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For my sisters




‘Men are afraid that women will laugh at them.
Women are afraid that men will kill them.’


Margaret Atwood


‘If the complainant (I do not refer to her as the victim)
was under the influence of alcohol or drugs, or both, when
she was “raped”, this provides the accused with a complete
defence. End of story and a victory for fairness, moderation
and common sense!’


Top UK barrister David Osborne, in a blog post entitled
‘She Was Gagging For It’, February 2015




Characters


ADAM FREEMAN, a thirty-one-year-old man from London MAN, voice-over


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




Scene One


Lights snap up on a modern, sparse office. Very little on stage other than an expensive leather office chair and a large pot plant. ADAM FREEMAN is kneeling next to the plant. He vomits into the plant pot. He breathes heavily. He spits. After a minute he looks up apologetically.


ADAM Mate


 God. I’m sorry.


 I’d never normally vomit into another man’s ficus.


 He laughs.


 I feel completely


 Yeah


 I don’t know what this feeling is, but whatever it is, it’s a bit er


 Nauseating


 In a good


 It was a happy vomit


 Should I…?


 He looks at the plant.


 I’m really really sorry, I don’t know where that came from


 Shock, maybe. Relief. I don’t know.


 Sort of


 A


 Can I get a drink, a


 A


 A beer?


 A beer would be


 I knew that mini-fridge was packing something fun


 He leaves to grab a beer.


MAN (V.O.) Mr Freeman?


 Adam Freeman?


ADAM (Returning.) Feeling much better after that.


 I’ll er, replace the plant. Don’t worry.


 He drinks beer.


 Honestly I er


 I knew, I know


 But just to have it all sorted out is


 Because I’ve been through hell


 The worst I I mean the worst feelings


 The er


 He is close to tears, and turns away.


MAN (V.O.) You are Adam Freeman?


 Of 67 Wilders Avenue –


ADAM Mate I’m sorry


 I’m literally acting like a pregnant woman. Puking and crying.


 Maybe I should just get pissed


 He drinks deeply.


MAN (V.O.) Is there anyone else home


ADAM What do people do now


 Typically


 Usually I’d


MAN (V.O.) Do you mind if we come in


ADAM (Softly.) I wish I could call


 He pulls his tie off.


 It’s hot, is it hot


MAN (V.O.) Is this where you


ADAM It’s hot


 He starts to unbutton his shirt.


 Is it


MAN (V.O.) Is this where


 Is this where


 Is this where you


ADAM I hate this stuff this office… wear, if you


 He pulls off the shirt. He has a ratty T-shirt on underneath.


 Better


MAN (V.O.) Is this where


 Is


 Is


 Is


 You


ADAM What do people do now


 When it’s over


MAN (V.O.) You you you you you you you – (Repeats.)


ADAM Fucking hell


 He pulls his trousers off. Underneath he is wearing crap shorts. The male voice is still repeating the word ‘you’.


 It’s hot


 Is it


 ADAM looks overwhelmed. He leans on his knees, like he’s just run a race.


 Is it


 The voice-over and background noise grow louder. ADAM takes off his shoes. He kneels on the ground.


 IS IT


 Everything stops. Silence. ADAM looks up.


MAN (V.O.) Can you come with us please?


 Blackout. The male voice breaks, repeats and refracts.


Scene Two


The sound dissolves into the chorus of ‘The Power of Goodbye’ by Madonna on a thirty-second loop. The lights come up. A coat is slung over the office chair. The chorus repeats several times.


ADAM comes in, wearing the shorts and T-shirt from the previous scene, but with trainers and a red hoodie. He notices the music and rushes over to grab his phone out of his jacket pocket. He presses a button. The music stops.


Awkward pause.


ADAM Haha, sorry about that, that er


 Haha


 Did that, um


 Was that playing for long?


 He checks the screen.


 Oh, eight missed calls. That’s good. Just eight.


 Just eight choruses of ‘The Power of Goodbye’


 Which, is clearly


 My ringtone


 Bet you didn’t know people still had songs as their ringtones, but, yep. Still very popular amongst thirteen-year-old girls and… me.


 It reminds me of Holly


 …I thought that would be a good excuse but actually it’s just made it even sadder hasn’t it Got to start keeping it on silent. Last week it started playing in the dairy aisle at Waitrose. I just acted like it wasn’t me and pretended to be very interested in the soft cheeses.


 Nice loos


 By the way


 Very nice. Cowshed. You can tell a lot about a company from the quality of their hand soap.


 Sometimes it looks like fancy soap then you inspect it and you realise it’s like, Morrison’s own brand and you think, what are these people trying to hide


 Anyway, sorry about that, I just suddenly realised that if I didn’t go for a wee immediately something bad was going to happen


 You were saying, er, what you were saying, sounds good. Very… good. Encouraging, even.


 I’m, er, I’m not that um


 It’s funny being here


 Not funny, haha, it’s funny, unexpected. I’m not totally sure what to say. I’m usually great at talking, I talk a lot, Holly used to say I could talk my way out of an Al-Qaeda beheading, nice image


 Holly was the one who got me deeply into Madonna’s back catalogue, specifically the Ray of Light album, which before you judge, is really


 She told me one night that it was her favourite album of all time, and I really took the piss, so she made me get stoned with her and listen to it on repeat, and it turned out she was right, it is incredible and I was wrong. ‘Frozen’, mate.


 ‘Frozen’ is so good.


 You’re frozen… when your heart’s not open yeah I’m going to stop singing Madonna at you now, definitely. Yep.


 She liked weird things, unpopular things, like she had this really hideous jumper with the Heinz Baked Beans logo on it. Which she would wear in public, like a human baked-bean billboard. She wore it all the time even though she knew I hated it. She’s quite, she’s funny with stuff, she’d get attached to things, she once made me buy her a wonky lamp from a boot sale because it ‘looked sad’. I’ve still got the bloody thing, can’t seem to chuck it out.


 I’m not talking about anything proper, am I


 Sorry I’m just going to check my


 He looks at his phone.


 God, all those missed calls were from Neil. My new flatmate. He’s just moved in after


 He’s a bit of a cretin. Not really… my usual type, friendship-wise. But it was getting sort of quiet and depressing and he was one of the only people who


 I’m very aware that I’m thirty-one and I have a flatmate, by the way. It’s not that I necessarily need one. Although there is a mortgage that needs paying, and I’m not, you know, not working at the moment, er
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