Stupid trousers
Scene 1

The comfortable, cosy, cheap living room lies empty and quiet. It is the night before Kerry’s wedding. Mum is sewing and humming an unrecognisable tune. Kerry is reading a magazine.

 (Ross and his brother Lee enter the living-room)
Ross: (shouting)   No way!  
Lee:   (pleading) Go on, Ross. Try them on. 
Ross:   No, I said. No way!

(Ross turns his back. Folds his arms and stands with his arms folded across his chest. With his head held high he sets the picture of defiance.)
(Lee runs round to face Ross. As he does so, he grabs the bright red, vibrant trousers off the back of the chair and holds them up.)
Lee:   Just try them, Ross, pl-e-a-s-e. 
(Ross turns his back again)
Ross:  Didn’t you hear me? I said no! No way!

Ross:   I hate frilly shirts. I hate bow ties. And I especially hate those stupid, silly, ridiculous, red trousers. I will not wear them!

Lee    Why?

Ross  They’re too long.
(Lee picks up the trousers and looks at them. His face reveals his agreement with his brother’s argument, but age has taught him to keep his opinion to himself.)

Lee:    They will be fine.
Ross:   No they won’t! They are stupid and so are you. You are stupid as well! 
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Lee    I’m not stupid! You are!
Kerry:  Don’t call your brother stupid!
Lee   That’s not fair! He can say what he likes to me, but I can’t say it back!

(Lee stamps off, angrily. Kerry swings around and calls after him. It’s too late. 

Kerry turns back to Ross, then back to the door as it slams behind Lee) 
Ross: (shouting as he leaves)    I hate those trousers they are too long and I hate you.
(Ross exits)

(Kerry crumples in a helpless heap on the floor. Mum holds up the trousers and smiles)
Mum:    There. All done.

Scene 2

(The house sleeps silently. Kerry creeps down the stairs. She’s on a mission.)
Kerry: Why didn’t I think of this sooner? All I have to do is shorten the stupid trousers.

(She sits in the kitchen, humming a familiar unknown tune, while she cuts and sews. Smiling to herself, she swiftly sails up the stairs)
(Lee runs down the stairs in his pyjamas.) 

Lee:  Shorten the stupid trousers! Why hasn’t anyone else thought of it? I’ll get Mum to do it in the morning. 

(He runs back up the stairs. He stops. He runs back down)
Lee:  There won’t be time in the morning.

(He gives off a slight sigh and carries on down the stairs) 
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