Mindel Pops In
Play opens up with newspaper seller distributing his freebie newspaper  to passersby.  This takes place infront of stage..

He’s in profile.  Not facing the audience..

Chaim:
Morning Mrs Gezuntheit . How are you today?
Mrs Gezuntheit: Atchoo, a little better thank-you Chaim, atchoo

Chaim:
Here’s your copy of the Golders Gazette. Lots of news inside about the top outstanding 8% of primary schools in England.
Mrs Gezuntheit  exits sneezing

Chaim:
And one for you too Mr Shlemiel

Mr Shlemiel: 
Thanks Chaim. Now where did I put my glasses (glasses are on top of his head)

Chaim
Well that’s it.  I guess.  He packs up his stand and is about to exit when he ‘notices’ the audience.  Oh hello.  Didn’t see you there.  Gosh, there’s a lot of you, isn’t there?  You want to visit who?  No 1 Neverlate Street?  Certainly this way.  Follow me.  He turns back to audience and walks up steps to stage.   He sees Mr Yekkau standing on footladder, holding a telescope in one hand and the school loudspeaker in the other.  

Ah….Well this is the home of Admiral Yekkau, number 3 Neverlate street.  Now the admiral is the best time keeper in the whole of the northern hemisphere.  The whole world takes it’s time from Greenwich but Greenwich you know, takes it’s time from Admiral Yekkau.  How are you today Admiral?

Admiral
Hello there young man.  Faring well.  Faring well.  Just 3 minutes to go until Mincha.   Where you off to?  

Chaim
Off to No 1 Neverlate Street.  Got some people here who want to see it.  (points to audience)  
Admiral
Hmm.  Word of warning to you then.  There’s trouble brewing at number 1.  Untimely elements are about to present themselves.  Be warned!  (looks at watch then back to sky) 7 minutes 40 seconds to go!  

Chaim
Thanks for the warning Admiral.   Well this is it.   Number 1 Neverlate Street.  Home of Mr and Mrs Punklicht.  Mr Punklicht is a very important man in this community.  He is the secretary of the Prompta Shul.  Nothing happens in Golders Green without his knowledge and approval.  Now Mrs Punklicht.  She’s a very busy lady too.  Very involved in committees.  Oh and there’s a couple of children too….  

Chaim looks at his watch.  

Oooh.  I’d better get to shul otherwise the Admiral won’t be pleased….Bye then.  (he waves to the audience and exits)  
Admiral 
Quite right.  Get going.  Only 6 minutes and 47.8 seconds to go….
Lights up on the stage and we see Mr and Mrs Punklicht seated at a table.  Mr Punklicht is on the telephone (whilst shuffling papers and looking important) and Mrs Punklicht is busy arranging a platter of sandwiches for a committee meeting she is running off to.

Mr Punklicht:  Yes Mr Humpleshtick.  That is correct.  Leining must begin at 10.32 promptly.  As it’s Parshas Bolok, we have calculated that leining should be over at 11.16am which allows for the Rov’s Drosha to begin at 11.46am exactly.  Now please ask your son, the barmitsvah boy not to draw out the word ‘Ma Tovu’ as that will throw all of our timings out.  Yes…..Yes indeed.  Sorry?  You want to throw sweets???????...In our shul?????? Chasvesholam. (he breaks out in a sweat)    Yes…That’s correct…..Thank you very much and mazaltov.

He replaces the receiver and looks at his watch and the big clock on the wall.  

Mr Punklicht:
Hmmm.  Admiral  Yekkau is late.  
He gets up as if to leave…
Mrs Punklicht:
Still busy flitting around.  Not possible dear.  Admiral Yekkau  is never late!
Admiral’s voice can be heard in the distance (or he’s permanently situated on corner of stage on a step ladder, or appears and runs up ladder when it’s his time to alert the community to davening time.)
Admiral:
(over the loud-speaker)  It is now 2.02pm precisely.  Mincha will convene in 5 minutes at the Prompta Shul. 

During the announcement which is VERY LOUD – Mr and Mrs P stop what they are doing and put hands over their ears.  When announcement is over Mr P grabs his hat and jacket and walks to front right or left of stage.  He  is joined by other ‘men’.. 
SONG/DANCE – OFF TO MINCHA STEP IN TIME

Six ‘men’ or so including Mr P all wearing black suits and hats do a robotic marching to shul dance across the stage and then exit.

Off to Mincha we must go

Off to Mincha we must go
Never miss a Minyan

Always look a Mensh

Off to Mincha we must go

Put your hat on step in time

Put your hat on step in time

Never miss a Minyan

Always look a Mensh

Put your hat on step in time

Put your tie on step in time

Put your tie on step in time
Never miss a Minyan

Always look a Mensh

Put your tie on step in time

Jacket on and step in time

Jacket on and step in time

Never miss a Minyan 

Always look a Mensh

Jacket on and step in time
Yael and Miriam enter.  They both look bored.  Miriam is playing on computer game.  They see the sandwiches and make a beeline for them..

Yael
Ooooooh.  Sandwiches.  Yummy!  (they greedily  reach out for them)  

Mrs Punktlich
No Yael dear, they’re not for you.  They’re for the N’shei committee.  Run along dear.  

Miriam

But Mummy, we never get to eat anything nice!

Mrs Punktlich
Don’t be silly dear.  If you’re hungry – go and have a banana.  .  Now run along children.  Mrs Punktlich’s very busy.  I’ve got to take these to the Rebbetzin’s house in 5 minutes.

Yael
Can we come with you?  We’re bored and we haven’t got anything to do.

Mrs Punktlich
No.  I’m sorry dears.  You stay here and play on your er…electronic game thing.

She picks up plate of sandwiches and exits.  Miriam slumps on chair and takes out his electronic game..  Yael slumps too

Yael
I’m bored.

Miriam
I’m hungry

Yael
I’m hungry too

Miriam
quits his game….I’m bored too.

Door bell goes.

Yael
That’s the door bell.

Miriam
I know.  I heard it.

Pause and then door bell goes again.
Yael
It just went again.

Miriam
Yeah I know.

Yael
Well aren’t you going to get it?

Miriam
urrr.   No.

Bell rings again.  A number of times this time.  Yael reluctantly drags herself to the door.  She exits stage to open the door.

This conversation is heard off stage.

Yael
opening the door.  Hello.  Sorry.  My father’s not in at the moment.

Mindel
big warm effusive voice.  Ah hello my dear!  Why haven’t you grown!!!  You must be Yael.  Gosh.  KAH look at you!!

Yael 
Urr.  Who are you?

Mindel
Let me take a look at the house.  It’s been years….

She walks up steps to stage.  Yael follows bewildered.  She stops in her tracks when she sees Miriam (who is still slumped in his chair)

Mindel
Ah.   Miriam.  KAH!  Look how big you’ve gone!

Miriam
Huh?

Mindel gallops upto her chair crooning over how lovely it is to see them again after all this time.   

Yael
Er excuse me……Who are you?

Mindel
Of course.  Why would you remember me?  You were pint-sized when I last saw you.  I’m your Auntie Mindel.  Your father’s sister

