Parents
(‘Teenager’ emerges slowly from under a duvet)
Parents! They’re SO unreasonable! Take my Mum. Last Friday she says to me (voice off): ‘Do you fancy going on a shopping trip for those trainers I promised you?’ Well, secretly, I was dead chuffed. I really wanted those trainers. But, hey, I’m a teenager. I don’t DO enthusiasm – it’s bad for my street credibility – so I just shrugged and said: ‘ Yeah. If you like. Whatever.’ My Mum looked so pleased. She’s like that; always doing nice things. I don’t deserve them, of course. I’ve been a pain since I was born and I don’t mind admitting it. Just a normal kid, really. Come Saturday, though, I decided I couldn’t be bothered to get up. None of my friends ever get up before 2pm so why should I have to? But my Mum puts her head round the door at 11am and says (voice off): ‘We’ve got to go soon dear. Your Dad needs the car this afternoon.’ Well, I soon told her what I thought of her and we ended up having a screaming match - well, I ended up screaming, anyway - but she provoked me!…Finally I yell at her: ‘I hate you!!’ Do you know what she says? (voice off) ‘well, I still love you!’ Parents! I ask you. Always putting you in the wrong. They’re SO unreasonable.
