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Characters





Becky


early thirties


John


early thirties


Jenny


early forties


Oliver


mid-forties


Alice


early forties


Mike


early fifties



















Setting





The play takes places in three cottages in a village somewhere in middle England, at the height of summer.




 





Becky and John’s cottage is old, but halfway through being renovated and modernised. It is on two levels. On the top level, the bedroom, with a door into the bathroom. Downstairs, the kitchen. In the kitchen, a stereo. There is a door leading to the back garden.




 





Around the walls and ceiling, various pipes are exposed. Patches of walls are painted. Boxes of stuff clutter corners. Wires hang out of orifices.




 





Oliver’s cottage is bigger, catalogue-smart.




 





Mike’s cottage is small and shit.




 





There should be birdsong, always, in the background. And occasionally, planes.



















   





THE VILLAGE BIKE



















Punctuation





/


indicates an interrupted line




 





…


indicates the word / line should be protracted




 





(      )


indicates words which are not heard or not spoken.




 





No punctuation at the end of a line indicates that the thought is not finished




 





The layout and position of new lines give some indication of thought processes and rhythm. A new line may mean a new thought, or it may mean the word on the new line took some time to think of



















Act One



















ONE







Bakery Cottage. Night time.


   John is in bed, reading. Becky is taking off her makeup in the mirror.


Becky I just think it’s a shame to live in such a beautiful place and never get to see it. I’m in my car and off to school and why did we even move here if it wasn’t to be a bit more


I don’t know


rustic?


John What did it say?


Becky One lady owner. Hardly ever been ridden. And it’s good exercise.


John Yeah …


Becky It is. Why do you say it like that?


John I think you’re better off with yoga.


Becky It’s to get round on. I can still do yoga.


John As well?


Becky I’ve got to do yoga for my pelvic floor. You don’t want me to end up with a bucket do you?


John No.


Becky And this is just to


you know. They’re saying the weather’s going to be like this for weeks. A proper heatwave. I don’t need to rush anywhere, just make the most of being in the countryside. Clean air. Quiet roads. It’ll be good for me. 


John OK but let’s go into town. Go to the bike shop.


Becky I already called the man.


John Oh.


Becky He seemed really nice. Lives in that barn on Birdleigh Hill.


John That big refurb?


Becky Dunno.


John ‘Hunter’s Barn’. We looked at a thatch a couple of miles down the road.


Becky Did we? Well anyway he said he could bring it round on Tuesday. It’s got those handlebars


what do you call them?


John I won’t be here on Tuesday.


Becky What? Why where will you be?


John I’m going to Amsterdam on Sunday aren’t I? Regenerative anti-ageing / whatsit.


Becky I thought that was a week on Sunday.


John It’s this Sunday. Can’t he come tomorrow?


Becky He can’t. I asked. His wife’s going away somewhere. What do you call those handlebars?


John Dunno.


Becky Yes you do. Something and / something.


John No idea / what you’re talking about.


Becky Like dogs.


John Can’t he come when I’m back? I just


I want to see it. 


Becky Awww. No John! I need to start exercising. Look at me!


John Just to be on the safe side.


Becky But it wastes a whole week of holidays! What about if I just get him to bring it? and I look at it? and if I think there’s something wrong with it I won’t buy it?


John How will you know?


Becky I’ll ask the man.


John The man. Is the one selling it.


Becky So what?


John So you don’t know where it’s been. Who’s been on it.


Becky Who’s been on it? Why does it / matter who’s been on it?


John You know what I mean. I just mean


Becky It’s his wife’s! His wife’s been on it.


John So he says.


Becky I said he’s nice. And plus


we know where he lives. If the bike’s shit you can go round his house and sort him out. OK?


John Can’t you just wait till I’m back?


Becky I’m running out of time!


John Becky


Becky Fussing!


John I’m not / fussing.


Becky Fussing! What did we say yesterday?


John OK


OK. 


Becky Just –


She puffs air out: ‘Let’s all calm down.’


John Sorry baby. Sorry.


Becky Stupidface.


John Pinhead.


Becky Dumbass.


They smile at each other.


I bought something else today too.


John Oh yeah?


Becky Want to see?


John Sure.


Becky Don’t laugh.


John Why would I laugh?


Becky I have to put it on. Wait there.


She goes into the bathroom.


John Oh I meant to say. Don’t forget we’re expecting Jenny tomorrow.


Becky Jenny who?


John I knew you’d forget. From the fete. With the husband in the medicine sans frontwhatsit.


Becky Oh God.


She goes into the bathroom. Shuts the door.


John Amazing fellow. They’ve got two. Both boys I think she said.


Becky (off) What?


John We had this great chat about you. 


Becky (off) I can’t really hear you.


John And listen, I know we agreed I’d have a go at the pipes in the morning but she told me about this fantastic organic butchers just out past the White Hart. On a farm. Only they shut at twelve on a Saturday apparently so I thought I might head out there first thing? Pick up the meat for the lasagne? What do you reckon?


Becky opens the door. She is wearing a little white nightie. Strikes an awkward sort of a pose.


Becky (off) I didn’t hear any of that.


John I said I want to go to the butcher’s tomorrow morning but I don’t want you to think I’m neglecting the pipes.


Becky I’m


showing you this?


John Oh. Yes. New nightie. Very nice.


Becky What do you think?


Beat.


John Pretty.


Beat.


Where’s it from?


Becky laughs.


Becky Where’s it from?


John I dunno.


Becky I thought maybe


you know


She climbs on to the bed.


John Oh. 


Becky What?


John I’ve got an early start.


Becky It’s not even midnight.


John I’ve got to make a lasagne tomorrow. From scratch.


Becky John!


John I know, I just


Becky You don’t like it.


John I love it. It’s great. I’m just


a bit


tired or


Becky Tired?


John hot. Sorry baby. It’s just this weather. Are you upset?


Becky No! It’s fine. I’m just feeling loads better. And it’s the first night of the holidays and I saw this and I thought


but you know. Doesn’t matter.


John I love you very much, you know?


Becky I know. I love you too.


John And you’re very sexy.


Becky Even now?


John Even now.


They kiss.


          She gets into bed.


Actually it’s interesting because I was just reading this that Jenny recommended


He waves his book.


and listen to this:


hang on a sec 


Becky It’s OK.


John no it’s interesting. Listen. Ah. Here we go: ‘Between the moment you conceive and the day your menstrual cycle resumes you experience hormonal changes that are more dramatic than at any other time in your life including at menopause’ blah blah ‘yet’


Becky John


John (no wait) ‘scientists are only beginning to unravel the impact that this hormonal rollercoaster has on the symptoms you experience during pregnancy and on how your brain functions such as pregnancy-related forgetfulness


mood swings’ uh huh ‘and –’


Becky Piss off.


John wait for it


      ‘changes in your libido.’ See?


He snaps the book shut.


Looks pretty good you know. This plan.


Becky Uh huh?


John It’s all like food choices. Getting enough sleep.


Becky I’m already / doing those things.


John How much weight to gain. Exercise? Well you want to do that anyway but this is like integrated into a proper programme to give you the what does he call it? ‘The New Pregnancy Ideal’. So the baby turns out perfect. You know what I mean. Not perfect. Just


OK. Healthy. Normal.


Becky Yeah well. You know. Actually. I don’t need it. Because I’ve made my own programme. And I’m starting it tomorrow. So 


John Really? What is it?


Becky Eat peanuts. Drink vodka.


John Very funny.


Becky And ride my new bike. Fast. Down hills.


He looks at her.


I’m doing it


my way. Right?


John Right.


Becky Thank you.


John But can I just say apparently peanuts are OK now. They changed their minds.


Becky What about vodka?


John Still bad.


Becky You’re a good man. Aren’t you?


John What makes you say that?


Becky You care. You want to look after me.


John I do.


Becky And I appreciate that.


She snuggles into him. They peck on the lips. She puts her head on his shoulder.


Sure you don’t want to


?


John Ah yes. You reminded me. So I’ll get going on the pipes once I’ve been to the butcher’s. That OK?


Becky How long will that take?


John I dunno. A couple of hours?


Becky Can’t you just go to Tesco? 


John No! I’m not getting meat from Tesco.


Becky Fine. / Don’t start.


John If we all cared a bit more instead of mindlessly trudging round Tesco we wouldn’t be in the state we’re in.


Becky I said fine! Just don’t forget to do the pipes. It’s driving me crazy. Waiting for it to happen all the time like


Becky listens for a noise.


     John yawns.


on edge in case it starts.


John I know baby, but we’re getting there. It just takes time.


Becky OK …


John Yeesh!


John turns out his bedside lamp.


Becky Are you going to sleep?


John I thought you wanted to.


Becky stares at him.


What?


Becky Doesn’t matter.


John You want to read? I don’t mind.


Becky No.


John OK.


He kisses her.


      Lies down.


     She looks at him. Then lies down. Then sits up again straight away. 


Becky Sit-up-and-beg.


John Whah?


Becky The handlebars. You ride like this:


She puts out her arms as if holding on to old-fashioned handlebars.


Up and straight and the wind in your face. Makes you feel


I don’t know


powerful.


John Uh huh.


Becky gets out of bed. Kneels on the floor.


What are you doing?


She is looking under the bed.


I thought we were going to sleep.


Becky You know I could never ride with no hands when I was a kid. Could you? I’d see boys on their bikes just shooting down the road with their hands by their sides, I thought it was so cool. I could do one hand? And I’d be riding thinking let go let go but it came to that moment and I never could.


She is dragging a cardboard box out from under the bed.


John What are you doing?


Becky I found it earlier. This is meant to be


She reads the marker-pen label written on the side of the box


‘Wedding Crockery. Spare.’


She opens the box. 


John Why’s that under there?


Becky It was in the attic pile.


John Yeah, that’s for storage. Don’t open it!


Becky I already did. I was looking for a bowl. And guess what I found?


She has now opened the box. Inside, DVDs. She picks one up, shows it to him.


John What’s that? I can’t see from here.


Becky This one? Or all of them. This one in particular is


Young Sluts Two did you mean this one or the box in general?


Silence.


Why are you doing your naughty face?


John I’m not. I just it’s weird because I didn’t think we even brought them with us.


Becky You told me you put them in the bin.


John I did! Someone must have taken them out.


Becky What and bought a load of new ones?


John Maybe one of the removal men or


Becky John!


John What?


Becky One of the removal men did not salvage your porn stash from the rubbish and hide it in the Wedding Crockery Spare box OK? You did. And it’s fine! I know why.


John No / I just


Becky But you don’t need to worry. OK? In fact


I was thinking … why don’t we watch one? 


John What?


Becky Be like the old days. Come on. What about … Get Me Wet Mr Plumber! Or


Ooh. The Intruder. Or …


Wow. Threesome Addicted Euro Sluts? This is definitely new.


John You said you’d gone off it.


Becky No. I said I didn’t want it on every time we had sex.


John I didn’t put it on / every time we had sex.


Becky Nearly every time you did. Yes you did.


John This is ridiculous. I’m going to sleep!


He shuts his eyes.


Becky What was that one with the highwayman? I want that one.


John Wenches.


Becky Is that here?


John Somewhere.


Becky Cheating Housewives Three. John!


He opens his eyes.


John That’s an old one.


Becky ‘See this home-wrecking bitch get caught, punished and covered in cum. This is hardcore at its best.’ Hmm.


John It’s actually not that hardcore.


Becky Oh! Here!


Lifts one out, triumphantly. It is Wenches. 


This is more like it, listen to this: ‘A world of unquenchable passion is spread before us as well-mannered and virginal Eva travels backwards in time to experience the wild sexual appetites of eighteenth-century England. When she meets Longfellow, the daring Highwayman who kidnaps and ravishes her, he unleashes a wild side which threatens to take over!’ Wanna watch it?


We don’t have to do anything.


His eyes are closed.


Fine.


She goes to the DVD player. Puts the film in. He opens his eyes.


John You putting it on?


Becky Why not?


He shuts his eyes again. A lull while the DVD loads. Just before she presses ‘play’:


I just want us to be able to talk about these things. You know? Because if there was


you know a a


fantasy or


something you know that you wanted to


explore then


you know


I hope we could look at that together. Don’t you think?


John There isn’t.


Becky There might be.


John I’m just saying. There isn’t.


Becky OK.


John So. 


The pipes bang violently. Becky jumps. Shouts out. Covers her hands with her ears.


Becky Fuck!


This house is falling apart!


John Calm down!


Becky Don’t tell me / to calm down!


John For goodness sake Becky!


Becky What?


The noise stops.


      Beat.


John There. Over.


Becky Good.


Beat.


Can we do it tomorrow? You’re going away on Sunday.


John Sure. Let me get the meat first and I’ll take another look.


Becky I don’t mean the pipes! I mean us! I know you’re busy just


at some point. Tomorrow.


John Course. OK then. Tomorrow night maybe. Love you.


Becky Love you too.


John Night-night.


She presses ‘play’. He shuts his eyes.


     The porn begins. Exciting classical music. He opens his eyes. He looks at her.


Becky What? 


John Nothing.


He shuts his eyes. Turns over. She watches.  
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