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CHRISTOPHER 

Ow! Mum! Make her stop! 

GRANDMPA PAT 

I wipe my hands of both of you.  

(to TERRI) 

You know when it came to my attention that both of my children were 
gay- 

LAURA 

/͛ŵ�ŶŽƚ�gay, mum! 

GRANDMA PAT 

-tŚĂƚ�ďŽƚŚ�ŽĨ�ŵǇ�ĐŚŝůĚƌĞŶ�ǁĞƌĞŶ͛ƚ�straight, I thought what a wonderful 
ŽƉƉŽƌƚƵŶŝƚǇ�ƚŚŝƐ�ǁŝůů�ďĞ�ƚŽ�ƐŚŽǁ�ƚŚĞ�ǁŽƌůĚ�ŚŽǁ�ƚŚĞǇ͛ƌĞ�ũƵƐƚ�ůŝŬĞ�
everyone else. And then things like this happen and I have to send out 
a silent apology to the whole community for what a let-down these 
two are. 

TERRI 

I may have to join you in that. This wedding needs to happen before 
they undo years of hard work between the two of them. Léon will be 
livid. 

GRANDMA PAT 

tŚŽ͛Ɛ�Léon? 

TERRI 

My therapist. 

DARREN is standing in a corner, holding a drink. STACEY approaches him, still with her tray.  

STACEY 

Hi. 

DARREN 

Hi. 

STACEY 

What are you drinking? 



38 
 

DARREN 

Nothing. 

STACEY 

Nothing? 

DARREN 

Yeah, nothing. 

STACEY 

Are you ƐƵƌĞ�ŝƚ�ŚĂƐŶ͛ƚ�ŐŽƚ�ĂůĐŽŚŽů�ŝŶ�ŝƚ͍ 

DARREN 

No! 

^d���z�ĚŝƉƐ�ŚĞƌ�ĨŝŶŐĞƌ�ŝŶ���ZZ�E͛Ɛ�ĚƌŝŶŬ�ĂŶĚ�ƚĂƐƚĞƐ�ŝƚ͘ 

DARREN 

Hey! 

STACEY 

It tastes like alcohol. 

DARREN 

Dad said I could have one, okay! Just one! 

STACEY 

Why are you asking your dad? 

DARREN 

Because of what you said. Reporting me and everything. 

STACEY 

KŚ͘��Ƶƚ�ŝƚ͛Ɛ�ĨŝŶĞ. 

DARREN 

What? 

STACEY 

 BĞĐĂƵƐĞ�ǇŽƵ͛ƌĞ�ƚǁĞŶƚǇ-one, right? dŚĂƚ͛Ɛ�ǁŚĂƚ�ǇŽƵ�ƐĂŝĚ͘ 
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DARREN 

Oh. Yeah. Yeah, yeah, I am. 

STACEY 

/Ĩ�ǇŽƵ͛ƌĞ�ƚǁĞŶƚǇ-one then you can drink whatever you want. 

DARREN 

Yeah, of course I can. I know. 

STACEY 

Except I do have to ask you for ID. I have to ID anyone who looks 
younger than twenty-five. /ƚ͛Ɛ�ƚŚĞ�ůĂǁ͘ 

DARREN 

�Ƶƚ͘�/�ĚŽŶ͛ƚ�ŚĂǀĞ�ĂŶǇ�/�͘ 

STACEY 

Oh. Then I suppose I will have to report you. 

DARREN 

KŚ�ŐŽĚ͕�ƉůĞĂƐĞ�ĚŽŶ͛ƚ͊�WůĞĂƐĞ͊�/͛ŵ�ďĞŐŐŝŶŐ�ǇŽƵ͊�/͛ŵ�ǁĂƚĐŚŝŶŐ�ƚŚĞ�Őŝƌů�ŽĨ�
my dreams get married and this is the only thing keeping me sane! 

STACEY 

dŚĂƚ͛Ɛ�really sad. 

STACEY peers are DARREN. 

STACEY 

Oh, hang on. 

DARREN 

What?  

STACEY 

You know, you ĚŽŶ͛ƚ�ůŽŽŬ�ƚǁĞŶƚǇ-one. 

DARREN 

I know! 
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STACEY 

You look at least thirty-three. 

DARREN 

What? 

STACEY 

Yeah. At least. Would you like some more champagne, sir? 

DARREN cannot keep up with this game of cat and mouse. 

DARREN 

Right. Yeah. I have to go now. Again. 

STACEY. 

Okay, love you. 

DARREN 

Love you too. Wait. What? 

STACEY 

What? 

CILLIAN approaches and hands DARREN back his scissors. 

CILLIAN 

zŽƵƌ�ƐĐŝƐƐŽƌƐ͘��ŶĚ�ĚŽŶ͛ƚ�ůĞƚ�ŵĞ�ĐĂƚĐŚ�ǇŽƵ�ǁŝƚŚ�ƚŚŽƐĞ�ĂŐĂŝŶ͘ 

DARREN 

Shut up, dad! 

DARREN quickly exits. 

CILLIAN 

Teenagers. 

STACEY 

Yeah. 

BLACK OUT. 

  


