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UGHTN'T SAY THIS BUT SHE IS THE CUTEST HERE

IKNOWIO
AM I RIGHT?

I THINK YOU'RE RIGHT!

COME HERE HONEY, NEXT TO MUMMY,

DON'T PUT HONEY ON YOUR BROTHER.
SMILE FOR MUMMY, SMILE FOR MOTHER!
1 THINK SHE/HE BLINKED.

WELL, TAKE ANOTHER.

MIRACLE!

MIRROR BALL!

YOU CAN BE ALL CYNICAL

BUT IT'S A TRUTH EMPIRICAL

THERE'S NEVER BEEN A MIRACLE

A MIRACLE—
The Doctor’s.

MRS WORMWOOD is behind a screen

MRS WORMWOOD
Doctor, I've got a plane to catch at three. I'm

Look, is this going to take much longer,
amateur Salsa and Ballroom Dancing

" competing in the bi-annual international
Championships in Paris.
DOCTOR
Mrs Wormwood?

MRS WORMWOOD
doctor. And this time I have a secret weaport
Very supple. And he has incredible upper

You're getting on a plane,

Of course I am! [always compete,
Rudolpho. He's part Ttalian, you know.

body strength.
DOCTOR

1... think we should havea talk.
MRS WORMWOQOD appears. She is very heavily pregnant.

MRS WORMWOOD
So? What is it? What's wrong with me?

Beal.
DOCTOR
ave no idea?

Mrs Wormwood, do you really h
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MRS WORMWOOD

{beat)
Wind?

DOCTOR

Mrs Wormwood, [ want you to think very carefully; what do you think might be the
cause of... this?

Pause. Suddenly SHE sags. SHE sighs.

MRS WORMWOOD
AmU.. am]I. Look, am1I fat?

DOCTOR
Mrs Wormwood, you're pregnant.
SHE stares at hin.
MRS WORMWOOD
What!?!

DOCTOR
You're going to have a baby.
MRS WORMWOOD
But I've got a baby! I don’t want another one. Isn’t there something you can do...?
DOCTOR |
You're nine months” pregnant

MRS WORMWOOD
... antibiotics, or... Oh my good lord! What about the bi-annual international
amateur Salsa and Ballroom Dancing Championship?
DOCTOR

A baby, Mrs Wormwood! A child, the most precious gift that the natural world can
bestow upon us has been handed to you! A brand new human being, a life, a
person, a wonderful new person is about to come into your life to bring love and
magic and happiness and wonder!

MRSWORMWOOme EVM&

DOCTOR

EVERY LIFE I BRING INTO THIS WORLD
RESTORES MY FAITH IN HUMANKIND

NURSE

Oh... bloody hell!

Push, Mrs Worimwood, push!




