
ACT ONE

SCENE ONE

LUKE CAMPBELL, 40, is in his office dressed in a shabby ill-fitting suit 
and heavy glasses, looking every bit the computer nerd. He sits at his 
desk staring at his computer as he shifts from bar charts to pie charts 
to tables of figures. His office door is flung open. His brother JIMMY, 
38, by contrast impeccably dressed and charismatic, flings open the 
door, and storms angrily in waving a folder. 

JimmY: What the fuck Luke!
LUKE looks up and considers his brother calmly. 

LUKE: I don’t think it’s a wise move. 
JIMMY: This has been researched and costed to within an inch of its 

life—it’s the best opportunity we’ve had in years. 
LUKE: Too risky. 
JIMMY: Have you bothered to read this?!

He waves the folder. 
LUKE: Many times. 
JIMMY: [furious] Then read it again! The risk factors are all there and 

our research shows they’re not significant! Not significant!
LUKE: That’s what you said about China. 
JIMMY: Oh Jesus! Not China again. Not fucking China again! We can’t 

work this way Luke! If we want the firm to grow, risk is part of the 
equation, and when the risk is small and the upside huge like this 
is—

He waves the folder angrily again. 
Anyone. ANYONE! But a BOWL OF FUCKING JELLY would 
shout hallelujah and jump at the chance. 

LUKE: [calmly stubborn] It’s too risky. 
LUKE looks as if he’s about to physically assault his brother, but 
then turns on his heel and storms out. 
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SCENE TWO

STEVE CAMPBELL, 66, an impressive looking and assertive man, is 
standing by the window of his home in Potts Point looking out over 
the harbour. There’s a knock at the door and JIMMY, his son, in his late 
30s, handsome and charismatic, enters. He’s on edge, which is unusual 
as normally he’s cool and unruffled. 

STEVE: You said there’s a problem? 
JIMMY: Dad, it was a nice thought that Luke and I could run your firm 

together, but—
STEVE: Disagreements can be healthy. Clear the air. Lead to new 

decisions. 
JIMMY: Dad, do you want your firm to survive and grow? 
STEVE: Jimmy, he knows the nuts and bolts of the business far better 

than you do—
JIMMY: Sure, but what’s the use of making world class precision 

instruments if he sends buyers into deep REM sleep when he starts 
talking about them!

STEVE: That consultant I brought in to sharpen his presentation? Charlie 
said it had improved him. 

JIMMY: It has. It takes less time for our clients to realise he’s still alive. 
STEVE: I’ll get the guy in again. 
JIMMY: It’s past that Dad. We’re shouting at each other every second 

day. 
STEVE: Yeah, Charlie told me. 
JIMMY: Dad, Luke is a gifted engineer, but I just can’t work with him. 

STEVE looks at his son and nods. 

SCENE THREE

Later in his living room, STEVE is back staring out the window as 
his wife HELEN talks to him. She is in her early 60s, elegant and still 
beautiful.

STEVE: It was always my dream. Something I’d created against all 
odds, being taken into the future by my two hugely talented sons. 
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3ACT ONE

HELEN: A lovely dream. But it was never going to work. 
STEVE: I’m going to have to let one of them go. 
HELEN: Which one?
STEVE: I don’t know. 
HELEN: Make sure you handle it well. 
STEVE: Whichever way it goes I want to make sure emotions don’t 

enter into it. 
HELEN: My dear, emotions can’t help but enter into it. 

SCENE FOUR

LAUREN, the slim, attractive but rather febrile wife of LUKE, Steve’s 
other son, stares at LUKE. LUKE, in his late 30s, is certainly not as 
charismatic as his younger brother Jimmy. And unlike Jimmy, who has 
great fashion sense, LUKE looks as if he collected his wardrobe from a 
charity shop. 

LAUREN: A letter? He fired you in a letter?
LUKE, quietly furious, nods. 

No warning of any kind?
LUKE shakes his head and hands her the letter. She reads the 
letter. 

Well at least he’s made it clear your share of his inheritance isn’t 
at risk. 

LUKE: [staring at her] You think that makes it all fine?
LAUREN: There’s a hell of a lot of money involved. 

LUKE stares at her. 
LUKE: And that makes it fine by you?
LAUREN: There’s a hell of a lot of money involved. 

LUKE gives her a withering stare and looks away. 

SCENE FIVE

HELEN stares at STEVE. 

HELEN: You didn’t talk to him first?
STEVE: I didn’t want emotions to enter into it. 
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4 CRUNCH TIME

HELEN: [with sarcasm] That’s been spectacularly successful then hasn’t it?
She holds up a letter. 

He sends us a letter that he wants no further communication with 
either of us. Either of us. Ever. 

STEVE: Call him. Say it was nothing to do with you. 
HELEN: I tried. He hung up. And they’ve got our grandchild on the way!
STEVE: He’ll change his mind. 
HELEN: Luke? Once Luke’s made up his mind, no force on earth can 

change it. 

SCENE SIX

LAUREN looks at LUKE furious. She has a copy of the letter he sent his 
father in her hand. 

LAUREN: Your mother called. 
LUKE: Yeah. 
LAUREN: Did you tell her you want nothing to do with your father or 

her. 
LUKE: Yes. 
LAUREN: Ever?
LUKE: Yes. 
LAUREN: Luke that’s crazy! 
LUKE: He fired me by letter? 
LAUREN: I’m four bloody months pregnant and you’ve just ensured 

you get cut out of his will. 
LUKE: Couldn’t care less. 
LAUREN: Couldn’t care less?
LUKE: I’m a good engineer. I’ll do fine. 
LAUREN: Whatever you earn it’ll be peanuts compared with half of 

your father’s estate. Make it up with your father!
LUKE: No way!

She shakes her head and storms off. 

SCENE SEVEN

STEVE is in his living room again with HELEN. It is six years later. She 
shows him a photo on his iPhone. 
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HELEN: Aren’t they sweet?
STEVE glances angrily at the image. 

STEVE: That’s good enough for you?
HELEN: It’s better than nothing. 
STEVE: They’re my grandkids. And we’ve both only ever seen them on 

your bloody iPhone. And only then because Lauren sends them to 
you behind Luke’s back. 

HELEN: I miss them desperately too. 
STEVE: It’s nearly six years now and he still won’t even talk to you!
HELEN: I must admit I didn’t think he was going to hold out that long. 
STEVE: The decision I made turns out to be the right one. Under Jimmy, 

the firm’s going ahead in leaps and bounds. 
HELEN: You think that makes Luke feel any better?
STEVE: I’ve written three long and heartfelt letters of apology and 

nothing back! Nothing. 
HELEN: It’s harsh. I have to admit. 
STEVE: If grudge holding were an Olympic sport he’d have a bloody 

gold medal. 
STEVE winces with pain. HELEN notices, concerned. 

HELEN: Have you been to the doctor about that pain?
STEVE: It’s nothing. 
HELEN: Go. 
STEVE: Alright!
HELEN: Go! Tomorrow. 
STEVE: Okay, okay!

SCENE EIGHT

LAUREN is confronting LUKE. 

LUKE: I don’t want to see her. 
LAUREN: That’s stupid Luke. She didn’t approve of what your father did. 
LUKE: She didn’t stop him doing it, did she?
LAUREN: She says it’s important. 
LUKE: I don’t want to see anyone from that family. 
LAUREN: That family. It’s your family. Your mother is coming here and 

you’re going to be polite to her! Right?
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SCENE NINE

HELEN confronts her son and daughter-in-law. 

HELEN: You father’s got pancreatic cancer. If he’s lucky he’s got six 
months to live. 

There’s a silence. 
Six months at the most. 

There’s a silence. 
LAUREN: That’s terrible Helen. I’m so sorry. 
LUKE: I’m sorry. 

Beat.
For you. 

HELEN stares at him. 
HELEN: He’s going to die an excruciating death. And you don’t give a 

damn?
LUKE: I’m sorry for what you’re going to go through. 
LAUREN: Luke? Your father’s dying. 
LUKE: And I’m sorry. For Mum. 
HELEN: I couldn’t have believed that any son of mine could be so 

callous. 
She goes to walk out. 

LUKE: [anguished] Mum, it’s not just what happened seven years ago. 
I’ve been number two son with Dad all my life. He never cared 
about me! Why should I suddenly care about him now! 

HELEN: Luke you’re being ridiculous. Your father loved both of you. 
LUKE: [bursting out] Bullshit! Everything Jimmy did was gold, I was 

just the klutz who embarrassed him. 
HELEN: That’s utter nonsense. 
LUKE: You just didn’t want to see it so you didn’t. 
LAUREN: Luke, whatever. Your father’s dying. Move on. 
LUKE: It’s not that easy!
HELEN: [to LUKE] Your father was always hugely proud of your 

achievements. At school, at university. 

Crunch Time_INT_WIP 2_converted.indd   6Crunch Time_INT_WIP 2_converted.indd   6 20/1/22   10:49 am20/1/22   10:49 am




