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First Performance





Another Door Closed was first presented by the Peter Hall Company at the Theatre Royal, Bath, on 4 August 2009. The cast was as follows:




Woman One June Watson


Woman Two Marjorie Yates


Man Sean Chapman







Director Peter Gill


Designer Jessica Curtis


Lighting Designer Paul Pyant


Sound Designer Marcus Christensen


Composer Christian Mason


Casting Director Amy Ball






















Characters





Woman One


Woman Two


Man



















Stage Directions







The layout of the dialogue is not intended to be prescriptive. It does not indicate a system of pauses or silences, but is there to make for easier reading and to give some general indication of rhythm and flow.




 





Front door favouring upstage right. Square on. Back door downstage left. Door up and downstage. Living room centre.
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SCENE ONE








Woman One, inside the closed front door, facing front holding two shopping bags.


Woman Two, sitting facing the open back door.




Woman One


Are you there, dear?


Woman Two


Is that you, dear?


Woman One


Are you there, dear? Are you in?


Woman Two


Yes, dear.


Woman One


It’s me, dear.


Are you there, dear? Are you in, dear?


Woman Two


I’m here, dear.


Woman One


Are you in? Are you there, dear?


Woman Two


Yes, dear. I’m here dear. Are you in?


Woman One


Are you?


Are you in? Oo-oo. Are you there?


Woman Two


I’m here dear.


Woman One


Are you?


Are you?


Are you?


Woman Two


I’m here dear. I’m here dear. Yes, dear.


I’m here with you in this lovely light, throwing bread crumbs through the back door for the birds.


Woman One


Are you?


Woman Two


I’m here throwing bread crumbs through the back door for the birds.


Woman One


Through the window for the birds.


Woman Two


Through the back door for the birds.


For the robin and the blackbird.


Bread crumbs from the bread board thrown out the back door for the birds.


Woman One


Through the window.


Woman Two


For the robin and the blackbird.


Perhaps I can tempt them in.


Woman One


Not through the window?


Woman Two


No, dear, through the door.


We are lucky dear, here, dear.


Woman One


Yes, dear.


Woman Two


Are you in now, dear?


Woman One


I am, dear.


Woman Two


Good, dear. I’m glad, dear.


Woman One


Is it nice? The garden, looking nice?


Woman Two


It is, dear.


Woman One


Is anyone there dear, in the garden?


Woman Two


Through the back door for the robin.


Woman One


Is there?


Is Mother in the garden? Is she? Is she, dear, in the garden?


Woman Two


They might come hopping in.


Woman One


Tell me if she is?


Woman Two


Through the back door up and on to the window sill and that way free into the garden again.


Woman One


Is she pegging out the clothes?


Woman Two


Tempt them in.


Woman One


Is she in the garden, is she? Is she pulling up the line? Are the sheets high in the wind, is she looking up at the sheets high up against the sky?


Woman Two


Tempt them in with these fresh crumbs.


Woman One


Is she chatting over the fence?


Woman Two


The birds.


Woman One


Is she cutting back the lilac, is she?


Where is she then?


Is she in the house? Is she in the house then? Is she upstairs, making the beds? Is she opening the curtains, turning out a cupboard, folding the sheets, is she?


Is she on the landing, looking out, looking through the window, is she? Looking out waiting for us to come home?


Is she waiting for us to come home? Are we running home, running home in our ribbons?


Woman Two


There’s a cat in the garden.


Woman One


Is she? Is she scrubbing the steps, polishing the sideboard?


Woman Two


The cat might eat the birds.


Woman One


Is she downstairs then?


Woman Two


Not our cat. Whose cat?


Woman One


Blackleading the grate?


Woman Two


We don’t have a cat.


Woman One


Downstairs, taking out the ashes?


Woman Two


Or a dog, now.


Woman One


Doing the washing?


Is she counting the Kunzle cakes? Skimming the stew, bottling the fruit, making her puddings, tying up parcels, heeling the socks?


Is she? Is she there?


Is there spring in the sofa, salt in the jar, suet in the pudding, the dripping on the toast, the wood in the hole, the fat in the fire, the nigger in the woodpile? Are there enough darning needles? Is there buckram and butter muslin?


Oh, where is she, dear, if she’s not there?


Woman Two


Little Jack when he was a puppy, he used to cry at night like a baby.


Woman One


Is she, dear? Is she?


Tell me. Is she? Tell me, dear.


Woman Two


I don’t think so, dear.


Woman One


No.


Woman Two


I don’t think so.


Woman One


No.


Woman Two


It doesn’t seem so.


Woman One


Oh dear.


Woman Two


Come in then now, dear. Take your coat off, dear.


Woman One


Yes. Thank you, dear.


Woman Two


Come in, dear.


Woman One


She’s not there then, you say.


Woman Two


No.


Come in dear now.


Woman One


Yes.


She’s not there then. You can close the door then. You can close the door now, I’m here. You can close the door. Stop that now, dear. It’s time to come in now, dear. She’s not here dear, dear, is she?


All that fuss, all that fuss, all that fuss.


She’s not there now, is she?


Woman Two


No dear, I thought you would know she was not there.


She was not here.


Woman One


You can close the door now.


Looking out the door for the birds, looking into the fire. I’ll bring these in. You can close it now.


Woman Two


I will dear, directly.


Dear?


Woman One


Yes dear?


Woman Two


Dear?


Woman One


Yes dear?


Woman Two


Will there be pain?


Woman One


Close it now, dear.


Woman Two


Will there be time, dear?


Woman One


I expect so, dear.


Woman Two


Will I have time?


Woman One


Time, dear, for what?


Woman Two


To finish my work.


Woman One


I should think so, dear.


Close the door dear now, I’m here, dear.


Woman Two


Close, close.


Woman One


Good, that’s good, that’s good.


Woman Two


Are you coming in, dear?


Woman One


I am in, dear.










OEBPS/9780571322497_cover_epub.jpg
PLAYS

Peter Gill
Another Door Closed






OEBPS/logo_1_online.png
i

FABER & FABRBER





OEBPS/faber-branding-logo.png





