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Green Girl:  (reading magazine) According to this survey, “73% of women experience some form of 

anxiety when severing relations with men.”  (laughs and tosses magazine aside)  I don’t care what the 

studies say, breaking up is NOT hard to do.  I do it all the time. The trick is knowing what method to use 

on what bloke.  If ‘e’s the Cambridge and Oxford type, be rational. (sweetly)  “It’s not you, love.  It’s me.  

You’re port wine and pate, and I’m meat pies and ale.  It would never work.  No, don’t speak.  Just go.”  

(speaking normally again)  See what I mean?  But if ‘e’s one of those East End blokes, an all-out attack 

works best.  (hysterical)  “You’re shagging that tart, aren’t you!  (mimes throwing something)  Don’t you 

lie to me!  I saw you give ‘er the eye!   I can’t take this any more!  It’s tearing me apart!”  And ‘e’s out the 

door before the poor blighter knows what ‘it ‘im.  Now breaking up with those sweet sensitive chaps is a 

bit trickier.  It’s best to just come right out with it and lie.  (melodramatic)  “The doctor says six months 

as most.  (coughs)  It’ll be a painful, messy death.  I couldn’t put you through it.  Pray for me.  (coughs)”  

Oh, and if ‘e’s American, just get fat.  ‘E’ll break up with you. 


