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SCENE  AUTONUM INT.  – DAY

a man (Dave) is resting on his elbows as he leans on a doctor’s examining table. He is facing the camera and looks relaxed. Stood behind him is the doctor (tom). Tom is about to perform an internal examination, he pulls on a glove and drops his hand out of sight behind Dave

Tom:

Usual drill here Dave, just relax as normal

dave: (still facing camera)

Come on Tom you’ve done this to me dozens of times now it’s no…

closes eyes and gulps then carries on

..not a problem any more. Anyway, how’s things we haven’t seen you in weeks, where’ve you been? Sally was going to invite you and Babs round for dinner.

tom: (aprehensive)

Ah, well you see there’s been a few changes in my life lately Dave and it’s taking some getting used to

Dave:

I knew it. You’ve been a bit distant for ages now, what’s going on mate?

Tom: (laughs nervously)

Oh you know, just some big stuff. Me and Babs aren’t together anymore for a start

Dave:

Sorry mate, never mind, you know I’ll do what I can to help out of you need a place to stay. I know she’s my sister but I’m not like that as you know, I’m still your mate and I always will be

Tom:

Well that’s good to know Dave but…well, that’s not all

Dave: (smiling, relaxed)

Well come on then, out with it. You’ve started so you might as well finish (laughs) anyway you’ve got a captive audience here

tom: (laughs too)

Well ok, I suppose its best you hear it from me first

Dave: (confident) 

go mate, give it your best shot

Tom: (deep breath)

Ok, well here goes….. I’ve realised that I‘m gay

there is an uncomfortable silence for a few seconds while Toms till rummages around behind Dave

dave:

D’you know what Tom? Good for you mate. As long as you’re happy, that’s what matters to me

tom: 

So it doesn’t bother you at all?

Dave (smiling)

not one bit. Why should it? I know many gay men, some of them are in my golf club and they’re decent human beings just like you and me. There’s not a homophobic bone in my body, and you should know that, you’ve examined me often enough!

they laugh together

tom: (relieved)

Well that’s great Dave. I was worried it might alienate me from my friends

dave:

Not in the least mate I couldn’t be happier for you

tom: (winces)

So it doesn’t bother you at all?

dave:

Nope

Tom:

Are you sure?

he starts to remove his hand and we see that the middle finger of his rubber glove is stretched like elastic and still stuck in Dave’s behind even though his hand is now two feet clear of it

dave: (oblivious)

Absolutely old mate, nothing has changed

tom is now walking backwards, the rubber glove still stretching to Dave’s behind

tom:

And you’re completely relaxed about it?

he is now slipping slightly on the floor and trying to pull the glove finger free, he is about ten feet away and looking for something to cut the glove with. He notices a pair of scissors on a table and tries to make his way over to them still being dragged by the glove like a bungee

Dave:

Look loads of people are gay these days. You’ve just got to learn to live with it, it’s easy

tom is now at full stretch and across the room, he has been wrestling with this glove for a while and finally gets hold of the scissors, he makes to cut the finger

tom:

Well as long as it’s alright with you, it’s fine with me, am I still on for that dinner then?

dave: 

course you are, you can even bring a male friend if you want, I’ll tell Sally she’ll be fine with it too

tom cuts the finger of the glove, it whacks dave on the bum as it recoils

dave: (stands upright in agony and turns round to face Tom)

AAAAAAAArgh! You dirty dirty pervert! People like you make me sick!

he pulls up his trousers and storms out
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