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Characters


ALEX, late twenties/early thirties


PHILIP, late thirties/early forties


CLARE, late twenties/early thirties


POLICE OFFICER, male, late twenties/early thirties


A forward slash (/) at the end of a line indicates continued speech.


Author’s Note


The play is set in Alex’s recently modernised kitchen/living room. It is on the first floor of a two-storey building, which has been split into two flats. The ground floor makes up one flat and the first floor makes up Alex’s. A large bay window is prominent. Throughout the play we should be able to hear the sounds from outside the flat: traffic, passers-by, etc. Key sounds are indicated.


A heatwave is in full force.


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








 


 


 


Day 1


ALEX is at the door. PHILIP stands in the doorway. In one hand PHILIP has a bottle of wine (wrapped with a ribbon) and in the other hand a wing mirror.


PHILIP. This has really thrown me.


ALEX. Is that mine?


PHILIP. It was a welcoming gift: the wine. To say hi and welcome.


ALEX. Thank you.


PHILIP. Welcome to the area, hope you’re settling in okay. But this you know, you just don’t cater for this, do you?


ALEX. No. That’s my wing mirror isn’t it?


PHILIP. The little blue car outside.


ALEX. Yes.


PHILIP. Well yes, if that’s your –


ALEX. It is.


PHILIP. Sorry. I’m Philip by the way. I live next door.


ALEX. Erm could I have it please?


PHILIP. Of course. Course, yes. Sorry, holding on to it like it’s a newborn –


ALEX. Philip.


PHILIP. Yes.


ALEX. Next door.


PHILIP. Number twenty-two. It’s not a flat.


ALEX. Right. Alex.


PHILIP. Alex. Nice to meet you.


ALEX. This is awkward isn’t it?


PHILIP. Not the best introduction, is it really?


ALEX. No. But thanks for being / honest.


PHILIP. Just being neighbourly. Honest?


ALEX. Yeah. Shall I just drop the bill round?


PHILIP. Sorry?


ALEX. For the repairs. Once the garage have fixed it.


PHILIP. No, no, no, no.


ALEX. What, cash?


PHILIP. I think there’s been a misunderstanding.


ALEX. This is from my car?


PHILIP. Yes, but I think we’re, do you think I hit your car?


ALEX. That’s what you’re saying.


PHILIP. No, no, I was just coming round to say hi, welcome as I was saying before and this was on the floor by your car. So I thought it was best to bring it up.


ALEX. So you didn’t hit my car?


PHILIP. No, god no, that would have been awkward wouldn’t it? First impressions. (Beat.) That’s what you thought, isn’t it?


ALEX. You did have it in your hand.


PHILIP. Yes.


ALEX. And a bottle of wine in the other.


PHILIP. A welcome gift.


ALEX. Not an apology?


PHILIP. No. No, obviously I’m sorry but it was just I was coming round anyway, so I thought it’s best to bring it up.


ALEX. I assumed /


PHILIP. I know.


ALEX. / that you had done it.


PHILIP. I should have clarified.


ALEX. No, I should have…


Pause.


You definitely didn’t do it?


PHILIP. No.


ALEX. No?


PHILIP. No.


ALEX. Sorry. Sorry. I just…


PHILIP. It’s okay.


ALEX. Can you see why I…?


PHILIP. Of course, course, yes.


ALEX. Sorry. (Beat.) So someone else has done this?


PHILIP. Yeah.


ALEX. Just driven into it /


PHILIP. Well –


ALEX. / and not left their details.


PHILIP. No, no, no, no.


ALEX. They’ve left details? At least –


PHILIP. No. No. No details. Nobody’s driven into it.


ALEX. What?


PHILIP. Not unless they went along the pavement, drove along the pavement. No. Sorry. Sorry, let me explain, it’s been ripped off. Vandalised.


ALEX. Vandalised?


PHILIP. I know. Terrible isn’t it. Just ripped off. Or out, whichever way you say it. Off I think. It’s been ripped off hasn’t it?


ALEX. Fucking hell. Sorry.


PHILIP. Don’t worry I know how… fucking… frustrating it can be.


ALEX has gone to the window and is looking out.


ALEX. Is there any other damage?


PHILIP. You mean like…


ALEX. Scratched. Has it been scratched or broken in to?


PHILIP. No, no not from what I could tell.


ALEX. Has this happened before?


PHILIP. Not that I’m aware of. Certainly I’ve never –


ALEX. And mine was the only –


PHILIP. Sorry, sorry to interrupt. Can I come in?


ALEX. What?


PHILIP. I didn’t want to just walk in. I wasn’t sure how long this conversation was going to go on so I’ve stayed in the doorway, so I’m not sure if I should come in or not but if we are…


ALEX. Of course, of course come in. Sorry I should have –


PHILIP. I just didn’t want to carry on talking right across the room but if we are…


ALEX. No, I under–


PHILIP. And I would have started to think about that more, the longer I stood here.


ALEX. Please, just come in, please.


PHILIP. Thank you. Should I take off my shoes?


ALEX. No, no, you’re fine. It was, it is Philip?


PHILIP. Yes, Philip Freeman and it’s Alex?


ALEX. Yes, Alex Reeve.


PHILIP. We should shake hands.


ALEX. Yes, yes, of course, yes.


They shake hands.


Alex.


PHILIP. Philip. I’m really sorry that this is how we had to meet. I hope you don’t assume I’m going to be a bad omen.


ALEX. No, god, no. It’s just one of those –


PHILIP. Unlucky things.


ALEX. Exactly.


PHILIP. Frustrating.


ALEX. Yes.


PHILIP. But unlucky.


ALEX. Yes.


PHILIP. Well welcome to the street.


ALEX. Thank you.


PHILIP. If you need anything. Any help with the, just –


ALEX. Thank you.


CLARE enters, she has a carrier bag with a few groceries in. PHILIP is still holding ALEX’s hand.


CLARE. Oh hello. Hi.


PHILIP. Do you know this person?


ALEX. Yes, yes I do know this person.


ALEX manages to prise his hand from PHILIP’s.


Philip, this is Clare. Clare, Philip. Clare, Philip lives next door.


CLARE. Hi, lovely to meet you.


CLARE goes to shake hands with PHILIP but PHILIP is off on another train of thought and doesn’t shake her hand.


PHILIP. Oh are you… /


ALEX. Yes.


PHILIP. / family?


CLARE. No, Alex, we’re not family.


ALEX. No sorry, Philip, we’re not family. I thought you were going to say a couple, or living together, that’s what I assumed. Not…


PHILIP. You’re quick at assuming aren’t you!


ALEX. Today I am.


CLARE. Have I missed something?


PHILIP. Just a little private joke.


CLARE. Wow private jokes already, sounds like you two have been bonding.


PHILIP. I think we have yes.


ALEX. Shall we start again? Philip, Clare is my girlfriend and in a week she’s going to be living here as well.


PHILIP. Oh right. Lovely. Congratulations.


CLARE. Thank you.


PHILIP. Did you want a bit of time by yourself before she moved in?


ALEX. No. God no.


CLARE. Alex, you didn’t sound too sure then.


PHILIP. I picked up a little of that too.


ALEX. I’m very sure. Clare’s on nights this week.


CLARE. My flat’s right next door to work.


PHILIP. Where do you work?


CLARE. In the A and E at the Royal Free.


PHILIP. Oh are you a nurse?


CLARE. No I’m a doctor. Just. Newly qualified.


PHILIP. Oh. Congratulations. God that’s scary.


CLARE. It can be.


PHILIP. You look barely old enough to apply a plaster.


CLARE. Right, I’ll take that as a compliment. (Beat.) Hot out there.


PHILIP. So I see.


CLARE. Oh god have I got patches.


PHILIP. No need to be embarrassed, apparently it’s very healthy to sweat profusely. Cleanses the pores.


CLARE.…Yeah.


ALEX. They’re barely noticeable.


PHILIP. Ah look, how sweet, he’s still blinded by love. (Beat.) What should I do with this?


CLARE. Here let me.


PHILIP. Through here?


CLARE. Or through there…


PHILIP is examining the flat. CLARE and ALEX exchange looks regarding PHILIP. CLARE notices the wing mirror.


Is this your wing mirror? What happened?


ALEX. Vandalised.


PHILIP. Little hooligans. I found it.


ALEX. I was asking Philip if any others had been damaged when you arrived.


PHILIP. Aren’t you two lucky?


ALEX. Erm…


PHILIP. I mean just look at this place. Wow!


ALEX.…oh thank you.


PHILIP. What a lovely, bright, welcoming room. I like the way everything is inclusive.


CLARE. Yes.


PHILIP. Is that what attracted you to here?


ALEX. Well, I suppose that was one of the things.


PHILIP. The area?


ALEX. Yeah, the area and the, the transport links, buses everywhere. Stop so close.


PHILIP. Oh don’t start me on the bus stop.


ALEX. No?


PHILIP. No.


CLARE. Okay. Philip, the wing –


PHILIP. Well you know I do try to use buses, journey here and there, my bit towards the environment.


CLARE. That’s very conscientious of you.


PHILIP. I know. And we all want easy access to them, but we don’t pay what… three hundred and fifty grand…?


ALEX.…Oh. No, no it wasn’t that much.


PHILIP. Really? Three-four-five? Three forty?


ALEX. No.


PHILIP. Lower?


ALEX. Well okay if you are going to persist then erm yes it was.


PHILIP. Wowzers.


ALEX. Well we got lucky.


PHILIP. Who did you have to kill?


ALEX. My gran. No well not literally but inheritance.


PHILIP. Well if you paid less than three-three-five for this then…


CLARE. You were saying about the bus stop, Philip?


PHILIP. Yes, yes the bus stop, yes I was, wasn’t I.


CLARE. Yes.


PHILIP. She’s eager. Well I was saying we don’t pay however much to have a bus stop outside our house. You know you want a little bit of distance. It’s almost like the yute use them as a scratching post.


ALEX. Do they?


PHILIP. Oh yes.


ALEX. I hadn’t actually thought about that.


PHILIP. Don’t worry we don’t really get any trouble.


ALEX. And I suppose it’s not right outside the door.


PHILIP. No. No. No I suppose it isn’t it. My wife and I –


CLARE. You’re married?


PHILIP. I know, some lucky girl eventually managed to tie me down. Well Sarah and I, that’s the wife, we actually had a look round here. We thought, well we were looking into the possibility of getting a second property, little investment, so we had a little mooch around.


ALEX. Right.


PHILIP. We were really impressed.


ALEX. Thanks. My –


PHILIP. But we decided to invest elsewhere.


ALEX. Right. The –


PHILIP. So if you’re ever interested in taking a trip to the Dalmatian Coast let me know. All mod-cons. Paint’s still wet.


ALEX. Very kind.


CLARE. Yes, very. Almost too kind.


ALEX. Going back to the car though –


PHILIP. Of course yeah, yeah, sorry. Yours was the only one that I noticed any damage having been done to. I suppose that’s not really much of a comfort is it?


ALEX. No not really. But it is unusual?


PHILIP. I’ve never had any trouble but then again I drive a Volvo, they probably thought it wasn’t worth the effort.


ALEX. It’s just, I don’t really understand the want.


PHILIP. No.


ALEX. What you would, would get from this.


PHILIP. I think that’s a healthy state of mind. You know not being able to relate to the mindset of the everyday yob. Did you ever watch Cracker? Terrible show. I never understood the appeal of it. Or any shows like that, you know where they get inside the mind of the ‘killer’? Because who in their right mind would want to be able to relate to a murderer or a rapist? To my mind if you can think like one of them, then you’re only one step away from joining them.


ALEX. Well it’s just a wing mirror.


CLARE. Alex’s right, it’s just a wing mirror.


PHILIP. Yes, well, yes. But you know everything starts from somewhere.


CLARE. Still that’s a pretty big leap.


ALEX. I think it’s probably just boredom isn’t it. They don’t know any better… circumstances beyond their control.
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