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A man walks into a busy train station. 5 other people are on the same bench as he. (person 1)very tall and keeps looking behind him like someone is going to sneak up behind him/has trouble with the mafia and has trouble controlling the volume of his voice. Underlines mean he is loud and italics means he is quiet. (Person 2) she is a germafobe. (Person 3) has had 16 cups of coffee. (Person 4) she has arms full with groceries and has lots of trouble getting around. (Person 5) smells like bad meat or really good cheese, also likes to scoot close to people and attempt to be friends with every one. 

Seating arrangement: Man, person 1, person 2, person 3, person 4, person 5, with man starting on the right of the bench.

Setting: Train Station, after each person acts out his/her train comes.
Enter: all 5 people: person 1 and 5 come from front stage left: 2and3 come in from back stage left 4 comes off a train and finally the man comes and sits down next to 1st person

Person 5: (whistling, then sits down and trys to talk to person 1) Hi how are you. (Scoots close)
Person 1: (very suspicious like) No I didn’t do it, you got no proof, I’ve got powerful friends.

Person 5: uhhhh, Hi! (Very cheerful)

Person 1: I didn’t do it. (Curl up and scoot over to his spot)

Person 5: you don’t have to take it so personally, gosh! (Turn and doze off into space)

Person 2:(hum a random tune, before sitting put down a handkerchief and sit, then put some hand sanitizer on) oh this is such a filthy place.

Person 3 :( sits down and jitters, talk really fast) No it’s not dirty! Wait what, what am I saying? Must be the 15th cup of coffee I had.

Person 5: (stand and attempt to shake hands) HI! (To person 2)

Person 2: sorry I don’t shake hands (put on more sanitizer)

Person 5: so are you ok with shaking hands!

Person 3: Ah! Oh, umm, Hi (shake hand)

Person 4 :( walks in with arms full) oh boy what a train ride. (Sits down) uff.

Action: Person 4 is bigger and squishes in-between person 3 and 5.
Person 5: so how are you?
Person 4: (very happy) well hi there little dot, I am doing just fine, and you?

Person 5: very good, very good.

Person 4: well that excellent, and you (to person 2)

Person 2: Good I guess

Person 4: (give a hug) well that just wonderful!

Person 2: ahhh! Spray self with disinfectant.

Man: Hello, how are you all (tip hat)

All: (own personality) good…ehh…fine…ect.

Man: (sits down) ahh. So what’s your name (to person 1?)

Person 1: don’t hurt me. I will tell you where I hid them!

Man: what are you talking about?

Person 1: I can see through you lies you work for Kentucky Hut McDonald! And you want to know where I hid them, I will not tell you!

Man: I don even know you, I’m trying, but..

Person 1: (pleading) I’ve got a wife and 3 kids, (gasp) my train, you will never get me alive! (Run off stage)

Man: Wow, ok then. And you are
Person 2 :( put handkerchief over hand) (loud train goes by) mumble (pull away quickly and add sanitizer)
Man: Well I am (loud train goes by) and it’s nice to meet you.

Person 2: ooh how can you stand that?

Man: what? Stand what?

Person 2: all of those (start to freak out) ger-ger-ger-germs! Ewwwww

Man: you know you body dose protect you from those things.

Person 2: No, no, no, your wrong people die due to un sanitization. From all of those (freak a little) ger-ger-ger

Man: germs

Person 2: exactly, oh my train, well good bye (walk to train)

Man: Hey you forgot you hanky

Person 2: leave it it’s covered in uhhh uum well you know.

Man: this is an interesting day!

Person 3: yes, yes it is, very very very interesting! I couldn’t help but notice but are you done with that coffee, you haven’t drank it in almost (look at watch) a whole 30 seconds.
Man: (feeling very okward) umm well you see..

Person 3: Good! (grabs coffee cup and guzzles it down) No…No it can’t be gone. (try to lick inside of cup)No. I need more!

Man: Should I be worried?

Person 3: I’m fine that was only my 17th cup of coffee

Man: well I know this really good psychiatrist. You want her number?

Person 3: no I am not addicted, I can stop any time (fall fastly asleep) ZZZZZZZZZ
Man: Hello?

Person 3: Oh no I missed my train didn’t I?
Man: No, but I see one now # 331

Person 3: wait, wait, wait!

Man: its not here yet 

Person 3: (walk to train that is still barley stoping) Hey, engineer hurry up slow poke! (get on)

Person 4: oh dear I can finally spread out. (slides luguge over)

I will tell you those last few people were a little bit whoo hoo up in the head.

Man: yeh a little

Person 4: Honey, that last lady you spoke to was freaking out, 17 cups of coffee; she was more jittery than a man on a first date

Man: ok so they are pretty crazy!

Person 4: oh lord my cell phone. (she digs completely squishing the man) oh forget it I can dig it out on the train. Oh yes so what is your name?
Man: the name is (loud train goes by) and yours?

Person 4 :( trains wisstles) oh hey while we wait for the train would you like a cookie?

Man: shore. I guess.

Person 4: (search and squish the dude once more)

Man: (gasp for air) you have got a lot of bags there

Person 4: yeh, this Christmas season is heactik, so I thought I would shop early

Man: Its December 26, Christmas won’t be here for another 355 days!

Person 4: oh well actually these are for 5 years from now; I’ve got the next few years covered.

Man: (have ocward silence) is that right.

Person 4: you think I am crazy too. Well the nerve of some people! (walk off mad off stage)

Person 5: Hi (scoots really close) would you like to see my cheese collection.
Man: (get up and sigh) this in just not my day





THE END
