A job for Sherlock Holmes 

Dr Watson is standing in front of a door)

Watson: "- My name is Dr Watson, and 

l'm a good friend of the famous detective, Sherlock Holmes.

(He knocks at a door)

Holmes : - Get out !

W : - Good morning my dear Holmes!

H : ... (silent and looking intensely at a hat)

W : - You're working on something. Shall l go?

H : - Now – (throwing the hat into a trunk)-  

Look at these hats over there.

W : Why are you interested in those hats?Is it something to do with a crime?

H : A crime ! Of course not Watson !

W : And can you be so sure ?

H : Elementary my dear Watson ! First, as you can see…

(Violently opening the door)
PM : Which of you is Holmes ?

SH : My name, sir. But who are you?

PM : I am David William Donald Cameron, of 10 Downing Street.

SH : Indeed, Prime Minister. Please, take a seat.

PM : No, I will not sit!? Where is the Airbus gone ? 

SH : It’s chilly and cold this morning, isn’t it?

PM: Why did MI5 come to see you? What did they say?

SH : But it will be nice and sunny this afternoon.

PM : You are not listening to me, are you?

SH : Are you talking to me?

PM : Listen! I know you! Scoundrel!

Holmes looks at him for the FIRST time.

PM : Holmes, the meddler.

Holmes smiles

PM : Holmes, the busybody!

Holmes smiles again !

PM : Holmes the Scotland yard Jack-in-office.

Holmes : Your conversation is really  so interesting. 

PM: I will go, but first, you listen to me! I am a powerful president !

Don’t try to come near the Airbus. Don’t interfere with MI5 !

Holmes : When you go out, close the door, it’s so cold this morning.

(The Prime Minister storms out of the room banging the door)

