|Written by Johnny Jarman

WAITING FOR A BATH QUICKIE

THE SET: INT. HOSPITAL CORRIDOR .

A PATIENT IS STANDING OUTSIDE THE BATHROOM
DOOR IN A DRESSING GOWN AND WEARING A
TOWEL AROUND HIS NECK LOOKING VERY FED UP.
THE SOUND OF A FOOTBALL MATCH WITH

COMMENTARY IS HEARD FROM INSIDE THE
BATHROOM.

HE LOOKS AT HIS WATCH ANGRILY.

PATIENT: ( ANGRY) Why do people take radios into the
bathroom? They should go in there to wash!

THE PATIENT BANGS ON THE DOOR.

PATIENT: Come on! Hurry up!

THE FOOTBALL MATCH SOUNDS SUDDENLY STOP.

PATIENT: (TO HIMSELF) At last! Maybe | can get into
the bath now...

THE DOOR OPENS AND TWO FOOTBALL TEAMS
COME OUT OF THE ROOM ALONG WITH REFEREES,
LINESMEN AND EVEN A FOOTBALL COMMENTATOR.

THE PATIENT LOOKS ON DUMBFOUNDED

THE END
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PUSH PUSH QUICKIE

THE SET: INT. HOSPITAL ROOM. DAY

DOCTOR:

NURSE:

DOCTOR:

DOCTOR:

DOCTOR:

WE SEE A TYPICAL MATERNITY
SCENE. AMOTHER TO BE ON THE
BED, HAVING A BABY

A DOCTOR AND NURSE ARE AT THE

END OF THE BED ENCOURAGING THE
WOMAN TO PUSH!

Come on, my dear, Push! That’s it Push
harder!

THE WOMAN IS STRAINING AND
PUSHING WITH ALL HER MIGHT. SHE
SCREAMS IN AGONY MOMENTARILY

That's it, one more....

Yes.. it is almost there... One last big push!

THE WOMAN YELLS AND THEN A
LOOK OF RELIEF SPREADS ACROSS
HER FACE.

Well done, well done.

HE HANDS ABEDPAN TO THE NURSE

Worst case of constipation | have ever
seen...

THE END
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THE RADIO PATIENT QUICKIE

THE SET: INT. HOSPITAL WARD. DAY

THE DOCTOR APPROACHES THE BED OF A PATIENT

THE DOCTOR PUTS HIS STETHOSCOPE TO THE
PATIENTS CHEST. HE LISTENS. WE HEAR BRASS
BAND MUSIC COMING FROM HIS CHEST. THE
DOCTOR THEN TWEAKS THE NIPPLE OF THE PATIENT
AS THOUGH TUNING IN A RADIO.. WE HEAR

SOME ROCK MUSIC.

THE DOCTOR THEN TWEAKS HIS OTHER NIPPLE...
THE VOLUME GOES UP AND DOWN

THE PATIENT AND THE NURSE ARE BEMUSED AS THE
DOCTOR EXAMINES THE PATIENT

THE DOCTOR THEN “SWITCHES OFF THE PATIENT
WITH A FAIRLY PAINFUL TWEAK OF HIS NIPPLE.

PATIENT: Ouch!
DOCTOR: (READING PATIENT'S NOTES) How

long have you been getting these strange
noises from your chest?

PATIENT: (RUBBING HIS SORE NIPPLE) Ever since
you fitted me with a new pacemaker Doctor.

DOCTOR: Pacemaker? Ah! So that's where | left my
Ipod!

THE END



