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The above becomes a mantra and should and can go on for as long as the
laughs are coming, with Goff staring glumly at the TV, cursing and flicking
through the channels

Margaret enters with four full Tesco bags

Margaret Are you going to sit there staring at the telly all afternoon while
we carry all this stuff in?

Goff No, no. (He jumps up) I'll give youahand, love, no problem, ri ghtaway.
Where is it all? Let me at it.

Margaret Are you all right?

Goff Course I am, why?

Margaret Well, I normally have to ask you three or four times, that’s why,
and even then you only carry two bags before your back gives in.

Goff Well, it’s Christmas, isn’t it? Season of goodwill to all men and helping
ladies in with the hard-won groceries. (With an element of sarcasm) 1 don’t
know how you women do it, I really don’t, all that washing and babies and
shopping and stuff: I think you should all be given medals.

Margaret Don’tbe so sarky. If we relied on you lot to do anything we'd be
in a fine pickle; that one of mine could burn water. Men! Their bloody
mothers ruin them and we have to pick up the pieces. (She puts down her
bags) What are you doing still dressed like that?

GofT (opening his red coat to show his vest and long johns) Some bugger
pinched me jacket and trousers.
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Margaret At the old folks’ home!

Goff I got changed in the kitchen and they reckon somebody came in while
I were giving out the presents and nicked ‘em. You can’t leave anything
down there. Anyway that’s the last time I’]] be doing it. I nearly ruptured
meself carrying that sack from the kitchen to the day room. They should
buy them lighter presents — half a ton of Black Magic and hairdryers.
(Beat) And they were all asleep dribbling on their zimmer frames when I
got there anyroad.

Margaret Did it go all right though?

Goff Did it buggery — there were a false fire alarm half-way through Little
Donkey. Everybody panicked and there was a wheelchair and zimmer
frame gridlock near the hot plate cupboard. God knows what'11 happen if
they everhave the real thin g-I'vetold the wardenit's the last time I'm doing
it. Idon’t like being round old people, they depress me. I want to be beaten
to death by a jealous husband when I'm ninety. (Beat) Trouble is there’s
only fifteen years to go.

Margaret We’ve just seen Father Conroy and the St John Boscoe’s choir up
the road. Three of the women were crying and two of the blokes were
holding each other up under the lamp-post laughing. They looked as
though they’d been drinking to me.

Goff (ignoring her) Where’s Helen?

Margaret She’s getting the stuff out of the car. Now come onifyou're going
tohelp. I've got that much to do I don’t know whether I'm coming or goin g.
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