












Henrietta Baggins enters scene
Interviewer: Oh sorry could you take off your waistcoat?
Henrietta tuts and removes her waistcoat
Henrietta: Happy?
Interviewer: Thanks… Could you start by introducing yourself?
Henrietta: [sighs] My name Henrietta Baggins and I’m the wife, [catches herself] EX-wife of that dotard Bilbo Baggins.
Interviewer: You’re not mentioned very often in the stories, could you tell us a bit about your relationship?
Henrietta: [scoffs] If you can call it that… 20 years we were married, 20 good long happy hobbit years with no chaos and none of that ‘adventure’ talk. ‘That Bilbos a 
good stout hobbit’ my father said, shows what he knew, bless his resting hairy feet. He was though back then, back before… [gets chocked up]
Interviewer hands her a tissue and she blows her nose, loudly
Interveiwer: Before what?
Wife: Before that ‘wizard’ came along. [does the air quotes angrily]. I know what he is really, I’ve heard the menfolk come back from Bree talking bout the 
wronguns wearing their long fancy cloaks and wide brimmed hats. He’s a pimp, a pimp and dealer! Brought pipeweed into our home and tempted my sweet Bilbo 
away with elven maids and the like.
Interveiwer: And what was that time like, without Bilbo in the home?
Henrietta: [Wipes a tear away] Awful! He left me with no support, nothing in the pantry for entertaining guests and the like! As time went on, I even had to fend off 
those Shacksville-Bagginses from stealing our silverware and even the hobbit hole from above my head. After a time, I’d assumed that he met some grisly end from 
some elvish genital infection but lo and behold he rocks up expecting me to hop straight back into his arms.
Interviewer: And how did his return make you feel?
Henrietta: Like an Orc in the sunlight! Couldn’t very well turn him away at the door. Even when we tried again he wasn’t happy, all ways sneaking away and muttering 
after his precious, never laying a hand on me so I can only assume he was lusting after one of Gandalf’s wenches. Then he had the gall to leave again! not only set on 
ruining my life but after filling poor Frodo’s head with all that [spits on the floor in disgust] adventure talk, as if he didn’t have enough uncertainty…
Interviewer: What do you mean by that?
Henrietta: Well, I'm not one to gossip but little Frodo and the Gamgee boy always were a bit close… spent a lot of time trimming the grass-border under the window if 
you get my drift.
Interviewer: I see... Is there anything else you would like to add?
Henrietta: Oh well I know that Bilbos been putting on my damn makeup. I had to get my cheeks done just to keep up.
Cut to Bilbo sitting in the woods
Bilbo: Shes a bloody psycho! We were never married!
Cut to Henrietta leaning in and listening
Henrietta: What did he say! Fool of a took! He can shove his bloody pipe up his ring!
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