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Characters


CAITLIN, Dublin, mid- to late-twenties


MAY, Dublin, mid- to late-twenties


Note


The play is set in Dublin, present day.


Each scene takes place a number of weeks after the last, and it’s always the middle of the night.


The holiday/birthday decorations that appear after Scene One can be altered to better suit the time of year at which the play is performed, although there should never be any in Scene One.


A ‘blank’ line indicates a change of focus to, or non-verbal cue for, that character.


An ellipsis (…) indicates a beat or a pause.


A forward slash (/) indicates the point at which the next speaker interrupts.


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









1.


MAY and CAITLIN, both looking through the window ahead with binoculars. They sit in picnic chairs. MAY’s is probably more brightly coloured than CAITLIN’s. Both have bottles of water beside them, MAY has a rucksack as well beside her. Just looking.


MAY What time’s it?


CAITLIN (Quick, precise look at her watch.) Almost midnight.


MAY Almost midnight?


CAITLIN Getting late, boys, getting late.


MAY Was your toilet break not at half past?


CAITLIN What?


MAY Were you not on for a toilet break at half past eleven?


CAITLIN Don’t need it.


MAY Don’t need it. Well. Really? Don’t ya?


Not need a little weewee there?


CAITLIN No I don’t need a little fuckin weewee.


…


MAY, bit bored, turns her binoculars on CAITLIN.


MAY You’re getting a line.


CAITLIN What?


MAY Like a squinty line here – (Between her eyebrows.) like a peepin squinty –


CAITLIN I am not.


MAY From all the peepin. Great. Means I’ll be getting one next. Better order in some Olay or something. Bit of the old L’Oréal because I’m worth it thank you very much.


CAITLIN Will you shuddup for a minute? Honest to god.


MAY


CAITLIN Tryinta concentrate.


MAY Exactly your problem, I’d say. (Indicates the line again.)


CAITLIN


MAY Only trying to help.


CAITLIN Fuck’s sake. Have I taught you nothing?


MAY I dunno.


CAITLIN Gotta keep your head in the game, haven’t you.


MAY And my eyes on the prize.


CAITLIN You know it. (Gestures out of the window.)


MAY I do. Yes. The game – (Gestures the two of them.) The prize – (Gestures the window.)


CAITLIN Okay then?


MAY Oh yes.


…


So it’s not midnight-snack time yet?


CAITLIN No.


MAY Can hear my own stomach. It’s roaring. You hear that?


CAITLIN All I hear is your flappin face.


MAY Roaring.


CAITLIN You got your water?


MAY Right here.


CAITLIN Got your supplies?


MAY Present and correct.


CAITLIN So stop moaning and eat something. Jesus. Not your fuckin mother.


MAY Ho-ho you’re not. No you are not. (Looking in the rucksack by her side.) You not want anything?


CAITLIN Ha. Not from you.


MAY And so what’s that meant to mean?


CAITLIN I’m not hungry.


MAY You think I’ll poison you. You think I’m gonna – is that it?


CAITLIN I think whatever I want to.


MAY Oh yeah.


CAITLIN Think whatever I like about you.


MAY Oh right. What’s that then? Whaddya thinking about me?


…


CAITLIN Not fuckin much, May. Not much at all.


MAY Oh well that’s very nice. That’s charming. ‘Not much.’


CAITLIN I think. What I like. Yeah?


MAY Eating’s good though, Cait. Isn’t it. Helps keep the mind tickin over. Helps with the focus.


CAITLIN Right you are.


MAY is opening a huge bag of Tangy Cheese Doritos.


MAY Gotta keep the strength up.


CAITLIN Honest to god, will ya not just put something in your fuckin mouth?


MAY


MAY takes a massive handful of Doritos and shoves them into her mouth, crunching as loudly as she can, looking at CAITLIN all the while. Crumbs everywhere.


(Through a mouthful.) Are you sure you don’t want some? They’re delicious.


CAITLIN Fuckin stink.


MAY Mm. Delicious. (Shoves a few more in.)


CAITLIN Fuckin stinks in here.


MAY Good for the mind, good for the soul.


CAITLIN Did you ever look at yourself?


MAY I’m fine.


CAITLIN Look at yourself.


MAY Unbelievable. I can’t believe you’d –


You wanna start that, Cait? You want to start ‘lookin at ourselves’?


CAITLIN


MAY Didn’t think so, did I. That way madness, eh. That’s the way it lies.


MAY goes for another handful of Doritos and CAITLIN –


CAITLIN GET TO FUCK.


– whacks the bag out of her hand, away from them both. Doritos everywhere.
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