
A Lack Of Smith and Jones 
 

Two men, face to face, talking to each other. 

 

Man 1: You know what, I’ve been thinking about things recently. 

Man 2: Oh yeh, what have you been thinking about then? 

Man 1:  Well, to be specific, I was thinking about when we was teenagers. 

We were both Christians then, as we are now, but that didn’t stop us from 

fancying girls who weren’t Christians, did it? 

Man 2: No it didn’t. Were you thinking about anyone in particular? 

Man 1: Yes, I was thinking about Chloe. 

Man 2: Chloe. I don’t think I remember her. 

Man 1: Yes you do. I fancied her for ages. I talked about her all the time. 

Man 2:  No. I don’t remember any Chloe. 

Man 1: Yes you do. She had a part-time job in the library. 

Man 2: I remember you took a lot of books out of the library in those 

days. 

Man 1: Yeh. That was because of Chloe. 

Man 2: No, I don’t remember no Chloe. I remember Carol, who worked 

behind the bar at the ‘Howling Wolf’. 

Man 1: No, not Carol. 

Man 2: I remember Christine who worked early mornings in the Tesco 

Express shop at the end of our road. 

Man 1: No, not Christine. 

Man 2: I remember Clare who sold ice-creams during the breaks in the 

films at the cinema. 

Man 1: No, not Clare. 



Man 2: I remember Crystal who worked nights in the kebab van outside 

‘The Dog and Whistle’. 

Man 1: No, not Crystal. Chloe, who worked Saturdays in the library. 

Man 2: I don’t remember a Chloe at the library. (pause) I can remember a 

Joy at the library. 

Man 1: Joy! Yeah! That’s who I mean. It was Joy who worked in the 

library. 

Man 2: So, NOT Chloe then. 

Man 1:  No. Where did I get Chloe from? 

Man 2: I really don’t know. So, what happened with Joy? 

Man 1: Oh, nothing. I was too nervous and shy. I kept going up to the 

counter looking for a way to start a conversation, but I just ended up taking out 

another book. This went on for months until, one day, she just stopped 

working at the library. I think she’d gone to university. Never saw her again. 

Man 2: You and Joy…a true romance! Any regrets? 

Man 1: Naah. I hardly knew her. It was just an infatuation. There was lots 

of longing…but no JOY in the relationship…Because there was no relationship. 

Man 2: Because there was no relationship. 

 

The last sentence is said together. 


