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WANDERLUST








‘Sex used to be intercourse because it was part of a context, a loving relationship. When sex is just sex, without any context, what good does it do you? That is the crux of the problem. It becomes the ultimate narcissism, the sole gratification of self-love. Welcome to the masturbatory society.’


Ziauddin Sardar, ‘It’s Just Mechanics’, 


New Statesman, 2005




 





‘We still believe in love so fuck you.’


Elbow, ‘Grace Under Pressure’, 


Cast of Thousands, 2003





 









 







An ellipsis (…) following a character’s name indicates a desire to speak but an inability to know quite what to say.


An ellipsis (…) on its own indicates a pause, a beat, a silence.






















ONE





Joy.


Joy He told me that semen was good for me.


He was after a blowjob.


He said that he had read that semen contains a hormone that can help fight depression.


I said that’s ridiculous.


I’ve just brushed my teeth I said. It’s late.


He said if I’m not careful, it’ll close up.


I said, pardon?


He said that he had read that it can narrow if underused.


Vaginal atrophy he said it’s called.


I said, can you stop talking, please, this is becoming offensive now.


I’m just telling you what I read, he said.


I’m just telling you what I read.
















TWO





Joy’s office. Day.


Joy and Stephen.


Stephen You don’t remember me, do you?


We were at school together.


Stephen. Stephen Moore?


Joy Right.


Stephen It is Joy, isn’t it?


Joy Stephens?


Joy Yes.


Well.


It’s actually Richards now, but –


Stephen Congratulations.


Joy Thank you very much.


Stephen That’s fantastic.


Really.


You and Alan.


Joy Well, anyway, please, do take a seat.


How can I help?


Stephen It’s actually a little embarrassing.


…


I’m reasonably confident I’ve got thrush.


Joy Okay.


Stephen Googled it.


Joy Right.


Stephen There’s been a kind of. Discharge. I suppose. Is the term.


Discharge.


Joy I see.


Stephen And it’s sore. And there’s also a kind of.


I think on Wikipedia it described it as ‘cream-cheese like’.


Joy Right.


Stephen Under my foreskin. A cream-cheese like –


Joy Well. That all sounds.


Why don’t we.


Probably the best thing to do is if we.


Stephen ?


Joy Take a look.


Stephen Absolutely.


Joy Probably the best thing to do is to –


Stephen No, no, no, absolutely.


…


Joy It tends to be easier without the trousers.


Stephen Course, course, sorry, course.


Stephen removes his trousers and Joy begins examining  Stephen’s penis.


Joy Thank you.


Stephen puts his trousers back on.


Well, as you say, it does indeed look as if you have.


Thrush.


Stephen Bugger.


Joy It’s perfectly treatable, though, so you mustn’t worry.


If you were worried, though, we could always take a swab?


Stephen A swab.


Joy Yes. From your penis.


Stephen From my.


Joy From your penis, that’s right. We could also take a swab from your –


Stephen Penis.


Joy From your penis, that’s right.


We could also take a swab from your penis just to double check.


Stephen Up to you, really.


What do you think?


Joy My honest feeling is that it very probably is, as you say, that it very probably is –


Stephen Thrush.


Joy That it very probably is thrush, yes.


But you are of course more than welcome to come back in a couple of weeks if it hasn’t cleared up.


Stephen A couple of weeks.


Joy That’s right.


Stephen If it hasn’t cleared up –


Joy That’s right, yes, you could come back and we could –


Stephen You could take a swab.


Joy That’s right, we could take a swab.


…


Stephen Sounds great.


Joy Great.


Joy writes Stephen a prescription.


Two to three times a day, for no more than two weeks.


And you simply want to rub it into the affected areas.


Stephen How much?


Joy Sorry?


Stephen How much should I rub in?


Joy No more than the size of a pea.


Stephen So, no more than the size of a pea should be rubbed in, under my. Under my.


Joy Underneath your foreskin, that’s right.


Stephen No more than the size of a pea should be rubbed in under my foreskin two to three times a day for no more than two weeks.


Joy Exactly.


Stephen Well, that’s fantastic. Really.


Thank you.


Joy You’re welcome.


…


Stephen And it’s been lovely to see you again.


He moves to go, stops.


I hope this doesn’t sound.


But.


If you were. Free, at some point.


For a.


I really would love to hear all about how you’ve been getting on.


Anyway, I’ll.


Exit Stephen.
















THREE





English Department office. Day.


Alan.


Enter Clare.


Clare Hello.


Alan Hello, Clare.


Clare Could we have a quick word?


Alan Of course.


Clare You’re not about to head off?


Alan Just finishing a few bits and pieces.


Everything alright?


Clare Um.


Actually.


…


Neil.


IT.


IT Neil.


I just.


I was looking for a pencil sharpener.


Alan A pencil sharpener?


Clare I was looking for a pencil sharpener and I went into 7LW.


Alan You were looking for a pencil sharpener and you went into –


Clare I went into 7LW and.


Neil, from IT, he was.


Alan, he was masturbating.


Alan Goodness.


Clare He didn’t even look up.


He had his back to me.


I wasn’t really sure what to do – I mean, I wasn’t really sure what he was doing, at first.


And I don’t really know Neil, that well. Not really had much of a chance to speak to him yet, properly.


Alan Of course, of course.


Clare So all I could see was his back, but.


His shoulders, they were.


You know. Moving up and down.


So I crept a bit closer.


Needless to say it became pretty clear that poor old Neil was having a good old. (Gestures, masturbation))


Alan Right, right. I see. God.


I wonder how on earth he managed to bypass the filter?


Clare I don’t understand?


Alan On the computer. I wonder how he managed to bypass the –


Clare He wasn’t using the computer.


Alan He wasn’t using the computer?


Clare No.


Alan Oh I see, sorry.


I assumed that he must have been –


Clare He wasn’t using the computer at all.


Alan Goodness.


Clare It was thick.


Alan I’m sorry?


Clare The magazine. This thing he had on the desk in front of him.


It looked like an Argos catalogue or something.


Alan Argos catalogue.


Clare I’m saying it looked like an Argos catalogue.


Alan In terms of its depth?


Clare In terms of its depth, yes, it looked a lot like a fucking Argos catalogue.


…


Alan Are you alright?


Clare …


Alan Would you like something to drink?


Clare No thank you.


…


Alan Clare. I really am very sorry.


Clare Hardly your fault, is it?


…


What do you think we should do?


Alan How do you mean?


Clare About Neil.


What do you think we should do?


Alan …


Clare I mean, presumably.


Presumably Janet needs to know?


Don’t you think?


Alan …


Clare Alan, just to clarify, he was masturbating in a year-seven classroom over some kind of magazine the size of the Yellow Pages.


Alan I understand.


I do. Of course. I understand completely.


…


Clare What?


Alan Well, one thing I will say –


Clare What?


Alan One thing I will say is that I know Neil has been having a bit of trouble.


Clare Go on.


Alan At home.


Clare How d’you mean?


Alan I’m not sure I’m really in a position to –


Clare Alan.


…


Alan I don’t know the ins and outs.


But.


The week before last, Neil asked if he could use the spare bed at my house. 


For a night or two.


I had to say no, of course, but –


Clare That’s it?


Alan I think that Neil and his wife have been having some trouble.


Clare Go on.


Alan Sexually.


Clare That’s it?


Alan I suppose what I’m trying to say is that perhaps we should have a bit of a think, you and I, we should have a bit of a think before we go storming into Janet’s office and –
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