
 

Chief Umpah Umpah  Audition Piece 1 
 
(SFX: quiet native drums throughout dialogue. Murmurs offstage, the tribe of cannibals 
slowly come onstage.  They appear to be pulling Umpah to the front.  Sal cowers at the 
back.) 
 
Winkle Oh look, it’s the Village People. 
 
Flapjack Quiet Winkle, we’re in enough hot water already. 
 
Sal That’s what I’m worried about, they’re going to boil us for their tea! 
 
Umpah (Sternly) Hahlalah.  Whum diddy wum bum.  Manab Umpah!  Manab 

Umpah! 
 
(They all look puzzled.) 
 
Umpah Umpah umpah! 
 
Winkle ...stick it up your jumper! 
 
(Cannibals murmur again.  The Heros huddle and conspire.) 
 
Horatio It’s no use, we don’t know what they’re saying. 
 
Winkle Allow me, I speak their language.  (He pushes the others aside and strides 

over confidently.) 
 
Umpah Whum diddy wum bum.  Hah la la boing boing.  Napassa oomi bling bling 

biff boof pow.  Umpah umpah 
 
Cannibals Stick it up yer jumpa! 
 
(Winkle nods earnestly to all this and crosses back to his group.) 
 
Flapjack Well, what did they say? 
 
Winkle I have no idea. 
 
Heros What? 
 
Horatio I thought you said you could speak their language? 
 
Winkle I can.  I don’t know what it means though. 
 
Sal Ooh I should put you up for adoption, you... 
 
(Cannibals see Sal who has stepped forward.) 
 
Cannibals Oooh!  Wagamama! 
 
(They fall to their knees and cower.  Umpah crosses towards them, looking stern.) 
 
Sal (Aside.)  Oh eck, we’re in for it now! 
 
Flapjack Steady now Sal, this is no time to panic... 
 



 

Sal What d’ya mean, this is the perfect time to panic! 
 
Umpah (After dramatic pause, he speaks perfect English.)  Oh hello there! 
 
Heros Err hello/What?/I beg your pardon? 
 
Flapjack You speak English? 
 
Umpah Oh yes rather.  Sorry if we startled you back then.  Just a few theatricals 

we put on you know, to keep the tourists away.  Forgive me we haven’t 
been introduced, my name is Umpah; Umpah umpah. 

 
Cannibals Stick it up yer jumpah! 
 
Umpah Hmm, not my real name of course but they seem to like it.  I was an 

explorer you see; many years ago I was shipwrecked here and stumbled 
upon this tribe of people known as the Oomi-bum-bum.  So named 
because when first I met them, they were still using stinging nettles for 
toilet paper. 

 
Winkle Ooh me bum bum! 
 
Umpah Precisely.  So; when I introduced them to the wonders of super soft 

Bathroom tissue, these good people were so pleased they made me 
honourary Chief of their tribe! 

 
Winkle How ‘Charmin’!  Geddit? 
 
Flapjack And do you think you could persuade them not to eat us? 
 
Umpah Why madam, have you not noticed the way they look at you? 
 
Sal Well yes, but I’m used to people staring, I get told my face looks like a 

monkey’s backside... 
 
Umpah It certainly does, but by remarkable coincidence, your face also bares a 

startling resemblance to the face carved on statues of their ancient god; 
Wagamama! 

 
Cannibals Wagamama!  (They fall to their knees.) 
 
Umpah Yes, they think you are their god and they are to worship you!  

Wagamama! 
 
Cannibals Wagamama! 


