Stags ang

(thout p.*nnt'

* muTor

whoed som

vard | realized

walkin® back

doesn't it?

¢ Linda, laugh
inda (relenting; opening her bag) Oh for Christ’s sake
jo my make-up, I'll see y' out there

arol Linda, we're your males, aren’t we?

800, 1y

~

Y" don’t think we'd dese
n

v* on vour hen night, do y™?

Linda You're not deserting me. I"ll come an’ find y* when

Bernadette We'll go out when we're all ready.

Carol That's us — we always stick together, don’t we?

Linda Why don’t y" all come on my honeymoon as well?

Bernadette We would Linda love, but I'm afraid if | w
wouldn't get a look in

Linda Look... lama big girl now y'know. I can find me
|adies” an’ onto a dance floor.

Bernadette Linda — it’s your hen night, we stick with you,

Linda Y mean untif some feller wants to take you oul‘\i('l.,-. chi"Th
you'll be off like a flash. + Ihen

Bernadette Well — a girl’s got to have a bit of fresh air now ang then
hasn’t she? ,

Linda Oh is that what you call it — fresh air?

Bernadette Listen love — with some of them, that’s all it feels |ike!

Carol What are you like! Does your husband know what you aa'up

I'm reagy

as lhfl’c_ you

w ay out orlllc

o

Bernadette He doesn’t care! | was comuin® out tonight, he said, “what
time will vou be in?" I said, “well, if I'm not in bed by midnight, I'l)
come home!” (She laughs)

Linda Well you'd better watch out tonight, Berni. You're might havea
bit of competition.

Bernadette Ooh! From who? Not... The-Bride-To-Be?

\ | my last ling, 1sn i i

ool & MIOVE ON Linda, vour last fling'll soon be
; h\i' { 8¢ . - =
pyou don 5 =80 ik and beginning to do Linda s hair) Go

»['|\\~ T |wl;.‘A"'\ Ll A
B ag' COF ",\ s no point all of us waitin® round
e theic v
> . :1: we'll get the drinks in
h, come - 4
ol Y Bacardi an lime
(s wopusd ' Berni?
gnces it of lager will v Berm
! oo \ £
‘ Get e~ no! Thisisa hen might — not a stag night
" v . -

is {
|t nda. >
8 .M“""‘ 1 ¢ I'll have & pint of mild!
. 1 o .
[Im“ Al -l” “«
1 . )
l;‘,n.uhll o get me 2 fuckin' snowball! In a ladies " glass, with
A | a4 ’ v
pinda W e cherry on the top _ :

Ve k- { think '] start with one of them as well Lind’".
\jaureen e on. We'll see y " in the bar. Come on girls. .. (She sings
B "ud‘“l Way as she feaves the Ladies’)

Carol follow Bernadette, also join in with the song
i
. iy
g (sigh) Jesus. what're they like =
e And you what's wrong with you tomght
s AN ‘ g 3
“'";“ Nothin' it's Just... Oh come on, hurry up, I wanna get out there
inda NOWH
: - igst — et lost in it
J s
Frances Music '
oh
inda Yeh : A ;
ll:-.mccs It’s great the way 1t getstoy’,isntit music?
Linda Like you can come out sometimes an” feel really shitty, can’t

But as soon as you W alk into that music bang; 1t's like

~erything changes
Frances 1l makes y' feel special doesn’t i’
Linda (beat: sigh) | get lost in music | become someone clse
Frances Yeh I'm like that
Linda D’ y' know if 1t wasn’t for music

1 wouldn’t be getting’
narmed 10momow

Frances Oh Linda!

Linda Fran — I'mtellin’ the truth. Me an Dave were dancin’ this slowy
When A Man Loves A Woman it was. | heard this voice whisperin® in
my ear. like it was part of the music, sayin’, “will you marry me?” So
I <aid veh. (Bear) But 1 think it was the music. I think I might have said

veh” if 1I'd been dancin” with Frankenstein.

Frances Linda don't be stupid
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Re'hix .
Linda When the music ended | looked up an’ there was Dave, begy:
down at me, talkin” about getting” married — an' I'm \\'ondc'ri c'amm.
he's on about! Then | remembered. And the N w

he next thing know. 18
here. tonight — an’ tomorrow 'l be married RE"

Frances Are you tellin’ me vou're havin second thoughts?

Linda (hear) Oh come on — that’ll have to do — | just Wanna
there an’ dance myself stupid. After tonight | might ney
.,'f""!‘i'.LL"l[\ JE.',JIV\

Frances For God's sake, Linda you're gettun'
locked up!

Linda (making a final check in mirror) Y' do get fﬁghlencd the d
y* know. | mean if it was just gettin® married to Dave it'd pe :ﬂl,

he’s all right Dave 1s. But it’s like, honest, it’s like ['m g %
married 1o an entire bleedin’ town Ciing'

er ha‘,c 0“:’

marmed, not gettipe

Frances A rown?

Linda It's like — I marry Dave... I marry everything else at the san
tme. Like, | could sit down now an” draw you a chart of ey :
that'Il happen to me after tomorrow. Y

Frances D’ y* know something Linda? You're my best mate. b
sometimes — you don’t half talk shite. i

Linda (/aughing) | know, I know, I know. An" you just keep tellin! ma
Fran -

4s they exit

An’ do you know what I keep tellin’ myself? Well, at least afi
tomorrow I°ll be the proud owner of my own hoover, my own tell
my own front room — an’ more fuckin’ coffee beans than they?
in Brazil!

The pair of them laughing as they exit

The

ne a swig from the que
vich

Eddy Hey, Dave... D' you drink, Dave? (Laughing)

hear me Dave? Jesus! ouldn’Lg omb went off
y'? But that’s yo taul can’d¥ame me. Y ' dan
to drink do 3 £ ave to do ar n'. (Be =D
the | 7 could've been 2si

1 me. Not with a (L " can't g
0 much baggage weig wn. (Beat) Sh
pose, your one... Linda. all right. But round [

)]



