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  Mojo Mickybo was first performed at Andrews Lane Studio, Dublin, on 15 October 1998. The cast was as follows:




  

    

      	

        MOJO


      



      	 



      	

        Niall Shanahan


      

    


  




  including: Torch Woman, Mickybo’s Ma, Mickybo’s Da, Busman, Gank the Wank




  

    

      	

        MICKYBO


      



      	 



      	

        Fergal McIlherron


      

    


  




  including; Uncle Sidney, Mojo’s Ma, Mojo’s Da, Ice-cream Woman, Fuckface, Smokin’ Women, The Major




  

    

      	

        Director


      



      	 



      	

        Karl Wallace


      

    




    

      	

        Design


      



      	 



      	

        Terry Loane


      

    




    

      	

        Lighting Design


      



      	 



      	

        John Riddell


      

    




    

      	

        Sound Design


      



      	 



      	

        Stephen Handson


      

    




    

      	

        Video Images


      



      	 



      	

        Terry Loane & David Grey


      

    




    

      	

        Producer


      



      	 



      	

        Angie Waller


      

    


  




  The production subsequently toured in Ireland and Scotland in the autumn of 1998 and spring of 1999, with the following cast changes:




  

    

      	

        MOJO


      



      	 



      	

        David Gorry


      

    




    

      	

        MICKYBO


      



      	 



      	

        Darren Lawless


      

    


  




  The production then transferred to the United States in the Spring of 2000. The cast was as follows:




  

    

      	

        MOJO


      



      	 



      	

        David Gorry


      

    




    

      	

        MICKYBO


      



      	 



      	

        Richard Dormer


      

    


  




  





  




  For Matthew, Paula and Eoin




  





  




  Characters




  Mojo Mickybo is a play for two actors. The actors should divide the characters as follows.




  

    

      	

        MOJO


      



      	 



      	

        MICKYBO


      

    




    

      	

        Narrator


      



      	 



      	

        Fuckface


      

    




    

      	

        Gank the Wank


      



      	 



      	

        First Woman


      

    




    

      	

        Mickybo’s Ma


      



      	 



      	

        Second Woman


      

    




    

      	

        Mickybo’s Da


      



      	 



      	

        Mojo’s Ma


      

    




    

      	

        Busman


      



      	 



      	

        Mojo’s Da


      

    




    

      	

        Box Office Woman


      



      	 



      	

        Icecream Woman


      

    




    

      	

        Torch Woman


      



      	 



      	

        The Major




        Uncle Sidney


      

    


  




  Note




  If possible the actors should be in their late thirties/early forties.




  





  


  

  

  MOJO. mojo




  MICKYBO. mickybo




  MOJO. mickybo mojo




  MICKYBO. mojo mickybo




  Mickybo is heading a football against the wall.




  NARRATOR. belfast – the summer of 1970 – the heat’s meltin the tarmac on the street the buses are burnin bright an punters are drinkin petrol outta milk bottles – this is where mojo an mickybo used to play




  MOJO. yer a header mickybo




  MICKYBO. gonna bate the record




  MOJO. bate it in yer granny’s trunks




  MICKYBO. yer granny’s trunks – mickybo’s the man – bate five hundred an twenty-nine – roun to gank the wank an spit in his eye




  MOJO. dig ye he will




  MICKYBO. bate that gank – spit in his big rubber eye




  MOJO. many ya done?




  MICKYBO. a hundred an twenty-three – twenty-four – twenty-five . . .




  MOJO. mickybo flat head




  MICKYBO. onion dome




  MOJO. barney rip the balls comes out you’ll be onion dome




  MICKYBO. comes near me i’ll boot his cat up the hole




  MOJO. would ye?




  MICKYBO. aye – big hairy boot right up the hole an into the lagan




  MOJO. get ye with that big knife cut the gizzard outta ye




  MICKYBO. i’ll cut the gizzard outta him – see when he’s lyin there with no gizzard i’ll spit in his good eye an gliss his chops




  MOJO. he comes out that door you’ll shit yerself




  MICKYBO. you’ll shit yerself – you always shit yerself




  MOJO. you do




  MICKYBO. you do




  MOJO. kack the breeks




  MICKYBO. shit the trunks




  NARRATOR. mojo mickybo – thick as two small thieves – the greatest lads god ever pumped breath into – the day they met was the hottest ever in the whole of christendom – the sweats drippin from the trees an dogs are jumpin off bridges in the hope they can fly – the world draggin itself along like it was out of breath – a belter




  MOJO. many ya done now mickybo?




  MICKYBO. three hundred an twenty-four – twenty-five – twenty-six . . .




  MOJO. yer arse is in america




  MICKYBO. ganko the wanko over an outo




  MOJO. barneyo ripo the ballso




  MICKYBO. barneyo no gizzardo




  NARRATOR. that day wee mojo was on his own – an empty type of a day – the type a day you’d kick stones an chalk yer name on a wall rather than listen to yer ma an da spittin bullets at each other – that type of a day – know what a mean




  MOJO. many now mickybo?




  MICKYBO. four hundred an thirty-six – thirty-seven – thirty- eight – mojo?




  MOJO. wha?




  MICKYBO. how d’ya stop a biafran from drownin?




  NARRATOR. throw him a polo mint




  MICKYBO. throw him a polo mint




  MOJO. polo mints are catmalogion




  MICKYBO. catmalogion – sherbert dips




  MOJO. weeker




  MICKYBO. weeker




  NARRATOR. after danderin here there an nowhere mojo foun himself in the park – an for the want of somethin to do he just lay on his back an looked up at the sky thinkin to himself – that if he were a giant that ate clouds he’d starve on days like this – an the only place they could bury him would be the park




  MOJO. ya done yet mickybo?
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