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  Boy Parts was first performed on 19 October 2023 at Soho Theatre, London, with the following cast:
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  Characters




  IRINA, mid-twenties, from Newcastle. Beautiful, frightening




  Irina also voices:


  SUIT


  SUIT 2


  SUIT 3


  ALKIE


  RYAN


  FLO


  WILL


  EDDIE


  MICHAEL


  ARTSY LAD


  DENNIS


  NURSE


  STEPHEN




  Note on Text




  A line ending with no punctuation indicates an unfinished moment or thought.




  Text in italics indicates dialogue between Irina and other characters.




  Text in bold belongs to a different world to the rest of the play. Still spoken by Irina, perhaps live, perhaps in voice-over, they are moments of lost control, the outside creeping in.




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




  

    

  




  




  This is the story as IRINA tells it. She is an artist, a monster, a liar. She should not be trusted.




  One – Bar




  IRINA. I’m sick in my mouth on the bus into work, the sandwich I choked down at the Tesco self-checkout still identifiable by texture and flavour.




  When it pulls over, I wobble on my heels. I imagine going over on my ankle, the bone snapping and breaking the skin. Driver looming over me, face full of concern, offering to take a look, to call an ambulance. Doe eyes from me, a wince. I would be very brave.




  I imagine taking a photo in A&E and sending it to Ryan; yikes, guess I can’t come into work today! Sad face. I imagine sick pay, and flowers, and pain meds.




  But I can’t make myself fall over. It’s like trying to drown yourself in the bath, you know? You just can’t.




  I get to the bar late and it’s quiet.




  I’m opening, Ryan’s not here yet. Deep breaths.




  I am absolutely fucking hanging.




  I hear them before I see them. First punters of the day, a gaggle of men in suits on their lunch break. Ties off, collars unbuttoned. High-fives and old fashioneds all round. Must be pay day.




  They tell me I’m taking too long with their drinks, got to get back to the office, big board meeting.




  Of course. Home Counties transplants. Colonisers. Cunts.




  We’re one of three nearly identical bars scattered strategically around the Quayside. Watering holes of this particular brand of men, who left London for cheap pints and cheap property.




  I restock the fridges, check the kegs, chop fruit, my head throbbing, my last shot of tequila still sour on the back of my tongue. I finish, they’re still stood there drinking, and I am in hell.




  The ringleader separates from the pack. Mid-forties. Black eyes, like a pig. His slicked-back hair is thinning. I can see the colour of his scalp. He should order a drink but he just starts talking. Talking, and talking, and talking.
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