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THE DYING OF THE LIGHT





CHARACTERS





RUTH	36. The Business Exec - power dressed and thin.


THING	33. The Housewife (aka Anna). Attractive but rather dowdy and plump.


MAX	29. The Hippie (aka Charlotte). Pretty with spiked hair and lots of rings in her face and small tattoes


ROBERT WOLFE


	60. The father. Strikingly handsome although a little wasted.


BEN	Thing's husband


TONY	Ruth's husband


WILL	A traveller


FREAK	A traveller


DOUGIE	A drug pusher (Scottish)


PATRICK	A vagrant�
(THE LIVING ROOM IN ROBERT'S HOUSE. IT IS LARGE BUT UNTIDY AND HAS NOT BEEN DECORATED IN YEARS. RUTH IS SEATED ON THE SOFA READING A MAGAZINE. ENTER THING) 





THING	Morning.





		(RUTH DOES NOT LOOK UP)	





THING	God - when's he going to decorate this place. It's been like this since I was eight. There's half an inch of cigarette smoke on these walls. Look at it. (LOOKING AT A PAINTING - THE SCREAM - ON THE WALL) I've always hated that picture. Why would anyone in their right mind put a picture like that on the wall?





	(RUTH DOES NOT LOOK UP)





THING	You came then?





RUTH	A matter of life and death he said. It'd better be.(PAUSE). Oh bugger.





	(RUTH PICKS UP HER MOBILE PHONE AND DIALS)





RUTH	Betsy. It's Ruth. I'm supposed to be seeing Graham this afternoon. You'll have to put him off. (PAUSE) Tell him it's a family problem. No. Don't do that. Tell him I've gone to Watford (PAUSE, THEN LOUDLY) Watford. Yes Watford. OK (PAUSE) I'll talk to you later. (PRESSES BUTTON TO END CALL, PAUSE) It's alright for you.





THING 	Yes, it's alright for me, isn't it. It's always alright for me. Been here long?





RUTH	Ten minutes.





THING	Where is he?





RUTH	No idea.





THING	Didn't he let you in.





RUTH	The door was open.





THING	Oh yes. So it was. I forgot. Never locks it does he. Nothing worth stealing in here.





RUTH	How's Ben?





THING	(DISTRACTEDLY) Ben?





RUTH	You know. Ben. Your husband.





THING	Ben's...   Ben.





RUTH	Is he behaving himself?





THING	(DEFENSIVELY) Yes.





RUTH	You'd think he'd have learned his lesson.





THING	(DEFENSIVELY) He's been alright.





RUTH	You should have kicked him out years ago.





THING		Yeah, yeah, yeah...





RUTH	Do you know what he wants.





THING	Ben?





RUTH	No, dad.





THING	He didn't say. Just said to be here. Perhaps he's got another girlfriend.





RUTH	Another one. What was the last one - Tilly. I think he must have paid her by the hour, that one. No. A new girlfriend wouldn't exactly be news would it? We'd be here every week. God knows what they see in him. It can't be money can it. 





RUTH	He must have something to live on. He can't still be living on Grandad's money -  I can't even remember the last time he had a job - not a real one. I can only assume these women find something irresistibly sexy about him. Can't think what though?





THING	Must be his personality.





RUTH	Perhaps he's hung like a horse





THING	Ruth!





RUTH	What?





THING	Don't say things like that.





RUTH	Like what?





THING	That! - you know.





RUTH	He might be. You don't know.





THING	He isn't.





RUTH	How do you know?





THING	Because I've seen... We've all seen...





RUTH	You could hardly miss it. I mean, the way he used to walk round the house with nothing on. You could never have friends to stay. Imagine being confronted with that on the way to the bathroom.





THING	He was just.. normal size though wasn't it.





RUTH	Ah yes but we've never seen it when..





THING	When what?





RUTH	When it's ready for business..





THING	I really don't want to discuss this any more





RUTH	Oh Thing, you never change do you - always such a prude. How can you be brought up in a family like ours and still be such a prude. Our parents invented the permissive society for God's sake.





THING	Yes. And look where it got them.





	(A DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS)





THING	That'll be him. Now he can put us out of our misery. 





MAX	Hi.





THING	Max!





RUTH	What are you doing here?





MAX	Come to see dad.





RUTH	You never see dad. You haven't spoken to him for..





MAX	Twelve years. I haven't spoken to him for twelve years. At least I hadn't until last night. He rang me.





RUTH	Since when have did you have a telephone.





MAX	Got a mobile. You'd be amazed what I've got in that bender.





THING	And you didn't hang up on him.





MAX	No.





THING	You never speak to him.





MAX	(SHRUGS HER SHOULDERS) Things change.





RUTH	Do you know why he wants to see us?





MAX	Yes.





RUTH	Why?





MAX	He wants to tell you himself.





THING	It must be something important - to get you here. What is it?





MAX	He wants to tell you himself.





THING	Tell us.





MAX	No.





RUTH	You'll never get it out of her. She's  always kept secrets. Remember that Wendy cow at school. The one that got expelled. Max was the only one who knew why she'd been expelled. But she never let on. Did you? I still don't even know now.





THING	Why did she get expelled Max?





MAX	(SMILES ENIGMATICALLY) Not telling.





THING	It was twenty years ago.





MAX	So.





THING	She could be dead by now.





MAX	I promised.





RUTH	It's blood out of a stone.





THING	And you're not going to tell us what dad wants either.





MAX	No





	(MAX LIGHTS UP A CIGARETTE. SHE THROWS THE PACKET ON THE TABLE)





MAX	Anybody else want one?





THING	Shall I make some tea.





MAX	I'm not hanging around here all day. I've got things to do.





RUTH	Haven't we all?





THING	I haven't.





RUTH	No. But it's about time you did. You can't spend the rest of your life waiting for those horrible kids of yours to come home. Waiting on dear Ben.





THING	My kids are not horrible.





RUTH	All kids are horrible. It's in the genes.





THING	Anyway, what am I supposed to do?





RUTH	Get a job.





THING	I can't do anything.





RUTH	Nor can anybody else. Just don't let on that's all. Max'll find you a job. What are doing Max these days - barmaid is it?





MAX	No.





RUTH	Well? What then?





MAX	I'm selling bottles. On the market.





RUTH	Bottles.





MAX 	Painted bottles. You throw them away. We make them into something useful. It's called recycling.





RUTH	I can't see what use a painted bottle is.





MAX	No I don't suppose you can. I mean, it's not like a microchip for a missile is it?





RUTH	We do not make microchips for missiles. Not just missiles.





MAX	They kill people you know - missiles. It's what they're for.





RUTH	It's not just missiles.





MAX	Women and children.





RUTH	The better the guidance, the less likely you are to hit.. women and children. And it's not just missiles.





THING	I wouldn't fancy working on the market. It's so cold.





MAX	You put on a lot of clothes when its cold. People used to do that before they had central heating - remember.





RUTH	Remember getting dressed in this place in the winter. Those bloody lino floors.





THING	I am not going out selling bottles on the market.





RUTH	You don't have to. There's plenty of other things you can do. Secretary.





THING	I can't type.





RUTH	Receptionist.





THING	I'm no good on the phone.





RUTH	Waitress.





THING	I'm not going to be a waitress?





MAX	Why not, I did?





THING	You're different.





MAX	You just need arms and legs. You've still got them haven't you.





THING	It's just.. not the sort of job I see myself doing.





RUTH	You've got a degree.





THING	Medieval history. What can you do with medieval history?





RUTH	It's a start. It shows you've got a brain.





THING	I'm not going to do just anything. It's just - the things I want to do, I'm not good enough for.





RUTH	So you do nothing.





THING	I do not do nothing - I'm a housewife and mother.





RUTH	It's called nothing.





MAX	If you just tried a few things you'd be OK. You can do any job you want. You just go out and try it. If it doesn't work out, it doesn't work out.





THING	It's easy for you.





MAX	It is not easy for me.





THING	I haven't got the confidence.





RUTH	Supposing Ben left you.





THING	Ben is not going to leave me. I don't know why you keep saying that.





MAX	Yeah but supposing, just supposing he did? Or what if he died? Suppose he just wasn't there all the time. Making the decisions. What would you do.





THING	There'd be the insurance..





MAX	Not if he left you, there wouldn't. You can't insure against Ben trading you for some teenage tart.





THING	Why are you being so horrible to me? Ben isn't going to leave.





MAX	I'm horrible to you because you act like a doormat. You're an intelligent, capable person. Capable of doing more the sticking a few plates in a dishwasher. It's not as if there's anything special about Ben.





RUTH	Leave her alone.





MAX	Oh sorry, I didn't realise you were the only one allowed to bully her.





RUTH	At least Ben doesn't knock her about.





MAX	Oh - nice one.





RUTH	Well, it's true. He doesn't.





MAX	You're such a cow, Ruth. You really are such a cow sometimes.





RUTH	You're the one calling Thing a doormat - what about that Kevin bastard.





MAX	That was a long time ago.





RUTH	Yeah, but you stayed didn't you. Let him use you for a punchbag for 2 years.





MAX	Thanks. I really enjoy being reminded about Kevin.





RUTH	Well.





MAX	I just don't like seeing Thing being put down, that's all. (SHE SITS NEXT TO THING AND STROKES HER HAIR) You were the one with the brains in this family. I mean you were the star: A levels, university, in that ridiculous hat getting your degree.





THING	Not as ridiculous as mother's. I was so embarrassed.





MAX	I don't like the way he treats you, that's all. Man's a fuckhead. D'you remember that kid, that ginger-haired kid. The one that lived round the back with his auntie. He was always shouting stuff at us: 'Your mum and dad are preverts'. Remember him. You threw a Corona bottle at him.





THING	I didn't.





MAX	You did. Don't you remember.





THING	It was Ruth.





MAX	No it wasn't. It was you. There was blood pouring down his head. It was brilliant. Dropped the little bastard in his tracks - bang.





THING	I'm sure I didn't.





RUTH	You did. It was you. And when Mum told you off - tried to tell you off - you kept giggling. And then dad started. When his auntie came round to complain no one could keep a straight face. She was going to call the police.





MAX	You see. You can do it.





THING	Is that what I've got to do - chuck a Corona bottle at Ben.





MAX	It'd be a start.





THING	It was a lucky shot.





MAX	Bollocks. It was a brilliant shot. It was the best shot I've ever seen.





THING	Ben says when I see you two, I always come back all bolshie.





RUTH	Good.





MAX	Whatever happened to that kid?





THING	They took him to hospital.





MAX	I mean you - whatever happened to you? 





THING	I'm still here.





MAX	Why did you have to marry him.





THING	Why did you marry Kevin?





MAX	Because I was stoned. I was stoned for a year and when I woke up there I was - married to Kevin. What's your excuse?





THING	I don't need an excuse. We were in love and we got married. We still are.





MAX	What married? Or in love?





THING	Both.





MAX	You can't have both. It's either or..





RUTH	(TO MAX) Oh god. I've just realised. That thing on your eyebrow. It's a ring.





MAX	So?





RUTH	(MOCKING) So. It looks bloody awful. Haven't got enough in your ears.





MAX	I haven't even started. I've got one in my belly button too. Do you want to see it?





RUTH	(MEANING NO) Please.





THING	Why do you do it?





MAX	Makes me look more beautiful.





RUTH	I suppose we should be grateful she hasn't got a plate in her lip.





MAX	Thought about it. Makes you look like a duckbilled platypus though, doesn't it. (SHE STICKS OUT HER BOTTOM LIP AND MAKES A FUNNY NOISE) I could get some of those neck rings to stretch my neck. What do you think?





RUTH	I'm not saying a word.





MAX	Come on Ruthy - what do you think?





RUTH	If I say it's disgusting, you'll end up with a scrap yard hanging off your face.





MAX	I don't do things just to annoy you - not any more.





RUTH	You must be trying to annoy someone.





MAX	I do what I like. I don't have to answer to anybody?





RUTH	I bet you've got tattoos. You have, haven't you?





MAX	Do you want to see?





RUTH	Oh God..





ROBERT	(WHO HAS ENTERED UNNOTICED) I like a nice strategically placed tattoo on a woman - a butterfly on the bum's my favourite - Megan had one.





THING	There you are.





ROBERT	Hello my lovely old darlings (GOES ROUND AND KISSES THEM ALL) Thing - how are you? Max - you're looking so... metallic. (TOUCHING HER EARRINGS) Still I expect they'll do for coat hangers when you're on the road. And Ruth - how is the world of missile guidance systems my darling. Haven't got one up Saddam Hussein's' arse yet. 





RUTH	We're getting there.





ROBERT	Sorry if I've been a little dilatory. Got held up at the supermarket. Place was crawling with poor people scrabbling about in the Mini-Kievs. I really can't see they persist with their drab and pointless lives. Why don't they all just fuck off and die. (PAUSE) You know, I can't even remember when I last had you three here together - even darling Charlotte has fired up her steam engine to come to see me.





MAX	My name's Max.





ROBERT	Max. Of course. How perverse of your dear parents to lumber you with a girl's name. Still. It was the seventies. We did do crazy things. Your mother loved 'Charlotte'.





MAX	She didn't have to live with it.





ROBERT	No. Well. I imagine it's a bit of a liability when you're wrestling in the mud with the local constabulary - to be called Charlotte, I mean. All that work thinking up those names and you toss them away like old crisp packets. Still that's the ingratitude of children for you. Let's have a look at you all now. Oh god!


xxxxx


THING	What's the matter?





ROBERT	Oh no, you all look so old. All those lines.





RUTH	What do you expect?





ROBERT	(PICKING UP A PHOTOGRAPH) Look at you then. Three of the prettiest girls that ever walked the Earth.





THING	We're getting old like everyone else





ROBERT	Yes but my daughters shouldn't be like everyone else. You're only thirties darlings. Max isn't even that. God this is awful. Bad enough glimpsing that old corpse every time I pass a mirror, without my daughters turning into wizened old hags before my very eyes. (AS A WIZENED OLD HAG) 'Paddock calls - anon - Fair is foul and foul is fair: Hover through the fog and filthy air'





RUTH	Do you have you got something to say to us?





ROBERT	Absolutely. I want us to declare our love for each other. (AMERICAN ACCENT) I love you dad. I love you mom. And I love you Flipper (NORMAL ACCENT) I want us to be like the Waltons. It's not too late is it? Tell me it's not too late?





RUTH	I have a meeting at eleven-thirty.





ROBERT	It is too late. I've failed as a parent and as a husband and as a friend. Feed me to the wolves.





RUTH	I want to be gone in thirty minutes.





ROBERT	You've always had ambition Ruth - 'Gone in thirty minutes' What greater aim can there be in life? So rich, so successful and still looking like you swallowed a lemon.





RUTH	I've got further than you ever did.





ROBERT	True. True. But then most people on Earth got further than me - even Thing's got further than me.





THING	Thanks.





RUTH	Are you going to tell us why we're here or have we got to put up with this crap for the rest of the day.





ROBERT	You have my assurance that the rest of the day shall be entirely sans crap, my darling. 





RUTH	Just tell us why we're here. Please.





ROBERT	Let's have some Champagne.





	(ROBERT GOES OVER TO THE CABINET TO GET THE CHAMPAGNE)





MAX	I don't want champagne.





ROBERT	But you must.





MAX	I don't like champagne.





ROBERT	It's vintage.





MAX	It's piss.





ROBERT	Yes but it's the finest twenty pounds a bottle piss. Vintage Piss. Apalacion Controlee Piss (THE CORK POPS OUT). Perhaps I've got a can of Special Brew you could try - isn't that what your friends like to drink. Or is Merrydown. Such handsome chaps I always think. All that platted hair and dogs on strings - Crusties - I believe that's what we call them. I'm sure they wouldn't refuse my champagne. The glass maybe but not the champagne. Come on just - just a small glass - indulge your father a little.





MAX	I don't want any.





ROBERT	Oh well, never mind. I seem to remember you weren't averse to a little sip when you were younger. You used to sit on my lap and sip my champagne just like a brazen little tart. But you're not my brazen little tart anymore are you?





MAX	Why don't you just tell them.





ROBERT	I want a bit of suspense - a bit of drama.





MAX	Just tell them.





THING	What is it daddy?





MAX	I'd've thought you'd have guessed. What else would have dragged Max out of her ploughed field - she's here for the funeral, the reading of the will, the distribution of the chattels. Not lesser thing would fetch her hither.





MAX	I did not come here for that. I don't want anything from you.





THING	What are you saying?





ROBERT	Even from my deathbed she spurns my gifts. 'I wanted nothing from the old bastard when he was alive and I want nothing from him now'. I give you a toast (HE RAISES HIS GLASS) To death. God bless her and all who're about to partake of her dividends.





	(HE TAKES A DRINK, BUT THE GIRLS DO NOT)





RUTH	You're saying you're dying





ROBERT	Ladies - lift your glasses please. We must not insult our fourth and most distinguished guest - the grim Mr Reaper and his Sharpened Scythe.





THING	What's he talking about?





ROBERT	There has been a coup. A small group of fanatically determined cells have made their plan to break free from the ancien regime and even now they make their plans against me.





RUTH	You've got cancer.





ROBERT	No. No. Not cancer. Don't say cancer. Cancer is what poor people get - lying about in their dingy wards waiting to die. My disease is noble and sublime, Byronesque. I am Doc Holliday protecting Wyatt Earp with my last gasping breath. No. No. Not cancer. Nothing so common.





RUTH	But you are actually dying.





ROBERT	So are you. You're over thirty. Everyone over 30's dying darling. haven't you noticed.





RUTH	You know what I mean - How long have you got.





ROBERT	(LOOKS AT HIS WATCH) I have exactly thirty minutes. I can die, be cremated, my ashes strewn across the garden and you'll still have time to get to your meeting.





THING	Daddy. Are you telling us the truth?





ROBERT	About the thirty minutes?





THING	About dying?





ROBERT	If it's all a joke - I must somehow have mislaid the punchline.





THING	This is terrible.





ROBERT	At last (LOOKING UPWARD. HOLDING OUT HIS HANDS, PALMS UPWARD, AS IF FEELING RAINDROPS) - the faintest drops of human compassion.





RUTH	How do you expect us to be sympathetic when you come out with all this crap. Why can't you just tell us. We do care about you, you know, but you make it so bloody hard....





MAX	If you just said you were ill and you were frightened. That's all we need to know. You don't have to turn it into an opera.





ROBERT	You want me to speak like the poor people.





RUTH	We want you to speak like a human being.





ROBERT	.. and then you'll all love me.





RUTH	Oh fuck off.





MAX	Why do you have to try to be different to everyone else?





ROBERT	'Try'! I don't try to be different. I am different. Just like the rest of my family. Well, except Thing of course. All I want you to do is to drink a toast with me. Is that too much to ask. Just to please a dying man.





	(THEY DRINK AND THERE IS A LONG SILENCE. THING SOBS)





ROBERT	Now Thing, please, don't let us all down. Observe, if you will, your  granite-faced sisters - about to lose their sole surviving parent - and not even the barest suggestion of a tear. Shall I fetch some onions darlings then we could all have a good cry.





RUTH	We cried at mummy's funeral. You didn't see that. You weren't there.





ROBERT	I was drunk.





RUTH	That's no excuse.





ROBERT	I went out for a drink in 1981 and I came home sober in 1989. I didn't just miss your mother's funeral. I missed the eighties entirely - not a bad thing from what I read about it. But then when I sobered up, your mother had gone and I ended up back here - my old house, my old life. Your mother - what a wonderful woman - what an infinitely compassionate woman.





THING	Are you in pain?





ROBERT	I've been in pain all my life.





MAX	You can't answer a question can you. You can't answer a simple fucking question. She asked if you were in pain.





ROBERT	Of course I'm in pain.





MAX	Then just say so.





ROBERT	I am not a pouf.





MAX	(IN DESPAIR) Oh god.





THING	How bad is it - the pain?





ROBERT	I have the pills. You increase the dose month by month. Then if the pain doesn't kill you, the pills do. In two years I'll be nothing more than a memory.





RUTH	But it could be less.





ROBERT	Yes, thank you my darling eldest daughter for articulating that thought that other, more compassionate folk, might have left unsaid. You have launched a guided missile staright to me heart. Indeed, it could be less.





	(A LONG PAUSE. ROBERT SITS DOWN)





ROBERT	Is nobody to say anything. I thought you might at least wring your hands a little. Is an unearthly wail too much to ask?.





THING	You won't let us near you.





RUTH	He never has. He won't let anyone near him. He doesn't want anything to spoil the pantomime.





ROBERT	I haven't died you know. You don't have to speak of me in the third person, not yet.





THING	We do try to speak to you but all we ever get is sarcasm. What do you expect.





ROBERT	Did you know that they can work out the lifespan of an animal by the speed of its heartbeat -it's true. A doormouse, for example, has a fast heartbeat so it lives - what - a couple of months. Whereas an elephant - which has a very slow heartbeat - lives for years. And if you put a human on that scale, do you know how long he gets - thirty years. Thirty years. And I'm sixty. I've been running down for thirty years. Still, one can't go on forever. Who wants to anyway - just a lot of old biddies with nothing left to do. They're always waiting for buses aren't they - old women. They should all just fuck off and die.





THING	Are you scared?





ROBERT	Me? Scared? What of?





THING	Of dying.





ROBERT	No.





THING	You must be a bit scared.





ROBERT	It's living that frightens me. Living like them for the rest of my life. 





THING	It won't be so bad. Maybe if you just let out what you feel.





ROBERT	No, no, no, Thin end of the wedge that. Letting your feelings out. Whatever next - crying? Going to a counsellor? Where did they all come from, these counsellors. For thousands of years we managed without them. Now you can't light up a fag without having a dozen of them crawling out of the woodwork. No, I find that the best place for emotions is deep inside where no interfering shrink can get his filthy hands on them. They had them in that clinic you know - shrinks. All those questions, all that group therapy. I refuse to share my darkest fears with a bunch of pathetic failures - let them think some up their own. My darkest fears are my business. They're all I've got left.





RUTH	We do care about you, you know.





ROBERT	Oh Ruth, even you're letting me down now. You're the cutting edge of female emancipation remember? You can't start going all sympathetic on me. You'll even have Max crying. And she needs all her tears for veal calves don't you darling.





MAX	I did cry last night. Just for a minute. I told Will it was the smoke.





ROBERT	How many tears do you think - five, six?





MAX	Just the five.





ROBERT	And no onions.





MAX	Come to think of it, there might have been onions.





ROBERT	Atta girl.





	(THING IS SOBBING)





ROBERT	Oh God, now look what's happened. Thing's started.





MAX	It's what you wanted isn't it - to see us cry - that's why we're here, isn't it?





ROBERT	No. (PUTTING A BOX OF TISSUES IN FRONT OF THING) That isn't why you're here. You're here for a far better reason  and one of which your big sister will  heartily  approve - money. The will. The ill-gotten gains to be distributed - how shall we do it? - by the number of tears shed. No. Thing'd get it all. Wouldn't be fair.





RUTH	You haven't got any money. 





ROBERT	Whatever gave you that idea.





RUTH	You've spent all your money.





ROBERT	I'm not poor.





RUTH	I lent you five hundred quid, remember. I still haven't got it back.





ROBERT	Merely a short term liquidity problem, no more. I have no cash at the moment, it's true, but I do have this dear old decrepit place. I'm going to sell it. It's all in here (PICKS UP AN ENVELOPE). I just have to sign on the dotted line. And then I divide up the proceeds between the three of you.





RUTH	That shouldn't take too long





ROBERT	It has to be done now - so my solicitors say or we'll get a huge bill - inheritance tax. I'll not have the bastards getting their hands on my money.





RUTH	You won't pay inheritance tax on this place. It isn't worth anything.





ROBERT	Have a look.





	(RUTH OPENS THE LETTER AND READS IT)





RUTH	Two million pounds.





THING	What?





RUTH	Two million pounds.





	(MAX GRABS THE LETTER AND READS)





RUTH	It doesn't make sense. Who'd give you two million pounds for this place.





ROBERT	Hold on, hold on. We're talking about my birthplace, the place where I spent the first idyllic years of my marriage. My daughters were born here - we're talking national heritage. Do you know in that very kitchen, with the house full of people, I un-hooked the bra of my wife's best friend over the canap‚s.





THING	The Highways Authority





ROBERT	What?





THING	The Highways Authority.





ROBERT	Sorry. I was lost for a minute recalling those two ripe melons unleashed and falling into my hands.





MAX	The money - what's it for?





ROBERT	The land. They want the land. Twenty acres of untended wilderness - the despair of Mr Wilton, our inarticulate, ignorant but very cheap gardener. It's all for a sliproad for the by-pass apparently.





MAX	Two million quid!





ROBERT	Yes. Two million. And I'm giving it all to you.





THING	You're going to give us 2 million pounds.





ROBERT	Yes, but there's a catch - it's a bit like the Plutnick Diamond. 





RUTH	I don't want to hear this.





ROBERT	Two old Jewish ladies sitting together admiring a ring. 'Dat's de Plutnick Diamont. 22 Carats. wiorth 10 million dollars. The most perfect diamont in de wooilrd. Just one ting. It comes wid a coiurse. A coirse. Yeah. So tell me what's the coirse? The ciourse is Mr Plutnick.





RUTH	Is that suppose to mean something?





ROBERT	If the tax man thinks I'm giving you the money just to avoid paying inheritance tax, we'll end up paying it anyway. I have to give you the money for a reason.





RUTH	Which is?





ROBERT	The money is for my three darling daughters to nurse me though my dying months. I give you the money. In return you look after me for two years, or as Ruth so prettily pointed out - maybe less.	Come on, this champagne is going flat. Let's have a drink. To celebrate. I'm going to reunited with my daughters. It'll be just like all times.





MAX	You think I'd take money that comes from building a by-pass.





ROBERT	I'm going to sell it whether you take the money or not. Think how many whales you could save with that money.





MAX	I don't want your money.





ROBERT	It'll be there if you want it.





MAX	I don't want your money.





BEN	(FROM OFFSTAGE) He's got to go. (ENTERS) He has got to go.





THING	Oh Ben what's he done now.





	(AS THIS DIALOGUE DEVELOPS. RUTH, MAX AND ROBERT QUIETLY EXIT. WE HAVE MOVED ON TO RUTH'S HOUSE)





BEN	I came in last night, walked in here and he was only on the floor with some tart. They were actually having sex. On my carpet. We've only just had it cleaned. The man's completely without morals.





THING	He didn't know you were going to barge in, did he?





BEN	Barge in! Barge in! I didn't barge in. I walked in. I walked into my own living room - that is allowed isn't it. Or shall we put a bell on the door. Ding Dong I'm coming in - could all old-age pensioners stop shagging immediately.





THING	I think you're getting it a bit out of proportion.





BEN	No I am not. I came into my living room for a glass of whisky and to watch the news and what do I get - you're father's bum thrust in my face. I mean supposing the children came down. Supposing my mother had been here.





THING	It was very late.





BEN	It was only just after twelve.





THING	It was after one.





BEN	Well, whatever.





THING	Where had you been?





BEN	Oh just work, you know, getting things finished off.





THING	At one o'clock in the morning.





BEN	We went for a drink. We just got chatting.





THING	Who got chatting.





BEN	Oh not all this again - just some people from the office..





THING	Carla..





BEN	Not just Carla..





THING	Who else?





BEN	Roger, Phil, several people..





THING	And they all stayed till one?





BEN	Yes. Some of them.





THING	And who took Carla home.





BEN	Somebody had to drop her off. It is on the way..





THING	It's on the way if you go via Glasgow.





BEN	You're doing it again aren't you?





THING	What?





BEN	Changing the subject. We were talking  about the bloody father of yours. Suddenly we're off on one of your paranoid fantasies about Carla. Why does he have to be here?





THING	You know very well why's he has to be here. He's very ill.





BEN	Why can't Ruth could have him?





THING	Somebody has to have him.





BEN	He doesn't look ill to me. He'd got plenty of energy last night by the look of him. You should have seen the woman - looked like Barbara Cartland on steroids.





THING	You're happy enough to have his money.





BEN	We don't need his money.





THING	Oh no we don't need his money.. apart from the mortgage, apart from your business. Oh no we don't need the money - we could have just gone quietly bankrupt.





BEN	That money is just a loan, till things pick up. You'll get it all back.





THING	I don't want it back. (PAUSE) I don't like that Carla.





BEN	Here we go.





THING	Well I don't. She's the same age as me you know.





BEN	What does that mean?





THING	It's all artificial. It's bleached, you know, her hair.





BEN	So she takes a bit of care over her appearance. What's the matter with that. It's not against the law - or do you want everyone slouching around all day in their old dressing gowns.





THING	Like me you mean.





BEN	I didn't say that.





THING	I used to take a lot of trouble over the way I looked. But there was no point. You never noticed.





BEN	When does he go to Ruth's.





THING	Now who's changing the subject? He'll go when the time comes - we said at least six months each.





BEN	Six months!





THING	Keep your voice down. He'll hear.





BEN	He'll be dead to the world. Shagged out. Literally.





ROBERT	(ENTERING) Did I hear mention of my name?





BEN	No you didn't.





ROBERT	Strange - my ears are glowing. Someone, somewhere is talking about me. Perhaps it's just the tabloids.





BEN	That wouldn't surprise me.





ROBERT	Ben. Just a word in your ear old chap. Perhaps you wouldn't mind giving me a little warning on your entrance - a discreet cough perhaps. I don't thing my paramour was impressed by your gaping mouth - she was traversing that final plateau with the summit already in sight.





BEN	You've got a bloody nerve.





ROBERT	You're too kind Ben you really are. I know these little compliments don't trip easily off your tongue.





BEN	This is my living room.





ROBERT	Is it? Is it really. I suppose that would explain the decor wouldn't it.





BEN	I don't want to come in and find you - performing on my living room floor.





ROBERT	Good. Good. I think we're getting somewhere at last. You see, it's not difficult is it. If you could show a shade more discretion, a smidgen of intelligence, a soupcon of culture, Ben - we might still pass you off as human being yet.





THING	Supposing the children had come in, dad. It's not really right is it. I mean you have got your own room.





ROBERT	My dear, I am the soul of contrition - you are absolutely right. I can only apologise. My enthusiasm got the better of me, I'm afraid. 





BEN	That's what it was, was it - enthusiasm?





ROBERT	Thing, you have my solemn word it will never happen again and in my condition  that's no idle threat.





BEN	Well it'd better not, that's all.





ROBERT	Oh are you still here, Ben. I thought you'd crawled back under your stone. I think perhaps you may be labouring under a misapprehension here - I think you may have mixed me up with someone who gives a tuppeny fuck about anything you have to say about anything. You see this substance sticking to the bottom of my shoes (HOLDS UP HIS HEEL FOR INSPECTION) well I hold it in marginally higher accord than I do your dear self. You can never quite get rid of that stuff can you? - and the smell lingers so.





BEN	(TO THING) I have to put up with this do I?





ROBERT	Why not? She has to put up with you.





THING	I wish you wouldn't..





ROBERT	I do try to please Thing but I'm not so bothered about you. To be perfectly honest, Ben, I find you rather dense, you know stupid, someone who struggles to grasp the simplest concepts.





BEN	This is my house. I don't have to be spoken to like this





ROBERT	Oh but you do, dear boy, you do.





	(BEN APPROACHES ROBERT, GRABS HIM BY THE LAPELS AND PULLS HIM INTO HIS FACE)





BEN	If you weren't a dying old man I'd beat the bloody living daylights out of you.





ROBERT	I know, I know, it must be so frustrating for you.





BEN	Why did she have to have a father like you?





ROBERT	The Lord only knows. I wonder if you wouldn't mind releasing me, I'm afraid your breath has the taint of dead fish. And I'd hate to spew on your carpet. The pattern is bad enough as it is.





	(BEN THROWS ROBERT ON TO THE SETTEE) 





THING	Would you two please stop this. Do you realise how all this makes me feel? I can't stand you two constantly going on at each other. It's just driving me... It's driving me mad.





BEN	What about him. He's drives me up the bloody wall.





ROBERT	Just the place for a cockroach, I'd say.





THING	Stop it!





BEN	I've had enough of this, I'm going to work. I'll see you later.





	(BEN EXITS)





THING	(WISTFULLY AFTER HE'S GONE) Goodbye Ben. Dad. Why do you have to keep doing this?





ROBERT	Doing what?





THING	Dad.





ROBERT	Yes. I know, I know.





	(LIGHTS UP A CIGARETTE AND COUGHS VIOLENTLY)





ROBERT	I just can't stop myself.





	(HE COUGHS AGAIN)





THING	And why do you have to smoke all the time?





ROBERT	It's one of the few pleasures I have left.





THING	Apart from the gambling. And the drink. And the women.





ROBERT	The man's a buffoon.





THING	He's my husband.





ROBERT	Is he? Is he really? Now how on Earth did that happen?





THING	You've never liked him.





ROBERT	Not true. Not true. I did like him. I'd liked him when I first met him. I liked him as he came in the door. I liked him as he came across the room and stood in front of me. I liked him right up to the minute he opened his big mouth - then all was lost. And I've despised the horrible little cretin ever since.





THING	I wish you would think about me sometimes. About how I feel. You're not just hurting him you know. I mean I know you hate him, but I don't. We haven't always got on but things were getting better...





ROBERT	How many times have you told me that?





THING	We were getting on fine till you moved in...





ROBERT	Of course you were. He'd got his money. His business was saved. You pulled him out of the fire - yet again.





THING	It just makes things so difficult if you two keep...





ROBERT	You pulled him back from the abyss and  he stopped treating you like a piece of dirt. But even if I weren't in the way, how long before he gets back to his old ways. Maybe he's gone back already. 





THING	Why do you have to say these things?





ROBERT	God knows. I should shut up shouldn't I. But I can't. The way he treats you. It just makes me angry. Ruth wouldn't stand for it. Nor would Max.





THING	And I suppose you treated my mother better, did you?





ROBERT	At least I have the decency to be ashamed for the way I treated your mother.





THING	I don't think that counts for very much.





ROBERT	No. You're quite right of course. I cannot for one minute defend what went on between your mother and me. But I loved her for a long time and I never stopped respecting her and I always accepted that I was the one in the wrong. I never disparaged. I never demeaned her....





THING	Yes you did.





ROBERT	Well alright I did - not  deliberately, though. I didn't mount a prolonged campaign to drain every last drop of her self-respect - that's what that smarmy bastard does to you. He doesn't even like you. You can tell by the tone of his voice.





THING	You don't know anything about Ben and me.





ROBERT	How long have I been here - six weeks? I know everything there is about you two. You're no good for each other.





THING	You don't know that.





ROBERT	It's obvious.





THING	Why can't you just leave us alone.





ROBERT	Because you were always my brightest, my loveliest, my nicest daughter and I can't bear to see you treated like this. Look at you.





THING	There's nothing wrong with me.





ROBERT	You don't like yourself any more Thing. that's why you're so fat.





THING	I am not fat.





ROBERT	You've lost all your self respect.





THING	And that's supposed to help me, is it, telling me that, telling me I'm fat? God, you know nothing about women at all do you? 





ROBERT	I should never have given you that money. I thought you'd use it to get away from him. What an idiot I am. I'm just a stupid arrogant old man. I should just get up and leave. Do you want me to?





THING	Yes.





ROBERT	I'll go and get my things sorted out.





THING	No you won't.





ROBERT	If you don't want me here...





THING	You've got nowhere else to go.





ROBERT	I'll go to Ruth's.





THING	You can't. Not yet. Just leave me to deal with Ben. Please. It's my problem, not yours.





ROBERT	Robert's been a bad boy hasn't he?





THING	Yes Robert has been a bad boy





RUTH	(ENTERING) How is he?





	(ROBERT FADES AWAY OFFSTAGE. RUTH AND THING COME AND SIT AT A TABLE FRONTSTAGE. THEY ARE HAVING TEA IN A RESTAURANT)





THING	I cannot begin to describe what that man is doing to my life.





RUTH	Which one?





THING	Oh don't you start.





RUTH	Dad.





THING	Yes of course dad. He won't leave Ben alone. We were just starting to get on a bit better and he has to arrive and spoil everything.





RUTH	You'd think he'd be slowing down a bit.





THING	Well he does sleep a lot, that's a help. Mind you the amount of drugs and alcohol he's on, it's a bloody miracle he wakes up at all.





RUTH	Maybe it would be better if he just didn't wake up.





THING	For us you mean.





RUTH	For everyone.





THING	I don't know if I can stand this for another three months.





RUTH	I was going to talk to you about that





THING	Oh no Ruth, please.





RUTH	I've got this big conference in November. I can't leave him on his own with Tony.





THING	Ruth, you've got to have him. Ben'd just go completely mad. He's living for November.





RUTH	I'm not going to be there.





THING	Can't you miss the conference.





RUTH	Oh yeah, of course I can miss the conference. I can just chuck away ten year's hard work. I mean, no problem.





THING	It's for your dad.





RUTH	Is it - What did he ever give up for me?





THING	And it's for me.





RUTH	I know darling. I really don't want to let you down. Maybe Max can have him first.





THING	Max lives in a field.





RUTH	Don't exaggerate. It's not a field... It's a wigwam thing.





THING	It's called a 'bender'. Anyway it doesn't matter what it is, does it. You just can't expect an old man - a terminally ill old man - to live in a shed in a field in the middle of winter.





RUTH	He's going to have to go there sometime. 





THING	He's going there in the summer, when it's warmer. That's what we all agreed. Mind you, he'll probably never get there - I don't think we'll be worrying about him in June. I don't think they'll be much left to look after.





RUTH	Little sister escapes responsibility again.





THING	She's not the one trying to change the dates. She did offer to have him now.





RUTH	What did the Indians do with their old and sick - put them out in the cold and let them die, wasn't it.





THING	That was the Eskimos.





RUTH	Can't we just put him in a home?





THING	Please! Can you imagine him playing bingo between a couple of old biddies.





RUTH	Alright, Alright - he can come in November. Tony'll just have to do the best he can. They'll make a right pair, those two.





THING	How is he?





RUTH	Well - you know - he potters about. He even applied for a job last week. He didn't get it of course. The fact he wrote I DON'T WANT THIS JOB across the application didn't help. What can you do?





THING	You could leave him.





RUTH	He's got a collection of sleeping pills. He says he'll take the lot if I go.





THING	That's blackmail.





RUTH	Yes. Blackmail. That's exactly what it is. I'm not sure I want to leave him anyway. There's something reassuring about having someone to come home to - it's like having a wife I suppose.





THING	A wife like me you mean.





RUTH	Anyway - if this conference goes well in November, I'm going to be on the board. Tony doesn't need to work - lucky bastard.





	(DURING THE PREVIOUS SCENE ROBERT HAS PLACED HIMSELF ON AN ARMCHAIR. NOW A DOOR CREAKS OPEN AND BEN SNEAKS IN,  AND COLLAPSES EXHAUSTED INTO A CHAIR. THE LIGHTS FADE ON RUTH AND THING'S TABLE AND THEY EXIT. BEN TURNS ON THE TELEVISION WITH THE REMOTE CONTROL. HE TURNS DOWN THE SOUND AND SITS BATHED IN THE LIGHT OF THE TELEVISION. HE IS STARTLED WHEN A VOICE SPEAKS OUT)





ROBERT	Tired are we?





BEN	You made me bloody jump. What are you doing sitting here in the dark.





ROBERT	Waiting for you, dear boy.





BEN	You should be in bed. You're supposed to be ill.





ROBERT	Oh 'supposed' is it? It's psychosomatic is it - this pain in my guts. You know, I could sworn it was real. I suppose you're under the impression that I'm making it all up just so I can bathe in the light of your witty and amusing company.





BEN	You don't look very ill.





ROBERT	You don't look like a bastard. But you are.





	(BEN IS SILENT)





ROBERT	I said, 'you are' y,know, a bastard.





BEN	I heard.





ROBERT	Aren't you going to get angry.





BEN	I've given up being angry with you. What's the point.





ROBERT	It's not going to be much fun if you don't get angry. How are we going to get through the six months..





BEN	Three months.





ROBERT	Oh yes, I was forgetting the twelve idyllic weeks we've revelled in each other's company. Ha, ha, we'll all have a good laugh about this one day..





BEN	I might. You won't. 





ROBERT	Hold on, hold on. Was that the merest touch of irritation in your voice..





BEN	No.





ROBERT	Oh I see. We're taking a new tack, are we - not rising to the bait.





BEN	Where's Thing?





ROBERT	Out I expect. She said something about a gang-bang with some of her Hell's Angels friends. She said their sexual technique was more subtle than yours.





	(BEN IGNORES HIM)





ROBERT	Ben, dear boy. Did I tell you the tale of how Thing got her name.





BEN	Only about a million times.





ROBERT	No, I thought not. It was her Aunt Dottie - Dottie by name... as they say. She had a stroke, couldn't remember anybody's name anymore. I was 'him', Jenny was 'her', Ruth was 'that girl', Max was - no Max wasn't even born then - 





BEN	...and Anna was 'Thing'





ROBERT	Somehow Anna got stuck with 'Thing'. One of life's eccentricities I suppose. That's the way things go sometimes isn't it?





	(BEN IS SILENT)





ROBERT	Carla was it tonight? (PAUSE) She knows you know, Thing, about Carla.





BEN	There's nothing to know.





ROBERT	Oh I agree, there is nothing to know. I mean, it's not as if she's an improvement. Quite the contrary she's got a horrible common voice: (IMITATES A HORRIBLE COMMON VOICE) 'Pleased to meet you'. And she's got a fat arse. And floppy tits. Must be like fucking a duvet.





BEN	There's nothing between me and Carla.





ROBERT	I know - that's why you make all those revolting squelching noises.





BEN	You really are disgusting...





ROBERT	Me? I'm not the one fucking the duvet. (WINCES WITH PAIN) Ah.





BEN	Are you in pain.





ROBERT	(WINCING) No, no, I'm working on this new free-form dance step.





BEN	Why do I bloody bother?





ROBERT	(RECOVERING) Actually I do have a terrible pain. A terrible pain in the arse. I'm thinking of calling it Ben. The pain I mean, not my arse, although I don't know..	





BEN	You think you're so bloody clever don't you...





ROBERT	No, no, you're wrong there. I don't think of myself as clever. I mean, compared to you I'm clever, but then that little green stain on the carpet there, you see, that's marginally more clever than you.





BEN	Do you mind. I'm trying to watch the news.





ROBERT	Yes, you watch the news. I'd rather you did that then read the paper. I can't bear the way your lips move when you read the paper. Perhaps if you got a less difficult paper - the Sun, perhaps. I could help you with the 2 syllable words.





BEN	You can say what you like.





ROBERT	Can I? Can I really. In that case I'd just like to say how much I despise you, Ben. I just thought you'd like to know that. Just in case you thought the fact that you can get to fuck a fat tart like Carla gives you the impression that you matter to anyone.  I expect, even now, God is looking down us and saying, 'Look at that bastard down there watching the television'. (ROBERT STANDS TO GO) And do you know what Ben, my friend, for once, he's not talking about me. 





	(ROBERT EXITS. BEN SLUMPS INTO A DOZE LIT BY THE FLICKERING LIGHT OF THE TELEVISION. GRADUALLY LIGHT STREAMS IN THROUGH THE WINDOW. ENTER THING IN HER NIGHTDRESS)





THING	Ben. Ben. You've been in that chair all night.





BEN	God. I must have fallen asleep watching the tele. What time is it?





THING	Half-past eight.





BEN	I supposed to be somewhere at nine.





THING	It can wait.





BEN	No it can't wait.





THING	It can wait. Dad's gone.





BEN	What?





THING	Dad's gone.





BEN	What do you mean?





THING	He left a note. He said he thought he was in the way..





BEN	Well wherever did he get that idea.





THING	You don't care do you..





BEN	Of course I do - I'm bloody ecstatic.





THING	He's my father.





BEN	He's a foul-mouthed interfering old bastard.





THING	You never see your parents do you.





BEN	We don't get on..





THING	But they're your parents.





BEN	So.





THING	You can't just disown them. Just because you don't get on with them.





BEN	Why not.





THING	I don't think you care about anyone do you, not really.





BEN	Don't start.





THING	Especially not me.





BEN	You're just being silly.





THING	They're right, you know, my family. You don't even like me. You never have.





BEN	We've been married for ten years.





THING	What does that prove? Come to think of it - I'm not sure I even like you very much myself. I mean I love you and can't bear to think of you with that Carla woman. But that's not love is it. It's just.. jealousy.. just desperation.





BEN	You've been talking to him, haven't you.





THING	Who?





BEN	Him - your dad.





THING	My dad isn't the problem here.





BEN	What are you saying?





THING	What I'm saying is -  I think I want you to leave.





BEN	Me?





THING	Who do you think I'm talking to?





BEN	Why should I leave?





THING	Because someone has to.





BEN	But we're getting on better. You said so yourself..





THING	Ben. You don't want to be here. Remember? You're talking to me, not Carla. I'm the wife - the one you can hardly bear to touch, the one you despise. You've got no reason to be here. So just go. Just take your things and go.





BEN	Now?





THING	Yes, Ben, now. Please.





BEN	But... This is my home(LAPSES INTO SILENCE)





THING	No it isn't. It isn't even your house. It's in my name. And I don't want you here anymore.





BEN	Right. OK. If that's the way it's going to be, that the way it'll be. I'll get some things.





THING	You don't care do you. I tell you to leave and you just do it.





BEN	That's what you want isn't it?





THING	Yes. I just wished you'd shown a little more reluctance, that's all - just something to show for all those years we've been together. 





RUTH	What's the matter?





THING	He's gone





	(BEN EXITS AND CLOSES THE DOOR)





RUTH	Dad?





THING	Yes, Ben. And dad. They've both gone.





RUTH	How? When?





THING	Dad must have gone in the night. And I told Ben to leave this morning.





RUTH	You told him.





THING	Yes. I said we didn't love.. like each other anymore. So he might as well go. And he did.





RUTH	Well done.





THING	So he packed up his things and left. He's gone - and I've no idea where. What have I done Ruth?





RUTH	I hope dad doesn't turn up at our house.





THING	Is that all you can think about? - my husband has left me.





RUTH	Sorry - not thinking. I'm sorry, Thing. It's just.. it's been so obvious that you two should split up - now it's happened, it's just not a surprise. Things aren't that easy, are they, for you.





THING	No.





RUTH	How do you feel.





THING	I don't know. I don't really feel anything at the moment. I feel like I've been to the dentist and the pain hasn't come though yet.





RUTH	Thing..





THING	You know what. I'm think I'm tired of being called 'Thing'. I think I want to go back to being called Anna.





RUTH	(WALKING OVER TO THE WINDOW) We'll never remember..





THING	Then I'll remind you..





RUTH	Oh God.





THING	What?





RUTH	I don't think you're going to be entirely on your own.





THING	What do you mean?





RUTH	It's dad. He's sitting in the summer house.





THING	(GETTING UP TO LOOK) He can't be. He said he was going forever. (SEEING HIM)  I'd've never.. 





RUTH	... got rid of Ben.





THING	Not if I'd known.





RUTH	It was the right thing to do. You know it was.





THING	Yes, but.. I thought he'd driven dad away. The old bastard - he knew didn't he. He must have known.. the old bastard.





RUTH	You're not going to take him back..





THING	(DESPAIRING) I don't know.?





RUTH	It's the best thing you've done in years..





THING	You're just happy because the old man hasn't turned up on your doorstep.





RUTH	No I'm not. Well, yes I am really. But it's you that matters, not me. You've got rid of Ben. You can start being a person again. You're not somebody's daughter. You're not somebody's wife. You're Anna.





THING	Yes I am. I'm Anna. And I'm on my own. I've got a house. I've got money. I can do anything that I want. (REALISING IN TERROR) Oh shit!


  


RUTH	What are you doing in my house?





	(THING FADES INTO THE BACKGROUND. WE ARE NOW IN RUTH'S KITCHEN)





TRAMP	It's alright, don't worry. I'm not after doing you any harm. I'm Patrick.





RUTH	Patrick





TRAMP	(MOVING FORWARD AS IF TO SHAKE HIS HAND) Yes, Patrick. How do you do?





RUTH	Don't come near me.





TRAMP	Alright, sorry.





RUTH	What do you want - money?





TRAMP	Oh no!





RUTH	The video - is that what you want?





TRAMP	What would I do with a video?





RUTH	My husband's upstairs. We've got a dog.





TRAMP	Oh I've got a dog too. What sort have you got?





RUTH	It doesn't matter what sort of dog I've got - you're burgling my house.





TRAMP	Oh no, no, no I'm not a burglar. I'm  a person. I think I see what the problem is here..





RUTH	This is my house - you're in it. That's the problem 





TRAMP	You see, he said it'd be alright..





RUTH	He?





TRAMP	He said it'd be alright.





RUTH	Who said?





TRAMP	He said.





RUTH	Who is 'he'?





TRAMP	My friend..





RUTH	Your friend.





TRAMP	Robert. That's it. Robert. Couldn't think of it for a minute. You see we were over at my place..





RUTH	Your place.





TRAMP	My place - over by the canal. Well it's not a place, as such. It's more a sort of a.. indentation. There's only the three walls, but it keeps out the drafts. And I've got the box of course.





	(ENTER ROBERT)





ROBERT	Ah, you two have met I see - splendid.





RUTH	What is this man doing here?





ROBERT	Not 'this man' darling, this is Patrick. 





RUTH	I don't care what his name is. I don't want him in my house.





ROBERT	Nonsense - he's a splendid fellow. You won't believe some of the tales..





RUTH	Look at him!





ROBERT	Well, yes, lacking somewhat sartorially-speaking I admit.





RUTH	I can smell him from here.





ROBERT	Now, now, you're exaggerating. He's a gentleman of the road.





RUTH	He's a smelly old alcoholic. And he's in my kitchen. Get him out?





ROBERT	I beg your pardon.





RUTH	Get him out of my house. He nearly gave me a heart attack.





ROBERT	I wish you wouldn't call him 'him' darling. It's Patrick.





PATRICK	Look, there's no need..





ROBERT	I've offered him our hospitality. You can't have a man of his age sleeping out in the open. He'll catch his death.





RUTH	Patrick.





PATRICK	Yes miss.





RUTH	You see over on that tray of drinks over there. 





PATRICK	That one over there?





RUTH	Yes. If you look you'll see a bottle of 20 year old Malt. D'you see it.





PATRICK	Yes I do.





RUTH	Go and get it.





	(PATRICK GOES OVER AND GETS IT)





RUTH	Now. The door is over there. Take the bottle and get out of my house.





PATRICK	Right. Fine. Would be OK to take the Highland Spring water as well. You can't really put tap water in a malt.





RUTH	Take it. Take anything.





PATRICK	No, no. The whisky and the spring water. That'll be fine. Sorry about the.. y'know.. giving you a fright. I didn't mean any harm.





RUTH	No. I'm sure you didn't. But please get out.





PATRICK	(EXITING) OK. OK. Thanks... I'll see you by the canal, Robert, when you're passing.





RUTH	I cannot believe this. I come home and find a tramp in my house. What's it going to be next - prostitutes, drug addicts. Does Tony know about this?





ROBERT	He could die out there you know - in that cold.





RUTH	I am not responsible for all the people who live in cardboard boxes.





ROBERT	Well they can't afford missiles I agree but that doesn't mean they're not nice people. Still, I suppose we can't all be expected to take on responsibilities toward our fellow men...





RUTH	That's bloody good from someone who'se never shown an ounce of responsibility to anyone. Anywhere. Ever





	(RUTH GOES OVER TO THE DRINKS TROLLEY AND POURS HERSELF A WHISKY)





ROBERT	You're always at that stuff these days.





RUTH	Can you blame me?





ROBERT	No good seeking refuge in alcohol





RUTH	And you don't.





ROBERT	It's one of the joys of dying. I can do whatever I chose and it won't take a day off my life whereas you....





RUTH	Where did he sit?





ROBERT	Who?





RUTH	Him - the drunk.





ROBERT	(HE POINTS TO A CHAIR) There.





	(RUTH GOES AND SITS IN ANOTHER CHAIR AND SIPS HER WHISKY)





RUTH	It's have to be cleaned. Probably have to be burned.





		(ENTER TONY)





RUTH	Did you know about this?





TONY	About what?





RUTH	About the drunk.





TONY	Which particular drunk are we talking about?





RUTH	Oh don't you start.





TONY	Oh you mean Patrick.





RUTH	You let him sit on my sofa.





TONY	Fascinating character.





RUTH	I don't care if it was John Paul Sartre - I don't want the smelly bastard sitting on my sofa. 





ROBERT	I think we were supposed to stand him in the corner.





RUTH	You were supposed to leave him out in the street where he belongs. God - Look at the state of this place. You have all day to keep my house in some semblance of order but, no, I have to pay Mrs Whiffen to dust round you.





ROBERT	The staff, my dear, you just can't get them...





TONY	I't'd be a lot tidier if we weren't here.





ROBERT	Is that us - or are you speaking of humanity as a whole.





RUTH	(STANDING) I can't be bothered with all this. It's eleven o'clock - too late for self-pity.





ROBERT	Oh it's never too late for self-pity. I find I can indulge at any time of the day, or night.





RUTH	(TO TONY) I'm going to bed. Are you coming.





TONY	No, No. I'll stay down for a bit.





RUTH	Until I'm asleep you mean.





TONY	Just for a bit.





RUTH	(EXITING) Fine. I'll see you both in the morning.





ROBERT	Oh dear, oh dear. Only a woman can make  words into a whiplash that could draw blood from a statue.. 





TONY	It's all those pills - they make you lose interest.





	(TONY PULLS OUT AND LIGHTS A JOINT WHICH THEY SHARE AS THE CONVERSATION UNFOLDS)





ROBERT	Then don't take the pills.





TONY	I'm frightened of achieving consciousness.





ROBERT	You've got to surface sometime.





TONY	I will. After the war.





ROBERT	Which war?





TONY	There's always a war.





ROBERT	Things can't be too bad between the two of you - not if she still wants to get you into bed.





TONY	It's just sex. And she only wants it because she thinks we ought to. She reads it in Cosmopolitan - she thinks it's true. I find myself wondering whether I put the dustbins out. And she's wondering whether she made a fool of herself at some meeting. And in between there's two bodies going at it like a couple of dogs in the street. We ought to ask Mrs Whiffen if she could bring in Mr Whiffen and do it for us.





ROBERT	God - I thought Ben and Thing were bad enough. Isn't there anyone anywhere having a meaningful relationship. Jenny and me were never like this. I reckon we got on better half way through the divorce than any of you do now. If it's so awful why don't you just leave. If you don't love each other why don't you just leave.





TONY	We do love each other.





ROBERT	You don't. You just cling on to Ruth because you're frightened to do anything else. She clings on to you - well God knows why she clings on to you. At least Thing's made a new start.





TONY	Anna - we have to call her Anna now.





ROBERT	You have to call her that. It's a bit late for me to start learning new names.





TONY	We've got to stop sitting around here all day smoking dope.





ROBERT	Why?





TONY	Because we have. At least I have. I'm going to get a job.





ROBERT	When?





TONY	Tomorrow.





ROBERT	You'll never get a job. You'd have to get up every morning.





TONY	I used to.





ROBERT	That was years ago. Anyway you hated work.





TONY	That's the point isn't it. That's why they pay you. Because work is horrible. I'm definitely going to get a job.





ROBERT	You can't tomorrow.





TONY	Why not?





ROBERT	Because it's pensioners day at the Crown - lasagne and chips. Two fifty.





TONY	I could start on Wednesday I suppose.





ROBERT	Ideal day to start, Wednesday.





TONY	Yeah. (LONG PAUSE) Why?





ROBERT	Middle of the week.





TONY	Best to start in the middle of the week, you reckon.





ROBERT	Absolutely.





TONY	Wednesday it is then. (PAUSE) What about the start of the week, wouldn't that be better?





ROBERT	Monday. Brilliant day to start, Monday.





TONY	Get started on Monday then. Next Monday.





ROBERT	Monday'd be good.





TONY	Tuesday?





ROBERT	Lasagne day. At the anchor.





TONY	Yeah right.





	((BREAK HERE MAYBE)PATRICK IS SIDE STAGE LEANING AGAINST A WALL. ROBERT APPROACHES AND SITS BESIDE PATRICK AS THE SPEECH GOES ON. TONY FADES OFFSTAGE)





PATRICK	Look at this, the sun warming me face, the beer warming me tummy, the sunlight glistening on the water of the canal. Man endlessly searches the world for paradise and look, there it is right before his very eyes.





ROBERT	We are looking at the same canal are we?





PATRICK	Why, what do you see?





ROBERT	Two Tesco trolleys, a handbag, one dead rat and two live ones, (SEEING ANOTHER) Three live ones.





PATRICK	People pay twenty pounds to go to a Wildlife Park. We get all this for free.





ROBERT	They're rats.





PATRICK	Robert, Robert. Open your doors of perception and, more important, have a drink.





ROBERT	No thanks.





PATRICK	What no drink. What's the matter aren't you well?





ROBERT	Not really.





PATRICK	Oh yes sorry. I forgot the disease. How is it by the way.





ROBERT	Oh the disease's never been better - it's flourishing. Not so good myself  though. Days like these I wish I was already dead.





PATRICK	Oh never wish that Robert. Never wish you were dead. The Lord is listening.





ROBERT	Is he?





PATRICK	You know you may credit it but once I was a rich and powerful man: my own company, big house in the country, beautiful wife, children. Lost them all of course. Well everybody does in the end don't they - your wife gets old, your children grow up and then you die. It's all temporary, Robert, remember that, it's all temporary. That's why I love this beautiful water. It's mine for now and no one can take that away.





ROBERT	What happened?





PATRICK	What do you mean?





ROBERT	What happened to your life?





PATRICK 	A series of mishaps - competition from the Far East, another man, a daughter meeting a fella who made his living from drugs. I flew too close to the sun you see. Now all that's left is a man with his bum in the air and the smell of burning feathers. Do you believe all these things could happen to one man, Robert?





ROBERT	I can believe it.





PATRICK	Then you're a fool cause there's not a word of truth in it. I've been a piss-artist all me life. Never done anything. Never achieved anything. Never been more than two hours away from a can of beer. But you do see my point don't you?





ROBERT	No.





PATRICK	Are you sure?





ROBERT	Yes. No. I don't see your point.





PATRICK	Now that's a great shame. I was hoping you would because I believe I had a very significant point to make here. Unfortunately you couldn't see it and I can't remember what it was and so we shall never know. 





ROBERT	I've had a lot of wonderful things in my life - more than anyone deserves. More clever friends, more women - oh you wouldn't believe the women, three daughters. And all I can see now is a great big queue of them all asking for their money back. I short-changed the lot of them and I've ended up with what I deserve - a smelly old canal and a rusty Tesco's trolley - I can fit everything I've done of worth in that Tesco trolley. And I bet it's one with  a wonky wheel.





PATRICK	Ah, now that's a very telling image, Robert. When God doles out the Tesco Trolleys of life, someone always gets the one with a wonky wheel. How can you keep on the straight and narrow with a when your trolley's got a wonky wheel - that's been my tragedy.





ROBERT	I think I'll have a beer now. What do you think.





PATRICK	Ah well, I'm not exactly the right man to ask that question am I? It's like... it's like asking a Jehovah's Witness if he'd like to come in for a chat.





ROBERT	You don't get them here do you, Jehovah's Witnesses?





PATRICK	Are you suggesting my soul's not worth saving?





ROBERT	No, no. I just thought it might be one of the perks of being homeless. You know, not having Jehovah's Witnesses ringing the doorbell.





PATRICK	(SIGNIFICANTLY) I may not have a door, Robert, but that doesn't mean I don't have a doorbell. Do you understand what I'm saying.





ROBERT	No.





PATRICK	(PULLING THE RING PULL ON A CAN) Then drink this and all will be made clear. And when you've finished it, no throwing the can in the river Ganges over there, neither. I'll not have a paradise besmirched with clutter. Is that a word 'besmirched'?





ROBERT	It is now.





	(ROBERT WANDERS OVER TO A BENCH AND LAYS DOWN. PATRICK FADES AWAY)





LUCIFER	(SHAKING ROBERT) Wake up mate. C'mon I haven't got all day.





ROBERT	What's happening. Where am 1.





LUCIFER	You're dead mate. Let's be 'avin ' yer





ROBERT	Dead? I'm not dead. I was just sleeping. I just had a can of beer





LUCIFER	Yeah. You were sleeping. Now you're dead, as it 'appens. Can we get going?





ROBERT	But I'm not ready.





LUCIFER	What do you want to do - pack a suitcase. I tell yer - where you're off to mate you won't need a bleedin' suitcase, believe me.





ROBERT	But I didn't have a chance to say goodbye.





LUCIFER	You died in your sleep. OK so you didn't get to do the last words an' that. On the other 'and you didn't die in embarrassing circumstances - you'd be amazed 'ow many croak on the Kharsi. An' you didn't die in agony - tha's a big plus or get impaled on a spike, or 'ave yer 'ead chopped orf. That' gotta be the worse as'nit. I mean just for a fraction of a second yer thinkin' 'where's me fucking body gorn then. O' put me in this basket'? Are you right?





ROBERT	No.





LUCIFER	It's time to go.





ROBERT	I don't want to go.





LUCIFER	You should have thought a' that before.





ROBERT	Before what?





LUCIFER	(LISTING ON HIS FINGERS) Smoking, drinking, fornication, bestiality...





ROBERT	Bestiality - I've never touched a sheep  in my life.





LUCIFER	'o mentioned a sheep - I never.





ROBERT	I have never touched an animal in my life.





LUCIFER	You could have been drunk at the time.





ROBERT	I have never...





LUCIFER	Do you remember ever single thing you've done when you were drunk.





ROBERT	No.





LUCIFER	There you are then.





ROBERT	I have never been involved with a animal.





LUCIFER	Alright - OK - so it was platonic. 





ROBERT	I have never been in love with an animal.





LUCIFER	It don't make no odds. Alright, the bestiality could be a computer error. But wi'v all this other stuff you're well over the limit.





ROBERT	I know you don't I?





LUCIFER	Who me? - I don't fink so.





ROBERT	That accent.





LUCIFER	What accent?





ROBERT	That accent?





LUCIFER	I'm Lucifer mate. I ain't got no accent.





ROBERT	You're not Lucifer. I know who you are - you're my dentist. You come from Romford





LUCIFER	I dunno what yer talking about.





ROBERT	That's who you are. You're my dentist.





LUCIFER	I am not your dentist.





ROBERT	What are you wearing under that cloak.





LUCIFER	The usual.





ROBERT	(PULLS BACK THE CLOAK TO REVEAL THE DENTIST'S OUTFIT) You usually wear a dentists uniform do you, Mr Lucifer.





LUCIFER	I borrowed it - I had a pick-up on a dentist last week. It fitted. Why not? 





ROBERT	And look what's that in your top pocket.





LUCIFER	It's a lolly stick





ROBERT	It's a tongue depressor





LUCIFER	I just 'ad a Mivvi.	





ROBERT	(GRABBING HIM THE LAPELS) You're my dentist. Why are you pretending to be the Devil.





LUCIFER	It's my day off. Everybody 'as to 'ave an'obby.





ROBERT	This doesn't make sense. None of this makes sense.





LUCIFER	Open wide please.





ROBERT	What.





LUCIFER	Open wide. They'' all gotta come out.





ROBERT	What?





LUCIFER	These teef. They're falling out as it is. Look they're all just hanging on by a thread.





ROBERT	Leave my teeth alone. Leave my teeth alone.





	(LUCIFER STARTS TO YANK TEETH FROM HIS MOUTH AND TOSS THEM ACROSS THE ROOM)





RUTH	(WHO HAS AT SOME POINT REPLACED LUCIFER) Wake up dad, you're screaming.





ROBERT	Leave my teeth alone. Leave them alone.





RUTH	Nobody's touching you're teeth.





ROBERT	Oh God, that was horrible.





RUTH	You're just dreaming.





ROBERT	The bastard wanted all my teeth.





RUTH	Just a dream. Honestly you'd think you were being murdered.





ROBERT	I was (CALMING) I was being murdered. It never scares me when I'm awake - dying. It's just when you're asleep - you can't help it. God I hope it's not like that. Do you think I should become a Catholic, you know, just in case.





RUTH	I think it's probably a bit late now. Anyway you have to be sincere about it, otherwise it's no good.





ROBERT	And you don't think I could be sincere?





RUTH	No.





ROBERT	Ah well. I can't bear Christians anyway - all that smiling and clapping. Why don't they just take drugs like everyone else. And as for the bloody Pope - I hate the little Polish git.





RUTH	I don't suppose he's particularly enamoured with you.





ROBERT	No I don't suppose he is.





RUTH	You're white as a sheet.





ROBERT	In contrast to my normal healthy glow you mean.





RUTH	Maybe if you just talked a bit about.. about what's happening to you. Maybe it would help. We do want to help you know.





ROBERT	I let you down, don't I. I always let you down.





RUTH	I'm grown up now, Robert. I stopped blaming you for things in my life a long time ago.





ROBERT	Really. You're the only one that has. You'll throw me out though won't you after a while. Nobody really wants me.





RUTH	That's up to you. I won't throw you out. Not if you behave yourself.





ROBERT	You will then - bound to.





RUTH	Take responsibility for your own life, dad. Stop blaming everyone else.





ROBERT	I'll try.





RUTH	Where's Tony. I haven't seen him all day.





ROBERT	Tony?





RUTH	Yes, Tony. You remember Tony.





ROBERT	I was going to talk to you about that.





RUTH	Talk to me - what do you mean?





ROBERT	He's gone.





RUTH	Gone where?





ROBERT	He didn't say.





RUTH	When will he be back?





ROBERT	He won't be back, at all. We had this long talk. I think he realises that he's holding you back. Y'know getting in the way of your career. I think he's got some friends in Cardiff.





RUTH	Oh God.





ROBERT	It's what you wanted isn't it.





RUTH	You stupid old man.





ROBERT	It was for the best, I could see..





RUTH	You could see what?





ROBERT	.. you weren't happy.





RUTH	How the hell do you know how happy I am?





ROBERT	I know about these things.





RUTH	You know bloody nothing at all - did he leave a phone number.





ROBERT	I told him not to bother- best to make a clean break.





RUTH	I'm going to kill him. I going to kill him.





ROBERT	That's why it was best..





RUTH	Not him. You.





ROBERT	Me? What did I do?





RUTH	I want Tony here> I want him to come back to. I don't want to come back to you.





ROBERT	You didn't love him.





RUTH	I don't love you, but you're still in my fucking house aren't you.





ROBERT	I told you you wouldn't want me to  stay.





RUTH	I'm going out.





ROBERT	Where?





RUTH	To find my husband.





ROBERT	You don't know where he's gone.





RUTH	I don't care. Just don't be here when I get back.





	(RUTH LEAVES, SLAMMING THE DOOR. ROBERT STARES AT THE DOOR. MAX AND WILL MOVE TO FRONT STAGE AND THE WALLS OF THE BENDER ARE PLACED AROUND THEM WHILE ROBERT EXITS)





WILL	He's brilliant, your old man.





MAX	No he's not.





WILL	I mean the things he's done. He's slept with like hundreds of women.





MAX	And that's something to be proud of is it? Something to boast about?





WILL	Yeah.. well no. I mean it's not right. It's just cool to know someone who's like broken all the rules. You know, lived on the edge.





MAX	Oh yes, he's done that alright. Not so clever if your hanging off the edge with him.





WILL	Yeah, but you know, just living your life, doing whatever you like, it's gotta be the magic way.





MAX	Magic is it?





WILL	Yeah, why not?





MAX	You know on my tenth birthday he took my best friend's mum upstairs. We were trying to play games in the garden. We could hear my mum crying in the kitchen and them at it upstairs. I was playing Blind Man's Bluff and was wishing I was dead. I used to wish that a lot when I was a kid.





WILL	Yeah but from what he said, your mum was at it as well. It's like an open marriage. I mean, my folks were boring.





MAX	I used to pray to have boring parents. But no, I have to have parents who everyone talks about at school. It was humiliating.





WILL	I still think he's cool.





MAX	Open bloody marriage - open bloody warfare. They used to fight each other, I mean, physically fight each other. They'd be rolling about the floor and we'd be trying to watch the Flintstones. Anyway, she didn't want all that, not my mum. 





WILL	That's not what he says.





MAX	He wouldn't, would he. She just wanted a quiet life. Oh she went along with it all, but she didn't want an open marriage. That's just what he wanted. She'd've done anything for him. I mean it's brilliant isn't it, you've got a wife and kids and home plus you get to sleep with whoever you feel like. What man could want more?





WILL	It's not a man thing.





MAX	Yes it is. That's exactly what it is.





WILL	Still it explains a lot of things.





MAX	Like what?





WILL	It explains what you're like.





MAX	Me?





WILL	You don't sleep with anyone. That's just as weird as your dad.





MAX	I do sleep with people.





WILL	Who?





MAX	That's none of your business.





WILL	See - I'm right, That's why you're going all defensive.





MAX	I am not going all defensive.





WILl	Anyway I like him. The man's dying - you've gotta give him a bit of slack. He's in a lot of pain.





MAX	People get what they deserve.





WILL	Oh come on, Max, you don't believe that. What is it, people with AIDS, getting what they deserve - Is that it?





MAX	That's different.





WILL	No it's not. People don't get ill because they've done things wrong. They get ill because they get ill. You wanna lighten up on your old man. When he's gone you're going to feel really bad you didn't make a connection with him.





MAX	He's here. I'm looking after him.





WILL	Yeah, but there's looking after him and there's looking after him. You're just putting up with him. A man needs a bit of comfort in his old age - whatever he's done. You've gotta forgive the man his sins, set him free.





MAX	Easy as that is it - when did you last see your parents?





WILL	1989. Or was 87?





MAX	And you've set them free have you.





WILL	Yeah - in a way.





MAX	Bollocks.





WILL	You're really hard sometimes Max.





MAX	I need to be.





ROBERT	(ENTERING) Here I am. I've just made my contribution to the enrichment of the soil. My grandma had a bog like that - wooden seat over a great black gaping pit - who'd have thought she was a great innovator, the great spiritual leader of the new agers guiding them forth to the Great Ecologically-Sound Toilet in the Sky.





MAX	You don't have to be here you know.





ROBERT	Darling, I wouldn't have missed it for the world.





MAX	Did you sleep?





ROBERT	There'll be plenty of time to sleep. Now I fancy a huge plate of bacon and eggs plus a fag. There's nothing more satisfying then stubbing out a fag in a greasy fried egg - One more poke of my personal burnt stick into the ever-vigilant eye of the diet fascists. So William what is it today - are we hanging in the trees and diverting the by-pass. Or are we slipping on our fox suits and misleading the hunt. Come along, I'm all ears.





WILL	There's no like plans for today, like, not yet.





ROBERT	No plans! No plans! What about the rain forest - even as we speak an area the size of Wales has fallen before the chainsaw. The world needs us William, Giaia is calling. Cry havoc and unleash the dogs on strings.





MAX	Do you want something to eat.





ROBERT	Why - have you got food?





MAX	We always have food.





ROBERT	I mean food, real food, bacon, beef, liver - something that doesn't look recently deposited by a rat.





MAX	If I bought you something would you eat it?





ROBERT	Of course I would. Of course I would. Well, on balance, probably not.





	(MAX BUSIES HERSELF MAKING TEA)





MAX	It's bad for you not to eat - you're not eating and you're not sleeping..





ROBERT	There's no time eating and sleeping. Not when there's a rampaging bulldozer I can throw myself under..





MAX	I do wish you'd shut up sometimes.





ROBERT	(TO WILL) Tetchy today old boy, isn't she. It's probably lack of a good old-fashioned shafting. That's not allowed anymore - it's all safe sex and rubber suits. No wonder my daughter's frigid. Everything smells like a tyre factory. Surely one of you young lads is capable of giving her a good seeing too - at least we'd get a smile out of her in the mornings.





WILL	I don't understand what it is with you two. All day you're getting each other. You never stop. You're supposed to be, like, family. You're supposed to be together.





ROBERT	She can't bear me, that's the trouble. Can't stand the sight of her dear old dad. Didn't talk to me for twelve years you know. I don't know where I went wrong with her. I bought my daughters up to be selfish and lazy sluts. That's why I made them so pretty. Look at her. Look how she turned out, rushing about caring about everything, getting in the way of perfectly good by-passes, saving whales. I mean what good did whales ever do -  Lolling about in the sea squeaking at each other. When did a whale ever invent penicillin or land on the moon. Whales - Chop 'em up for blubber and feed to the slitty-eyed bastards that's what I say.





MAX	That's what you say is it.





ROBERT	And what sort of place is this you've brought me too. A tent made of old rubbish with a hole in the ground for a toilet. It's has taken man thousands of years to invent the flush toilet so he doesn't have to inspect his own turds..





MAX	Do you want this tea.





ROBERT	It's not herb tea is it. Can't bear herb tea - it tastes like you drinking out of the ashtray.





MAX	(COLDLY) You won't annoy me.





ROBERT	And as for the neighbours - my dear you're surrounded with bores, fanatics  and dope-addled morons. If you gave these people a bar of soap they'd probably eat it. No wonder they smell like corpses.





MAX	Is this how you were with Thing, and Ruth..





ROBERT	No. Annoying them was easy. Nothing works on you does it my little frigid ice-queen.





MAX	No wonder they threw you out.





ROBERT	They did not throw me out. They begged me to stay longer.





MAX	Yeah - in your dreams. What did you do them?





ROBERT	Me? What did I do?





MAX	Yes you. What sort of state did you leave them in.





ROBERT	Better than when I arrived.





MAX	Rubbish.





ROBERT	Ben was a shit and Tony was no good for Ruth. They were all unhappy.





MAX	If people want to be unhappy that's their business. It's not up to you. Anyway you're not pulling that stunt here. They know all about you, the people here. You can say whatever you like - but you can't hurt us. You're just a funny old git to tem. A funny old git who's on his way out...





ROBERT	I lived in a commune for a year once. It was all very sad. Lot of men with all the tottie they could handle. Lot of women rushing round after revolting little bratts, doing the housework, cooking the food. And what did the men do? - sat round making the plans for the revolution. What did they need plans for. They had all the advantages of marriage without the monotonous sex.





MAX	It's not like that here.





ROBERT	Isn't it? No of course it's not, darling - different thing altogether. You just carry on believing that.  





	(ENTER FREAK WITH A LARGE SACK. HE EMPTIES THE CONTENTS ON THE FLOOR. THEY ARE LARGE METAL SPIKES)





FREAK	I got 'em. And I still don't like it.





WILL	Christ.





MAX	Did you get the hammers?





FREAK	Yeah, they're in the Land-Rover.





WILL	Are you sure about this.





MAX	(HOLDING UP A SPIKE) Look at them. Think what that'll do to a chainsaw.





FREAK	People'll get hurt.





MAX	So.





FREAK	It's something we should think about, that's all. I mean, are we any better than them if we start doing this. They're just guys those contractors.





MAX	Yeah. They're guys. And they have a choice. They going to know we've spiked the trees - well after the first one they are. They can carry on and take the risk or they can drop the chainsaws and go home..





FREAK	and go back on the dole.





MAX	Yeah - so - What's the matter with that? 





FREAK	They won't though, will they. They need the money. They'll carry on cutting the trees and they'll get hurt.





MAX	If they get hurt, they get hurt.





FREAK	Nice attitude.





MAX	People are hurt by cars all the time. People get run over, Kids get asthma attacks. They're taking away the air we breath. Someone has to stop it.





FREAK	Not with spikes.





MAX	It's no good standing around with banners anymore - you've got to do more than that.





FREAK	I don't like it.





MAX	Then don't come. (PAUSE) Will can drive.





ROBERT	Yes, yes, Will can drive. Will can drive the old smoke-belching landrover.





MAX	This has nothing to do with you.





ROBERT	(PICKING UP A SPIKE) No, no, of course it hasn't. So this is what you're doing now is it. How charming? Still the working classes won't notice an arm or two lopped off will they - they've probably got them covered in hideous tattoos anyway. Raze the working classes I say - who needs the ignorant bastards now we can't stuff 'em down the mines.





MAX	They don't have to cut down the trees. Everybody has a choice.





ROBERT	I am impressed you know, Max, by all this. I thought you'd turn out a ballet dancer or an actress or something equally prissy and worthless. But no, look at you now - The fascist Boudicca in her evil-smelling chariot. 





MAX	I don't do things to impress you.





ROBERT	Just as well old darling. I am entirely underwhelmed.





MAX	What did you ever believe in?





ROBERT	Nothing. Nothing at all. I live in a moral vacuum and take orders from my cock. And my cock, unlike yourselves, is a stranger to hypocrisy. Look at this place - it's just what you were up to when you were kids, playing red indian camps in the woods. Only if you're doing it for real you've missed out the squalor and the filth and the disease and the dying babies. The only thing you've got right is the stink, my dears, the stink, how do you live with the stink. You're like the holes in three ground, old darling,  full to the brim with shit.





MAX	And the way you live is better is it?





ROBERT	No, no, no. But I know I'm full of shit - you think you're something else. 





MAX	You can't hurt us. Nothing you can say can hurt us. You're wasting your time.





ROBERT	Hurt you, moi, the very thought...





	(FADE. GROANING IS HEARD. THE LIGHTS COME UP ON ROBERT IS CURLED UP IN PAIN. ENTER FREAK. ROBERT ATTEMPTS TO DISGUISE THE FACT THAT'S HE'S IN PAIN.





FREAK	How's it going.





ROBERT	Oh never better.





FREAK	Do you want some dope. They say it helps.





ROBERT	I don't need any help.





FREAK	Ok. OK. No offence.





ROBERT	I just want people to leave me alone.





FREAK	I brought you some flowers.





ROBERT	Flowers?





FREAK	Yeah, you know, flowers from the field.





ROBERT	What the bloody hell do I want with flowers?





FREAK	You've got every right to be angry, man.





ROBERT	Why do you people have to be so bloody tolerant?





FREAK	My brother had it - the big C. He used to get angry all the time. It's cool to be angry, Have a look at these. Have you ever seen anything so beautiful.





ROBERT	They're dandelions.





FREAK	Great name eh - dandelions.





ROBERT	They're weeds.





FREAK	Bad word 'weeds' - see it's a value judgement 'weed'. It says 'If you've got no value to man, you've got no value. It's like people say, 'What's the point of wasps'. Just cause they're not rushing round producing jars of honey people think they're not worth anything. Man's just an old dinosaur whose going to die out and leave the world in peace. When you die, the weeds will grow on your grave and they'll feed on you.





ROBERT	Thank you for that reassuring thought. Anway I'm going to be cremated.





FREAK	Your ashes will be full of nitrogen. We'll spread them on the dandelions.





ROBERT	I don't give a fuck about any dandelions. I hope I poison them.





FREAK	The dandelions are cool with that.





ROBERT	Oh God, I think I prefer the pain to talking to you.





FREAK	Why get so angry?





ROBERT	Because I'm dying.





FREAK	We're all dying.





ROBERT	Because I'm living in a tent with a man who calls himself 'Freak'. I mean what in the name of humanity sort of name is 'Freak' anyway.





FREAK	Max told us all about you.





ROBERT	Did she?





FREAK	About how unhappy you were.





ROBERT	I am not unhappy.





FREAK	She told us about your pain.





ROBERT	My pain is my business. 





FREAK	That's OK man. I'm not looking to buy shares.





ROBERT	Did she tell you about the money?





FREAK	Money.





ROBERT	Yes money. Did she tell you about the money I gave her.





FREAK	She didn't say anything about money.





ROBERT	Oh really. How very interesting. Now why would that be I wonder.





FREAK	What is this money.





ROBERT	I gave her half a million ponuds. Ask her.





FREAK	You're shittin. me.





ROBERT	Indeed I am not 'shittin' you.





FREAK	Wow.





ROBERT	I thought you all told each other everything. I thought that's how it works.





FREAK	Half-a-million quid. Wow. I've gotta tell people about this.





ROBERT	You can't touch it though. It's blood money. It comes from Beelzebub himself.





FREAK	I'm not with you.





ROBERT	It comes from Adams/Watkins. The by-pass contracts. The demonic host wielding chainsaws and bulldozers, remember.





FREAK	So?





ROBERT	Max won't let you touch it.





FREAK	It's not her decision - everything belongs to everyone. We all decide.





ROBERT	So Max brings half-a-million and you bring your old landrover...





FREAK	And the ambulance man. Don't forget the ambulance.





ROBERT	Oh yes, I was forgetting - the ambulance.





MAX	(ENTERS ANGRILY) You told them.





	(FREAK FADES OUT. ROBERT PULLS OUT A CIGARETTE AND LIGHTS IT LEISURELY)





MAX	You told them.





ROBERT	Told who? Told what?





MAX	You told them about the money.





ROBERT	No, no, I'm sure you're mistaken.





MAX	You told them. They're all talking about it. What they're going to do with it.





ROBERT	I might have let slip...





MAX	I told you not to tell them about the money.





ROBERT	You couldn't hide it forever. You're supposed to share these things. Isn't that how it works.





MAX	We share things that are real. That money isn't real.





ROBERT	If it's a problem give it to Greenpeace. Give it to Friends of the Slug.





MAX	No.





ROBERT	I wonder why you didn't tell them about the money. You're so honest, so, what do they say these days, so, 'up front'. And yet not a word from your pretty little lips about the money. I wonder why?





MAX	You know why?





ROBERT	Do I?





MAX	You know what money does to people.





ROBERT	No I don't. What does it do?





MAX	Grandma and Grandad. Remember them?





ROBERT	Vaguely.





MAX	Exactly. All that money. They gave you everything you asked for and it never meant a thing. They spoiled you - and after that nothing was ever good enough.





ROBERT	Max, you're not going Freudian on me, are you?





MAX	I know you think we're a pack of twats stuck out in this field. We probably are. But at least we believe in something. At least we'll leave this world no worse than we found it. It's something, something to believe in, but you can't have that can you. Anybody can be like you, taking the piss out of everything, that's the easy way. That money will spoil everything and you bloody know it, don't you. We'll end up like everyone else. Well thanks for nothing.





ROBERT	It wasn't my intention....





MAX	I don't care what your intention was. I wish you'd just go.





ROBERT	If I'm not wanted.





MAX	No. You're not wanted. You're not wanted here. You're not wanted anywhere.





	(THERE IS THE SOUND OF HEAVY RAIN AND A LOUD KNOCKING AT THE DOOR THAT GOES ON FOR SOME MINUTES. MAX FADES OFFSTAGE AND ROBERT MOVES BEHIND WHAT IS THE DOOR TO RUTH'S HOUSE. EVENTUALLY RUTH OPENS THE DOOR. ROBERT IS STANDING OUTSIDE IN THE RAIN)





RUTH	You.





ROBERT	I afraid so, old darling, the old man's back.





RUTH	You're supposed to be with Max.





ROBERT	I've left.





RUTH	What do you want?





ROBERT	I wouldn't mind just stepping out of the rain, if it's not too much trouble.





RUTH	You're not staying.





ROBERT	I am getting very wet.





RUTH	She's thrown you out, hasn't she, Max.





ROBERT	Look. I would just like to come in?





RUTH	Go on then, just for a while.





ROBERT	(ENTERS AND REMOVES HIS COAT) Look at this. I'm soaked through to the bone.





RUTH	(TAKING HIS COAT) Give it here.





ROBERT	No chance of a cup of tea I suppose. The Great British Spring: rain, wind and hail. 





RUTH	How did you get here?





ROBERT	Taxi.





RUTH	Is he waiting.





ROBERT	Fraid not old darling. Sent Him away. 'awful bore he was. Said he had John Major in the back the other day. Total rubbish of course.





RUTH	You're not staying here.





ROBERT	No. But I do need something for the pills, something to drink.





RUTH	Sit on one of those uprights. I don't want another sofa ruined.





	(RUTH GOES OFF INTO THE KITCHEN TO PUT THE KETTLE ON)





ROBERT	(CALLING OUT) No Tony?





RUTH	(CALLING BACK) I can't find him.





ROBERT	He was never worth looking for.





RUTH	(RETURNING) What did you say?





ROBERT	Nothing.





RUTH	So. What have you done to Max. - burned down the reservation, is it? Driven a bulldozer through the benders?





ROBERT	Only metaphorically.





RUTH	Oh God.





ROBERT	I have done nothing to Max.





RUTH	She's thrown you out though hasn't she? Hasn't she?





ROBERT	We parted by mutual consent. She was surrounded by idiots.





RUTH	There called people, normal people.





ROBERT	Nothing normal about that lot.





RUTH	Not good enough for you I suppose. None of us are good enough for you anymore are we. I don't think we ever were.





ROBERT	We were happy once. When you were young we were happy. It was the longest time I've ever been happy in my life.





RUTH	Yeah, and you soon put a stop to that, didn't you. Never mind mum having a nervous breakdown, never mind three stuped little girls wondering where you'd gone, why they had to leave their school, wondering what terrible thing they'd done to drive you away. Never mind them. Just as long as you get to shag some teenage tart, that's all that mattered to you wasn't it.





ROBERT	You're very hard. Surely an old man deserves a little compassion.





RUTH	Why?





ROBERT	It was never my intention..





RUTH	If you had any idea of the unhappiness you've caused.





ROBERT	The poisoned barbs of a daughter's wrath.





RUTH	He's probably dead you know.





ROBERT	Who?





RUTH	Tony. You know what a state he was in.





ROBERT	I'm sure he's not...





RUTH	Well I'm glad you're sure.





ROBERT	It's the money isn't it? Max was right - it was the money that ruined everything.





RUTH	If you want to believe that, you believe it. (PREPARING TO EXIT) I'm going to bed. I'd prefer it if you weren't here in the morning.





ROBERT	You wouldn't send me out in that lot.





RUTH	Wait till it stops and then get out.





ROBERT	Where am I supposed to go.





RUTH	Yo can go to hell. Send me the address and I'll send you the money.





ROBERT	Ruth...





RUTH	Just don't be here when I get up. (PAUSE) Do you have any idea how much you meant to us when we were kids..





ROBERT	No. No I don't. Do you want to tell me about it.





RUTH	No. It's too late. 1000 years too late.





	(RUTH EXITS. ROBERT PUTS HIS HEAD IN HIS HANDS. THE SCENE CHANGES AND WE RETURN TO THE SAME ROOM IN ROBERT'S OLD HOUSE WHERE THE PLAY STARTED. GAPS HAVE APPEARED IN THE WALLS. A BULLDOZER IS VISIBLE THROUGH THE WINDOW. DOUGIE IS COUNTING HIS MONEY AND ARRANGING HIS SACHETS. HE DOESN'T SEE ROBERT COME IN AN, WHEN HE SEES INSTINCTIVELY TRIES TO HIDE THE DRUGS)





DOUGIE	What do you want?





ROBERT	Nothing. I didn't know there was anybody here.





DOUGIE	Are you the police?





ROBERT	Me? God no.





DOUGIE	What do you want?





ROBERT	I live here.





DOUGIE	I've not seen you.





ROBERT	It was a while ago. There's not much left of it.





DOUGIE	Finish on Monday. I slipped the Foreman a tenner to leave this wee bit over the weekend. Be looking for a new place on Monday, though.





ROBERT	You live here?





DOUGIE	Six months or so. Get thrown out of my previous. Pack of thugs came round. Said I was a pusher. Beat me up. I don't know what the world is coming to these days - there's no morality anymore. Man's not safe in his own home.





ROBERT	They were right though?





DOUGIE	About what?





ROBERT	About the drugs.





DOUGIE	The drugs are not the point. There I was trying to make an honest living and I end up thrown out by people who've never done a decent day's work in their lives. It's just not right. Have a seat, by the way. I'd make you a coffee but the mugs're under three foot of rubble.





ROBERT	(SITTING DOWN) What is this lot?





DOUGIE	This lot? Now what I have I got - that's herb. I've got speed, ecstasy, jellies. There's a little bit of heroin left - had a bit of a run on that and there was a bit of coke (INSPECTS SACHET) No that's all gone. Oh yes and there's loads of acid. There's at least two hundred tabs there. Do you want anything?





ROBERT	No, No, I've got plenty.





	(ROBERT PULLS OUT VARIOUS BOTTLES FROM HIS COAT AND SETS THEM BEFORE HIM)





DOUGIE	My god, are you in the business too?





ROBERT	Prescription.





DOUGIE	What are all these? Wait a minute, I know this one - that's Morphine my friend. They give you morphine these days do they, on the National Health.





ROBERT	Yes they do. And they’re free. But there’s a catch.





DOUGIE	Yeah?





ROBERT	You have to be in great pain. (BEAT) And you have to be dying.





DOUGIE	Knew there had to be a catch. (RATTLES THE BOTTLE TO ESTIMATE THE CONTENTS) I've give you fifty for this lot.





ROBERT	No.





DOUGIE	Seventy-five. That's my top price.





ROBERT	No. They're not for sale. I need them.





DOUGIE	Cancer is it?





ROBERT	Something like that.





DOUGIE	That's what my old mum had.





ROBERT	They're for the pain.





DOUGIE	How many?





ROBERT	Eight a day.





DOUGIE	That's some pain, my friend. I see a lot of people in pain. I see myself as a sort of practitioner of private medicine. Mrs Thatcher. Now there was a woman for you. I get a lot of people come to me in pain and I give them a prescription. It's like alternative medicine. I see it a social service.





ROBERT	It kills them.





DOUGIE	Who told you that?





ROBERT	People die of drugs like these.





DOUGIE	You think I can afford shrinkage in my customer base. No way. I've not lost a single patient in all the years I've been dealing - now how many doctors do you know can say that?





ROBERT	Not mine.





DOUGIE	There y'are then. I can tell you my friend, y'll find nae Vim in my Ecstasy. I still can't believe those bastards chucking me out though. I'm very worried about the younger generation these days. I had my own business when I was fourteen years old. Never taken a penny off the state, not me. Enterprise culture. Mrs Thatcher. Young people these days think the world owes them a living.





ROBERT	You're right there my friend. Young people these days wandering about without a care in the world. And there's the world full of misery and heartache. What do they know about life? What do they know about death?





DOUGIE	You're depressed am I right? I definitely think you're depressed. Would you like one of these.





ROBERT	What are they?





DOUGIE	Ecstasy.





ROBERT	I'm not really in the mood for ecstasy.





DOUGIE	No, no. I can see that.. what's your name.





ROBERT	Robert.





DOUGIE	I'm Dougie. Dougie by name. Dougie by nature. I always say that. Doesn't mean anything. Anyway, how do you do. (THEY SHAKE HANDS) No, you're definitely depressed, Robert. You need a bit of a tonic.





ROBERT	What would you recommend?





DOUGIE	I'm not sure I can prescribe without a full examination. Are y'in pain?





ROBERT	Not too bad.





DOUGIE	Well I'd say it was a choice between this acid - ideal for the suppression of the mind-body continuum. Basically we free the mind from the body. Now that's particularly helpful in a case like your's when the body's nae much goot tae anybody any more. Alternatively you could, as I say, try the Ecstasy. You won't disconnect but you'll be able to disassociate y'self from the disease. After all we're only talking about a few cells going their own way - yer just got a few wee anarchists chuckin' off the yoke of the DNA programming.





ROBERT	These'll make me happy will they.





DOUGIE	My friend, these pills would make Leonard Cohen happy.





ROBERT	In that case, I will have just the one.





	(ROBERT TAKES A PILL AND SWALLOWS IT)





DOUGIE	Taking into account your body mass, I'd take the two. And I tell you what - you can have these on the national health. You are over sixty, aren't you?





ROBERT	Just.





DOUGIE	That'll be alright then.





ROBERT	Do you think this is God punishing me?





DOUGIE	What?





ROBERT	All this pain?





DOUGIE	Mmm job to say, really. I have a lot of trouble with God - I find Him a very difficult man to read. Just to give you a for instance. I've not been a good man. Not really. I mean, pushing drugs that's really only half the story. There's been a few spells, you know, at her Majesty's pleasure. I was the despair of my old mother - some say I actually killed her. I'd say that was a but harsh but not, as they say, a million miles from the truth. My brother now - GCSE's, A Levels, University. Not a blemish on the boy. I love him myself and let me tell you there's not many in this world I love. It's not like Caan and Abel. And he's never said I word against me. Whatever I've done. He's never said a word against me. All the rest of Scotland regards me as an eight inch turd in the swimming pool of life, but not my brother - always smiled and shook me by the hand. Last year I found out, he's got MS - that's Multiple Sclerosis, by the way.





ROBERT	I'm sorry to hear it.





DOUGIE	Meanwhile me, I'm in the peak of health. See (ROLLS UP HIS SLEEVE) Not a scar. Never touch the stuff you see. So you tell me, what did Billy ever do to end up with that disease. I say to God - tell me please tell me - why him. I don't say why not me - on the basis that we don't wish to invite His wrath, if you get my drift. But you take my point, God moves in some effing mysterious ways, right enough. The Man's got me beat. How do you feel?





ROBERT	Better.





DOUGIE	Give 'em time. In twenty minutes you'll waltzing round the room.





ROBERT	I doubt it.





DOUGIE	You leave it to Doctor Dougie.





ROBERT	We waltzed round this room, a time or two - me and Jenny. Got the kids to bed. Put on a record and waltzed round the room like a couple of ballroom dancers. You should have seen us.





DOUGIE	I did.





ROBERT	No you didn't.





DOUGIE	I had this dream. I tell no lies. Two people dancing around the room. What day is it?





ROBERT	Saturday.





DOUGIE	Tuesday it was. Bought this CD in a sale. And I sat here and watched two people dancing around the room. It was you and your wife..





ROBERT	What did she look like?





DOUGIE	She was blond.





ROBERT	Jenny had black hair.





DOUGIE	That was it - black. Short black hair.





ROBERT	It was long.





DOUGIE	You're right now you come to mention it. You're absolutely right - long black back hair shining in the firelight.





ROBERT	We never had a fire.





DOUGIE	Oh but you did, Robert you did. What is that if not a fireplace.





ROBERT	You know you're right. We did have a fire. It was in the winter and we did have a fire before they put the heating in. You're right, we did have a fire. We turned off the lights and danced by the firelight. How do you know that? 





DOUGIE	Because I saw it, my friend, I sat here a saw it all.





ROBERT	She'd be here now looking after me - if I hadn't treated her so badly. Why did I treat her so badly.





DOUGIE	You loved her for a while and then you stopped, couldn't be helped. No point in staying with someone you don't love. Better to get away, Clean break. No life for the pair of you. She knew that.





ROBERT	How did you know all that.





DOUGIE	I didn't. I just made it up.





ROBERT	But it's all true.





DOUGIE	Take another one of these and everything's true.





ROBERT	We did dance though. (PAUSE) I think today's the day.





DOUGIE	For what?





ROBERT	Today's the day to die.





DOUGIE	Stick out your tongue.





	(ROBERT DOES SO)





DOUGIE	No there's years in you yet.





ROBERT	I'm afraid, Doctor Dougie, your diagnosis is all wrong. Anyway what's the point in living. On Monday they'll bulldoze this place to the ground. There'll be nothing left. Thrown out by my daughters. Forgotten by my friends. My only home raised to the ground..





DOUGIE	(LOOKS AT THE PILL BOTTLE) These pills are rubbish. They're not helping at all. This is never ecstasy.





ROBERT	It is. It is. I can think the most awful depressing things - and not care a bit. That is ecstasy.





DOUGIE	You need some music. Look at this beauty.





	(HE PULLS OUT A HUGE GHETTO BLASTER)





ROBERT	That's really something. Did you steal it.





DOUGIE	Excuse me. Did I steal it? What do you think I am - a common thief. I paid for this with m' own good money. Well more a sort of barter really. But I did not diddle the man, not a bit of it. I gave him enough coke to take the top his head off and use it for a lampshade. Now just listen to this...





	(HE PUTS ON 'THE BLUE DANUBE')





DOUGIE	The most beautiful piece of music ever written. You'll not hear better. Are you listening.





	(ROBERT HAS SLUMPED FORWARD)





DOUGIE	I put on this ethereal music and you're not even listening. Shame on you.





	(HE PUTS THE GHETTO BLASTER DOWN AND COMES OVER AND EDGES HIMSELF BESIDE ROBERT. HE PUTS HIS ARM AROUND HIM AND ALLOWS ROBERT TO LEAN INTO HIM)





DOUGIE	Of yes I know all about you my friend. I know all about you. (PAUSE) So tell me Robert my friend, do you believe in God.





ROBERT	Believe in him? Dear boy, I think I just met him.





	(THE MUSIC RISES FILLING THE THEATRE. A COUPLE - JENNY AND ROBERT AS THEY WERE IN THEIR THIRTIES - WALTZ EXPERTLY AROUND THE DEBRIS ON THE STAGE. DOUGIE NUDGES ROBERT TO LOOK UP, WHICH HE DOES BRIEFLY. DOUGIE GIVES HIM THE THUMBS UP. ROBERT DOES THE SAME WEAKLY. THEN HE SLUMPS DOWN AGAIN. THE MUSIC CONTINUES. THE COUPLE CONTINUE WALTZING. THE LIGHTS FADE. THE MUSIC CONTINUES IN BACKGROUND AND RISES AGAIN AFTER THE APPLAUSE (What applause?, you say) AND PLAYS THE AUDIENCE OUT)





 	 





`		End.
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