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A Spell of Cold Weather 

BETTY Get on with you. 

BOB I'll take the car. 

BETTY Walk -it'll save petrol. _ 
BOB We don't need to save petrol. 

BETTY Walk-it'll give 'ee time to think what to 
say to the child. She's called Holly. 

BOB What you'll do then? 

BETTY I'll work. I'll milk the cow, fetch the eggs 
an' count the sheep. (She picks up her tea.) Who's 
drunk my tea? (The cockerel, i.e Tomos, crows with 
satisfaction) You blasted bird. (She chases the bird I 
Tomos off, then returns and stares at Bob) Well, 
don't just stand there·� start walking. 
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