Comedy routine: 2010

The NOTHING Store
by Mark Friedman

Best actors would be John Cleese (C) and the other Python who was selling the dead parrot (P) 


(C walks into a store and notices that the shelves are completely empty.) 

C: Hello, there. I say. I don't see anything on the shelves. What is it you sell here, sir?" 

P: Nothing. 

C: What do you mean 'nothing'? 

P: Nothing. That's it. Nothing. We sell Nothing!

C: OK, nothing. You sell nothing. (pause) Well then why would I want to come in here then?

P: Oh, I dunno. Why did you come in here?

C: Well I saw the sign outside that said "Nothing Store" and I thought I'd come in to see what it was.

P: Well here it is.

C: Yes. Here it is. And you sell, nothing!

P: That's right. Just like the sign says.

C: OK. Well I don't need any nothing right now, thank you very much. So I think I'll be going.

P: Hold on there. You can't leave without paying.

C: Paying! Paying for what?

P: Well, for nothing of course.

C: I'm supposed to pay you for nothing?

P: Yes, nothing. What did you think? That's what we sell here.

C: But you can't sell nothing.

P: Oh yes we can. That's why we have a store.

C: Well I wouldn't pay for nothing whether you had a store or not. 

P: Now don't get upset. It's OK. Perfectly normal. We get this every so often. Most people do usually calm down and give me their credit card.

C: Are you bonkers man? You're telling me that people actually come into this store and give you their credit card so that they can pay you for NOTHING!

P: That's right. Happens all the time. Business is booming.

C: And how much do you charge these people? 

P: Well it depends on how much nothing they have to check out. Some people get full up with a load of nothing.

C: A load?

P: Yes. And that, of course, can be very expensive (in the style of Wonka). 

C: Very expensive? How expensive would that be? 

P: Well we sell nothing by the pound.

C: By the pound?

P: Yes. And let me tell you it can really add up.

C. Well how much NOTHING do you think I have? How much would you charge me?

P: (Surveying C) Well it's a modest amount really. Shows restraint. (Pause) 50 bucks.

C: 50 BUCKS!!! Are you out of your fucking mind?

P: No. 50 bucks seems about right.

C: There's no way in hell I'm going to give you 50 dollars.

P: All right. 40 then. But that's as low as I'll go.

C: 40 dollars for NOTHING?

P: Yep. That's it.

C: I'm getting out of here.

P: No. Sorry. You can't leave until you pay.


(C starts to leave and P grabs his arm.)

P: Don't make me call the police.

C: The police don't care about your stupid store. 


(C shrugs off his hand.)

P: Oh yes they do. I'm a member of the Chamber of Commerce. Have to call them from time to time. Very good they are too.

C: From "time to time" is it? The Police actually come here and arrest people for not paying for nothing? (Pause) Well what about this time?

P: No. I think not. You look like a respectable man who meets his obligations. I think you'll pay without too much fuss. (Pause) It's really not fun getting arrested and all that, you know.

C: OK. I can't believe this. Here's 20 goddam dollars. (slams it on the counter) And that's it. That's all I'm giving you. Not another dime. I don't care if you call the fucking national guard. 20 dollars is absolutely all I'll pay for nothing. 



(C walks out the door)


(P shrugs his shoulders and opens the cash register door and puts the $20 in.)

P: Next in line please.

