
 

Year 2007: 

(We see a girl approach a cafe and enter, looking around. She 

sees two other girls sitting at a table) 

All: (Screaming, jumping up to hug each other) 

Louise: You’re back! Oh my God, come on tell us everything (Goes 

to sit down with the other girls 

Ellen: Oh my God, it was amazing! 

Louise: Really? How big was the beach? 

Ellen: Oh, I’ve got a picture here(Shows Louise a picture on a 

mobile phone) 

Louise: Oh, it looks amazing! 

Miranda: Hey! I wanna look too... just because we’re not all 

going there in the summer (Raises eyebrows at Louise) 

(Louise smiles back) 

Ellen: So what have I missed? You better have left me something 

to buy in the sales? 

Louise: (Giving back the phone and laughing) It’s Christmas and 

all you can think about is the sales? 

Miranda: Oh, come on, don’t give her that. No, don’t get me 

wrong, I like the whole spending time with your family thing as 

much as the next person, but that stuff is more fun when you’re 

little. There’s better stuff for us now, like the sales, the 

parties, speaking of which, Louise, what’s happening about 

tonight? 

Louise: I sent Jason into town earlier, he’ll bring it back to 

mine later. 

Ellen: Ooh, things going well with the boyfriend? 

Louise: Oh my God, they’re going so well. Literally the only 

thing I worry about is when we go to uni. But that’s in the 

future 

Miranda: See, now this is why I don’t have a boyfriend... so 

much easier and much more practical 

Louise: Sure Miranda, that’s why you don’t have a boyfriend 

(winks at Ellen, who laughs) 

Miranda: (nudges Ellen) Oh, shut up! But Lou, I thought you were 

going to work with your aunt? 

Louise: Well, that’s just an offer. Nice to know I’ve got my 

options open though 

Ellen: Oh, I’m so jealous. I wish I had loads of opportunities 

and offers for the future. All I know is that I want to go to 

uni and that’s it. 

Miranda: Hey! That’s enough doom and gloom about the future! 

Let’s just say we’ll just go to uni and live ordinary lives like 

ordinary people. Now come on, it’s Christmas! Who wants a 

present?! 



Year 2008: 

Miranda: Seriously, Ellen, I just don’t understand it, you can 

do so much better… 

Louise: …Yeah, we know he’s important to you, but he’s just… 

he’s just not a nice person. 

Ellen: Well, I don’t want to sound cliché but, he’s different 

when he’s around me. 

Miranda: But doesn’t that say something about him? 

Ellen: Come on, don’t ruin this for me, he’s important to me. 

Actually, he’s more important to me now than ever 

(Miranda and Louise exchange curious looks) 

Louise: What’s that supposed to mean? 

Ellen: I’m pregnant. 

Miranda: What!? Please, oh God, please tell me you’re joking! 

Ellen: Nope, I’m about six weeks along 

Miranda: Ellen, no, this is ridiculous. (Brief pause, as she 

looks her in the face) You’re not keeping it? 

Ellen: Of course I am. He says he’s willing to stick around and 

help me. (Looks at Miranda and Louise’s doubting looks) 

Seriously! 

Miranda: (Shaking her head) How can you be so naïve?  

Ellen: Don’t call me naïve! Miranda, I know what I’m doing. Why 

can’t you support me in this? God knows none of your past 

boyfriends have been perfect. 

Louise: (Cuts in front of Miranda, who was about to argue back) 

Ellen, honey, firstly, that’s not the point. And secondly, you 

know we love you, but you really can’t expect us to support you 

with this. (In response to Ellen’s hurt face) No really, we 

can’t. We mean… like, have you really thought about this, like 

how it will affect your future?  

Ellen: You mean uni? I can always go later in life. 

Miranda: (About to argue back) 

Louise: (Cuts across Miranda) Come on, come on. Ellen, this was 

such bad timing. I don’t wanna talk about this now – I don’t 

wanna argue at Christmas. 

Miranda: Lou, normally I’d agree with you, but we can’t just 

ignore this. (Turns to Ellen) Ellen, I know I sound harsh, but 

I’m only trying to look out for you. Please just try to see 

sense, you cannot go through with this 
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Year 2009: 

Ellen: So I think I’m going to go for Julie. She has the most 

qualifications and I really felt that she connected with Tommy 

when she was playing with him. 

Miranda: (Not even looking up from her phone, quite 

disinterested) Yeah, that makes sense I suppose. 

Ellen: (Looking put-out) (Mocking) So, babysitters aside, how 

are things in the high flying world of PR? 

Miranda: (Not picking up on the mocking tone) Yeah, it’s going 

really well. We might be getting this new deal with some 

restaurant called Macpherson; apparently it’s supposed to be the 

next big thing in London. 

(Ellen uninterestingly nods, whilst Louise sighs) 

Ellen: Lou? Whats wrong? 

Louise: Oh, you know, the usual. 

Miranda: (Putting down her phone) Still? 

Louise: Well, yeah, I can’t just change it. I can’t change how I 

feel 

Ellen: Louise, honey, a new year is coming. Can’t you see this 

as an opportunity to move on, to forget about him? 

Louise: (Slightly argumentative) How can I just forget him? He’s 

the best and worst thing to ever happen to me. I shouldn’t have 

to spend this Christmas and this New Year alone. Don’t I deserve 

him? I mean, what the hell have I done to deserve to feel this 

way? 

Miranda: Lou, stop torturing yourself. Come on, it’s been 8 

months now. I don’t want to sound harsh but it’s only because we 

care. He doesn’t love you. And if he doesn’t love you then 

that’s the end of it. You have to move on. You can’t just limit 

yourself to one person who doesn’t love you. 

Louise: But I love him. Why doesn’t that matter to anyone? Can’t 

you see he’s too important for me to just let go of. I can’t 

just swallow my feelings like a pill. I thought you understood 

this? (Gets up, crying slightly, and heads for the door) 

(Miranda and Ellen also get up and stop her before she leaves. 

They hug Louise as she cries on their shoulders) 

Ellen: Shhhhh, come on honey, you know we care. It’s all going 

to be fine 



Year 2010: 

Ellen: Okay, we’re all here now, the champagne is in, can’t you 

just tell us – it’s been driving me insane! 

Miranda: (Excited) Okay, well you remember Joanna, from the 

party? Well she calls me into her office yesterday – I thought 

it was going to be something about the Macpherson job, but 

instead she was just telling me about this new assistant job in 

International Relations, and I thought she wanted me to send on 

a message to Miss Jones down in admin, but then, she just offers 

me the job! 

Ellen: (Eyes widen) No! Really?! Oh my God, that’s great, come 

here! (Ellen and Miranda hug) 

Miranda: I mean, this is just the most exciting thing to ever 

happen to me. International Relations works everywhere, Paris, 

New York, LA... 

Ellen: ...Are you gonna go there? 

Miranda: Maybe! Who knows?! 

(Louise sits indifferent, possibly looking through her handbag 

or at a pack of cigarettes) 

Miranda: Lou... Lou? Got anything to say? 

Louise: Oh yeah, congrats, I’m really happy for you (Stands up 

and gives Miranda a half-hearted hug) I’m going for a cigarette. 

Miranda: No. No, Lou, come back. 

Louise: Just give me a minute... 

Miranda: No, we’re talking about this now. Come back. 

(Louise looks at Miranda for a few seconds) 

Louise: Fine. (She returns to her seat) 

Miranda: Now Louise, listen to me. We’re so sorry that things 

never worked out with James. But you need to move on. You can’t 

just spend your days smoking and drinking and trying to hook up 

with another man every other night. 

(Louise looks offended) 

Ellen: What Miranda means is that it’s not healthy. We worry 

about you so much, Lou. 

Miranda: You’ve even lost the ability to care about us. You 

can’t even pretend to care about this new job which is the best 

thing to ever happen to me 

Ellen: And you haven’t even asked how Tommy is in months. We’re 

begging you Lou, please, please move on. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Year 2011: 

Wide shot of table 

Miranda: Okay, we better go or we’ll be late 

Louise: Actually, before we go, I’ve got some news. I’ve found 

someone to help me get over James. 

Ellen: Really? That’s amazing! Who is it? 

OTS Louise and Miranda 

Louise: Okay, well, please don’t take this personally. It’s 

actually a little bit awkward. 

Miranda: Lou? 

Louise: It’s Jacob Newson 

OTS ELLEN 

Ellen: What? The same Jacob Newson who got me pregnant? That’s 

impossible! You’re joking right, I only saw him two weeks ago to 

talk about child support! 

OTS Louise and Miranda 

Louise: (Defensive) I know it’s ridiculous, but I met him on my 

last conference. He was really sweet and understanding... 

OTS ELLEN 

Ellen: ...ugh, you sound just like me at 17 

OTS LOUISE AND MIRANDA 

Miranda: Louise, how can you do this to Ellen, this is crazy! 

Louise: Hey, you two have been telling me all this time that I 

need to get over James, and this is how I’m doing it. 

Miranda: Oh, you know what Lou, this is pathetic. You’re so 

vindictive and you’re such an attention seeker. We’re sorry 

things never worked out with James, but you can’t take it out on 

us! Think how this is making Ellen feel! 

Louise: This isn’t on purpose! You think I’d do this just to 

upset Ellen? 

Wide shot of table 

Ellen: (Cutting across) No! I don’t want to hear it from either 

of you. I’m sick of the both of you. I’m tired of being the 

ammunition in you two’s battles. (Pauses) You don’t even care 

about me... or Tommy for that matter, and this (looks at Louise) 

is the final straw (Storms out) 

Wide shot Miranda and Louise 

Miranda: See what you’ve done? Sort it out, Lou (Chases after 

Ellen) 

 


