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            Premiere Production

         

         The Sex Party was first performed at the Menier Chocolate Factory, London, on 4 November 2022, with the following cast:

         
             

         

         Gilly  Lisa Dwan

         Alex  Jason Merrells

         Jake  John Hopkins

         Hetty  Molly Osborne

         Jeff  Timothy Hutton

         Magdalena  Amanda Ryan

         Tim  Will Barton

         Camilla  Kelly Price

         Lucy  Pooya Mohseni

         
             

         

         Director  Terry Johnson

         Set and Costume Designer  Tim Shortall

         Lighting Designer  Ben Ormerod

         Sound Designer  John Leonard

         Associate Director  Georgie Rankcom vi
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            Characters

         

         
            Alex

late forties, comfortably off, academic

            Hetty

early thirties, bubbly, ex-dancer, photographer

            
                

            

            Gilly

mid-forties, handsome, housewife

            Jake 

late forties, casual conservative, teacher

            
                

            

            Jeff 

mid-fifties, strong-jawed American, business consultant

            Magdalena 

mid-forties, Russian, wiry, attractive, wife

            
                

            

            Tim 

early forties, amiable, actor and phone sales

            Camilla 

late forties, austere, painter, arts and craft supplies

            
                

            

            Lucy 

mid-forties, angular, quiet, dignified
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            Setting

         

         
      The kitchen.
    

         
      There are bottles and glasses in formation, and a covered buffet. During the action the drinks become increasingly disarrayed and the buffet gets uncovered and demolished.
    

      

   


   
      
         
1
            THE SEX PARTY

         

      

   


   
      
         
2
            Note

         

         When dialogue lines are unspaced, the characters are speaking simultaneously.

         Throughout the play, levels of inebriation vary but steadily increase, and people look at their mobile phones a lot.
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               Act One

            

         

         
            
               
                  Scene One

               

            

            8.00 p.m.

            Alex and Hetty.

            Gilly and Jake.

            Gilly We’re VERY nervous.

            Alex Don’t be. Jake!

            Jake Hi.

            Alex Nice to meet you.

            Gilly Shitting a brick.

            Alex This is Hetty.

            Hetty Hi.

            Gilly Hi. Hello.

            Jake Hello. Jake.

            Hetty Hello.

            Alex Did you say shitting a brick?

            Gilly Yes. A bit.

            Hetty So did I. The first time.

            Gilly You shit a brick?

            Hetty Well, not literally.

            Alex and Gilly Obviously.

            Hetty But, you know.

            Alex Red, white, fizz, beer?

            Gilly Fizz! 4

            Jake A beer, if you’ve got one.

            Alex It’s a prosecco.

            Gilly Prosecco is fine.

            Alex Hetty prefers a prosecco.

            Gilly Anything. Honestly. Fill a glass.

            Alex The thing to remember …

            Gilly This is our first time.

            Alex … is the thing I messaged you.

            Gilly Which thing?

            Jake I’ve not been privy to any of these messages.

            Gilly Yes you have; I showed you them.

            Alex The thing is: you surrender nothing at the door.

            Gilly That’s what I told him.

            Alex Everything’s consensual. Obviously.

            Gilly Obviously.

            Hetty That’s a given.

            Gilly Or someone would go to jail, presumably.

            Alex In this day and age, probably.

            Hetty Probably.

            
               Pause.

            

            Jake Well, in any day and age, one would hope.

            Gilly Hopefully. Anyway. Don’t expect me to bail you out.

            Alex If you want to sit in the corner and drink wine, you can both just sit in the corner and drink wine.

            Jake Well, we might do a bit more than that, obviously. 5

            Gilly Obviously. Or we wouldn’t be here.

            Jake Obviously.

            Gilly But I will need a drink. Or three.

            Jake We got here, anyway.

            Alex And you’re here as a couple.

            Jake Yes.

            Alex And that’s fine.

            Jake The two of us.

            Gilly Same old, same old.

            Jake Afraid so.

            Alex Drinks.

            Jake Cheers.

            Gilly You’re driving.

            Jake I know.

            Gilly I’m drinking; so you’re definitely driving because I’m definitely drinking.

            Hetty Chin-chin.

            Gilly And what do you do, um …?

            Hetty Hetty.

            Gilly Sorry.

            Hetty I’m Hetty, and I’m a photographer.

            Gilly Well; I’m Gilly and I’m an alcoholic.

            Jake She is, in fact.

            Gilly No, I’m not.

            Alex Hetty does food porn. 6

            Gilly Food porn?

            Hetty Not what it sounds like.

            Jake Porn? With food?

            Alex No, no. She gets a commission for … Frosties …

            Hetty Well, not Frosties … not Nestlé.

            Jake Conscience.

            Hetty Out of my league.

            Alex But some generic cereal …

            Hetty Tesco’s Own …

            Alex Tesco’s Own Sugary Whatevers … she goes to Tesco’s, buys the Frosties …

            Hetty The Whatevers.

            Alex Puts them in a bowl, pours the milk on, couple of raspberries …

            Hetty Three.

            Alex Three raspberries …

            Hetty Or seven. Never even, always odd.

            Gilly Sounds fascinating.

            Alex She can make anything look delicious.

            Hetty Except curry.

            Alex Apparently.

            Hetty The better you light a dhansak, the more it looks like sick.

            Jake Lovely.

            Hetty Unless you take the chicken out, rinse it under the tap and put it back on top. But even then. 7

            Jake So; who’s coming?

            Alex Yes, that’s …

            Gilly Who else is coming? I may not look it but I’m very nervous.

            Alex You don’t look it.

            Gilly I’ve made a very good effort, I think.

            Hetty You look fabulous.

            Gilly Don’t you think?

            Alex You look terrific.

            Jake You look fine.

            Gilly Don’t get too effusive.

            Jake I meant it.

            Hetty She looks wonderful.

            Jake That’s what I said.

            Gilly Well it wasn’t, but I do, but I’m very nervous.

            Alex You say that, but why don’t I believe you?

            
               Pause.

            

            Jake And who else?

            Alex Well, there’s Eliana and Svet. Very experienced.

            Gilly That’s a good thing, is it?

            Alex He’s Yugoslavian originally, she’s Italian. They’ve got a coffee shop.

            Hetty I don’t know them either.

            Alex Free trade, top notch. They’re nice. You’ll like them.

            Gilly Do they know we’re not … you know … 8

            Alex Swapping?

            Hetty Don’t say swapping!

            Gilly Swapping.

            Hetty Don’t say that word!

            Alex They do. And I’ll remind them.

            Gilly We’re not swappers.

            Jake We’re not swingers.

            Gilly Don’t say that word either.

            Hetty I know.

            Gilly We’re neither, we’re just …

            Jake Curious.

            Gilly No! That’s one of those words too, isn’t it?

            Jake It’s a word, yes.

            Alex It is a word, yes.

            Gilly One of the words you use.

            Alex Well, that’s what you technically are.

            Jake Curious, then.

            Gilly No! We’re just … curious. With a little c. Not as in Curious, you know; with a big C.

            Jake Anyone else?

            Alex Magdalena and Jeff. She’s Russian. He’s American.

            Jake Russian? Is she?

            Gilly Let’s not get too curious.

            Jake Whose idea was this?

            Gilly What are they like?

            Alex I haven’t met them. 9

            Gilly Have you met them?

            Hetty I haven’t met any of these people.

            Gilly So then how do you meet these people?

            Hetty He hasn’t met them.

            Gilly You haven’t met them?

            Alex Well, not all of them.

            Jake You mean anyone might rock up?

            Alex Not anyone. We’re on a website.

            Gilly And?

            Hetty You wink at people. And they wink back, or they don’t. They tend not to wink back at Alex but they all wink back at me.

            Alex You post an event, they ask for an invite, you ignore them, or invite them.

            Gilly But you’ve never met them?

            Hetty People are usually nice.

            Gilly Well, they’d need to be.

            Hetty Yes; they would.

            Gilly Wouldn’t they?

            Alex They will be.

            Hetty You get the odd one.

            Jake One what?

            Gilly Odd how?

            Jake How odd?

            Hetty Oh, you know. One to avoid. It’s like anywhere.

            Alex People usually turn out to be good people. 10

            Gilly Yes, but they don’t any more, do they? People are a lot less nice lately.

            Hetty I know.

            Gilly Suddenly everyone knows everything about things they know nothing about.

            Alex That’ll be that pesky internet I’ve heard tell of.

            Gilly Public forum? It’s a bloody cage fight.

            Alex The only problem with democracy …

            Gilly Are the fuckwits. My erudition is not trumped by your ignorance.

            Jake That’s certainly how it is in our house.

            Alex Our entire culture, dictated by Twitter.

            Gilly And you can’t even wrap tomorrow’s chips in it. If all these mad opinions are indulged, freedom of speech is done for.

            Alex I don’t think you’ve thought that through.

            Gilly I don’t have to. It’s blindingly obvious.

            Alex I don’t know what I ever saw in you.

            Jake If you see it again, give us a clue.

            Gilly Ha. Ha.

            Hetty Do we have to be serious? I don’t want to be serious.

            Jake Me neither. We’ll be not serious together. Anyone else turning up?

            Alex There’s a young couple I know; Jake and Rebecca.

            Gilly Another Jake!

            Hetty Two Jakes.

            Jake Don’t get us mixed up. 11

            Gilly I’ll try not to.

            Jake They gave you the wink, did they?

            Alex I know Jake from work.

            Jake And you what, you just asked him?

            Alex In the pub.

            Gilly Does she know what she’s in for?

            Hetty Apparently.

            Alex Then there’s Tim. And Camilla. I know Tim. I don’t know Camilla. And then a few maybes.

            Gilly Well, we’re not spoilt for choice, are we?

            Jake Not that we intend to do any choosing, darling – do we, darling?

            Gilly We already chose – didn’t we, sweetie?

            Jake Yes we did.

            Gilly No more choosing.

            Hetty I’m not choosy.

            Alex I’ve noticed.

            Hetty Well, I am …

            Alex She is.

            Hetty In fact, I’m very choosy. It’s just every so often I choose not to be.

            Alex Oh, and there’s Lucy. A woman I met.

            Hetty Random.

            Alex In Coco de Mer.

            Hetty Oh well then. Everyone loves a unicorn.

            Jake More the merrier, then. 12

            Gilly I love what you’re wearing.

            Hetty Thank you.

            Gilly I didn’t really know what to wear.

            Hetty You look fabulous.

            Gilly Never got dressed to get undressed before. I’ve been in the wardrobe since mid-afternoon.

            Hetty In the wardrobe?

            Gilly Walk-in wardrobe.

            Hetty Oh, you lucky thing.

            Jake Otherwise known as upstairs.

            Gilly Anyway; I finally made up my mind.

            Jake That’s a slight exaggeration. We got as far as the front door.

            Gilly I panicked. You were no bloody use. I’ve got another two outfits in my bag.

            Hetty Ooh. Can I see?

            Alex Fashion show!

            Hetty You’ll be lucky.

            Alex Only if you fancy it.

            Hetty Don’t put your bossy boots on.

            Alex I thought you liked me in them.

            Gilly Right. Is there a place where I can …?

            Jake You look fine as you are.

            Alex You look fabulous.

            Hetty Let me show you the living room. We’ve gone to town a bit. Fairy grotto in the garden. 13

            Alex You and your fairy grotto.

            Hetty If it gets too loud we’ll close the French windows.

            Gilly Loud?

            Hetty Follow me!

            Gilly I’m so bloody nervous.

            Hetty I know.

            Gilly Comes over me in waves.

            
               Exit Gilly and Hetty.

            

            Alex Need another?

            Jake Driving.

            Alex Ah.

            Jake Thanks for the invite.

            Alex My pleasure.

            Jake I mean, we never would have.

            Alex I know.

            Jake If you hadn’t.

            Alex Which is why I asked.

            Jake Hats off for asking.

            Alex There’s another in the fridge, if you want it.

            Jake You’ve known Gilly, what?

            Alex Oh …

            Jake University.

            Alex Twenty years.

            Jake Did you ever …

            Alex What? Gilly and I? 14

            Jake Yes.

            Alex Have you asked her that?

            Jake No.

            Alex Then why are you asking me?

            Jake Just curious. Small c. What’s this?

            
               A box of twelve Durex sealed in a hard-plastic supermarket security pack.

            

            Alex Sainsbury’s delivery.

            Jake You didn’t nick ’em then?

            Alex It’s impossible to open.

            Jake Condoms are safe then; pity about the sex.

            Alex I could take a hammer to it, but I quite like it on the shelf. Installation art.

            Jake Are you into that?

            Alex Not really.

            Jake Gilly dragged me to that Saatchi Gallery. Half a cow. Glass box of flies. Posh corniced room with oil on the floor. Black reflection in the oil as deep as the room was high. All a bit creepy, really. I never know where she’ll drag me next.

            Alex Welcome.

            Jake Nothing personal.

            Alex No pressure.

            Jake None expected.

            Alex Another?

            Jake Thank you. So when did you decide orgies were The Way to Go? 15

            Alex I had a lodger. Long time ago. She came over all confessional one evening. Told me her District Manager had taken her to a club. Said it was a bit of an eye-opener, but she enjoyed ‘the vibe’. So the second time they went was a Wednesday and things were a bit quiet so apparently she and her District Manager put on a show.

            Jake Put on a show?

            Alex Put a show on. When you’re the only ones at it and others are watching, that’s … putting on a show.

            Jake She put on a show with her District Manager?

            Alex Yes.

            Jake She didn’t think that was a bit off?

            Alex Obviously not. I presume she fancied him. I mean she wasn’t after a pay hike or … East Croydon or anything.

            Jake He sounds a bit dubious, though.

            Alex I don’t know him.

            Jake I’d say he was chancing his arm.

            Alex Well, right; but this was years ago.

            Jake Ah.

            Alex Before all that.

            Jake Right.

            Alex Back in the day.

            Jake Pats on the bum.

            Alex Mistletoe.

            Jake Stationery cupboard.

            Alex Photocopier.

            Jake Sense of humour. 16

            Alex Sense of proportion.

            Jake I mean; that’s where the vast majority of us met. Before it was entirely random.

            Alex Swipe left?

            Jake Married man.

            Alex So the lodger said, ‘You’re curious, aren’t you?’ And I said, ‘Of course I am.’ And she said, ‘He who desires and acts not breeds pestilence.’ Well, I couldn’t argue with that. So a month later Hetty and I are in the car and we’re heading for a club next to a police station in Wednesbury.

            Jake Sounds enticing.

            Alex Little green door at the back of the place. You pay your money, you put your wine behind the bar.

            Jake Bring your own?

            Alex Well, you can’t sell alcohol to people having sex, apparently, because that would be a disorderly house.

            Jake Wouldn’t want that.

            Alex You get given a towel, go to the locker room.

            Jake Any banter?

            Alex Banter?

            Jake Locker-room banter.

            Alex It’s not that sort of locker room.

            Jake Oh.

            Alex It’s not a golf club, it’s a …

            Both … swingers’ club.

            Jake Right.

            Alex Besides; it’s unisex. 17

            Jake The locker room?

            Alex Yes. The men put on the towels. The women change into whatever they like. Lingerie, latex … whatever.

            Jake Doesn’t that …

            Alex What?

            Jake Spoil it a bit?

            Alex It is a bit Tooting Lido, to be fair. But the club’s nice in a West Midlands pub sort of a way. Banquets, little dance floor with a pole. Rooms to play in, rooms with the door closed, rooms with the door ajar, which is code for ‘come in’. Windows you can watch through. Vinyl mattresses.

            Jake Kinky.

            Alex Easy to clean.

            Jake Ah.

            Alex Gruesome plaster grotto at the back, with a jacuzzi.

            Jake Oh, no thanks.

            Alex What?

            Jake Bodily fluids.

            Alex But the reassuring aroma of chlorine.

            Jake That’s not good.

            Alex Hygiene’s a thing.

            Jake If the water’s clean you can’t smell the chlorine. If you can smell the chlorine then the chlorine’s working, so there’s stuff in the water it’s working on.

            
               Pause.

            

            Alex Really?

            Jake Really. 18

            Alex Oh.

            Jake But you’re a jacuzzi man?

            Alex Well, I was.

            
               Enter Hetty.

            

            Hetty Man talk?

            Alex Of course.

            Hetty We’re having girl talk.

            Alex Of course you are.

            Hetty And Gilly needs another. My mum called. She sends her love.

            Alex That’s nice.

            Hetty She likes you. Dad not so much. He thinks you’re too old for me.

            Alex Why?

            Hetty Because you’re two years older than he is.

            
               Hetty kisses Alex, then kisses Jake rather more extravagantly.

               Exit Hetty with prosecco.

            

            Alex Hetty’s a bit old fashioned. In a good way.

            Jake She seems … very nice.

            Alex She is.

            Jake And the … hygiene aspect of all this doesn’t bother you at all?

            Alex People are careful. I mean no one’s not careful.

            Jake I was just wondering.

            Alex It won’t affect you two.

            Jake No. We certainly won’t be clubbing in Wednesbury. 19

            Alex It’s a lot like being down the pub; except you haven’t got your clothes on. And there’s a dungeon downstairs.

            Jake A w … d?

            Alex Used to be the beer cellar.

            Jake What constitutes a dungeon?

            Alex A hobby horse and a plywood partition with holes in it.

            Jake And all this turned you on, did it?

            Alex Well, yes and no. It’s sexy, but pedestrian. Hieronymus Bosch in Smethwick. Hetty and I found a little alcove with our Sauvignon.

            Jake Sauvignon?

            Alex I’m more a Picpoul man myself.

            Jake I was going to say.

            Alex But Hetty likes a Sauvignon.

            Jake And you’re a gentleman.

            Alex I am. It wasn’t bad, actually. Graham Norton’s. It’s dryer than some.

            
               Enter Hetty.

            

            Hetty I’ve lost my bubbles.

            Alex Right there.

            Jake I don’t like Graham Norton.

            Alex Don’t you? I do.

            Hetty I don’t. I think he makes a mockery of Eurovision. Has he taken you through the Green Door? Is that where we are?

            Jake Yes.

            Hetty Has he told you about the PVC pole dancers? 20

            Jake No.

            Hetty Tell him about the PVC pole dancers.

            Alex No.

            Hetty Two girls, early twenties? Playing on the pole. They couldn’t pole dance, they were just mucking about.

            Alex They had on those terrible / PVC nurse’s costumes.

            Hetty PVC nurse’s costumes. Ten quid on eBay. He liked the one with no knickers on. Didn’t you? She was his favourite.

            Jake No knickers?

            Hetty She could not have cared less.

            Jake That’s quite sexy.

            Hetty Which is what he said.

            Alex Which is what I said. And then you said –

            Hetty Then I said, ‘Well, if it’s turning you on, / have a wank.’

            Alex ‘Have a wank.’

            Jake You said that?

            Hetty And then he said …

            Alex ‘I can’t just have a wank.’

            Hetty And I said, ‘Of course you can …’

            Both ‘It’s a sex club.’

            Jake So whhhat did you …

            Alex So I put down my glass of Graham Norton …

            Hetty Dropped his towel and had a wank.

            Jake Did they notice? 21

            Alex Yes, but they took no notice.

            Hetty The tall one tried a bit harder.

            Alex Did an upside-down thing and fell on her head.

            Hetty Then what happened? What happened then?

            Alex Well … out of the blue.

            Hetty We barely knew each other.

            Alex Hetty went down on me.

            Hetty Hoorah for Hetty.

            Alex Thank you very much.

            Hetty Is this too much information?

            Jake In any other circumstances, yes.

            Alex The couple on the table next to us raise their glasses. My vision goes skew-whiff. My pupils dilate or something.

            Hetty To cut a long story short …

            Jake Not on my account.

            Alex Frankly?

            Hetty He came like a train.

            Jake Blimey.

            Alex What can I say? Sex in public. Whodathunk it?

            Hetty Big grin on his face for the rest of the night.

            Jake Wow.

            Alex It wasn’t just the towel I dropped. More like a heavy old greatcoat, caked in mud. Shame, that mud was. That’s what dropped off my shoulders that night: my shame. Bit of a life-changer, really.

            Hetty Thank you, Hetty. 22

            Alex Thank you, Hetty.

            Jake Well, I look forward to walking out of here a changed man.

            Alex Well, you might.

            Jake Don’t expect too much of us.

            Alex Nothing is expected of you.

            Jake Either of us.

            
               Enter Gilly.

            

            Gilly Da da!

            Hetty Da da!

            Gilly (Pink Panther) Dadadadadadadadada daaaah dadadadada.

            Alex That’s terrific.

            Gilly It’s not too much?

            Alex No.

            Hetty Or too little?

            Gilly It’s definitely too little.

            Jake You look great.

            Gilly Thank you, kind sir.

            Jake Come here, you.

            Gilly Ooh. Forceful.

            
               Jake kisses Gilly.

            

            Hetty Ahh. Marital bliss.

            Gilly That’s us.

            Jake Married alive.

            Gilly Charming. 23

            Alex As long as you’re both on the same page.

            Jake We’ve discussed it, yes.

            Gilly We’re definitely on the same page.

            Alex Good.

            Gilly Different books, same page.

            Hetty Page sixty-nine.

            Gilly That’s a nice page. Jake prefers page ninety-six. That’s how we sleep.

            
               Doorbell.

            

            Hetty Ouup. Here we go.

            Gilly Oh my Gaaaahd.

            Hetty Who’s getting it?

            Alex You get it.

            Hetty I’ll get it.

            Alex Take off your dress and get it.

            Hetty It’s not a pizza.

            
               Doorbell.

               Lights.
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