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Characters





Jonathan


eighteen


Daniel


twenty-five, his brother, who has Down’s syndrome


Sean


their father, fifties


Susan


their mother, fifties


Joe


eighteen


Lauren


seventeen


 


The play takes place in London, between January and December 2007.


 


The characters are all Londoners, although Sean is Scottish and speaks with a soft Scots accent.



















Note





The dialogue is written as it should be spoken, so punctuation often appears in, odd places.


A / stroke in the dialogue indicates the point where the next speaker interrupts and overlaps with the first, or where the next stage direction occurs.


 


This text went to press before the end of rehearsals, so may differ slightly from the play as performed.





















ONE








January.


Sean’s new office, in a university building. It’s a bit of a tip, with boxes all over the place.


Sean is pacing, on the phone.




Sean   (phone) Back to the Future. /




Knocks on the door.





(Phone. Opening door.) Yeah Back to the F–, Back to – John!


Jonathan   (entering) How you / doing.


Sean   (phone) With the car there and everything there’s a, a thesis in it trust me – I won’t be a minute /


Jonathan   Yeah /


Sean   (phone, laughs) Yeah, yeah, well you … well you do that Well look I have to go. I do. OK but I’ll, what’s your … yeah. Well I’ll see you next week then. OK. Thanks Rachel bye-bye now. (Hangs up) That was incredibly rude / of me I was I should’ve … well I shouldn’t have really have …


Jonathan   No no it was I was, I’m only … It’s … Who was it?


Sean   Er that was a … student Well anyway, John!




Beat.





– athan. (Beat.) How are you Happy New / Year


Jonathan   Happy New Year /


Sean   How are you What’s happening What’s the crack? Geezer?




Beat.





Jonathan   I don’t know Dad what is the crack?


Sean   Are you well?


Jonathan   (nodding) I’m … cold.


Sean   You’ve got a cold?


Jonathan   No I am, cold /


Sean   You are cold well I was gonna say I’ve got a … er but never mind you got my text?


Jonathan   Yeah I got that / yeah


Sean   Oh you did get that /


Jonathan   Yeah I got that yeah I /


Sean   Right yeah I was worrying er … Well anyway as you see I’m …




He indicates the office around him.





Jonathan   Er, Yes it’s a bit … messy


Sean   Messy is not the fucking word I wanted to get a … y’know one a’ those …




He mimes a baggage-trolley type thing.





Jonathan   One a’ those …?


Sean   But no it’s … boxes it’s … all the way it’s /


Jonathan   Yeah yeah.


Sean   (distracted) And this particular box … er Sit down.


Jonathan   (indicating door) Oh no I’m /


Sean   (moving a box) Should probably belong … (Exits, off.) Would you like a drink?


Jonathan   Er …


Sean   (re-entering) I should tell you the culinary … facilities are rather /


Jonathan   Yeah I only really come in to er …. (Beat.) So the champagne’s on … ice, then or what, is it.




Beat.





Sean   Er, Well /


Jonathan   Professor. (Beat.) Do I call you Professor now.




Beat.





Sean   Well you can … (call me anything you want).




Beat. Sean indicates a window.





Er, East. (Beat.) Canary Wharf The rolling … Essex, flatlands. (Other window.) West. The city, the money.




Jonathan half-laughs.





’S my … office, penthouse.


Jonathan   Is it.


Sean   It is. Er, A south … facing would’ve been …


Jonathan   Yeah.


Sean   … er but life, as they say, is compromise.


Jonathan   Sure is.




Pause. Sean opens his mouth to speak, but Jonathan cuts in.





Jonathan   So Danny’s coming back then. (Beat.) Monday … Tuesday week.




Pause.





Sean   Yes. (Beat.) Yes. Now, er … Sit down.




Beat. Jonathan starts to sit down.





Er Because I have been meaning to … How’s … tricks how’s … school?


Jonathan   Sixth Form / College


Sean   College, College.




Beat.





Jonathan   (nods) College is … it’s OK.


Sean   A-ha?




Beat.





Jonathan   Yeah I swear it’s getting more …


Sean   You’re working hard?


Jonathan   I’m …


Sean   Ha?


Jonathan   No I am, I am. (Beat.) I am.


Sean   And your friends are working hard?




Jonathan half-laughs, shrugs.





They’re playing hard are you playing hard?


Jonathan   (half-laughs) Boy.


Sean   There’s er … Listen to this There’s two types of student, right There’s the one … who’ll turn up at your door, after the seminar y’know there’s a knock at the er … at the door ‘I really enjoyed the seminar Professor would you read over me essay notes for me,’ ‘Oh yeah yeah,’ and the other … who … who comes … what is it he comes … There’s two types of student there’s the one who … who er …




He’s forgotten. Beat. Jonathan starts to laugh, quietly.





Er … well bollocks anyway there’s two … (Laughing.) there’s two types of er … of student …


Jonathan   (still laughing) Danny …


Sean   And and they’re both …


Jonathan   Danny had a knife. (Beat.) Put in his face. (Beat.) By a … y’know by some spastic. (Beat.) Up there.




Beat. The phone rings. Sean quickly picks it up and slams it down again. Beat. He half-laughs. Jonathan stares at him. Pause.





Sean   Is … does your mum …




Beat.





Jonathan   I’d better / go


Sean   Y’know this hasn’t been … the easiest of … for me either, y’know? (Beat.) But I’m, I’m …




Beat.





Jonathan   I should gotta … make a / move


Sean   Oh now come on now gimme / a


Jonathan   No I’m, I’m /


Sean   The kettle’s boiled it’s green tea I’ve got some green tea. Keep out the cold.




Beat.





Jonathan   I /


Sean   Have a f– … drink with your dad.




Pause.





Jonathan   Well if it’s … green tea then …


Sean   That’s the stuff.




Sean exits. Jonathan starts hurriedly going through his dad’s wallet.





(Off.) That’s the stuff I was worried … actually that you wouldn’t get through the front door /


Jonathan   Oh yeah?


Sean   (off) Strictly it’s it’s … it’s Christmas around here y’see, still, er …




Jonathan has found a photo of someone. He quickly stuffs it in his pocket as Sean re-enters.





Here we are. Er now that’s … hot /




Jonathan takes a big gulp anyway and stares at Sean, half-smiling. Beat. Sean clears his throat.





How’s … the Airport?


Jonathan   Yep, still standing.


Sean   And Joe. Joe? Joe.


Jonathan   Yeah he’s … still standing too.




Beat.





Sean   And the work’s … interesting?


Jonathan   Not really no It’s boring, it’s very boring.




Beat. Sean laughs.





Sean   Is it not quite a long way to go? Er, for a job that is so … (Beat.) Well anyway it’s … January … now, you must have your … predicted …


Jonathan   Three As one B.


Sean   Three As one … Oh well that’s, that’s … what’s … the B for?


Jonathan   Economics.


Sean   OK. (Beat.) OK. Well that’s … (Raises his cup to him, drinks. Beat.) You can make it four As.


Jonathan   Most people only do three. (Beat.) Y’know they do three. (Beat.) A levels.




Beat.





Sean   Well why d’you think that is? (Beat.) Ha?




Pause.





Jonathan   Four As.


Sean   (touching cups) Four As you can do it.


Jonathan   Yep.


Sean   You can do it If a job’s worth doing. (Beat.) Y’know?




Jonathan nods, obligingly. Beat.





Er …


Jonathan   (indicating picture) St Ives.




Beat.





Sean   Yes. I f– … Of course you remember /


Jonathan   Yeah I do remember / yeah


Sean   Summer 19 … 98 would you believe and Danny on the … surfboard and your mother …


Jonathan   Yeah /


Sean   on the Pinot Grigiot most of the time if I recall It was, It was …


Jonathan   Yeah it was … good, then.




Pause.





Sean   Er, So now you know … (Indicates the office around him.) Er, will you come … will I see you around … more often?




Pause.





Jonathan   Well will we see you. Around. More often. (Beat.) Because Danny’s … coming back and I’m …




Pause.





Sean   Er, Well, I mean, It’s … (Half-laughs.) Everyone’s … got … I’m … trying to … Of course I …




Pause.





Jonathan   Gotta make a move.


Sean   You’ve /


Jonathan   I’ve gotta go college


Sean   Oh well there’s no rest for the … for the wicked /


Jonathan   Well there’s no rest for the … people who got college anyway /


Sean   Right yeah … Oh before you go!




Searches for something.





I’ve got a … something for you … err … Ha!




Hands him a flyer. Beat.





Jonathan   Oh.




Sean half-laughs.





The book launch.


Sean   The. (Beat.) Book launch. (Beat.) It’s … St John Street it’s round the corner it’s down the road. (Beat.) So you must …


Jonathan   Yeah I’ll … sounds …


Sean   You’ll pencil it in.


Jonathan   I’ll do that.




Beat. Sean awkwardly embraces Jonathan. Beat.





Sean   You’ll take care.


Jonathan   (half-laughs) Yeah.




Beat.





Sean   (indicating door) I’ll …


Jonathan   No I’m …


Sean   It’s /


Jonathan   No you don’t have to You don’t have to You don’t have to. (Beat.) I’ll …




Beat.





Sean   / Yeah.


Jonathan   Yeah




Blackout. In the blackout, Jonathan tears up the flyer and discards it. Meanwhile, Daniel enters, and starts carefully doing his hair, as if in front of a mirror.
























TWO








February.


Jonathan’s living room. Morning.


Jonathan is just closing the door behind him. He carries a sports bag, out of which protrudes a fluorescent jacket.


He turns the light on, and jumps as he sees Daniel.




Jonathan   Jesus f– Christ /


Daniel   (laughing) What’s, What’s the matter with you?


Jonathan   What you doing standing in the dark?


Daniel   I wanted, I wanted to scare you.


Jonathan   Oh well you f– … You did that What you do– You’re not suppos– You’re supposed to be at the doctor’s.


Daniel   What?


Jonathan   Why aren’t you at the d– … Oh J– Why aren’t you at the doctor’s?


Daniel   Well, Mum said …




Beat.





Jonathan   What?




Beat.





Daniel   That she couldn’t actually take me today any more.




Jonathan picks up the phone.





Because, Because something came up at work.




Jonathan stares at him.





What?




Beat. Jonathan sighs.





Jonathan   Well you’re here now The boy’s back in town.


Daniel   Shut up.


Jonathan   Quarter to eight You gave me a shock.


Daniel   I know I did. You silly bitch.


Jonathan   Come again?


Daniel   (laughing) You heard.




Beat.





Jonathan   I missed you Danny.


Daniel   Did you really?




Beat.





Jonathan   Course I did Put it there.


Daniel   Yeah I miss, I missed, I missed you too


Jonathan   Yeah put it there like.




Daniel starts to shake Jonathan’s hand, but Jonathan corrects him.





No no it’s … Like that like. Like the Somali boys do it. You can be a Somali boy.


Daniel   Cool.


Jonathan   No it’s not that … cool but anyway you’re back around You’re back in the endz bruv.


Daniel   (laughing) Stop it.


Jonathan   Yeah you got back last night?


Daniel   Yeah ten, Ten forty-two, at London Euston.


Jonathan   Oh wow Did you come back on the tube then?


Daniel   Me – Me and Mum did yeah.


Jonathan   Or did you get the bus?


Daniel   Me – Me and Mum did yeah.




Beat.





Jonathan   What you got the tube or the bus?




Beat.





Daniel   I can hardly remember.
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