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            Premiere Production

         

         Cuckoo was first performed at the Royal Court Jerwood Theatre Downstairs, London, on 6 July 2023, with the following cast:

         
            Carmel  Michelle Butterly

            Megyn  Emma Harrison

            Doreen  Sue Jenkins

            Sarah  Jodie McNee

            
                

            

            Director  Vicky Featherstone

            Designer  Peter McKintosh

            Lighting Designer  Jai Morjaria

            Sound Designer and Composer  Nick Powell

            Movement Director  Jonnie Riordan

            Assistant Director  Jade Franks

            Associate Lighting Designer  Tom Turner

            Deputy Stage Manager  Katie Stephen

            Assistant Stage Manager  Lottie Denby

            Sound Operator  Florence Hand

            Set built by  Ridiculous Solutions
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            Characters

         

         
            Doreen

            Carmel

Doreen’s daughter

            Sarah

Doreen’s daughter

            Megyn

Carmel’s seventeen-year-old daughter

         

      

   


   
      
         
            CUCKOO

         

      

   


   
      
         
            Note

         

         
            Phone pings and alerts make different sounds depending on what they are.

             

             

             

             

             

             

            This version of the text went to print before the end of rehearsals and may differ slightly from the version performed.

         

      

   


   
      
         
            
               Act One

            

         

         
            Doreen’s house. 

            Birkenhead. 

            Dining room. 

            Evening.

            A round dining table and chairs in the centre.

            A sideboard with framed family photos, nick-nacks and a couple of small potted plants.

            Colourful curtains are closed in front of patio doors – which lead to a small garden.

            The kitchen – which we can’t see – is through a door to the left, which leads through to the hallway and stairs to the upstairs.

            It’s an early spring evening.

            Three women are sat round the table – all looking at their mobile phones in silence.

            Doreen, her daughter Carmel, and Megyn, Carmel’s seventeen-year-old daughter.

            Megyn looks younger than seventeen. 

            Carmel scrolls through her phone.

            Doreen is busy reading.

            Megyn is similarly engrossed – with lots of two-hand typing. 

            They sit in silence. And don’t look up. For a long time. Longer than feels comfortable.

            Carmel’s phone pings. She looks at the message, laughs to herself and replies.

            Pause. Silence.

            Doreen’s phone pings, with a different sound. She reads the message, thinks and replies.

            Pause. Silence.

            Megyn’s phone pings, with another sound. She doesn’t look up and reads.

            Doreen’s phone pings.

            Doreen She’s on her way back.

            Doreen texts a reply and goes off into the kitchen. Leaving her phone on the table.

            Carmel and Megyn don’t look up from their phones.

            Carmel’s phone plays a snippet of the Benny Hill theme tune – she watches it for a second and smiles. Then swipes it away.

            Megyn doesn’t look up. 

            Long pause.

            Doreen’s phone makes the sound of a cash register. She comes through with knives and forks and salt and vinegar. She puts them in the middle of the table and looks at her phone.

            Just sold that cardigan. That’s good.

            She sits down and types a response.

            Carmel’s phone pings. She laughs. She forwards the text.

            Carmel (to Doreen) I just sent you something funny. The stuff Kerry sends me, cracks me up.

            Doreen’s phone pings. Doreen looks at her phone. She laughs.

            Doreen That’s funny that. Oh I like that.

            She laughs some more.

            Carmel Isn’t it great.

            Doreen I’ll have to send that to Pat McMahon. She’ll love that. (To Megyn.) I’ve just sent it to you. Make you smile.

            Carmel You won’t get a smile out of her.

            Megyn’s phone pings. She doesn’t look up. She looks at her phone and smiles. She types a response to Doreen.

            Doreen receives it with a ping.

            Doreen (to Megyn) Yeah, I know. That’s just what I thought.

            Doreen chuckles to herself.

            They all look at their phones in silence. 

            Another pause.

            Megyn’s phone pings. She replies.

            Carmel’s phone pings in quick succession. She reads.

            Carmel You can get lost.

            She types a response.

            Sarah enters through the back door in the kitchen, off.

            Sarah (off) I’m back.

            She comes into the room with two – of her own – tote bags. One full of wrapped portions of fish and chips and another with four canned drinks.

            Here we go.

            Doreen I’ve put the plates in the oven.

            Doreen goes off to get the plates.

            Sarah takes the fish and chips out of the bag at the table – they’re all wrapped up in paper.

            Doreen brings the plates from the oven with a tea towel and puts them out on the table.

            Don’t touch the plates! They’re hot.

            Doreen goes back into the kitchen.

            Sarah hands the parcels out. They each open the parcels and prepare to eat the food out of the paper on the plates.

            Sarah One for you.

            Carmel Ta, hun.

            Sarah And curry sauce there for y’.

            She takes out a small pot of curry sauce.

            Carmel This is just what I need.

            Sarah He put a cross on one. Just chips and no vinegar. For Megyn.

            She passes Megyn the parcel with the cross on.

            Megyn (quiet) Ta.

            Sarah You sure you don’t want some fish?

            Megyn shakes her head.

            Doreen brings in a few rounds of buttered white bread on a plate.

            Doreen Bread and butter there.

            Sarah places a fish and chips on Doreen’s plate and one on hers.

            Sarah Mum.

            Doreen Thanks, love.

            Sarah goes off into the kitchen.

            Carmel’s phone pings. She looks at it and texts a reply.

            I’m not gonna eat all that. Look at all these chips. Is this a regular portion? I didn’t want a big one. I wanted a regular portion.

            Sarah (off) It’s a regular portion.

            Doreen I should have got one of those small senior citizens ones.

            Sarah comes back with four glasses and dishes out the drinks.

            Sarah Coke, Diet Coke, Seven Up, Tango.

            Doreen Ta.

            Doreen and Sarah pour their drinks into the glass. Carmel and Megyn drink from the cans.

            They all start tucking into their food.

            Megyn picks at her food and doesn’t eat much.

            Carmel and Megyn pick up their phones, and look at them as they eat.

            Did you go to the one down the bottom?

            Sarah Yeah. The one across there has gone right downhill. I don’t know who’s running it now. Stunk of disinfectant last time I went.

            Doreen Too handy with their bleach. Think they can throw some bleach around and the place is clean.

            They all eat.

            Carmel and Megyn are on their phones.

            Doreen’s phone pings. She picks it up, reads and responds. She carries on looking at her phone.

            Sarah takes her phone out and looks at it too. 

            They eat and all look at their phones.

            Long pause.

            Sarah looks up and sees that they’re all looking at their phones.

            Sarah Are we all just gonna sit on our phones?

            Carmel Er, yeah.

            Sarah Have we got nothing to say to each other?

            Carmel I haven’t, no.

            Her phone pings. She looks at it. Then she carries on with what she was saying.

            But if you’ve got something scintillating to say, fire away.

            Sarah Shall we just put them down for a minute?

            She puts hers away in her pocket.

            Doreen Of course. Yeah.

            Doreen closes the cover on hers and puts it away.

            Carmel puts hers on the table face up.

            Megyn puts her phone on her lap. She still texts and looks at it surreptitiously under the table.

            They all eat in silence. 

            Pause.

            Sarah (about the food) It’s nice this isn’t it.

            Doreen Oh yeah.

            Carmel Hmmm.

            Sarah looks to Megyn. Megyn smiles back at her – she’s enjoying it too.

            Carmel pours some curry sauce onto her chips.

            Doreen Much better than across there.

            Sarah You can’t beat a chippy tea. Fish and chips.

            Doreen You can’t.

            Pause.

            Sarah We had to exclude two more pupils today. One brought in a meat cleaver. The other for cupping the balls of another boy, again. Both six.

            Carmel Little bastards.

            Sarah And if it’s not the kids it’s the parents. We had two dads scrapping in the playground yesterday. We managed to split them up. But then one of them went to his car and came back with a crossbow. Had this other dad up against the caretaker’s Nissan. We had to call the police. This is all before nine a.m. in a primary school.

            They all eat.

            Oh, I’ve ordered flowers off Kevin.

            Doreen looks at Sarah, she’s not sure what she means.

            For Saturday. For me dad.

            Doreen Of course.

            Sarah I can’t believe it’s another year already.

            Doreen Hmmm I know.

            Sarah I got red roses. We liked them last time. I can take us all up the cemetery on Saturday morning. Yeah?

            Carmel Yeah.

            Doreen Yeah.

            Sarah looks towards Megyn.

            Carmel She won’t come. She still doesn’t like cemeteries.

            Sarah Did I tell you I bumped into Ronnie Boyle last week? I was in the little Tesco’s on Borough Road, getting some tomato soup. (To Doreen.) He was asking how you were. I said you were okay. Getting on with your life. That the house is still quiet blah blah blah … And he just burst out crying. Then I was crying. Oh God it was …

            Carmel I’ve seen him a couple of times since and as soon as he sees me, he’s in bits.

            Sarah He just loved me dad didn’t he. They go right back. Six-foot bricklayer who you’d think had never cried in his life. And there he is, sobbing by the soup.

            Carmel It’s a bit much though isn’t it. I ended up having to comfort him in the middle of Grange Road West. And it’s not like it only happened yesterday. It’s years now.

            Doreen I saw him and Jill the other week in Superdrug and …

            Carmel What have I told you about going in Superdrug? If everyone goes in Superdrug then that’s me out of a job in Boots isn’t it.

            Doreen I’m sorry. It was raining and I just needed some dental floss and Superdrug was there right in front of me.

            Carmel We’re literally next door.

            Doreen Anyway, I saw them and knew Ronnie’d be crying if he saw me, so I hid down by the cotton buds.

            Sarah You didn’t?

            Doreen I just couldn’t be doing with it.

            Sarah You shouldn’t do that.

            Carmel She can do whatever she wants. Me mum doesn’t need him upsetting her.

            Sarah Oh, I know, but …

            Carmel casually makes herself a chip butty.

            Pause.

            Doreen This fish is nice. Though I’m not gonna be able to eat all of it.

            Sarah Me dad never liked fish and chips, did he?

            Carmel Ooh no.

            Sarah What was it, the smell or …?

            Doreen You know he could be fussy about some things.

            Megyn’s phone pings. She subtly looks at it in her lap.

            Carmel Ah Megyn, you should have that on silent. (To Sarah.) What’s the punishment for a pinging phone?

            Sarah Don’t be daft.

            Pause.

            Eh, I’m still seeing that bloke I like.

            Doreen The dishy dentist?

            Sarah Yeah, Simon. I think he’s a keeper.

            Doreen Has he got lovely teeth? Dentists always have lovely teeth.

            Sarah They are nice, yeah.

            Doreen He must be clever to be a dentist. Maybe not doctor clever but he’d still have to be bright.

            Sarah He is. The stuff he comes out with. He knows everything.

            Doreen You haven’t mentioned him very much.

            Sarah I didn’t know how it would go, but now, I think … It looks like he’s going to stick around. He’s not from round here, just moved up here from down south. Temporarily at first.

            Doreen There’s a lot of clever people down south.

            Carmel Yeah, we’re all thick up here, aren’t we?

            Doreen I didn’t mean it like that.

            Sarah The last few weeks we’ve been messaging each other all day long. Like a couple of teenagers. He’s handsome too. I’ve got some nice pictures now.

            Sarah takes her phone out and looks through her photos.

            Carmel So, you’re allowed to get your phone out?

            Sarah It’s fine … (She looks through photos on her phone.) Not that one. His chin looks a bit weird there. There’s a better one. Oh, ee are …

            Sarah shows her phone to Doreen.

            Doreen Ooh yeah.

            Sarah finds another photo.

            Sarah I like this one.

            Doreen All in blue.

            Sarah Brings out his eyes.

            Doreen Any of his teeth? You can’t see his teeth in these.

            Sarah looks on her phone.

            Sarah I don’t think so.

            Doreen You’d think if you were a dentist and had lovely teeth, you’d be showing them off all day long. Like advertising for your business.

            Sarah gives up looking.

            Sarah He’s so thoughtful. Just sends me texts out of the blue. ‘Thinking about you.’

            Her phone pings.

            Oh my God. That’s him now. How weird is that?

            Carmel Really weird.

            Sarah (reading) ‘How’s your fish and chips?’ I told him we were having fish and chips. It’s like he appeared because I mentioned him. Conjured him up.

            Doreen Ah yeah.

            Sarah (texting back) ‘Nice thanks. I was just talking about you. How funny.’ I mean, I just … I feel he’s … I don’t wanna jinx it by going on about him …

            Carmel Yeah, best not.

            Doreen As long as you’re happy. What happened to that ginger farmer? I liked the sound of him.

            Sarah It didn’t work out. It’s fine. I met Simon on here. (Pointing to her phone.) There’s no shame in online dating any more.

            Doreen Even dentists?

            Sarah Everyone’s on here. (To Megyn.) You should have a look. Find yourself a nice boyfriend.

            Carmel Her? Don’t make me laugh. Who’d be interested in her?

            Doreen Carmel.

            Sarah (to Carmel) Or you.

            Carmel I’m done with men.

            Sarah You’re into women now, are you?

            Doreen Sarah.

            Carmel Of course, I’m not.

            Megyn There’s nothing wrong with being a lesbian.

            Carmel Oh, it speaks!

            Doreen We don’t need that sort of talk when I’m eating me fish …

            Carmel And nobody said there was anything wrong with being a … y’ know …

            Megyn Lesbian.

            Doreen Megyn, please.

            Short pause. They eat.

            Megyn looks at her phone. Doreen gets a ping.

            (To Sarah.) Can I just look at this?

            Sarah Of course.

            Doreen reads the message and replies.

            They eat. Pause.

            Carmel’s phone pings. She looks at it on the table but doesn’t pick it up.

            She leisurely makes herself another chip butty.

            Doreen’s phone makes a news flash alert sound. She looks at it.

            Doreen It’s a news flash!

            Sarah What’s happened?

            Carmel It’ll be something bad if it’s a news flash.

            Doreen (reading) ‘A van has driven into a crowded market square in Germany injuring many.’

            Sarah Oh God.

            Carmel’s phone makes a different news flash sound. She picks it up.

            Carmel Oh, ee are. (Reading.) ‘Heidelberg Market Square Major Incident.’

            Doreen It’s meant to be nice, Heidelberg. I think your dad went there once.

            Sarah Why haven’t I had a news flash? (To Megyn.) Have you got a news flash?

            Megyn’s phone makes a news flash sound. She takes her phone out from on her lap and looks at it.

            Now you’ve got one. I want news flashes too.

            Carmel, Doreen and Megyn are all on their phones.

            Megyn Three dead.

            Doreen Have you got them turned off?

            Sarah I didn’t think so. Let me see.

            She checks the settings on her phone.

            Carmel I thought you weren’t interested in phones?

            Sarah I’d like to know if something happens.

            Megyn ‘Driver shot dead by police.’

            Sarah I’ve got them turned off for some reason. I’ll turn it back on.

            Doreen It says here they don’t know if it’s an accident or terrorist attack yet.

            Sarah It could be an accident. Fell asleep at the wheel or …

            Carmel That’s no accident. All you need is a driver’s licence to be a terrorist these days.

            Megyn ‘Loud bang in another part of the city.’

            Doreen Oh, my goodness.

            Sarah It must be terrifying.

            Megyn ‘Police think there might be other attacks.’

            Carmel There’s a video here.

            Sarah Let’s have a look.

            She holds her phone out in front of her horizontally on the table so they can all see. They move in close.

            Carmel It says there’s no sound.

            Sarah Do I wanna see this?

            Carmel You don’t have to watch.

            Carmel presses play. They all watch in silence. Pause.

            Doreen I don’t know what I’m looking at. Oh, I see. It is pretty, Heidelberg.

            Carmel There’s the van. In white.

            Sarah He’s all over the place.

            Doreen Oh goodness.

            Sarah Oh oh …

            Carmel Just missed that bloke.

            Doreen It’s gone right into those people.

            The video has stopped.

            Carmel Is that it? You could hardly see anything.

            Carmel turns the phone back to vertical and goes back to looking at it just herself.

            They all continue looking at their phones.

            Sarah People don’t run when something bad happens these days, they start filming.

            Megyn Five dead now.

            Doreen Poor people.

            Sarah, Doreen and Carmel put their phones on the table.

            Megyn puts hers back in her lap. 

            Pause.

            Sarah (to Megyn) While I remember, our new head, Felicity, she’s brilliant, said you could come in and do some work experience. Follow me round, see if you like it.

            They all look to her.

            Megyn doesn’t say anything.

            Doreen That’s good isn’t it, Megyn?

            Sarah What d’you think?

            Carmel What do you say to getting out the house? Was half a battle to get her to come here.

            Doreen She likes coming here. You like coming here, don’t you?

            Megyn doesn’t answer.

            Sarah One of the perks is the school being across the road from your nan’s, you can pop in here on your dinner break.

            They all look to Megyn again.

            And you get to hang out with your Auntie Sarah. What d’you think?

            Megyn (quiet, inaudible) I’m not sure.

            Sarah What did you say? What did she say?

            Carmel She might be better texting you.

            Doreen Stop it you.

            Megyn (quiet, to Sarah) Can I think about it? I’m not sure …

            Carmel Have you got some other job offers in? Other irons in the fire? Need to weigh up all the different options?

            Sarah (to Carmel) That’s enough.

            Megyn (forceful, to Carmel) I just wanna think about it, okay?

            Carmel Oooh. Okay, okay.

            Sarah No pressure. Of course. You think about it.

            Carmel Yeah, you let us know.

            Pause.

            Doreen I’m really struggling with this fish.

            Sarah I think you’d enjoy it and Felicity is lovely. You’ll love her.

            Carmel While I remember. Got a load of samples from work they were gonna throw out.

            She takes out a plastic Boots bag with lots of samples inside.

            The shampoo and moisturisers are good. The body cream smells like a cat’s sprayed, I’d steer clear.

            Sarah Felicity’s got so many brilliant ideas and she’s political. She thinks schools, education … What we do, is political. Especially state schools. If it was up to her, she’d close down all private schools. Says all kids should mix together from day dot.

            Doreen takes some samples out of the bag.

            Doreen I do love a sample. (She reads one of the labels.) Juniper and mimosa. Oooh.

            Sarah She’s really shaking up the teaching staff. Has us playing all these games and doing exercises. Like proper exercises. Boot camp the other day.

            Doreen (sniffing another sample) Minty one, nice.

            Sarah She had us all running round the playground before the kids came in. I nearly threw up but I felt great afterwards …

            Doreen passes the bag to Sarah.

            I’ll look when I’ve finished me …

            She points to her food. Doreen passes the bag to Megyn.

            Carmel She won’t be interested. You’re not, are y’?

            Megyn shakes her head.

            Doreen passes the bag back to Carmel.

            Sarah She wants to make some big changes, Felicity. She’s really into the environment, wants us to become an official green school.

            Doreen That’s nice. Are you going to have a few more trees round the playground?

            Megyn smirks. Carmel gives her a sharp look.

            Sarah Well yeah, but it’s a bit more than that. Get solar panels so we generate our own power, grow vegetables for the dinners, become plastic free, car free blah blah blah …

            Doreen Oh right.

            Sarah It’d be brilliant to grow our own food and get the kids involved in that. I’m all for that but some of it is going to be really hard. A plastic-free school? Virtually everything in a primary school is plastic. Cups, pens, toys. The laminator. My favourite thing in the school. I love laminating things. It brings me so much pleasure. That has to go.

            Carmel And no cars?

            Sarah We’re going to put greenhouses on the car park. I’m gonna have to get a bike …

            Carmel You hate cycling. Ever since you went over the handlebars outside here and smashed your front teeth.

            Sarah That was ages ago. I’m sure I’ll love it. It’ll get me fit. She might have a bit of a fight on her hands, banning all cars, apart from electric ones. Not all of the staff live nearby. Virtually all the kids can walk in though.

            Carmel I bet she doesn’t have to come far.

            Sarah No, she lives up the top in Oxton Village. She’s got a bike. And an electric car.

            Carmel Of course she has.

            Doreen I wouldn’t want to be getting on a bike in the winter. I’m sure she’ll let you drive in if it’s wet.

            Sarah It’s about more than the weather, Mum.

            Carmel I’m not giving up my car for anything. It’s a piece of shit but it gets me around.

            Doreen You can’t rely on the buses round here any more. They’re terrible.

            Carmel I know.

            Doreen They change the timetable overnight or they often just don’t turn up. We don’t have any in the evening or weekend now. And there’s no one to complain to. When we first moved here there were no cars in this street. Only your dad and Tall Brian on the end. The buses ran like clockwork. Now the street’s full of cars and there’s nowhere to park. Them opposite have got four cars. Him and her have got one each and now the daughters too. It’s ridiculous.

            Sarah We’ll all have to get rid of our cars in the future.

            Megyn We will. We’ll have to use bikes.

            Carmel (to Megyn) I’d like to see you get on a bike if we had no car.

            Doreen I think I’m a bit old to be jumping on a pushbike.

            Sarah Or more and better buses.

            Doreen I’m all for that.

            Sarah Felicity did this assembly for the whole school the other day about what’s really going on, with the environment. Lots of stuff you know but when she put it all together … The seas full of plastic, the burning rainforests, melting ice caps, whole species dying out, crazy weather … All coming together at once. It was shocking … Some of the little kids were upset, frightened …

            Carmel That’s nice.

            Sarah It was a bit much …

            Megyn It’s just the truth and they need to know.

            Carmel Who rattled your cage?

            Sarah I think she’s a breath of fresh air. She’s more hardcore than me, into demonstrations and disruption to get politicians to act. She’s even into kids going on strike, bunking off school, which is an odd position for a headteacher …

            Carmel She sounds like a friggin’ loony.

            Megyn I like the sound of her.

            Sarah Even more reason for you to come and work in the school. You’ll love each other.

            Doreen Who’s gonna help me with this fish?

            Carmel For fuck’s sake. Go ’head then.

            Doreen cuts her fish in half and puts it on Carmel’s plate.

            Doreen And what about some of these chips?

            Carmel Mother, just leave them if you don’t want them all.

            Pause.

            Doreen I try not to use plastic bags any more.

            Megyn half scoffs to herself.

            Carmel Are you finding something funny?

            Megyn No.

            Carmel What are you laughing at then?

            Megyn This is about more than plastic bags.

            Doreen And I try and recycle where I can.

            Carmel Don’t have a go at your nan for doing her bit.

            Megyn I wasn’t but this is an emergency.

            Sarah I do think we’ll need to make dramatic changes to the way we live. But if we all do small things, we can make a difference.

            Megyn If we don’t act now the world is going to end.

            Carmel Oh Christ.

            Doreen I thought I was …

            Megyn You’ve got to take it seriously.

            Doreen Oh, okay.

            Sarah She’s right.

            Carmel I’ve got bigger things to think about.

            Megyn Bigger than the end of the planet?

            Carmel I haven’t got the luxury like Felicity, in her electric car, to cry about the ice caps melting …

            Megyn It’s not a luxury.

            Carmel It is for me when I’ve got a mortgage and bills to pay to make sure you’re fed and there’s a roof over your head. Especially this last year since they made me part time at work out of the blue. If you wanna take on those responsibilities while I go and paint meself red and lie in the road, then great.

            Megyn I can’t say anything.

            Carmel You happy to swap roles? Are you, eh?

            Doreen Leave it now.

            Megyn You don’t understand.

            Sarah It’s good that she’s speaking up, feels strongly about …

            Carmel But she doesn’t know what she’s talking about.

            Megyn I do.

            Carmel She can get on her high horse because she has nothing real to worry about …

            Doreen That’s enough.

            Pause.

            I do love some David Attenborough, but even he can be a bit of a miz bag now, always going on about climate change … You don’t want to think about the end of the world before you go to bed on a Sunday night.

            Sarah I hate that you’ll be watching these cute seals playing about in the water and the next minute some huge shark appears and eats them all. Pretty little bunnies frolicking about, aw, pack of wolves turn up and rips them to pieces …

            Megyn starts crying.

            Pause.

            Carmel Here we go.

            Sarah Ah, Megyn …

            Doreen There’s no need to get upset.

            Sarah Is this about David Attenborough?

            Carmel I get this all the time.

            Megyn Stop it, stop it, stop it.

            Megyn cries more.

            Pause.

            Doreen Megyn, you okay?

            Carmel We getting the full firework display?

            Sarah Carmel! Megyn, it’s okay …

            Sarah reaches out to Megyn but she flinches.

            Oh Megyn. I was only …

            Doreen What’s wrong?

            Megyn It’s … It’s …

            They all look at her.

            Sarah Go on.

            She shakes her head and runs out the room, through the kitchen and upstairs. We hear her going up the stairs and a door slams.

            Carmel For crying out loud.

            Doreen What’s that all about?

            Carmel This is what she does.

            Sarah She’s like this?

            Carmel Or variations on a theme.

            Doreen You are hard on her.

            Carmel I’m no harder than I am on anyone else.

            Sarah You’re relentless sometimes.

            Carmel (to Sarah) It was your fault talking about Armageddon.

            Sarah That’s not what I was saying.

            Doreen Has she got upset about this before?

            Carmel She gets upset if you don’t agree with her.

            Doreen She is very sensitive.

            Carmel She needs to toughen up.

            Doreen She can be very quiet. Hardly speaks sometimes.

            Sarah She just seems so sad. It breaks your heart. She used to be so happy.

            Carmel Here she goes. Don’t make it into a bigger drama than it is. Megyn’s all mouth on here – (Pointing to her phone.) firing off grand opinions, but if you disagree with her in the real world she can’t cope.

            Doreen Since she left school, she’s been more …

            Sarah Is she going after any jobs?

            Carmel God no. What could she do?

            Sarah There’s loads of things.

            Carmel She left school with no qualifications and she’s got no interest in anything.

            Sarah I’ll get her into the school, that’ll be a start.

            Carmel She won’t do that.

            Sarah She might.

            Carmel She won’t.

            Sarah D’you think she’s got worse since …?

            Carmel That’s got nothing to do with it.

            Doreen Do you wanna go and see she’s okay?

            Carmel She’ll be down in a minute and we’ll all just pretend nothing happened.

            Carmel scrolls through her phone.

            Pause.

            Doreen I haven’t got anything for afters.

            Carmel I should have got some choc ices.

            They’ve all finished eating. Sarah eats one last chip then pushes her plate away.

            Sarah I couldn’t eat another thing.

            Awkward pause.

            Doreen and Sarah look up above them towards where Megyn is.

            I think you should go and see she’s alright.

            Carmel For Christ’s sake. (Not getting up, shouting upstairs.) Megyn, you okay? Come down now.

            Sarah Oh, the compassion.

            Carmel I’m the one who has to live with her. You don’t know the half of it. She can be a right little madam.

            Doreen Should I …?

            Carmel Leave her.

            Sarah Let me go and talk to her. I’m good with her.

            Carmel Are you now?

            Sarah We’ve always had a special little bond, her Auntie Sarah.

            Carmel If you say so.

            Sarah goes out through the kitchen and upstairs.

            Don’t go making it worse.

            We hear her footsteps going up the stairs.

            Doreen and Carmel are left alone. Carmel looks at her phone.

            Doreen I thought I was doing a good thing not using plastic bags. And it’s a right pain sometimes.

            Carmel You are. It’s fine.

            Doreen’s phone rings. Her ringtone is ‘Single Ladies’ by Beyoncé.

            She looks at it – she’s flustered.

            Doreen Ooh I’ve got to take this.

            She makes her way through to the kitchen.

            Carmel You can talk in here, I don’t mind.

            Doreen (off) Hello?

            Then just the muffled sound of her talking on the phone.

            Carmel listens out for Sarah upstairs but can’t hear anything.

            She scrolls through her phone.

            Doreen lets out a shriek of laughter from the kitchen. 

            Carmel turns and looks towards the kitchen, surprised.

            Doreen (off) Don’t be silly.

            And another long laugh.

            Carmel (to herself) Who the hell is that?

            Doreen (off) Oh stop it. Shush.

            Carmel gets up and moves towards the kitchen doorway. She listens.

            (Off, giggling.) Oh stop it … No, you put the phone down first … No, you … (She laughs some more.) Oh you have. Oh …

            Carmel sits back down quickly and looks at her phone.

            Doreen comes back in. She puts her phone on the table.

            Are we all done here?

            Carmel God yeah.

            Doreen clears the plates and paper away. She looks at Megyn’s plate.

            Doreen She’s hardly touched any of this.

            She clears the rest of the plates.

            Carmel Who was that?

            Doreen You what?

            Carmel The phone? On the phone?

            Doreen Oh that. Just about something I’m selling online. Mix-up. Thing.

            Carmel Right.

            Doreen Yeah.

            Carmel They were really making you laugh.

            Doreen Oh yeah. He’s funny. Was funny. Very funny.

            Carmel Hmmm yeah.

            Doreen takes the plates into the kitchen.

            Carmel goes back to the security of her phone.

            She looks at something which plays Frank Sinatra singing ‘I did it my way …’ She watches and smiles. Then swipes to something else.

            (Shouting through.) What d’you reckon to this?

            Doreen comes in. Carmel shows the screen to Doreen.

            Doreen Isn’t that funny. I’ve been watching a red one of those for ages.

            Carmel Brand new with tags.

            Doreen Ooh yeah. You gonna get it?

            Doreen takes the salt and vinegar, glasses and empty cans through to the kitchen.

            Carmel I’ll just keep an eye on it for now.

            She scrolls through her phone. We hear a snippet of ‘I Like to Move It’. She quickly scrolls to something else.

            Carmel looks up above her to where Megyn and Sarah are.
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