
 

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? 



 

 


