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            Premiere Production

         

         Going Out Out, presented by HOME and Karl Sydow, opened at HOME, Manchester, on 16 October 2025, with the following cast:

         
             

         

         Ian  James Quinn

         Raz  Darren Kuppan

         Lauren  Verity Henry

         
             

         

         Director  Jess Edwards

         Sound Designer/Composer and Co-Arranger  Duramaney Kamara

         Lighting Designer  Adam Foley

         Music Director and Co-Arranger  Jordan Paul Clarke

         Set and Costume Designer  Miriam Nabarro

         Casting Director  Jane Anderson6
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            Characters

         

         
            Ian

sixty, a man from Manchester

            Raz

about thirty, a man from Manchester

            Lauren

thirties, Ian’s daughter

            
                

            

            
                

            

            
                

            

            Setting

            Act One is set in a house in Manchester.

            Act Two is set in a Manchester working men’s club.10
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               Act One

            

         

         
            
               Scene 1

            

         

         Lights up on a back garden in a Manchester suburb. Ian is holding a watering can and wearing a dress. He sings along to the radio as he waters the garden. Raz enters. Ian doesn’t see him. He has a bag of shopping in each hand. Ian starts to get into his singing a bit more. When he sees Raz, he stops abruptly.

         
            Raz All right, Ian?

            Ian Oh.

            Raz It’s Raz.

            Ian Raz?

            Raz I was ringing the bell but no answer, so I thought I’d just come round the back.

            Ian As the actress said to the bishop.

            Raz Sorry?

            Ian Nothing. What do you want?

            Raz I’ve brought your shopping.

            Ian (dawning realisation) Oh. Raz! Sorry, I’ve caught up now. I didn’t recognise your voice with your face there too. Lots to take in! That’s my things. You’ve brought my things round.

            Raz That’s it.

            Ian Thank you. Thank you very much.

            Raz I thought you might be out. When I was ringing. So I was just gonna leave it by the back door, I put a note through the front.14

            Ian Quick thinking. I was just doing the garden. Hot this year.

            Raz Yeah.

            Ian Keeps getting hotter. That’s Isambard Kingdom Brunel’s done that.

            Raz Is it?

            Ian He invented the engine.

            Raz Did he?

            Ian I think so. Or something like that. I wasn’t out.

            Raz I know that now.

            Ian Course, yeah. You can see me.

            Raz Anyway. Here’s your stuff. I’ll just put it here, shall I? And don’t worry about the note on the mat, that’s about this, yeah? That’s all solved now.

            Ian You’re talking to me like I’m special.

            Raz Special?

            Ian You know.

            Raz We don’t say that now, mate.

            Ian No?

            Raz But I didn’t mean to talk to you weird.

            Ian There’s nothing wrong with me.

            Raz Great. That’s great, then.

            Ian Well I don’t mean there’s nothing wrong with me. I just mean I’m not. You know.

            Raz Differently abled.

            Ian You what?

            Raz Don’t worry.15

            Ian Look, do you want to stop and have a brew?

            Raz Yeah?

            Ian What?

            Raz No, it’s just. You’ve never invited us in before. I’ve never even seen you till now, have I.

            Ian No, that’s right.

            Raz I thought you didn’t like people.

            Ian Sorry?

            Raz That’s what they said to me. In my head I actually always imagined you surrounded by horses. At the end of Gulliver’s Travels, right, the book, yeah, he decides he’s had enough of people, and he only talks to horses and that’s his lot. So when they said you kept yourself to yourself I actually laughed at the time, cos the image came to me of a man in an armchair and in the next armchair, this horse sitting looking at him. And neither of you talking.

            Beat.

            Ian Who told you that?

            Raz That you didn’t like people?

            Ian Yeah.

            Raz Well, the guys at the hub.

            Ian The hub?

            Raz The matchmakers.

            Ian The matchmakers?

            Raz Sorry, I’m not being specific enough, am I.

            Ian They’re all just words to me.

            Raz I mean the charity that set us both up.

            Ian Oh. I see.16

            Raz They said you’d only wanna talk through the door as you weren’t comfortable meeting new people.

            Ian That’s right.

            Raz But we only just met and you’ve asked me in for tea.

            Ian Well, look. Raz. Raz?

            Raz Yeah.

            Ian I’ll be totally honest. I’m worried you might report me.

            Raz Report you?

            Ian That’s right.

            Raz For what?

            Ian For being able to walk and that.

            Raz You think I’d report you for being able to walk?

            Ian If I’m not actually eligible, like. I didn’t mean to say there was nothing wrong.

            Raz If you’re not actually eligible for what?

            Ian For my shopping.

            Raz It’s not just for wheelchair users, is that what you mean?

            Ian Is it not?

            Raz It’s whoever needs it. All kinds of needs. They’ll have assessed you and decided.

            Ian Have they?

            Raz I mean they must have done or I wouldn’t be here, would I.

            Ian That was that phonecall, maybe. Not you and me. That patronising woman, you know? I suppose you don’t know. You weren’t there.17

            Raz Did they ask you questions about yourself?

            Ian That’s it. And I told them about how I can’t do bloody online shopping cos I don’t know computers. I haven’t even got one. It’s only on my phone and my thumbs are too big so I don’t use it. When I try and do things on my phone I just cry. Is that why they let you do my shopping?

            Raz Yeah. I guess so.

            Ian And you reckon I’m eligible?

            Raz I reckon so, yeah.

            Ian Honestly, that’s such a relief. I’m very lucky you do my shopping.

            Raz It’s a pleasure. I’m glad to help.

            Ian Did they not have any Phish Food?

            Raz Fish food?

            Ian My ice cream.

            Raz Oh. Yeah, I’ve got it.

            Ian Were you just gonna leave it by the back door?

            Raz Well, yeah, I suppose I was.

            Ian In this heat?

            Raz Well I thought you were out. I couldn’t think what else to do.

            Ian Glad you caught me then.

            Raz puts his bags down.

            Raz They still don’t have those eye drops.

            Ian Do they not?

            Raz I asked. I went in two places.

            Ian I appreciate that.18

            Raz They have these different ones but not the brand you ask for.

            Ian Honestly, this country. Nothing’s kept stocked up.

            Raz Yeah, right.

            Ian I was a lorry driver.

            Raz Were you?

            Ian As a younger man. I didn’t stick at it. Never at home. So once we had the kids. I hated that job. After Michael was born I went and worked on the trains and that was better.

            Raz Did you sleep in your cab?

            Ian What?

            Raz When you used to drive a lorry.

            Ian I had a little bunk.

            Raz I always wondered what those were like.

            Ian Why?

            Raz Sorry?

            Ian Why did you wonder that?

            Raz I’ve never seen one.

            Ian There’s nothing worth seeing.

            Raz Fair enough.

            Ian The worst was the washing. I got through a great deal of wet wipes. Kath was always having a go.

            Raz What for?

            Ian She’d buy ’em for the babies and I’d nick ’em for work.

            Raz Was Kath your wife?

            Ian That’s right. This is hers, actually. This dress I’m wearing.19

            Raz Oh right.

            Ian You won’t tell anyone about that will you?

            Raz Course not, Ian. Why would I do that?

            Ian Oh, come off it.

            Raz Honestly mate, I’d be the last person with a problem with that.

            Ian Yeah?

            Raz Absolutely. No judgement. You’re all right.

            Ian I’m not gay.

            Raz Okay.

            Ian You are.

            Raz I am.

            Ian Should I not have said that?

            Raz It’s fine. In the circumstances it feels sort of relevant, I guess. And I’m not ashamed, so –

            Ian Seriously?

            Raz Sorry?

            Ian You don’t feel shame?

            Raz Excuse me?

            Ian I feel shame all the time.

            Raz Oh. I thought you were saying something else.

            Ian I felt shame ever since I was a boy. I remember running down a beach with my top off to my mother, and some bloke laughed at me because I was all jiggling. And my mam saw him and didn’t say anything, as if it was understandable, you know? As if it was natural to laugh at me. I remember that being when it got in. I felt shame because I bought my clothes too tight for me, to try and 20be less fat than I am, and then the tightness of my clothes made me feel fatter. I felt shame because I was too wide on buses and aeroplanes, and the people next to me had to shuffle up. I felt shame because I sweated too much, and I thought that must make me smell, and I tried to deodorise, but now and then, you know? I felt shame because my thighs rubbed together and I’d get all rashes in the summer. I felt shame because my wife and children loved me. And I knew I didn’t deserve that.

            Raz Bloody hell, Ian.

            Ian Sorry. Oh dear. I took the handbrake off and rolled down the hill.

            Raz You did a bit.

            Ian Now I’m in the bad thoughts and the weeds.

            Raz Well put yourself back into gear maybe.

            Ian I didn’t mean to.

            Raz It’s all right.

            Ian It’s cos I’m on my own most of the time. This feeling like there’s a dam. You know, like so much wanting out?

            Raz Like when you’ve eaten a whole tub of Phish Food.

            Ian Well yes, actually.

            Raz You’re not fat, mate.

            Ian That’s what everyone says. I know better. I used to say I know I’m anorexic cos every time I look in the mirror I see a fat bloke staring back at me! But then my daughter had a run-in with bulimia, so I wouldn’t tell that joke now in public.

            Raz I probably wouldn’t, yeah.

            Ian I read in the paper about people getting cancelled. I don’t want any of that.21

            Raz I think you’ve more or less cancelled yourself already.

            Ian Have I?

            Raz In that you’ve withdrawn from the world.

            Ian Is that all it is? I thought it was worse than that.

            Raz Tell you what I always say. If you go into life pure of heart then most of the time you’ll be all right. If you’re not prejudiced, and you say sorry when you get things wrong, people are generally quite understanding.

            Ian I’m not prejudiced against anyone.

            Raz Glad to hear it.

            Ian Comes with being a union man. Anyone taking part in the struggle is part of the struggle, know what I mean?

            Raz I do, yeah.

            Ian I’m just glad I haven’t had to deal with it.

            Raz Deal with what?

            Ian Far as I can tell, being gay’s a fucking nightmare. Or at least it used to be in my day. I don’t know as much about it now. But the coming-out stuff. The homophobia. Wasn’t even legal when I was really young. Being gay, not homophobia. Homophobia was popular as Christmas. I just think it sounds like a headache.

            Raz I don’t know. It’s love, Ian, it’s brilliant.

            Ian You wait.

            Raz How d’you mean?

            Ian You’re still young. You wait forty years. I’d say come back and tell me then how brilliant love is, but I won’t be here to hear it, will I.

            Raz Bloody hell, mate, there’s bees in your head, ent there.

            Ian Yeah, there are, yeah.22

            Raz What happened?

            Ian My wife died.

            Raz I see.

            Ian When she was ill I took early retirement, so I could look after her. But that meant I got used to being at home. And it was just me and her you know? An island kingdom. And once she was gone I couldn’t quite leave the island. I still go out now and then. Couple of doctor’s appointments. My kids visit. I bloody hate that.

            Raz Yeah.

            Ian Oh, it’s agony. You got kids?

            Raz No.

            Ian It’s a trap. Don’t do it. I still jump when I see mine, I forget where I am, I expect them to be little. Time slips when you’re on your own. On an average day I basically live in the summer of eighty-six.

            Raz Why then?

            Ian When?

            Raz The summer of eighty-six.

            Ian Summer I met Kath. I think the moment all of us emerge into the world becomes very important for ever after. That time sort of sets around you like a jelly. So you can see all the things that have gone on since, but you only really see ’em through the world you first got used to. Everything afterwards is coloured by that. Sorry.

            Raz What?

            Ian I’m talking too much.

            Raz I should go.

            Ian I can make us a brew, if you’d like?

            Raz No, it’s fine. I’m meeting someone anyway.23

            Ian Out for a pint?

            Raz That’s it.

            Ian Just imagine.

            Raz Do you think you’ll do that again some day?

            Ian Is it pathetic? I suppose it sounds pathetic. I’d just had enough life, know what I mean? I don’t have room for any more, but I can’t bring myself to put an end to it, and anyway Kath told me I mustn’t, said it would affect the kids. So I thought, I’ll just put a lid on. Have what I’ve got and no more, thank you. Everyone worries how they come across, don’t they.

            Raz Do you have someone to talk to about all this?

            Ian About what?

            Raz Well it sounds like you’re struggling.

            Ian What good’s talking about all that?

            Raz No, sure. Well, I’d better leave you to it. Okay if I leave this here?

            He gestures to the bags on the ground.

            Ian Fine, yeah.

            Raz All right. I’ll see you then. Good to meet you.

            Ian And you. Nice to put a face to the name.

            Raz See you later.

            Ian Yeah. All right.

            Raz leaves. Ian puts down the watering can, and buries his face in his hands, and sobs. Then he stops and goes to the bags. He takes out the tub of Phish Food. Takes the lid off. It’s melted. He starts to drink it. Lauren, Ian’s daughter, comes out of the house.

            Lauren There was a note on the mat saying – Dad.24

            Ian Oh. Lauren.

            Lauren What the fuck are you doing?

            Ian Well, it was melted.

            Lauren I don’t mean that. Is that Mum’s? Dad, what the fuck?

            Ian I was missing her, darling. I was missing your mum.

            Lights change. Raz performs a song in half-drag.

         

         
            
               Scene 2

            

         

         Ian’s house. Raz and Ian. Both have cups of tea. Ian is dressed in his own clothes.

         
            Raz Honestly Ian I’m so bloody sorry. I just thought about the last time we spoke, and I think I took some liberties when I called them, I said it was all a bit more urgent than it was, I never thought they’d go kicking the door in though. I felt terrible once you weren’t there.

            Ian It’s fine.

            Raz It’s not fine, I got your front door busted by the police.
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