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“Audrey’s eyes glint

Audrey The nurse. I wanna be the nurse. With a little scissors.

Donald Oy—that’s a good ’un. You can see to my finger. I mean, me
thumb. When I've had my bit of tea.

Audrey What’s wrong with your thumb?

Donald Cut the bugger off, ant I? Zzzzzzz. Aaaaaagh! .

Angela tilts her nose in disapproval

Angela You want to stop swearing, Donald Duck. \

Donald (pained) Doosn’t call I that, Angela! You promised! lL;
Audrey Let me see thik thumb. I got some special stuff in my bag in my car
I'll stick’n back on.

Angela is looking at Donald. Suddenly, as he shows Audrey his thumb:
Angela Quack! Quack! Quack!
Deeply upset, Donald jerks his hand away from Audrey

Donald Angela! Don’t do that!
Audrey Oh, dear. Oh, dear. I'll have to put some stingy stuff on that. It’ll
make you jump, mind.

Donald is giving Angela anguished looks

Angela (responding) He'll have to have his tea first, Nurse. He needs his hot
cup of tea.

Audrey I can’t wait around all day. You want to clean this place up, too. I
can’t wait. _

Angela No, and I'm not letting his tea get cold neither. I'm not slaving away
here all day for him to come in at all hours and think his bit of tea have
got to be ready and waiting. I'm sick to death of it, I can tell you.

Audrey Oo, Angie. That’s our mam, that is!

Donald (smirking) Hurry up. I be off up to the bloody pub in half a tick. To>
get bloody drunk.

Angela I shall wash thy mouth out with soap! /

Audrey (pleased) Shall us, Angela? Shall us?
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Donald Nine or ten pints of scrumpy, that’s what I want. I’ve lost a lot of
blood.

Audrey grabs his thumb

Angela You’re not coming home stinking of drink at all hours and expect
me to put up with it are you?

Audrey sucks his thumb

Donald (excited) Shut thee mouth, ’ooman. Nag, nag, nag. I'm not going to
put up with it, so there.

Audrey (spitting) There. I’ve stopped the blood gushing out. You’ll die in a
minute, though. Really die, I mean.

Donald Brave, aren’t 1? I bent half bloody brave, mind!

A sudden shift from Angela

Angela Quack! Quack! Quack!

Donald Shut up!

Audrey Smack her one, Donald.

Angela Yes, and if he hits me I shall tell his mam. Her’ll skin him alive,
won’t her, Donald Duck? Won'’t her? She hits you with the poker, don’t
she!

Donald Leave me alone. Leave me alo

Angela Quack! Quack! Quack!

Donald (screaming) Shut up! Shut up 1/

Audrey looks at Angela. Their eyes seem to flare. They join forces
Audrey (venomously) Quack! Quack! Quack!
Horribly, the two girls round on him

Donald (rearfully) Please don’t. Please don’t. Please. \
Audrey Donald Duck! Donald Duck! Quack! Quack! Quack!
Angela Donald Duck! Quack! Quack!

/
Jabbing their forefingers at him, they drive him towards the barn wall. He
claps his hands to his ears to shut out their jeering taunts. In what looks, in
~adult form, almost like a psychotic frenzy, the two girls—and particularly
| Audrey—tug and pull at his hair. He howls, totally submissive

(together)




