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A sandwich board sign “Auction here today 11am” at front of stage. EMMA and 
CARL continue talking on their phones to other people.  
 
EMMA:  Where are you?  
 
CARL: Still happy with the price we discussed?  
 
EMMA:  You promised you’d be here. 
 
CARL: (Looking around) Only one at the moment.  
 
EMMA: How long will that take? 
 
CARL:   Should be over quickly. 10 minutes tops. 
 
EMMA:  You’re kidding! What am I going to? 
 
CARL: I can’t sign the contract for you.  
 
EMMA: Shit! 
 
JANE enters and answers her ringing phone. 
 
JANE: Hello darling, I just got here.   
 
EMMA:  I can’t do this by myself.  
 
JANE:   The traffic was horrendous 
 
CARL: You’ll be able to rent it for at least 5K a month.  
 
EMMA: Hurry up! 
 
JANE: I always put my phone on silent when I’m driving. 
 
EMMA: Of course, I don’t want you to have an accident. 
 
CARL:  Another K if you renovate the kitchen and bathroom. 
 
EMMA: Drive carefully but hurry!  
 
JANE: I’m a bit flustered. Can you remind me what I’m supposed to 

do? 
 
CARL: (Glancing at JANE) Another one has turned up. I don’t 

expect too much competition. 
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EMMA: (Clutching her pregnant belly) Not great. I’ve already thrown 
up twice this morning. 

 
STEVE carries in a lectern and sets it up. 
  
JANE: Does it matter which finger I use? 
 
CARL: Very confident. 
 
EMMA: Ooh, it’s about to start.  
 
JANE: Maybe I should wave instead. 
 
CARL: We should have a drink afterwards to celebrate? 
 
EMMA: What was that noise? 
 
STEVE: Has everyone signed the register? 
 
CARL gives the thumbs up to STEVE. 
 
JANE: (Looking up) Pardon? (Into her phone) Not you darling. I 

didn’t quite catch…  
 
EMMA:   Someone ran up the back of you? 
 
STEVE: I’ll take that as a unanimous “yes”. 
 
EMMA:  What am I going to do? 
 
JANE:   You got a hole in one! Well done!  
 
EMMA:   I am fucking calm. 
 
CARL: It’s going to be a walk in the park. See you soon. 
 
CARL hangs up his phone. 
 
STEVE:  Has everyone read the rules? 
 
CARL raises his hand. 
 
JANE:  Give Simon a big hug from me. I’d better go. See you 

tonight.  
 
JANE hangs up. 
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EMMA:  I’ll do my best, but don’t blame me if I stuff up. Love you. 
Bye. 

  
EMMA hangs up. STEVE bangs the mallet, making EMMA and JANE jump. 
 
STEVE: Can everyone please put their phones on silent? 
 
They put their phones on silent. 
  
JANE: Has the auction started? 
 
CARL: (Checking his phone) Should have started two minutes ago. 
 
STEVE: Not by my watch. I’d like to remind everyone there is no 

cooling off period or chance for further inspection. The 
winning bidder must sign the contract immediately and pay 
10% deposit. 

 
CARL: Standard procedure. 
 
JANE raises a finger, but STEVE doesn’t notice. 
 
JANE: (Waving) Excuse me? Do you accept cheques? 
 
CARL: Bank cheque or electronic funds transfer. Or a combination. 
 
EMMA:  (Raising her hand) I need to go to the bathroom. 
 
STEVE: There’s a public toilet in the park on the next block. 
 
EMMA: I won’t make it. 
 
STEVE:  You’ll have to hang on.  
 
EMMA: I’m six months pregnant, I can’t hold on. 
 
JANE: (Waving) Is there a Commonwealth Bank near here? I 

should be right but- 
 
EMMA: Why can’t I go inside the house? 
 
STEVE:  The auction is about to start.  
 
EMMA:  Can’t you wait for me? 
 
CARL: Can we get on with it? 
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STEVE: You think you can do a better job than me? 
 
CARL: (Muttering) Wouldn’t be too hard. 
 
EMMA: (Crossing her legs) Ooh! 
  
STEVE: (Banging the mallet) The auction has now commenced. Can 

I have a starting bid of one mil? 
 
JANE: One million dollars! 
 
STEVE:  (Pointing his mallet at Jane) Thank you. 
 
JANE (Shaking her head) No! Not me! I didn’t - 
 
CARL: Point of order.  
 
STEVE: I’ll decide what is and isn’t a bid. 
 
CARL:  1.1. 
 
JANE: Is that million? 
 
CARL: (Rolling his eyes) Amateurs. 
 
EMMA: (Raising her hand) 1.15 million.  
 
CARL: 1.2. 
 
JANE: (Waving) 1.25 million. 
 
CARL: 1.3. 
 
JANE: (To CARL) Are you bidding for someone else? 
 
CARL: None of your business. 
 
JANE: I heard you tell someone on the phone they could rent out 

the house for 5K- 
 
CARL: Were you listening to my private call? 
 
STEVE: (Banging the mallet) Quiet please! 
 
EMMA: (Raising her hand) 1.35 
 
CARL: 1.4  
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EMMA: (Raising her hand) 1.41 
 
CARL: 1.45  
 
JANE: (Waving) 1.46 
 
CARL:   1.5 
 
EMMA:  (Crossing her legs) Ooh. 
 
JANE: (Waving) 1.5 million. 
 
CARL: (Sniggering) I already bid that. 
 
STEVE: (To CARL) Are you trying to intimidate these ladies? 
 
CARL: No, I was just pointing out- 
 
STEVE: That’s my job. Did you read the rules? 
 
CARL: Of course I did. I’ve been to enough auctions- 
 
STEVE: (Muttering) There’s always one. Any bids above 1.5 mil? 
 
EMMA: What the heck! (Raising her hand) 1.51 mil. 
 
STEVE: Back in a minute. I have to make a call. 
 
STEVE exits. 
 
JANE: Where’s he gone? 
 
EMMA: He said to make a call. 
 
JANE: Or go to the bathroom. 
 
EMMA: He wouldn’t, would he? The bastard!  
 
CARL: Have you ladies been to an auction before? 
 
EMMA: Too many. Not that it’s any of your business. 
 
CARL: Then you’d know he’s gone to call the vendor. 
 
JANE: Why? 
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EMMA: Shouldn’t the owner be here by now, you know, to sign the 
contract? 

 
STEVE enters. 
 
CARL: Why don’t you ask him? 
 
STEVE: Sorry for the interruption. I had to call the owners. 
 
CARL: (To EMMA & JANE) Told you. 
 
STEVE: We are almost at a price the vendors are willing to accept. 
 
CARL: 1.52. 
 
STEVE: The property is now on the market. 
 
JANE: What does that mean? 
 
EMMA: Keep bidding. 
 
JANE: I don’t know how much higher… 
 
STEVE: (Raising the mallet) I have 1.52. Any more bids? 
 
EMMA: (Raising her hand) 1.53. 
 
STEVE: 1.6. 
 
CARL: (Looking around) Who made that bid? 
 
STEVE: The vendor. 
 
JANE: They want to buy their own house? 
 
CARL: They want to push up the price. 
 
STEVE: (To CARL) One more crack out of you and you’re out! 
 
CARL: You can’t do that! 
 
STEVE: You should have read the fine print. 
 
EMMA: (Squeezing her eyes shut and raising her hand) 1.61 million. 
 
CARL: Hope you’ve got your finance sorted.  
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EMMA: How rude! 
 
CARL: I’ll tell you what’s rude. You two asking stupid questions all 

the time. 
 
STEVE: They’re entitled to ask questions. 
 
CARL: (To STEVE) Is she a registered bidder? 
 
EMMA: Are you? 
 
CARL: Before we continue, can we ascertain that these two ladies 

have registered for the auction? 
 
JANE: You’ve got a hide! 
 
STEVE: (To EMMA & JANE) Is he intimidating you? 
 
EMMA / JANE: Yes. 
 
CARL: Give me a break. 
 
STEVE:  You obviously haven’t read the rules. 
 
CARL:   I’ve been to more auctions than you’ll ever know. 
 
STEVE:  (Waving the rules) My auction, my rules. 
 
CARL:   Show me those rules. 
 
STEVE:  Too late. You were supposed to read them before the 

auction. 
 
EMMA:  (Raising her hand) Does this mean my bid’s the highest? 
 
CARL:   Not for long. 1.62. 
 
STEVE: (Raising the mallet) I have 1.61, going, going- 
 
CARL: (Shouting and gesticulating) I bid 1.62! 
 
STEVE: (Banging the mallet) Gone! Sold to the young lady for 1.61 

million dollars. 
 
CARL: You can’t do that! 
 
STEVE: I’m the auctioneer, I just did. 
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EMMA: Does this mean the house is mine? 
 
STEVE: As long as you sign the contract straight away and pay the 

10% deposit. 
 
EMMA squeals and jumps for joy. 
 
JANE: Finally.  
 
CARL: But my bid was the highest! 
 
STEVE: How many times did I tell you not to intimidate the other 

bidders? 
 
JANE: (To EMMA) Congratulations! 
 
EMMA: Thank you. 
 
JANE: I’m so glad it’s yours and not his. 
 
EMMA: So am I. 
 
CARL: (Pointing at EMMA and JANE) Did you hear that? They’re 

intimidating me! 
 
JANE: Don’t be such a sore loser. 
 
EMMA: (To STEVE) I just need to call my husband. 
 
CARL: (Pointing at EMMA) She’s not even ready to sign. 
 
EMMA: I am, I just… 
 
EMMA phones her husband. 
 
CARL: If they can’t sign, I’m the next highest bidder. 
 
JANE:  No, you’re not. Your bid was refused because you 

intimidated us, remember? 
 
STEVE: (To JANE) You obviously read the rules. Thank you. 
 
CARL: This is outrageous.  
 
EMMA: (Into her phone) We got it! I can’t believe it! Where are you?  
 Love you! (Hangs up) He’s here!  



 9 

 
JANE: Thank God! 
 
STEVE: (To EMMA) Please come with me to sign the contract.  
 
STEVE and EMMA exit. 
 
CARL:   (To JANE) Why are you so happy? 
  
JANE:   I’m a happy person. 
 
CARL: You look smug.  
 
JANE gives CARL a cheesy grin. 
 
CARL:   You think you’re so smart. 
 
JANE:   Smarter than you it seems. 
 
EMMA enters. 
 
EMMA: (To JANE) Hey Mum, have you got the cheque? 
 
CARL: She’s your mother? 
 
JANE: I’m going to live with them.  
 
CARL: You can’t do that! 
 
JANE:  I didn’t realise I needed your permission to live with my 

daughter and son-in-law. 
 
CARL:  ` This is collusion. 
 
JANE: With the price of real estate, neither of us could afford to buy 

a house ourselves. Unlike your investor. 
 
STEVE enters. 
 
STEVE: Emma, Jane, you ready? 
 
CARL: I see you’re on a first name basis.  
 
STEVE: Their names are on the contract.  
 
CARL: She’s her mother, and they bid against each other. Now 

they’re both signing the contract. Bet that’s not in your 
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precious rules. I’m putting in a complaint. You don’t know 
who you’re dealing with. 

 
STEVE: I think I do.  
 
CARL:  I’ll sue you! 
 
CARL storms out. 
 
STEVE: Sorry, you didn’t need to hear that. He’ll get over it. (To 

EMMA) You probably don’t remember me. Father’s Day 
2020, you saved my son’s life. 

 
EMMA: Ethan’s Dad… I thought I recognized you.  
 
STEVE: I didn’t want to let on. 
 
EMMA: You did a good job of that. 
 
STEVE: Still working as a paramedic?  
 
EMMA: For the next month or so. (Patting her tummy) Until I go on 

maternity leave. 
 
STEVE: I can’t thank you enough.  
 
EMMA: I was only doing my job. 
 
STEVE: And I was doing mine. 
 
EMMA: (Crossing her legs) Can I please use the bathroom now? 
 
STEVE: It’s all yours. 
 
EMMA exits.                                       
 
THE END. 


