
Waggers Skit #2 
                                               The Hold-up                    Kevin Lee 

 
 

Performers x 3      Bob Lee 
         Paul Clifford 

        Mr  Winkie The Truancy Officer 
             
 
(Bob and Paul are standing with one arm out leaning against a wall, joking.) 
 
Paul  “This is the life isn’t it?...Freedom….We don’t have to listen to old Polly.” 
 
Bob  “Yep….But it’s hard work standing here all day.” 
 
Paul  “Sure is!....But what if Mister Winkie catches us?” 
 
Bob  “Winkie couldn’t catch a cold!” 
 
Paul  (Laughing…Winkie sneaks up and grabs them both.) 
 
Wink  “Couldn’t he?...Haha…Caught you…And there’s no getting away now!” (Ha.) 
 
Paul  “Mister Winkie?...Fancy meeting you here!” 
 
Wink  “Now come with me..you two!” 
 
Bob  “We’re so glad to see you!” 
 
Wink  “Of course you are!...Everyone’s pleased to see the Truancy Officer.” 
 
Paul  “But we are!” 
 
Wink  “Yes yes!...And what are you doing here?...Another Science Experiment?” 
 
Paul  “Um no…We um…were um…” 
 
Bob  “We were walking to School at 8 o'clock this morning and we noticed this building was falling 
over…..And we’ve been here all day…Holding it up!” 
 
Paul  “Our arms are so tired…..We’re so glad you’re here to relieve us!” 
 
Wink  “Pull the other one….Now come on!” 



 
Bob  “We can’t!” 
 
Wink  “Okay…Have it your way…I’ll just wait here till you’ve had enough of your little game…” (He 
stands there for a few seconds then puts his hand against the wall. The two boys jump away.) 
 
Wink  “Ha!...I knew you were lying.” 
 
Bob  (Yells.) “Don’t let go!” 
 
(Winkie quickly puts his hands against the wall, thinking he’s holding it up.) 
 
Wink  “Come back here you two!” 
 
Paul  “Our arms are really sore….We’re just going for a walk to stretch them…” 
 
Wink  “Well….I’m coming too.” 
 
Bob  (Yells.) “Don’t let go!” 
 
(Winkie quickly puts his hands back against the wall.) 
 
Wink  “Come back here and help me you two!” 
 
Paul  “We won’t be long.” 
 
Wink  (Demanding.) “Come back here!” 
 
Bob  “Bye.” 
 
Wink  “Come here!” 
 
Paul  “Bye.” 
 
Wink  “Come here! (Looking up. He takes one hand off, then slowly takes the other off. But quickly 
puts them back.) “Better not.” 
 
Wink  “Come back here…Wherever you are…Lee….Clifford….When I catch you!” (Stamps his foot). 
“Aahh!” 
 

End  
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