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OPEN

The stage is dimy lit. Downstage in a pool of Iight stands
MARTIN BICUSPID. He is a serious man in a suit and tie. He
addresses the audience in a British accent.

He holds up his left hand.

MARTI N
Man. . .

He holds up his right hand.

MARTI N
Woman. . . For century upon century
t he burgeoni ng dynami c of the sexes
has both bl essed us...and pl agued
us. The sacred rel ease of a
consunmat ed union is hideously
of fset by the constant, exhausting
pursuit of the next mating. The
where, the who, the when, the why.
Don’t ask why. And for those
unl ucky enough to have never
conjoi ned in sexual bliss; the
young, the uninitiated, the
confused...the virgin, this pursuit
can evol ve from a dogged
frustration into a living hell.
Toni ght we exam ne the plight of
the Late Stage Virgin...

The lights come up. Gane show nusic begins. Martin' s accent
now goes fromBritish to cheesy Anerican gane show host.

MARTI N ( CONT’ D)
...right here on America’ s Bi ggest
Pi g! Sponsored by Cracker Barrel;
worl d’ s | argest heat |anp buffet.
And by The Gol den Corral; hone of
t he bottom ess pork chop. Let’s
wel come our first contestant.
Wnner of the lowa Gty Pack Your
Col on Festival for ingesting
thirteen bl ueberry pies in eight
m nut es, Ham sh Dol | i nger.

HAM SH enters. He is pudgy, awkward and nebbi sh. He has
greasy hair and thick glasses. He wears sonme kind of video
gane or LOTR or other geek related T-Shirt and, for sone
reason, an el aborate hat with a feather plune on it. H's
posture is | oose and unconfortable, |ike he doesn’'t fit into
his skin. He steps next to Martin. Hs voice is thick and
slightly high pitched.



MARTI N ( CONT’ D)
How are you feeling today, Ham sh?

HAM SH
Li ke Prince Thorn the Ravenous
before he took to the field of war
wi th the Gargot hs.

MARTI N
Whoa, and ne w thout ny geek
transl ator. Ha-ha... ki ddi ng,
ki ddi ng. Good | uck tonight, Ham sh.

HAM SH
By your |eave, good sir.

Ham sh bows regally and steps to the side of the stage.

MARTI N
Qur next contestant actually sweats
liquid snoke fromhis pores. Twel ve
time consecutive wi nner of Nathan's
Coney |sland Hot Dog Eating
Contest. Al the way from Yohana
prefecture in Kyoto...QOgoshi!

OGCSHI steps out. He is a slight, small Japanese fell ow
wearing jeans and a T-Shirt. He steps next to Martin.

MARTI N ( CONT’ D)
Tell me, Ogoshi. How does a little,
buck-0-five MI quetoast |ike you
manage to eat all those hot dogs
year after year?

OGOSHI
(Very broken English.)
Qgoshi hot dog. Ogoshi eat. QOgosh
eat. QOgoshi hot dog eat. QOgoshi eat
hot dog eat...QOgoshi. Hai.

MARTI N
Fascinating and totally
i ndeci pher abl e.

Qgoshi steps over next to Ham sh.

MARTI N ( CONT’ D)
And our |ast contestant hails from
Bent Lick, Okl ahoma where she won
the Little Mss Swine Contest in
2008 for downi ng over twenty-two
gquarts of tater-tot casserole.

( MORE)



MARTI N ( CONT’ D)
Don't follow her into the
Port-O-John, | adies. Here she is,
Zel da Red Feat her.

ZELDA enters. She is dour |ooking and frunpy. She wears
gl asses and has thick, stuffy adenoids. She freezes. The
i ghts change as Hami sh steps into the pool of |ight.

HAM SH

And there she was. Like a glow ng
enber in the dying flames of a
Vi ki ng funeral barge she arose |ike
a beautiful Phoenix into ny life.

(he gasps, dramatically.)
Oh be still mny throbbing heart. For
years | have put ny desires at bay,
i ke Fortunato chai ned and bricked
behind a wall of seething, wanton
lust. | saved nysel f, know ng that
one day a vision, an angel would
cone down fromon high and deliver
me into the delightful whirlpool of

carnality. My love...ny only...ny
Zel da.

She unfreezes. Lights change. She steps over to Martin.
MARTI N
Are you ready for the conpetition,
Zel da?
ZELDA
No, I'mhere to scratch ny crack.
Duh!

MARTI N
Char m ng.

She steps over to Ham sh and Ogoshi. Ham sh bows to her.

HAM SH
The best of |uck tonight to you, ny
Lady.

ZELDA

Cet bent, y'all.

HAM SH
Oh, how she nmakes ne | augh.



OGOsHI
Qgoshi hot dog eat?

HAM SH
| don’t know, ny slender friend.
But | do knowthis, | will, | nust

make her m ne.

OGOSHI
Hot dog eat QOgoshi eat.

HAM SH
| know it seens inpossible. A
rocky, unclinbabl e nountain. Wuld
you help nme, ny conpatriot? WII
you be ny Sancho Panza, mnmy Sanmm se
Gangee, ny R2-D2 in the pursuit of
the fair Dol ci nea?

OGCsHI
(Unsure.)
Eat hot dog Ogoshi hot dog.

HAM SH
| knew you wouldn’t et me down,
old friend.

The three contestants stand behind the blocks. In front of
each of themis a bow filled with nayonnai se with a spoon
sticking out of it.

MARTI N
Renenber contestants, the w nner on
this week’s contest wins a two-year
supply of Grandna Nel son’ s Deep
Fried Nacho Pork Rinds. Pork R nds,
you’' ve eaten every other part of
the pig, why not the skin? CQur
first phase of the contest wll
push your gluttonous will to the
[imt. And it wouldn’t be rnuch fun
if we didn't choose a food that is
di sgusting to the point of
projectile vomting. Get ready, big
eaters, it'’s tinme for the
Mayonnai se Munch!

Martin blows a whistle and the three contestants begin
spooni ng the Mayo into their craws. They feign gaggi ng as
the crowd cheer wildly. Just as he is about to win, Ham sh
| ooks at Zelda, then vomits his |oad back into the bow .

Zel da wi ns. She holds up her hands triunphantly. The |ights
change. She steps into the pool of light. Mayonnaise is

gl opped around her nouth.



Li ghts back up. There is a break in the action.
Ham sh are doing stomach stretching exerci ses;

sticking
back in,

She pulls

Ham sh wi

ZELDA
| knew the weird dude with the
stupid hat just, like, let me wn.
Cause he was all like eatin' it
all, and I was like, hardly eatin’
it all. Then he was all |ike

| ookin’ over at ne. And | was all
li ke | ookin” back at him Then he

was all like hurlin and shit. Then
| won and shit. And | need to wn,
uhm ’'cause, like, | really need
them pork rinds. | got a Morma and

a baby sister and a sister-baby at
home. And a trailer full of pork
rinds is like a gift from Jesus and
shit. So...that was real nice, the
dude lettin’ ne win. | like that.

Qgoshi and
They are

their bare stomach’s out as far as they can, then
then out, then in again. Zelda approaches Ham sh.

ZELDA ( CONT' D)
Hey. ..

HAM SH
My Lady?

ZELDA
Can | do stretches and shit with
you?

HAM SH
Does the shire blossomin the
Spring?

ZELDA
| dunno.

up her shirt and sticks out her swollen stomach.

HAM SH
(To Qgoshi .)
Way don’t you take a prol onged
stroll, ny friend?

nks at Ogoshi
OGOsH

(Ginning slyly.)
Ahhh, Ogoshi eat hot dog Ogoshi.



HAM SH
| ndeed.

Qgoshi exits.

She steps

They stop

ZELDA
That was real nice of you...lettin
me win and shit.

HAM SH
(Fei gni ng i gnorance.)
My Lady, | know not of what you
speak.

ZELDA
Shut up, you do.
HAM SH
Per haps. . . per haps.
ZELDA
You know, | really do need those

pork rinds and shit. My sister-baby
be hungry all the time. Them pork
ri nds gonna shut her ass up good.

HAM SH
Then we nust ensure your victory,
musn’t we?

closer to himas they stretch

ZELDA
You snell good and shit...like old
sal am or sonethin’

stretching and | ook at one anot her.

HAM SH
Zel da?...Ch ny Zel da.

ZELDA
You know. .. maybe you want to go out
behind the toilets and, you know,
get up all in this shit and tap
this ass and shit.

HAM SH
Oh ny Lady! Your words put fire to
ny loins. Like the glow ng pits of
Sl arg.



ZELDA

| ain't never had no man before. |
was cl ose once. My uncle tried to
put it in me when | was in junior
hi gh. Qut behind the trailer. But I
smacked it with an old tennis
racket. He let out a scream shit!
Just like alittle girl.

(She | aughs.)
And he don’t touch ne no nore after
t hat .

HAM SH
Most anusi ng.

ZELDA
So, you wanna put it in ne, or
what ?

He slowy and awkwardly goes in to kiss her. Their lips are
about to touch, when-- Martin blows his whistle. The
contestants reluctantly return to the blocks. In front of
them are plates of raw sheep’s livers.

MARTI N
And now for round two, and a phase
we like to call The Bile Raiser. In
front of you are endl ess pil es of
raw sheep’s liver. The goal to see
who can devour nost of the fresh
steamng entrails in | ess than two
m nutes. The wi nner is one step
closer to a two year supply of
nacho pork rinds and a possible
case of botulism Are you ready
cont est ants? Cor ge!

He bl ows the whistle. The contestants pick up the livers
with their hands and begin munching. As the race heats up,
Qgoshi raises his hands in triunph. Cearly the w nner.
Ham sh and Zel da hang their heads in defeat.

MARTI N ( CONT’ D)
And the winner is, Ogoshi!

The lights change. Ogoshi steps into the pool of I|ight.
Sheep’s entrails cover his face.

OGOsHI
(Sincerely.)
Ogoshi hot dog eat. Eat hot dog
eat. Hot dog, hot dog, eat hot dog,
eat. Hot dog. Ogoshi. Ogoshi hot
dog eat.



He starts to step away, then steps back.

OGOSHI  ( CONT’ D)
Qgoshi eat. Hai.

Ham sh stornms up to QOgoshi, angry.
HAM SH

You urine skinned fiend' How could
you do this to ne?!

OGOSHI
Qgoshi eat hot dog eat! Eat hot dog
eat!

HAM SH

Oh hang your tradition and pride!
What good is it to me when ny
manhood is curling up like a dry
fig on the vine! Zelda nmust win the
contest if | amto win her heart.

OGOsH
Eat Ogoshi hot dog!

HAM SH
No doubt, but look at it fromny
point of view. I'mthirty-five

pat hetic years old. The cl osest
|”ve conme to touching the skin of a
real woman is trimmng Mdther’s
ingrown toenails. And even that’'s
not arousi ng anynore.

OGOsHI
(Di sgusted.)
Hot dog eat.

HAM SH
When one chooses the life of
conpetitive binge eating, doing
case studies on the |lives of
Hobbits and hosti ng backyard
Renai ssance Fairs, one is hardly
inclined to attract nenbers of the
opposite sex. But that is ny life,
Sancho, sad as it is. | need the
warm noi st, deep, deep, deep touch
of a woman, ny friend. Just once.
Just once before I'’mas old as
bi -Wan and too winkl ed and
decrepit to appreciate it. Is that
too nuch to ask?



Qgoshi steps up to Ham sh and puts his hand on his shoul der.

OGOsHI
Eat hot dog Ogoshi...QOgoshi eat.

HAM SH
Fol | ow your consci ence, good
Samm se. That’'s all anyone can ask.

Martin blows his whistle.

MARTI N
And nowit’'s tinme for the third and
final round. This will determ ne

who will win the two year supply of
Nacho Pork Rinds and a thirty point
junp in their chol esterol. Qur
final phase is called Bugger Of,
where our brave contestants have to
gorge thensel ves on freeze dried
cockroaches. Why? Because it’s

di sgusting and funny. And to throw
alittle hitch in their giddy-up
their going to have to eat with

t heir hands behi nd their backs.

The contestants kneel in front of the bl ocks whi ch have
pl ates of cockroaches.

MARTI N ( CONT’ D)
Gutton’ s ready?

He bl ows the whistle. The lights shift as we go into sl o-no.
The three are diving in to the plates of dried bugs. Ham sh
| ooks at Ogoshi, and Ogoshi back at Hami sh. They chonmp away,
Ham sh | ooki ng nore and nore worried. Suddenly, Ogosh

stops. He sits straight up. He stands and turns his back to
t he bl ock. Hami sh stands next to him staring in joyous

di sbelief. The lights change back as Zel da polishes off her
bugs. She raises her hands in victory.

MARTI N ( CONT’ D)
And the wi nner of this weeks
America s Favorite Pig Conpetition,
Zel da Red Feat her!

She junps about in joy. Ham sh approaches her.
HAM SH

Congratul ati ons, ny |love. You' ve
earned it.



10.

ZELDA
Dam, them Nacho Pork Ri nds gonna
t ast e gooooood!

HAM SH
And now we can be together, ny
sweet. Qur bodies can finally nmesh
in a noist, erotic tango whose song
has no end. | wonder what it wll
feel like when we finally do it.
Perhaps it’s |ike when you take a
toil et paper tube, glue little
cotton balls to the inside of it,
soak it in baby oil and..

He hol ds his cupped hand over his groin, inmagining. She
| ooks at his hand.

ZELDA
A toilet paper tube?

HAM SH

(Quickly.)
An oat neal box! Yes, yes, that’'s
right. An oatneal box.

He holds two hands wider in front of his groin.
ZELDA

Vell you ain’t gonna know, baby.
"Cause it ain’t gonna happen.

HAM SH
What ?
ZELDA
See, | already found ne a nman and

shit and we al ready done the nasty
and shit already.

HAM SH
VWhat Orc sorcery plays havoc with
m ne ears?

ZELDA

Well he be talkin all sweet and
shit. And he buy ne a Coke-A-Col a
and a Mallo Cup. So...l up and do
it wth him

(she chuckl es heartily.)
And damm, it be sone nasty shit, I
tell you.



11.

HAM SH
(Simmering rage.)
Sweet talk and precious gifts, eh?

He turns to Martin.

HAM SH ( CONT’ D)
You bast ar d!

MARTI N
What ?

Ham sh attacks Martin, grabbing himby the throat and
bringing himto his knees.

HAM SH
11 gut you like a Romul an cowar d!

MARTI N
(Screaming like a girl.)
Ch ny God! Get himoff nme! | didn't
do anything! I...1 was drunk! I'm
hypogl ycem ¢! My bl ood sugar’s
dangerously low | can’t control ny
actions!

Zel da pulls Hami sh of f of Martin.

ZELDA
Stop it, baby! Stop it! It ain't
hi m

She wal ks over to Ogoshi and takes his arm

HAM SH
( Shocked.)
Sancho?

OGOSHI
Qgoshi eat hot dog. Eat Ogoshi hot
dog.

ZELDA
Oh, | eat Ogoshi’s hot dog al
right.

The two smle and stroll off. Hami sh sinks to his knees in
despair.

HAM SH
Oh sweet betrayal! The cruel, cruel
Fates! To bring nme so close to the
the rapture of the flesh, only to

( MORE)



12.

HAM SH
pull it away frommy lips at the
last! My life is done! I amno
nore! Never will | know the delight

of carnal entanglenents. Forever am
| alone. Forever am| a virgin.

Ham sh hangs his head in despair. Martin wal ks over to him
and puts his hand on Ham sh’s shoul der. Ham sh pauses. Then
puts his hand on Martin’s and | ooks up at him I ongingly.
Martin | ooks down at Ham sh a nonent, then realizes what
Ham sh’s | ook nmeans. Martin pulls away, quickly.

MARTI N
VWha--no! No. ..

Ham sh hangs his head again, dejectedly.
MARTI N ( CONT’ D)
(After a nonent.)
Ch, all right.
Hami sh gets to his feet. They approach one another slowy.
They enbrace, clunsily. As they nove in to kiss, Martin
st ops.

MARTI N ( CONT’ D)
God...what snells like old sal am .

Ham sh turns out and smles, sheepishly.

LI GATS QUT.
THE END.



