
Barclay Braces couldn’t tie his laces by Adrian Irons


Once upon there was a little toddler called Barclay Braces. (Enter BB)


Barclay Braces couldn’t tie his laces, but this didn’t matter because there was always someone he could ask to do it for him.  He would ask his mum… 


BB: Mammy, can ooh tie my laces?


M: Oh isn’t he just so cute! (Ties laces, Barclay Braces fists of triumph gesture)


His dad…


D: No bother son!! (Ties laces, Barclay Braces fists of triumph gesture)


Or his gran…


You’re a lovely lad! (Ties laces, Barclay Braces fists of triumph gesture)


Or his granddad…


G: He’s a smashing little fella! (Ties laces, Barclay Braces fists of triumph gesture)


So he never had to bother to try and learn to tie his laces.  Barcley Braces couldn’t tie his laces-but he didn’t mind.


When he started school there were more people he could ask to do it for him:  


His dinner lady…(Ties laces, Barclay Braces fists of triumph gesture)


His classmates…(Ties laces, Barclay Braces fists of triumph gesture)


His teacher, Mr Belter…(eh, how bout…NO!!!)


But they got tired of him asking and he often wasted his playtime asking people to tie his laces (does this, everyone now saying ‘howabout …NO!)


One day he went for a trial to join the school football team.  But when Mr Belter saw that his laces were undone…


(Blows whistle, points)


Mr Belter: STOP! LACES! 


(BB attempts to tie laces, fails)


But BB couldn’t tie his laces, so Mr Belter gave him the red card.


(Does so)


He also gave him a shoe lace tying practiser.


(Does so)


Mr Belter: Take this and come back when you can tie your laces BB


But BB couldn’t be bothered…and he never played for the school football team…but he didn’t mind.


When he got older he tried to get a girl to dance with him at a disco.


BB: (dancing) Yeah baby!...will you dance with me?


Girl: Can you tie your laces?


BB:Eh..No baby!


Girl Well I’m sorry, but you might trip over on the dance floor and we’d look silly-sorry!


But BB didn’t mind.


BB: Plenty more fish in the sea


The time came for BB to try to get a job.  He tried to get a job as a policeman.


Police Sergeant: Can you tie your laces?


BB: Eh no


PS: Policemen have to be able to tie their laces so they don’t trip up whilst chasing robbers, so, I’m sorry you can’t have a job 


He tried to get a job as a firefighter.


Firefighter: can you tie your laces?


BB: Eh… no


FF: Firefighters have to be able to tie their laces so they don’t trip up whilst rescuing people from burning buildings so I’m sorry you can’t have a job.


BB couldn’t get a job but... he DID mind.  He sadly went home and lay on his bed…but suddenly out of the corner of his eye he saw…the shoe lace tying practicer that Mr Belter had given him all those years ago!  He blew off the dust and began to try…and try…and try… and try…. until eventually….


BB:YES!


Barclay Braces COULD tie his laces!


The next day he got a job…


As a postman!


They don’t want to trip up when their being chased by dogs!


(BB runs on stage to sound of barking dogs then exits off stage.  All cast enter stage and bow)


THE END





THE END

















