
Spotlights' Hotel Shakespeare Joshua Evans

(Fade in from a blackout as we hear a front desk phone ringing)

BELLHOP (VO):  I'm coming!  I'm coming!  Please don't hang up!  Please don't hang up!

(She finally reaches the front desk, and lunges for the phone)

BELLHOP:  Hello?  (Pause) Hello?  Ugh!!  They hung up.

(MRS. LUTZ enters)

MRS. LUTZ:  Maybe if you would've been watching the front desk, you wouldn't have failed.

BELLHOP:  I'm the only one here, and... wait, who are you?

MRS. LUTZ:  (Raises her duster) Cleaning Lady.

BELLHOP:  Cleaning Lady?  Since when did we hire a graveyard shift cleaning lady?

MRS. LUTZ:  Do I look like the head of Human Resources, Kid?

BELLHOP:  Look, Mrs. (she leans in to read the name-tag) Lutz, I just got bumped up to head 
bellhop, and I've got a lot going on tonight--

MRS. LUTZ:  Apparently not “answering phones”.

BELLHOP:  I'm running around like crazy, all by myself, making sure things don't fall apart!

MRS. LUTZ:  It's just a hotel, Kid.

BELLHOP:  Obviously you're new here, Mrs. Lutz, so let me explain it to you.  This (motions 
grandiosely) is Hotel Shakespeare.  Established in 1901, this luxury hotel was built by the wealthy 
Shakespeare family of Beverly Hills.  It has been passed down from generation to generation of 
Shakespeares, and is currently owned by the brilliant television and movie scriptwriter, Mr. Will M. 
Shakespeare.  Now granted, the hotel seems a bit rundown as of late, but in it's heyday it was a 
mecca for movie stars and kings.  Mr. Will M. Shakespeare's latest movie premiering tonight, if 
successful, should put this place back on the map!

MRS. LUTZ:  (Pauses, then mockingly slow claps) That was a wonderful history lesson, Professor.

BELLHOP:  Mr. Will M. Shakespeare has personally asked me to look after his hotel tonight, 
while he attends the midnight premiere of his film.  He never mentioned you, though.

MRS. LUTZ:  The owner of the hotel?  Mr. Shakespeare of the Beverly Hills Shakespeares?  He 
personally asked you to look after his hotel, all by yourself?

BELLHOP:  (Pauses) Okay, well maybe not personally.  But nobody else showed up for work 
tonight!!
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MRS. LUTZ:  What am I, chopped liver?

BELLHOP:  So where have you been all night?

MRS. LUTZ:  (Holds up duster again) Cleaning Lady stuff.

BELLHOP:  So I guess it's just you and me tonight then.

MRS. LUTZ:  Maybe.  Maybe not.  They say this hotel is haunted by more than a hundred ghosts.

BELLHOP:  That's ridiculous.  I've worked here for years, and I've never seen a single ghost.

MRS. LUTZ:  Maybe tonight's the night, kid.

(Phone rings.  They both look at it)

BELLHOP:  That was spooky.  (Ring)

MRS. LUTZ:  Aren't you gonna answer it?  (Ring)

BELLHOP:  Aren't you supposed to be helping me?  (Ring)

MRS. LUTZ:  Oh, of course.  (She deadpan stares at BELLHOP as she dusts the phone.  Ring)

BELLHOP:  You're no help at all.  (She picks up the phone)  Hello?  (Pause) Hello?  (She hangs up)
There was nobody there.

MRS. LUTZ:  Maybe it was a ghost...

(MRS. LUTZ and BELLHOP stare at each other in fear for a long moment.  Suddenly, the phone
rings again.  BELLHOP almost jumps out of her skin, she's so startled.  MRS. LUTZ doesn't really

react.  BELLHOP answers the phone)

BELLHOP:  Hello?  I mean, front desk, how may I help?  ...Oranges?  Um... I guess I can find 
some.  ...coming right up, Sir.  (She hangs up)

MRS. LUTZ:  The ghosts want oranges?

BELLHOP:  Oh stop it.  I've got to run to the kitchen, and then up to room 1025.

MRS. LUTZ:  Your bow tie is crooked.

BELLHOP:  (Tries to straighten it) Is that better?

MRS. LUTZ:  Meh.

BELLHOP:  You're no help at all!
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(BELLHOP exits)

MRS. LUTZ:  Have fun, kid.  Now where's that remote?  (Pulls out a remote and points it at a TV 
which is off-camera.  She turns on the TV, and the “Godfather” music is heard from the TV)  Oh, I 
love this movie.

(Cut to hotel room 1025.  SOOTHSAYER and her thug, a menacing and brutish DEAD KING
HAMLET.  "The Godfather" music plays.  There's a knock at the door)

SOOTHSAYER:  Get the door.  And turn that thing down!

(DEAD KING HAMLET picks up a remote control, and turns down the TV.  "The Godfather" music
dies down, but not out.  He then answers the door.  BELLBOY enters, carrying a bowl of oranges)

DEAD KING HAMLET:  Whadya want?

BELLBOY:  Here are the oranges you asked for.

SOOTHSAYER:  Put em on the table. (He does)  Hey kid, you want a tip?  Here, take one of these 
canolis.

BELLBOY:  Oh, no, I'm fine.

DEAD KING HAMLET:  You refusing an offer from the Boss?

SOOTHSAYER:  C'mon kid.  Leave the fruit, take a canoli.

DEAD KING HAMLET:  Take one.

BELLBOY:  (Scared of DEAD KING HAMLET) Okay...

DEAD KING HAMLET:  Now get out of here.

(BELLBOY is more than happy to Exit)

SOOTHSAYER:  Why you gotta be so mean to the kid?  Huh?  Whazzamatta with you?

DEAD KING HAMLET:  Sorry, Boss.

(There's another knock at the door)

SOOTHSAYER:  Get the door.

(DEAD KING HAMLET opens the door.  In walks BANQUO'S GHOST, an equally menacing and
brutish thug)

DEAD KING HAMLET:  Well, well, well... Banquo's Ghost.
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BANQUO'S GHOST:  Hello yourself, Dead King Hamlet.

DEAD KING HAMLET:  Still a big dumb ghost I see.

BANQUO'S GHOST:  Still a dead king's ghost, huh?

DEAD KING HAMLET:  You're a ghost.

BANQUO'S GHOST:  No, you're a ghost.

DEAD KING HAMLET:  No, you're a ghost.

BANQUO'S GHOST:  No, you're a ghost.

(JUDY, JANET, and JILL push their way through the two ghosts)

JUDY:  Oh my gosh, we get it!  Congratulations, you're both ghosts.

JANET:  You two are arguing over the stupidest thing.

JILL:  All ghost, no brains.

SOOTHSAYER:  Aaahhh... the Weird Sisters.  Come in.  Take a seat.

JUDY:  It's been a long time, Soothsayer.

JANET:  We haven't seen you since you warned Julius Caesar about the “Ides of March”.

JILL:  Still don't know why you couldn't just say March 15th.  

SOOTHSAYER:  And I haven't seen you three since you told old Macbeth all about his wonderful 
future.  How'd that work out for him?

JUDY:  Can it, Soothsayer.

JANET:  We tried to warn him.

JILL:  Yeah, how'd things end up for Caesar?

DEAD KING HAMLET:  Your bosses better start being nicer.

BANQUO'S GHOST:  Your boss better start being nicer!

DEAD KING HAMLET:  Oh yeah?!

BANQUO'S GHOST:  Yeah!

(The two ghosts rush at each other and start slap fighting)
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SOOTHSAYER:  Knock it off! (They stop)  Get over here, you big lug.

JUDY:  (To BANQUO'S GHOST) Stop being an idiot.

JANET:  Look, Soothsayer, why are we here?

JILL:  Yeah, why did you call this meeting?

SOOTHSAYER:  We've gotten along pretty well over these years, haven't we?  You can predict the 
future... I can predict the future.

JUDY:  Yeah, we've divided up this city pretty nicely.

JANET:  We control all the future predictions on the East Side.

JILL:  And you control all the future predictions on the West Side.

SOOTHSAYER:  I thought we had a nice little agreement.

JUDY:  So did we.  We were happy with all of our palm reading stores.

JANET:  And we assumed you were happy with all of your tarot card stores.

JILL:  Business is good... or is it?

(Pause)

DEAD KING HAMLET:  There's so much tension right now!

BANQUO'S GHOST:  I can't handle it!

(The two ghosts rush at each other and start slap fighting.  The others just hang their heads and
shake them back and forth.  Eventually the two ghosts run out of steam)

DEAD KING HAMLET:  Feel better?

BANQUO'S GHOST:  Much.  Thank you.

(They return to their spots)

SOOTHSAYER:  If business is so good in your turf, then why you trying to muscle into mine?

JUDY:  I'm so glad you asked.

JANET:  We were about to ask the same question.

JILL:  Can you explain all these?

5



Spotlights' Hotel Shakespeare Joshua Evans

(She snaps her fingers.  BANQUO'S GHOST produces a large bag, and pours it out on the ground.
Dozens of fortune cookies come tumbling out)

JUDY:  You been spreading fortune cookies all over our East Side.

JANET:  And they're not even good fortunes, neither.

JILL:  (Breaks one open and reads it) “You are well liked, and the life of the party”  That's not even 
a fortune!

SOOTHSAYER:  Don't act all innocent yourselves, ladies.

(She snaps her fingers, and DEAD KING HAMLET produces a newspaper)

SOOTHSAYER:  You've been giving daily horoscopes in all my papers on the West Side.  And 
they're terrible.  (She reads) “Today is the day.  Make it happen”.  That's atrociously vague!

JUDY:  It gets worse!  Can we talk about the Channel 4 News Team?  One name: Brock Thunder.

SOOTHSAYER:  The weatherman?

JANET:  He's been predicting the weather all over the East Side... and making a fortune!

SOOTHSAYER:  He makes a fortune off of the West Side as well.

JILL:  Of course, because he's one of yours!

SOOTHSAYER:  No, I thought he worked for you.

JUDY:  Why would we hire such a ridiculously named weatherman?

SOOTHSAYER:  Brock Thunder is a terrible name!

JANET:  Who names their kid, Brock?

SOOTHSAYER:  But if he doesn't work for you...

JILL:  And he doesn't work for you...

(They stare at each other, trying to figure it out.  Until it finally dawns on them, and they slowly turn
to their Ghosts)

DEAD KING HAMLET:  Boom!  How you like that?!

BANQUO'S GHOST:  In yo face!

DEAD KING HAMLET:  We're done working for you.  We got Brock Thunder working for us, and 
he's making a killing at predicting the weather.
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BANQUO'S GHOST:  And that's because, unlike you, we're actually good at this stuff!

DEAD KING HAMLET:  Who got Hamlet to believe his uncle killed me?  Ummm... this guy!

BANQUO'S GHOST:  And who got Macbeth to finally find a conscience?  Ah-me!

DEAD KING HAMLET:  (To the SOOTHSAYER) Did your warning stop Caesar from getting 
stabbed in the back?  Nope!

BANQUO'S GHOST:  (To the Weird Sisters) And did your warning guide Macbeth to safety?  
Ohhhhh!  Swing and a miss!

DEAD KING HAMLET:  And now, we're leaving you in the dust.

BANQUO'S GHOST:  We may be the ghosts... but you're dead to us.

DEAD KING HAMLET:  Ghosts: Out!

(They both Exit)

JUDY:  Huh.

JANET:  Huh.

JILL:  Huh.

SOOTHSAYER:  Man... who could've seen that coming?

(Fade to black, as the “Godfather” music comes back in.  It plays as we fade in on MRS. LUTZ still
at the front desk, watching TV.  BELLHOP enters)

BELLHOP:  Can you please turn that down.

MRS. LUTZ:  (She does) It's okay, it's kind of predictable.

BELLHOP:  Anything happen while I was gone?

MRS. LUTZ:  (Looking at her hair) I found another gray hair.

BELLHOP:  Anything important?

MRS. LUTZ:  Your bow tie is crooked again.

BELLHOP:  No it's not.

MRS. LUTZ:  Huh.  Maybe it's your weird hair.

BELLHOP:  (Touching her hair) My hair?
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MRS. LUTZ:  …or the weird shape of your head.

BELLHOP:  (Annoyed.  Fixing her bow tie) Is that better?

MRS. LUTZ:  Still crooked.

BELLHOP:  What?  I don't understand what you're looking at.

MRS. LUTZ:  Can I fix it?

BELLHOP:  Be my guest.  (She tips her chin up and looks to the ceiling to let MRS. LUTZ fix it)

MRS. LUTZ:  (Fixing the bow tie) Ha.  That's funny, cuz you work at a hotel.

BELLHOP:  (Sill looking up, but the bow tie is completely gone) Did you fix it yet?

MRS. LUTZ:  (Now holding the bow tie in her hand) Yup.

BELLHOP:  (Bringing her head and eyes back down) Good.

MRS. LUTZ:  (Puts the bow tie in her pocket before BELLHOP sees it) Oh, you got a noise 
complaint.  Room 710.

BELLHOP:  Ugh.

MRS. LUTZ:  Lots of yelling

BELLHOP:  Great.

MRS. LUTZ:  And the elevator is on the fritz.

BELLHOP:  Perfect.

MRS. LUTZ:  Good luck.

BELLHOP:  (Exiting) Thanks.

MRS. LUTZ:  (Turns to the TV, changes the channel. “Bad Boys” is heard) Oh, I love this show!

(Cut to Room 710, where IAGO, TYBALT, CLAUDIUS, MACBETH, and TITUS are all sitting in
folding chairs in a semi-circle, talking to each other.  STEVE, who is also sitting with them, clears

his throat to quiet them and stands)

STEVE:  Hello villains, and welcome to the Villain Support Group.  You're all very brave for being 
here tonight.

ALL:  Thank you, Steve.

8



Spotlights' Hotel Shakespeare Joshua Evans

STEVE:  (Furious) "Thank you, Steve"? "Thank you"?! You villains are pathetic!!! Now I see why 
you're here! You want to get better at being mean and nasty, but all you can say is "Thank you"?! 
Let's try that again! (Clears his throat, and calmly says) You're all very brave for being here tonight.

(All together)
IAGO:
     I'll kill you!  I will kill you!
TYBALT:
     I will destroy you!  Dead!
CLAUDIUS:
     Death to Steve!  Painfully slow death!
MACBETH:
     Shut up, Steve!  Just shut it!
TITUS:
     I hate Steve!  I hate Steve!  I hate Steve!  I hate Steve!  I hate Steve!

STEVE:  Well then... That, Villains, was nasty and rude.  Titus, the repeating of "I hate Steve" over 
and over again was an especially Evil touch.

TITUS:  Your compliment makes me sick.

(STEVE gives a big thumbs up to TITUS)

STEVE:  First order of business for our Villain Support Group meeting: Let us recite the pledge.

(Everyone stands up, and speaks together)

ALL:  I am a villain.
I will bring destruction to your life.
Nothing is off-limits.
Be it family,
Friend,
Puppy,
or Driver License Pictures.
My deed is sinister,
My motives are black.
And yes,
It was me who farted in the elevator.
I am a villain.

(They all sit)

STEVE:  We are gathered here today to work on making ourselves more and more evil.  Let's start 
with our Personal Accomplishments.

IAGO:  (Standing) Villains, it is I, Iago.

ALL:  Death to Iago.
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IAGO:  I hated my best friend, Othello, so much that I schemed and plotted for him to think that his
girlfriend was cheating on him.  He ended up stabbing her.

ALL:  (Skeptical of the Evilness of this) Well...

IAGO:  Then he stabbed himself.

(Everyone golf claps, and IAGO sits)

TYBALT:  (Standing) Fellow villains, I am Tybalt.

ALL:  Death to Tybalt.

TYBALT:  I hate all Montagues!!

STEVE:  Anything else to add...

TYBALT:  I hate Peace with the Montagues!!!

STEVE:  Yes, but--

TYBALT:  (He takes out a pencil, and holds it with two hands) Montagues... (He snaps the pencil)

STEVE:  (Nodding) Simple and to the point.

(Everyone golf claps, and TYBALT sits)

CLAUDIUS:  (Standing) Fear me, swine, for I am Claudius.

ALL:  Death to Claudius.

CLAUDIUS:  Oh, where to begin?  (Begins listing things, using his fingers) I poisoned my brother, 
Old King Hamlet.  I didn't trust my new son-in-law, Hamlet, so I hired his best friends to kill him.  
They ended up being sold to and killed by pirates.  Later I tried to poison Hamlet, and ended up 
accidentally poisoning my new wife instead.  I've been busy...

(Everyone golf claps, and CLAUDIUS sits)

MACBETH:  (Standing) I am known.  I am Macbeth.

ALL:  Death to Macbeth.

MACBETH:  I grew so hungry for power I killed my king, my best friend, his son, my enemy's 
pregnant wife, and I stole candy from a baby.

STEVE:  Macbeth... did you just lie about that last part.

MACBETH:  Yes, yes I did.
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STEVE:  (Thumbs up) That was very evil of you.

(Everyone gold claps, and MACBETH sits)

TITUS:  (Standing) Simpletons, I am Titus Andronicus.

ALL:  Death to Titus.

TITUS:  I like to cook.

STEVE:  (Leading him) Cook what?

TITUS:  Meat pies.

STEVE:  Aaaaaaannnnnnd...?

TITUS:  I slaughtered my enemy's sons, and secretly served them to her in a delicious meat pie.

(Pause)

IAGO:  Did she eat the pie?

TITUS:  She licked the bowl.  (He sits)

(Pause.  Then they all stand up and golf clap.  Eventually they all sit back down)

STEVE:  Alright Villains, we're here to become the baddest villains we can be.  It's time to get to 
work.  Is everybody ready?

ALL:  Death to Steve!

STEVE:  Excellent.

(STEVE stands, grabs a teddy bear from behind his chair, and places it in the middle of the group)

STEVE:  Look at this cuddly teddy bear.  It's so cute.  So adorable.  It just wants to give you a hug.  
(Looks at the Villains) Destroy it with your words.

(All the Villains stand up and begin warming up, like a boxer before the bell)

TITUS:  Your father was so disappointed in you, he ripped off his button eyes when he saw what he 
had sewn!

STEVE:  Very evil, Titus.  Plus: good sewing pun.

MACBETH:  Ha!  You call yourself a teddy bear?  Don't make me plush!

STEVE:  Okay, Macbeth.  Kinda evil.
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CLAUDIUS:  You're so full of yourself, you're literally stuffed!

STEVE:  Remember guys, they don't all have to be puns about stuffed animals.

TYBALT:    You're so disgustingly cute, it's completely un-bear-able!

STEVE:    (Getting frustrated) Guys!  More evil.  Less puns!

IAGO:  I got this!  I got this!  I will destroy you and your entire family!

STEVE:  That's the evil I'm looking for!

IAGO:  Your family will die a grizzly death!

(All the Villains, except for STEVE, begin to crack up and repeat their favorite puns.  Laughing and
holding their stomachs, they can barely contain themselves)

STEVE:  Enough!  Stop!  Stop!

(No one notices BELLHOP Enter)

BELLHOP:  Excuse me?  (Louder) Excuse me!!

(All the Villains stop laughing and turn to look at BELLHOP)

STEVE:  Who are you?

BELLHOP:  I work for the hotel.  I'm the Bellhop.

STEVE:  The Bellhop?  If you're the Bellhop, then where's you silly bow tie?

BELLHOP:  (Grasping at her neck, realizing it's gone) And now I've lost my bow tie.

STEVE:  Some Bellhop you are.

BELLHOP:  Look, I got a noise complaint about this room.  I'm just here to ask you all to keep it 
down in here.

(STEVE is about to rip into the BELLHOP when, suddenly, the Villains profusely apologize)

BELLHOP:  It's totally okay guys, just bring the volume down.

(BELLHOP Exits.  All the Villains turn to look at STEVE, who is definitely not happy with their
apologizing.  He stands very still, and stares at them)

STEVE:  Pathetic.  Apologizing to a Bellhop?

IAGO:  It's hard to be Evil all the time, Steve.  And what gives you the right to judge us, Steve?  
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Who ever heard of the super evil Steve?

(STEVE takes out his cell phone, and calmly brings up something on the screen.  He then holds it
out for all the Villains to see)

TYBLAT:  (Looking at the phone) Hey, is this our favorite TV show, “Island of Villains”?!  We love
this show!

CLAUDIUS:  Wait a minute... is this a spoiler?!!  It is a spoiler!!

MACBETH:  I can't look away!  I can't... Steve, stop!  STOP!  STOP STEVE!!  Before it's too la--

(All the Villains gasp at something they see on the screen. Silence. TITUS quietly begins to weep)

TITUS:  You ruined it.  You ruined the whole show...

STEVE:  (Starts to exit) Call me when you guys are serious about being real Villains.

(STEVE Exits)

IAGO:  “Parting is such sweet sorrow
That I shall say goodnight til it be morrow”

TYBALT:  Iago, that was beautiful.  Who wrote that?

IAGO:  William Shakes-bear!

(They all try to hold back for a moment, but eventually burst out laughing again as we fade to
black.  “Bad Boys” fades in as we also fade back in on MRS. LUTZ, still watching TV.  BELLHOP

enters exhausted)

BELLHOP:  What a night!

MRS. LUTZ:  (Handing BELLHOP a bow tie) I found your bow tie.

BELLHOP:  (Grabbing at her neck) I thought you fixed it!

MRS. LUTZ:  It was in my pocket.

BELLHOP:  What?!  Why was it in your pocket?

MRS. LUTZ:  I stole it.

BELLHOP:  Why?!

MRS. LUTZ:  It made you look stupid.

BELLHOP:  So why give it back?
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MRS. LUTZ:  I realized it wasn't the bow tie's fault.

BELLHOP:  Oh ha, ha, ha.  (Looks down at the bow tie) Well, I don't want it then.

MRS. LUTZ:  I don't want it.

BELLHOP:  You stole it, you keep it.

MRS. LUTZ:  No, take it kid.

BELLHOP:  No.

(MRS. LUTZ tries to give it to her, but she's not having it.  MRS. LUTZ casually tosses it to the
BELLHOP, who makes no attempt to catch it.  The bow tie bounces off her chest, and falls to the

floor, behind the desk.  They both look down at it)

MRS. LUTZ:  (Pointing at the floor) There's your bow tie.

BELLHOP:  Yeah, it's on the floor.

MRS. LUTZ:  Sure is.

BELLHOP:  Looks like someone should CLEAN that up.

MRS. LUTZ:  It's not mine.

BELLHOP:  No, but it certainly is something that needs to be CLEANED up.

(They both look at each other.  BELLHOP crosses her arms, waiting.  MRS. LUTZ lets out a huge
sigh)

MRS. LUTZ:  Fiiiiine.

(MRS. LUTZ drops down behind the desk to pick up the bow tie.  Just then, a booming voice is
heard off-camera)

MR. SHAKESPEARE (VO):  Why is the front door unlocked?  Is someone in here?  Hello?

BELLHOP:  Hello?  Who's there?

MR. SHAKESPEARE (VO):  You don't get to ask that question, I own this hotel.

BELLHOP:  Mr. Shakespeare!

(MR. SHAKESPEARE enters)

MR. SHAKESPEARE:  I say!  Are you the bellhop who works for me.
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BELLHOP:  Yes sir!  I've been working all night, and everything's going great!

MR. SHAKESPEARE:  But why are you here?  I closed down the hotel for tonight, and I invited all
my hotel employees to join me at the movie premiere.  Didn't you get the email?

BELLHOP:  Must've missed that one, sir.

MR. SHAKESPEARE:  You poor girl!  I am so sorry!  (Sighs) You didn't miss much though.  The 
movie was a disaster.  The press will have a field day.  I need to come up with a new story, and 
soon!

BELLHOP:  Sorry to hear that, sir.

MR. SHAKESPEARE:  No matter.  (His attention back to the BELLHOP) But you... you've been 
here alone this whole night?  Why?

BELLHOP:  Somebody had to look after the place and all her guests.

MR. SHAKESPEARE:  What guests?  I purposefully shut down the hotel tonight, so that all my 
employees could come to the movie.  We have no bookings at all tonight.  Look... look here...

(He pulls out the hotel registry, and shows it to BELLHOP)

MR. SHAKESPEARE:  Look, no one is signed in, and we have no guests.

BELLHOP:  I don't understand.  Mrs. Lutz and I have been answering phone--

MR. SHAKESPEARE:  Mrs. Lutz?  The cleaning lady?  Why, she's been dead for over forty five 
years!  She died when I was still a boy.

BELLHOP:  But... (Looks around) but she was just...

MR. SHAKESPEARE:  (Excitedly) Did you see Mrs. Lutz?  Did you see some hotel guests?

BELLHOP:  (Speechless, she nods her head and utters) Uh-huh.

MR. SHAKESPEARE:  That means that you've seen some of the hotel's ghosts!  That's amazing!

BELLHOP:  (Finding her voice again) Mr. Shakespeare, you say that you need a new film in order 
to save your reputation?  Well have I got a few stories for you...

(Fade to Blackout)
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