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Hobo Corner

by Anonymous
My play relates to the theme “corner, corners and cornered” because this play is all about the possibilities of what can take place on your average street corner. Every part of the play occurs on this street corner and towards the middle of the play, one of the characters is caught in a “metaphorical” corner. In addition, at the end of this play, one of the characters returns to the “physical” corner by his own free will but he claims he does not want to be there. 

SETTING

Cardboard sky scrapers and or street light in background. Fake or real bushes in the corner. 

CHARACTERS

HOBO- This character is a man desperate for some extra money to spend on whatever he wants. This character is going to have quite a bit of lines and is going to have to act annoyed and be frustrated a lot. This character is also going to sing. 

YOUNG MAN- This character is a giving person who is interested in making people’s lives better.

YOUNG GIRL- This character is a caring little girl who wants to please everyone all the time and make a difference in the world.

MOTHER- This character is very proud of her daughter. She is quite the “soccer” mom character and is always looking to teach her daughter a lesson or set a good example for her.

BUSINESS MAN HOBO- At first, this character seems very giving and wanting to help. But towards the end of the play you discover his real personality and discover what he really is trying to do and what his goals were throughout the whole play.

BIG SCARY MAN/ COP- This character acts as a criminal but is really an undercover cop who is proud to serve his community. 

TIME

This play takes place in a time period within the 20th century, much like our time period today.

A hobo sits lazily on a street corner holding a sign in which he glances at proudly. Spotlight focus on hobo.

HOBO: This is bound to get me some money, I have tried a lot of ideas, but I have a good feeling about this sign.

Young man walks by the hobo carrying a baseball cap. The young man reads the sign aloud to himself.

YOUNG MAN: “Father killed by ninjas.  Need money for karate lessons.”  Old man, I do not have money to give you but I do have this old baseball cap you can have so you are not sunburned while you are practicing your karate.

The young man hands the hobo the old cap and walks away. Hobo looks at the baseball cap and raises his eyebrows in a disgusted manner. Young man exits. Spotlight focus on Hobo.

HOBO: This cap is not exactly the kind of thing I was looking for.

Young girl and her mother approach the hobo.  Young girl carries a cardboard box. 

YOUNG GIRL: Mommy, I want to give that poor guy some money so he can save his dad.

The hobo smiles and nods his head in agreement with the little girl.

MOTHER: He will just go spend the money on something naughty hun.  Give him one of your juice boxes.

YOUNG GIRL: Ok, I will give him the apple juice so he has enough energy to beat those ninjas!

Young girl sprints to hobo’s side and gives him a juice box, the young girl and her mother leave.  Spotlight focus on hobo.

HOBO: Gah!  If I wanted juice my sign would say “Father attacked by ninjas please give JUICE for karate lessons.”  I want money!  Forget the karate! 

A businessman in his mid twenties approaches the hobo and reaches into his pocket.  The hobo smiles and puts his hand out excited.

BUSINESSMAN: Hello.  I have something you might appreciate; you see I am a volunteer karate teacher. I teach at the local mall and we teach lessons for very cheap.  Here is my card (hands hobo the card) feel free to stop by anytime.

Businessman exits right.  Spotlight focus on hobo.

HOBO: That is it!  I give up! 

Hobo stands up, rips up his sign, and exits stage right. 

Lights: dark and light again representing a new day

Hobo re-enters with new sign and sits back down on his street corner wearing a wig.  Spotlight focus on hobo.

HOBO: All right, my new sign is bound to make me money.  I would not have been able to do better then this! “Dog dying please give money for medicine.”  That will have people throwing money at me from all directions. No one can resist a cute and innocent dog!

Takes out a stuffed dog and wraps it in a blanket. Hobo tucks it under his arm so it looks like he is holding a puppy.

Young man walks by carrying a shoe.

YOUNG MAN: Since when has this street corner become the hobo corner?  What is this world coming to?  I suppose there will be a new hobo here everyday. Well since I gave the last hobo a baseball cap, I guess I can give you this old shoe so your foot will be warm when you walk your dog. 

Young man hands shoe to hobo.  Hobo shakes his head in disgust and grabs the shoe.  Young man exits. Spotlight focus on Hobo.

HOBO: At this rate there will not be any more hobos left on this “hobo corner,” unless there are hobos searching for shoes, juice, hats, or karate lessons!

Young girl and her mother re-enter, mother holds a grocery sack.

YOUNG GIRL: Oh look mommy; there is another poor guy.  Do not worry mommy I will not give him any money. But mommy?

MOTHER: Yes dear?

YOUNG GIRL: The bum’s puppy looks awfully small and the bum wants him to get better, so it would help them both if we gave them one of our extra dog bones right?

MOTHER: Good idea honey.

Mother reaches in grocery bag and retrieves a large dog bone.  The mother hands it to the young girl, who hands it to the hobo. 

YOUNG GIRL: There you go little puppy.  Enjoy yourself!

Mother and young girl exit.  Spotlight focus on Hobo.

HOBO: Oh my goodness gracious!!!  I need money and here I am, getting everything but that.  What in the world am I supposed to buy with a dog bone?  What happened to the world where people give hobos and bums money?  Dogs must be taking over the world one hobo at a time.  It is ok.  I just need to keep calm and try again. Oh, look here comes someone now.  He looks like the money type but he looks awfully familiar… 

Businessman enters with his hands in his pockets and approaches the hobo.

BUSINESSMAN: There are just more and more folks on the street everyday.  Sad world we live in today, there just is not enough money to go around any more.

HOBO: Ha!  No kidding.

BUSINESSMAN: Your dog is sick eh?  I may be able to help you with that. (Hobo smiles)  My cousin is a vet, you can take your dog to him, and I am sure he could do a check-up for cheap. Here is his card.  Good luck to you.

Businessman exits, hobo is raging.  Spotlight focus on hobo.

HOBO: This used to be so easy!  You put up a sign that says I need money, and the people give you money. What kind of side job is this if I am not even making anything worthwhile? Tricking people out of their money is no fun if they do not end up giving it to you.  I need to calm down. I should go listen to Enya on my iPod. 

Hobo picks up his sign and the fake dog and exits.

Lights go dark then light representing a new day.  Hobo enters wearing a girl wig and a torn dress. 

HOBO: Ok this is most definitely going to get me some costumers. 

Hobo sits down and holds up another sign.  Young man enters.

YOUNG MAN: Oh my, another hobo and it is a woman?  What a shame.  What is the problem this time?

Hobo points to the sign.

YOUNG MAN: Ah, you have a great voice and you want to become a famous singer but you do not have the money to start your singing career. That is quite the dilemma.  I cannot offer you a place in Hollywood but I can offer you a neck warmer to keep your singing voice intact until someone in the record business discovers your talent. 

Young man hands the neck warmer to the hobo and exits.  Spotlight focus on Hobo.

HOBO: Neck warmer?  A neck warmer is not going to get me a big screen TV!  I did not think someone could refuse giving a woman money. This street corner is doomed.  More like my big screen TV is doomed actually. 

Mother and young girl enter carrying a stack of books.

YOUNG GIRL: Oh mom there is another hobo here today.

MOTHER: I am beginning to think that this street corner is not very safe anymore. 

YOUNG GIRL: Oh but mother, this one is a singer, she just has not had the chance to fulfill her dreams yet! 

MOTHER: I raised you well honey, you’re so caring.

YOUNG GIRL: Do you think I could give her the songbook we just bought? It was only five cents. 

MOTHER: Of course dear. 

The young girl retrieves a songbook out of the stack between her mother’s arms and skips to the hobo; she leans down and hands him the book with a smile on her face.

YOUNG GIRL: There you go Miss.  You can learn all of these songs, I am sure they will come in handy to you.

Young girl and mother exit. Spotlight focus on Hobo.

HOBO: I should have known that little girl from yesterday and the day before would not give me any money. What am I supposed to do with a songbook? I do not sing! Don’t people know that the signs hobos and bums use are just schemes to get money? I guess they do not fully understand the point of us people. What a rip off! 

Businessman enters.

BUSINESSMAN: Wow, once again there is another hobo!  How sad.  Ah, a singer with no money.  Well Miss, I have a once and a lifetime offer for you. (Hobo rolls eyes)  My great aunt is the owner of an advanced singing school and I can get you a cheap tuition if you have a very good voice.

Hobo reaches out his hand to accept a card or something.

BUSINESSMAN: Whoa, not so fast honey.  I am going to have to hear you sing first. Do not be nervous just go ahead and sing any song you know.

Hobo panics and starts twitching. Spotlight focus on Hobo. 

HOBO: (Aside) I have to sing! It will blow my cover if I do not. Not that I am making a lot on this corner anyways. But it is close to my home, oh, I will just sing. I cannot possibly be that bad. 

Hobo turns to businessman, spotlight goes on them both.

HOBO: (with high squeaky voice) la la la la la la la la. (up another octave) la la la la la la la la. 

BUSINESSMAN: Wow, um I can see why you never got much money for singing. You know, not to crush your dreams but maybe singing is not your personal talent, BUT I think I know one of your talents! The talent of breaking glass!  My nephew is the president of a talent discovery club and tomorrow at 3:15 p.m., the club is doing a “breaking glass” meeting.  You should definitely attend the meeting and the best part is the entrance fee is only a few dollars!  Perfect for your budget, right?

HOBO: (in a strained woman-like stubborn voice) um, no thank you sir, I have absolutely no interest in breaking glass, just singing.  Thank you though for the flattering though. 

BUSINESSMAN: All right then I guess I cannot force anything on you, even a great opportunity like this. My nephew is even single and I assume you are too; it could be a once in a lifetime opportunity.

HOBO: I do not like men thank you very much!

Businessman shudders.

BUSINESSMAN: But you are a woman?  Oh!  I am sorry I did not realize that you felt that way about relationships with the opposite gender versus that of the same gender as yourself. If you want to talk about your feelings about this subject, there are people like you out there.  My grandmother studied human nature in college and I am sure she would love to help you with your problem. (Businessman pulls a pen out of his pocket and a little white card out of his other pocket.)  Here is her number, you can go ahead and call her whenever you feel like no one understands you.  Remember you are great the way you are and…

HOBO: OK STOP!  ENOUGH! I do not want anything from any of your stinking family members! I am not a woman! I do not want to be a singer! You people here are IMPOSSIBLE and so GULLIBLE!  I just want money but I will NEVER be a hobo again. Heck, I do not even need to be a hobo because I have everything I need! 

Hobo stands, throws off wig, and storms of the stage.  Businessman turns to audience.

BUSINESSMAN: Well that worked better then I planned.  I got rid of him! Now I can have my corner back! 

Business man glances around, and seeing no one, takes off his suit coat and tosses it in the nearby bushes, revealing a ripped up shirt.  Businessman takes the Hobo’s spot on the corner and starts playing a harmonica.  Old hobo hears the harmonica, hides in the bushes behind the businessman hobo, and watches him with a shocked expression.

Young man enters.

YOUNG MAN: And yet, another hobo.  There is some talent in harmonica playing.  He deserves some cash. 

Young man reaches in his pocket and hands the businessman hobo ten dollars. The old hobo looks shocked and disgusted.

Young girl and her mother enter. 

YOUNG GIRL: Mommy!  We need to give something to this hobo!  He is playing such pretty music.

MOTHER: Well I will give him my extra cash because we do not have anything else with us.

Mother reaches in her purse, pulls out five dollars, and gives it to the businessman hobo.  The mother and her young girl exit.  Old hobo exits from behind the bushes quickly; it appears that the hobo has come up with a plan of some sort.  Hobo exits.

BUSINESSMAN HOBO: Now this is the greatest corner ever.  I have been here ten minutes and I have already made fifteen bucks. That is going towards my big screen TV fund. 

A big, scary looking man enters, carrying a handgun.

BIG SCARY MAN: Hey, you hobo!  Give me all your money!  Now!  This is a hold up.  I seen that you got you some money, now hand it over. 

Hobo stands and begins backing away from the big scary man.  The big scary man traps him.

BIG SCARY MAN: What are you going to do now loser?  I have you trapped in a corner.  GIVE ME ALL YOUR MONEY!

BUSINESSMAN HOBO: Ah come on you cannot just go around taking people’s money!  I do not even have that much.

BIG SCARY MAN: Yeah right you are a hobo, a collector of money, you must have some money!  Give me all you do have!

BUSINESSMAN HOBO: This is my side job, how am I ever supposed to get that big screen TV if all my money just is stolen?

BIG SCARY MAN: So this is a side job of yours?

BUSINESSMAN HOBO: Well yes but as you can see I am not very successful, do you need a side kick in your robbing business?  Obviously, if you can just rob people and hobos you are much more productive than I am. 

BIG SCARY MAN: I do not know if a hobo has the qualities I am looking for in a robbing sidekick. It is hard work and you have to be willing to do some crazy things.

BUSINESSMAN HOBO: Oh I have the experience and the talent.

BIG SCARY MAN: Really?  Let’s hear it.

BUSINESSMAN HOBO: Well every day I act as a fraud, either I act as a businessman or as a hobo.  The reason I do this is so that I can con money off people without having to do any work. It is almost like burglary but it takes more skill.  I am willing to add my skills to your “business.”  Personally, I think we could make a great team.

BIG SCARY MAN: So let’s review shall we?  Every day you act as a hobo or businessman so that you can take money from innocent people without moving a thumb, is that correct?

BUSINESSMAN HOBO: Well it does take some thinking on my part but overall, yes, those are my mad skills.

BIG SCARY MAN: Well that is all I needed to know, thank you.

BUSINESSMAN HOBO: So do I get the job?

BIG SCARY MAN: Well you get something all right!  How about five years in prison?

BUSINESSMAN HOBO: For what?  And you cannot put me in prison; you’re a criminal yourself!

BIG SCARY MAN: I am an undercover cop actually. I am arresting you for burglary and fraud impersonation.

BUSINESSMAN HOBO: I do not believe you for one second! Where is your proof that you are a cop?

Big scary man reaches into his pocket and pulls out a police badge.  He shows it to the businessman hobo.  He then pulls out a pair of handcuffs from his other pocket and jingles them in the air.

BIG SCARY MAN: Hands behind your back please, I do not want to have to hurt you or make this more difficult than it has to be.

BUSINESSMAN HOBO: Ha!  But you do not have proof that I did anything wrong. Therefore, I am refusing to come down town; there is no proof that I have committed a crime.

Big scary man reaches into his coat pocket and pulls out a tape recorder.

BIG SCARY MAN: Is there anything else you would like to say for the evidence?

Businessman hobo shakes his head and places his hands behind his back. The big scary man handcuffs him and pulls him off the stage.

Hobo and the big scary man enter the stage. Big scary man (cop) reaches out his hand to the hobo.  The two men shake hands.

COP: Thank you for reporting that criminal.  You deserve a reward for serving your community in such a manner.

HOBO: Ah shucks sir, it was my pleasure. I am just trying to make the world a better place one step at a time. 

COP: We could use more people like you in the force friend.  Thank you again.  Have a nice day and keep your eyes pealed. 

Cop winks at the old hobo and exits.  Hobo laughs to himself and glances around him insuring that no one is watching him.  The old hobo then takes off his business coat, revealing a tattered shirt.  He reaches into his pocket and pulls out a fake mustache, which he puts on.  The hobo then sits down on the corner and places a plastic cup in front of him.

HOBO: Money!  Please donate some money to an old man who is trying to support his grandchildren. Your donations will be greatly appreciated and I know my family will never forget those who help us. Money!  Please help a family in need.  Please help an old man get back on his feet again!  My family and I do not have enough food or a good home. Please help us to get our lives together and help us to be able to move off the street corner.

WORD COUNT: 3,373







