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Characters


SYLVIA MOONE, past/present/future – to be played by the same young actress


DENNIS, past/present – to be played by the same young actor


NEIL MOONE/THE VOICE


JULIE MOONE


THE DOCTOR/THE LIEUTENANT/WILLIAM SAFIRE


THE ASTRONAUT


Note on the Play


The play takes place between 1969–2056.


Unless specifically stated, all scenes occur in a small northern English village.


The play consists of a Prologue and Parts One and Two, containing multiple scenes. New scenes are indicated by (***).


If this break is not used between scenes of differing time periods then they should be allowed to flow through each other.


Some way of displaying the year to the audience is recommended.


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


A dash (–) at the end of a line indicates interrupted speech. A lack of punctuation indicates an incomplete expression of thought.


Text in square brackets [ ] is unspoken.


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




Prologue


1969


Moonlight


The night of the Moon Landing.


THE ASTRONAUT stands centre-stage, visor down, looking out towards the audience.


We hear radio chatter from the Apollo 11 mission.


SYLVIA enters slowly, watches him, then walks into the arms of THE ASTRONAUT.


He picks her up gently and spins her round before placing her back on her feet.


They look at each other briefly.


 She starts to undo THE ASTRONAUT’s suit.


The radio chatter increases. Building in volume and intensity.


They are both now fumbling and pulling at each other’s clothes.


A faint, slow countdown starts coming from another room, ‘10… 9… 8…’


SYLVIA jumps up and wraps her legs around him, ‘7… 6…’


She grinds her body against his. (It is the greatest sex imaginable.) ‘5… 4… 3… 2…’


‘1…’ He holds her up into the air.


SYLVIA floats there. She opens her arms in ecstasy. A moment of beautiful silence. She continues to float upwards, above the head of THE ASTRONAUT.


Neil Armstrong’s speech fills the room:


‘One small step for man. One giant leap for mankind.’


THE ASTRONAUT slowly turns, moves away upstage, and disappears.


We hear a cheer from within.


SYLVIA drops suddenly to the floor.


Blackout.





PART ONE


1969


A Party


Earlier that same evening. DENNIS is dressed as an astronaut.


DENNIS. Is it just me or is this bloody amazing.


SYLVIA. You’re so pretty, Dennis. Has anyone ever told you that?


DENNIS. There is a man on the moon, our moon, as we speak and we know cos we can watch it on a television.


SYLVIA. Has anyone ever talked to you about your eyes?


DENNIS. A box. A box is showing me pictures of another man actually in space.


SYLVIA. I mean really talked to you?


DENNIS. Are you alright?


SYLVIA. It’s just amazing as you say. What about your lips?


DENNIS. What?


SYLVIA. Your lips.


DENNIS. What about them?


SYLVIA. Exactly.


Beat.


She kisses him.


You taste like… red. Like poppies.


DENNIS. You taste like… have you been sick?


SYLVIA. A bit, yeah. Earlier. It’s fine now though, I’m sober. Soberer.


We landed on the moon, you know.


DENNIS. I know. I’m trying to watch it.


SYLVIA. It’s amazing, isn’t it.


DENNIS. That’s what I told you.


SYLVIA. What we can do. What we people can do.


We should celebrate.


DENNIS. You have been.


SYLVIA. What do you think it’s like, the surface of the moon?


DENNIS. It’s a rock, isn’t it.


SYLVIA. Wouldn’t it be weird if it turned out to be sticky. Or if they’d got there and there was like, one random cow just stood there staring at them. And it just starts grazing.


DENNIS. What would it graze on, / dust.


SYLVIA. Will you do it with me?


It’ll be romantic.


She points to the television.


Under the moonlight.


She kisses him again. This time DENNIS responds.


They continue to make out sloppily throughout the following.


Oh God.


DENNIS. Yes!


SYLVIA. No, I just thought. What happens if they don’t come back. I mean, what would they say?


DENNIS. Who?


SYLVIA. Everyone. That’d be so sad, wouldn’t it. Everyone gazing up at the moon and worrying if they’ll see a body.


DENNIS. They won’t.


SYLVIA stops.


SYLVIA. But think of it.


DENNIS continues, kissing her face and neck. All those lovers staring all wide-eyed at the moon. Those moonlit walks and picnics in the park. You and me doing it. They’re all of them washed with blood.


DENNIS stops.


DENNIS. Is this happening or not?


SYLVIA. I’m just saying, did we think of that, before we sent them.


DENNIS goes to kiss her again but she stops him.


Did we realise how much they’d steal from us, those future people all looking badly at the moon. That poor moon. All that time looking longingly at us, dreaming of attention. Touch. Then it happens and they die. The first time you do it with someone and they die on you. I suppose everybody’s first time dies, don’t they. Eventually. Aw, you’ve made me all sad now.


DENNIS. I haven’t said a word for about five minutes.


SYLVIA (to the television). Please don’t die, moon people.


DENNIS. Oh God.


SYLVIA. We love you.


DENNIS. Have you taken something?


Beat.


SYLVIA. Bagged it from Bobby /


DENNIS. I knew it /


SYLVIA. It’s a funny word /


DENNIS. You always do this /


SYLVIA. ‘Bobby’/


DENNIS. Next you’ll say you’re seeing colours /


SYLVIA. I am seeing colours! /


DENNIS. Every time /


SYLVIA. It’s like the whole world’s in colour /


DENNIS. The whole world is in colour /


SYLVIA. My eyeballs are fizzy /


DENNIS. You can’t handle it /


SYLVIA. It’s amazing.


Dance with me.


DENNIS. Not any more.


SYLVIA. Have a drink with me. Let your hair down. We conquered the universe tonight. Those astronauts, they want us to. They’re on that… sticky moon, and they’re looking down and they’re thinking just… fuck. All of you just, everyone just, fuck. For us. The whole lot of you. They’ll be able to see the earth like, pulsing. I LOVE THIS SONG! Someone turn this up I want the astronauts to hear it. Do you think they will? Do you think they’ll hear it? Will we get them dancing?
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