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Deposit was first performed at Hampstead Theatre Downstairs, London, on 12 March 2015. The cast was as follows:
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The play was revived at Hampstead Theatre Downstairs, London, on 17 May 2017 (previews from 11 May). The cast was as follows:
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Characters


RACHEL MAGUIRE, thirty-two, primary schoolteacher. 28K.


BEN EDWARDS, thirty-four, press officer. 29.5K.


MELANIE CRAWFORD, thirty-two, marketing officer. 40K.


SAM GRANT, twenty-nine, doctor. 45K (speciality grade).


 


 


A forward slash (/) at the end of a line indicates continued speech.


 


 


Setting


A very, very small one-bedroom attic flat in a terraced house. Herne Hill, London. The flat consists of a bedroom, just big enough for a double bed. Adjoining it is a living room, slightly bigger, with no door. Off the corridor is a tiny kitchen and separate bathroom. But none of this has to be imagined realistically. The set should feel like a cage, a prison, a UFC fighting ring, a zoo enclosure. Throughout the play, the space that the flat is imagined in should shrink until it barely exists.


November 2015 – November 2016.


 


 


 


 


 


 


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




 


 


November


The sun rises on BEN and RACHEL. They are happy, content, in a space that is their own.


Suddenly this ends as… RACHEL welcomes MELANIE into the flat.


MELANIE is carrying a bottle of Prosecco and breathing heavily. BEN waits in the ‘living room’, four glasses of Prosecco at the ready.


MELANIE. Hello!!!


RACHEL. Hiya! Welcome! Oh god, are you alright, Mel?


MELANIE. I need to get my breath back, all those stairs. I won’t be needing my gym membership any more!


MELANIE hugs RACHEL.


Hello!


RACHEL. Hi. Where’s Sam?


MELANIE. He’s just bringing a few things up.


RACHEL. Does he need a hand?


MELANIE. No, no, it’s good for him. Needs building up. Oh my god, I can’t believe this!


RACHEL. I know.


MELANIE. Me and you, back under one roof, living together. So exciting!!


RACHEL. We’re assembled in your room.


MELANIE. ‘Your’ room. Ahhhh! Sounds just like halls.


They enter the room.


There he is. Roomie Number Two!


BEN. Indeed. Hi, Mel.


They share a welcome embrace.


A welcome drink?


He passes MELANIE a glass and takes the bottle from her.


MELANIE. Uh-oh. My poor liver. Is this what the year ahead looks like?!


RACHEL. Imagine!


MELANIE surveys the scene.


MELANIE. So this is it: Home.


BEN. It is, yeah.


Loud crashing from the corridor. SAM has entered. He is overloaded with bags.


MELANIE. Sam?


SAM. Nothing’s broken.


MELANIE. Might as well bring everything through here.


BEN steps out into the corridor.


BEN. Jeez, is this everything you own?


SAM. Virtually.


MELANIE. I thought it was best to do it all in one go.


SAM. Can I put them down?


MELANIE. Well yes, this is where we live now, silly.


He dumps them down.


RACHEL. Hi, Sam.


SAM. Hi.


RACHEL. Are you okay?


SAM. Yes. You?


RACHEL. Yes.


BEN. Mate.


SAM. Ben.


BEN. Welcome.


SAM. Thanks. This is it then?


BEN. Yes.


SAM. This is our room?


MELANIE. Yes!


BEN. It’s not Buckingham Palace.


SAM. No. No, it’s not.


MELANIE. It’s great. Nice view.


RACHEL. Oh yes. If you bend, peer out, you can see The Shard.


MELANIE. Oh wow. Hear that, Sam?


SAM. Yes.


MELANIE. The Shard!


SAM. Yes.


MELANIE tries to look for it.


MELANIE. Hmmm… I can’t…


RACHEL. Bit more to the right…


MELANIE. Not…


RACHEL. If you lean a bit further. That flashing, see the flashing light?


MELANIE. Yes. Yes. I see it, I can see the point! The little light at the top. Amazing! Sam, Sam, come and look! The Shard! Sam?


SAM. There’s no bed.


RACHEL. No, sorry, it’s a sofa bed. Very comfy though. Folds down. Takes no time at all.


BEN. We did tell you that, didn’t we?


MELANIE. Yes, yes, you did.


SAM. I think it’s just actually seeing it.


MELANIE. It’s fine. I’ve totally slept on worse things!


SAM. Odd position.


RACHEL. We just tried out a few things…


BEN. Layout-wise. Feel free to move and alter, it’s completely your choice.


SAM. I’d put it there.


BEN. We tried that, we liked it –


SAM. Or at least against the wall. It’s an obstacle at the moment. We’d have to keep walking round. Help me out, Ben.


BEN. What?


SAM. The sofa.


BEN. Don’t you want a drink or a tour first?


MELANIE. You better give him a hand, he won’t be able to concentrate on anything else until it’s done.


SAM. That’s true.


BEN. Okay. Sure.


They move the sofa.


SAM. Yes. Better. Fantastic.


RACHEL. Well, welcome!


MELANIE. Thank you!


SAM. Or should we say ‘Welcome’. You are in our room after all.


RACHEL. Of course, yes, sorry. Thank you.


BEN. Yes, thank you for your hospitality.


SAM. It’s our pleasure.


BEN offers a drink to SAM.


Oh no, not for me.


BEN. No?


SAM. No.


BEN. Not telling me you’ve gone teetotal, are you? I was looking forward to replicating our night out at Freud’s!


SAM. Fear not, we can get completely Winehoused again.


MELANIE.Sam!


SAM. Not appropriate?


MELANIE. No.


SAM. I’m just likely to be operating on a child in a few hours.


MELANIE. Hear that?


RACHEL. Yes.


MELANIE. A child!


RACHEL. Yes.


MELANIE. He’s so good, isn’t he!


MELANIE kisses SAM. The kiss lasts a little longer than BEN and RACHEL feel comfortable with. Melanie and Sam stop.


Uh-oh, get a room, eh. Or out of it should I say!


BEN. Is now a good time to tell you there’s no door?


Smiles all round.


SAM. We will get a screen.


MELANIE. Yes. And until then if it sounds like sex, it probably will be sex, so don’t feel the need to stick your nose in and check. I learnt the hard way with you and Chris Potter, didn’t I, Rach!


RACHEL. I never said come in!


MELANIE. Sounded very similar. Such an eyeful. Literally.


BEN. Yeah, we all have our embarrassing stories, don’t we, Mel?


MELANIE. Oh my god, I am so giddy, this is going to be so much fun, isn’t it! So do we get a tour, then?


RACHEL. Yes, sorry, of course.


MELANIE. Check out our home. Hear that, Sam?!


SAM. Yes.


MELANIE. Home!


SAM. Yes.


BEN. Pack your Kendal Mint Cake, this is a serious expedition.


RACHEL. So, yes, if you’d like to follow me.


BEN remains in the living room as RACHEL conducts a brief tour. During the tour he tops his drink up, drinks some more, tops it up again.


Well, first up is mine and Ben’s room.


MELANIE. Right. Lovely. Okay. Really sweet. Cosy.


RACHEL. Yeah, we’re trying to use words like that.


MELANIE. You’ve got built-in wardrobes, hide everything away. That is heaven sent.


SAM. If you turned the bed ninety degrees you would have more floor space.


RACHEL. Well, that’s something to think about.


SAM. I’m interfering, aren’t I.


MELANIE sits on the bed.


MELANIE. Uh-oh! Caution, this bed’s a rattler. I hope you’ve taken that into consideration.


BEN. You can stop there, Mel.


MELANIE. Was he talking to me?


BEN. Yes, I can hear you.


MELANIE. Wow, from in there, really is –


BEN. Cosy?


MELANIE. Exactly, yes.


BEN. Yes. Moving on, this is the bathroom.


MELANIE. Oh, commanding! After you.


RACHEL. I know the whole thing needs a bit of love, but the shower’s very powerful, the water comes out hot, and the toilet flushes.


SAM. You’d hope it would for fourteen hundred a month.


RACHEL. Yeah, yes you would. Did you just give me a thumbs-up?


MELANIE. I did! Where’s next?


BEN. West wing.


MELANIE. West wing! You hear that, Sam?


SAM. Yes.


MELANIE. West wing.


SAM. Yes.


MELANIE. The west wing. Hilarious!


RACHEL walks down the corridor. Squeezes by SAM.


RACHEL. Sorry, can I just squeeze by.


MELANIE. Uh-oh, gridlock!!


RACHEL. Yeah, beep, beep. Thank you. Kitchen. Again, it’s –


MELANIE. Compact.


RACHEL. Yes, but there are lots of cupboards. Really maximised the space.


MELANIE. Oh yes, very well designed.


RACHEL. I think so.
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