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Two bunk-beds.


Downstairs, a phone rings out on a loop.


Janey You’re not invited though.


Mimi flips off one bunk and climbs the other. 


She lets her arm hang down.


Mimi It’s in Austen.


Janey So?


Mimi I’m in Austen.


Janey So?


Mimi I’ll be here.


Janey You’ll be here, but you won’t be in.


Mimi You’re being a dick.


Mimi withdraws her arm, lets it hang down again.


Janey uses it to wrench her off the top bunk onto  the floor.


Mimi takes a tennis ball and a tennis racket out of Janey’s blue box and bats it out of the open window.


I did a midnight feast last term.


Janey You didn’t, fuckwad.


Silence.


Do you mean the time with the toothpaste?


Mimi Ex-fuckeroo-sactly.


Janey You only had laces though.


Mimi Fizzy fucking strawberry dick laces.


Janey And Nags got toothpaste on her arse.


Mimi See.


Silence.


Janey I saw the list.


Mimi Where?


Janey Main board.


Mimi I didn’t think they’d put it on the main board.


Janey Main board.


Mimi Tell me.


Janey Look yourself, lazy shit.


Pause.


Mimi I’m not going all the way over to main board. Just tell me.


Janey You can look at supper.


Mimi I’m not going to supper.


Janey You on ‘annie’?


Mimi …


Janey Just cos Pips came back annie, you’re all like, I want to be annie now.


Mimi She went back to Dubai. They had a pool all of August. Did you know that? She looks better annie. I can see all her ribs.


Janey How many are you supposed to have?


Mimi It doesn’t matter. As long as it’s the same on both sides.


Janey You’ll be able to count when she goes up for cutlery. She’s stopped wearing a bra.


Pause.


Mimi No, I’m not going to supper.


Janey I don’t have to go annie.


Mimi We know.


Janey I eat whatever.


Mimi You ate my tuck.


Janey Fuck off, you had your tuck, all, first day back.


Pause.


Mimi I’ll go to rec swim, then come back here.


Janey I’ll sneak you a banana.


Mimi I don’t want a banana.


Janey I got a big jumper for it.


Mimi They’ll make you change it. Like your skirt.


Janey I stopped rolling up my skirt. I got it cut off at the bottom, which is cooler and my mum’s friend did it herself so they can fuck off when they find out.


Mimi I saw at the post table –


Janey I never check the post table.


Mimi – Mrs B, bollocking you.


Janey I’ll tell Grunter the banana’s for you when she catches me. Then they’ll ask why and I’ll say Mimi’s gone annie, and then they’ll make you come to lunch, eat cottage cheese, pass out at the tray stack and send you home.


Mimi They just love you if you go annie anyway. It’s only people who do art who go really annie. I can’t draw!


Pause.


What am I then?


Janey Go and see main board.


Mimi Just tell me.


Janey You didn’t tell me when I got made wing attack.


Mimi Cos I was fucking centre, and I knew you’d have an epi.


Janey Everyone saw it on main board.


Mimi I’m sorry I didn’t tell you about wing attack. But this is different.


Janey No.


Mimi You don’t even do drama.


Janey Maybe cos you’re in it.


Mimi What am I?


Janey I don’t even know why they’re doing the dog shit one. They should do the school one again.


Mimi What one?


Janey The posh one.


Mimi Prime of Miss Jean Brodie?


Janey Yah. That one’s got all parts for everyone.


Mimi They do it all the time. And it’s shit lines. And it’s like saying here is like Malory Towers. It’s shit.


Janey Crème de la crème.


Mimi I don’t understand you.


Janey Crème de la crème. First line – first thing she says is, ‘You girls, my girls, are the crème de la crème.’


Mimi I don’t remember.


Janey It means they’re going to rule the world.


Mimi I don’t remember.


Janey Cos you were obsessed with Annabelle Phillips. First fucking line, remember?!


Mimi What? Fuck off.


Janey You were like, why can’t we do Jesus Christ Superstar again because I want to fucking marry Annabelle Phillips. You were fucking all over Jesus, in love with Jesus and Annabelle.


Mimi She looked like a man.


Janey I told you! I knew it. I’m going to tell her. She takes our prep.


Mimi Please don’t, Janey. Don’t.


Janey If they’d done that one I’d tell you you’re Miss Brodie. Best of the best. But they chose a shit play. Grunter loves me, I won’t even have to hide the banana. She’ll let me take it out.


Mimi What am I?


Janey If you go and knock on Mr Edwards’s door and tell him you want him to rape you, I’ll tell you.


Mimi Not right now.


Janey Tell him you saw the flasher and you don’t want to be a virgin and that you want to do position of the fortnight out of More magazine and that you want him to rape you.


Mimi I’ve got him for CDT.


Janey So? He would if you wanted. And you already know how to use the jigsaw, so you’ve got nothing to lose.


Mimi I still don’t fully understand … I don’t understand hydraulics, actually. Fucking tell me, fuckshit.


Janey It’s nearer to go to Mr Edwards’s than to go down to main board. He already knows you fancy him.


Mimi I don’t fancy him.


Janey No, because you fancy Annabelle Phillips and you want her to touch you.


Silence.


Give me your tuck-box key and I’ll tell you.


Mimi I don’t have any tuck in there.


Janey You do.


Mimi I don’t.


Janey You won dorm prize last week and I saw you put your Mars bar in there. And I know you haven’t had it yet.


Mimi I’m saving it. For chapel on Sunday. Get me through it.


Janey And you owe me ten p. Give me the key, ten p, and I’ll tell you.


Silence.


Janey points at Mimi’s blue box, and won’t relax  her arm until Mimi moves.


Mimi goes to her blue box where she keeps  everything she owns and scrabbles around.


Mimi Janey …


Janey Proctor!


Silence.


You don’t know who Proctor is.


Mimi smiles, goes and gets a book out of her box. She starts leafing through.


Mimi You better not be shitting me because Proctor is on every page.


Janey And he fucks everyone in the play.


Mimi Does he?


Janey Yah! He fucks the twelve-year-old who tricks him and he fucks his wife and he fucks some other kid in the jury during the trial. And Mrs Parsons always makes you do the stage directions, so basically you’re going to have to fuck everyone in our class.


Mimi No I won’t.


Janey You will see.


Mimi He’s like, about being strong and doing the right thing. He’s Marky Mark. Or that other actor.


Janey He’s not.


Mimi I saw the film.


Janey Itchy chin. It’s a fifteen.


Mimi Anna Martins sneaked it.


Janey Meh.


Mimi He’s the good one. He’s like, ‘fuck you’ and strong. In the story … in the story –


Janey You tell stories the shit way.


Mimi In the story –


Janey ‘And then, no! Wait, before. Then!’ – Dickwad!


Mimi Shussssh!


Janey ‘Before, then, no! Before, then …’


Mimi Proctor has an affair with a blonde girl …


Janey Then.


Mimi I’m telling it! All the other girls say they can see devils.


Janey Before.


Mimi Shut uuuup! Before that he’s pissed off with his wife, then his wife says it’s all her fault, before that the know-it-alls try to tell everyone what to do in the town, then something bad happens to Proctor, before his wife lies to protect him.


Janey Then –


Mimi Shut uuuuup! Then everyone feels bad. Before that even in the story, you’re like, ‘Yeah, whatever,’ about all of it because Proctor is like, ‘Whatever, fuck you, I’m Proctor.’ And you want to clap him or something because he’s so fucking nails. Something-like-that.


Janey Just so you know, doing drama doesn’t make you popular.


Pause.


Mimi What is it tonight?


Janey Freezer Surprise.


Mimi What’s the surprise?


Janey I can smell cutlets.


Mimi Vom.


Janey OK. Make sure you piss in the pool. See you after.


Neither of them moves. A bell goes. Feet on the floor above thunder about.


Mimi Who do you think the cleverest teacher in our school is?


Janey Mrs King.


Mimi Why?


Janey She worked for Intelligence.


Mimi But now she teaches geography.


Janey Just cos you’re not doing geography this term you think anyone doing it is dumb-arse.


Mimi Mmm.


Janey You think you’re it.


Mimi Mmm. I don’t. I swear.


Janey They only want you to be Proctor cos you’re gay and they know you wanted to fuck Jesus.


Silence.


I’ll tell her to invite you after whispers. I’ll tell her you’re my best friend.


Mimi It’s OK.


Janey You are my best friend. You have to be actually. They think you mean I get good marks.


Pause.


Mimi I’ll be asleep.


Janey You won’t be.


Mimi Who says?


Janey Me.


Pause. Mimi looks at the back of the book.


Mimi I just read the end. I was right.


Janey Does he die?


Mimi They kill him.


Janey How?


Mimi They take his name.


Janey That’s stupid.


Mimi They don’t let him be Proctor any more.


Janey That’s stupid.
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