
DEATH AT A FUNERAL
ROBERT: Well, this is all a bit bloody grim, isn't it? 
DANIEL: It’s not supposed to be fun, Robert. 
ROBERT: I know, but Jesus... I don’t like it at all. 
DANIEL: Well, that's grief for you.  
ROBERT: This is why I prefer not to have close relationships with people, you know? 
There's too much emotion involved. Best to just keep everything surface.  
DANIEL: Right...  
Robert looks around the Living Room where he grew up.  
ROBERT: God, it’s weird being back here. I feel like I’ve been gone for years. 
DANIEL: Yeah... You have. 
 
ROBERT: I can’t stay long either unfortunately. I have to leave first thing tomorrow.
DANIEL: But what about Mum? She’s been dying to see you.  
ROBERT: It can’t be helped, Daniel. I’ve got some very important engagements. I was 
lucky I could get away for this... Anyway, she’s got you here. She’ll be OK.  
DANIEL: But we’re not here for long either. Jane and I are moving out. 
 
ROBERT: What?! You can’t move out! What are you gonna do with mum? She can’t be 
on her own now while she’s grieving. 
DANIEL: Actually, I was gonna talk to you about it later, but... we were thinking maybe 
you could take her back with you to New York?  
ROBERT: Don't be ridiculous, I can't take her to New York. What am I gonna do with her 
in New York?  
DANIEL: I don’t know-  
ROBERT: I have a very busy life, Daniel. She’d hate it.... She's better off with you and 
Jane, believe me.  
DANIEL: But we've putting a deposit on an apartment. Which reminds me, I'm gonna 
need the money.  
ROBERT: What money?  
DANIEL: The money for the funeral. Remember you said you’d pay half.  
ROBERT: Did I?  
DANIEL: Yes.  
ROBERT: Oh right.  
DANIEL: ... So?  
ROBERT: Well, I don't have it on me Daniel. I'll get it to you in a few months. I'm due an 
advance in October-  



DANIEL: I can't wait a few months! I need it now!  
ROBERT: Well, I’m sorry Daniel but cash flow isn’t great right now.  
DANIEL: You just got dropped off by a Rolls Royce!  
ROBERT: Exactly! And do you have any idea what they charge for those things? It’s a 
fucking joke.  
DANIEL: So, let me get this straight. You're actually telling me I have to shell out for the 
entire funeral?  
ROBERT: Well, I can’t draw money out of thin air, Daniel.  
DANIEL: Jesus fucking Christ!  


