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Introduction


I get asked about the dialogue, layout and punctuation of the plays. If you’re finding it sticky, here are some thoughts…


‘…’ Before dialogue.


A character is actively thinking before speaking, it doesn’t always have to relate to what they are just about to say, but the actor needs to know what that thought is and why they haven’t voiced it. It may (or may not) inform how they say what follows.


However, those three dots don’t need to be over-ponderous.


After dialogue ‘…’


This is a character trailing off in thought deciding not to carry on vocally or maybe they can’t. They may be distracted by their thoughts, related or unrelated. Again though, don’t linger on them for ages…


‘ – ’ midsentence is a character’s mind working faster than their mouth. It breaks their vocal flow, like they’re correcting themselves or getting a quicker, better way of expressing themselves that they drop in. It’s a very quick shift.


‘ – ’ at the end of a sentence is the following character cutting off the previous person’s flow with their own dialogue.


If there’s no full stop between different character’s lines then the following character is picking up the person’s flow. Not so much cutting them off but more continuous, even if it’s about something completely different or contradictory.


If a character has no dialogue and is listed above or below another character with no dialogue, there is an active silence between those listed. Can be fleeting, maybe a little longer but not long and drawn out. The actors don’t have to be thinking the same thing but need to know what their own character isn’t saying to the other.




If a character has an active silence on their own, that moment is for them.


A ‘/’ is an overlapping point marking where the following character starts their dialogue.


trade does something a bit different with the ‘/’. It is used to break up the flow of a sentence. A bit more staccato I think. Shit.


I wrote it ages ago. I think that’s what it was.


It was.


It can all sound a bit long before you jump in, if you jump in, but it’s not. Done right, the precision sounds conversational.


Anyhow. It’s talking. And not talking. And how these characters do it.
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Characters


DAD


MUM


DAWTA


SISTER 1


SISTER 2


BROTHER


A blood-related Black family.


DAWTA is also sister to the SISTERS and BROTHER who are also son and dawtas of MUM and DAD.


Once onstage, the characters never leave.


Names appearing without dialogue indicate active silences between characters listed.


/ denotes where dialogue starts to overlap.


The action takes place within a day.











Preset


A solitary chair is onstage.


A female solo gospel rendition of ‘What a Friend We Have in Jesus’ starts through one verse…


The hymn becomes part hummed and less formed.


Fade to black.


The hymn blends, half-sung, half-hummed familiarly by MUM (unseen) who quietly takes over the tune.


Scene One


One chair on stage.


The hymn continues by MUM (unseen).


DAD is sitting in the chair, confidently.


DAWTA is not.


Silently she demands eye contact.


He finds it difficult.


DAWTA Say it.


Say it.


Daddy…


Say it.


They make eye contact.


She gains his lost confidence.


The hymn draws to an end.




Scene Two


Three chairs on stage.


DAWTA and MUM.


DAWTA If yu actin like a bitch


I’m a call yu it


if y’lookin like a bitch


I’m a call yu it.


If y’lookin like a bitch as you lookin on me – I see yu and yu bitch ways – mi a go call you it again mi noh business.


Watchin you watchin me like the bitch bitch yu is.


I’ll letcha


and I’ll say it two times.


Then two times that.


Then two times that again – for yu – yu mudda, and yu mudda’s mudda – those bitches that bred yu off before and before that – and from before that again.


From whenever your bitch bloodline started.


From whatever bitch beginnings y’had.


Bitch.


MUM Don’t say that.


DAWTA And I’ll call it like iss nuthin, and I’ll say it like iss nuthin like the nuthin it is like the nuthin you are like the nuthin you took a try at to mek me.


Bitch.


Cap fit.


Bitch.




And I’ll letcha look in my face now y’wanna – you wanna? I dunno what you wanna see, whatchu spectin on – whatchu spectin on – whatchu spectin on reflectin yu back – or is it you don’t got no shadow? – But I’ll letcha look –


MUM I’m not lookin


DAWTA letcha mek a piece a y’eye contact –


MUM I’m not lookin yu


DAWTA – now. Now yu feelin – how yu feelin? Now you feelin you able – look…


Look.


MUM You got nothing I need to see.


MUM restarts humming her hymn.


DAWTA Look…


Look it.


MUM And never have had.


DAWTA …Watch.


MUM looks at her.


Eh?


Now yu ready… an now yu wanna – now y’got the bottle with y’bitch self to clock me eye to eye – woman to woman –


MUM is what yu is?


DAWTA Never thought I’d reach it? – Woman to woman – bitch to bitch.


Si mi nuh.


I’ll letcha.


Letcha look on me.


MUM Don’t call me that.


DAWTA Wear your title wear y’crown




MUM don’t call me that


DAWTA bitch got summink to say looks like bitch can’t help herself, can’t help herself and her bitch ways – can yer.


Could yer?


Each and every and any opportunity openin that twis up turn down dutty bitch mout’ and I’m hearin nuthin but your bad bitchisms bouncin off your tongue – trippin off yu bitch breat’ rippin thru to me – through y’bitch teet’ – rippin me with your bitch prayers an ’alf a bitched-out hymn – rollin over to where I’m at, like I’m meant to hear.


Like I wanna –


look me –


like I wanna hear, like I really wanna hear that from you.


Again.


Like you got summink to say.


Now.


Look at me. Come on.


Like all now you got a whole heap yu gots to say to me lookin on me with your bitch self like it’d cost to look away. And I ent chargin yu nuthin. For nuthin. I ent chargin yu nuthin am I?


See cos, I’d rather have your bitch nuthin than your little bit a bitch su’un – safer to have shittall from yu than expect and wait on a piece and not get a raas


MUM you call me what I am.


DAWTA I juss did.


MUM Call me what I am.




DAWTA You actin like a bitch, I’m a call you it


MUM call me what I am.


DAWTA You lookin like a bitch I’m a call yu it


MUM call me what / I am


DAWTA you sounding wholly like the holy bitch you is


MUM or can’t you?


DAWTA Bitch you were.


MUM Come on.


DAWTA Bitch yu are.


MUM Come on.


Call me what I am.


Call me – what I am…


Call me Mum, then.


Scene Three


A fourth chair is added. SISTER 1.


SISTER 1 She chose.


I remember.


DAWTA You remember?


SISTER 1 Not remember remember –


DAWTA butcha know?


SISTER 1 I recall… sorta… somethin… remember, ’alfarsed remember like that, y’know?


DAWTA Ask her.




SISTER 1 I’m not asking.


DAWTA Ask her


SISTER 1 you ask her you wanna know


DAWTA I’m not askin


SISTER 1 it’s you wanna know, not me.


You wanna know enough bad enough for long enough you’ll ask – you will – you will you’ll have to, so what.


DAWTA She’s a bitch.


SISTER 1 And you from her. So what?


DAWTA And you from it an’ all.


So what does that make you –


SISTER 1 I know what I am.


DAWTA I’m askin nothing – niche – not a raas – I got nothing / to say


SISTER 1 Butcha askin me now, you’re askin me to remember – you’re waiting on me to recall so yu can remember how to remember


DAWTA you / know


SISTER 1 know what you wantin me to say – know you waitin on that and I’ve been waiting on you to ask.


I’ve been waiting on you for ages.


I’ve been waiting on you for years.


And I know I wanna get it right, know you want that, I do know what you want –


DAWTA you do remember


SISTER 1 not how you wannit I don’t – I ent gonna lie – not remembering the nitty grit, not the all yu wanna know, not the whole nine, not your version – not all a that. I don’t. But I remember bits –


DAWTA bits ent good enough.


SISTER 1 Bits ’bout you though


DAWTA but the bits have gotta count.


SISTER 1 Bits ’bout you do – the bits about you and some bits about her and the bit about it that it weren’t me.


Come here…


She chose.


DAWTA She chose?


SISTER 1 It wasn’t by accident.


I remember that.


DAWTA You sure y’remembrin right


SISTER 1 Sure you’re still askin?


C’mere.


It wasn’t by luck. It wasn’t by – or lack a it. Depending.


It wasn’t by misfortune. It weren’t.


It weren’t all your misfortune.


You weren’t borned misfortunate.


More misfortunate.


Unfortunate.


Unfortunately.


Born bad. No.


Nature nurture. None a that not knowin.


Wondering long over which one.


No.


She knew.




She chose.


DAWTA She didn’t.


SISTER 1 She chose.


DAWTA No.


SISTER 1 She chose.


DAWTA Cos she had to –


SISTER 1 no.


DAWTA Cos she had to?


SISTER 1 No. She chose cos she wouldn’t let him.


I do remember that bit


DAWTA she / (chose) –


SISTER 1 she picked.


She did.


She chose to choose she did.


She chose you.


Deliberate. Decisive. How she does. She did.


Come.


DAWTA You come here.


SISTER 1 Come.


DAWTA You come ’ere first.


SISTER 1 S’coming back to me now –


flooding back to me now –


DAWTA I think I don’t wanna know


SISTER 1 ent I remembering it right for yer?


DAWTA I wouldn’t know that would I?


SISTER 1 Ent I recalling it your way right?


No?


Cos it wasn’t even close.




The choice weren’t even close.


We weren’t close.


The outcome weren’t in the balance, me and you weren’t in the balance, it weren’t a drawn-out maybe me maybe you, a long lingering look at us both weren’t that, we weren’t never neck-and-neck tight over which one, weren’t nights a sacrificin sleep over us – weren’t days of deliberation she didn’t deliberate for long, she never does does she?


DAWTA You rememberin this your way / or what?


SISTER 1 I’m remembering it right.


And she made up her mind and she made her choice and she never changed it and she never has.


I swear.


Has she?


Has she?


Thank God.


And I do.


On my part.


DAWTA God ent really figurin this side a the fence / y’know?


SISTER 1 God was who I’d give thanks to every night in gratitude, God was who I thanked for guiding her in getting her choice right or shouldn’t I say –


DAWTA no, say


SISTER 1 iss what I remember or shouldn’t I say –


DAWTA


SISTER 1


DAWTA no say.




SISTER 1 I ent gonna deny. I ent gonna play regret like I should like I should – should I play polite? We’re family we’re beyond – and family don’t do polite do they? Ent got no need Sis – so I should wish it on me?


Should I wish it on me?


Or keep giving thanks that it was you? C’mere.


They are close.


Like I did.


Pause.


DAWTA


SISTER 1


DAWTA


SISTER 1 You’re strong you are.


You got given the gift, given the gift of strength, you did. Give thanks for that. God made you like that – made you strong like that. Mum saw that strength, seeing that made her choice – made her choice easy. You made her choice easy, God gifting you how you are – that you could take it like that and I’d pray for yer.


I remember.


I remember that.


DAWTA I wouldn’t know.


SISTER 1 Pray for you hard


DAWTA should I thank you?


SISTER 1 Every night with my bedtime drink in my bedtime pjs and my bedtime crackers and my bedtime prayers to your empty bed – you’d feature, pray to God pray to Jesus, pray to Mary and do Joseph up there an’ all – angels an’ ancestors. All of ’em.




DAWTA I’m not gonna thank you


SISTER 1 and I’d pray for world peace – for Black power, for good grades and for Mum / and Dad


DAWTA I’m not gonna thank you cos your prayers was / never replied


SISTER 1 for her choice, for your strength, for me not to have it, for our whole family and for you to not fail – for you to not fail – and for you to not fall pregnant neither.


DAWTA Thanks for nothin.


SISTER 1 In that order.


And my prayers got answered.


And my prayers got answered though.


You can’t deny that.


Can you – can’t deny that.


No one can’t deny that.


Jesus loved you Sis.


I do remember that.


Look how strong you are.


Look how strong you are.


Look at you.


You got gifted that and I never got gifted by God nuthin.


DAWTA She chose.


SISTER 1 I remember.


DAWTA You remember.


SISTER 1 Not remember remember




DAWTA but she chose?


SISTER 1 I remember that.


I remember that.


I do remember that it wasn’t me.


Scene Four


Five chairs onstage. SISTER 2 has joined.


SISTER 2 Don’t


don’t


don’t. Yeh.


Don’t ask –


don’t ask me


don’t ask me nuthin


DAWTA I’m askin yer


SISTER 2 don’t ask mi nuthin yu – mek mi feel – welcome to your worl’ a darkness – mek mi feel – I don’t want – don’t ask me nothin – mek mi feel sick – and don’t let her –


DAWTA I’m askin


SISTER 2 don’t let / her –


DAWTA I’m / asking


SISTER 2 don’t –


DAWTA I am gonna ask


SISTER 2 don’t mean I gotta answer.


Or is it you gonna force me?


This is how it is.




This is how she is.


This is how it is yeh?


Sick.


How she is.


She lies. She do she does yeh. You know – she’s fuckin – she’s a fuckin – yeh?


DAWTA I’m askin


SISTER 2 move from mi – move from me wid your mout’ and yu bad-mindedness – truss mi she’s lyin. She is. She good at it too. She look right inna y’face right inna yu eye right in my face right there yeh – and lies like a pro – unflinching. Truss it. This one can lie yeh. Adds a smile yeh, mix it in with a nod yeh, stir it with a tear season it with some emotion, cooks it up real nice – yeh – she too lie / – she


DAWTA You callin me a liar


SISTER 1 I don’t remember –


DAWTA I think she is.


You callin me a liar?


SISTER 2 A low-down dutty lyin little raas claat too lie bitch is it and we know yeh, you know, we’ve said yeh –


SISTER 1 I don’t remember the detail / – I don’t –


SISTER 2 and doin it with a straight face and doin it to my face, yeh, blatant – that’s how her lies are, truss mi – that’s how they come, how they come atcha remorseless


DAWTA you wanna know?


SISTER 2 No!


Lissen – she manipulates – she manipulating – she done manipulising you, gone from you – and now she’s trying her fuckries on me


DAWTA you wanna know?




SISTER 2 No I don’t. And don’t fuck with someone who can fuck you back worse


DAWTA exactly


SISTER 2 cos I ent playin. Ent playin yu. I ent fuckin playin with you. Look her how she works on you good – look how she thinks she worked on you good, good and subtle, good and long, good and proper so yu nah feel it good. I know. I can see – si mi y’eye dem – wide open. Both. Wide open to your antics – wide open to your anticatin – and it’s insultin.


DAWTA You want to know –


SISTER 2 you’re insultin.


She’s insultin.


You’re insultin me. And no I don’t.


She liked you.


DAWTA You don’t even know what you don’t know –


SISTER 2 know I don’t wanna be like you


DAWTA exactly.


SISTER 2 Never wanted to be like you.


DAWTA Exactly that.


SISTER 2 And never will


DAWTA and you should thank me / fe it


SISTER 2 you wish. How you love lie too much how you love drama so much how you love damage and damagin –


DAWTA I’m damaged


SISTER 2 you ent damaged you’re fucked and there’s a difference. She loved you yeh – she’s upset – Mummy’s upset


DAWTA you wanna tell her what your bedtime prayers begged for?




SISTER 2 She’s upset and don’t bring her to – this one to – to back yu


SISTER 1 I’m saying / nothing


SISTER 2 to to – reinforce for yourself – t’getcha – get your own back hol’ dat – watch your own back cos she ent got it and I for sure ent.


You made this about you, it always is about you and always has been from back inna the day. She liked you – yeh – and you know it, you come out first – firstborn and adored – yeh you was, then it was her Jesus – you was even ahead a him – then her, then him – then a next one, me – yeh, me somewhere down the ass end a the family tree, y’get, yeh? Y’get – remember


DAWTA thass not how it was


SISTER 1 it could have been.


SISTER 2 See I ent the liar sittin here ’mongst us wolf in sheep’s clothin yeh – lashin us with the cominatcha lies am I?


Am I?


Cos the onliest person that fall’t you from grace – what ever little bit you got given – was you. You and your own self your own-ah self – cah – see it, I ent the anti-man little bundle a bitterness sittin here lyin with whatever good god damn issues you got, yeh, God knows why – who knows from where and who gives a flyin finga fuck yeh – ah noh mi – fuck dat – you need to move from mi – you need to move from mi – you need to move from me as well an’ go weh


DAWTA you callin me a liar?


SISTER 2 I ent call’t you nuthin


DAWTA you callin me a liar?




SISTER 2 Ent call’t yu nuthin – yet – but I’ll call you what I wasn’t – if I want.


DAWTA Yu to my face call me a liar – yu call me that


SISTER 2 cap fit you tell me. Liar over bitch, I dunno which. She liked you loved you. She watched you, she was careful a you


SISTER 1 she was


SISTER 2 you got her nervous of you


SISTER 1 she was.


SISTER 2 You got us all treadin on eggshells throughout over you. She got us all treadin on eggshells throughout over you.


Growin up on eggshells for years yeh, thass what I recall


SISTER 1 I remember now


SISTER 2 ennit. Over you.


SISTER 1 I remember now.


SISTER 2 Ennit.


SISTER 1 The detail’s comin back.


SISTER 2 Ennit.


Yeh.


See.


Darin hardly to talk to yer – thass what I recall.


Mindful a your mout’ thass my recallations a years a you.


You, moody as fuck forever – years a lookin – years a lookin on you, years a livin with, y’get?


DAWTA She’s a bitch.


SISTER 2 You are.


DAWTA She’s a bitch.




SISTER 2 You are and where you goin where you goin? Move from mi cos I know you’re lyin – I know you’re lyin – I was there and now you’ve gone and got her propah upset.


DAWTA I’m upset


SISTER 2 you ent able.


DAWTA I’ve been upset


SISTER 2 So what?


DAWTA So my upset don’t count?


SISTER 2 My point exactly, y’get?


Beat.


And I know you’re lyin.


DAWTA Tell her what you know.


SISTER 2 I do know you’re lyin.


DAWTA You don’t know a thing


SISTER 2 and you wanna know how?


DAWTA Yu don’t know nuthin


SISTER 2 you wanna know / how?


DAWTA And you should thank me for that


SISTER 2 you wanna know how I know?


DAWTA I’m the liar – you tell me


SISTER 2 cos he never.


Yeh?


He never. Never not a once.


Not a once – yeh.


Never. Not my cute little head-plait wide-eye’d home-made fresh-face me, nothin.


No’un.


And you wantin me to look things that ent there yeh. Truss it – what? You got me lookin things that ent there – lookin over my shoulder when I should be lookin ahead. Lookin him when I should be lookin you. Wonderin ’bout things I got no business thinkin about. That whatchu want. Yeh?


Yeh.


Thanks. Yeh. Thanks for that.


See. Not a touch, not a glance. Not a raas. Never once.


Did he you?


SISTER 1 No.


SISTER 2 Did he you?


SISTER 1 No.


SISTER 2 See!


And you ent gonna sit there and tell me you got summink I ent… are ya? Huh? You gonna sit there and lie that you had a touch a something back in the day I di’un’t…


That little gurl you had something over bouncin-baby me?


Are ya.


Like you were ‘special’.


Who’s gonna sit there and say that.


Who’s sittin there sayin that…?


Listen…


Listen.


Beat.


Ooh. Y’know what?


Hear what – the sound a fuckin silence.


The silence a no one sayin it.


The silence a no one else sayin shit.




You remember her ‘special’ like that?


SISTER 1 …No.


SISTER 2 You remember her special like that?


SISTER 1 No.


SISTER 2 See.


Nobody.


So you wanna keep your anti-man, anti-fam, lyin sentiment to yourself yeh cos I had a great time – I had a fuckin great time – yeh I did – great time growin up – didn’t we


SISTER 1 I –


SISTER 2 didn’t we


SISTER 1 I don’t / remember


SISTER 2 truss me.


SISTER 1 I don’t remember


SISTER 2 you will – and I couldn’t a asked for a better piece a parentin yeh and a lovelier start to life and the all that it should be the all that it should be me havin a fuckin ball yeh – havin the time a my fuckin little life in my start-up years – the ones that matter – yeh – truss mi – the ones you remember – the fuckin formative ones that stay with y’get, the ones that stick, the ones that is most important y’know? And the only problem bein – the only issue, the only fucked-up piece a fam business memoryin me – carryin on messin with the programme from back in the day –


yeh…


was you.


That’s how it was.


So don’t step to me don’t step to mi – don’t step to me and ask me nuthin – don’tchu dare.




Scene Five


Five chairs onstage. DAD and SISTER 2.


They sit.


SISTER 2 smiles at her DAD.


SISTER 2 Say it Daddy.


Say it.


Scene Six


Six chairs onstage. DAWTA and BROTHER.


BROTHER You never did didja.


DAWTA


BROTHER


DAWTA


BROTHER You never did.


Beat.


You never knew


DAWTA he said I was the only one.


BROTHER You never knew the half you didn’t.


DAWTA Thought I was the only one didn’t I.


BROTHER Didn’t know jack – don’t know dick – demandin to know now and you don’t even know what the question is.


Beat.


DAWTA All the things she wouldn’t do.


BROTHER No, all the things she couldn’t do.




DAWTA Said she wouldn’t do anythin…


BROTHER She couldn’t do what I did.


DAWTA Said she’d never do nuthin


BROTHER she wouldn’t do what I did


DAWTA that she wouldn’t even try.


Why wouldn’t she try.


Why wouldn’t she try?


Did she know she wouldn’t like it?


D’you think she wouldn’t like it?


BROTHER Did you?


DAWTA Did you?


BROTHER Didja try to?


DAWTA So – did you then?


Beat.


BROTHER (Dry.) All the things you wouldn’t do I guess, I got. All your little –


DAWTA there was nothing I wouldn’t do.


Brother.


There was no choice.


So.


Beat.


So whichever way he twis yu out whatever way he done you… is whatever way he wanted, I guess.


Or whatever you let him.


Pause.


BROTHER Heard you cussed her out


DAWTA we had words.


BROTHER Heard you bitched her right out


DAWTA we had a moment y’know.




BROTHER Heard she’s upset


DAWTA a mother-dawta piece a quality time.


BROTHER Wish I’d been there


DAWTA been there for me right?


BROTHER Been there to hear your mout’ – so.


DAWTA Been there for me, right?


BROTHER Been there to hear that.


She’s upset


DAWTA good.


BROTHER Really upset.


DAWTA Gooder.


BROTHER You really done her.


Beat.


DAWTA There you go.


Beat.


BROTHER He chose me.


DAWTA


BROTHER


DAWTA


BROTHER He chose me y’know and she didn’t have a clue – so.


DAWTA …I wished you’d been there – and I love you to bits –


BROTHER she don’t know nothin.


DAWTA I love ya t’bits but you ent remembrin right


BROTHER …he told me I was the only –


DAWTA so he said the same shit to me, said the same shit to me.


She said the same shit to me




BROTHER and now you’re tellin me I weren’t and that I’m remembrin all wrong


DAWTA yeh –


BROTHER that I’m not


DAWTA yeh –


BROTHER that you were his only one an’ all


DAWTA well. Yeh.


BROTHER Which makes me what – which makes me what? Which makes me more nuthin then


DAWTA well – no.


BROTHER Don’t mek mi somethin –


DAWTA


BROTHER Don’t make me special.


DAWTA We never was.


BROTHER Don’t mek mi yu.


DAWTA No.


BROTHER Don’t mek mi what I thought I was –


DAWTA which was –


BROTHER what he told me I was


DAWTA – no.


BROTHER Don’t mek mi that.


DAWTA Don’t mek mi that neither – so.


DAWTA goes to give him a touch.


BROTHER Whass that gonna do.


Whass that gonna do?


Don’t.


DAWTA …Really?


BROTHER Really, don’t.


DAWTA Really?




BROTHER Really… cos.


Beat.


Cos… just.


Beat.


DAWTA I’m askin.


BROTHER


DAWTA


BROTHER What am I sposed to do with that?


Whatchu wantin me to do with that?


Whatchu askin me for?


Whatchu tellin me for?


Whatchu tellin me for now?


DAWTA


BROTHER


DAWTA So. She knew.


BROTHER shakes his head.


BROTHER No.


And she won’t.


DAWTA


BROTHER I ent got nuthin to say about that, ent got nuthin to say to you ’bout that attall… you gonna gimme a squeeze to mek it go away, I got jack to say – got shittall to give yer I got fuckall to say – I didn’t bring this up and I wouldn’ta – I wouldn’ta


DAWTA so don’t say nuthin then.


BROTHER I wouldn’ta – not like / that.


DAWTA So say / nothin.


BROTHER ’Cept yu shu’unt a call’t her what / you did –


DAWTA Maybe I di’unt call her / that –




BROTHER call him a liar yes – but don’t call her what you did.


DAWTA I didn’t.


BROTHER She’s our mum she borned us out and I ent sayin shit. I ent sayin niche.


DAWTA …She tell you I called her that?


I didn’t.


Beat.


BROTHER I’m sayin fuckall.


Beat.


DAWTA …If I’d (said) –


BROTHER buthcu di’unt.


DAWTA But if I’d / said –


BROTHER Butcha never.


DAWTA But –


BROTHER ‘but’


DAWTA but –


BROTHER but you never said nuthin all now – so now we’ll never know what coulda cos you di’unt say dick didja?


DAWTA Neither did you


BROTHER neither did you


DAWTA neither did you


BROTHER not to you I never done, no…


Beat.


DAWTA …What?


BROTHER


DAWTA


BROTHER




DAWTA …Well…


Beat.


To who then…?


Beat.


What?


What.


Pause.


(To SISTER 1.) Eh?…Yo…


…Yo…


Yeow! You –


SISTER 1 you never asked me to remember that bit.


Beat.


You never asked me to remember that.


DAWTA Pray for him an’ all didja?


SISTER 1 Hard.


DAWTA Harder’n me?


SISTER 1 Hard as.


DAWTA Every night like me?


SISTER 1 …Almost.


DAWTA Sounds like you spent most a your years on the down-low prayin to the most high you did


SISTER 1 what, while you was just spendin yours – on the down-low – weren’t it.


DAWTA You tell me.


SISTER 1 You did.


DAWTA …Real revelation your selective remembrin’s turnin out to be, really somethin.


How long you known?


SISTER 1 I can’t remember.


DAWTA When did he say?




SISTER 1 How ’bout I can’t recall that / neither


DAWTA Wanna hand to help do yer? Y’wanna hand to t’knock some remembrin into yer


SISTER 1 you wanna watch yourself –


DAWTA and yu wanna watch your mouth.


SISTER 1 Sorry – wash my mouth?


DAWTA Wanna watch your mouth


SISTER 1 wash it?


DAWTA You heard.


SISTER 1 Thought you were doin a Dad then. Or what I remember you doin after you’d done doin –


BROTHER I told her not to say nothin and I told her back in the day and she didn’t say and so it’s down to me –


SISTER 1 I do remember that bit. Hearing you – me hearing that.


Thinkin you had the cleanest teeth in the world…


DAWTA


SISTER 1


DAWTA Help him through it didja?


SISTER 1 Yes.


DAWTA Yeh?


BROTHER Yes.


DAWTA Is it.


Beat.


SISTER 1 …You never asked…


DAWTA Didn’t know there was queue did I.


Beat.




SISTER 1 You never asked


DAWTA so I didn’t get. You just said.


SISTER 1 …You never asked for nothing.


DAWTA


SISTER 1 Never nuthin.


Never disciplined for bein late down you was. Breakfast.


Even on a schoolday…


And you never wondered why he weren’t down the mornings you was?


And it was me who’d pack your school bag knowin you wouldn’t have time…


And it was me laid out your school clothes knowin you wouldn’t have time…


And it was me who weren’t allowed to get down from table, let alone out before she’d give the say-so.


You didn’t even have to be there.


DAWTA Now you wanna swap?


SISTER 1 No.


No I wouldn’t.


And you never wondered why he weren’t down there the mornings you was?


There wasn’t a science to it.


Beat.


BROTHER It’s really not rocket science.


DAWTA …Why didn’t you say?


BROTHER I –


SISTER 1 he doesn’t like that.


DAWTA And you know.




SISTER 1 He doesn’t like being touched like that.


DAWTA You know?


BROTHER She does.


DAWTA She does?


Does she?!


Oh.


BROTHER


DAWTA


BROTHER


SISTER 1 It’s not always all about you, y’know –


DAWTA he said it was only me (To SISTER 1.) and I didn’t wannit to be you, (To BROTHER.) and I blieved him, brother.


So.


BROTHER Got me blievin it was only me though


DAWTA and he chose you, so that makes you somethin.


She picked me.


BROTHER He said it was all the things she cu’unt do


DAWTA nah, said it was all the things she wouldn’t do, so.


Said she never did nuthin – so.


BROTHER So he chose me.


DAWTA See.


So tell me, why, why didn’t she even try?




Scene Seven


SISTER 1 No.


SISTER 2 You?


BROTHER …No.


DAWTA Deny deny deny, y’gonna do mi like Chris’s last day you are


SISTER 2 and definitely not me.


See. So.


BROTHER I don’t believe


DAWTA you’re a Judas.


BROTHER …I’m a non-believer.


DAWTA You can tell.


BROTHER Blieve in the devil though.


SISTER 2 See ’ar deh.


DAWTA


SISTER 1 Ask her


DAWTA I’m not askin


SISTER 2 you ask her seein as you love distress and destruction and the day ent even done yet – hear what – y’still got time to piss more of us off y’know. You still got nuff time and yu still don’ts give-a-shit so why yu don’t tek yu’self an ask her and top your talent a today’s tormentation.


BROTHER I’m not sayin nuthin


DAWTA surprise surprise.


BROTHER Just like you did.




DAWTA Don’t.


SISTER 1 Ask her, stop your sufferation.


SISTER 2 Stop ours.


BROTHER I’m not askin.


DAWTA I’m not askin


BROTHER I’m not sayin nuthin.


DAWTA I’m not gonna ask her neither.


SISTER 1 How bad do you wanna know then?


SISTER 2 Joker.


Beat.


SISTER 1 Ask her


SISTER 2 stop our sufferating.


Stop our sufferating you.


Ask her.


Ask her.


Stop you askin us. Sis.


Ask her.


Go on.


DAWTA Firstborn over second…


Boy over gurl.


Husban’ over wifey…


Beat.


Wifey over child…


Sista over brotha.


Mother over dawta.


Liar over bitch


MUM you tell me.


DAWTA No you tell me Mum, you tell me.




And you should know that I know. That she told me so that I would. And – what she said – well…


MUM Well?


DAWTA Well. You know what I know you do.


And I’m wonderin to and after to and feelin to know y’know just how easy – she said it was easy… That you found it easy, that you had no doubts hardly hesitate and I dunno xactly what she remembers whether she’s remembrin right whether she’s rememberin it all but she said you done what you did – you chose what you did – she says she remembers that.


MUM Well –


DAWTA and if that was your choice how come I had to figure – if that was the choice how come I had to feature at all? How come you never chose to leave me outta it like you did them?


How come I couldn’ta not known about it like she did and had the glorious growin-up years like this one?


How come you never chose for me to do that. How come that then?


How come you did me like that?


How come you played me like wifey when I shoulda stayed playin dawta? Cos dawta was what I was.


What I am and I weren’t you. I shouldn’ta been doin what you shoulda done – what you wouldn’ta done was it? And you shouldn’ta chose me to.


MUM Well.


She’s remembering wrong.


DAWTA She remembers that bit.




MUM She’s remembering wrong


DAWTA she remembers, Mum. She remembers you Mum.


She remembers you on your knees to Jesus prayin I’d be on my knees to him – that you’d be on your knees to Jesus prayin I’d stay on my knees in your place and y’can’t deny the power a prayer can yer, can’t say they never got heard, you can’t deny God giftin you that, can yer?


God gifted you somethin.


She remembers that. Mum.


She got that bit right.


Cos I was on my knees longer lost for longer in position longer than the longest a your pitiful prayers could be.


And you know.


MUM Do I.


DAWTA You know


MUM I remember


DAWTA so did she.


MUM I remember.


DAWTA Yeh she did


MUM I remember what you were like.


Look.


DAWTA What I was – what I was made to be like.


MUM Look at me.


I remember that exactly.


That. I do.


So.


From the out I knew. I knew you was born bad right from the beginning –




DAWTA so what y’did born me out for?


So why yu did born me out for?


Beat.


MUM Why do you think?


Beat.


…Still can’t look at me?


So…


How yu were.


How you were, how yu were mekkin you how you are.


How y’were with me how yu was in the house how yu were with him from birth.


So.


Your truth don’t taste to me. Your memory don’t really matter – you carry on as sour as you want as sour as you did as much as you are.


DAWTA Mum –


MUM you put me on my knees you did, you put me on my knees prayin for survival and kept me there and you put yourself on your knees or what ever else you ended up on, all by yourself.


DAWTA Mum –


MUM all by your ownsome. Wid no help from we.


Looking…? Still?


And here…


There was nothing for me to choose that you hadn’t chosen for yourself was there and you won’t remember that and you won’t recall going boutcha business like you grown like that.




Look at me when I’m talkin t’you.


Won’t remember beggin to be big before you was like that – wishin you a woman before graduating from bein a girl like that and couldn’t handle what you had – you won’t remember that will you won’t go memory that and there was a bitch in a the house – yes


DAWTA she said, you chose me


MUM look at me. There was a bitch in the place yes –


DAWTA said you chose me over her


MUM there was a bitch under the roof yes – but you should know that the bitch of the family wasn’t me.


So.


Beat.


So if I did mek a choice.


You made it easy.


Scene Eight


BROTHER and DAD.


Pause.


BROTHER You gonna say sumthin…


Pause.


DAD I don’t have to, Son.


BROTHER is close to tears.




Scene Nine


BROTHER What’s your problem?


SISTER 2 I don’t / have a


BROTHER What is your problem?


SISTER 2 I don’t got a problem thank you


BROTHER I think you have


SISTER 2 which is the problem / you’ve got –


BROTHER you’re / not


SISTER 2 the problem you’ve got


BROTHER you’re not / my


SISTER 2 the problem you’ve got with me.


BROTHER You’re not my problem you’re not – you’re thing is is that you got issues.


SISTER 2 I’ve not / got


BROTHER You’ve / got


SISTER 2 I ent / got


BROTHER inside here –


SISTER 2 I’ve not got no issues. Thank you.


BROTHER Buried deep-down dark / ones


SISTER 2 Thank you but –


BROTHER buried deep-down inside here that’s what you’ve got – what you / have


SISTER 2 thank you – yeh. But. No. Bro.


BROTHER Drama –


SISTER 2 uh?


BROTHER Drama.




SISTER 2 Is it.


BROTHER Drama and denials and


SISTER 2 pure Mary J is it?


BROTHER You tell me


SISTER 2 no. You’re telling me. And what you’re wishin on me is sayin a whole heap about you, brother, sayin a whole heap – ringing out loud and clear that you spending too much time inna ’ar company – she gots you well covered, well and converted well and corruption well and convinced cos you startin to sound like her and her can’t stand nobody who ain’t – and she sounds like she can’t tek me just bein, just bein – an yu suspiciously soundin the same


BROTHER just being a happy heap a you.


SISTER 2 So fuck her – yes – juss a ecstatic buncha bein me in here, yeh.


DAWTA You are as vacuous as that.


BROTHER Juss the all it is a bein you


SISTER 2 you have no idea how good that is. An’ now alla a sudden iss a problem and she gone green y’eye.


DAWTA You are as conceit’ as that.


SISTER 2 And I ent carryin your cross or her’n to bring my shit down to her level


BROTHER to bring your happy shit down to her level


SISTER 2 to bring my happy, ’static, easy-goin shit down to her ground zero – no.


DAWTA You wouldn’t. And I wouldn’t ask.


SISTER 2 You couldn’t ask me nuthin and I am ignorin yer –


DAWTA you wouldn’t know where / to start.




SISTER 2 I am ignorin yer.


DAWTA You wouldn’t have a clue


SISTER 2 I can’t hear yer is how thorough my ignorin yer is – y’get?


DAWTA Still waitin for you to thank me.


SISTER 2 Ignored.


DAWTA And you know it.


SISTER 2 Ignored.


DAWTA You know it.


SISTER 2 I can’t hear yer – I can’t hear yer. I can’t… and t’ank yu fe what?


DAWTA Why’dya think?


BROTHER Why do you think?


Beat.


DAWTA Think about it.


SISTER 2 …


DAWTA I know.


I would know.


Beat.


SISTER 2 You’re not mekkin me come inna your misery like how you got him.


You’re not getting me drag down to your depths like how y’pullin on him.


You’re not getting me goin there for your sport.


I won’t.


I’m happy for you to not be here yeh.


More’n happy for you not to be near, yeh, y’get?


I like it when you ent and it ent hard.




It ent hard.


Yu ent hard to not like.


And see it, if you happy carryin on ignorant.
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