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             Premiere Production

         

         Not One of These People was first performed at Théâtre La Bordée, Québec City, on 1 June 2022 (in English by Martin Crimp) and 2 June 2022 (in French by Christian Lapointe).

         
             

         

         The play was first performed in London on 3 November 2022 in the Jerwood Theatre Downstairs at the Royal Court Theatre.

         
            Text and Performance  Martin Crimp

            Director and Designer  Christian Lapointe

            Creative Developer  Guillaume Lévesque – 0/1 Hub numérique

            Lighting Designer  Caroline Ross

            Sound Designer, Technical Director and Sound Engineer  Gabriel Filiatreault

            Dramaturg  Andréane Roy

            Understudy  Sylvio Arriola

            Assistant Designer  Julie Lévesque

            Assistant Director and Production Manager  Véronic Marticotte

            Production Consultant  Anne McDougall

            
                

            

            For the Royal Court:

            Stage Supervisor  TJ Chappell-Meade

            Lighting Supervisor  Max Cherry

            Stage Manager  Laura Draper

            Lead Producer  Chris James

            Sound Supervisor  David McSeveney

            Lighting Programmer  Stephen Settle

            Company Manager  Mica Taylor

            Costume Supervisor  Lucy Walshaw

         

         A creation of Carte blanche (Québec City).

         
             

         

         A co-production of Carte blanche, the Royal Court Theatre (London) and the Carrefour international de théâtre (Québec City). 6
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            NOT ONE OF THESE PEOPLE
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            1 I went into that meeting fully expecting to be fired. I said, look, I’ve come to this meeting fully expecting to be fired. And I was right, they fired me.

            2 I’d got up to about page ten and was feeling pretty pleased with myself. After all, I’d only been learning Japanese for, what? – four or five months now? So I showed it to my girlfriend – who is Japanese – obviously – why I’m learning – and I asked her about some of the words which I hadn’t understood. So she says to me: you do realise this is a rubbish book? I said, what d’you mean it’s a rubbish book? She says, it’s a rubbish book, it isn’t literature, it’s trash. Not ‘well done, you’ve started to read in Japanese’. Okay, I said, in that case I’ll read some literature. Then Miki tells me literature’s too difficult – plus some of it’s actually written in Chinese.

            3 I was a few pages in and I had to stop reading. The way he describes women, the way he talks about women, the way he treats women as objects, the things he makes them say, the thoughts he attributes to women which no woman would ever have, the sexualised gaze, the distaste for women of middle age, I couldn’t go on with it. In fact I’ve stopped reading male authors, I’ve just stopped, I’ve completely had enough of it.

            4 I don’t know how many times I’ve already told you this.

            5 I don’t know what she said to you, but whatever it was it wasn’t true. 10

            6 I’ve never seen the sky looking so blue.

            7 I’m not convinced by any of it – never have been.

            8 There was a very good reason to kill him with a hammer.

            9 When I went in for the assessment I said, look, are you medically qualified? They just didn’t care that I couldn’t breathe.

            10 I was very surprised when she explained to me that I was part of the patriarchy.

            11 I can’t resist antique coffee pots.

            12 I don’t think I’m going deaf particularly, I think what’s happening is people are mumbling a lot, especially kids, kids mumble, they’ve stopped articulating, know what I mean? Because I can still hear the tiniest little sounds – fly bangs into a window, toaster pops up. Or someone’s got those things plugged into their ears – tss tss tss tss – drives me completely crazy. Or you’re having a conversation and they’re tapping away on a computer. No it’s not me going deaf, it’s the way people’ve started to talk now, it’s not even the English language, know what I mean? – just mumble mumble this and mumble mumble that. So I’ll say to some girl who’s tap tap tapping away: articulate, sweetheart, don’t just mumble, can’t hear you. And sometimes they point to this sign says respect in the workplace or whatever. So I say I do respect you in the workplace, sweetheart, but I’m not deaf, and I’m not stupid, I just need you to say it a bit more clearly. I mean if I can hear a fly banging into a window. 11

            13 He said to me, you can say what you like – I said, oh can I? Can I really say what I like? I don’t believe you. And he goes: well it’s just the two of us, sure you can say it, sure you can. So I say: you’re not going to like it. And he’s like: what? You’re not going to like it, you’re not going to like me saying what I like, that’s all. So he says: is it about the squirrel? Well alarm bells started ringing then and I say, what are you talking about: squirrel? So he’s just grinning and going, come on, say it, you can say it, you can say whatever you like, you can say whatever is on your mind – squirrel, horse, just say it. And I’m really angry now – not just about the squirrel, but about this whole assumption not just that I’ll say what I like if it’s him I can say it to, but that he already knows what I’d say if I was given the opportunity to say it. So I say to him: this is nothing to do with squirrel, you’ve no idea what I’d say if I said it, don’t kid yourself, you’ve as much chance of knowing what I’d say if I said it as you have of wintering in the Bahamas. And he’s like wintering in the Bahamas – what? So I’m like: you heard. So he says: is this what you’d say if you could say what you like? – is this it? – are you saying it? And I’m like: you will never ever know what I’d say if I said what I liked – and what’s more I will probably never say it – not to you, and not to anyone – not to anyone ever.

            14 Turns out I was the reason she was thinking of killing herself.

            15 Turns out he’d been lying to me for the past thirty-five years.

            16 Turns out I have extra-sensory perception and I can hear what people are thinking. 12

            17 It was impossible for me to be honest with my mother – or with my father. I did try and be honest with my mother’s sister but she’s got her own problems with her daughter’s stepchildren.

            18 When he started calling himself a cis-man, I could see what he was trying to do, but it meant our relationship was over.

            19 The weird thing was was I changed at Frankfurt, then changed again at Frankfurt. I still don’t understand how I could’ve changed at Frankfurt twice.

            20 Of course it was when he apologised I felt maximum contempt for him – I mean actually physically sick.

            21 I tried to explain that I couldn’t live on that amount of money: in fact nobody could. And in the end I was getting even less.

            22 If queer’s the new normal, I found myself thinking, then what’s the point of my queerness? I’ve been upset about this for quite a few days now.

            23 I had to look up mise en abyme in the dictionary.

            24 You could see from the way she was around me that she loved me. She definitely definitely was in love with me. She couldn’t hide it. This happens to me all the time.

            25 I like all those 1970s colours like orange.

            26 Don’t get me started on the right-wing press.

            27 You know what he calls Virginia Woolf? Suicide Bitch!! I mean I was shocked. 13

            28 We’re both totally polyamorous – sure, sure, she’s more into it than I am. But yeah – polyamorous – both of us – totally.

            29 Someone is going to have to explain Foucault to me.

            30 I went into the meeting fully expecting to be fired. I said, look, I’ve come to this meeting fully expecting to be fired. They said: explain that, why should we fire you? So I explained everything that had happened – not just about the Post-it notes, but everything. And that’s when they fired me.

            31 I like trees, I like nature, I like to be outside, I’m not laughing, I mean it.

            32 I’m not saying kill her, it’s not actually a death threat, it’s a measure of my depth of feeling – she can’t just attack our community in the way that she has and give offence in the way that she has and not expect death threats but I’m not saying that, I’m not saying kill her, that’s a deliberate misreading. The fact you’re even challenging me about this shows how out of touch you are.

            33 I’m one of those people where nothing works out for me – ever.

            34 I’m one of those people who leads a charmed life: everything always works out for me.

            35 I’m one of those people who I read about someone moaning that nothing works out for them and I’ve got no sympathy for them at all. They should just get over it. 14

            36 I’m not one of those people who I hear about someone who’s really successful and at peace with themselves and I want to kill them.

            37 I really don’t like lemons. It’s the zest, it’s the zest.

            38 I’m not one of these people who goes on a retreat and then when I come back from the retreat I bang on endlessly about how much the retreat has changed me. I’d say the people who say the retreat has changed them are the people who haven’t changed at all – know what I mean? I find myself at dinner sitting next to someone who’s banging on about how much the retreat has changed them and I’m thinking to myself: ‘arsehole – you haven’t changed one fucking iota – you’ve always been like this.’ Okay so it’s uncharitable of me, I’m just telling it like it is.

            39 Any man over forty wearing a leather jacket and immediately alarm bells start ringing.

            40 It’s a perfectly friendly dog but you just have to be watchful. It’s a great dog, family dog, great with kids, all I’m saying is be watchful – same as you would in any home or family situation.

            41 I transitioned for the high heels, for the glamour, for the bathroom camaraderie and bikini tops, for looking pretty in the mirror, feeling hot. So now is someone trying to tell me these things are wrong? – that I shouldn’t desire what I desire? Because you asked me what I think and what I think is that what we need to do is shift the whole meaning of the word feminism.

            42 It’s really hard to be a white person now. I mean I’m not saying it’s ever been easy – but right now? – in the climate as it is now? – yea, yea, pretty difficult. 15

            43 I need a man to be a man, I want to be fucked – can I say that? I don’t want him to keep asking ‘Is this alright? Is that alright?’ – I need him to know and just do it.

            44 I respect what you’re trying to say and sure we’re comfortably off but we’ve worked pretty hard for that. There’s trees, there’s grass, there’s space for the kids, holidays, we like a nice bottle of wine once in a while, who doesn’t! And sure, there’s the so-called second home, but it’s hardly a palace, some cottage in a field, to tell you the truth we just inherited it, dirt track, no proper heating, more of a pain than anything else, you couldn’t spend winter there. Because okay there’s us – by which I mean the vast majority – and then there’s your three Lamborghini brigade, there’s your conspicuous wealth brigade, the private jets, the private islands – that’s where the real money is and that’s where I agree with you that it’s politically indefensible.

            45 You know there’s this thing where a white person says to you so what did you think of Moonlight – or what’s your take on, I don’t know, Invisible Man. And the fact is they’re not asking ‘me’ what ‘I’ think – they’re just seeing me as a generic ‘person of colour’. They’re the kind of people who want a Tin Man’s perspective on The Wizard of Oz – ‘we need to include Tin Men in the conversation’ et cetera et cetera. They don’t realise that if I’m anyone at all I’m Dorothy.

            46 Say I see a little girl now, and she’s at the edge of a cliff or something, and her parents are nowhere in sight, what am I supposed to do? – go up to her? Especially if she’s pretty. I’m just saying. 16

            47 Say I’m taking my dog for a walk and there’s this sign No Dogs. I mean what sort of a message is that giving not just to people like me but to the population at large? No Dogs. That is an insult.

            48 Say I was a vegetarian – which I am – and someone puts in front of me a piece of meat – which they do, I mean they frequently do – then I’m in a very difficult position. Because often it’s a friend that’s put that meat there, you know? Well I say friend – but whoa! – hang on a minute! – is someone who puts meat on your plate really a friend? Because they just keep doing it, I mean giving me meat – when surely they know. I mean by now they must know that I find a piece of meat – any meat – on a plate like that revolting. I’m going to have to recalibrate a lot of my friendships.

            49 Say I could have my life all over again, well I wouldn’t’ve got married – at least not to him – I’d still’ve had kids – although not those ones, obviously. I wouldn’t’ve worked: total waste of time – I’d’ve found someone who could keep me, I don’t have a problem with that. I’d have these really nice girlfriends where we went out every lunchtime for cocktails. I’d probably have my first drink around nine a.m. – probably vodka in a glass of orange juice. At first I’d hide it from my kids – the new ones, I mean, who’d be really sweet – but then I’d stop caring whether they saw me or not. I’d have this cool silk dressing gown, Japanese type thing, kimono, and I’d sit in a really lovely kitchen drinking and putting on weight. My husband – I’m not talking about him, I’m talking about the new one – would be really into looking after me. He’d be like, ‘I think we’ve got a bit of an alcohol problem here, let’s get you some help.’ But I’d say: no, it’s not a problem, Jared – or whatever his name was – Romesh. I’d say: it’s not a 17problem, Romesh, you gorgeous man, I’m just so incredibly happy. Is it weird to be thinking like this?

            50 Say I was thirteen again I would definitely not masturbate.

            51 Say I could have a special power – know what? I don’t want one. I’m happy to be an ordinary human being – because ordinary human beings already have amazing powers of love, of empathy, of creativity and self-fulfilment. Plus can already destroy things at a distance. I don’t really understand the question.

            52 Say private corporations were harvesting data about my movements and my private conversations – so what?

            53 It’s true that I’m pretty successful now and that some people pay attention to me in a way which is both flattering and scary. Is it because I’m a woman that I have this feeling? – what’s it called? – this impostor feeling? Or is it simply (which I think is more likely) simply that this cultural thing was never part of my childhood or family or anything. Say I’m at one of these parties, we’re in a garden, there’s cypress trees, lots of little snacks on plates. And there in the garden are, you know, film-makers and dancers, money people and opera producers plus one or two very famous faces and the snacks on plates keep circulating. It’s not that I feel I don’t belong – sure I belong – I was invited! So no, it’s nothing to do with being an impostor – aren’t we all impostors of one kind or another? – no, it’s about what’s inside and what’s outside. Are those cypress trees and snacks inside of me or outside of me? Where’s the light? Out there in the garden? – or inside my mind? And voices – sure, they’re all around me – but once I hear 18them, aren’t they a part of me? Can people be inside you? And yes, ha-ha, I don’t mean fucking, I mean where are those voices really located?

            54 I wrote a whole book about the colour blue then realised I’d left out Campingaz containers.

            55 I’ve had to adjust to the fact that my children can inhale smoke and die and nobody actually cares.

            56 It’s not something I wanted, or desired, or hinted at, or ever thought about, or read about, or prepared for, or had fantasies about, subconsciously wished for or dressed for. I didn’t invite it, or conjure it, or try and imagine it, or try not to imagine it, or welcome it, or encourage it, or lay the ground for it, devise a scenario for it, set the atmosphere, create an atmosphere, a mood, provoke, or set the tone for it. And yet it happened. It’s a miracle.

            57 I’ve noticed that the arguments around surrogacy can get very very emotional, and that there are people who can’t accept the monetisation of women’s bodies and who believe that ovaries, say, or the uterus, have some kind of magical value and should not be priced. I’ve also noticed that it’s privileged white women who are skilled at making these arguments against the black or brown women who stand to gain economically from entering the reproductive market.

            58 I’ve noticed the men in my rifle club getting very defensive about issues of consent.

            59 I’ve started to notice family members asking me if I’d like a glass of water or a nice chocolate biscuit. Okay, I’m dying, but that doesn’t make me stupid. 19

            60 What I immediately noticed was one: his hair was white – and two: he looked like a twat.

            61 Crack! Bang! Oh my god the sense of power! Have you never fired a weapon? You need to try it. Because I used to think: this is not for me – then it’s breathe slowly out and crack! bang! – I’m totally addicted.

            62 I notice myself about to say things which I suddenly realise it’s better not to say. So my mind swivels, it swivels really fast now. And everyone else’s minds are swivelling too. There’s this whole dance of not-saying where everyone steps back and swivels.

            63 I’ve lost count of the number of times I’ve been told ‘I don’t see race, I’m colour-blind’. Then they smile at me as if they’re expecting what? – to be rewarded?

            64 I’ve lost count of the number of times I get called second generation immigrant. Because excuse me? but if I’m ‘second generation’ – and thanks so much for your validation – how can I be an immigrant?

            65 I’ve lost count of the number of times I wake up and I’m really disturbed. You don’t mind me saying what it is? Because my partner’s sick of it – the dream, I mean – he just doesn’t want to know. And I get that, but I mean this dream is very powerful, it’s a powerful dream – and it’s true that it’s about him, and maybe about some aspect of him he’d rather not know about or hear about and of course I do scream out, I scream out every time it happens – but still. I get out of bed – this is in the dream – I’m out of bed, I don’t know why, I’m standing by it and there’s a sound. Well the sound is coming from under the bed, it’s a kind of scraping, and so I can find out what the scraping is, I get down on the floor on my hands and knees and look under 20the bed. Well under it’s a kind of Barbie doll, same size, no clothes on, and it’s moving. The doll-thing’s on its back with its legs apart – which you can’t of course do with an actual Barbie – so that’s already weird – and it’s trying to sit up – which a Barbie can do – but this one’s pushing with its hands, it’s like a little person, got its hands flat down and its fingers spread apart and it’s trying to push itself up. Now the thing is that it’s trying to talk. It’s kind of muttering and you know it wants to say something but because of all the pushing it can’t speak, just goes on pushing and pushing at the floor which is what makes the scraping noise. So I push my head further under the bed so I can talk to it and hear what it’s trying to say – because now what I realise is that it must be terribly important, and maybe the Barbie-thing is one of my children and it’s come back and it’s trying to tell me something. But that’s when my partner grabs me from behind. He grabs me from behind, and tries to lift me off the ground. Maybe he thinks that’s funny, and maybe it is funny – but I bang my head as he swings me up, and that’s when I start screaming.
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