The Bleak Midwinter


The Bleak Midwinter

CHARACTERS: KERRY and LINDA – Two girls in their thirties. SETTING: Two chairs and a table with a briefcase underneath it

(KERRY is seated and LINDA is staring out of the window)

KERRY

What ARE  you doing?

LINDA

I’m not doing anything.

KERRY

You are. You’ve been looking out of that window for 20 minutes.

LINDA

I have not.

KERRY

You have.

LINDA

I’m seeing if it’s going to rain.

KERRY

No. I know what you're doing. You're expecting a parcel. It's Christmas Eve. Linda, whatever you're after isn't coming. It's too late. Jeff Bezos has failed you, along with every other man in the country. 

LINDA

They always send a present.

KERRY

You're thirty-two. You really think a present from mummy and daddy is going to cheer you up.

LINDA

It's Christmas. I don't have a man. It's not going to snow. I'm on a diet. I'm allowed 600 calories for Christmas dinner. How much more shit can my life be?

KERRY

You've got me.

LINDA

Yes and if I was a lesbian that would be brilliant, but I'm not and you're not. Although you do wear dungerees a bit too often. 

KERRY

You don't have to have a man to be happy.

LINDA

You don't. I do. I know I am betraying the spirit of Germaine Greer, but I need a man on tap. One who is desperately in love with me.  Someone who'll be depressed for six months after I dump him.

KERRY

You never dump them. No matter how weird they turn out to be. 

LINDA

Men cheer me  up. At least they do to start off with. Before they turn into arseholes. Do you think it's me? Do you think I only appeal to be arseholes. I'm worried about being an ugly old maid rejected by men, apart from trainspotters and serial gropers.

KERRY

Just give it up for a while. Have a man-free January.

LINDA

 (Looks through the curtains again) There's still time. It could be a lovely cushion or chocolates, or a bucket of gin. 

KERRY

Or maybe a My Little Pony Castle. I always wanted one of those. You pushed a button and it went Neigh.


(LINDA’s mobile phone rings) 

LINDA

(Pushes button) Hello. oh hi, david. it’s a bit early for you, isn’t it? I thought you never got up till lunchtime. (Pause) I haven’t seen it. (Pause, then she walks and looks under the table) oh yes, so it is. do you need it? (Pause)  five years i guess. I don’t know. why? (Pause) of course I won’t. I wouldn’t think of it.(Pause) you’re joking? what’s in there, for god’s sake? (Pause) alright, alright there’s no need to get in a state. I won’t. I promise I won’t (Pause) alright, tomorrow morning then (Pause) I won’t, I keep telling you (Pause) ok. bye David. (She pushes a button to end the call, but continues to look at the phone) That is so weird.

KERRY

David? 

LINDA

Yeah, David. But he sounded so.. I don't know - really upset. He's never been like that before.

KERRY

What did he want? 

LINDA

He left his briefcase here last night. He said I wasn’t to look in it. “Not under any circumstances”. 

KERRY

Sounds fair enough. 

LINDA

Well, yes, it does. Except…

KERRY

Except?…..

LINDA

I wouldn’t dream of looking in his briefcase. Would you?

(KERRY makes the rocking hand gesture to indicate possibly)

LINDA

He just sounded.. frantic. He said, if I looked in his briefcase…. I wouldn’t want to know him anymore. He wasn't joking.

KERRY

Look, all it is, is some revolting porn. I mean, men are always carrying porn about. They talk about it all the time in the office. They think we can’t hear them. Men are idiots. You know they are 

LINDA

Yeah, but a bit of porn wouldn’t put me off David. It’d just mean he was a normal man..

KERRY

Depraved and perverted with no imagination.

LINDA

Pretty much.

KERRY

No hold on, hold on. I’ve got it. I know what it is. It’s Gay Porn. He wouldn’t want you to see that.

LINDA

He is not gay. How many times... ? 

KERRY

He is so gay. He’s got all the signs. 30. Unmarried. Good dancer. Shaved head. Nice body. Kylie Minogue records. I rest my case. 

LINDA

He is only got one Kylie Minogue record. And it’s not even his. Just because he’s nice, polite, sensitive... doesn't make him Liberace.

KERRY

I'm not saying there's anything wrong with being gay. Except. When you pretend you're not. Perhaps he just hasn't realised. Or maybe he didn't realise until he saw you naked. 

LINDA

He is not...

KERRY

He went out with you for six months and never laid a finger on you.  

LINDA

That doesn’t mean anything. We just didn’t like each other in that way. It was…. platonic. That’s why we’re still good friends.

KERRY

Come on, you'd have shagged him in a second.

LINDA

Maybe. Sometimes a cuddle is enough.

KERRY

If you're sleeping with Paddington Bear... 

LINDA

It was nice. Cosy.

KERRY

Yeah right - When did a heterosexual male ever just want a cuddle. Face it Linda, that briefcase is full of pictures of naked men, tying each other up and doing unspeakable things to each other. Which is all the more reason for taking a look, because I happen to love pictures of naked men doing unspeakable things to each other.  

LINDA

No. Kerry. We are not looking in that briefcase.

KERRY

Oh come on. He’s gay and he just doesn’t want you to know. Let’s be honest, I mean you are a bit of an innocent old thing, Linda.

LINDA

I know it isn’t that.

KERRY

How?  

LINDA

We looked on the internet once. I said I didn’t believe there was all this porn out there.

KERRY

What planet are you from again?

LINDA

It was years ago. Anyway, he went on and showed me. There was loads of it. Everything you could imagine. Gay, straight, sado-masochistic, water stuff. 

KERRY

THAT'S what’ all the splashing was..

LINDA

My point is, that he knows I’m not shocked by that sort of stuff. I’ve seen it all before,

KERRY

So let’s have a look in his briefcase then

LINDA

No.

KERRY

Why not?

LINDA

Because I think I know what’s in there.

KERRY

What?  

LINDA

You remember David used to be a teacher and he had to give it up.

KERRY

Vaguely

LINDA

He never said why, did he?

KERRY

Everybody wants to give up teaching. Just leave – don't keep going on about it.  

LINDA

And he still helps out at the swimming club, and the gymnastics. I thought it was just because he liked doing good things – working with children and stuff.

KERRY

So? (realising) Oh God, You don’t think….  

LINDA

(Sitting down on a chair) it’s all a bit suspicious isn’t it. I mean, what is the one thing that would make me hate him?

KERRY

Kiddie porn.   

LINDA

I can’t believe he’d be like that, but he sounded so weird, so depressed. What else can it be?

KERRY

It all sort of fits though, doesn’t it: the not touching you thing. All that extra-curricular activities with kids. .

LINDA

But he’s such a nice person. He’s the nicest person I’ve ever known. He’s always kind, thoughtful. (Pause) He’s my best friend.

KERRY

Thanks.

LINDA

You know what I mean. Best man friend.

KERRY

No such thing.

LINDA.

It can't be that. (beat) Can it?

KERRY

I think we have to say, thinking about it... it most probably is. I mean, no girlfriends, except you. No social life. Never talks about his parents.  

LINDA

(To herself) Oh David. Please. Not that. Anything but that

KERRY

Now we really do have to look

LINDA

No 

KERRY

Linda. We have to look. If he’s into children…. like that, you need to know. It doesn’t matter what he says. You've told me what you think about people like that. That old uncle of yours, remember?

LINDA

I've been trying to forget - all my life. But you don't. (Pause) No. I can’t bear it. I can't look

KERRY

Well, I bloodywell can,

(KERRY picks up the briefcase and puts it on the table. they both stare at the briefcase) 

LINDA

I promised I wouldn’t look

KERRY

You did. I didn’t.

 (KERRY opens the briefcase and peers inside) 

LINDA

What is it?

KERRY

Hmmm. There’s just this package thing. 

(KERRY takes out a beautifully wrapped present)  

LINDA

Is that all? 

KERRY

Yes. Apart from this card. It's says Linda.

(KERRY takes out a note which she tears open)   

KERRY

Oh god.  

LINDA 

What is it? What does it say?

KERRY

I'm not sure you're ready for this?  

LINDA

What does it say, for God's sake. 

KERRY

It says (Pause)  It says. “Happy Christmas, yer nosey bitch.”

(KERRY takes out a beautifully gift wrapped present and hands it to LINDA. she then pulls out a party popper and fires it over LINDA’s head)

KERRY

Happy Chistmas 

(They both grimace with downturned mouths)  

FADE. END
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