

  
[image: cover]





  

    

      

    




    Martha Loader




    ALBATROSS




    [image: ]




    NICK HERN BOOKS




    London




    www.nickhernbooks.co.uk


  




  

    

      

    




    Contents




    Original Production Details




    Ephigraph




    Acknowledgement




    Dedication




    Characters




    Notes




    Albatross




    About the Author




    Copyright and Performing Rights Information


  




  

    

      

    




    




    Albatross was first performed on 28 April 2026 at Mercury Theatre, Colchester, followed by an East of England tour and a run at Omnibus Theatre, London. The cast was as follows:
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    ‘Is it he?’ quoth one, ‘Is this the man?


    By him who died on cross,


    With his cruel bow he laid full low


    The harmless Albatross.




    ‘The Rime of the Ancient Mariner’


    Samuel Taylor Coleridge
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    For all the mums.
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    Characters




    EVE, female, sixty-four


    ALICE, female, thirty-nine


    MARTIN, male, fifty-seven




    
Notes





    ( , ) indicates a beat when alone in a line. A beat is shorter than a pause. It can also denote a shift in thought or energy.




    ( / ) indicates overlapping speech.




    ( … ) indicates a trailing-off.




    Dialogue in brackets indicates an aside.




    No final punctuation indicates an interruption, either by another line of thought or another character.




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


  




  

    

      

    




    




    Eve’s kitchen. A 1980s house in a small town about seven miles north of Cambridge. A ‘Live, Laugh, Love’ sign hangs on the wall. Once neatly designed and immaculately maintained, there is something a bit ‘off’ about it. A lingering smell of damp. The floors look a bit weathered. There are watermarks up some of the cupboard doors. On a small table off to one side sits a large, stuffed albatross.




    EVE is clearing away the remnants of a candlelit dinner. An attempt at opulence in an otherwise rather sad environment. She takes off the tablecloth and folds it, extremely precisely. She looks at the albatross. It looks back at her.




    EVE. I thought they weren’t real.




    MARTIN (off ). What?




    EVE. Albatrosses. I thought they weren’t real.




    MARTIN (off ). Hang on.




    EVE. Or extinct maybe. Are they not extinct?




    The sound of a toilet flushing from off.




    MARTIN enters, doing up his flies.




    MARTIN. What’s extinct?




    EVE. Alabtrosses.




    Or is it Albatross? Plural. Like sheep are sheep if there’s one of them or lots of them.




    MARTIN (thinks). Albatrosses. Yes I think, I think you were right the first time.




    EVE. So they are real?




    MARTIN. Well… yes.




    EVE. Right. I just always thought, I dunno. Always thought they were made up. Like a phoenix or a dodo.




    MARTIN. Dodos are real.




    EVE. Are they?




    MARTIN. Well not anymore. They’re extinct.




    EVE. But albatrosses aren’t?




    MARTIN. I don’t think so.




    EVE. Oh.




    ,




    Will we see them?




    MARTIN. I don’t know. I presume so. Penguins definitely, they said. But not, I’m not sure about albatrosses.




    EVE. We can ask her tomorrow. When she’s back. See what she reckons.




    MARTIN. Yes.




    EVE. I suppose we’ll see all sorts.




    MARTIN. Hopefully.




    EVE. I’d like to see an elephant.




    MARTIN. Oh. I don’t think we’ll




    We might not




    EVE. Not on this trip, no. No, of course. But just




    One day.




    In the wild, I mean. Not in the




    I could just go to the zoo if I wanted to




    MARTIN. Yes.




    EVE. Loads of the buggers there.




    I just think it must be different seeing them in the wild. In their natural habitat. Not in the freezing cold, next to a llama, with a Starbucks and a children’s play area ten feet away.




    ,




    I just think that must be nice.




    MARTIN. Yes.




    EVE. But I’m looking forward to seeing penguins too.




    MARTIN. Me too.




    EVE. When I was much younger, in my dancing days, we did a whole show about penguins.




    MARTIN. Did you?




    EVE. I told you, didn’t I? About me being a dancer.




    MARTIN. You did, yes.




    EVE. A whole show about them. Quite the unexpected hit it was too. Toured all around the North, we did. Hull, Bradford, Rochdale. Even made it to Blackpool which was quite a




    Well, you’ll know from Strictly, quite a big deal.




    MARTIN. That’s right.




    EVE. All the men were dressed in suits, you know penguin suits, and us girls were in little black cocktail dresses with a white frilly panel down the front. All a bit of fun but, as I say, a real surprise box office smash as it turned out.




    MARTIN. Sounds wonderful.




    EVE. Well, yes. A lifetime ago now though. I used to travel all over the place then. The UK mostly, but sometimes abroad. This will be the furthest I’ve ever gone though. Will it for you?




    MARTIN. Yes. Haven’t been beyond Europe.




    EVE. Oh the things we’ll see.




    ,




    I was thinking of packing a kettle maybe. Is that mad?




    MARTIN. A kettle?




    EVE. Yea. Maybe that’s mad. I just, I go a bit loopy if I don’t have a cup of tea in the morning. You know, as the first thing I do. So I just thought, maybe a travel kettle? We could keep it in the room. In the cabin.




    MARTIN. We could, yes. But




    EVE. But then I don’t know what to do about milk. Do you think they’ll have milk?




    MARTIN. On the cruise?




    EVE. Yes, of course. Silly question.




    MARTIN. There’ll be a whole dining area. Areas. You’ll be able to get anything you like.




    EVE. All through the day though? Because I do also like a cup of tea in the afternoon.




    MARTIN. Yes, I think you’ll be




    EVE. I’ll just take one. I’ll take the kettle. Just to be on the safe side.




    MARTIN. Okay.




    Pause.




    EVE. I think I’ll wait to tell her. You know. About us going away. I think I’ll wait a few days. After she’s back.




    MARTIN. Oh?




    EVE. She can be a bit




    And she sounded funny. You know. On the phone. She’s always a bit funny when she first gets back.




    MARTIN. Okay, but




    EVE. Not too long. Just a day or so. Just to let her settle back in.




    MARTIN. Because we go next Friday.




    EVE. I know. I know, but I just




    I just think I’ll, that she’ll




    That it’ll just be better this way.




    MARTIN. Okay, well. Whatever you think is best.




    EVE goes to MARTIN and puts her arms around him.




    EVE. What are you most looking forward to? On the trip.




    MARTIN. Spending time with you.




    EVE. Give over.




    MARTIN. I am! I’m looking forward to getting to know you better. Just the two of us.




    EVE. That’s nice.




    ,




    Do you think I’ll like the food? I don’t know what kind of food it’ll be down there.




    MARTIN. All sorts I imagine. Probably a buffet.




    EVE. Really? Oh, I just go mad for a buffet.




    MARTIN. They’ve got food from every nationality apparently.




    EVE. Oh yeah?




    MARTIN. Italian, Chinese, Japanese




    She kisses him.




    EVE. Oh, Martin.




    MARTIN. Mediterranean.




    EVE. You’re making me giddy.




    MARTIN. Salad bars, pizza by the slice. An omelette station.




    She kisses him again.




    EVE. Oh, Martin! I can’t wait.




    MARTIN. Me neither.




    She goes to kiss him again.




    A cry from upstairs.




    EVE. Oh god.




    (Grimaces.) Sorry. I’d better see what that’s about.




    MARTIN. Do you have to?




    EVE. She’ll only come down.




    MARTIN kisses her this time.




    MARTIN. Are you sure?




    EVE hesitates.




    Another cry from upstairs.




    EVE. I’ll be back in two ticks. Don’t go anywhere.




    She exits.




    A moment of stillness as MARTIN is left alone.




    Then he looks towards the albatross. It looks at him.




    He goes to it, reaches out a hand to touch it.




    The lights flicker.




    *




    A little while later. The kitchen is now dark. The lights are off. Cutting through the black, the sound of two people rutting. Perhaps we’re not quite sure what we’re hearing at first but then it becomes abundantly clear.
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