ACT ONE 13

GINGER. The fracas in the saloon bar last night.

JOHNNY. Bollocks. I had a quiet one. Couple pints. Spun the
lemons. Come home.

GINGER. That’s not what I heard.

JOHNNY. Right. Hang about. First up, that was not a fracas.

. Two, even if it was a fracas, it weren’t my fault. It was

Danny Anstey’s fault. I'm in the saloon bar, playing pool.
$ Winner stays on. Danny comes over, slaps down a tenner. |
E seven-ball him. Double or quits. He racks. I break. Seven-
‘ball him. Next minute he’s shovin’ me in the chest. Says I
o moved the black while he was in the bog. Starts creating.

B, &ysl been burgling flats up the Wilcot Road. I nicked his

‘mum’s PlayStation 3. For a start, I don’t know where she

lqnm You sit at the bar.
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