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  This play is dedicated to anyone who has ever been a victim of anti-Semitism – directly, indirectly, inherited.




  But in saying that, the conversation has to be wider – so it’s also dedicated to those of us who’ve ever had that moment of fear based on a reaction to our sexuality, gender, sex, race, religion…




  The isms and obias that poison humanity.

Fuck the hate. Do not let the hate fuck you.











  And I’d love it if we made it. 
Yes, I’d love it if we made it.




  The 1975


 






  Characters




  JESSE

ALEX




  They are twenty in 2004, twenty-nine in 2014, and thirty-six by the time we reach 2020.




  Jesse is Jewish. He grew up in Highgate.




Alex is mixed race. She grew up in Peckham.




  Note on Text




  The usual dots, dashes, slashes for interruptions, broken thoughts, changes of gear, etc.




  Double lining it = talking over each other.




  It’s worth noting that they both talk way faster than they think.




  This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the play as performed.


 






  2020. Walthamstow Village




  Boxes. No furniture.




  ALEX is awkwardly hovering.




  JESSE aiming for (likely failing at) conciliatory…

JESSE. But you’re good, though? You’re feeling o–

ALEX. Better. Yes.




  JESSE. Good. Good.




  You look really well…




  ALEX. I look like Hillary Clinton dipped in Elton John.






	

			JESSE. I don’t know what that means.


			ALEX. My hair. No make-up.


	









  You look nice / you always look nice.




  ALEX. No, I don’t.




  JESSE. Can I – [do anything?]




	ALEX. You look like shit / too…






	

			JESSE. Charming.


			ALEX. Have you been sleeping?


	









   




  Are you my mum?

ALEX. Here we go.




  JESSE. What does that mean? I’m just try’na –




  Beat.




  ALEX brandishes a large envelope.




  ALEX. I brought –




  JESSE just stares at it. Absolutely will not take it.




  Long beat.




  I though it might be easier if I –




  He lets it hang.




  JESSE. You’ve filled it out…




  ALEX. It’s just the petition just the first –




  Nothing.




  Cos it’s




  It’s been so…




  He shrugs.




  Have you got a pen?

Beat. JESSE walks off.

Where’s Finn?




  JESSE (absently, still looking for a pen). Having his nap.

ALEX (doesn’t take the bait). When did he go down?




  JESSE (slightly too aggressive for a pen). I can’t find a pen!

ALEX. I have a pen, Jesse.




  JESSE. Of course you do.




  ALEX (roll of the eyes). You want to make this difficult?




  He gestures: Me?




  She is about to respond. Thinks better of it.

Beat.




  He takes the envelope. Ceremoniously takes out the document.




  It’s passive aggressive.




  Intensity as he reads the first page.

Beat.




  ALEX watches.




  Beat, to the point of pain.




  JESSE throws it down on to the floor.




  JESSE. Unreasonable behaviour…?

ALEX. Why?




	

			ALEX. Thought it was the – 


			JESSE. Whose?


	





JESSE. Whose unreasonable behaviour, Alex…?

ALEX. I’m not doing this –




  JESSE (cuts her off). Because you can’t.

ALEX. Stop it.




  JESSE. It’s very official.




  ALEX. It’s a line on a piece of paper.

JESSE. So, rip it up.




  ALEX. No.




  JESSE. I dare you.




  ALEX. No, Jesse…




  JESSE. Alright, double dare…




  ALEX. Jesse – 

JESSE. Alex…

ALEX. Jesse!

JESSE. Alex!




  ALEX. What are you doing?




  JESSE. Saying each other’s names…?




  ALEX crosses to the window.




	Picks up a Shabbat candlestick –




  ALEX. We need to get this shit out the way…

JESSE. Why?




  ALEX shakes her head – she just can’t…

She absently picks at the wax.

(Watching.) I’m making dinner…




  ALEX doesn’t take the bait.




  Stay and do candles if you want – ?




  ALEX. I bet Finn loves the candles.




  He nods.




  Can I see him?

JESSE. He’s asleep.

ALEX (quiet). Okay.




  I won’t wake him.




  Beat.




  JESSE. You’ll wake him.




  Beat.




  ALEX. Jesse… c’mon…




  Beat.




  JESSE. I feel like our differences could well be reconciled if we just had a –




  ALEX (interrupting). You’re acting like this is a surprise.

JESSE. It’s a surprise!




  ALEX. How?




  Silence.




  JESSE. We’re doing his bris.




  In May…

ALEX. His bris?




  JESSE. Circumcision.




  ALEX. I know what a bris is…

JESSE. We need to do it…

ALEX. No, we don’t.




  JESSE. He should have had it done a [year] –

ALEX. We’ve talked / about this –






	

			JESSE. And I’ve been talking to my mum –


			ALEX. Your mum?


	









  Yeah, my mum, thinks it’s important that her grandson –

ALEX. My son.




  JESSE. Who should have been circumcised at eight days old –






	

			ALEX. There is no way – 


			JESSE. And we agree –


	







  We?




  JESSE. Mum and I agree –

ALEX. He’s a little / boy.




  JESSE. Thousands. Alex. Millions of men.

ALEX. Boys, Jesse.






	

			Boys.


			JESSE. He needs to get this done.


	











  He does not.




  JESSE. I don’t know why you’re so –




  ALEX. You are not touching my son’s body –

JESSE. You know I don’t do it, right?




  ALEX. I will absolutely not allow you to –

JESSE. You don’t have a leg to stand on right now.




  She seethes.




  ALEX. You don’t get to tell me what happens to my child.




  It’s a discussion. / Between the two of us.




  JESSE (final). There’s nothing to discuss.




  Beat as she tries to rein it in.




  ALEX. And this is? What?




  For my information? An invite?




  JESSE. I need your signature.

ALEX. Yeah. Of course you do.




  And you didn’t think maybe talking / about –

JESSE (gestures between them). Talking.




  ALEX. I’m not signing shit.

JESSE. Nor am I.




  ALEX. You’re being ridiculous.

JESSE. No, I’m not.




  ALEX. You can’t do this and you know it.




  I am never gonna sign this off.




  It’s a hospital. Anaesthetic. It’s a toddler in pain.

Stitches, Jesse.




  It’s his body –

JESSE. You. Left.








	

			ALEX. That’s not fair.


			JESSE. You did.


	









  JESSE. You didn’t talk to me…




  You.








	

			Left.


			ALEX. No –


	











  ALEX. I needed a minute, Jesse.

JESSE. A minute?








	

			You think that was a –


			ALEX. A minute… just a –


	











A minute is fine.




  We all need a minute, Alex.








	

			It’s been six – fucking


			ALEX. Fine. A break.


	




	

			ALEX. I just needed – 


			JESSE. You left our son.


	













  ALEX. I didn’t.




  JESSE. And I don’t why you couldn’t have –

ALEX. I am doing everything here.




  I have been carrying everything.

You.




  Finn.




  The fucken. Work.








	

			The house. Your mother… the – 


			JESSE. Don’t bring my mother into –


	









   




  I just needed five –

JESSE. Oh it’s five now?




  ALEX. The last year has killed me.

JESSE. I thought we worked through this?

ALEX. Turns out –




  JESSE. I’ve supported – that’s not fair, Alex.




  I’ve done –




  We… have done everything.
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