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to loosen his collar.) Your best flannelette 
nightie? ... Well, I'm sure you must look very 
erratic my love but I'm afraid something's 
just popped up (Hurriedly.) cropped up ... 
(Recoiling from the phone.) ... Well, there's no 
need for that aptitude ... (Wincing.) ... Yes, 
my love, I will be lucky I know but ... hello? 
... hello? ... (Glancing at POTTER, trying 
to impress.) And just you make sure you get 
those Brussel sprouts on overnight, woman 
.. . (Wincing.) Sorry, my love, I thought you'd 
gone! ... Hello? ... Hello? ... Ah. (Putting 
the phone back and smiling ruefully at POTTER.) 

Sounds like you'll be on the settee tonight, 
Sarge. 

Oh, no, Mrs Pratt's a very understanding 
woman ... it's just that she's giving the little 
Pratts an early night and she had plans for me 
to stuff her turkey. 

(ARCHIE GATES enters through the French 
windows. He is aged around 50 and is a no­
nonsense, garrulous Australian with a strong 
Australian accent. He wears green trousers 
which have a large hole in the seat. This 
becomes obvious to the audience as he turns to 
close the French windows behind him.) 

(as he enters) G'day. How're you going? 

(mystified by the accent) I beg your pardon? 

I said, G'day. 

Ah ... and goody to you too, sir. 




















































