LITTLE DOC (Sides)
(July,1970, Half Way Tree, Kingston, Jamaica at 8:30am in the morning. LITTLE JAZZ and LITTLE DOC pop their heads out of TWO BARRELS they were sleeping in. They are in the park across the street from Tastee Patties.)

LITTLE JAZZ
Doc, wake up mon! Splash some of this water on your face.
( hands DOC a BOTTLE OF WATER)
Put on the costume I got you yesterday, and don't forget what we rehearsed! We're gonna make lots of money today. Come Papa Doc, make haste!
LITTLE DOC
Hold on nuh mon! My teapot stuck in my zipper. Ooowwwee!

LITTLE JAZZ
Lord have mercy! We late for the morning crowd! Make haste!

LITTLE DOC
Not even little cornmeal porridge in me belly! Where's your costume?

LITTLE JAZZ
I ready mon! you just hurry up! See two tea biscuit yah!
(LITTLE JAZZ hands him exactly two tea biscuits)

LITTLE DOC
(gleefully takes the biscuits)
But wait…you can count! Yes mi friend, mi good friend!
(LITTLE DOC stuffs both biscuits in his mouth)

LITTLE JAZZ
What a craven little boy you are? Do you need to wee-wee?

                                                             LITTLE DOC
Wee-Wee what ...blood?! I haven't had anything to drink since yesterday morning.


LITTLE JAZZ
Stop complaining and let's go!

LITTLE DOC
Alright, Alright, Governor General!
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