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  stoning mary was first performed at the Royal Court Theatre Downstairs, London, on 1 April 2005. The cast was as follows:




  

    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        Emily Joyce


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO/OLDER SISTER EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Heather Craney


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        Peter Sullivan


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO/BOYFRIEND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Martin Marquez


      

    




    

      	

        MUM


      



      	 



      	

        Ruth Sheen


      

    




    

      	

        DAD


      



      	 



      	

        AlanWilliam


      

    




    

      	

        CHILD SOLDIER


      



      	 



      	

        Cole Edward


      

    




    

      	

        OLDER SISTER


      



      	 



      	

        Claire Rushb


      

    




    

      	

        YOUNGER SISTER


      



      	 



      	

        Claire-Louise Cordwell


      

    




    

      	

        BOYFRIEND


      



      	 



      	

        RickWarden


      

    




    

      	

        CORRECTIONS OFFICER


      



      	 



      	

        Gary Dunnington


      

    




    

      	

        Director


      



      	 



      	

        Marianne Elliott


      

    




    

      	

        Designer


      



      	 



      	

        Ultz


      

    




    

      	

        Lighting Designer


      



      	 



      	

        Nigel Edwards


      

    




    

      	

        Sound Designer


      



      	 



      	

        Ian Dickinson
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  Characters




  WIFE




  WIFE EGO




  HUSBAND




  HUSBAND EGO




  MUM




  DAD




  CHILD SOLDIER (SON), his hair shaved down to a number one




  OLDER SISTER




  YOUNGER SISTER (MARY)




  CORRECTIONS OFFICER




  BOYFRIEND




  BOYFRIEND EGO




  OLDER SISTER EGO




  The play is set in the country it is performed in.




  All characters are white.




  All characters start onstage.




  Scene titles to be shown.




  Names without dialogue indicate active silences between those characters.




  / marks where dialogue starts to overlap.




  During ‘The Prescription’, two actors play each character simultaneously.




  







  




  One




  ‘The AIDS Genocide. The Prescription.’




  

    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘If you’d putcha hands – put your hands on me –


      

    




    

      	 



      	 



      	

        If you’d put your hands on me then you’d know – ’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        said.


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Put your hands on me to know’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        said


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘handle me to know’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        I said


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘handle me. Handle me – handle me – go on.’


      

    




    

      	



      	 



      	

        WIFE shows her shaking hands.


      

    




    

      	 



      	 



      	

        ‘Go on.


      

    




    

      	 



      	 



      	

        Go on.




        See… can’t.


      

    




    

      	 



      	 



      	

        Putcha hands on / me’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        he gives it –


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘no.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Putcha’ –


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘no.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Go on’ –


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        says –


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘I know.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Says –


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘I know how to handle’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        says


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘I know how to handle you. Know how to handle you to know – ’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        asks me –


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘why don’tchu put your hands on me?’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Says –


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘why don’tchu put your hands on me then?’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Eyes to the skies it.


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Go on, put your hands on me – ’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        she eyes to the skies it – focus on the floors it


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘what if I want you to that – or you don’t want me to get from you what you want from me…? Put me hands on meself if I wanna feel that. Can get me to feel me to feel that can’t I? Or you sayin your shakes is somethin special?’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Shows me his hands


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Anyone can do nervous.’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Hands in pocket


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Anyone can do nervous well.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Hands in pockets then –


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Anyone can play nervous well better’n you’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        hands in pockets doing defiant – doin defiant badly.


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Why would I wanna put my hands anywhere else?


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Why would I wanna put my hands on anyone else?


      

    




    

      	 



      	 



      	

        Why would I wanna put my hands on / you?’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘You wouldn’t know.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Face off the floor – look him in the eye.


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Looks me in the eye now, now she thinks she got somethin to say


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘You wouldn’t know iss been that long’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘not long enough’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘not long enough – never was’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        liar


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘was it?’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Liar


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘I wouldn’t know? Wouldn’t wanna know.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘You never did know – did know how, didja… husband?’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Didn’t I?’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Dontcha.’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Put me hands on you to the point you didn’t know what to do with yourself didja?… Didja. Wife.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE




        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	 

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Didn’t you think it would be like this?


      

    




    

      	 



      	 



      	

        ‘ “Till death do us” an’ all that – y’didn’t think it would be like this didja? Didn’t think we’d get to this. Didn’t think we’d be doin this. Didn’t think we’d get to this part. Y’didn’t think dyin would draw out so dramatic, didja?’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Eyes to the skies it.


      

    




    

      	 



      	 



      	

        He eyes to the skies it, buyin a breather.


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Blinked and missed the good bits did I?’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘What?’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Nuthin.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘What?’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Blinked and / missed the – ’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Huh?’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Nuthin.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Waitin on me to ‘what’ it again, wantin me to ‘what’ it again to get his attention –


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	 

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        but I won’t.


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘You got nuthin to say?’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	 

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        He says nothing.


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘You got nothing to say then?’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	 

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Can’t say nuthin


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘You got nothin to say to me – and don’t be lookin away – ’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘what?’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        I said –


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘don’t be looking – you’re doing that – ’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘I’m looking / atcha.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘That thing.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Eyes to the side like I won’t notice.


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘That thing that – ’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        eyes to the side – she won’t notice.


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘I’m lookin atcha’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        lookin thru me now like I won’t notice that neither


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘that winds me up – ’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘I’m lookin / atcha – ’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘that winds me up – you know – you’re not – that thing thatcha do – do it on / purpose’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘I’m lookin – ’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘do it on purpose to piss me off – ’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Pissed off are ya? Pissed off are ya?’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Piss me off think you’re smart’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Just you is it? Pissed off are ya?’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘This you fightin?’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘This ain’t fightin.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘This ain’t fightin…? This is you “not fightin for it” is it…?


      

    




    

      	 



      	 



      	

        This is you “not wantin to” is it? This is you not “puttin out” over that prescription is it?


      

    




    

      	 



      	 



      	

        …Oh.’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	 

    




    

      	 



      	 



      	

        Beat.


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Stand still.’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        She says nuthin then.


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        I got nuthin good to say.


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Stand still will yer.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Got nuthin good I can be bothered to say.


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘And y’look fine’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        liar


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        he says.


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Y’look well.’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Liar.


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Gives it that.


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘You stand still.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Think


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        you look better’n I do


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        say


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Y’lookin better’n – ’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        lies.


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘No I don’t.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	 

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Clocks me then, then looks away.


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Hands out the pockets, fraid to be free, fingers on the restless, hands on the shake-down back in again, balled.


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        Show me your hands. ‘Show me your hands – ’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘show me your hands’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘you show me yourn first.’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	 

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	 

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        This all part a it?


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘You nervous a me…?


      

    




    

      	 



      	 



      	

        Are ya… are yer?’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND




        WIFE


      



      	 



      	 

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘You are ain’tcha.’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘You ain’t what I gotta be nervous of.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘You are ain’tcha, ain’tcha?’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘What you got I gotta be nervous of?


      

    




    

      	 



      	 



      	

        What you got – I already got it.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘I already got it.’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Got it from you.’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘I got it from you.’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	 

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	 

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘You nervous a that?’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Eyes on the prescription.


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Eyes away. Embarrassed.


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Eyes to the floor like there’s summat there of interest


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        little on the look away


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        she ain’t sure where – but away from –


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘What you scared of? What you scared of then?’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘Not you, for a start.’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘No?’


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘No.’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘… No.


      

    




    

      	 



      	 



      	

        That?’ (The prescription.)


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE


      



      	 



      	

        ‘No.’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND


      



      	 



      	

        ‘No? You sure? You sure? Sure are yer?


      

    




    

      	 



      	 



      	

        Are yer?’


      

    




    

      	

        HUSBAND EGO


      



      	 



      	

        Cos she doesn’t –


      

    




    

      	

        WIFE EGO


      



      	 



      	

        stop shaking.
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