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Sam Jones:  No point sitting here, is there?
Tony Carpenter:  It’s my house, _____________________!

Sam:
Yes, master! I’ll get a ladder!

Tony:
________?

Sam:
Well, if you’re trying to make a point of being obstinate, you might as well ___ ___________ and have done with it!
Tony:
__________________________!

Sam:
It’s the reflex action of the enslaved masses – __________________, the slaves get up!
Maggie Lomax:  What’s everybody up for?

Sam:
See?

Tony:
Look, ___________________________________! I was creeping around here like __________________________!

Mag:
_____________________!

Tony:
I didn’t!

Sam:
___________________!

Tony:
You said it was ________________________________________!
Sam:
It is – it’s a reflex action to the master ___________________________!

Mag:
Pour the coffee, Sam!

Sam:
Might as well, Maggie – sleep’s out of the question, isn’t it?

Tony:
Look, I didn’t mean either of you to forfeit your sleep! ________________, so I got up – quietly! I came down here _________________________! It wasn’t my intention ______________________!
Sam:
Probably subconscious!

Tony:
________?

Sam:
Banging about with the kettle! You probably didn’t mean to, but ______________________________________ because you needed company!
Mag:
My dad does that! My mum says if she’s asleep and ______________, he does his Andy Stewart impersonation!
Sam:
Claiming ___________________________________, presumably?

Mag:
Oh, aye!

Tony:
Well an Andy Stewart impersonation would wake anybody up, wouldn’t it? All I did was ____________________________ – I mean I wasn’t hopping about over crossed carving knives singing “Donald, where’s your troosers”, was I?
Fiona Wembley:  Oh, whoever was making that noise with the kettle should be aware that ____________________________________________ I was having about Walter Pidgeon!
Sam:
_____________________, had you, Mrs Wembley?
Wem:
___________________! Now what is all this about? ____________________ ___________!
Sam:
_________________________!
Mag:
________________!

Sam:
______________!

Tony:
All right, all right, maybe I did bang the kettle about a bit – maybe __________ ____________!
Wem:
______________________________________? I won’t have it – ________ _____________ at once! Come on, come on! Instant coffee is like alternative comedy – a brashly wrapped substitute for the real thing!
Mag:
_____________________ in comedy terms then, Mrs Wembley?

Wem:
Buster Keaton!

Sam:
Wasn’t he one of the great train robbers?

Wem:
____________________________!

Mag:
Oh, aye, Phil Collins ______________________!
Wem:
Buster Keaton?

Mag:
No, no, Buster Edwards!

Wem:
Well ____________________?

Sam:
______________________________! Very good he was too! Mind you, if Walter Pidgeon had played him-
Tony:
Oh, goodnight, everybody! ____________________!
Maggie, Sam:  Pardon?

Tony:
Well nobody wants to listen, do they?

Sam:
_____________!
Wem:
And _____________________________!

Mag:
You go back to bed and ________________________________!

Tony:
It’s my mum! I’ve got to go and see her tomorrow! Well no, today! I mean, ____________________?
Sam:
“__________”?

Tony:
You know what I mean! You all work for me, ________________________! “Hello, mum, how are you?” “Oh, I’m fine, how are you?” “Oh, I’m fine, yeah! __________________________, my daughter’s so ashamed of me she doesn’t want me to go to __________________________, but apart from that I’m fine, yeah!” That’s going to go down very well, isn’t it?
Mag:
Tony, ______________________!
Tony:
That’s like saying the Pope’s only the Pope!

Sam:
At the end of the day, he is, isn’t he?

Tony:
Well ____________________________!

Wem:
__________________________, do you think?

Sam:
_____________, Mrs Wembley!

Tony:
Yeah, but hardly relevant!
Wem:
_______________________!

Tony:
___?

Wem:
______________! No, I haven’t! ___________! Sorry! Sorry!
Mag:
Helps, though, doesn’t it? _______________!
Tony:
Don’t change much, does it?

Sam:
Not while _____________________!

Tony:
No! Oh, I see that fish and chip shop’s gone, round the corner! ___________ _______!
Sam:
Do you remember that big stuffed fish old man Varney used to have on his wall?

Tony:
______________________, didn’t he?

Sam:
___________________! Two penn’orth of fish and chips, ____________! He’d give us a penn’orth if we were skint!
Tony:
Yeah! Cor, ______________________ if he knew it was a wine bar!
Sam:
________________!

Tony:
He never is?

Sam:
Mm! He bought a villa on the Algarve with what he got ________________ _________!
Tony:
Oh! Bloody horrible chips!

Sam:
________!

Tony:
Are you coming in to say hello to mum?

Sam:
No, no, I’ll drift around the wine bar and _____________! See if ______________________________________!
Tony:
Stay out of trouble!

Sam:
And that! Here, ________________________!
Tony:
No, no, no! They’ll be wrong and all!
Mrs Carpenter (mum):  _______________________?

Tony:
____________________________!

Mum:
____________!

Tony:
I could see you every day if you moved in with me!

Mum:
________________! I know where I am here!

Tony:
Well you should do – _____________________!

Mum:
______________________!

Tony:
Well ___________________!

Mum:
Ooh, I can see Esher liking my things!
Tony:
Mum, Esher is a place – ___________________________!
Mum:
Why does it always vote Tory then?

Tony:
Look, I’d just feel easier if you was somewhere where ___________________ ______!

Mum:
___________________! I’ve got friends here, all my pals! They don’t look at your bank balance to see __________________________ round here! Oh, ooh!
Tony:
Mum, mum, _________________?

Mum:
Ooh, ooh, ooh, I’ve got, I think it’s wind round my heart!

Tony:
___________________________!

Mum:
Well __________________, isn’t it? Oh, that’s better – ______________!
Tony:
Look, _________________! Sit down!
Mum:
Ooh!

Tony:
Look, do you me to get someone _____________________?
Mum:
Oh, the Queen’s surgeon, presumably?

Tony:
Mr Graves is a consultant!

Mum:
_______?

Tony:
____________!

Mum:
Oh, oh, your dad would have fifty thousand fits if he could ______________ _________!
Tony:
I can’t win, can I? “Get on”, you said, “__________________________”, you said, so I did! I have, off my own bat! And do I ever get, “______________”? No! All I get is earache for wanting to spend a few bob on my own mum!
Mum:
Spending time with me is more important than ____________________!

Tony:
I’ve just asked you for the umpteenth time, _____________________!

Mum:
How is Ruth, anyway?

Tony:
________________!

Mum:
____!

Tony:
Mum!

Mum:
She’s not for you, _____________! Fur coat and no knickers, that’s all she is!
Tony:
No, we had a lot going for us! Well, ___________, sometimes!
Mum:
Mm – you should have taken up with that Pauline Harris _________________ ______!
Tony:
Pauline Harris? Why?

Mum:
Well, ________________________________, that’s why!
Tony:
Course she has! _________________, aren’t they?

Mum:
She can’t help being big boned!

Tony:
And _____________________________!

Mum:
Well if you’re so happy then, ___________________________________?
Wem:
____________, Maggie!
Mag:
That’s it, ____________, Mrs Wembley!

Sam:
Four words he spoke on the way home, ___________________________! ____________, Mrs Wembley?
Wem:
____________, Sam!
Mag:
Miserable old bag!

Wem:
_________________?

Mag:
Oh, not you, Mrs Wembley – Tony’s mum! _____________________, can he?
Sam:
She wouldn’t say if he did – not given to ________________, is Tony’s mum! It’s reported that ________________________ when the war was over was, “Well, when can I have my railings back?”
Tony:
They wanted the Daimler __________________, and you said no ’cause they were a couple of Danes? Barry, listen, listen, ___________________________, not an isolationist policy! Well _______________________________, anyway? Well ______________________________? No, no, no, in that case you’re right, of course you are! The owner offered ______________? Barry, _________________________, aren’t we? Look, just check them for fleas and __________________________________ before they get into the motor, all right? Yeah, good boy – I’ll talk to you tomorrow – yeah, OK!
Wem:
____________________________________!

Mag:
_____________________, just the three of us!

Sam:
Being menials, ______________________, of course!
Tony:
It’s anarchy in this house! Bloody anarchy! Come here!
Wem:
Whee! Ooh!

Tony:
Mrs W, that is the fourth time you have tiddled one of my winks!
Wem:
Well it’s the light – ______________________________________!

Sam:
_____________!

Wem:
Oh! Perhaps that’s why _____________________!
Mag:
I’ve just dropped one ___________________________! Oh! Now don’t even ______________!
Wem:
________________?

Mag:
Oh, Mrs Wembley!
Wem:
Why are you all laughing? ____________________?

Tony:
Oh! Ah, look at that!
Mag:
Hang on!

Wem:
Oh!

Ruth Carpenter:  _______________________________?

Tony:
Oh, Ruth!

Sam:
Playing tiddlywinks, madam!

Ruth:
______________________________?

Sam:
Yes, ma’am!
Wem:
I think discretion indicates-
Mag:
Withdrawal?
Wem:
_______!

Sam:
_______________!

Ruth:
___________________________?

Tony:
They don’t hate you! They just ________________________! You’ve never given them ______________________, have you?
Ruth:
I never curry favour!

Tony:
No, no, no you don’t! But you don’t have to call Mrs Wembley “a drunken old wreck”, do you? You don’t have to treat Maggie like she’s ________________ __________, and you don’t have to call Sam “a four-eyed no hoper”!
Ruth:
_________________________!
Tony:
_______________!

Ruth:
But you! I could sit in the library of the British Museum for a month and never find the words________________________________!
Tony:
Well, that’s the pleasantries over! _________________________?
Ruth:
If I said I had ____________________!

Tony:
____!

Ruth:
______________!

Tony:
Look, how is it we always seem to have our conversations standing up these days? ________________________________!
Ruth:
It’s Stephanie!

Tony:
Oh God, what now – she hasn’t ____________________ again?
Ruth:
No! It’s Open Day!
Tony:
Well _________________________!

Ruth:
_________!

Tony:
Well I’m not ecstatic! I mean, what does she think I’m going to do? Jump out of the Roller dressed like a pearly king?
Ruth:
________________________, Tony!

Tony:
Well I didn’t!

Mag:
Tony!
Tony:
Yeah?

Mag:
Sorry, it’s your mum! ____________________!

Tony:
What – oh, Christ! Sam!
Sam:
____________________!

Tony:
Mrs Wembley!

Wem:
I’ve telephoned Mr Grays – he said ___________________________!
Tony:
_________________?

Wem:
How dare you! _____________________!
Tony:
No, no, no, no! Another person – not you!
Wem:
Well _____________?
Ruth:
Tony! Is there anything I- can do? ____________________!
Tony:
What if she’s sick?
Sam:
_____________! You’re the one who said, “____________, nurse!” You’re the one who said, “______________!”
Mum:
Railings!
Tony:
Hello, mum!

Mum:
_______________________, you know!

Tony:
No! Mum!

Mum:
Tony! __________?
Tony:
___________! Minus your appendix! Look, look, Sam’s here!
Sam:
Hello, ma!
Mum:
You’ve shrunk!

Sam:
_____________________! You all right?
Mum:
________________________! _________________________ if I was all right, would I?
Sam:
_______________!

Mum:
Ooh, _________!

Tony:
Well you have a little sleep then, eh?
Mum:
Yes, that’s best! ________________________?
Tony:
Oh, there aren’t any! You’re in a p- a room _______________!
Mum:
That’s nice, isn’t it?

Tony:
Yeah!
Mum:
__________________, isn’t it?

Tony:
Yeah, yeah!

Mum:
I can’t think why people __________________! When the National Health Service can ________________________!
Tony:
Yeah!

Ruth:
Do you have to click away at that thing?

Mag:
___________!
Ruth:
Well ________________________________?

Mag:
Tony likes me here! ___________, are you?
Ruth:
Huh! _______________!

Wem:
It occurred to me that __________________________!

Ruth:
No, thank you!

Wem:
_____________________________?

Ruth:
I don’t think so!

Wem:
I shall be preparing _______________, followed by sautéed veal with ___ __________________!
Ruth:
It’s a wonder ______________________________, the state you’re in!
Wem:
State? State?
Ruth:
____________!

Wem:
I utterly refute that!

Mag:
One glass, ____________________________!
Ruth:
Yes – ________________!

Wem:
Fill every glass, for wine inspires us, and fires us _______________________, the latter of which, Mrs Carpenter, seem to be _______________ in your make up!
Mag:
_____________________! Oh, Tony, ______________?
Tony:
Appendicitis! But she’ll be all right! So long as she doesn’t find out that _____ _____________________!
Ruth:
Superfluous!

Tony:
_______?

Ruth:
______________________________________!

Tony:
Well Maggie already did!

Ruth:
_______!

Tony:
Fancy a coffee? _______________!

Sam:
Mrs Wembley wants to know _____________________________!

Tony:
Ah, yes please, Sam!

Sam:
Madam?

Ruth:
________?

Sam:
________________!

Tony:
Have you upset Mrs Wembley?

Ruth:
________________________!

Tony:
Do you tell fat people ___________?

Ruth:
Of course not!

Tony:
Do you tell dwarves _____________?

Ruth:
Of course not!
Tony:
Then _______________________ then!
Ruth:
What are you running this household as? _________?

Tony:
_____________________________________!

Ruth:
I suppose you have to – ___________________________________!

Sam:
Erm, Mrs Wembley says the arsenic is in the little Spode pot, if madam wants to partake!

Ruth:
We er, ________________________________________!

Tony:
Well what’s to say? ______________________! Say the right things and wear a big straw hat!
Ruth:
______________?

Tony:
_____________________________!

Ruth:
You won’t mind?

Tony:
No, I’m busy anyway!
Ruth:
Well ________________________!

Tony:
No, you’re right – no, it’s probably best! I’d get over-excited by the gym mistress!
Ruth:
_____________________!

Tony:
But beautifully trimmed!

Mag:
_____________________________!

Sam:
Mm – that’s what they always say in Westerns, just before the first arrow goes into a cavalryman’s back!
Wem:
I enjoy the odd glass, _______________!

Sam:
You’d, you’d, you’d be silly to, Mrs Wembley!
Wem:
____________!

Sam:
Mm!
Wem:
In vino veritas! I think ____________________________________! In vino, for me at least, ________________________, like – it’s going to the Café Royal with Jack Buchanan, or replacing Greer Garson as Mrs Miniver!
Sam:
With Walter Pidgeon as __________!

Wem:
Oh, of course! The veritas, you see, is that _____________________________, in the country, with Mr Wembley, dangling ________________ on my knee!
Sam:
“Some day, when I’m all alone, and the world is cold,”
Sam, Wem:  “I will feel a glow just thinking of you, and the way you look tonight!”
Sam:
“Some day-”
Tony:
Fred, Fred! Will you put Ginger down for a minute? Mrs Carpenter _______ __________________!
Sam:
Shall I collect her luggage from Claridge’s?
Tony:
No, _____________________________! And be nice!
Sam:
Oh! Yes, master!

Ruth:
__________________, Basil? Mmm! Of course you have!
Tony:
You didn’t ___________________________! You never did send for him!
Ruth:
They don’t have a horse box at Claridge’s!

Tony:
___________________ when we have a barney, don’t you?

Ruth:
Yes – ______________________________!
Tony:
I’ll bet they do!

Ruth:
About Stephanie’s Open Day – __________________!
Tony:
Well it’s all agreed! You go, and ________________________ of the Carpenter family!
Ruth:
No, it’s not right!

Tony:
But ___________________________!

Ruth:
Well tough! We’re good enough at driving wedges between ourselves as it is, ______________________! We both go, or __________________! What are you looking at me like that for?
Tony:
Every time I think _______________________________, I realise why I did!
Ruth:
Now don’t start!

Tony:
_________________________! Not much I’m not!
Ruth:
Tony, _________________!

Tony:
I seem to remember we used to have a lot of conversations – __________!

Ruth:
_____________________!

Tony:
Good heavens! So I did!

Sam:
Ahem!

Tony:
________________?

Sam:
Ironic as it may sound, I’ve come to see if the horse wants its oats!

Mum:
Private? _____________________? Get me the telephone! Ooh, ooh, your father, he’d turn in his grave _______________!
Tony:
___________________________________________, would he?
Mum:
He was a shop steward _______________________________! Eight times he had that foundry out on strike _________________! Ooh, _______________ ______! If he could see me come to this!
Tony:
Mum, _________________ like you’re in the workhouse!
Mum:
______________________________!

Tony:
Sam!
Sam:
No, _____________________________________!

Tony:
Oh, thank you!

Mum:
Well are you going to do something about this or ________________ __________________?

Tony:
What do you suggest? ___________________________, so you can go down the National Health hospital and get them to take it out again?
Mum:
_____________________, I will!

Tony:
No, you won’t!
Mum:
Well I’ll go on a hunger strike then!

Sam:
We could ____________________________ – would that help?

Mum:
And don’t you get lippy with me! Are you going to get me transferred to a ________________________ or are you not?
Tony:
On what grounds?

Mum:
________!

Ruth:
Oh, ____________________________, you stupid old bag! You were ill! __ ________________! And Tony did what he’s always tried to do for you – ___ ____!

Tony:
Ruth! No, Ruth!

Ruth:
Yes, he paid for it – how awful! He paid for it with money ________________ _______! And what do you do? You, you sit there, like a – a poor imitation of Madame Defarge, and, and chuck it back in his face! _________________ ___________________________, because all you ever do is to spit on him!
Sam:
Huh, huh, I’ve known, I’ve known Tony’s mum _________________, and it’s the first time I’ve ever seen her ______________!
Wem:
Well I wonder what prompted Mrs Carpenter to fly off the handle like that?

Mag:
Oh, __________________________, it comes naturally!

Sam:
Mm, but seldom in a constructive form! Well when was the last time you ever heard her _________________?

Wem:
_________________________________! ____________!
Sam:
____________, Mrs Wembley!
Mag:
So _________________________ then?

Sam:
Well, I reckon ___________________________!
Wem:
_______________!

Sam:
Since when has _______________________________, Mrs Wembley? Would you describe Walter Pidgeon as vulgar?
Wem:
_____________!

Sam:
Hmm, then what was he up to with Greer Garson in Mrs Miniver?
Wem:
_________________!

Sam:
___________!

Wem:
_________!

Tony:
Would you like a brandy?

Ruth:
________________________ on brandy!

Tony:
No!

Ruth:
___________!

Tony:
Yeah! Sam!
Ruth:
Oh, why don’t you use the bell?

Tony:
No, don’t like to! _______________________!
Ruth:
You just won’t let yourself ___________________, will you?

Tony:
__________?

Ruth:
____________! Money! As soon as ____________________, up pops that old working class demon to tell you _______________________!
Sam:
You shrieked, master?

Tony:
___________________________________?

Sam:
_____________________!

Tony:
Oh! Anyway, listen – get round to Claridge’s, ____________ and collect Mrs Carpenter’s luggage!
Sam:
Yes, master!
Ruth:
No!

Sam:
No, madam! I’ll hover till you shriek again!
Tony:
Well have your brandy!

Ruth:
________________!

Tony:
Oh come on, Ruth, _________________________________! No rucks, no shouting – well, except at my mum!
Ruth:
_____________________! __________________________!

Tony:
Why not stay?

Ruth:
Look – Stephanie’s Open Day is next week. If we stay friends till then ______ ____________________! We won’t have to put on an act!
Tony:
Are you seriously suggesting that ________________________________, we’d be at each other’s throats by the end of it?
Ruth:
___________________, isn’t it?

Tony:
Well _______________, yeah! With that attitude, yeah!
Ruth:
_______________________________________!

Tony:
____________? Cor, that’s rich, coming from ________________! Walks out and then throws a car jack through the window!
Ruth:
_____________________________!

Tony:
_________________ compared to your diatribe!

Ruth:
_____________________ – I was simply trying to make a point!
Tony:
Yeah, _____________, including hysterics, and – you broke the handle on the bathroom door!
Ruth:
________________________________, don’t you?

Tony:
I’ve-

Ruth:
_________________________________________!

Tony:
I didn’t!

Ruth:
You did!

Tony:
I didn’t!

Ruth:
You did!

Tony:
I didn’t!
Ruth:
You did!

Tony:
Sam!

Sam:
_____________________?

Tony:
Claridge’s!

Sam:
________________________?

Ruth:
________!

Sam:
____________________!

Tony:
Oh, I don’t know!

Ruth:
Neither do I! ____________________!
Tony:
Yeah! _________________________!

Ruth:
__________________?

Tony:
You had a bit of hay on your bum!

Mag:
________________________________?

Tony:
Whether we could go a week ____________________!

Wem:
Well that borders on the perverse! ______________________________?
Tony:
_______?

Wem:
_________________________! ____________, Maggie!
Mag:
____________, Mrs Wembley!

Sam:
Oh, dear, I think, I think we should get a car with a thick glass partition in it!
Tony:
Why?

Sam:
For all _________________________ I’m getting from my passengers recently, I may as well _________________________ and have done with it!
Mag:
I dare say Mrs Carpenter was _________________________!

Sam:
Well she’d hardly be _______________________, would she?

Wem:
Would you like to __________________________, Sam?

Sam:
I don’t think ____________________, Mrs Wembley!

Wem:
Maybe there is something to be said for __________________!

Sam:
I’ll do better tomorrow – _______________! Being up half the night!

Mag:
Aye, there’s no sleeping through someone ______________________, is there?

Tony:
_________, the lot of you!

Sam:
Yes, master! Would you like us to sleep on our left sides, __________________?
Tony:
_________________________________, if you keep this up!

Sam:
Goodnight, all!

Mag:
___________________, Tony!

Tony:
______________, hasn’t it?

Wem:
I think I’ll toddle off too!

Tony:
Sleep tight, Mrs Wembley!

Wem:
_______________?

Tony:
No!

Wem:
About you and Mrs Carpenter – ________________ that Walter Pidgeon and Greer Garson ________________!
Tony:
___________________, Mrs Wembley!
