Match Report

Tanglin Club vs British Club
17 October 2011
.
 

The tragedy of Cosmo & Juliet    or     A Cosmo-dy of Errors

A play in 5 Acts, not by William Shakespeare

The Players

King Craig the Canuck – a belov'd and benvolent ruler

Sir Stuart de Guy - trusted advisor to the king

Mads - a Danish prince

Andrew - Marshall of the Courts

Ben – The jester

Don Jan – an elder of the court

The Tanglin Club – assorted ruffians and ne’er-do-wells

PROLOGUE

Two Clubs, both alike in dignity

In Bukit Tingi where we lay our scene

From ancient grudge break to new matchplay

Where sweat and beer makes Cosmo shirts unclean.

ACT 1
Enter Mads, Sir Stuart, a Tanglin player

SIR STUART (marking):        If Squash be the game of love, play on

MADS :                  But ‘tis not love, my Lord, but -1/+2

SIR STUART:             Forsooth, these handicaps do grieve me!

They play, Mads toys with Tanglin before winning 3-1

Exeunt

ACT 2

Enter Andrew, assorted spectators, a Tanglin player

Andrew loses the first two games (after forgetting to claim his handicap for the first) then steps up his play to trail 1-2

DON JAN :        Marry, this match will be close

MADS :         2-3 or not 2-3, that is the question

Andrew wins game 4 in style.  Game 5 begins.  Each thrust is parried, each lead is cancelled.  13-13, 14-14 . . . 16-16 and then . . . .  

ANDREW:       Alas!  I am undone!

 

Tanglin win the game. The match is 1-1

ACT3

KING CRAIG:   We few, we happy few, we band of Cosmo brothers.  Let us once more unto the breach, dear friends, once more

 

Sir Stuart goes into the breach and has his defences breached.  Tanglin lead 2-1 

 

 

ACT4

Enter Ben, King Craig, Tanglin player

 

KING CRAIG:   All the world's a court and all the people merely players.  They have their backhands and their boasts, and one man in his time plays many shots.

 

They play. Ben loses game 1 but starts finding the back of the court and wins game 2.

 

KING CRAIG:   Thou hasn't a goodly length indeed

 

BEN:           Such have I often been told at the Towers of Orchard

 

They start game three

 

BEN:    Alas my back!  I screwed it well 

 

Clutches back, forfeits game, hobbles off court, and the evening is Tanglin's.
 

 

ACT5

DON JAN:     Is this a racquet I see before me? 

 

They play

 

CHORUS:        Is the food ready yet?

 

CHEFS:        Double, double, toil and trouble.  Fire burn and cauldron bubble

 

Don Juan loses bravely.  Tanglin take the match 4-1

 

Exeunt all to Scores

 

An aching head this morning with it brings

The sun, for sorrow, will not show his face

We shall talk no more of errors from our strings

Or crosscourt coverage at snail's pace

For never was a story of more woe

Than this of our night and the Cosmo 

Afterword, 

We are holding casting sessions for next week’s play called ‘British Club David versus Serangoon Gardens Goliath’ next week at Chomp chomp theatres in Serangoon.  If you are interested to read for these parts, email me and remember to bright your tights.  Arron and Clive are priority picks, and if available, one will play the 'Rock’ and one will play the ‘Slingshot’ that fells the mighty giant. 

