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On the Up 1-1
Ruth Carpenter: I tell you, Tony, this is the last time! _______________!
Tony Carpenter: Oh, yeah, the last-
Ruth:
I can’t stand it any longer! Will you just _____________________?
Tony:
Well you’ll be back next weekend when you’ve run out of readies, will you?
Ruth:
... I tell you _____________________!

Tony:
Don’t tell me to leave the case alone! I bought the bleeding thing!

Ruth:
Look, ______________!

Tony:
No! Oy! That’s Gucci, that is!
Ruth:
____________ if it’s Michelangelo!
Tony:
Listen, Ruth, you go out that door, __________!

Ruth:
___________________________________!

Tony:
Oh, will you? You’ll need a pan-bloody-technicon!
Ruth:
Then ________________________________!

Tony:
Now listen – I’m not keeping your horse!

Ruth:
_________________________!
Tony:
Good!

Ruth:
Door! Door!

Sam Jones: __________, madam!

Ruth:
And don’t smirk!

Sam:
_________!

Tony:
_________! You’re not taking the BMW!
Ruth:
It was a present, remember? “_______________________”, you wrote on the card!
Tony:
___________! She’s gone, Sam! ___________________________!

Sam:
I’ll phone the glazier!

Tony:
I shan’t be going in today! Listen, phone Barry and tell him that E-reg Daimler needs valeting! The last lot who hired it _____________________ like a rubbish tip!
Maggie Lomax: ______________!

Tony:
It seems to me there’s a lot of people in this house today doing things off their own bat!
Mag:
______________________!

Tony:
It’s called _______________, actually! Well what are you doing now, then?
Mag:
I’m calling Barry to tell him that ____________________!
Tony:
I won’t!

Mag:
_________________________________!
Tony:
Well I didn’t!

Mag:
We’ll let jumping the gun pass, then, shall we?
Tony:
_________________________! I’m not!

Mag:
Would you like some coffee?

Tony:
No, _____________________________!
Sam:
Mrs Wembley says __________________________?

Tony:
No, I would not!

Mag:
__________________________________!

Sam:
I’ll phone the knackers’ yard!
Tony:
_____________________________________! Hold on, I never mentioned the knackers’ yard! What is up with you people? _______________________, and all you care about is ________________!
Mag:
He’s in the paddock, ____________________!

Sam:
____________________, the mood he’s in!

Fiona Wembley: Well _________________, if you ignore the flatulence! Who named him Basil?
Mag:
Mrs Carpenter!
Wem:
___________________________, didn’t she?

Mag:
Mrs Carpenter has the infuriating habit of looking good at ________________!
Wem:
Elegant!

Mag:
Is that what Tony _______________?

Wem:
______________________! You’ve known him a long time, Sam, what do you think?
Sam:
“Sam,” he says, ________________________, “Sam, this is Miss Ruth Howard!” “Strewth,” I said - admiringly, which was intended as a sort of er, play, on ___________________, and how attractive she was – ster – Ruth! Well, I’ve had many jokes go flat, we all have, but that one, it was like marbles hitting a tiled floor! Call it intuition, but ____________________ that we weren’t going to hit it off!
Mag:
Ah, but _______________________________, elegance?

Sam:
Well, well, ___________________, so he must have!

Wem:
Well it’s all her doing, isn’t it? I mean, ________________________________ – it’s all down to her!
Sam:
________________________!

Mag:
Has she really gone this time?

Sam:
Well, she never threw a car jack through the window before!
Wem:
Now that’s not elegant, is it? ________________!
Sam:
Depends on the throwing action, I suppose!

Tony:
Mrs Wembley, ____________________________ now, thank you very much! And I’ll have my papers back! And ___________________________, and that’s all! ________________!
Sam:
Mrs Wembley says, should she cut it up?

Tony:
___________?

Sam:
_________!

Tony:
How should I know? She’s supposed to be the cordon bleu chef! If she’s ____________________________, and she doesn’t even know whether to cut it up or not, she’s sailing under false colours, isn’t she?
Sam:
_______________________! You asked her to take an apple to the horse!

Tony:
Oh, that apple?

Sam:
Yes! Now we’ve identified the apple, _____________________, or not?
Tony:
I don’t know! _________________?

Sam:
_______________!
Tony:
I’m not asking you to be a horse, _______________________!

Sam:
__________________, am I, master?
Tony:
Oh, shut up! Cut it up!
Sam:
I can ___________________________, can I, and not petulance?
Tony:
____________________________, Sam!
Sam:
____________________?

Tony:
Would you?

Sam:
She’s a very desirable woman!

Tony:
_______________________________?

Sam:
___________ in my book!

Tony:
No, I’m not saying she isn’t a desirable woman – far from it! I mean, when she was in the mood, I mean she- whoo!
Sam:
Yeah?

Tony:
And of course __________________________!
Sam:
__________________?

Tony:
I was talking socially, not sexually!

Sam:
________!

Tony:
You know, if it hadn’t been for her, I doubt if I would have seen the inside of ____________________________! “Oh, and Tony, of course”! I tell you, I bet you that’s how the social invites were couched – “Oh, and er, _______________”!
Sam:
Look, ______________________ – don’t make yourself sound like a hanger on! Now me, ________________! I’d better tell Mrs Wembley about the apple – _______________________________! Ooh!
Mag:
Mrs Carpenter’s sent a car to __________________!

Sam:
Did she send a horsebox?

Mag:
No! She didn’t send a packer either!
Tony:
Well ____________________!

Mag:
____________! Oh come on, I’ll do it!
Tony:
Sam!

Sam:
___________?

Tony:
Can you lay your hands on Mrs Carpenter’s ___________________________?

Sam:
Probably still packed ______________!

Mag:
Here’s a couple to start with!

Tony:
Yeah!

Mag:
Do I pack all of this?

Tony:
Well __________________________, am I?

Mag:
I think it’s morally indefensible!

Tony:
_______?

Mag:
One woman ______________________!

Tony:
Oh don’t start, comrade!
Mag:
____________________________________!
Tony:
Yeah, assuming they’re all the same size, yeah! Here, I’ll tell you what, ___ ___________________? Go on, _____________!
Mag:
I don’t want any! I don’t!

Tony:
_______________________!

Mag:
_____________________! If my mother saw this lot, she would have a fit!
Tony:
I assume that when the mob storms the gates, ___________ will be leading them!
Mag:
Aye, if yours doesn’t get there first!
Tony:
Yeah, that’s right, innit? “__________________________,” she says! Huh! So all my life I work my nuts off, and when I do make something of myself, all she can say is _________________________! Now what’s wrong with buying your wife a few clothes, actually? I mean, _______________________________!
Mag:
“Women” is a plural noun, not a collective consciousness!
Tony:
_______________________________!

Mag:
Will you stop trying to seduce me ____________________________?

Tony:
All right, prickly, all right! First _________________________, now I’m a Scottie molester!
Mag:
_____________________________________________!
Tony:
Yeah, well I didn’t use it at all!

Mag:
Oh!

Tony:
Go on, ______________ – Ruth’ll never miss it!

Mag:
Oh, ______________!

Tony:
I promise _______________________!
Sam:
Mrs Wembley says, should she ask the taxi driver _________________?

Mag:
______________________, have they?

Sam:
I think she was calculating _______________________________!
Tony:
________________________________ and all!

Taxi driver:  Er, is that it, then?

Sam:
We couldn’t unscrew the kitchen sink!

Taxi:
Oh, right, yeah! Right, well, well, ________________!
Tony:
Oh, hold on, hold on!

Taxi:
Oh, right!

Tony:
Listen, er, _____________________________?

Taxi:
Well, er, er, _____________!

Tony:
____________________________! Where?

Taxi:
Well, the thing is I’ve been asked _____________ the whereabouts!
Sam:
Should I torture him?

Tony:
Look – ______________________! I mean, surely you could just let it drop, couldn’t you?
Taxi:
I suppose that’s your answer for everything up here, isn’t it, eh? Wave money _________________?
Tony:
_____________________________________!

Taxi:
No! Well for your information my word happens to be _______________________________! I may not live in a big house like this, but at least I can sleep nights!
Tony:
_______________________?

Sam:
____! I was half hoping you’d say “follow that cab”! No one’s ever said that to me!
Tony:
All right then, _______________!

Sam:
___________________!

Tony:
Listen, you, this Bolshevik attitude has gone too far! __________________ _____!
Sam:
______________, ______! But there’s no point in following the cab – ______ ________________! Claridge’s! Every time she storms out ___________ __________!
Tony:
Well she may not have this time!

Sam:
She has!
Tony:
_______________?

Sam:
_________________________!

Tony:
Oh!

Tony:
Sam! Sam!
Wem:
Just the one!
Tony:
Yeah, ____________, Mrs Wembley!

Wem:
______________________________?

Tony:
Er, no, thank you! No, I’ve got to ________________ and tell Stephanie! I assume that taxi driver had a cheese and pickle sandwich on principle!

Wem:
No, ____________________, kiwi fruit and __________________!

Tony:
Oh! ________________________!

Wem:
He met Ginger Rogers once!

Tony:
Did he?

Wem:
Well, _______________________ in his cab! When she was over here to do Mame! I wish I’d been Ginger Rogers!
Tony:
Yeah! Well, ___________, Mrs Wembley!

Wem:
________________?

Tony:
Me? Hmm, ___________________! Most of all, I wish I knew __________ _______________________!
Wem:
Oh, yes, of course!

Tony:
I mean, _______________________?

Wem:
The late Mr Wembley and I were never blessed!

Tony:
No, but _______________?
Wem:
Well, I can’t say, I mean ____________________________ anyway! Mr Wembley and I were – well, ____________________!
Tony:
I sometimes think ________________________!

Sam:
All ready?

Tony:
Oh, yeah, yeah!

Wem:
You’ll _________________________?
Tony:
Yeah, of course I will!

Wem:
____________, Sam!

Mag:
I didn’t think I’d catch you! Here!
Tony:
__________________________?

Mag:
It’s a present for your daughter! _____________________________!

Tony:
Yeah, you’re right, I should! ______________!

Sam:
Maggie did!

Tony:
Yeah, all right! Well thanks very much, Maggie – what is it?
Mag:
A teddy!

Tony:
A teddy! Oh, ________________! Thanks, Mags!

Sam:
Incidentally-

Mag:
Don’t ask!

Sam:
If Mrs Wembley says “____________”, ______________!
Sam:
________________________!

Tony:
No!

Sam:
____________________?

Tony:
Yes!

Sam:
_____?

Tony:
It’s just I never feel easy in there! It’s all __________, toffee accents and Latin mottos!
Sam:
“Ars gratia artis”!

Tony:
That’s not the school motto!

Sam:
I know! __________________!

Tony:
Well why say it then?

Sam:
Erudition! Or, to point out that ____________________ don’t mean a thing! Look, you pay the fees, _____________________________ as anyone else!
Tony:
I’m not talking about rights, ______________________________!

Sam:
________________________!

Tony:
All right!

Sam:
____________________________ in case the headmistress kicks you out for dunking your biscuits!

Headmistress:  Do share the joke, Mr Carpenter!

Tony:
No, no, I’m sorry, it’s just ______________________! No, it wouldn’t be funny in the telling!
Head:
Where does Caesar keep his armies?

Tony:
Pardon?

Head:
_________________________________?

Tony:
____________!

Head:
Up his sleevies! That’s the one that’s currently convulsing _______________! I’m not an ogress, Mr Carpenter!
Tony:
No, no, I know, I know! No, ____________________! I never dreamed that a daughter of mine would ___________________________!
Head:
I’ll let you in to a secret – ____________________________________ that I’d ever end up in a place like this! That’ll be Stephanie! ___________________ _______!
Tony:
No!
Head:
_______, Stephanie!

Tony:
Hello, Princess!

Stephanie Carpenter:  Hello, dad!

Tony:
_______________? How are you?
Steph:
Well __________________!
Tony:
Yeah, well, a bit of French leave never hurt anyone, did it?

Steph:
_______________! If a parent turns up _____________________, everyone knows something’s up!
Tony:
Oh! Oh, look, look, look! ___________________!
Steph:
_______________!

Tony:
Oh, come on, just open it!
Steph:
____________!

Tony:
Yeah, no, ___________________, but girls will be gir-
Steph:
_______________!

Tony:
What-

Steph:
Wait until Jenny Thompson sees this! She will just vomit with envy! Dad, ____ _________!
Tony:
Yeah – ____________________!
Steph:
___________________________!
Tony:
Mm!

Steph:
_________________?

Tony:
Er, mum? No – yeah, well, no, she didn’t actually- erm, listen, talking about your mum, ___________________________!
Steph:
You’ve had another row?

Tony:
A largish one! ________________!

Steph:
Oh, _______________!
Tony:
No, _________________________, Steph!

Steph:
_____!

Tony:
Oh, I’m sorry, sweetheart!

Steph:
Well what about Open Day?

Tony:
What?

Steph:
Open Day! ____________________?
Tony:
Oh, ______________________! _____________!
Tony:
___________________!

Sam:
Then she’s a snob!

Tony:
She is not!

Sam:
_____________!

Tony:
How come you know everything?

Sam:
I don’t! ________________! All I know is what I can _____________________ – ___________________________ infinity, so I don’t pretend to understand it – do you?
Tony:
Well-
Sam:
There you are!

Tony:
_____________________________________!

Sam:
You don’t, do you?
Tony:
Well no, I don’t! But _________________________! And just because she’s getting every chance that I can afford to give her _______________________!
Sam:
Then why do you say she’s ashamed of you?

Tony:
_____________________________ when I told her I was coming to the Open Day!

Sam:
Oh! She needs her bum kicked, if you ask me!

Tony:
Well __________________!

Sam:
Why are you talking to me about her, then?
Tony:
Look, __________, will you?
Sam:
Yes, master!

Mag:
Did Stephie like the teddy?
Tony:
Oh, yeah! Very much! Thank you very much! _____________!
Mag:
____________ if you’d think it was the cuddly sort!

Tony:
_____________________ – that’s what worries me!

Mag:
________________!

Tony:
Mm _______________________!

Mag:
How is she?

Tony:
Oh she just _________________! All she seems worried about is whether Ruth’s going to the Open Day!
Mag:
And ____________?

Tony:
Dunno! I’m definitely going! Here, ______________________?
Mag:
Me?

Tony:
Well, yeah, I mean, I know you’ve got leftist leanings, but ____________ ___________! And that Scottish accent, well, __________________, isn’t it?
Mag:
_______________!

Tony:
Well would you come?

Mag:
No!

Tony:
Well thanks a lot!

Mag:
Well think of Stephanie! _____________________________________? Your bit on the side?
Tony:
Yeah, bad idea!

Mag:
Aye, _________________! About me living in! Well maybe that’s a bad idea too, _______________________!
Tony:
Oh, leave off – ____________________________! ____________________! And you’re chaperoned! One squeak on the floorboards ____________ ____________ at night, and Mrs Wembley would be up there with her blunderbuss!
Mag:
_________________________________!

Tony:
Oh, that’s funny, that is! The only reputation I’ve got round here is the local bit of rough!
Mag:
_________________________!

Sam:
Mrs Wembley, who is now singing “Isn’t this a lovely day to be caught in the rain”, __________________________!
Wem:
Poisson farci au riz!
Tony:
_____________________, Mrs W!

Wem:
One tries! Once I danced barefoot in a meadow, with flowers in my hair!
Tony:
__________________, had you?

Wem:
No I had not!

Tony:
Oh!

Wem:
Why can’t you dance _________________________?
Tony:
Well I’d look a bit of a prat!
Wem:
Metaphorically!

Tony:
Yeah, ____________________! _____________, right? But sometimes I feel – I don’t know, I feel like I’m floating in a bubble ________________________! Not belonging! I know it sounds daft, but- ________________, Tony!
Sam:
I’d have loved to have seen his face when ________________________!

Mag:
Oh, yes!

Wem:
________________!

Sam:
_________________, Mrs Wembley!

Wem:
__________________!

Sam:
Sorry!

Wem:
_____________________ for Stephanie, and a teddy is what she got, after all I mean, at the end of the day __________________, isn’t it?
Mag:
Not at the end of these days, Mrs Wembley!

Sam:
Think camiknickers!

Mag:
_________________ – you’ve got teddy bears, and you’ve got-
Sam:
Ahem!

Tony:
____?

All:
“On Moonlight Bay, on Moonlight Bay, you could hear the voices singing, they seemed to say-”
Tony:
________________________!

Mag:
___________________!

Wem, Sam: “-you have stolen my heart-”
Mag:
Hello, Esher 6239! Yes, he’s here! ___________________________?
Wem, Sam: “-now don’t go away-”
Mag:
One moment! Tony! Mrs Purvis!
Tony:
Mrs Purvis?

Wem, Sam: “On Moonlight Bay”!
Tony:
Oy! Oy, ________________! She’s done what? When? Oh, so- Well no, she hasn’t, no! Well listen, I’ll be, ____________________, shall- No, of course! Yeah, _____________________, she will! Erm, right! OK then, yeah! You keep on looking and then phone me, all right? Thank you! It’s Stephanie! ______________!
Mag:
How long do I wait?

Tony:
___________________! It’s nearly dark, isn’t it? __________________!

Mag:
There’s no need to shout! I know!

Tony:
Well all right, just get on with it, will you? Oy! Have you taken root, or what?
Sam:
Well ________________________?
Tony:
It’s her mother, for God’s sake! _____________________!

Sam:
But __________________!

Tony:
Bugger Basil! Just get moving! Gordon Bennett!
Neighbour: I say!

Tony:
What?

Neigh:
I didn’t ____________________________ to be nearly run down by your yobbo who’s playing Grand Prix drivers!
Tony:
Yobbos in Rollers?

Neigh:
_________________________________________!
Tony:
You don’t know how much consideration I am showing, mate! Listen, if _ _______________________________, I’d reach down your throat, I’d grab your rounded vowels and I’d tie them round your bleeding ear holes! Now _________!
Neigh:
I do have a German Shepherd, you know!

Tony:
Do you? Smashing! I’ll tell you what – _______________, and I’ll get my horse to kick his head in! All right?
Tony:
__________________________________!
Policeman:  Mr Wostenholme definitely claims that you said something to the effect that ________________________________!
Tony:
Well I didn’t! I said _____________________________________! No, no, no, look! It was that sort of conversation, it was a ruck! It’s not the sort of thing __________________________!
Pol:
______________________________?
Tony:
Of course he’s not! I mean, what do you think the horse does? Patrols the, patrols the grounds in a tin hat __________________________? Look, it was a ruck, that’s all!
Pol:
_____!

Wem:
____________!

Pol:
_________________?

Wem:
____________!

Pol:
Look, I don’t really think that this is the time-

Wem:
That’s crème brûlée – _______________________!
Pol:
Oh, well – ____________! Oh, that’s very good! ________________, that is!
Tony:
Are we all done, then?

Pol:
Oh, er – well, _______________________!
Tony:
Right!

Pol:
Only try ________________________!
Tony:
Right!

Pol:
I’d best be off, then!

Tony:
No, no – _____________________________________!
Pol:
Oh, thank you very much!

Ruth:
_______________________? What did you say to her that made her ____________________?
Tony:
I’ve always admired ________________________! You know nothing, yet you ___________________!
Ruth:
Well ____________________________!

Tony:
Well __________________________! She had to be told, didn’t she?
Ruth:
Yes! ________?

Tony:
Mrs Purvis is going to give it ____________________, and then ________ ______!
Ruth:
They’ve searched the school?

Tony:
_____________________________________!
Ruth:
__________________, isn’t she?
Tony:
Well she’s making a bloody good job of it and all!

Sam:
____________, Basil! I’m talking to an ’orse!
Steph:
_________________________!

Sam:
So, there you are!

Steph:
________________!

Sam:
___________________________?

Steph:
I wasn’t ready to come in yet! And yes, I know _______________________! ____!
Sam:
_____________________________?

Steph:
Be what you like!

Sam:
All right, ___________________! Goodnight!

Steph:
Now you’ve found me-

Sam:
You mean, now I’ve come to the place where ______________________ _____!

Steph:
________________!

Sam:
I was in the merchant navy __________________!

Steph:
Well wait for me then!

Mag:
The last train’s in – ________________!

Sam:
She’s back – she hitched!
Mag:
______________! I’ll just go and see-
Sam:
__________, as well!

Mag:
So she just walked in, did she?

Sam:
No, _________________________!
Mag:
She must have known ______________!
Sam:
__________________!

Mag:
__________________!

Sam:
____________________!

Wem:
I was too tall for the ballet at fifteen!

Mag:
_______________________, Mrs Wembley?

Wem:
No, Stephanie might ________________!

Sam:
Loyal crowd, aren’t we?

Steph:
I’ve just been sent out! ___________________________!

Wem:
Well _____________________!

Steph:
_______!

Tony:
All right! Now _______________________ is going to achieve nothing, agreed?

Ruth:
Agreed! What do you want?
Sam:
Oh! Nothing in particular! __________________________ at this time of night! Madam! Master!
Ruth:
And I don’t know _______________________!

Tony:
__________________! Because he’s honest – because __________________!
Ruth:
And you don’t? Huh, ______________________! God, I wish you’d get that chip off your shoulder!
Tony:
___________________________________! I’m perfectly well balanced! Got a chip _________________! No, no, no, ____________! One’s a chip, one’s a pomme frite!
Ruth:
___________________, presumably!

Tony:
Yeah, well, I’ve never seen you wrapped in newspaper! I wrapped you in Bacofoil once, remember?
Ruth:
Yes!

Tony:
Yeah!

Ruth:
____________________?

Tony:
Hitching a lift!

Ruth:
____________________________!

Tony:
Yeah, well we’re not much good to her now, are we, I mean- Tomorrow?
Ruth:
____!

Tony:
____________________________________!

Ruth:
_______!

Steph:
It’s all right! I don’t expect anyone ________________!
Sam:
____________!
Steph:
Well ______________, don’t you, Maggie?

Mag:
I’ve just spent two hours standing on _______________________!
Steph:
Well, _____________________________________!

Mag:
Well __________________, did-

Ruth:
That’s the sort of line I fell for when we first met!

Tony:
Ah, it’s only common sense, innit? I mean, all the way to Claridge’s, then ____ ___________________ – it’s - a waste of time, innit?
Ruth:
________________________________!

Tony:
We’re right out of Bacofoil!

Ruth:
_______________!

Mag:
_______________________________!

Ruth:
______________!

Tony:
Look, hold your horses – I gave it to Maggie!
Ruth:
______________?

Tony:
Well I didn’t know you’d be back, did I?

Ruth:
I’d hardly gone!

Mag:
Look, Mrs Carpenter, really, it’s not-
Ruth:
_________! ___________!
Ruth:
Steph – it’s ______________ tomorrow!

Steph:
_____________________!

Ruth:
But – and __________________________ – how would you like to spend tonight with me at Claridge’s?
Tony:
Or, you could stay here the night and _________________________________!
Steph:
Claridge’s! Oh, boy, Claridge’s?
Ruth:
Sam!

Sam:
Why don’t I ever think that Jimmy White can win if I’m not watching?

Ruth:
________________!

Steph:
Goodnight, dad!

Tony:
Goodnight, sweetheart! _________________________________!
Wem:
But the world’s _____________________!

Tony:
Thank you, Mrs Wembley!

Song:

It’s a funny old game,


It’s getting better by the day,


I could be a millionaire by May,


But my wife has gone,


My daughter won’t be long,


But generally speaking,


Things are on the up!


Maybe I will cry,


Maybe I will beg,


Maybe she will buy a dress


Straight off the peg –

I’m the bit of rough


She always wanted to lay


But now she’s gone away to stay,

I’m the lord and master of all I purvey,

I might even own my own house one day,


I’ve got Bentleys through my ears


And Rollers through my nose,


But basically, boys,


I’m so alone –

But on the up!
