IT IS 1AM AND IT IS TIME TO START WORKING 
ON THE MINTIES SCRIPTS:

The Minties Project
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image by fregmonto stokes
Nine 60-second plays based on the cartoons on Minties wrappers
by an assemblage of the 21st century's most extraordinary dramatic writers: 

Jess Bellamy, Jo Erskine, David Finig, Zoe Hogan, Sarah Hope, Nakkiah Lui, Tim Spencer, Phil Spencer, Fregmonto Stokes and Brett Walsh

Written in Bundanon, NSW between 1:02 and 3:27am Thursday 9 December 2010 

 David Finig
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Tom Hanks
I am a dude about to go mow the lawn.

The Lawn
Mow me, baby! Now it's good for me to be mowed. And you know it!

Tom Hanks
Here I am with my hand-powered mowing machine. I am mowing away. Look at me mowing, because I am a man and a gentle angel of the lawn.

The Lawn
Ah! Ah! Ah! The wealth of the universe lies in your precise mowing technique. No-one has been more special or kind to me than you.

Tom Hanks
Wow, I need to stop for a minute. Jesus fuck, what a lot of lawn there is to go. So much lawn. So much goddamn lawn. No-one prepared me for the quantity of lawn possessed by this lawn.
The Lawn
Fucking mow me, old woman! I'll tell your wives you can't perform any longer!

Tom Hanks
Fuck you, you sack of shit. I'll fucking take the earth mover to you, horrible bitch that you are. If you were a sack full of cats it'd be Dumped-In-The-River-City, population you. Give me a mintie.

The Lawn
That will help. 

Joanna Erskine
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Billy: 
I am awake. And yet I am asleep. What am I feeling? Where am I now? Who am I? 


It's 6.31am. Azriel calls. 


I feign sleep. She nuzzles my neck. I want to sneeze and yet I must not. I cannot let her win. 


I think of what might keep me in this dreamlike still like a hawk watching state. 


I think of popping a white rectangular chewable mass into my mouth. 


Stupid. Stupid stupid stupid WHY do I always have these thoughts at 6.31am. 


QUIET Azriel QUIET I think and then loudly I say


SCRAM. 


She does. 


And I am alone once more. 


It is 6.32am. 
Jess Bellamy
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DALE:
Honey.

MARGARITA:
Honey.

DALE:
I'm home.

MARG:
Avec?

DALE:
Sans.

MARG:
Sans? Seriously sans?

DALE:
Oui. Again. I know. I'm sorry.

MARG:
Dale. I mean. I mean really. This isn't a one-off. This has happened so many times.
DALE:
Slippery fucks.

MARG:
Cardboard. Not slippery. No Dale, it's your hands. The sweat on your hands. Your clammy, wet, teenage hands. Clamming up over teenage girls. The one who sell you your meat.

DALE:
Darling.

MARG:
You see them at the checkout. They handle your meat, they bag it, and they smile at you. Big toothy smiles. And you feel young again. Bristling and alive. Because of them. Them and not me. How do you think that makes me feel, Dale?

Long beat - roughly 10 seconds.

DALE:
Mintie?

The end.

Sarah Hope
[image: image5.jpg]



Oh fuck, I missed my plane.

60 seconds pass.

Better get some minties. It's gonna be a long bus ride. 

 Tim Spencer

The things that really fuck you off but you cant be fucked

SAM: 
So there's this girl. she came up to me at the bar this night and she was all like tits and gloss and there wasn't much for me to do about it. She didn't come home with me. It's actually a bit of a non story but who am I to tell you what you want to hear about. Her name was stephanie she had braces on her bottom teeth with those little coloured rings that matched her top. I couldn't stop staring at them. I was like that's such a unit. Where does teeth end and metal corrective device begin. If I put my tongue in that would she taste like liver? or like mortein that time I went camping with dad and Mike and he sprayed it in my mouth. Yeah. that's what I was thinking. She was really sweet. she was studying maths or dynamics or something. 


Is it garbage night tonight?
Fregmonto Stokes

[image: image6.jpg]



gary Dogbody  So naturally I got dumped with scraping the chicken off the washboard, omg cant beleive that sharannon dared to place chicken on my holy legume board, there are flesh chakreas destroying my board, and of course it infected the rest of the house too so naturally her and magdalena had to go, i mean they were just triggering me

sharannon 
you're triggering me gary dogbody, triggering me with your schlock horror fascination

magdalena
waah  waah, I'm chucking out sodom and gomorrah too

gary
nnnoooooooooo my two favourite black lambs

sharannon
mintie truck no room

Nakkiah Lui
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When I saw the life drain out of her eyes,  I think I instantly regretted it. I regretted the blood on my hands as I stroked the juicy fat beef split between the middle of t generic redhead sitting next to me. I stared at the screen and could feel my aura go black. and fuck this. whatever.  

Phil Spencer
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John

I'm not sure about this
Shark

Huh?
John

I'm just not sure about it
Shark

Stop dicking about just grab it
John

Try and look at it from my point of view
Shark

Point of view?
John

You know...point of/
Shark

No...No John...just stop mucking about and stop being a little land legged fuck wit and grab it

Zoe Hogan
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i'm tall. i'm like really totally impressively tall. i'm so tall that i loom over everything. my ironing board my swirly picture frame my feet my pathetically small pile of ironing. you think this will be the end of me you little suckers? no really you five little breastfed suckers that call themselves my sons? this the best you can do? well i'm still taller than it. i can see over the top of it. so dirty up your clothes suckers.

Brett Walsh
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Eleanor sits watching T.V. Stomping her foot. She grunts and moans. Checking her watch. Checking her phone. Checking the wall clock. Opens the door, looks left, looks right. Eleanor sits and begins tapping the sofa side. Rover enters. 

Elanor: 
Really Rover again. Is this what it all has come to after ten years. This is why I can't do it anymore. I can't just sit here and watch T.V and wait for you to fuck my life up. 

Rover:

Woof.

Elanor:
O.k. What's that supposed to mean? I never understand when you been at the park with your mates.

Rover:

Roof Roof. Hooooooowwlll...

Elanor:
This is your last chance Rover.

Rover:

I said I've been with the pussy up the street. Roof.  
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