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The title sequence of Not Going Out is an enigma. It involves the main characters, dressed to the nines, carrying large, three-dimensional, lightbulb-studded letters spelling out the name of the programme on to a stage. And all to the smoochiness of a Frank Sinatra soundalike. Or maybe it is Frank Sinatra...

So it's something to do with glamour or a West End show? No?

But then the lightbulbs blow and a jewel-bedecked woman enters stage left, electric plug in hand, apology on lips, and the carefully constructed presentation collapses in a comedic heap.

So there's the clue.

The humour throughout this satire is multifaceted: clever, witty, gentle, frivolous, sharp. It's like a precious silverlode embedded within a number of silky seams:

· There's the quirky kind of friendship between Lee, a brusque Mancunian with an ascerbic wit and the motivation of a wet teatowel, and Tim, a slightly effete, sophisticated Southerner with the personality of a wet teatowel.

· There's the unrequited passion Lee has for Tim's sister, Lucy, a classy femme who just so happens to be his flatmate... and the subject of his fantasies... and this is used to great effect in creating tension as well as mirth.

· Then there are the hapless antics of Barbara, the tabard-clad cleaner of the flat who spends more time creating chaos than organising order.

The backdrop to the action is a smart city apartment looking out onto the London skyline, with forays onto streets, into a bar and behind the scenes of a lap dancing club...

...which is probably why the programme is screened at 11.25pm.

In this particular episode Lee's ever-increasing suspicions about Lucy's boyfriend find their greatest expression. Indeed, he has for some time cast a prejudiced (and jealous) eye upon Guy, thirty years Lucy's senior, and tried hard to dissuade her from pursuing the relationship. But to no avail. 

In fact, his own clunky attempts at appealing to Lucy's romantic inclinations couldn't possibly compete with the smooth operator that is Guy and when Guy bursts into the flat and woos Lucy with the promise of being whisked away to a secret love nest, Lee realises that he is no match... especially when Guy starts dangling seductive items of luxurious lingerie and sparkly dresses under Lucy's nose.

Yet Lee smells a proverbial rat and sees through the smarm and finds himself shadowing Guy while concealed within the confines of his ice cream van. His suspicions are 'confirmed' when he sees Guy receive a package from a dodgy-looking character in a back alleyway. Ah ha, so he is involved in organised crime...

Confident that at last he has some 'evidence' of Guy's malevolent motivations, Lee meets up with Tim to spills the beans and hatch a plot. Tim's response: 'We can't just turn up at Guy's office and accuse him of being a gangster. It's rude.'

So they turn up at Guy's office.

And so the mayhem begins and what follows is a litany of misunderstandings, accusations, counter accusations, threats and counter threats. It's where Shakespeare meets Laurel and Hardy. And by the end of the action, Guy's on his way to the love nest alone, Lucy's back at the flat in tears and Lee's sent packing to Tim's for the night.

Not Going Out is a deftly written sitcom which plays to the strengths of the characters, the skill of the actors and the collective funny bone of the audience. And I for one look forward to series 3.

