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Mrs Fiona Wembley:  I thought _______________ might not go amiss!
Maggie Lomax:  Oh, you’re an angel, Mrs Wembley!
Wem:
I was an angel once, __________________! I broke a wing!
Mag:
____________?

Wem:
Yes! _____________________ to compensate, but it didn’t come off theatrically!

Mag:
Oh, I’m sorry!
Wem:
No matter – _____________________! Computers aren’t capable of ________ _______, are they?
Mag:
No, of course not!
Wem:
Oh, that’s good! It’s bad enough being ___________________________ – I wouldn’t want a machine understanding ________________!
Mag:
I’ll get it, Mrs Wembley!

Dawn:
Hello, Maggie!

Mag:
Hello, Dawn!

Dawn:
Is Tony in? Hello, Mrs Wembley! __________________________ – I picked it up at the market!
Wem:
Jack Buchanan singing “Goodnight, Vienna”! Oh, _____________! How are you, dear?
Dawn:
____! I’ve been modelling lingerie all morning!

Wem:
Come on in! _______________________!

Mag:
Dawn! Tony’s not here – __________________! What did you want to see him about?
Dawn:
I didn’t! __________________!

Tony Carpenter:  Cor, dear! _____________________ is murder! _______________?
Mag:
Yes – __________! _____________!
Tony:
What’s up with you? Hibs lose again?

Mag:
Dawn’s here. She says ___________________________?

Tony:
Yeah, that’s right – _______?

Mag:
Your wife’s walked out on you, you keep on about ________________, and the next thing you do is wheel in Dawn, who ___________________________ ______!
Tony:
You suspicious little sweaty sock! Come here!
Mag:
__________________!

Tony:
Not much you’re not – _________________! Come here!
Mag:
Tony!

Dawn:
This is lovely, Mrs Wembley! I think _____________________!
Wem:
No – ______________, perhaps!

Dawn:
___________________!
Tony:
Wotcha!

Dawn:
Hello, Tony!

Tony:
Dawn, _______________________? Will you tell my moral advisor exactly ______________________?
Dawn:
____________!

Tony:
No, of course you don’t! Well I’ll tell you – and you! I’ve taken a stand at the County Show – well, a big marquee! We’ll, we’ll slip in a Roller, right, get _ ____________________, promotion! _______________________________!
Mag:
Aye, it’s a good idea! But _______________________?
Dawn:
I don’t have to sprawl _________________, do I?

Tony:
No! Oh, no, no, nothing like that! No, we just – we just want you to dress the place up ______________________!
Mag:
Oh, that’s chauvinism! _______________________________?
Sam Jones:  Me, in ______________ posing pouch!
Wem:
_______________ – I need some shallots!

Mag:
Well I still think it’s _________________ to ask a girl to do!

Dawn:
No! It’s all right for you, Maggie, _________________! __________________ ____! _______________________?
Tony:
Yeah, well, before anybody asks, Dawn is doing a job, all right? ____________!
Dawn:
I won’t get offered many jobs _______________!
Tony:
OK, Jiminy Cricket?

Mag:
I’m going down the shops myself, Mrs Wembley – _____________________?
Wem:
Yes, thank you, Maggie! Er, ____________________ one thirty sharp!
Tony:
One thirty sharp, Mrs Wembley!
Sam:
One thirty sharp, Mrs Wembley!

Dawn:
He’s that Irish comedian in the wellington boots, isn’t he?

Tony:
Who is?

Dawn:
Jiminy Cricket!

Tony:
No, no, he’s- it’s Pinocchio’s conscience!

Dawn:
Then why call Maggie that?

Sam:
________________________!

Tony:
All right, funny cuts! So, are you on for this promotion, then?
Dawn:
Oh, yes, please! You see, I don’t think the catalogue people ____________ ____! We had a bit of a barney!
Tony:
Oh, yeah?

Dawn:
I refused to _________________________ of bits of me!

Sam:
__________?

Dawn:
Bits! I mean, I don’t mind modelling underwear, ’cause when all’s said and done, it’s only ________________________________, isn’t it?
Sam:
Oh, _________________!
Dawn:
Anyway, we get to the knickers, right? And all they want to photograph is ___ _________________________! No face, ____________! Well, I was having none of that! _____________, aren’t I, not bits! I mean, I don’t want to be _______________________! Anyway, about the promo – ________________ __________, Tony?
Sam:
Tony, the er, photographer’s coming tomorrow, and the advertising agency will have ________________________ by Wednesday!
Tony:
Smashing! This promotion’s going to do us _____________, you know!

Sam:
Yeah! What erm, _________________________ for Dawn to wear?
Tony:
Oh, ________________________________!

Sam:
Oh, __________________, do!

Tony:
Well, I mean, it - can’t be anything too – you know!

Sam:
No!

Tony:
Well it can’t, can it? I mean, it can’t be too- sort of-
Sam:
No, no!

Tony:
Anyway, _________________________!

Sam:
Was this before or after ______________________?

Tony:
No, _________________, isn’t she? I mean, no side, no pretensions-
Sam:
_________!

Tony:
No, _________!

Sam:
You know er, Ruth still thinks she’s your little bit of naughty?
Tony:
Well as Ruth and I __________________________________, she can think what she likes!
Sam:
_______________?

Tony:
Well _________________?

Sam:
What I had in mind for Dawn to wear-

Tony:
Oh, here we go!

Sam:
-was a black basque, trimmed with red lace, _______________-
Tony:
Oy, oy! We’re promoting a car hire firm, __________________!
Sam:
You’re the one who wanted her to _______________________!

Tony:
Yeah, pull them - not drive them crackers! Anyway, Maggie and Mrs Wembley, they’ll sort something suitable out!
Sam:
Oh, ____________________! Mrs Wembley will pick out something that makes Dawn look like Ginger Rogers, and the mood Maggie’s in, she’ll probably go for a loose fitting ______________!
Tony:
No, they’ll be all right! ____________, did you say?
Sam:
Yeah – _____________________!

Tony:
Stockings?

Sam:
Yeah, black ones!

Tony:
Black?

Sam:
Black stockings, yeah!
Tony:
Just a little flash of-

Sam:
Well, yeah!
Tony:
_________________, you are!

Sam:
_______________! ______________________!
Tony:
How about _________________, then?

Sam:
Yes, please!

Dawn:
___________!

Wem:
It’s gaudy!

Dawn:
___________!

Mag:
__________!

Dawn:
___________! It’s the Miss Saigon look!
Mag:
Well you know what the girls in “Miss Saigon” are, don’t you?

Dawn:
I haven’t seen it yet! Saigonese, I suppose!
Mag:
This is nice! ______________________?
Wem:
Loretta Young ____________________!

Mag:
_________! _________!

Wem:
What are the girls in Saigon?

Mag:
Convivial!

Mrs Turner:  It’s Miss Hayward, isn’t it?

Wem:
Miss Hayward?

Tur:
Yes! I’m Mrs Turner! Oh, ________________________, but _________ ________? We met at Prue Leith’s ______________!
Wem:
I’m sorry, ____________________!

Tur:
But we worked next to each other, Miss Hayward! _____________ with my soufflé!
Wem:
I am not Miss Hayward! I don’t know you! _________________!

Tur:
Oh! I’m, I’m sorry, I, I was so sure – I, I’m very sorry!
Mag:
_______________________________, didn’t she?

Wem:
Well _____________!

Mag:
All right! ______________________!
Dawn:
I’m at odds with myself in this!

Mag:
Oh, _________________!

Dawn:
Yes, I know, but professionally, ________________________ I’m very often asked to look! __________________________________!
Mag:
What do you think, Mrs Wembley?

Wem:
_____________________________________!

Sam:
Just the one, Mrs Wembley? _________________?
Wem:
_________! Have you seen “Miss Saigon”?
Sam:
Not in the Financial Times!

Wem:
___________!

Sam:
Oh, no, no! It has a helicopter in the second act, I believe!
Wem:
______________________________________?

Sam:
______________________________, presumably!

Mag:
What do you think then?

Tony:
Oh, ______________! Yeah, mm-
Mag:
_____________!

Tony:
Well it should be _____________, shouldn’t it?

Mag:
_________________, do you?

Tony:
No, I do – I mean, I like it - but erm, well it’s not really-
Dawn:
________________________, isn’t it?

Tony:
____________________!
Mag:
All right, let’s be honest – _______________________, didn’t I?

Tony:
All right, _______________ – yes, you did!

Mag:
Fine! You pick something yourself, eh? The way your mind’s running ___________________________ should do the trick!
Tony:
What was all that about?

Dawn:
____________!

Tony:
Well ______________!

Dawn:
It don’t make me a mind reader, does it?
Tony:
No! I suppose if it did, __________________________ slapping blokes round the face, wouldn’t you?

Dawn:
Anyway, what do I wear on Saturday? This, or ___________________?
Tony:
Well I-

Sam:
Here, _________________________ to Maggie?

Tony:
Why?

Sam:
She’s humpty, that’s why! _________________!
Tony:
Cor, don’t you be so sure! ________________________ to the Celtic nature, you know! They like a good brood now and then! ________________?
Sam:
Heading for the pool!

Tony:
Well, _______________________________!

Sam:
I should – if her brooding gets any broodier, she’ll probably ____________________________!
Tony:
All right, I’ll go and have a word!

Dawn:
See you Saturday then!

Tony:
Yeah, one o’clock! _____________!
Dawn:
Sam?

Sam:
Yeah?

Dawn:
Should I wear this home, or _________________________________?

Sam:
Why doesn’t an answer _________________________?

Tony:
Maggie, ________________________________?

Mag:
You don’t own me!
Tony:
Well I know I don’t! But _________________, and if you don’t get out I’ll drain the bloody thing! At least Esther Williams used to smile when _______ ________! Oh, come on, Mags, what’s up?
Mag:
Och, it’s stupid!
Tony:
Well tell me! ______________________________!
Mag:
You’re not stupid!
Tony:
All right, _____________ then!

Mag:
It was the dress I picked for Dawn – it was wrong, and I knew it!

Tony:
___________________?

Mag:
I was looking at all the other stuff she tried on as well – _________________________! Backless, frontless – plain tarty when you come down to it! ________________!
Tony:
Yeah, but __________________!

Mag:
I know, and I was plain green bloody jealous!
Tony:
Oh!

Mag:
And don’t tell me _______________________!
Tony:
_________________!

Mag:
What were you going to say then?

Tony:
_______________________! No, Mags!
Sam:
Now - tell me the truth, Mrs Wembley! Do I look stupid in this hat?
Wem:
Well _______________________________________! Why are you wearing it, anyway? _________________!
Sam:
For the publicity photos! You can’t have a Rolls without ______________________________, can you?
Wem:
Try a jauntier angle!

Sam:
Oh!
Wem:
Yes, I like that! Makes you look rather raffish!
Sam:
Raffish? __________________________________! _____________________, Mrs Wembley?
Wem:
Yes! Yes, I think so!
Sam:
Thank you! Hm, hm! Ooh, I do look a bit of a rascal, don’t I? Hah, hah!
Tony:
If you keep ______________________ every time you get the hump, you’ll end up looking like a prune! What are you doing? Trying to get us all seven years bad luck?
Sam:
Mrs Wembley _____________________!

Tony:
Raffish? ______________________________?

Wem:
____________!

Tony:
______________, really, wasn’t it? What have you got it on for anyway? ___ _____________!
Sam:
For the photo! They’re setting out their gear now! You can’t have a Rolls without a chauffeur standing beside it!
Tony:
Yeah, but you’re not in it! No, we’ve got a male model _________________!
Sam:
____________?

Tony:
Yeah!

Sam:
A male mod- that long streak _________________________ playing me?
Wem:
I think I’ll take their tea out – excuse me!

Tony:
No, look, ________________________! It’s _________________ for the county show, that’s all! One Roller, __________, discreet caption and that’s it!
Sam:
I was the first driver you had!

Tony:
No, _______________!

Sam:
Well, all right, all right, __________! “Carpenter Minicabs”! You, me, a clapped out Cortina and a telephone in the snooker hall!
Tony:
_____________________________?

Sam:
______________________________!

Tony:
Sam, look, mate, we’re, we’re not talking real life here! _____________ ___________! I mean, all this “we in the Conservative Party” “we at Sainsbury’s”, “we at here”, “we at there”, all that stuff – I mean, it’s not kosher, is it? _______________!
Sam:
Oh? Oh? He’s not just a male model now, _____________!
Tony:
Look, he’s an image, that’s all! ____________________!
Sam:
Suddenly I’m grotesque, is that it?
Tony:
No, ______________________________!
Sam:
Did you-

Mag:
Don’t worry about it, Sam! Join the club! “TC Luxury Cars Limited! Competitive rates, courteous service, and __________________________ _______”!
Sam:
I bet that gel head out there ________________!

Tony:
Listen!

Wem:
There’s something of the Tyrone Power __________________________! Would you like a maid of honour?
Tony:
Oh! __________________, that’s all I’d like, Mrs Wembley!

Wem:
Well ________________________ for offering you a maid of honour?

Tony:
No, don’t worry about it – yeah, _______________! Thank you!

Wem:
___________________________!

Tony:
Listen, about Saturday – when the caterers phone, I’d be obliged if _________ ____________! I mean, when it comes to hors d’oeuvres, I mean, I think you are the ultimate authority!
Wem:
________?

Tony:
Yeah!

Wem:
It’s your intention to _________________________?
Tony:
Well yeah! No, _________________________________ in a stuffy marquee, there could be _____________________________!
Wem:
And you think ________________?

Tony:
Oh, no! _________________!

Wem:
Then ____________________?
Tony:
Well I was just saying that if-
Wem:
Speech was given to man ________________________!
Tony:
Who said that?

Wem:
Talleyrand!

Tony:
_____________!

Wem:
So are the Roux Brothers!

Wem:
... outside caterers ...
Sam:
... I don’t mind them ...
Tony:
All right! You, _______________, get out there and pose!
Sam:
Oh, dear! _________________________, has he?

Tony:
__________!
Sam:
Hee hee!

Tony:
Mrs Wembley, please would you __________________, tell them we won’t be needing them Saturday because ______________________________________
____________!
Wem:
_______________!

Tony:
_______________, Mrs Wembley! Especially after quoting Talley-bloody-rand at me!
Wem:
Honi soit qui mal y pense!

Tony:
And as for you!

Mag:
_____________?
Tony:
Come here, you soppy little Scottie! Listen, _________________________, right? You’re my right arm – I couldn’t run it without you, and __________ _____! I suppose now you’re going to tell me all you want to be is ________ _______________ like Dawn!
Mag:
All right, no!
Tony:
Huh!

Mag:
Well – maybe just once!
Tony:
__________!

Mag:
Cheerio! Why do I get all ___________________?
Dawn:
You’re standing wrong! Look – arch your back like this, and ___________________________________, like this!
Mag:
_______________________!
Dawn:
Promo girls do! Afternoon, sir!
Man:
Afternoon!

Dawn:
___________________________________?
Man:
Thank you! I don’t suppose _____________________, do you?
Mag:
__________!

Man:
Pity! Pity!
Mag:
______________________?

Dawn:
_________?

Mag:
All the cheap cracks!
Dawn:
Make it a game! That’s the best way! Give ________________ for saying anything original!

Mag:
___________________?

Dawn:
____! Anyway, they don’t mean anything by it, most of them! Unless you get _ _____________ together! ________________________________!
Mag:
Who?

Dawn:
Him over there with the silly hat on! _________________________, and they don’t even have the nerve to come up and ___________________! It’s all right! Sam’s seen him!
Sam:
All right?

Man:
Yes, thanks!

Sam:
_________________?

Man:
Who?

Sam:
Big Albert!

Man:
________________?

Sam:
Who’s Big Albert? Are you pulling my wire?

Man:
No, ___________________________!

Sam:
Well surely they issued a description at the briefing?

Man:
________?

Sam:
You are CID, aren’t you?

Man:
No! I’m in confectionery! I’ve got to go now anyway – __________________!
Mag:
_______________________?

Sam:
I told him I was Frank Bruno! Enjoying it, Maggie?
Mag:
____________!

Sam:
Well, ___________________! Take a turn behind the desk!
Mag:
I think I will! Sorry, Dawn!

Dawn:
___________! _________________________________ is sprawl on it!

Sam:
_____________________________, Dawn!

Dawn:
Ta – I will!

Woman:
 Excuse me!

Sam:
Yes, madam?

Wom:
_____________________________, isn’t it?

Sam:
It is, madam, yes!

Wom:
____________________, but one gets so cynical about these things! Are you a real chauffeur, or ______________?
Sam:
Oh, you’ve er, ___________________, madam! I er, ____________, yes!
Wom:
______________!

Dawn:
Canapés!
Wem:
Yes, dear!

Dawn:
I bet you don’t spell them like a canopy _________________, do you?

Wem:
No, dear!

Dawn:
Fancy being able to cook _____________________!
Wem:
__________________________________!

Malleson:  Is this free?

Wem:
____________________ of Carpenter Luxury Car Hire!

Mall:
__________!

Dawn:
Would you like ____________________?

Mall:
Why? ____________________?

Dawn:
If I was, _________________________________!

Man:
____________________, sweetie, Malleson is a rather successful entrepreneur!

Dawn:
I don’t care if he’s an organ grinder! And _________________!
Man:
Touchy, aren’t we?

Mall:
Yes – don’t cheek the customers, dear! Why don’t you just do ___________ ______________? Stand on the car and _____________________!
Man:
_________! Off! Off! Off! Off!
Mall:
_____________________!

Men:
Off! Off! Off! Off!
Mag:
__________________________________?

Men:
Take it off! Off! Off! Off! Off!

Mall:
You old crone! _________________, I’d-

Tony:
No, if Mrs Wembley was a man, womankind would be poorer! All right, gents, ______________!
Mall:
And ____________________?

Tony:
Oh, I’m just the bloke who’s trying to run a nice quiet little promotion – Tony Carpenter!
Mall:
Oh, ____________________ – you’re the London spiv who runs this outfit!
Tony:
___________!

Mall:
_______________?
Tony:
Intensive care?

Sam:
A very high voice for _____________________!
Man:
And ___________?

Sam:
I’m just a menial – with a very big spanner __________!
Mag:
And hey, Jimmy - I’ve scraped excuses like you off the pavement of Sauchiehall Street!
Wem:
And I have a penchant ____________________!

Dawn:
And _____________________________!

Mall:
Oh!

Tony:
Yobbos!

Wem:
Well – _____________________________!
Sam:
____________, Mrs Wembley?

Tony:
___?

Wem:
___!

Sam:
“Scraped excuses like you off the pavement in Sauchiehall Street”! I thought _______________________!
Mag:
Oh, well, Princes Street doesn’t have the same ring to it!

Dawn:
__________________________________!

Sam:
______________!

Dawn:
I’m going to get an O Level!

Sam:
What in?

Tony:
_____?

Dawn:
No, _______! Fancy being able to _______________ the way Mrs Wembley did!
Sam:
It’s a long time since we nearly had a bundle, isn’t it?

Tony:
What is up with you lot? _____________________________! I mean, a situation like that should be handled without __________________________ and nutting people!
Sam:
_______________________________________!

Tony:
Yeah, well I shouldn’t have! I mean, I’m running _____________________ ____, not an institution for the violent! Threatening to assault ___________ ________, I mean – and what, what are the locals going to think, eh? ___ __________! It’s just going to _____________________ that I’m a blot on their landscape!
Sam:
Since when have you bothered about _________________________?
Tony:
Oh, Ruth does – did! Does! Mind you, _____________________________ on those twits’ faces, eh, eh, eh?
Dawn:
You all looked after me! I’ve never been _____________________________! You see, in my line of work, everybody’s nice, but ____________________! That’s why I like being here! _________________________!
Sam:
I hope you’re not going to say “__________________”!

Dawn:
No – but at least _____________________________! ___________________, and not a lot of people can say that!
Wem:
Excuse me!

Dawn:
Oh, I’m stiff! ______________________________!

Tony:
I’m not qualified!

Sam:
Neither am I, but ___________________ and I’ll forge a diploma!
Tony:
All you need is ____________________! Why don’t you stay here? _________________________, of course, Sister Margaret!
Dawn:
Oh, ________________!

Sam:
I’ll show you up!

Mag:
________________! Come on!
Dawn:
Goodnight, Tony!

Tony:
Yeah, __________!

Dawn:
Goodnight, Killer!

Sam:
Oh! And er, if I’m in your dreams, Dawn, _________________!
Mag:
Tony, Dawn’s quite serious about __________________ you know – ________________________!
Sam:
Well, Hillary and Tenzing climbed Everest!
Tony:
Bannister broke ____________________!

Sam:
Me and Derek Hatton became ___________!
Mag:
I think I’m going to help her!

Tony:
Yeah, __________________!

Mag:
Mm!

Wem:
___________________!

Sam:
Well in that case we’re all hallucinating!

Wem:
______________________________________ – that’s what Dawn said! ____________________________!
Tony:
You’ve had a few, Mrs Wembley!

Wem:
_____________________! ____________________________!
Mag:
Why don’t you sit down, Mrs Wembley? Now what is it? What’s the matter?
Wem:
Remember the dress shop? ___________________?
Mag:
Why, the one who thought _____________________?
Wem:
Yes! Well I am!

Tony:
Erm – ___________________, then?

Wem:
I’m not Mrs Wembley – _______________________! Miss Hayward – she was quite right, I – I am Miss Hayward!
Sam:
_________________?

Mag:
Sam! Go on!
Wem:
I was twenty one when I met Jack Wembley, and _______________! He was a corporal in the Gloucester Regiment – _________________, he was killed in the stand at the Imjin River, so _______________________! It was thirty years ______________________ in the Commonwealth Cemetery in Korea, and thinking about him, ________________________________! I’m sure _________________________________________, you see!
Sam:
Oh, shit!

Wem:
Well I – I, I think I’ll toddle off to bed now! _________________!
Sam:
____________?

Wem:
____________, Sam!

Sam:
Here!

Wem:
Silly things, fibs!
Tony:
_________ – ___________!

Sam:
It wouldn’t ______________________ if I revealed that I am really Lord Lucan?
Tony:
No!

Dawn:
Tony!

Tony:
Oh, _________________________!

Dawn:
No – ______________________________!

Tony:
_______________________, is it?

Dawn:
No, I want to say thank you for ______________________!

Tony:
No, that wasn’t anything!

Dawn:
It was! It always is! ______________________ like I’m just a bit of crumpet! You’ve never even asked me to go to bed with you!
Tony:
Well – no, I, I –
Dawn:
I know what you’re going to say – _________________________________!
Tony:
__________________!

Dawn:
I would, you know!

Tony:
Would what?

Dawn:
__________________ – if you were to ask me! And I know it sounds silly, and I really ______________________________, but ______________________ I ain’t qualified at nothing! But I do know what I have got going for me, and it would be _________________________! Do you see what I mean?
Tony:
Yeah, yeah, I do get your drift, Dawn, yeah!
Dawn:
But you wouldn’t want to, ’cause ____________________!
Tony:
Am I?

Dawn:
Yes, but if you were to say to me-

Tony:
No, please, please, Dawn, don’t! You’re right – ____________!
Dawn:
_______________________________, isn’t it? _________________!
Tony:
______________________ – “_________________” – well I must be a right prat!
