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Margaret Ooh, that's wonderful.

Martin Come in. come in. You’re very welcome. Would you like a drink?

Pat No, thanks. We don’t want to spoil your Christmas. You all look so cosy.
No, we were just on our way to my daughter’s with my little grandson when
he dropped his Nintendo down the grid. Well, he were that upset. Hughie
said, “We’ll have to get it out or he’ll scream the place down and ruin
everybody’s Christmas”. Didn’t you?

Throughout the following Hughie says little but the odd subdued “ay”

Hughie Ay.

Pat So with him being an engineer he got a magnet from home and we put
it down the grid, didn’t we, and we managed to get it out. Didn’t we?

Hughie Ay.

Pat Butthese keys came up withit. Well, we didn’t know what to do, did we?

Hughie No.

Martin Why don’t you sit down?

Pat No, thank you. We’ve got to go now, there’s a cold collation waiting for
us at my daughter’s. Her husband’s a police inspector and they’re having
some friends round. Well, I said to Hughie that somebody would be
missing these keys because there’s a lot on them and they look important,
so we knocked on the presbytery to ask, didn’t we?

Hughie Ay.

Pat And what a crabby old woman came out; we go to Our Lady of Grace
so she doesn’t know us! Anyway after she’d stopped moaning about us
knocking on her door on Christmas Day, she told us the keys were yours
and gave us your address so we thought we’d drop them off on our way.
My daughter only lives acouple of avenues away (beat) in one of the bigger
houses. Her husband’s an inspector.

Margaret Well, that was very nice of you, it really was. To take time off on
your Christmas Day.

Pat Are you having a nice Christmas?

Margaret Well, quiet, you know, just family.

Kathy enters with a very ashen Crispin behind her

Kathy He brought them all up, we counted the heads in the bowl and there
were ten so that’s the lot.

Margaret (explaining to Pat and Hughie, logically) He ate a lot of stick
insects and they didn’t agree with him. Nibbles, you know. Are you sure
you wouldn’t like a drink?

Pat No, I'm sure; thank you very much.

Margaret What about you? -

Pat He doesn’t drink wlxp,he’s’é{iving, do you?
Hughie Never have.




