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Characters


ELAYNE, Black female


AIMEE, White female


DEVON, Black male


TREY, Black boy


EX-WIFE, Black, younger sister of Elayne


EX-HUSBAND, Tyrone, Black


DAUGHTER, Maya, approximately eleven years old (heard from offstage only)


 


 


 


Time: Now.


 


 


A forward slash (/) marks where dialogue starts to overlap.


Names appearing without dialogue indicate an active silence between those characters.


Words in (brackets) are intention only and not to be spoken.


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


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










ACT ONE


Scene One










	

	
In ELAYNE’s place.







	ELAYNE

	It would start with something bout how I am.






	AIMEE

	Original.






	ELAYNE

	Not no shit about how people think I am but how I (am) how I really / am.






	AIMEE

	I’d write / it.






	ELAYNE

	Wouldn’t trust you to write it I’d write it – have something / prepared.






	AIMEE

	You can’t write it – y’not meant to write / it.






	ELAYNE

	I’d write / it.






	AIMEE

	Someone else is meant to write it –






	ELAYNE

	someone / who?






	AIMEE

	someone else is meant to say the nice somethings that’s / the (point) –






	ELAYNE

	someone / who?






	AIMEE

	that’s the point, writin your own is wrong – writin your own is arrogant.






	ELAYNE

	I’d be being accurate.






	AIMEE

	Your version a accurate which is arrogant.






	

	I’d get it right.






	ELAYNE

	Wouldn’t trust you to get it right, toldju.






	AIMEE

	I’d get the tone right – get the feel, work the crowd or whoever shows up – you’d just write the good bits / about –






	
ELAYNE

	The point is to write the good bits no one knows about






	AIMEE

	can’t be that good if no one don’t know bout them.






	ELAYNE

	Discreetly good.






	AIMEE

	‘Discreetly good’?






	ELAYNE

	You’re only good when people are watchin.






	AIMEE

	If no one’s there then there is no point – when no one’s there you can just be yourself –






	ELAYNE

	which is what?






	AIMEE

	I know me. And you aint no / angel.






	ELAYNE

	I’m good whether you watchin or not – not waitin on no audience.






	AIMEE

	Wouldn’t sit there and watch.






	ELAYNE

	Might learn something.






	AIMEE

	

Not from you.


I’d write your eulogy and people / would –









	ELAYNE

	You’re not writing mine not writing on / mine.






	AIMEE

	people would remember, people would recall and regret –






	ELAYNE

	don’t want no one’s regrets don’t want no regrets – this is / why –






	AIMEE

	or if not regrets then – I’d write somethin / that –






	ELAYNE

	
this is why you’re not getting nowhere near / it.






	AIMEE

	you write it people’ll be like – ‘who does she think she is?’






	ELAYNE

	Nowhere / near.






	AIMEE

	‘Who the fuck does she think she is?’






	ELAYNE

	Right.






	
AIMEE

	You don’t want that to be their last / impression of –






	ELAYNE

	They / won’t.






	AIMEE

	their last impression of you.






	ELAYNE

	They wouldn’t know who wrote what if I wrote it – they’d juss hear the words –






	AIMEE

	they’d / know.






	ELAYNE

	hear the words and be too busy / bein sad –






	AIMEE

	They’d know cos I’d tellem. What bits I did and what bits I didn’t. I’d leave a taste, leave an odour somethin that’ll linger longer than the service – an emotional stain –






	ELAYNE

	my people would smell your bullshit –






	AIMEE

	that’s how I’d write your / eulogy.






	ELAYNE

	they’d know iss not bout me and embarrass you, their impression of me intact, solid amongst your written / shit.






	AIMEE

	I’d be honest boutchu not harsh – not too harsh, but / honest.






	ELAYNE

	They’d know and you wouldn’t be invited –






	AIMEE

	you wouldn’t know if I’d be there






	ELAYNE

	getchu barred.






	AIMEE

	By who? You gonna have bouncers on the doors-of-your-demise? Even more – see – even more bout ‘Who the fuck she think she is with security?’






	ELAYNE

	

Get it written in you ent got no entry…


People like you wouldn’t be invited.









	AIMEE

	Like me who?






	ELAYNE

	Like / you.






	AIMEE

	Who am I like?






	
ELAYNE

	(quietly) …Y’not like no one I know.






	AIMEE

	What?






	ELAYNE

	Y’not like no one I / know.






	AIMEE

	

I aint like no one you know, that’s right. I’m unique.


Who you know?


Who you invitin?


Who’d you know to invite even?









	

	Beat.






	

	You’d want me there.






	ELAYNE

	…You’d have to do the inviting –






	AIMEE

	what?






	ELAYNE

	…You’d have to do the inviting –






	AIMEE

	(so) you want me to / do that.






	ELAYNE

	you’d do the contacting –






	AIMEE

	not allowed in not allowed to say nothing not allowed to write nuthin but have to do the donkey / work?






	ELAYNE

	Someone gotta do the –






	AIMEE

	(dry) write a / list.






	ELAYNE

	I can’t do the – if I’m / not –






	AIMEE

	Get someone else to do it.






	ELAYNE

	I’m tellin you.






	AIMEE

	Get someone else to contact your few / friends.






	ELAYNE

	I’m tellin you.






	AIMEE

	I’m tellin you no.






	ELAYNE

	I’m askin.






	

	…You’d do it.






	

	Beat.






	
AIMEE

	Who’d you invite?






	ELAYNE

	






	AIMEE

	Who’d you have there – who’ve you got to come?






	ELAYNE

	…Everybody I know.






	AIMEE

	Which is?






	ELAYNE

	Just be everybody / I know.






	AIMEE

	Thass a cupful.






	ELAYNE

	There’s / plenty.






	AIMEE

	Hire half the pews only need part of the place – short and sweet – do a double deal – one side someone else who don’t know no one – got no one to invite and the other side be your cupful of few / friends.






	ELAYNE

	You don’t know my people –






	AIMEE

	know there’s not much people to know, know there aint hardly any to know and out of the few that there is, only / a couple –






	ELAYNE

	you don’t / know –






	AIMEE

	a couple probably worth knowing. I’ll do your invites only take me bout ten minutes – service only be about twenty – me, the Pastor and your few that turn up.






	ELAYNE

	They’ll turn up.






	AIMEE

	Y’think?






	ELAYNE

	You’ll be outside but they’ll turn up and get in.






	AIMEE

	Get in cos it’s half empty and you wouldn’t know who was comin if you hadn’t invited them and how’d you know I wouldn’t fuck it up?






	ELAYNE

	You won’t fuck it up – a five year / old –






	
AIMEE

	Might fuck it up on / purpose.






	ELAYNE

	a five year old couldn’t fuck that up so I think you do got the ability to stick a invite in a envelope and a name on a invite and an address on the front.






	AIMEE

	…With a stamp.






	ELAYNE

	(dry) With a stamp yes. See. You already know what you doin.






	AIMEE

	






	ELAYNE

	…And I’d leave a list –






	AIMEE

	knew you couldn’t leave it / alone.






	ELAYNE

	leave a list of instructions –






	AIMEE

	I wouldn’t read / it.






	ELAYNE

	yeh you would – a little short something – just to / y’know –






	AIMEE

	I wouldn’t read / it.






	ELAYNE

	just so you – something to guide you. Just in case any fuck-upery is tempted to take over. And you would read it cos you couldn’t help yourself can’t help yourself, all curious and interested and all up in my business before my body’s even cold – you’d read it.






	AIMEE

	…How long a list?






	ELAYNE

	Long enough.






	AIMEE

	How long a / list?






	ELAYNE

	Long enough.






	

	Beat.






	AIMEE

	…Make sure you type it then cos I can’t read your shit scribble –






	ELAYNE

	you can’t read






	AIMEE

	I don’t bother with your mess on a page






	
ELAYNE

	do my long words confuse yer?






	AIMEE

	Reading your shit aint worth the effort. And I wouldn’t sit there and try.






	

	

Beat.


Beat.









	ELAYNE

	

…What would you have writ?


What would you have written in yours?









	

	Beat.






	AIMEE

	‘…Brilliant.’






	

ELAYNE


AIMEE




	






	AIMEE

	Thass it. ‘Brilliant.’






	ELAYNE

	One word?






	AIMEE

	One word.






	ELAYNE

	One / word?






	AIMEE

	One word, no lists, no instructions. I was. It was. I will be remembered as. Done. Brilliant.






	ELAYNE

	…‘Brilliant.’






	AIMEE

	‘Brilliant.’






	ELAYNE

	Thass not no eulogy, that’s a piss take.






	AIMEE

	They’d have to shift my service to a bigger venue, have your security explaining to my people a bigger venue’s a necessity cos there’d be so many people turning up – and the people won’t be surprised and they’ll be willin and the overspill won’t be able to get in but will be cool. Do a memorial days after – weeks after. Two. Have them video screens up outside and outside speakers for the outside people and crash barriers so they don’t get crushed. They’ll be standing street-side, still and solemn and listening and payin their / respects.






	
ELAYNE

	Everybody who?






	AIMEE

	Half of the everybody I know will be that much, weepin and wailing and recalling how ‘brilliant’ I / was.






	ELAYNE

	Cos that’s not arrogant at / all.






	AIMEE

	There’s a difference between me bein arrogant and me bein honest. I’m honest – bein honest – playin humble aint helpful, those with their own insecurities will take my honesty as arrogance, my confidence as a threat – but I can’t help their issues when all I’m bein is / myself.






	ELAYNE

	I juss think you’re arrogant.






	AIMEE

	As I have explained –






	ELAYNE

	ignorant and arrogant and you bein you is not ‘good’ as you have said –






	AIMEE

	your / insecurities –






	ELAYNE

	and I’m not feelin no ‘threat’ from your / ‘arrogance’.






	AIMEE

	I said confidence threatens you need to / listen better.






	ELAYNE

	And I ent got no insecurities and you couldn’t threaten me and your ‘arrogance’ is just annoyin and you don’t know nuff of nobody to fill up a service twice and a memorial on top of that. Be you, security, a bag of empty pews and a pastor bored reading out your one word eulogy.






	

	Beat.






	AIMEE

	…Know more people than you.






	ELAYNE

	Least I’d know the people I’d be inviting – you just have the waifs and strays thatchu pick / up.






	
AIMEE

	Friends.






	ELAYNE

	They aint friends.






	AIMEE

	I’ve got friends and you aint doin your inviting to yours according to you are yer? That’ll be down to me according to you and your ‘instructions’, so you don’t know who the few I’d scrape together to get to go to yours would even / be.






	ELAYNE

	You go before I do I would.






	AIMEE

	You be the first.






	ELAYNE

	No.






	AIMEE

	You be the first to go by a mile.






	ELAYNE

	No I won’t.






	AIMEE

	Really.






	ELAYNE

	(dry) …‘Brilliant.’






	AIMEE

	Carved in. Deep. On the headstone and on the coffin –






	ELAYNE

	they don’t engrave the coffin






	AIMEE

	mine would be. Different. See. Unique






	ELAYNE

	stupid.






	AIMEE

	Unique.






	

	Beat.






	ELAYNE

	I wouldn’t go.






	AIMEE

	You wouldn’t get in.






	ELAYNE

	I wouldn’t go to yours if I / could.






	AIMEE

	Not invited.






	ELAYNE

	I’m on the list – written myself on the list. Be / quiet.






	AIMEE

	You wouldn’t be writing it –






	
ELAYNE

	I’m in.






	AIMEE

	Wouldn’t want you to write it –






	ELAYNE

	I’m in.






	AIMEE

	You’re / not.






	ELAYNE

	I’m in I’m in. I’m in. If I was goin.






	

	Half your people wouldn’t even know why they were there – half your people be there for the freeness and wouldn’t know why – wouldn’t know you wouldn’t wanna know you.






	

	The other half probably turn up on the wrong day. At the wrong place. At the wrong time at the wrong place.






	

	The other half be trying to work out what the fuck ‘brilliant’ means –






	AIMEE

	how many halves / you got?






	ELAYNE

	

in relation to you, ‘brilliant? Is that it?’ is what they’ll be askin me, I’ll be sayin:


‘I don’t know,’


‘Is that really it?’


they’ll ask again, and I’ll have to respond again with a:


‘I really dunno what she was thinkin as I said it was shit – told her it was arrogant’ –


and amongst the hymning and –









	AIMEE

	don’t want no / hymns.






	ELAYNE

	

and crying they’ll hold down a small fake smile and say quiet like:


‘Glad you said that’


bit guilty they’ll whisper to me:


‘Glad you brought that arrogant aspect up cos we was thinking the same thing’ –


and they’ll look in their hymn books / look –









	AIMEE

	Aint havin no / hymns.






	
ELAYNE

	
look back at me sayin it as they’re pretend singing and I’ll just turn my face away and sing the song and try and say nuthin else. ‘Who the fuck she think she is?’


is what they’ll be pondering during the prayers –
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