Wheel of Control.
Banker Scene.

Inside the theatre.  Everyone is getting ready for the afternoon performance.  Banker enters with Secretary in tow.  Banker is busy talking a mile a minute whilst Secretary is frantically trying to write it all down.  
Banker:  Ah the theatre.  Yes well we can completely gut all of this and then we can turn it into a super night club selling extortionately priced drinks and therefore making me shed loads of money!  (To Secretary)  We’ll get rid of all those seat things and ... maybe we can keep that platform thing (pointing to the stage) we can charge people extra to dance on it or something.  Are you getting all this?
Secretary:  Yes just about.

Bankers phone rings.

Banker:  Davey baby how’s it going at number ten?... Ah excellent...  So then what can I do for you?... Interest rates huh... Hmmm well to be honest the 500% rise is very necessary....  Why?  Because I need my £200 million pound bonus...  How else do you think I can afford all these nice houses and expensive DB 9?...  No no you listen to me... I own you Dave and you know it!.... You’re in charge deal with it.... Yeah I would love to come round for dinner.....Ok bye Dave.  (Puts phone back in her pocket)  Sucker!  Now, where were we?
Secretary:  You were debating whether or not to remove the stage or charge people extra to dance on it.

Banker:  Ah yes.  I think we’ll keep it then.
 PA to Game show host comes over, she is slightly annoyed that the Banker is in her way.

PA:  Excuse me... Excuse me sorry to bother you, but miss Goldsworthy need the stage to be clear for her to prepare for today’s show.
Banker: What?

PA: Well, every week we film the show ‘Wheel of Fortune’ here. You may have seen it.

Banker: No

Awkward pause.

PA: Oh. Well...

Trixie [Offstage] Where the hell’s my skinny mocha latte extra light extra chocolate extra sprinkles extra marshmallows?!?!

Enter Kelly?
Banker [To her secretary]: Who is this insignificant nobody?

Secretary: I believe...

PA: I’m Miss Fate’s PA. Me and Kelly here also sell the ice cream.

Banker: You are joking, of course.

PA: No. Now please, vacate the stage. We need to prepare for the show.

Banker: How much money would it take for you to leave me alone?

PA: What?

Banker: Here’s a hundred pound note. [Rips off a corner and offers it to the PA] This is yours. Now go away.
The Banker turns away and starts dictating notes again to her secretary.

Banker: It’ll take work to turn this out into something profitable. But I’ve got enough money. Let’s see the upper galleries. [Leaves]

The secretary starts to follow, but then goes back to the PA.

Secretary: I am the biggest fan of the show. [she runs off after the Banker.]

PA: Unbelievable.

The stage is set for the game show, the wheel is brought on, mics are set up etc.

Scene 2

The PA and Kelly are on stage, Kelly is sorting the ice cream trays out.

PA: [To Kelly] I’ll give you a hand in a minute, okay?

The PA (or someone else?) goes to the front of the stage and warms the audience up. I.e. a few cheers, etc, telling them to cheer when Emily comes on. The PA then dons the tray for ice cream selling and walks with Kelly around the audience, shouting like they do in American stadiums.
PA & Kelly: Come and get your ice cream. We’ve got lots of flavours. We have; misery, depression, injustice, bankruptcy, lack of human rights, and... vanilla. [etc]
By now, hopefully, the banker will have made her way up to the gallery, disrupting as many people as possible with loud talking, over the previous dialogue;
Banker: Now, when this is the nightclub, this’ll be for the dancers. That way, they’ll be separate from the leches down there. All this’ll have to go, of course. No seating up here. And that stupid grid will have to be torn down. No, wait... How many male clients do we have? [her secretary whispers into her ear] Oh good. In that case, we’ll put the girls in low cut tops and add in some one-way glass up there. Now, where’s my seat for the final of this so-called game show?
Secretary: This way.

She leads the way, and the banker sits. Hopefully during the time that the PA and Kelly are selling ice cream. The Banker sits for a minute and then stands up.
Banker: You. [She points at Kelly]

Kelly: [Stops selling, and looks up.] Yes miss?

Banker: Well you’re polite enough. Pity. You’re fired. Get out.

Kelly: What?

PA: You can’t do that!

Banker: I can, and I did. Now get out. As of right now, you’re trespassing in my building.
Kelly: But...

Banker: Get out!!

Kelly drops her tray and leaves.

Banker: all right. Get on with it then. Come on, I haven’t got all night you know.

There’s some activity as the glamorous assistant comes on and talks quietly to the PA before heading into the audience with a hand held microphone.
The PA gets behind a camera pointing in the middle of the stage, then she and the assistant tell the audience to cheer on time when Trixie enters. From then on, they’re getting the audience to clap in the right places.
