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INT. KITCHEN - DAY

A chair in a simple but homey kitchen. A man's hand comes 
into view, and adjusts the camera lens. OLI sits down in 
the chair and looks at the camera

OLI
I think that's it.

He leaves, KAREN enters and sits in the chair, and looks at 
the camera screen. She starts making faces, checking her 
teeth...

KAREN
(to OLI)

Do we need shallots for tomorrow? 
They're just tiny onions, aren't 
they?

OLI (O.S.)
Um, it's already recording...

KAREN
(to the camera)

Oh! Ok. Uhm. (She smiles) So 
hello. Hi!  I didn't want to plan 
this too much, wanted it to be 
more like a conversation with you, 
so forgive me if this is a bit 
babbley. I mean, it's not a real 
conversation 'cause you can't say 
anything back yet, of 
course...heh...babbling 
already...I...uh...I don't know 
which way the chromosomes have 
crossed yet. I'm feeling pretty 
confident that you're a boy, but 
I'll try and univeralise or 
something. 

She claps her hands together.

SO! Three things that you need to 
know about living. Firstly, make 
sure you learn to play the guitar, 
and get really good at it - it'll 
make getting girls at school 
just...so much easier. If you're 
looking for a song to charm with, 
that is, if you're not too proud 
to take dating tips from your 
mother, I recommend "Talk Tonight" 
by Oasis. It'll slay her. If 
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you're a girl...stay well away 
from boys with guitars. Especially 
if they have stupid floppy hair. 
But I know it's easy to fall for 
that shi..uhh stuff, so nobody's 
going to blame you if you let one 
in...although once they've 
finished playing, try not to tell 
them that their crappy cover of 
your favourite song has ruined 
that band for you forever.

OLI (O.S.)
Oh, that's unfair!

Karen playfully shushes him with her finger, then leans 
into the camera.

KAREN
(Whispering)

They were trying their best. 

She leans back out.

KAREN
What's next...OH! Kitchen 
knives...

Oli sighs.

KAREN
Yes! Child o' mine - kitchen 
knives, no matter how pricey or 
shiny are there to be used. Same 
goes for cars. Same goes for us. 
Oh, speaking of cars...for 
reference, going for a McDonald's 
drive through on the way to your 
wedding might make a 'charming' 
story later on, but it gives that 
whole "kiss the bride" moment an 
unexpected edge. Few young 
marriages survive double bacon 
McMuffin breath. Anyway, as I was 
saying, don't be precious, play, 
get dirty...the mean man over 
there might tell you off, but I 
know we've had plenty of dirty 
times togeth...

She looks at Oli.

KAREN
(Whispering, near 
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inaudible)
What? Well, no not like...I mean, 
I don't even know if they'll pick 
up on...OK OK.

KAREN
(Back to the camera)

What I'm trying to say is, 
everything is made to be used. 
Good chefs...have the filthiest 
knives, which if it isn't an 
analogy already, should be and you 
can make me very proud by getting 
that into common usage. You can do 
it, cause I bet you're smart and 
everyone wants to talk to you. I 
bet you're kind...and gorgeous. 
No...I know you are...and I'm so 
sorry I can't be there for you...

She almost breaks, but regains herself. 

But! No matter what happens with 
me, I don't regret having you. And 
neither does your Dad. He looks 
angry a lot, I grant you, that's 
just his stupid face - you'll grow 
to love it, trust me. Even if he 
loses the floppy hair. And cleans 
obsessively. And really, really 
has a thing for bacon.

Think that might count as my third 
thing...I'm probably on five...so 
yup, this is me, and that was for 
you.

A beat.
I feel like I should end with 
something that's not about meat 
produce so...it's ok to take your 
time deciding what you want to do 
with your life. But when you 
figure it out...for godsake, get 
going.

She leans back and exhales, content. A faint noise starts 
up. 

KAREN
(Noticing the sound, 
turning to Oli)
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No, darling...

The sound is clearer now: Oli sobbing, muffled at first, 
but rising in intensity. Karen gets up and walks out of 
frame. We hear her comfort him.


