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Newly wedded Alasdair & Scarlett living together expecting a

baby, they are in cafe having a conversation about their

plans for when the baby is born with the 2 of them being

sarcastic with each others lines.
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INT. CAFE - 12NOON

FADE IN

Cafe, tables and chairs, check out, members of staff serving

people coffee and tea.

SCARLETT, 29, Brown hair, white t-shirt, bell bottoms and

trainers.

ALASDAIR, 31, woolly jumper, black jogging bottoms and

trainers.

Scarlett is sitting at table waiting in Alasdair with her

cup. (Front stage) (LTS)

Alasdair appears and sits down.

SCARLETT

About bloody time an’ all.

ALASDAIR

I can’t help it if the queue was

long....

Pause

....oh, 1 thing.

SCARLETT

What?

ALASDAIR

They had no teabags. Couldn’t buy

you a cup of tea.

Scarlett raises her voice in anger. (ECU)

SCARLETT

What?

ALASDAIR

April fool.

SCARLETT

I’m gonna have to keep you on a

tight lead.

ALASDAIR

Roar.

SCARLETT

Shu’ up. Ye ken what a mean.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

ALASDAIR

Alright. Why did you bring me here

anyway?

SCARLETT

Well the thing is, we’re just

married I’m pregnant and the

council only gave us a 1 apartment

house.

ALASDAIR

Oh. Right. (MS)

SCARLETT

So we’re gonna have to abandon

plans for a honeymoon. (MS)

Scarlett pulls a note pad and pen from her handbag. (KS)

ALASDAIR

Huh, typical woman, carrying

everything about with her in her

hand bag. (OTS)

SCARLETT

We’re gonna have to write a

plan. You shovanist pig! (CU)

ALASDAIR

Oink.

SCARLETT

Did your Mum and dad bring you up

on a farm.

ALASDAIR

I’ll have you know there is nothing

wrong with my manners.(MS)

SCARLETT

I’m not talking about your manners

I’m talking about the animal

noises. (OTS)

ALASDAIR

Moo-oo-oo!

SCARLETT

Right, cuppas down us, get this

plan written and quickly home.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

ALASDAIR

Why this all of a sudden?

Scarlett sarcastically shows her fist. (MS)

SCARLETT

Coz when we get home you are for

it!

FADE OUT

Post Script
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