ALI side:
ALI: Sophie! Ahhh!
SOPHIE: Ali. Where have you been? I thought you’d get here hours ago.

ALI: What a journey! Guess who left their ticket on the kitchen table? We said,
“We have to get on this plane - it’s our best friend’s wedding tomorrow.”

SOPHIE: Ali!

ALI: Sophie! (laughs) We made such a fuss. We were in that plane even without
a ticket! How’s your mum? I bet Donna’s going nuts over this wedding.

SOPHIE: Yeah. Well, listen. I’ve got a secret, and you’re the only one I can tell.
ALI: Oh my God! You’re pregnant!

SOPHIE: No! I’m inviting my Dad to my wedding.

ALI: Your Dad? You mean you’ve found him at last?

SOPHIE: Not exactly. Look, I found this in Mum’s desk.

(She shows them the diary.)

ALI: Sophie, you’re not supposed to go around reading your Mum’s diary! She’s
supposed to go around reading yours.



