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WUTHERING’S: A SERIOUS COMEDY EPISODE 2

MUSIC: INTRO 1

INTRO VOICE

You’re listening to Wuthering’s: A Serious Comedy,

brought to you by Francis Hardy Productions.

(SOUND + INTRO TO THIS POINT ALWAYS THE SAME)

(ALLY AND GEORGE WITTER, POSSIBLY IN FUNNY VOICES,

AT THE START OF EACH STORY AS OUTSIDE OBSERVERS,

LIKE A MODERN, TWO-PERSON GREEK CHORUS)

MUSIC: INTRO 1 FADE OUT

GEORGE

Who would have thought a cake shop could be so

dangerous?

ALLY

It isn’t the shop that’s dangerous - its the people in

it. Jack Hatton is a menace. Mr Wuthering - a menace.

Miss Piratti - we haven’t heard much from her yet, but

probably a menace.

GEORGE

What about Emily Richpin?

ALLY

Not sure. From what we heard last week, she sounds like

a well-informed young lady.

MUSIC: INTRO 2

But one can’t be too sure of anything. Someone you

think is deeply intelligent may prove you deeply wrong,

and leave you deeply disappointed. The only remedy, I

sometimes think, is to assume the worst of everyone.

And I have tried to do that, I really have...But

without success. It is my innate optimism, you see...

(DIALOGUE AND INTRO 2 FADE OUT)

MR WUTHERING

After the Bank Holiday fiasco, I am to be informed of

every little thing that happens in this shop. A fly

doesn’t land on a table without me knowing about it.

Understood?

EMILY

Yes, Mr Wuthering.
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JACK

Yes, but -

MR WUTHERING

Yes, but what, Jack?

JACK

What if you tell us, as you did on the Bank Holiday,

that you are not to be disturbed?

MR WUTHERING

Then it should be ignored! Sometimes, ’do not disturb’

does’t mean much, other times it does - the words sound

the same, but they mean different things.

JACK

Yes, Mr Wuthering.

MR WUTHERING

I have something else to announce. I am delighted to

tell you that Miss Piratti, who, Jack, you have already

met, is to be joining the business.

EMILY

Who is Miss Piratti?

JACK

(QUIETLY)

A spooky woman.

MR WUTHERING

She is a highly successful entrepreneur and

businesswoman.

EMILY

Never heard of her.

MR WUTHERING

I suggest you visit her website - Miss Piratti’s

credentials are impeccable. She will open doors -

JACK

(QUIETLY)

- trapdoors -

MR WUTHERING

- and start new chapters -

JACK

(QUIETLY)

- written by Stephen King -
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MR WUTHERING

- I can tell you now, our ship has come in.

JACK

(QUIETLY)

And it’s the Titanic.

MR WUTHERING

You’re saying those words aloud, Jack.

JACK

Sorry.

MR WUTHERING

Miss Piratti will be visiting later today to sign some

papers. I want this place spick and span.

MUSIC: INTERVAL

SOUND: CLANKING CHAINS

MR WUTHERING

It’s all about tapping the untapped potential. But what

is untapped? And how do we tap it?

(A PAUSE)

Miss Piratti...Any thoughts?

MUSIC: SPOOKY MUSIC

MISS PIRATTI

You need the newspapers.

MR WUTHERING

Newspapers. Got it. And do you have any suggestions as

to what kind of newspapers?

(SILENCE)

Any particular titles?

MUSIC: SPOOKY MUSIC

JACK

She’s going.

EMILY

She’s gone.

MUSIC: SPOOKY MUSIC - STOPS

JACK

Mr Wuthering, why does Miss Piratti come and go so

suddenly?
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MR WUTHERING

You will learn, in time, Jack, that that is what ladies

do. One mysterious remark - and then they’re gone.

I can’t account for the peculiarities of womenkind.

EMILY

She said ’you need the newspapers’ - was that

mysterious?

MR WUTHERING

Yes - because it raises so many questions. Why do we

need newspapers? Is it for the news? Or just something

to read? And which papers? And what if they have

different opinions - will that confuse people? Where do

we put them? And what do we do with the old ones?

EMILY

We should recycle.

MR WUTHERING

I shall mull it over...I’ll be in my office and I’m not

to be disturbed.

JACK

Do you mean that, this time? Literally?

MR WUTHERING

Yes.

MUSIC: INTERVAL

JACK

(VOICEOVER)

Like Sherlock Holmes, I had a mystery to solve. Unlike

Sherlock Holmes, I had more than one mystery to solve -

at the same time.

My first conundrum was this - after walking into the

smoky sunset just days before, Emily was back, working

at the cake shop again. She had decided on something,

then changed her mind, then changed it back again. Why?

Was this like Mr Wuthering had said, one of the

peculiarities of womenkind?

The second puzzle surrounded Miss Piratti. Who was she?

Clues might be found on her website. I decided to

visit...After I had done a grocery shop, bought new

trainer socks, gone to the gym, and renewed my TV

license.

MUSIC: INTERVAL
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JACK

So you decided to come back...?

EMILY

Why would someone do that?

JACK

We are not all that bad...Emily, I just wanted to say,

I think we got off on the wrong foot last week. I

admit, this place isn’t the most obvious choice for,

for -

EMILY

It’s unlikely. But it’s not impossible.

JACK

Yes, that’s a good way of putting it.

EMILY

Jack, I’m just looking at Miss Piratti’s website.

JACK

Oh.

EMILY

Listen to this -

(READING FROM THE SITE)

Miss Piratti was the daughter of an Italian merchant.

She ran away at the age of 17 to escape the attentions

a particularly ardent suitor, who was as rich as he was

repulsive. She stowed away on a boat destined for

England.

(BREAKING OFF)

An ardent suitor? The patriarchy exercises its iron

will once again...This is why the fight goes on.

JACK

Mr Wuthering’s new business partner is an illegal

immigrant? Let me see...This was in the seventeenth

century! It says she arrived in London in 1635.

EMILY

Nearly 400 years ago.

JACK

That goes some way in explaining her - unconventional -

appearance.

EMILY

(CONTINUING)

Determined to advance her education, Miss Piratti

studied at Cambridge University. At the time, women

were not permitted to study at Cambridge, so she crept

in through open windows, to steal books and quill pens.
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JACK

A thief, too.

EMILY

I’m just going to let that one go.

(CONTINUING)

When at Cambridge, Miss Piratti noticed that young men

were keen to wear the finest clothes in the best

fabrics. Returning to London, she set up a garment

business and became highly successful in the trade.

Miss Piratti’s clients included wealthy landowners and

members of the nobility. She specialised in copying the

fashions of the French court.

Very impressive...Oh, wait a second -

It goes on to say...’Miss Piratti died of the Plague in

1650. She may have caught it travelling to a southern

port to collect materials for clothes. Having no family

in England, she was buried in an unmarked grave near

Moorgate’.

JACK

Mr Wuthering didn’t mention that.

EMILY

Moorgate. Of course she would end up here - it’s a

ten-minute journey. She must have gone on the Circle

line, moved to the Central line, then got off at St

Pauls.

JACK

There is no ’of course’ about it - what brought her

from an unmarked grave to this cafe? And why did it

take...let me work it out...Do you use the calculator

on your phone?

EMILY

All the time.

JACK

369 years.

EMILY

Everyone wants to visit Wuthering’s Cake Shop. It’s

just that other things get in the way. This place is

famous.

JACK

No, it isn’t. No-one knows we’re here, and they visit

by accident. It’s a matter of cosmic chance - they

happen to walk by, they happen to look in...
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EMILY

Then that is what Miss Piratti did.

JACK

Miss Piratti died a long time ago. She admits it

herself.

EMILY

What strikes me, Jack, is that our visitor is more

active in death than some are in life...It is to be

admired. I think we should show our full support. Miss

Piratti was - is - a trailblazer. And a feminist.

(CHEERFULLY)

It is sad that she died, though.

JACK

We’ve all gotta go sometime. It’s just that most of us

don’t expect to come back. Oh and Emily - ?

EMILY

Yes?

JACK

We don’t know she’s a feminist.

MUSIC: INTERVAL

JACK

(VOICEOVER)

My investigation had revealed troubling facts. This new

figure in our lives was clearly dead, and made no

effort to hide it. Had she been wandering for centuries

- or had she suddenly awoken, stepped from her grave,

and gone to this cake shop?

Did Miss Piratti have bad intentions? She looked

slightly evil - very tall, with straggly black hair and

round eyes that never seemed to blink. I didn’t think

much of her chains either, which clanked like a 1950’s

toilet. But looking evil wasn’t the same as being evil.

MUSIC: INTERVAL

EMILY

The newspaper stand looks smart.

JACK

Not sure I like the papers.

EMILY

Is it the strong right-wing bias, the absence of

minority voices, and a reliance on sensational crime

stories and endless celebrity trivia that bothers you?
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JACK

Not at all. I just wish they were more cheerful.

EMILY

Cheerful or not, Miss Piratti was right - they are what

this place needs. Her guidance is like a beacon in the

darkness. Nevertheless, her presence worries me.

JACK

Same here.

EMILY

I’m worried Mr Wuthering will say the wrong thing to

her. He may offend her, drive her away - and then this

wonderful lady will be gone from all our lives,

forever.

JACK

What?

EMILY

I’m going to speak in the plainest terms. Mr Wuthering

is not a refined man. Miss Piratti endured a tragic

death; and he is not aware of it. What is to stop him

making inappropriate, clumsy jokes about death? Or the

plague?

JACK

Nothing at all.

EMILY

Precisely. We need to know if he knows what we know, so

if he does say awful things, it will at least be on

purpose. You need to speak to him.

JACK

He won’t talk about Miss Piratti with me. He would only

say ’Don’t look a gift horse in the mouth’.

EMILY

He gave you a riddle.

JACK

Yes. By it, I think he meant - don’t look at a nasty

set of teeth too closely. And by that, I think he meant

- there is no point making a study of undesirable

things. What he is saying is - look past them. And by

that, I think he meant - he already knows.

MUSIC: INTERVAL
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MR WUTHERING

Jack! Jack!

JACK

I’m in the store-room. Wait a minute...

MR WUTHERING

It happened when I was covering the lunch hour. A

customer come in, he was standing in line when he

pointed at the newspapers.

I’d laid ’em out all nice this morning...at first I

thought he was going to say something complimenting.

But he only pointed a bent finger at them and said -

CUSTOMER 1

(ADOPTS WHINY, NASAL TONE)

’Fake news’.

MR WUTHERING

You can understand - it shook me to the core.

It all used to be so simple. There were the red-tops

and the broadsheets. And people read what they liked.

If they’ve got a copy of the Guardian, it was

Morrissey. In the Financial Times’ pages, they found

share prices. In the Sun, the latest on - foreign aid.

But now we have - fake news. How is it different from

normal news? Is it more exciting?

JACK

Might be.

MR WUTHERING

Less exciting?

JACK

It depends.

MR WUTHERING

Depends on what? As you know, Jack, I left this country

in 1997 to travel the world. 22 years is a fair while -

did something happen while I was gone? Whatever it is,

you can tell me.

JACK

Those papers are not fake news - that man probably just

didn’t agree with the headlines. Real fake news is just

made-up stuff on the Internet.
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MR WUTHERING

Real fake news? Slow down, Jack. One thing at a time.

This is my first encounter with fake news. Up until

now, all the news ever reported was absolutely truthful

and correct. Since publishing began, no-one ever

intended to mislead or manipulate readers. Which means

fake news is a new industry.

JACK

Recently, it has really taken off.

MR WUTHERING

(SCHEMING)

Has it now?

MUSIC: INTERVAL

MR WUTHERING

I’m not one to miss an opportunity, and fake news is

clearly a rising star.

I will cut out the middleman with my own fake news.

I’ll call my paper: Wuthering Times. It’s going to have

big stories, big pictures, and small words. Let the

news-inventing commence.

SOUND: KEYBOARD TAPPING

MUSIC: ’DARK ROOM’

MR WUTHERING

London Bridge is to be demolished and rebuilt using

only cheese and toothpicks, the Mayor of London has

announced.

The new construction will be made of Red Leicester;

Stilton was rejected because of its tendency to

crumble, and potent smell. The Mayor of London called

the design, which won a national competition, "an

engineering triumph".

MR WUTHERING

The Labour Party has installed lavish hot tubs at its

Victoria headquarters in a bid to reduce tensions

amongst staff.

Stressed party workers are encouraged to relax in the

luxurious facilities as a reprieve during the long,

dark days in Opposition. The tubs were reportedly

bought at discount.
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MR WUTHERING

A petition for Surrey police officers’ hats to be

decorated with feathers, in a bid to make them more

visible, has been rejected.

The petition, which gathered 400,000 signatures online,

was launched after a meme concerning police hats went

viral. The anonymous petitioner went by the name of

’The Churchill Dog’.

A police spokesperson, Elaine Crimestopper, said:

"While the petition was probably well-meant, funny hats

don’t deter criminals." The Home Office said uniform

policy was the responsibility of individual forces.

MR WUTHERING

Weather experts have advised residents in Kent to

expect beer-flavoured rain after an explosion at a

local brewery.

The accident, in which no-one was hurt, propelled

enormous jets of beer into the sky. 11,000 gallons of

alcohol - equivalent to more than 700 kegs - were

absorbed by passing clouds.

Chief weather predicter, Misty Fogg, told Wuthering

Times: "Beer-flavoured rain has not been seen in

England for 100 years. While the next downpour is

eagerly awaited, it should be enjoyed responsibly."

MUSIC: INTERVAL

JACK

Mr Wuthering! Mr Wuthering!

MR WUTHERING

I’m in the store-room. Wait a minute...Yes, what is it?

JACK

Where have all our newspapers gone? We’ve only got -

Wuthering Times?! I’ve never heard of it.

MR WUTHERING

Our very own broadsheet. Great, isn’t it? Only four

stories though - when I’m writing them all myself, I

can’t really stretch to more than that.

JACK

London Bridge to be rebuilt out of cheese...Labour

Party hot tubs...feathered police hats...and

beer-flavoured rain...?!
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MR WUTHERING

The first three are my own inventions. By then, my

imaginative powers were exhausted, so I looked at other

papers for the last. What do you think?

JACK

How long have this - fiction - been available?

MR WUTHERING

Since this morning. It’s the first edition.

JACK

Mr Wuthering, there are a few moments in a lifetime

when one must stand up for what they believe in -

whatever the cost. This is one of them.

MR WUTHERING

What do I...believe in?

JACK

I was talking about me. I cannot stand in silence while

lies are distributed in this cavalier fashion.

MR WUTHERING

If I am ’cavalier’, then so are many others. We are

horsemen charging at an opportunity.

JACK

You must throw the ’first edition’ away, and never

print another.

MR WUTHERING

Throw it away? I spent hours on those stories.

JACK

No, you didn’t.

MR WUTHERING

Sometimes the young ones do know something.

MUSIC: INTERVAL

JACK

Emily, when you stormed out last week I thought you’d

never come back.

EMILY

So did I. But I had a talk with my parents. When I told

them what had happened, Mummy and Daddy were just as

shocked as I was. After shock, there was denial. Then

anger. Then finally, and just before supper -

acceptance. So I decided to return.
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JACK

I see.

EMILY

Why are all the newspapers in the bin?

JACK

Yeah - don’t worry about them.

EMILY

I thought we were recycling. Don’t you care about the

planet? I’ll taken them -

JACK

No - leave it.

EMILY

I don’t mind -

JACK

Don’t take things out of the bin - its dirty.

EMILY

I’ll wash my hands -

JACK

Don’t touch them. Leave them -

EMILY

What is this...Wuthering Times...? I don’t know it - is

it new?

JACK

You could say that.

EMILY

It says London Bridge is...made of cheese.

JACK

It will be. Or it would be...if it were true.

EMILY

Where did this come from?

JACK

Mr Wuthering’s brain.

EMILY

Is all this online?

JACK

I don’t think so. Mr Wuthering doesn’t like computers.
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EMILY

What a waste. No-one will ever see it. He might need

help setting up a website. Why not ask Miss Piratti?

MUSIC: SWING JAZZ (FATS WALLER)

INTRO VOICE

You’ve been listening to Wuthering’s: A Serious Comedy.

Jack Hatton was played by XX, Emily Richpin by YY, Mr

Wuthering by XX and Miss Piratti by YY. It was written

by SG Byron and brought to you by Francis Hardy

Productions. If you enjoyed it, please subscribe and

follow us on Twitter @spokenstory.


