
The Lamonts 
 

Narrator: Tonight we find Mr and Mrs Lamont, at the end of the day, catching the 

news on TV before going to bed. 

Man:  Well, love, that’s the end of the news; and it’s all such bad news, I 

doubt I shall be able to sleep tonight with worrying. 

Wife:  No, don’t let it worry you dear, I’m sure the news people are 

exaggerating what they tell us  because they need a good story.   

Man:  They can’t do that can they? 

Wife:  Well, I’m sure they do. After all the news can’t really be that bad can it? 

Man:   Well, I don’t know. They think that Christmas will be cancelled. That 

sounds pretty bad to me! What shall we watch on Telly if all the usual re-runs aren’t 

shown? 

Narrator: Mr and Mrs Lamont are very keen on The Two Ronnies Christmas 

specials. 

Wife:  Well, as long as we get to watch The Two Ronnies Christmas Specials 

again, I’ll be happy. 

Man:  But that’s my point. You don’t understand, love. The world is going 

down the plughole right now, as we speak, and there’s nothing we can do about it. 

But you’re just happy as long as The Two Ronnies re-runs are shown at Christmas. 

Wife:   Now, dear, you’re getting yourself worked up again, and just before 

going to bed. You know you won’t sleep if you go on like this. Bad things have 

always happened in the world, it can’t be any worse than before. 

Man:  Well previous generations didn’t have to deal with the kind of bad 

things that are happening now. 

Wife:  They had two World Wars to cope with. 

Man:  Yes, but they won them. 

Wife:  But they didn’t know that they would win the wars. For a while it 

looked like Hitler might win the Second World War, and that must have been pretty 

frightening for them. 

Man:  Humph. 



Narrator: This conversation happens every night between Mr and Mrs Lamont. 

Then Mrs Lamont tries to get Mr Lamont to focus on something positive to make 

him feel better. 

Wife:  Let’s try and think of something positive, dear. Something that will help 

you to relax so you can go to sleep. After all, you’re fit and healthy aren’t you…well, 

for a man at your stage of life? (pause) Well, apart from your digestion 

problems…and your bad feet…and that strange involuntary movement of your little 

finger! But your brain is still sharp…for your age. So, you see, however bad things 

might look late in the evening, there are always things to be positive about! 

Otherwise, life would be very depressing for all of us. 

Narrator: So, this is the point when Mr Lamont decides the conversation is over 

and he will head off into the kitchen to make himself a cup of cocoa and put the cat 

out. But, before he does this, he always ends the day with a prayer. 

Man:   God help us, love! 

Wife:   Yes dear. 


