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FX
MUSIC. MUSIC FADES. KITCHEN ACOUSTIC FADES UP. SOUND OF THE FRONT DOOR OPENING AND CLOSING.

Dave
(CALLS) Hello –oh. Are you home? 

Julie
I’m in the kitchen. Do you want coffee?

Dave 
Sounds good to me.

Julie
How was your day?

Dave
Just the usual – abuse, neglect and violence

Julie
New boss giving you a hard time, is she?

Dave
Cleverness in a woman – not an attractive trait, is it.

Julie
It’s why you love me?

Dave
I knew there must be a reason.

Julie
So. Are they looking forward to getting me back?

Dave 
They talk of nothing else.

Julie 
Seriously.

Dave
It’s social work, Julie. There’re always desperate for people. There’re going to welcome you back with open arms. (PAUSE) It’s a bit soon though, isn’t it. I thought you wanted more time with the baby.

Julie
I do.

Dave 
Then why go back?

Julie
We need the money.

Dave 
We can manage.

Julie
We can’t manage. I daren’t even look at those bills out there.

Dave
Just wait till they send red ones.

Julie
They are red ones.

Dave 
We’ll be fine. 

Julie
We need my salary, Dave. We always knew we couldn’t manage on yours. We both have to work. It’s the way it is.

Dave
Is Megan asleep?

Julie 
Been quiet for an hour.

Dave   
Saving all her energy for the dead of the night. Her and the vampires.

Julie 
Of course. Anyway. More important things, come and have a look at the new neighbours.

Dave
When did they arrive?

Julie
Just after you left.

Dave
What are they like?

Julie
Have a look

Dave
My God – how many cars have they got?

Julie
At least six. Two BMWs, a Merc, 2 bloody great off-road monsters oh and a little Toyota run about thing. I think that must be a mistake.

Dave
They probably use it to drive between the other cars.

Julie
The Avenue is not impressed. I saw the Colonel standing in his garden glaring at them this morning. These are not the type of people we want moving into our street. Definitely not.

Dave
That’s good - it’ll make a nice change for them – having someone else to disapprove of. First they get impoverished middle class Social Workers. Now they get the Nouveau Rich. What next – illegal immigrants. They won’t stand for it. There’ll be tears before bedtime. Still there’s not a lot they can do, is there?

Julie 
They can write letters

Dave
More letters?

Julie
There was another one this morning. Where did I file it? Oh yes…

FX
SOUND OF PEDDLE-BIN OPENING AND SOMETHING BEING TAKEN OUT.

Julie
Under ‘Rubbish’. (READING) Dear Mr Harris. I have spoken to you several times about your fence. Not only is it an eyesore but it is, in my opinion, physically dangerous. I needn’t remind you it is your responsibility to maintain the fence on the right hand side of your garden. Unless repairs are made within the next month I will be consulting my solicitor. yours faithfully. Mrs Hayes-Willis.

Dave
Why does she always write to me?

Julie
Fences – they’re a man thing, aren’t they.

Dave
Do you think I should reply?

Julie
No

Dave 
What if she consults her solicitor?

Julie
There’s no law against fence neglect.

Dave 
It is in a state.

Julie
We’ll get it fixed, Right after we fix the garage roof. And the chimney. And the damp in the basement.

Dave
This place is falling apart, isn’t it?

Julie
‘Fraid so. And we all know what the answer is. Sell it and move to a nice modern estate house – three bedrooms and central heating that works.

Dave
Are we going to do that then?

Julie
No. (PAUSE) I was brought up here, Dave. I want Megan to be brought up here. I want her to play in the tree house

Dave
It’s a death trap.

Julie
It’s always been a death trap. That’s why it’s exciting. Children need a bit of danger. We all survived. Dad wanted us to have this place. He built that tree house for his grand children, his great grand children.

Dave 
Big gardens are for rich people. We’re social workers. We don’t belong here.

Julie
Do you want to sell up then?

Dave
Yes

Julie
Really?

Dave
No, not really. I like it here too. Even though it’s big and cold and draughty and falling apart bit by bit. 

Julie
That isn’t the reason

Dave
No?

Julie
The reason you want to stay here is because I say we’re going to stay and you do everything I tell you.

Dave
Oh yes, that was it, that was the real reason wasn’t it – spousal intimidation.

Julie
Anyway we can’t move out now. Not with our new neighbours. I’ve got hours of curtain dodging to look forward to.

Dave
Have you actually seen them by the way?

Julie
I’ve seen her. And the girls, they’ve got one about ten and one about eighteen.

Dave
Shell suits?

Julie
Not as such, no, but she did have a white fur coat, high heels and the shortest skirt I’ve ever seen.

Dave
The eighteen year old?

Julie
No, the mum. We’re talking mutton dressed as lamb here. Big time.

Dave
What about him? Oh God, he’s there look

Julie
Where?

Dave
Standing by the Merc. 

Julie
He’s a big fella.

Dave
Scary

Julie
What’s that gold thing round his neck. God, has it got an anchor on the end? And those rings…

Dave
I think the open necked shirt shows off his body tattoos nicely. What do you think  - archaeology professor.

Julie
Brain surgeon, I reckon. You know what this means?

Dave
What?

Julie
It means fully paid up Essex villains have just moved in next door. There’s no way in a million years we’re moving from this house now. Have we got any binoculars?

Dave
We are not the sort of people who spend their lives spying on their neighbours...

Julie
Since when?

Dave 
OK, we are the sort of people who spend their lives spying on their neighbours. But not in a snobby patronising way, in a caring compassionate way. And this daughter. Eighteen you say. With a mini skirt.

Julie
Track suit bottoms.

Dave
Damn

Julie
See. We don’t need satellite television we can just open the curtains and watch the Sopranos over the fence.

FX
A BABY WAKING UP

Julie
And that’s your daughter by the way. She wants her dad.

Dave 
She might want her mum.

Julie
She wants her dad

Dave
How do you know?

Julie
It’s a mother thing. You wouldn’t understand.

Dave
Ok but you keep an eye out the window. We don’t want to miss anything. I expect a full report. 

FX
A BABY CRYING

Dave
I’m coming, I’m coming. Your mother doesn’t care you know. They call it ‘neglect’ (FADING)

FX
FADE OUT KITCHEN ACOUSTIC. FADE UP MUSIC

SCENE 2

FX
FADE DOWN MUSIC. FADE UP FRONT DRIVE ACOUSTIC. BIRDS AND DISTANT TRAFFIC. FRONT DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS

Dave
(CALLING) Morning. You can do mine when you’ve finished that one.

Merv
Do what?

Dave 
My car. You can do mine when you’ve finished that one.

Merv
I don’t fink it could take much polishin’, that one. Liable to poke an ‘ole initt.

Dave
My name’s Dave

Merv`
Oh right, yeah, I’m Merv. Sandra’s the wife. Becky and Sindy, they’re the kids, I spec you’ve seen ‘em. And there’s Prince as well

Dave
Prince?

Merv
The dog. ‘e’s wiv me bruvver ‘til we get sorted.

Dave
Welcome to the Sycamores. We’re just Julie, my wife, and Megan, the baby. No dogs

Merv
Megan – Welsh are you?

Dave
No. We just liked the name. You’ve got enough cars then? 

Merv
Yeah they’re not all mine – just the Merc and the Toyotas. Some are sort of in transit

Dave
You’re in the trade then?

Merv
Yeah, in a manner of speaking. Le’s j’s say I ’ave a lot of cars passin’ through. I wouldn’t give you much for that old thing though

Dave
The Volvo? No, well, it’s all we can afford. Been round the clock twice.

Merv
Can’t see the point of ‘em meself – Volvos.

Dave
They never wear out.

Merv
‘an th’a’s good is it? No use in my business. Who wants a car that looks like that and goes on forever. Sports Utility, that’s what you want or a nice BMW.

Dave
There’s a few Bentley’s around here

Merv
Bentley’s – don’t make me laugh. I bet your old wreck don’t go down well wiv the neighbours.

Dave
There’s a pretty big list of things that don’t go down well with our neighbours

Merv
Well don’t worry about us mate, we don’t care what you get up to. Live and let live, that’s us. Well apart from a few people who get a bit out of order, know what I mean?

Dave
What, you mean….

Merv
Jes joking, Dave. Listen mate, why don’t you come roun’ on Sundee. Two o’clock. Get the old Barbie goin’. 

Dave
Really. Yeah ok. That’d be great. I’ll ring some beer.

Merv
Oh no sorry no beer. We’re Mormons.

Dave
Really

Merv
Nah. Jes’ windin’ you up mate. Bring a barrel

FX
FADE DOWN ACOUSTIC. FADE UP MUSIC.

SCENE 3


FX
FADE DOWN MUSIC. FADE UP KITCHEN ACOUSTIC. THE BACK DOOR OPENS. JULIE AND DAVE FALL INTO THE KITCHEN

Julie
(ENTERING) That was absolutely amazing. 

Dave
Where shall I put Megan?

Julie
Is she still asleep?

Dave
Yep.

Julie
Just put her on the table. Let’s make the most of a bit of peace and quiet. Put the kettle on.

FX
KETTLE BEING FILLED AND TURNED ON

Dave 
I’ve never been to barbecue before where there was nothing but steak. And vintage champagne. Do you know how much that stuff costs? 

Julie
Sandra was mixing it with lemonade. She said it was a bit sour.

Dave
You’re joking?

Julie
I kid you not.

Dave
You know last time I came across people like that was in a pokey little flat in the middle of Home Farm estate. Money. That’s the only difference

Julie
You’re not turning into a snob are you?

Dave
No, I like people like that. When’s the last time anybody in the Sycamores invited us round for a drink.

Julie
I must say I liked the chandeliers. And the white leather sofas. And the gold plated taps in the bathroom. And did you see that ring Sandra was wearing?

Dave
No.

Julie
No I forgot – you’re a man aren’t you. The diamond was this big. I thought it must be a fake. But no

Dave
How do you know?

Julie
I asked her.

Dave
What you said – ‘Is that ring a fake?’.

Julie
Don’t be an idiot, Dave, you don’t ask like that do you – you sort of… find out.

Dave 
How?

Julie
I asked her if it was insured

Dave
And?

Julie
25 grand.

Dave 
For a ring.

Julie
It was their wedding ring, Well, a replacement wedding ring. Their first one cost a tenner and he replaced it a couple of years with that one

Dave
The old romantic

Julie
He’s alright.

Dave
You wouldn’t want to tangle with him though would you. He’s built like a tank. They all were – the men anyway.

Julie
There must be half the villains in the country there.

Dave
Ah now come on. We don’t know for a fact they’re villains

Julie
I do

Dave 
How?

Julie
What else could they be? They’re loaded.

Dave
They’re car dealers probably.

Julie
You’re so naïve sometimes.

Dave
Just because they’re working class and rich. It doesn’t automatically mean they’re villains.

Julie
Listen, I spoke to at least six women there and I said ‘What does your husband do’ and they all said ‘Well you know, this and that.’ 

Dave
So?

Julie
Well what do you think ‘this and that’ means? I mean if they were car dealers they’d say ‘car dealers.’ ‘This and that’ means they’re crooks.

Dave
Did they ask what your husband did?

Julie
Yes.

Dave
And what did you say.

Julie
I said, my husband’s a social worker.

Dave
And were they impressed?

Julie
I think the general consensus was ‘Oh well never mind. Better luck next time.’

Dave
Does make you feel a bit of a wimp, amongst that lot.

Julie
You may be a wimp, Dave, but you’re my wimp

FX
BABY WAKING UP

Julie
Your turn. And listen, those men may have huge pecs and thighs like tree trunks but I bet there’s not one of them who can change a nappy as well as you do.

Dave
You really do know how to make a man feel good don’t you?

Julie
Dave.

Dave
What?

Julie
Baby.

Dave
I’m going. I’m going.

FX
FADE DOWN KITCHEN ACOUSTIC. FADE UP MUSIC.

SCENE 4

FX
FADE DOWN MUSIC. FADE UP FRONT DRIVE ACOUSTIC. A ROUGH-SOUNDING CAR ROLLS ACROSS GRAVEL AND STOPS. ENGINE IS TURNED OFF BUT CONTINUES TO STUTTERS. CAR DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS. ENGINES STUTTERS A COUPLE MORE TIMES.

Merv
You can’t leave that there. I’s still goin’

FX
ENGINES STUTTERS A COUPLE MORE TIMES AND THEN STOPS.

Dave
Stopped now.

Merv
Bit dangerous initt?

Dave
It won’t start when you want it to start and it won’t stop when you want it to stop.

Merv
One for the knackers’s yard, mate.

Dave
I just took it for its MOT. Failed of course. Miserably. And it’s going to cost at least a grand to get it fixed.

Merv
I know a bloke who’ll ‘av it.

Dave
Really

Merv
Yeah, ‘e collects old wrecks – you should see ‘is misses.

Dave
I need someone to take it. Trouble is we can’t afford a new one. I thought we might squeeze one more year out of this thing.

Merv
Couple of hours more like. Face it Dave , when i’s gotta go, i’s gotta go.

Dave
I’ve been hoping that someone might steal it. But then who’d want to nick a car like this?

Merv
You’d be surprised – they’ll nick anything, kids these days, dunno what’s the matter with ‘em. When I was their ‘age, I only went for quality

Dave 
I don’t think even kids would want this one.

Merv
‘Fing is, these things can be like arranged y’know.

Dave
What d’you mean?

Merv
Well believe it or not, there’s certain disreputable sorts who’d nick anything if it ain’t nailed darn. (PAUSE) Especially if I ask ‘em to.

Dave
Are you serious?

Merv
I bet you a tenner, if you left it unlocked, in the station car park tomora, it’d be gone in an hour. 

Dave
Really?

Merv
I might be able to arrange something.

Dave
It’s a nice idea, Merv. But no, I couldn’t do that. 

Merv
Or I could ‘ave a word wiv the MOT bloke. I’m sure he’d give it a pass. I mean, they’re very flammable them garages, all that oil a’na’t.

Dave
No, no, really Merv. We’ll manage. We’ll think of something.

Merv
Well the offer’s always there.

Dave 
Yeah, thanks. Thanks. But not this time.

Merv
‘ave it yer own way.

FX
FRONT DRIVE ACOUSTIC FADES.

SCENE 5 


FX
KITCHEN ACOUSTIC FADES UP. SOUNDS OF WASHING UP.

Dave
The thing is you never know when he’s joking.

Julie
So what did you say?

Dave
I said no, of course. I’m not having him torching the garage just because they won’t give us an MOT.

Julie
No, not that. The bit about arranging to have the car stolen.

Dave
We can’t get mixed up with all that.

Julie
Why not?

Dave 
Why not – because it’s criminal.

Julie
We’d get enough money for a new car

Dave
That’s not the point?

Julie
We’ve been paying insurance on that car for ten years and we’ve never claimed once.

Dave
So?

Julie
So the insurance company owes us.

Dave
It’s fraud.

Julie
No one is going to get hurt.

Dave
You’re really beginning to worry me.

Julie
We need a car Dave. We’ve got to do something.

Dave
Julie – we don’t want to get involved with criminals.

Julie
There’s only one reason why you won’t get involved. And it’s got nothing to do with morality.

Dave
What is it then?

Julie
You won’t do it because you’re chicken.

Dave
Well, as long as we’re having an adult debate about this… (PAUSE) Anyway, that is not the reason – not the only reason.

Julie
You’re just frightened of getting caught.

Dave
Yes and, knowing me, I probably would get caught. Ten minutes of gentle probing from the bloke from the insurance company and I’d confess the lot. I’m sorry but I am not built to be a crook.

Julie
Then I’ll have to do it!

Dave 
What?

Julie
I’ll have to do it. 

Dave
You can’t.

Julie
Why not?

Dave
Because.. because.. you might get caught.

Julie
I am not going to get caught. I’m not doing anything am I. I’m just parking my car in the station car park. If someone steals it, it’s not my fault, is it?

Dave
I can’t let you do it.

Julie
I need your permission, do I?

Dave
No.

Julie
Look Dave. It’s just a matter of nerve. I’ve got it and you haven’t. It’s not a big deal. Just leave it to me. Just tell Merv, I’ll leave the car in the station car park tomorrow. I can take Megan for a nice ride on the train. And when I get back it’ll be, ‘Oh my God the car’s gone’.

Dave
My mother warned me about women like you. 

Julie
Your mother would have helped

Dave
My God, I’m born into a dynasty of hoodlums.

FX
KITCHEN ACOUSTIC FADES. MUSIC FADES UP

SCENE 5


FX
MUSIC FADES DOWN. KITCHEN ACOUSTIC FADES UP. FRONT DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES.

Dave
Hello-oh. Anybody home?

Julie
I’m in the kitchen

Dave
There you are – blimey, a bit early for the vino isn’t it?

Julie
I needed it. 

Dave
Why?

Julie
Something terrible has happened

FX
A GLASS OF WINE IS POURED

Dave 
It’s the car isn’t it. I knew it, I knew we never should have got involved with Merv. I told you

Julie
I know, I know, It just seemed so easy. I didn’t think anything could go wrong.

Dave
Oh God. Go on then - tell me the worst

Julie
Well. I left the car in the station car park like we said and we went off on the train, had a nice morning round the town and when we came back the car was gone. So I went down to the police station and reported the car was missing, filled in all the forms. I thought that would be it.

Dave
You’d better give me a glass of that wine.

Julie
Yeah ok

FX
SOUND OF WINE BEING POURED

Dave
Better fill it right up.

Julie
Anyway I was just walking out of the station when this plain clothes bloke came in and asked me if I’d come through to one of the interview rooms for a minute. I said I needed to get Megan home to feed her, but he insisted. I’ve never been inside a police station before. Anyway he and another bloke sat me down in this room and turn on the tape thing and started asking me questions. I was terrified.

Dave
You should have asked for a solicitor

Julie
Or I could have just stuck a sign on my head saying, ‘I’m guilty’. You don’t need a solicitor when you haven’t done anything

Dave
But you had done something. 

Julie
They didn’t know that did they. Anyway I hadn’t done anything. All I did was leave my car in the car park.

Dave
I know, I know, you just left the car in the car park and somebody just happened to steal it.

Julie
I wasn’t thinking, alright. They kept going over the business with the car over and over again. I didn’t panic. I was doing alright. But then one of them asked me if I knew Merv Hancock and I said no and then he said that’s strange because he’s your next door neighbour. What could I do. I told them the truth, About the car and Merv and you..

Dave
Me!

Julie
…setting it all up and telling me to leave the car

Dave
I didn’t tell you to do it..

Julie
It doesn’t matter who said it does it? But there’s much worse Dave

Dave
Worse! How can it be worse. We’re all going to be thrown into prison.

Julie
Megan started crying - I hadn’t changed her nappy all morning - and one of the policemen picked her up and the smell was so bad, he fainted and hit his head on a pipe and now they’re going to change her with GBH

Dave
What?

Julie
Of course if he dies, it’ll be murder

Dave
(REALISING)You cow, you rotten cow

Julie 
It’ll be all over the Sun. ‘9 month old baby murders 6 foot policeman.

Dave
I suppose you find it amusing, do you, winding me up, giving me a heart attack.

Julie
You are so gullible, Dave, you really are. The look on your face. Honestly. You’re white as a sheet.

Dave
So I take it you didn’t have a problem then?

Julie
Of course I didn’t. I reported to the police – they were totally uninterested - got a taxi home and rang up the insurance, If the car doesn’t turn up in ten days, that’s it. We get eight hundred.

Dave
Is that all?

Julie
I know it’s not much for such a major criminal conspiracy but this is just a start…

Dave
A start!

Julie
I needn’t go back to work, I can go into business with Merv.

Dave
We are never ever going to do anything like this again. I haven’t got a thing done in the office today. I couldn’t stop thinking about it. I kept waiting for that knock on the door when they came to get me

Julie
No one’s coming to get you. You haven’t done anything. Anyway it’s only eight hundred quid. Nobody cares about eight hundred quid

Dave
I do.

Julie
Yeah, well, that’s you, isn’t it? Anyway all you have to do is find us a new car. Maybe Merv can help.

Dave
We’re having no more dealings with Merv. Ever.

Julie
Fine, Just find us a car, and for goodness sake stop… worrying. Nothing is going to happen.

FX
FADE OUT KITCHEN ACOUSTIC. FADE IN MUSIC

SCENE 6

FAX
FADE OUT MUSIC. FADE IN FRONT DRIVE ACOUSTIC. CAR PULLS INTO DRIVE. STOPS. CAR DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES.

Merv
Got a new one, I see.

Dave
Not exactly new is it

Merv
Don’t look too bad.

Dave
It’ll do for us. Nissan’s are good runners

Merv
Yeah not bad, for women.

Dave
They didn’t tell me it was a woman’s car.

Merv
‘course, I’ve got nothin’ against ‘em, if that’s what yer want. Wouldn’t be seen dead in one of them, meself

Dave  
Well, it’ll do us for now. As long as it gets us from A to B…

Merv
You people and your ‘getting from A to B’ make me laugh. I mean, if I drove one of them things what d’you think people’d think’ve me. Look out, ‘ere comes Merv in his Nissan Micra. Break out the sawn offs.

Dave
Yeah, well. I’m not trying to impress anyone

Merv
Just as well, mate, w’iv that thing.

Dave
Anyway, it’s thanks to you, we’ve got anything to drive at all.

Merv
Tha’s alright, my friend, pleasure to help out innit? And if you need someone knockin’ off or anything, jes give us a bell. I’d have to charge for that though.

Dave
No, I don’t think I need anyone knockin’ off just at the moment thanks. But we do appreciate the help, It was very good of you. I owe you a favour. I don’t suppose there’s much we can do for you.

Merv
Well yer could come and take the kids off me ‘ands. Tha’s wha’ you do all day, innit. I tell yer, they’re a right pain in the arse sometimes.

Dave 
I’ll call round for an assessment. Anything else?

Merv
Not off ‘and, nah, but yer never know do you. Somefin’ might turn up. Never know when yer might need yer back scratching do yer, know what I mean?

FX
FADE FRONT DRIVE ACOUSTIC. FADE UP MUSIC.

SCENE 7

FX
FADE DOWN MUSIC. KITCHEN ACOUSTIC. A RADIO IS ON FAINTLY WITH LATE NIGHT SOUNDS. THE SOUND OF A BABY CRYING IN THE DISTANCE. SHE WILL CONTINUE WIMPERING THROUGHOUT THE SCENE.

Dave
Oh not again. I’ve only just got you back to sleep.

FX
A DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES IN THE DISTANCE. THE SOUNDS OF FOOTSTEPS COMING DOWN THE STAIRS.

Julie
(FADING IN. TALKING TO THE BABY) Ok. It’s ok. That’s it. Do you know what time it is, darling. It’s half past four. Why can’t you sleep through the night sometimes, Megan. Just once would be nice. OK. OK. (TO DAVE) I thought you were dealing with her.

Dave
I was. I’ve put her down three times already.

Julie
So what happened this time?

Dave
You got there first. I was too busy thinking

Julie
I was asleep.

Dave
Lucky you

Julie
We don’t all have to be up do we. If you’re going to lie awake worrying, you might as well sort her out

Dave
I don’t want to be awake, you know. I do have to work. I just can’t stop thinking about Merv.

Julie
Not again

Dave
Yes again. I don’t how I could have been so stupid.

Julie
Dave we’ve been though this a thousand times.  

Dave
He said ‘Something might turn up’ That could mean anything
Julie
He’ll just want you to mow the lawns when they’re in Spain. Or keep an eye on the swimming pool. That’s all he meant.

Dave
I said to a well-known local criminal that I owed him a favour. What is he going to ask me to do? Supposing he wants me to hide a gun for him? 

Julie
He won’t. He’s not that sort of crook.

Dave
He goes on about sawn off shotguns.

Julie
He doesn’t. He’s joking.

Dave
How do you know? Suppose they used our Volvo for a robbery?

Julie
They’d want a getaway car, not a tank.

Dave
Supposing he wants me to give him an alibi. And the police come round. They’d know I was lying in ten seconds. Then I’d have the police and Merv after me.

Julie
Which is why Merv would never ask you to do anything like that. He knows you’re a complete wuss

Dave
Thanks

Julie
Oh for goodness sake Dave, he’s Merv. He’s not the Godfather. He’s not going to ask you to do anything dodgy because he knows you’d be no good at it. He might ask you to, I don’t know, fill in a tax form or something. But the most likely thing is that he’s forgotten all about it weeks ago and he’s never going to ask you to do anything. And all this laying awake worrying is going to be for nothing.

Dave
You think so?

Julie
I know so. You’re doing your usual thing and blowing things  completely out of proportion. It half past four in the morning. This is not the time to think about anything. Half past four is the time for being dead to the world and if you insist on staying awake half the night, do something useful. Take this child. Walk her up and down and get her back to sleep.

Dave
What are you going to do?

Julie
I am going back to bed. You and Megan can take it in turns to wake each other up if you want to. I need some sleep. And for goodness sake forget about Merv. All this for eight hundred quid. It’s not worth it, Dave, it really isn’t?

FX
FADE KITCHEN ACOUSTIC. FADE UP MUSIC.

SCENE 8

FX
FADE DOWN MUSIC. A LOUD BANGING ON THE DOOR. THE SOUND OF A WINDOW BEING OPENED

Dave
(IN A SHOUT/WHISPER) Merv! What are you doing? It’s six o’clock in the morning

Merv
I know, I know I’m sorry. I need yer ‘elp.

Dave
What, now?

Merv
Yeah. ‘as to be now. 

Dave
Couldn’t it wait til it’s light

Merv
Nah. Sorry. Gotta be now. Don’t worry, I got a torch. 

Dave
I’m not dressed.

Merv
Just stick some wellies on.

Dave
Ok. I’ll be down in five minutes. I’ll just check on Megan and get my jeans.

Dave
(WHISPERING) I’m just going to help Merv with something

Julie
(GROGGILY) What?

Dave
I’m just going to help Merv with something. I won’t be long.

Julie
(GROGGILY) Where’s Megan

Dave
It’s alright. She’s asleep.

FX
FOOTSTEPS DOWN THE STAIRS. THE FRONT DOOR IS OPENED AND CLOSED. FOOTSTEPS ON THE GRAVEL. EARLY MORNING GARDEN ACOUSTIC.

Merv
Look I’m sorry to get you up at this time in the morning mate. It’s just I’ve done me back in. I can’t lift a thing. I wouldn’t be asking otherwise.

Dave
That’s ok. What is it you want me to do?

Merv
I’ll show yer in a minute. Over here look in the shed.

FX
THE SOUND OF A SHED DOOR BEING OPENED.

Merv
There in the corner

Dave
What. That bin bag?

Merv
That’s the one. Just bring it. I’ll bring the shovel

Dave
Blimey it’s heavy enough.

Merv
I know. I told you, I can’t lift it. Just drag it. It’s a thick bag. Come on

Dave
(STRUGGLING WITH THE WEIGHT) Where are we taking it?

Merv 
Down to the copse. Behind the summerhouse.

Dave
What’ve you got in here?

Merv
Keep yer voice down. I don’t want people hearing. Le’s just get it round the back. We’ll be out of sight there.

Dave
(STRUGGLING WITH THE WEIGHT) I wasn’t expecting to be doing this at six in the morning

Merv
I know. And don’t think I don’t appreciate it because I do. If I hadn’t done me back in I wouldn’t have bothered you. OK just bring it round here. That’s it.

Dave
Now what?

Merv
We need to bury it.

Dave
Bury it? Should we really be doing this Merv?

Merv
I know it’s bad, If there was any other way I’d do it, but just help me out here Dave. I haven’t asked you for much have I?

Dave
No. No you haven’t.

Merv
So if you don’t mind I need a nice big hole. I’ll hold the torch so you can see what yer doin’, I can’t help yer. I’m useless with me back. 

FX
THE SOUND OF DIGGING. FADES OUT AND IN.

Dave
Is that big enough?

Merv
Yeah. That should do it. Mustn’t’ve anyfing stickin’ ‘art. Don’t wanna give the game away.

Dave
No, no, I don’t suppose you do.

Merv
Just drag it in

Dave
(STRAINS) OK. In you go.

FX
THE BAG IS THROWN INTO THE HOLE

Dave
Oh God.

Merv
What’s the matter?

Dave
I’ve got blood. I’ve got blood all over my hands.

Merv
Yeah sorry about that. Here look ‘ave this cloth. That’ll get rid of it.

Dave
But it’s blood.

Merv
I know. Terrible ‘init. I find it very upsetting meself. I know people fink I’m’n ‘ard nut and all that but, I tell yer, I can’t watch that Sound of Music wivout a tear in me eye. Yer know, when ‘e comes in and starts singin…

Dave
Merv.

Merv
What?


Dave
What do we do now?

Merv
Oh yeah right. Jes cover it up, you know. You’ll ‘ave to do it. I can’t lift that shovel. (PAUSE) Dave

Dave
(WHO’S DRIFTED OFF) What? 

Merv
The shovel.

Dave
Oh the shovel. Ok. Right.

FX
THE SOUND OF EARTH BEING SHOVELLED. FADE IN AND OUT.

Merv
That should do it. I’ll just spread a few leaves over the top. I’d put a little cross there or somfin’ but, you know, don’t wanna give the game away. I can’t tell you how much I appreciate this Dave. Tell yer what, you’ll be needing another car with Julie starting back at work soon. Why don’t I sort you somefin’ out.

Dave
No. Merv. Really. That’s fine. I’d better just get back. Check on the baby.

Merv
(FADING) Yeah. You do that. You get back to the baby. I might just stand ‘ere, you know, for a minute. Can yer put the shovel back in the shed.

Dave
Yeah

Merv
‘is not got blood on it ‘as it?

Dave
No.

Merv
And Dave.

Dave
What?

Merv
Keep this under yer ‘at, know what I mean?.

Dave
Right, yes, of course, keep it under my hat. Bye Merv.

Merv
(FROM A DISTANCE) Thanks Dave.

Dave
(TO HIMSELF) Oh God what have I done. What have I done?

FX
FADE OUT GARDEN ACOUSTIC.

SCENE 9   

FX
FADE IN KITCHEN ACOUSTIC. BACK DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS.

Julie
(CALLS) What on earth have you been doing? Don’t come in with all that mud. It’s all over the floor.

Dave
Merv came round

Julie
I heard. Look at you, you’re white as a sheet. What have you been doing?

Dave
He wanted me to help him – with this sack.

Julie
With a sack?

Dave
Yes. With a sack

Julie
(REMEMBERING) Oh yes that’s right, Sandra said. Last night.

Dave
What did she say?

Julie
She said Merv would need a hand in the morning

Dave
And you didn’t tell me. There was blood all over that bag

Julie   
I forgot!!

Dave
You forgot! How can you forget something like that?

Julie
I’m sorry. It slipped my mind

Dave
Unbelievable!

Julie
He just wanted a hand. He’d hurt his back.

Dave
I cannot understand why you’re taking this so calmly

Julie
Well it’s not such a big deal is it.

Dave
Not a big deal. I’ve been out there burying a body.

Julie
Yes. So.

Dave
A body, Julie, a body

Julie
Wait a minute, wait a minute. What exactly are you saying  you’ve just done?

Dave
I keep telling you - I’ve buried a body. And you knew all about it. I must say I find your attitude bloody extraordinary. I’ve just buried a body for Chrissake.

Julie
A body of?

Dave
How would I know?

Julie
What you have just done, Dave, is to bury Prince.

Dave
Prince?

Julie
Prince the dog, the Alsatian. He was knocked over by a van last night. They didn’t want Becky to see him like that, so they wanted to bury him before she woke up. I thought I told you.

Dave
You didn’t tell me anything.

Julie
No I didn’t did I? So if you didn’t know it was the dog, what exactly did you think you were up to.

Dave
(DEFENSIVELY)I didn’t know. Merv didn’t say

Julie
Come on Dave, what was it you thought you were burying

Dave
I don’t know. 

Julie
Yes you do.

Dave
A corpse. I thought I was burying a corpse, alright.

Julie
You actually thought that Merv came round this morning and got you to help him dispose of a corpse? Of someone he’d murdered. In a bin bag. In the bottom of his garden. You actually believed that. 

Dave
I wasn’t thinking. It’s six o’clock in the morning.

Julie
Oh my God.

Dave
How was I to know it was a bloody dog?

Julie
(EXITING LAUGHING) You are such an idiot. You are never going to live this down. Never. Ever. 

FX
BABY SPEAKING NOISES

Dave
Come here darling. That’s it that’s a good girl. Daddy just thought nasty Merv murdered someone and buried him in the garden. He wasn’t to know it was a dog was he? You don’t believe Daddy’s an idiot do you darling?

Julie
(FROM ANOTHER ROOM, LAUGHING) She will do when she’s old enough

Dave
Will you please stop bloody laughing! 

FX
FADE UP MUSIC.

THE END
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