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And anyway as I said… Can’t remember who I was talkin to now … but-Oh yeah - I 
remember… her  
Her? 
Yeah - her, you know… 
I do?  
Yeah, 'course you do, well, you’d know her if you saw her.  
Anyway, she said… 
No... 
Yeah... & apparently then he said to her… 
So then she goes to see for herself … 
Where? 
You know, 
I do? 
yeah - up Ker Street, near thingy’s place… 
Well, for crying out loud... 
So what about …I mean, she never… 
She did…Her did rule the waves, well - she thought she did, but she didn’t really…  
Oh - so was that… 
Yep.  
Geddon. 
True…  
Flippin heck!  
I know...  
& they never…? 
No, never.  
So, she’s still up there now?  
Yep.  
Really? Hang on...  
(Sound of footsteps moving away and back) 
Hah... So she is! 
Gawd - all this time & I’ve never seen her up there! 
I know.  
Flippin heck… Britannia oop Gotta go – taxi’s ‘ere.   
Chio!  


