?

Congable: | wastoobusy tekingnates, gr.

Citizen 1. Youtwo arejust acougde of incompetents. | bet you coudrit even arrest ONE rat
between you

Ingpector: Now, now, dr, dorit get caried avay. We are nat deding with snde, solitary
ratsbu vast numbersof them - hardesinfad.

Citizen 22 (Very sarcadtic). Brilli ant deduction, Sherlock! How longdid it take youto work
that one out?

Citizen 3: | dorit suppceeyouhavean '‘dementary’ solutionfor us, doyou?

Ingoector: Not a solution, no, but pdice reinforcements woud help, woudrit they,
Corgable?

Congable They catanly woud, gr. Weredretched wefer thinasit is

Ingpector: These rats are worse than flying pickets or protesters and yet no-one will send us
extrapdice

Congable A few harseswoud comein handytoo.

Ingpector: (Acidly). But canyouget them?

Congable No.

Ingpector: If youask me, what YOU ough to doisto get onto the Couril.

Congable THEY ougtt to dosomething abolt pdicereinforcaments.

Ingoector: Mater of fad, they ough to hande this whde thing dired. They've ga a Pest
Cortrol Officer, haven't they?

Citizen 22 Wetried him. Hesad heonly dedt with housshdd pests.

Citizen 3. Typicd.



Citizen 2. Asif wehavent ga 'eminour housesaswell.

Citizen 1. Ah, bu he mantainsthat now they'rerunnng dl over the sreds, they're athred
to pudic order - s0they'rethe pdicesresporshility.

Citizen 3. Soit'sbadk to sguareore. Thesetwo - (onyjust hddingbackaninsut).

Ingpector: Dorit say anything you might regret, Sr. | woud hate to arrest youfor abusinga
pdicedffica inthecouseof hisduty.

Citizen 3: Duty? Youmean 'derdictionof duty'.

(INSPECTOR draws himsdf up indignartly; the CONSTABLE reaches for his natebodk
likea refereeabou to bodk a playe for a badfou).

Citizen 1. All right, dl right, let'skegp cod, shdl we? Our main enemy istherats, right?
Sodorit let'sturn onead other.

Citizen 22 What arewegangto do?

Congable Haveyoutried the Courtil, gr, goart fromthe Pest Cortral Offica?

Citizen 22 Weve been onthephoretothem every day.

Citizen 1: Andga nowhere,

Ingpector: Well, Citizens, | suggest you go to the Town Hal and see the Courtll
PERSONALLY. It might be moreeffedive.

Citizen 1: If wecangetin.

Citizen 22 Themain doa hasbeen pretty firmly locked recently.

Citizen 3: Andapdiceaman posted & the badk doa.

Ingpector: Wel, gr, youlet me know when youre gang and I'll seethe pdicaman a the
badk doa, eh, Congable? (Winksat CONSTABLE).

Congable Oh, yes | thinkwecanarange something  (Wnkstoo).

Citizen 1. Right, well gotomorrow morning. (To CITIZEN 2) Coming?

Citizen 2. Youbetl am. (ToCITIZEN 3) Youcoming?

Citizen 3. I'm gangto the doctors tomorrow morning - abou my migraine attadks.

Ingpector: If wedonit get rid of theseratssoon well dl be sufferingfrom migrane attadks.

Congable YesandR.SS.

(Theothers lodk baffled).

Congable Repetitive StressSyndrome.

Ingpector: Ohthat. Ohyes. It'sbean hgppening enoughtimes hasnt it?
Citizen 1. Comeon, let'sclea thismessup.

(ThethreeCITIZENSbegin to tidy up).

Citizen1: (ToINSPECTORandCONSTABLE) Want to hdp?
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Ingpector: Er, we mug be off nov and montor the rats movements  Bedt of luck
tomorrow. Let'sgo, Congeble

(INSPECTORand CONSTABLE et Left).

Citizen 2. (Scornfully). "Monitor therats movements' - that'sdl they cando.

Citizen 3. Patheticisntit?

Citizen 1. (Suveyngthedamage). Ohblow thid | coudnt be bathered. Let'sget realy for
that medingtomorrow. (Movesoff Right). Comeon

(CITIZEN 1 extsRght).

Citizen 3. If that doesn't work we may haveto takethelaw into our own hands.
Citizen 2. (Septically) Ohyes? What areyougangto do?

Citizen 3: | dorit know but I'll think of something - when I've gat rid of my headade.
Citizen 2. (Sacadically). | bet youwill .

(CITIZEN 2 exitsRight, CITIZEN 3followinghislead).

SCENE 2
LittleboroughTown Hall.

(Roamin the Tomn Hall.  COUNCILLOR 1 - seated Right - isreadng The Times
nenspaper and scoffing sveds. THE MAYOR and COUNCILLOR 2 are playing
snodke on a table Centre Sage. [ This coud be mimed].  COUNCILLOR 3 is seated
Left nearby andis ocaupied with a TV computer game. Thereisa phore near the TV
andphorebodks).

Coundillor 3: (Feveishly pressng buttons on his computer).  Come on, comeon....get up
there, will you Dammit ....that coud have been my best score!

Coundillor 2. What ISyoubest score?

Coundillor 3: Two thousand andfifty seven.

Mayor: (Laughng). Two thousandandfifty seven - youd better give up!

Coundillor 2: (Indcating MAYOR). Hega threethousandthefirg timeheplayedit.

Coundillor 3: (Sacadtic). | bet hedid.

Mayor: | did Mindyou THIS is the game for me. (To COUNCILLOR 2). Wha's my
brek sofar?

Coundillor 2. Twenty-seven - asyouvery well know.



(The MAYOR pas anaher red).

Mayor: Twenty-eight now. (The MAYOR pas agan). Andthe bladk again - thirty-five
nov (Chucking). Oh, ho ho - herel go nostopagng me now. Ea you heat out
Stephen Hendry, herel comel

Coundillor 3: Big-heal!

Mayor: Jedousy will get younowhere, my friend

(Enter purposefully Right, CITIZENS1 and2).
Coundillor 22 What doyouthink youredang? Whosad youcoud comein here?

(The MAYORisin the midde of his sha andfluffsit. COUNCILLOR 3 cortinues with hig/
her video game).

Mayor: What the - (Turningtothe CITIZENS. Wel of dl theflippingcheek! Whodoyou
think you are? Barging in here when I'm in the midde of agame of snooker. Andin
themidde of arecord bre tod

Citizen 1. (Sadornic). Itsyour lunch hou, of couse, andyoucant seeusnow. That'swhat
you seaetay sad.

Coundillor 22 And she was absolutdly right! Y ouve gat to make an gppantment to seethe
Mayor andhescatanly na seenganyorein hislunch hour.

Mayor: Nol catanly anna! Now get ou!

Citizen 2 You lunch hou a deven o'dock inthe morning?

(COUNCILLOR 1 haslowered his newspaper andislodkingindgnart too).

Coundillor 1. What'sthetimega todowithit? Wework "flexi" time here.

Citizen 1. Ohl see Tha explanswhy - whenever we rang you last week - it was your
lunch hour.

Coundillor 1. Very probebly.

Coundillor 2: Boundto be someongslunch hour, isntit?

Citizen 2. Very convenient for you, when youretryingto avoid an undeasant issie.

Coundillor 1. What areyoutakingabou?

Citizen 1. Hes tdking abou the RATS, Courtillor!  Or hadnt you naiced they're
overunningthetown?

Coundillor 2. Therat guestionlSaproblem but one that the pdicecan hande pafedly well.

Coundillor 1: Wehaveevery corfidencein them.

Citizen 1: Wel weDONT. Weve seen ther atemptsto ded with therasandfrankly ....

Citizen 2 They're pathdtic.



Mayor: Look youtwo, if youwant to register an officid complaint, will youkindy usethe
corred procedures. Go andseemy seaetary, make an gopantment andthen -

Citizen 1: Nol Wewant youto dosomething hereandnow.

Citizen 22 Andwerena ganguntil youdo.

Coundillor 2. But thisisoutrageous!

Coundillor 1: It catanly is Wed better get thepdice

Mayor: What I'd liketo know ishow thesetwo gat IN here. The pdicehad drict indructions
na to admit anyorewithout apass

Citizen 1. Thepdiceaejus asconcaned abou therasasweare.

Mayor: Youdorit meanthey let youin?

Citizen 2 Mayor, if youwoud deignto come out of your hermeticdly seded officefor a
while, youd seejust how viciousand destructive theseratsare.

Citizen 1. Andthey're totaly out of cortrol. The pdice cant hande them. Some dragtic
adionisneaded now.

Mayor: Norsense, they'rejudt alittl e high spirited thet'sdl.

Citizen 1. Jugt alittl ehigh-spirited! Do youknow how many shops they've plundered?

Citizen 22 Andhow much foodthey've devoured?

Coundillor 22 Wl they'vega tolive, haven't they?

Coundillor 1: Bereasonable.

Mayor: Quiteright. We can't let them Sarve, can we? We dorit want those Animd Rights
peodedonvnonus, dowe? (Chuckesweakly).

Citizen 1. What about OUR rights?

Citizen 22 What abolt our property?

Citizen 1: What about our businesss, our liveihoods?

Citizen 22 Weéll dl beruinedif theseratsaren't removed.

Mayor: | think youre exaggerating.  Just kego cdm - things will settle down, youll see
Y oumay even be addleto dam compensation from the Government, you never know.
(ToCOUNCILLOR?2). What doyouthink?

Coundillor 2. Yes, they might be ableto swingit. We can get youthe dam forms, if you
like.

Citizen 1. Theonly peodewhoaregangto 'swing areyouandyou Courxill ors, Mayor, if
youdorit sopwrigdingand gart tekingtheserats serioudy!

Citizen 22 Wemeanit!

Mayor: (Trying to placate the CITIZENS. Look jus rdax. St down, have awhisky or
something Everythingwill bedl right - no need to get worked up. These rats will
soongo away to anather town. Just stay cdm - letit dl blow over. (Triesto put his
armonCITIZEN 1'sshodder but it'sbrushed asde).

Citizen 1. Werena waitingany longger!

(A squealing naise can be heard off Right, even by COUNCILLOR 3 whoisjolted ou of the
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video game).

Coundillor 3: Canyouhea that nase, Mayor, orisit jus me?
Mayor: It'snajustyou, | canhea it very dealy.

Coundillor 22 Socanl.

Coundillor 1: Socanl.

Mayor: Andit'scomingthisway.

Citizen 1. | thinkit'stherds.

Citizen 2 Sodol.

Citizen 1. Takecover everyore!

(The bemused COUNCILLORS and MAYOR rush for cover, only judt in time as the RATS
sveg onfrom Right. They create general havoc |, carry off seveal items, i nduding
COUNCILLOR 1I's sneds, and ext Left. The MAYOR, COUNCILLORS and
CITIZENSemergefrom’hiding).

Mayor: Wel, of dl the.....I've never e anythinglikeit!

Citizen 2 WE have.

Citizen 1. Yes indead. Now youknow what wereupagang.

Coundillor 3: Lookwheat they've doreto my video and my cesstted

Coundillor 22 Look what they've dore to the shooler table! (To MAYOR). Look Mayor,
looket thid

(The MAYORinspedsthe snodker takle).

Mayor: GoodGod | dorit believeit! They'verippadthedloth! Thisisurforgivedle

Coundillor 1: Look whet they've dore to my Times. (Holds up a vey tatty Times
newspaper).

Coundillor 2. Theserashavega nodecency a dl!

Coundillor 1: It'sabsolutey ourageous Andthey'vetaken my swedd

Coundillor 3: They'vetaken someof my casstted

Coundillor 1. They'vetaken my swedd

Mayor: Never mindyour sweds, they'vetaken someof the snooler bdld

Citizen 1. Only SOME of the shooler bals?

Mayor: What doyoumean only SOME? To teke ONE woud beaheinouscrime.

Citizen 1. I'médfrad, Mayor ....

Mayor: Yes?

Citizen 2. Hesafrad they might return.

Mayor: What? Just let them, I'd show them, I'd -

(Same sgueaking nase as before canbe heard, only thistime off Left).
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Citizen 22 Teake cover agan! (All take cover agan as before. The RATS svarmin agan
from Left and complete the damage they caused thefirst time, carrying off the snodker
cues toa  then ext Right.  The MAYOR, COUNCILLORS and CITIZENS emerge
agan).

Mayor: How the blazes did they get in, that's what 1'd like to knowv? Therésgangto bea
few sadkingsroundhere.

Coundillor 2: Just look whet thase flaming rats have dore! How can we play snooker now?
Withnocued

Coundillor 1: What about my sweds? Andmy Times - they've eventaken my Times! Of
dl the cheek!

Mayor: 'Cheek’ isnttheword, it's....it's ....thcseratsaregangto pay for thid

Citizen 1. Oh, youare prepared to DO something now, areyou?

Mayor: Youbet| am. (Pacesroundangily).

Citizen 2. Niceto seeyou gppredatethe prodem now.

Mayor: I'mgettingsraght onto thepdice - they canjolly wdl sort thisout here andnow!

Citizen 1. WeveTOLD you the pdicearenogood

Citizen 2. Not without massive reinforcements - that's what they reckon.

Mayor: Really,andwho's going to sendus reinforcements?The Government's
still hagglingover who foots the bill for the last outbreakof civil disorder.
Those anti-road protesters cost us thousands!

(COUNCILLOR 3 starts consulting the YELLOW PAGES).

Councillor 1: Couldn't we perhaps BARGAIN with the rats?

Mayor & Councillors2 & 3: What?

Councillor 1: Well, they seemto havesomeintelligence. They mustdo to steal
‘The Times', mustn't they?

Mayor: Ohdon'tbeafool. Theyjustgrabbedanythingtheycould. If you'dbeen
reading 'The Sun', they'd have grabbed that.

Councillor 2: Quite: Hardly a sign of intelligence.

Councillor 1: They looked to me like TALKING rats,anyway - andif they
TALK it must be possible to bargain with them. Come to some arrangement.

Citizen 1. Well it's worth a try.

Citizen 2: If you can get hold of their leader.

Mayor: No, no, no! Neverwill | negotiatewith thatmob. It would be beneath
my dignity. They'rejust aload of yobbosandvandals. Probablydon'tknow
the first thing about snooker. Look what they've done to the table!

Citizen 1. Well what do you propose to do to get rid of them then?

Citizen 2: Yes, what?

Councillor 3: How about 'The Ratbusters'?
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Mayor: The who?

Councillor 3: 'TheRatbusters',They'vegotanadvertin the'Yellow Pages'- quite
a big box, in fact.

Councillor 2: Where did you find them?

Councillor 3: Under 'PestControllers'. Listen: "Highly skilled andprofessional
teamof pestexperts guarantedo free you from all pestsfor very reasonable
fee. Ratsa speciality. Ring 'Ratbusterson 0800676767andeverythingwill
be putright." (Laughing). Soundsmorelike everythingwill be put at 'sixes
and sevens'!

Mayor: (Sarcastic). Oh, ha, ha,very funny. Give me the book, will you.
(MAYORgrabsthe 'Yellow Pages'bookfrom COUNCILLOR 3 andreads).
Hmm .... "Rats a speciality” .... | wonder.

Councillor 1: Worth a try isn't it?

Mayor: "Very reasonable fee" .... wonder what they consider "reasonable"?

Citizen 1: If they get rid of the rats they'll deserve a small fortune.

Mayor: As long asit's not all Local Authority money. We've got to balanceour
budget, you know.

Citizen 2: No time to be miserly, Mayor. We've got a crisis on our hands.

Councillor 1: Let's us at least TRY them.

Councillor 3: Yes, why not? No one's got any other ideas.

Mayor: Ohverywell. (To COUNCILLOR 3). Ringthemwill you. Tell themour
problem and ask them to come as soon as they can.

(COUNCILLOR 3 picks up phone and dials).

Councillor 3: (Into phone). Thatthe Ratbusters?Thisis LittleboroughTown Hall.
We've a slight rat problem - perhapsyou might help us. You will, good,
fine! (Rings off and turns to the othershhey'll be here right away.

(There is a knock on the door Right).
Mayor: Come!

(Enter Right, three 'RATBUSTERS": KING RATBUSTERwith a bag; the
PROFESSORPROF] whois bespectacledndwho carriesa cameraanda
barometer-typenstrument,and 'RINGER' RAY who carries a large hoop.
They also carry equipmenton their backs. All are eccentricallydressed,
particularly KING RATBUSTERvhohascolouredhair and mohicanhair cut
or somethingequally outlandish. ~ PROF. has an intellectual look and
RINGER looks like a gypsy).



King Ratbuster: Hello, we're the Ratbusters.

Councillor 2: Good God, that was quick!

K. Ratbuster: Well, we don't hang around, do we lads?

Prof: No sir.

Ringer: We sure don't.

K. Ratbuster: As soon as there's a niff of a pest problem ....

Prof.: We're there ....

Ringer: Pronto!

K. Ratbuster: Especially if it's rats!

Prof.: Haven't you heard our rap?

Mayor: Your rap?

Ringer: Our little rhyme ....

K. Ratbuster & Prof.: If you've got pests pests pests

(reciting together). Driving you up the wall wall wall
If you've got pests pests pests
Driving you up the wall
Who you gonna call call call?

Ringer (joins in) Ratbusters!
K. Ratbuster & Ringer: If you've got mice mice mice
Running round your hall hall hall
If you’ve got mice mice mice
Running round your hall
Who you gonna call call call?
Prof. (joins in) Ratbusters!
Ringer & Prof.: If you've got rats rats rats
In numbers that appall 'pall ‘pall
If you've rats rats rats
In numbers that appall
Who you gonna call call call?
K. Ratbuster (joins in) Ratbusters!
All Three Ratbusters: If you've got....

Mayor: (Shouting): All right, all right - we've got the point! Thank you!
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(The RATBUSTERS fall silent).

Mayor: This promotion of yourselvesis all very well but what are your
qualifications?

Councillor 2: What are your credentials?

Councillor 1: Have you got any references?

Mayor: Other than your own that is.

K. Ratbuster: Fair questionandeed. Let me introduceourselves. I'm the Chief
Ratbuster generallyknown as'KING Ratbuster'. | haveyearsof top level
leadershipand a proventrack record secondto none. On my right is the
Professor,affectionatelyknownas'Prof'. He'sour chief analystanddetector
- hecansussout a rat at a rangeof fifty miles - henceour speedyarrival
here. The instrumenthe carriesis infallible. Let me proveit to you. (To
MAYOR). Where and when did you last have a rat sighting?

Mayor: Here, in this very office, barely five minutes ago.

K. Ratbuster: What do you say to that, Prof?

(The PROF consults his instrument).

Prof.: Well, how aboutthat? Absolutelyright - according tahe dial therewasa
rat here about five minutes ago.

K. Ratbuster: You see, it never fails.

Councillor 1: We had a whole horde of rats here actually.

Prof.: (Nodding). That'sright, yep, it's registeringa large numberof rats now.
Yes, definitely. A large number of rats was here about five minutes ago.

K. Ratbuster: Brilliant, eh?

Citizen 1. We know the ratswere here; they wereall over the marketyesterday.
The question is: what are you going to do about them?

K. Ratbuster: Anotherfair question. I'm glad you askedthat. Let me introduce
the third memberof our illustrious group - 'Ringer'Ray, carrying,asyou
see, alarge ring, hence the name.

Councillor 3: So what?

Councillor 2: Hoola Hoopsare a bit dated, old chap.

Councillor 1: Rather childish too.

K. Ratbuster: Perhapsperhapsput this is not an ordinary hoop. Oh no, it's a
magic hoop!

Ringer: That'sright - whenthe ratsjump throughthis hoopthey vanish.... just
like that!

Mayor: Ha, ha,ha! | canseewe'vegot somepracticaljokershere. You think it's
April the first, don't you?
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Councillor 2: What do you take us for: fools?

Councillor 1: Magic indeed, what a load of rubbish!

K. Ratbuster: No, no, we get rid of the rubbish!

Prof.: We've banished bats from Bolton!

Ringer: Wiped out wasps in Worcester!

K. Ratbuster: And routed rats from Rochester! Our success rate is 101%.

Mayor: (Dryly). Using a magic hoop?

K. Ratbuster: Not JUST the hoop, ohno. We usea secretmagicalformula -
knownonly to usthree - anda magicmouthorgan. (He delvesinto his bag
and producesa harmonica). The magic formula is uttered, silently, the
mouthorganis playedwith esotericskill andthe pestgump throughthe hoop
and disappear.

Prof.: Magic!

Ringer: Amazing!

Mayor: (Dryly). Wonderful,yes. And wheredo all the pestsgo? Theyjust melt
away into nothingness, do they?

K. Ratbuster: Theyusuallyreappeam anothertown, sadly,butthenYOU'RE not
botheredaboutthat, are you? You just want LITTLEBOROUGH free of
rats, don't you?

Mayor: It's some trick, isn't it?

K. Ratbuster: Call it a trick if you like; we call it magic!

Councillor 2: Thisis stuff andnonsenséayor! You're surelynot goingto listen
to another word of it.

Citizen 1: Why don'twe TRY them? They canbut fail. They MIGHT succeed.
Worth a try.

Councillor 2: If they fail, they'll make fools of us. We don't want that, do we?

Citizen 1: YOUR failure to get rid of the rats has made fools of you already.

Citizen 2: Quite right.

Citizen 1: As far as| am concernedanything'sworth trying - so let's seewhat
they can do.

Councillor 2: But magic, really!

Citizen 2: If it works, does it matter what you call it?

Councillor 3: 1 think it could prove quite amusing seeing them try.

Councillor 1. Yes, be a bit of a laugh.

K. Ratbuster: Then you want to hire us?

Mayor: How much?

K. Ratbuster: These are TALKING rats, are they?

Councillor 2: We think so.

K. Ratbuster: You've never tried talking to them?

Mayor: (Scornful). No thank you.
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K. Ratbuster: Good, good, very sensible.Talking to themonly encouragethem.
Never talk to rats, that's our advice.

Mayor: So how much do you want then?

K. Ratbuster: For talking rats - five thousand pounds.

Mayor: Five thousand pounds! Just to get rid of some measly rats.

Councillor 2: And using magic too.

K. Ratbuster: Magic isn't cheap,sir, it hasto be constantlyrenewedfrom secret
placesin inaccessibldands - the travel costsaloneto theseplacesare
astronomical!

Councillor 2: Poppycock! Mayor shall | call the police and have them thrown out?

K. Ratbuster: OK, if that'sthe way you feel. Comeon lads, let'sgo anddo that
job in Smalltown. They're offering us six thousand there.

(K. RATBUSTER, PROF. and RINGER start to leave Right).

Citizen 1. Justa minute, hold on! WE don'twantyou to go andwe representhe
people of this town.

Citizen 2: Yes.

Citizen 1: (To MAYOR). If you let thosethreewalk out of herewithout giving
thema chanceto rid usof ourrats,I'll let the wholetown know. The people
of this town wouldn't begrudgefive thousandpoundsin an emergencylike
this.

Citizen 2. We've lost thousands already.

Citizen 1: And if theyheardyou'velet themgo andmaybelost our only chanceof
eliminatingtherats, they'll comein herein abodyandtearyou all from limb
to limb!

Councillor 1: Steady on, that's pitching it a bit strong isn't it?

(Pause).

Mayor: Oh very well. | don't suppose the town WOULD be too pleased about it.

Councillor 2: You don't mean you're going to EMPLOY these charlatans?

Mayor: More thanmy job's worth if we don't (To K. RATBUSTER).AIl right,
you're hired. But not a penny until the job is done. Right?

K. Ratbuster: Five thousandoundswhenthe ratshaveall gone - agreed?(He
holds out his handto the MAYORand theyshakeon it. The PROF.takesa
photo).

Prof.: Just to verify the deal(He smiles).

(The Scene freezes on the handshake and the lights fade).
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SCENE 3
A Street in Littleborough.

(Enter Left. KING RATBUSTERarrying large cubeon which the word CHEESE
is written. He crossesRightandis closelyfollowedby threerats - CHIEF
RAT, 1st RAT SIDEKICK, 2nd RAT SIDEKICK).

K. Ratbuster: | thought you'd be interested in a nice chunk of cheese.

Chief Rat: Only if it's Stilton - I'm sick of all thatmousetrap cheeseeoplekeep
leaving around the place.

1st. Rat Side: Shall we grab it off him, Chief?

2nd. Rat Side: Yeah, don't look like he'll give us much trouble.

K. Ratbuster: Wrongthere, my friend. If you somuchastwitch in my air space,
Prof. here, (pointing Right) will blow your headand whiskersoff with his
exterminator.

(PROF.stepsout from Rightand holdsup his ratdetectorsmiling. Therats retreat
a pace or two).

Chief Rat: Hold on boys, thatthing lookslethal. (To K. RATBUSTER)We don't
want no violence, mate. We're prepared to talk.

K. Ratbuster: Great,gladto hearit - that'sall | wantto do. (To PROF.)OK,
Prof, you can go, but stay close. OK?

Prof.: Sure thing, King. (He exits Right).

Chief Rat: What's your game?

K. Ratbuster: Dismissyour sidekicks, thenwe cantalk manto man. (Laughing).
Sorry, man to rat.

Chief Rat: Clear off, boys, I'll whistle if | need you.

(1st and 2nd RAT SIDEKICKS exit Left).

Chief Rat: That cheese IS Stilton, isn'tit? | can smell it.

K. Ratbuster: 'Course itis - and it's yours when we seal our bargain.

Chief Rat: Bargain?

K. Ratbuster: Yes, yousee, | wantyouto gatherall your rat friendstogetherand
get out of this town.

Chief Rat: You mustbejoking - we'rehavinga greattime here. And no-one's
stopping us.

K. Ratbuster: I'll make it worth your while.

Chief Rat: How much?
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K. Ratbuster: One thousand pounds.

Chief Rat: One thousand? Not bad, but not enough.

K. Ratbuster: Look son. I'll putmy cardsonthetable. The Mayor'sgiving ustwo
thousando getrid of you. SowhatI'm offering you is fifty percent. Can't
say fairer than that, can I?

Chief Rat: What's to stop me going to the Mayor for a higher price?

K. Ratbuster: He won't bargainwith you - hehatesyour guts. Sodo thewhole
town, come to think of it.

Chief Rat: Yeah, I've heard that. | can't think why.

K. Ratbuster: All you'vegotto dois moveon to someotherplace - andthere's
plenty of pickingsin othertowns - andyou haveonethousandquidin your
pocketto easeyou on your way. You can‘tget ALL you wantfrom smash
and grab raids, can you?

Chief Rat: Too true. Not like the 'goodold days'. Too muchgood stuff locked
away these days.

K. Ratbuster: Is it a deal then?

Chief Rat: How are you going to pay?

K. Ratbuster: By cheque, of course.

Chief Rat: You've got a cheque card, | hope?

K. Ratbuster: 'Coursel have,old boy. Wouldn't expectyou to trust a cheque
without a cheque card.

Chief Rat: What's to stop me cashing the cheque and staying here?

K. Ratbuster: They'll betwo chequesbothpostdated.You stay,andl'll stopthem
both.

Chief Rat: Make it twelve hundred and you're on.

K. Ratbuster: Eleven hundred and that's my final offer.

Chief Rat: Done! If you give me the cheese .... ndiReaches out for it).

K. Ratbuster: You canhavethecheesesolong asyou leavepreciselyWHEN and
HOW | want you to.

Chief Rat: All thesameto mewhenwe leaveandhow - ‘longaswe candoit in
style. No humiliating retreat!

K. Ratbuster: Certainlynot. In fact, your 'withdrawal'shouldbe a whole heapof
fun for you and your rats.

Chief Rat: Fun?

K. Ratbuster: That'sright. Let'sgo somewhereyuietto fix the dealand!'ll tell
you exactly what | have in mind.Tosses CHIEF RAT the cheese).

Chief Rat: Ta! Whatever you like, man. Lead the way!

(K. RATBUSTERnNovesoff Rightand CHIEF RAT follows him. As he doesso 1st
and 2nd RAT SIDEKICKS appear from Left).
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1st Rat Side: Hey, wait for us!
2nd Rat Side: We want some of that cheese!

(The CHIEF RAT follows KING RATBUSTEROff Right with 1st and 2nd RAT
SIDEKICKS in hot pursuit).

SCENE 4
The Same (A Street) 30 minutes later.

(Enter Right KING RATBUSTER, PROF. and RINGER).

K. Ratbuster: All set then?

Prof. and Ringer: All set!

K. Ratbuster: Great! (Looksat his watch). The Mayor andhis croniesshouldbe
here any minute. Ah ....

(Enter Left, MAYOR and COUNCILLORS 1, 2 and 3)

K. Ratbuster: Glad you could make it, Mayor.

Councillor 2: Oh,we wouldn'tmissthis for theworld. Seeingyou lot makefools
of yourselves will be a pleasure.

K. Ratbuster: You're in for a surprise, Councillor!

Prof.: You'll see.

Ringer: No mistake.

Mayor: Get on with it, will you.

K. Ratbuster: By all means. OK, Prof., play your harmonica.

(PROF. plays his mouth organ tunelesslybut confidently. After a few bars the
RATSbeginto appearfrom R. RINGER,standingUpstageLeft, holds his
hoopout. KING RATBUSTERsilently mouths'magic words' with closed
eyesand handsupraised. One by one the RATSpasseagerlythroughtheir
hoop and exit Left. Soonall the RATShave gone and the harmonicaand
silent incantation cease).

K. Ratbuster: Voilal
Councillor 3: Nice show that!
Councillor 2: Doesn't prove anything, though.
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Councillor 1. They could be back in five minutes.

K. Ratbuster: | don'tthink so. Butwe'll see. (Openshis bag andproducesa large
cubeof CHEESE). If theratsarestill around they'll sooncomebackfor this.
Agreed?

Mayor: | suppose so.

(The other COUNCILLORS seem to agree).

Councillor 2: Well how long do we have to wait?
K. Ratbuster: Not long if they're still here.

(Enter Left, INSPECTOR and CONSTABLE).

Inspector: It's incredible!

Mayor: What is?

Inspector: They've gone!

Constable: Vanished!

Councillor 2: Who has?

Inspector: The rats.

Mayor: Are you positive?

Constable: Not a doubt of it.

Inspector: We've just seen them heading off in one mad horde towards Smalltown.

Constable: They should be halfway there by now.

K. Ratbuster: Well, Mayor?

Mayor: Hmm. Well, that's good news.

Councillor 1: Certainly is.

Councillor 2: Maybe the citizenwvill stop pestering us now.

Mayor: Let'shopeso. Well, this calls for a celebration. (To INSPECTOR).Go
and inform the public will you.

Inspector: Right away, sir.

(INSPECTOR and CONSTABLE exit Right).

Mayor: Let's go and have that celebratory drink, guys!
(They make to leave Left).

K. Ratbuster: Just a minute, Mayor.

Mayor: Yes?
K. Ratbuster: What about the little matter of our fee?
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Prof.: The five thousand pounds.

Mayor: Five thousand pounds? Did we promise you that?

K. Ratbuster: You know very well you did, Mayor.

Mayor: | don'trecollectpromisingthat much. (To other COUNCILLORS). Do
you? (Theyshaketheir heads). And anywayYOU didn'tgetrid of thoserats.
They just decidedto go. Obviously, they were tired of Littleborough -
looking for somethingmoredownmarket. | saidthey'dsoonmoveon, didn't
1?

K. Ratbuster: Mayor, we had a deal.

Mayor: A deal? | don'tremember.(To COUNCILLORS).Do you? (Theyshake
their heads).Can you prove it?

Prof.: We have a photograph.

Mayor: (Contemptuous)A photographHuh! We just happenedo shakehands,
that's all.

Ringer: And a tape-recording.

(He points to tape recorder and K. RATBUSTER and PROF. nod).

Councillor 2: (Slyly). You say you used magic?

K. Ratbuster: That's right.

Councillor 2: Then how can we possibly pay you?

K. Ratbuster: What do you mean?

Councillor 2: If it got outthatwe employedpeoplewho usedMAGIC we'dbein
serious trouble (Winking at MAYOR).

Mayor: That'sright. We're a respectableCouncil. Can't deal with folks who
dabble in the Occult, can we? BLACK magic, maybe.

K. Ratbuster: Black Magic? Never!

Mayor: How dowe know? You usemagicpowers. As far aswe'reconcerneg/ou
could be in league with diabolical forces.

K. Ratbuster: Rot!

Prof.: Poppycock!

Ringer: Piffle!

Mayor: Sorry, lads, butthat'stheway it looks. Look, I'll tell youwhatl'll do....
I'll give somethingor your TIME. Musthavetakenyou all of tenminutesto
dothejob. (To COUNCILLORS3). How muchwasthatanonymousionation
to the Mayor's Special Purposes Fund you got the other day?

Councillor 3: Ten pounds.

Mayor: Tenpounds. Right, you canhaveall that. Tenpounds. That'sa pounda
minute. That's very generous, you'll have to admit.

Councillor 2: (Biting). What does a 'King ' want with money, anyway?
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(KING RATBUSTER, PROF. and RINGER are paralysed with outrage).

Mayor: That'sit. Takeit or leaveit. We'vegotto getbackto work now. Come
on, Councillors!

(They move off Left and then MAYOR turns back to KING RATBUSTER).

Mayor: You canpick up your ten poundsat the Town Hall wheneveryou like.
(To COUNCILLORS)Fancy thinking we promised five thousand pounds!

Councillor 2: What a joke!

Councillor 1: Do they think we're a 'support group' for weirdos or something?

(They exit Left, laughing).

Ringer: They're not getting away with that!
K. Ratbuster: They're certainly not!
Prof.: What are we going to do, King?

(KING RATBUSTER pauses for thought).

K. Ratbuster: (To RINGER).You still got those forged FA Cup tickets?

Ringer: Quiteafew. And someEuropeanCuponestoo. In my pocket. In case
we need them.

K. Ratbuster: We DO need them.

Prof: What are you going to do?

K. Ratbuster: We'll offer them to all the kids in the town.

Ringer: What'll that do?

K. Ratbuster: It'll empty the town of half its children.

Prof: So what? Some parents would love that. And the Mayor won't care.

K. Ratbuster: Won't he? What about GCSEs?

Prof.. GCSEs?

K. Ratbuster: You'renotasbright asl thoughtyou were,Prof. If all thekids in
the town rushoff to Wembleyand Europehow many of themwill passtheir
GCSEs?Thelocal schoolspositionsin the SchoolLeaguetableswill slump
to an all time low.

Ringer: You're dead right, King.

K. Ratbuster: And who'll be blamed?

Prof. and Ringer: The Mayor?

K. Ratbuster: Exactly. Whenthe parentdearnwe did it becausdne wouldn'tpay
whathe'dAGREEDto pay. And theyWILL learn. Thosecitizenswerethere
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whenwe clinchedthe deal,weren'tthey? Right, play your harmonicaProf.
Quick!

(PROF. plays his mouthorgan again. KING RATBUSTERakesout a batch of
ticketsand holdsthemup. Enter CITIZENS 1 and2 and1ST. 2ND. 3RD.
and 4TH. YOUNGSTERS).

K. Ratbuster: Roll up, roll up, youyoungones, for free Cuptickets! Justjump
throughthe hoop and follow our friend Ringer and he'll handthem out to
anyoneunderl8. We gotrid of theratsfor you, now we'regettingrid of FA
Cup tickets and European Cup tickets. Absolutely free!

1st. Youngster: That'strue - theyDID getrid of therats. Jimmy Johnsorsaw
them.

2nd Youngster: So did | - from my window. It was fantastic!

K. Ratbuster: They've all got to go, so don't delay!

1st Youngster: If they were right about the rats ....

2nd Youngster: They'll be right about the tickets. Come on, let's tell the others.

(They rush off Right).

Citizen 1: (To 3rd and 4th YOUNGSTERS). Listen, you two, don't take it
seriously!

Citizen 2: No, don't trust them.

K. Ratbuster: Come on, you two, just jump through the hoop and follow Ringer.

3rd Youngster: Come on. Why not?

4th Youngster: Why not? Let's go!

(Theyrun through the hoop and exit Left, following RINGER,who is waving his
wad of tickets. 5th YOUNGSTER, who is on crutches, remains).

Citizen 1. (To KING RATBUSTER)Why are you doing this?

K. Ratbuster: Ask the Mayor.

Prof: Something to do with his not paying the five thousand pounds he promised.
Citizen 1: What?

Citizen 2. Why not?

K. Ratbuster: Ask HIM. Come on, Prof., let's go!

(They hurry off Left).

Citizen 1. Hey wait a minute! Where've you taken our kids?
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Citizen 2. Come back! We'll call the police!

Citizen 1. Fat lot of good they'll be!

5th Youngster: It's notfair! I've alwayswantedto go to Wembley. And I've lost
my chancenow becausef my rottenbrokenleg. How canyou jump through
a hoop with a broken leg?

Citizen 1: Don't worry, lad, you'll be jumping through a hoop all right.

5th Youngster: What do you mean?

Citizen 1: When you take your exams.

5th Youngster: I'd rather go to Wembley.

(He exits, hobbling, Left).
Citizen 2: Wouldn't we all?

(Enter Right, MAYOR and COUNCILLORS 1 and 3, closely followed by
INSPECTOR and CONSTABLE).

Mayor: (ToCITIZENS). | hearthoserascalshavespiritedour youngsteraway. Is
it true?

Citizen 1: ’fraid so.

Mayor: Right, Inspector, get after them will you!

Inspector: Which way did they go?

(CITIZENS 1 and 2 point Left).
Inspector: Come on, Constable, let's go.
(INSPECTOR and CONSTABLE exit Left).

Citizen 2: (Sarcastically). That's right, go and "monitor their movements".

Citizen 1. | bet they won't find them.

Mayor: (Shakinghis head). | don'tknow .... kids nowadays! A smooth-talking
smart-alec comes along and offers them the moon and they fall for it.

Councillor 3: Soft lot, aren't they?

Councillor 1: And always out to get something for nothing.

Councillor 3: That's right.

Mayor: That's it - something for nothing. Typical of today's youth.

Citizen 1. "Something for nothing", eh. Bit like you, in fact, Mayor.

Mayor: What do you mean?

Citizen 1. You wanted the Ratbusters to get rid of the rats, didn't you?
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Mayor: | wanted the rats to go, of course.

Citizen 2: But you weren't prepared to pay them, were you?

Mayor: Well, | mean, that 'magic’ business, all that stupid jumping through
hoops. Would you?

Citizen 2: You promised.

Mayor: Yes, well .... | mean ....

Citizen 1. And YOU lot will be jumping through hoops soon.

Mayor: What are you talking about?

Citizen 1: Nextmonth'selections. Whenthis storygetsout, | think we'll be having
a totally new Council. YOU'LL be jumping through hoops and vanishing.

Citizen 2: Into thin air!

Citizen 1: (To CITIZEN 2).Come on.

(CITIZENS 1 and 2 exit Left. Long Pause)

Mayor: Looks like there's a moral to this story.
Councillor 1: Keep your promises, you mean?
Mayor: No .... 'Never trust a policeman'’

(COUNCILLORS 1 and 3 look puzzled).

Mayor: Don't you see? If that policemanon the door had done his job, those
bolshiecitizenswould neverhave beeret in to the Town Hall. If THEY
hadn'tgotin, the Ratswouldn'thavegotin andtherewouldn'thave beerthe
extrapressureon usto hire thoseRatbusterascals. If it hadn'tbeenfor the
wretched Ratbusters everything would have been fine.

Councillor 3: For us.

Mayor: For us, yes. So it's all down to that negligent policeman.

Councillor 1. That's one way of looking at it.

Mayor: It's the only way.

Councillor 3: You pierce right through to the heart of things, don't you Mayor?

Mayor: Every time.

Councillor 3: It's all the police's fault. Brilliant!

Councillor 1. So what are you going to dd®ue?

Mayor: Maybe. Right NOW I'm going back to the Town Hall to enjoy its
amenities whilst we're still in office(Winks at COUNCILLORS).

Councillor 3: Smart thinking.

(Enter Left, CONSTABLE, a little breathless).
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Councillor 1: Talk of the devil.

Mayor: Ah, Constable. Any progress on the case of the missing children?

Constable: No sir. Afraid not, sir. I've just cometo inform you they'veall left
town.

Councillor 3: And you've done nothing to stop them.

Mayor: Nevermind. I'm surehe'sdone his best. | want you to take down a
statement, Constable.

Constable: Certainly sir. (Taking out his notebook and pencil).

Mayor: " The Case of the Rats, the Ratbusters and the Missing Children".

Constable: (Writing and speakingat the sametime). "The Caseof the Rats, the
Ratbusters and the Missing Children".

Mayor: " Everything from beginning to end was the police's fault".

(CONSTABLE writes this down and there is a pause).

Constable: Is that all, sir?

Mayor: That'sall. I'll signit later. Right now, my Councillorsand| are going
straightbackto the Town Hall to work. Work, Constabledo you know what
that is?

Councillor 1: It certainly isn't caperingaroundwith a note book, playing wide
games.

Councillor 3: Achieving absolutely nothing.

Mayor: Come on, Councillors, we haven't got time to stand around chatting.

(MAYORand COUNCILLORS 1 and 3 exit Right, castingscornfullooksat the
CONSTABLE. Pause).

Constable: "Everythingfrom beginningto endwasthe police'sfault”. Well, that's
nice to know, isn'tit? The Mayor'sa clevermanso he mustbe right. No
needfor an 'enquiry', it solveseverything. It was all the police's fault!
Simpleasthat. So.... (ComesDown closerto AUDIENCE and adoptsmore
of a Dixon of Dock Greenmanner). Sleepwell and don't have any more
nightmares. Just remember, violent crimes -

(Enter Left, at some speed, the INSPECTOR, holding a sheaf of papers).

Inspector: Hang on a moment,Constablehangon! [I've got a Crime Watch
update here.(Waves the papers in his hand).

Constable: An update?

Inspector: An update. Theresponsdrom the public hasbeenphenomenal'We've
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had a stream of information coming in - in the last few minutes alone.

Constable: Sightings of the missing children?

Inspector: Not muchon them,no, but plenty of tip-offs aboutallegedcrimes. In
fact we should be able to make some arrests pretty soon.  (Hands
CONSTABLEa sheet). Havealook atthat. (HandsCONSTABLEanother
sheet). And that. (CONSTABLEcansthetwo sheets).Very interestingeh?
We've got something big here, haven't we?

Constable: This, sir, is dynamite. Dynamite! If it's corroborated.

Inspector: Oh it will be,it will be. You haven'tseenthe restof what I've got.
(Holds up remaining papers in his hand).

Constable: But why's all this coming out now? It must go back years.

Inspector: Anger, Constable,sheeranger. Fury! Theyblamethe Mayor for the
missing kids becausehe didn't pay the Ratbusters. Now they want blood,
even if it implicates them.

Constable: | alwayssuspectedhat Mayor - andhis cronies. But we neverhad
anything on him.

Inspector: We havenow. Plenty. Evidenceof SLEAZE on a large scaleand
going back a long way. We've all been ripped off!

Constable: Right, sir, let's go and bust them - now!

Inspector: Now?

Constable: That'sright, sir. WE'LL be Ratbustersnow. We'll bust thoserats
NOW.

Inspector: RATBUSTERS,eh? | like it, Constable. But let's makea splashof
this, doit in style. Showthem,all of them,whatwe'remadeof - for once!
I'll radio a couple of patrol cars and you blow your whistle.

(INSPECTOR takes out his radio phone and activates it).

Constable: Don'tworry, I'll blow the whistle all right! (Brandisheshis whistle).
Town Hall herewe come! Mayor, herewe come! (Givestwo full blastson
his whistle). The whole town shall know! (Smilesat the INSPECTOR).
Let's go!

(CONSTABLEexits Right blowing his whistle. The INSPECTORfollows him,
speakinginto the phoneas he goes. The CONSTABLE'S whistle can be
heard offstagefor a few seconds. Then,as it fades,police sirenscan be
heard reaching a pitch, then fading into the distance).

THE END
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