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INT. NINA’S BEDROOM - NIGHT




Nina sits on her bed working out roadside insurance. 
Raymond lies next to her writing on his computer. 




NINA




Wow! You know we could save so 
much by just using these 
vouchers.




RAYMOND




I love my computer.




NINA




You heartless bastard! I’m sick 
of your selfish, obsessive ways!




RAYMOND




Before you say another word let 
just ask you one question.




NINA




What!?




RAYMOND




Why do women worry about clothes 
that make their bums look big 
when men really love big bums?


NINA




Are you trying to say I have a 
big bum?




RAYMOND




Are you trying to say I that I 
have a habit of rubbing up 
against lavender bushes in an 
unnatural way? 




NINA




No.




RAYMOND




Then I’m not trying to say you 
have a big bum.




Nina reaches underneath the bed grabs a chicken and wallops 
Raymond across the head. He falls unconscious on his back.




The End


