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            Characters

         

         
            Mel

twenty-two (male, not a virgin)

            Joel

eighteen (male, virgin)

            Chloe

sixteen (female, virgin)

            Jess

sixteen (female, virgin)

            Phoebe

sixteen (female, virgin)

            Anya

seventeen (female, not a virgin)12

         

      

   


   
      13
         
            THE VIRGINS14

         

      

   


   
      
         
            15‘I will always want it’

            Alice Birch, Revolt. She Said. Revolt Again.16

         

      

   


   
      
         
            Notes

         

         
            The play all takes place in the living room and bathroom of Chloe and Joel’s house. Both rooms and the hallway between should be illuminated and visible at all times throughout the scenes.

            The action in the bathroom is written in this font, and the action in the living room is written in this font, but the action happens simultaneously.

             

            / indicates overlapping dialogue

            – is interruption

            –. is a self-interruption

            Words in [square brackets] are not said,

or are indicated non-verbally

             

            In future productions, the text can be adapted to suit different performance spaces.

             

            This text went to print during rehearsals so may differ slightly from the text as performed.

         

      

   


   
      
         17

         
             

         

         
             

         

         A bathroom and a living room sit together, snug, separated by a hallway. The hallway passes between the two rooms and past the bathroom, on to the rest of the house. 

         A modest bathroom is illuminated in a bright, yellow light.

         Chloe is brushing her teeth, looking in the mirror over the sink. She has a bit of Sudocrem on a spot. Jess is sitting on the side of the bath straightening her fringe. They are both sixteen, they are both in a combination of comfies and tights. They are very close friends. Politeness is out the window. Sometimes they can change the subject without alerting the other at all. Tinny music plays out Chloe’s phone on the sink.

         In the living room, a man (ageless, unusually confident), and Joel (eighteen, not) sit splayed on two armchairs, playing Super Smash Bros. on the Nintendo. Silence, concentration, just the sound of the occasional Falcon Punch.

         Quiet. Just the music, the sound of teeth being brushed, of hair crackling between hot plates, and of the tapping of controllers. 

         This happens for about eight seconds. 

         Jess stops straightening her fringe. She looks at Chloe.

         
            Jess Aren’t you scared?

            After a thoughtful moment, Chloe removes the brush from her mouth.

            Chloe No. Are you?

            Jess (immediately) No. 18

            A stilted pause.

            The sound of the tapping of controllers.

            Chloe She’s just a human, like, girl. I know she’s in the year above but she doesn’t bite. Despite what that graffiti says. – I mean I have heard from multiple sources that the graffiti is accurate. – But in those cases it was consensual. – But anywayanyway she won’t. You don’t bite friends.

            Chloe starts brushing again.

            Jess I meant about Tonight.

            A brief pause.

            going out

            Chloe it’s out out not just out

            Jess all right are you not scared about that

            Chloe stops brushing.

            Chloe We have met boys before

            Jess Not out out though

            Chloe So

            Jess Boys Out Out though

            Chloe Boys aren’t scary now

            Jess No I know

            Chloe They’re just us in like trousers. Just us flattened out in like T-shirts and trousers

            Jess Yeah –

            Chloe They’re as scared as us.

            A beat. The end of that.

            Jess suddenly offers –

            Jess I guess Joel’s not scary 19

            Chloe Oh my GOD my brother’s not a boy

            Jess (unsure) right, no.

            Chloe Literally my brother ruins boys for everyone

            Jess (lying) right, yeah.

            Chloe JOEL CAN YOU PISS OFF INTO THE NIGHT OR SOMETHING –

            Joel and Mel glance up for a beat. And back to the game.

            Everything’s fine Jess. We’re not going to like get raped and die on our first night out to Lizard Lounge

            Jess no I Know

            Chloe We’ve been preparing for this for like one hundred years. We go in, pick one boy each to pull, do that pulling, then come home and eat the chicken dippers I’ve put in the fridge for us. At what part of that is dying occurring.

            Jess It isn’t. It sounded good.

            Chloe Good.

            Jess Good.

            Chloe We’re only pulling tonight. Maybe a bit of rub.

            Jess Rub?

            Chloe I don’t know, don’t make me say it again

            Jess I don’t want to rub

            Chloe Pretend I didn’t say it, just focus on the chicken dippers after

            Jess We could just eat the chicken dippers now

            Chloe No I’m really excited

            Jess No I am too 20

            Chloe It’s literally the beginning Jess

            Jess No I know I know that

            Chloe It’s literally happening. We’re literally going to like grow old together

            Jess I know I can’t wait I can’t wait

            A bit of a pause. 

            Jess suddenly shakes violently, stops.

            Chloe Why did you just do that?

            Jess thinks.

            Jess I don’t know. I think I just need to wee.

            A pause. No one moves.

            Mel wins the game, gives the smallest victorious exhale.

            Lights fall. 

            Lights up almost immediately. 

            Jess is now brushing her teeth. Chloe is straightening her hair.

            Mel is doing a solo level. Joel is standing, watching, bit bored.

            Chloe We could do a whistle. If we’re in danger.

            Jess I can’t whistle though.

            Chloe Try though

            Jess I know I can’t though

            Chloe Try though

            Jess tries to whistle. Toothpaste goop flies out of her mouth.

            fuck’s sake Jess sorry I didn’t mean that

            Jess It’s okay 21

            Jess spits. She washes her toothbrush. Chloe watches her impatiently.

            Chloe I mean I can do the whistle.

            Jess What am I supposed to do though

            Chloe I dunno.

            Jess taps her brush on the side for a while.

            Jess D’you not think people are gonna wanna rape me

            A pause.

            Chloe No I don’t mean that. Sorry.

            A bit of a pause.

            We can think of something for you. Hand signals.

            Jess What?

            Chloe Hand signals. Like a sort of. Sign language. We can do it across the club if things get stressful.

            Chloe sticks her hand in the air above her head and waggles it, demonstrably.

            Jess What if it just looks like I’m dancing though

            Chloe shrugs. Keeps waggling.

            And aren’t you more hot when you dance?

            Chloe stops dancing. Thinks about this very seriously.

            Chloe Yes actually

            Jess So won’t they want to have sex with us more?

            If we’re all hot hot hot dancing with our arms up

            They’re all just there for sex right?

            Chloe Yeah.

            Jess Yeah.

            Chloe Men are visual creatures says Mum 22

            A beat. Thinking.

            Jess Unless our arms create. Like. Radius.

            Chloe What?

            Jess demonstrates dancing with lots of arms. Pushing away. She stops. Indicates –

            Jess Radius.

            Jess puts her arms away. Chloe looks at her for a long time.

            Chloe No that’s good actually. No that’s good actually. That’s not sexy at all.

            Lights suddenly flicker off/on. 

            Chloe is showing Jess how to dance. Stepping from foot to foot.

            Jess I don’t think that’s the two-step.

            Chloe Yeah it is.

            One – two – steps.

            One – two – steps.

            Jess It’s not called the ‘two steps’

            It’s not just two steps

            Chloe Yes it is

            Jess I don’t think it is Chlo

            Joel leaves the living room and comes to the doorway to the bathroom. 

            Chloe swings round to him immediately, protective of the space –

            Chloe NO.

            Joel Can you stop playing Raye so loud.

            Chloe Lol you know the name. 23

            Joel and Jess do everything in their power not to look at each other.

            Joel (not quite confidently enough) Fuck off Haircut.

            Chloe Fuck off. Haircut. Also.

            Joel Fuck off I didn’t.

            Chloe Fuck off it DOESN’T WORK cos we both got them AT THE SAME TIME

            Joel Fuck off BAD HAIRCUT

            Chloe Fuck off boy who it takes FORTY MINUTES to trim your WEIRDLY NON HEAD

            Joel Fuck you Chloe

            Chloe Are you just HAVING CONVERSATIONS with Lisa do you just TALK TO our OLD-LADY HAIRDRESSER to have SOMEONE TO TALK YOUR DOG DOG FEELINGS TO

            Joel FFFuck you Chloe

            Chloe Fuck you Salad

            Joel Don’t call me Salad

            Chloe Okay fine sorry Fuck you, Salad

            Joel No one has called me Salad in about SIX YEARS

            Mel pauses his game. Listens, a bit entertained.

            Chloe Cos no one’s talked to you in about six years, Sa-lad

            Joel You’re not funny.

            Chloe You’re SAh-lad You’re not Ah-lad.

            Joel You’re not a l— you are one

            Chloe Chicken Caesar Salad

            EXTRA DRESSING 24

            He looks from Chloe to Jess, panics a little, unable to counter, and fucks off back to the living room, where Mel does not greet him. 

            Chloe looks back at Jess –

            Chloe Am I abusing my brother if I call him Salad?

            Jess What?

            Chloe Cos he’s like visibly unhealthy I mean

            Jess No he’s not?

            What!? Chloe looks at her, hard. A tense beat.

            Chloe What?

            What does that mean? Why are you saying that?

            Jess (scared) Nothing. Nothing.

            A weird pause. 

            Joel suddenly runs back to the door –

            Joel YOU’RE SHIT AND YOU’RE A VIRGIN AND YOU LIE

            He fucked it.

            SORRY Jess

            Jess looks up, shocked to hear her name out of his mouth. 

            Joel exits (to the rest of the house), furious with himself –

            Jess

            Chloe YOU’RE A VIRGIN.

            AND YOU’RE A BOY SO IT’S NOT EVEN OKAY!!

            Mel smirks. Starts playing a new level.

            Chloe turns back to Jess, chest heaving.

            One day – this week – THIS WEEK I’m going to kill him. And eat him.

            I bet he tastes like fucking. Quorn. 25

            Jess (very small voice) Lol I don’t think you should talk about eating your brother

            Chloe Why’s he always getting all involved when my mates come round?

            Jess makes a very small sound of discomfort. Lays her head on her knees. She’s used to this.

            He’s always like coming down with his dishes, doing his dishes, then like drying his dishes, putting his dishes away, going up again, getting his glasses, coming down, doing his glasses, drying them, like holding them up and shining them like anyone cares about them shining, sitting in there all the time, on his phone like he’s got anything to look at on there, standing in doorways, just being just being everywhere, constantly –

            Joel has been moving down the hallway undetected listening to this, suddenly mounts the door with both hands – yells in –

            Joel YOUR FRIEND’S HERE CAN YOU NOT GET IT ALSO FUCK YOU ALSO

            He smacks the door frame and returns to the living room.

            Chloe STOP BEING NEAR MY FRIENDS, FUCKHOLE

            Music off. She rubs the Sudocrem off her face with a towel. Checking herself in mirror.

            Joel picks up his controller, inflamed. Mel is smirking.

            Joel Can I play Samus this time.

            Mel doesn’t answer. He taps his controller a few times.

            Okay. Next time.

            Jess Wait, do I need to look nicer when she comes in?

            Chloe looks at Jess a bit too long. 26

            Chloe No?

            Chloe leaves. 

            Jess stands. She goes to her bag, gets her skirt out. She starts taking off her jogging bottoms.

            Joel gets up.

            Joel knocks on the bathroom door and comes in without a pause. Jess pulls up her jogging bottoms straight away.

            Jess ohmygod

            Joel goes straight to the sink without looking at Jess. He has no idea what to do so he fiddles with his toothbrush, picks it up. 

            He doesn’t look at her. She looks at him in the mirror, then looks away. 

            He puts his toothbrush back. He runs a little water over his fingers. Wipes his hands with a towel. 

            He makes to leave. He stops by the door. He manages –

            Joel Uhhm

            He’s already out of the door when he manages –

            Howareyou?

            He fucked it as he’s already in the corridor.

            Jess (high) Uh – good thanks you?

            Joel yeah good thanks you? uhh

            Terrible. He returns to the living room, miserably. 

            Jess, alone, finally breathes. 

            She is fine. 

            She suddenly dry-heaves in the toilet. 

            Chloe traipses back through the hallway to the bathroom, followed by Phoebe. 

            Phoebe is small and polished and worried about most things. She speaks very quickly. 

            She has all her bags and coat still on. 27

            Phoebe – yeah I get it but what if someone like speaks sign language?

            Chloe What?

            Phoebe Like what if we’re getting Harassed or whatever and we’re signalling and someone starts like talking back to us?

            Chloe I don’t think that’s gonna happen

            Phoebe When Louise Zmitrowicz worked at Hotel Chocolat she was like waving her hands about and a deaf guy thought she was trying to talk to him.

            They trudge into the bathroom.

            Chloe Why was she waving her hands about

            (To Jess.) – It’s only Phoebe –

            Jess visibly relaxes.

            Phoebe I dunno it was Christmas and she’s quite sort of. Hands. Isn’t she

            Jess Hi Phoebe

            Jess moves a little towards Phoebe, who recoils instinctively.

            D’you want to hug?

            Phoebe Why?

            Jess Because you’ve just arrived.

            Phoebe Oh, okay then

            They hug very briefly, then –

            So apparently she was telling him More Pain More Pain in sign

            He complained and got a free H-box

            And she got suspended

            Cos she, like, Caused A Deaf Man Unnecessary Distress 28

            Jess Oh right

            Chloe What a wanker

            Phoebe starts disrobing her scarf and coat. Jess starts taping her teeth with Sellotape.

            (From the mirror.) Y’know he was probably just pretending to be deaf

            Get her to go really close his ear so he could y’know, Molest.

            You get all the pervs in Hotel Chocolat

            Cos they’re all / too nice

            Jess Too nice, mm

            Chloe and the free samples

            Mel (not looking up from the controller) you fucking anyone

            Joel looks at him, surprised to hear his voice. 

            A beat.

            Joel no

            Mel Well that’s all right. That doesn’t matter.

            Phoebe She keeps hands in her pockets now. Ruined her life.

            – Remind me are we all pulling tonight?

            Chloe Yeah

            Phoebe wait why are we in the bathroom?

            Phoebe’s coat is off. She is holding it, dumbly. She turns to Chloe.

            Chloe You can put your shit out there sorry I said your shit

            Phoebe Okay

            Chloe it’s not shit – 29

            Phoebe goes through her coat pockets during the next –

            Phoebe I think the hand signals won’t work –

            Produces items that she puts by the sink: pressed powder, mascara, lip balm, keys, perfume, nail polish, rape alarm, drink spike bottle stopper, Maltesers, during –

            I mean we could just play dead I heard when Taffy Prendergast got touched up in Pure she just slumped like a rag doll and they backed off but actually, someone else said you’re supposed to make as much noise as possible, and look them in the eye so they know you know their identifiable characteristics but you’re also not supposed to look at them at all, ever, because a look is an invitation –

            Phoebe walks into the hall with her coat and goes into the living room by accident –

            – so I really don’t know how to do those both at once like am I looking at them and not dead or am I not looking and um –

            She sees the boys. She halts, wide-eyed, terrified.

            Dead.

            Joel looks round at her. 

            Phoebe stands very still.

            A beat.

            Chloe (to Jess) She’s a bit not funny nowadays isn’t she

            Phoebe comes back into the bathroom. Still holding her coat. She stands there for a perplexed beat.

            Phoebe Why is there a boy in your living room?

            A beat.

            Jess That’s Joel. That’s her brother. He’s –

            (Scared, off Chloe’s look.) He’s not really a boy, is he 30

            Phoebe No not Joel. Not Joel. Another one.

            Chloe What? Another boy? No there’s not.

            Chloe goes into the living room. 

            Phoebe looks at Jess.

            Phoebe I’m not prepared for this.

            Chloe immediately walks out again and back into the bathroom.

            Chloe There’s a boy in my living room.

            Lights fall. 

            Lights up.

            The girls are standing at the back of the living room.

            Joel very slowly turns his head to the look at the girls. He smiles in a mannered, terrified way. 

            He realises what they’re staring at – Mel. Everyone is looking at Mel. Mel maintains his eyes on the game. He never looks back.

            Lights fall.

            Lights up. 

            In the bathroom, Chloe is pacing. Well, as much pacing as she can do in the tiny bathroom.

            Mel is doing his wrist exercises. Joel watches, unsure how long this is going to take. He keeps glancing at the door, wondering if the girls will come back.

            Jess His friend? I dunno

            Chloe Joel doesn’t have Friend

            Phoebe Why’s he called Mel

            Chloe I don’t know I don’t name them

            Jess Must be short for something

            Phoebe Like Melon? 31

            Chloe I don’t know he’s just called Mel can everyone stop screaming at me about it

            During the next, Joel starts doing the wrist exercises too.

            A long moment of them doing it in unison until Mel realises and stops, and gameplay begins.

            Phoebe Do you fancy him?

            Chloe (duh) He’s a boy?

            Phoebe Yeah me too, good

            Chloe Where did he come from

            Jess Maybe he met him at the gym or something?

            Phoebe Joel goes to the gym?

            Jess (off Chloe’s look) I – thought – he mentioned – deadlifting? No?

            Chloe Why are you all of a sudden knowing things about my brother?

            Phoebe That’s so weird. I can’t imagine Joel like. Picking anything up.

            Jess He likes it apparently – (off Chloe’s look) he hates it I don’t know if he likes it or hates it

            Phoebe Why’s he going to the gym? Oh that makes me feel so sad. I’m just seeing a little Joel face on like a cartoon Hercules body – does he think the cartoon Hercules body will like distract from his –

            God you know I can’t even think what his face looks like

            Phoebe immediately exits the room, walks into the living room to look at Joel’s face. Joel snaps round to greet her with a worried smile. Mel notices.

            Chloe is still glaring at Jess.

            Jess What? 32

            Chloe Can you stop it?

            Phoebe leaves the living room, returning to the bathroom.

            Mel (eyes fixed on the screen) Why do you always look at them when they come in?

            Joel looks at Mel, a little surprised to hear him speak.

            Joel What?

            Mel It won’t help.

            Phoebe Yeah he looks like an extra.

            Jess What does an extra look like?

            Phoebe Exactly.

            Jess fake-laughs a little.

            He like, doesn’t have a face. He looks like a paper plate with a face drawn on it.

            Chloe Can you all stop talking about my fucking fucking brother please?

            They stare at her.

            Phoebe Sorry.

            Jess Sorry.

            An uncomfortable pause.

            Phoebe I’m gonna go look at the other one.

            Phoebe rushes out to look at Mel. A bit of a pause.

            Chloe When’s Anya Goodrich coming?

            Jess Why are you asking me that? You’re the one who’s been organising her.

            Phoebe, satisfied, comes back in, listening curiously –

            (To Chloe.) Did you just want to say it again that Anya Goodrich is coming? 33

            Phoebe Wait who’s coming?

            Jess You just heard us say that Anya Goodrich is coming.

            Chloe Anya Goodrich. Anya Goodrich is coming.

            Phoebe smiles broadly.

            Phoebe Wonderful.

            Why?

            How? I mean?

            And why?

            Jess Chloe invited / her.

            Chloe I invited her.

            She’s like the whole reason we’re getting in tonight.

            Phoebe nods. She is suddenly very nervous.

            Phoebe I mean great. Great. That’s great. I mean she is in the year above. But no that’s great. She’s so pretty. It’s great.

            Chloe Yes it is. It’s totally a non-event.

            They all stand there silently processing. 

            Phoebe suddenly explodes.

            Phoebe What if she doesn’t get in because of us?

            Oh my god. Please put me at the back in case I ruin it for everyone.

            She sits on the side of the bath and starts putting on her coat again, panicked.

            Chloe She’s actually really sweet when you get to know her.

            Jess When have you got to know her.

            Chloe We talk. I really love her.

            A beat.

            Jess She’s a bit stressful though

            Chloe She’s amazing 34

            Jess She’s not actually amazing like I know we’re supposed to say she’s amazing but she’s not actually [amazing]
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