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WHY ARE YOU LATE? 
No. of Scouts: 5 
Scout one is onstage looking at his watch and sighing. Scout two comes onstage. 
Scout One: I can't stand my workers being late. What's your excuse? 
Scout Two: I'm sorry that I'm so late boss. I was driving in but my car broke down so I had 
to abandon it by the side of the road. I jumped on a bus but the driver was lost and going 
round in circles so I jumped off again. Then I managed to get a taxi and told the driver to 
step on it but he was pulled over by the police for speeding and then the police found that 
he had no insurance so they seized his car. Then I decided to borrow a horse from the 
stables that we had stopped outside. But I made it go so fast that it suddenly had a heart 
attack and it collapsed and died. So then I had to jog as best I could the rest of the way and 
it took ages! 
Scouts three and four come onstage, one at a time and the conversation between scout one 
and scout two is repeated with scouts three and four. Then scout four comes on. 
Scout Two: I can't stand my workers being late. What's your excuse? No, don't tell me, let 
me guess. Your car broke down so you took a bus that went round in circles so you took a 
taxi that was seized so you took a horse that had a heart attack so you had to jog. 
Scout Five: No boss, nothing of the sort. The road was so full of broken-down cars, buses 
going round in circles, seized taxis, dead horses and hopeless joggers that I couldn't get 
past!


