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			What Not to Say . . .

			. . . When She Hasn’t Looked Up from Her Phone for Three Hours

			If I get in there, will you talk to me?

			Have you finished Twitter yet?

			Are you reading about phone addiction again?

			Listen – why don’t you do all your bootie calls during the day, then we can watch a movie at night?

			I think it’s time you started wearing a dopamine patch. 

			Say hello from me to everyone you’ve ever met.

			Just to let you know: it’s 2044 and I’m married to an android. 

			Have you joined a Black Mirror re-enactment society?

			. . . When He’s Ill in Bed

			Is this you Never Getting Ill again? 

			Can you sign this? It’s your new will.

			Are you well enough to peel a load of onions for me? 
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			I’m just making a playlist up for your funeral. Do you think Kylie’s a bit too upbeat? 

			 

			Not like you to lie around moaning.

			Don’t be offended, but I’ve booked you into a Travelodge for tonight. 

			(SNIFFING THE AIR) Fuck me. Where are you hiding the Stilton?

			I can’t believe you’ve let this happen. Again.

			Thinking ahead, do you want a normal or a wicker coffin?

			I’ve just been watching that film Misery. Have we still got that camping mallet?

			You know Dermot from work? His other half’s ill in bed too, so the two of us are off to the cinema tonight.

			Are you going to even try to get better?
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			On your headstone, do you just want ‘DIED OF A COLD’?

			 

			Just to be on the safe side, I think we ought to burn that bedding when you’re better.

			Look – I don’t want me and the kids catching this, so we’re going to Florida for a few weeks.
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			Don’t worry. With the state of your personal hygiene, these germs won’t stand a chance.

			. . . In a Supermarket

			That’ll look nice in the bin in three weeks.

			Don’t go up the biscuit aisle. You’ll only get upset.

			Shall I tell the cheese counter that the ambassador’s here?

			There must be one of these coffees we haven’t got a machine for. 

			Stop fidgeting. The beer’s still going to be there in ten minutes.
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			I wish you looked at me the way you look at those doughnuts. 

			 

			Why don’t you go and see if they’ve got any burnproof rice?

			Don’t stand there too long – you’ll end up in the bargain bin.

			Look – we’ll do this quicker if we split up. And I do mean ‘get a divorce’. 

			Oh, is Loyd Grossman cooking for us again tonight? How exciting.

			Buy an extra box of tissues – I’ve got something to tell you later. 

			Crinkle-cut chips? Do you think we’re made of money?

			Don’t bother getting a lottery ticket. I think we’d know by now if you were lucky.

			Come on. Let’s get away from these fridges. We don’t want your dick getting any smaller.

			. . . When He’s Been in the Loo a While

			What are you doing in there? A podcast?

			. . . When He’s Home an Hour Later than He Said He Would Be

			Oh, it’s you. Are you going to do your impression of a sober person?

			It was so romantic of you not to hang around for the sambucas.

			If this was a job, you’d have been fired a long time ago.

			You’re an hour late. If you’re having an affair, I want to know what you were doing for the other fifty-seven minutes.

			You’re early. I’m usually pretending to be asleep when you get in.
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			I think we might have to get you the Usborne book of Telling the Time.

			 

			For a very special treat, can I watch you make your drunk snack?

			Don’t tell me – you helped an old lady cross the road 300 times.

			You’re back. Another dream dies.

			Damn. I’d already started looking at wallpaper.

			[image: ]	Your timekeeping’s up there with your oral sex technique.

			. . . When He’s Off to Robert Dyas

			Remember: we need an extension cable, not a miniature Hoover with an iPhone speaker on it.

			Don’t be longer than six hours in there.

			Should I start seeing this Robert Dyas person as a threat?

			I’ll phone them and warn them that you’re coming again.

			What more have you got to do to get a Robert Dyas black card?

			Don’t overdo it. There’s no more room in the loft.
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			Shall we stay in tonight so you can tell me which films are better than the one we’ve chosen?

			. . . When You Pick Him Up from the Airport

			Good job you texted me. I’d completely forgotten you. 

			You landed, then? Oh well.

			Can’t believe you got through, after all the stuff I told Interpol.

			I may have hidden some dark chest hairs around the house, but it’s nothing to worry about.

			I hope you’re not expecting sex, because I’ve had enough of that this week. 

			Nothing much has changed here. Apart from the locks.

			Well, they say absence makes the heart grow fonder, so, since you’re already packed, why don’t you hop on another flight?

			Where shall I drop you? Your mum’s?

			I missed you so much. For the first hour.

			I know you’ll have missed your stuff, so I’ve put it all up the drive for you. 

			Well, my end-of-holiday blues are kicking in. How about you?

			Don’t feel you have to come with me.

			Don’t get excited – I’m not here to pick you up. I’m a minicab driver now.

			I was going to write your name on one of those boards, but I can’t remember it. 

			Oh God. You think you look well, don’t you?

			I’ve bought you a coffee, because you’ve got shitloads of housework to do when you get in.

			[image: ]	Shame about your flight going smoothly.

			. . . When He’s Holding His Nose while Hosing the Bin Out

			Come on, darling – if I can sleep with you, you can do this.

			. . . While He’s Following a Recipe

			Would you like me to read out the words, darling?
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