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  tender / “tεndә” [adjective]


  gentle / painful / soft




  Give wine. Give bread. Give back your heart


  to itself, to the stranger who has loved you


  all your life




  Derek Walcott, ‘Love After Love’




  

    

  




  




  Characters




  ASH, woman




  IVY, woman




  CAS, man




  MAX, man




  Note on Casting




  This was written for a cast of two, with the actor playing Ash also playing Max and Cas, but it could also be done with a cast of three/four.




  Note on the Text




  A forward slash (/) indicates an interruption in speech.




  Three asterisks ( *** ) indicates a shift in time and/or space.




  An asterisk ( * ) indicates words that should be spoken simultaneously (or as close to simultaneously as possible).




  Sometimes Ash and Ivy speak to us when they are also in dialogue with another character (or each other). This is marked in square brackets [like this].




  Words in (round brackets) do not have to be spoken, they are there to show intention – do whatever feels right.




  There is music throughout, indicated in italics within square brackets [like this]. These songs are not set in stone and should be seen more as a guide if licensing does not allow their use.




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




  

    

  




  




  A pulsating yellow wall.




  IVY’s hands are covered in blood. ASH has a rucksack on her back. She looks extremely tired.




  IVY I’m sixteen and I’ve decided to cut parts of myself out and hide them in the walls of my bedroom It feels like the only option




  It isn’t hard – I just reach down inside my throat, push through my body and grab, or push my fingers through my skin and rip things out that way instead Pull at whatever I can find, whatever I can find that’s fighting, pulsing, shouting




  I tear down the wall and place the parts in there one by one




  Then put the walls back together one by one Bricks and mortar come to me out of nowhere and the room swallows me up gratefully, hungrily –




  ASH Can you hear that?




  The estate agent’s looking at me, puzzled – Hear what? He says, pacing around the room, each of his movements fanning a wave of aftershave in my direction –




  They cough.




  He listens for a second before telling me he’s got to go because he has another viewing sweetheart, and do I want it or not sweetheart?? Cos if I don’t take it now it’ll be gone sweetheart!! So cheap and so close to the station he’s got queues of people wanting this place – virtual queues sweetheart! He assures me as I turn to look out of the window –




  Heartbeat.




  ASH listens.




  It’s in a house that’s been gutted and split Three rooms – a kitchen-cum-living room-cum-everything else, tiny bathroom, hallway, bedroom He’s impatient – his polished grin pulls at the edges of his mouth so I apologise and I take it because it is cheap and it is close to the station, and I’m desperate and estate agents have an instinct for desperation It’s got a smell, it’s hard to cover up and estate agents – they sniff it out like dogs and they go for you




  He has definitely gone for me




  I sort of welcome it in a weird way, the feeling of his teeth hooked into my skin




  ASH throws her bag onto the floor. IVY winces.




  ASH hears but doesn’t know where it’s coming from. IVY starts to clean her hands. ASH changes clothes.




  IVY We move out




  Finally I can leave them here, leave them behind




  I don’t need them anyway all they do is cause trouble




  They cry when we go, huge gurgling repulsive howls




  I can still hear them as the removal van lurches down our street




  Onto the main road




  Nearly




  Left –




  IVY exhales. Dries her hands.




  ASH goes to the wall. Puts her ear up against it.




  No one can see the holes in my body




  I’ve hidden them




  It’s like a magic trick




  ASH There is something about this house




  It’s loud with something




  I don’t mind too much because I don’t like silence




  In silence I just look for things that aren’t there –




  IVY sneezes. ASH turns sharply. Stares.




  I’m not used to having so much space just for me




  I walk around naked and I piss with the door open, shit with the door open, eat with my mouth open




  Sauce all over my face like a baby




  I watch problematic TV shows that I shouldn’t like and I play the same song again and again




  I can almost convince myself that this is how it’s always been




  As if nothing came before this




  As if there was no other me before this




  Heartbeats.




  IVY You might say that my life is perfect




  I have a boyfriend and a flat and everything is in place, I can see how my life will pan out, I could draw a map of my life if you asked me to




  It’s a relief to know I am in the right place




  Heartbeats, louder and faster. ASH goes to the wall.




  Listens. IVY fidgets.




  ASH hits the wall very hard. Winces.




  The heartbeat slows.




  [‘Lonely Day’ – System of a Down.]




  ASH I’ve been to this night a few times




  A lot actually, since I moved




  The first time I drank a whole bottle of wine before I even got there which was probably a mistake, definitely a mistake actually but I’m better at it now – mostly
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