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SCENE ONE
(The living room)
(RED is lolling about on the settee. Initially she speaks while upside down)
RED     I'm bored. So bored. So very bored. So very very bored.  So very very very...

MUM   Bored. I think I get the picture, thank you. 

RED    Totally. Totally bored. All my friends, flown off in aeroplanes. They don't care. Why would they care? They're on holiday. They have Iphones. They have boyfriends. While I have... boredom.

MUM    We can't afford a holiday.

RED     And I suppose that's my fault is it?

MUM    Yes, as a matter of fact it is. If you hadn't crashed the car...

RED     Oh God, here we go again. I didn't crash it. There was a post. It was a stupid place to put a post.

MUM    No, you're absolutely right: it was the fault of the post. We can't go on holiday because of that selfish post. And there was me thinking, stupidly, it was the driver's job not to crash into inanimate objects.

RED     Blah, blah, blah, blah, blah. 

(LONG PAUSE)

MUM    We could go swimming. You said you wanted to get fit.

RED     Are you saying I'm fat?

MUM    No, I am not saying you're fat. I am saying, you said you wanted to get fit. And I would quite like to swim. So I'm offering to take you to the leisure centre.

RED     Going swimming with my mum. The horror, the horror. Supposing somebody saw me. Oh my God. So embarrassing.

MUM    We don't have to go in together. I'll drop you off, and park. You can ignore me completely. I really don't care.

Long pause
RED     Why do we have to live in the country? There's nothing here. Trees. Fields. Pointless, pointless.

MUM    You used to love the countryside. You used to play all day in the woods.

RED     That's because I used to be a total moron with zero personality. And no friends.

MUM    I quite liked you. Then. (Beat) So. I assume you haven't found it yet. Have you looked everywhere?

RED     I told you. I've looked in every single place in the entire world. And it's not there. 

MUM    So. You'll just have to manage without it for a few days.

RED     Are you mental?

MUM    No, I'm your mother. And don't speak to me like that, please.

RED     I was just asking a question, for God's sake.

MUM    No, you weren't. You were suggesting I'm mad. For your information, if I am, it's entirely down to you.

RED     Alright, alright, calm down, dear.

MUM    (Growls) 

RED     I need something to do.

MUM    You have your assignment.

RED     You always say that. (silly voice) 'Do it now'. 'Get it out of the way'.

MUM    Sorry. So sorry to come up with something that makes sense. And, by the way, I do not sound like a chipmunk.

RED     I'm just saying.

MUM    You've got nothing else to do. It might even stop you being bored. Alternatively -  why not leave it for the last day of the holiday? Then we can all have a fun panic on the last day. Oh yes, and I can stay up half the night, typing the bloody thing.

RED     It's Maths, not English. And I keep telling you. I can't do it. I don't understand it. Hicks is a total div. No one knows what he's on about.

MUM    Maybe I can help.

RED     It's Maths mum. You know nothing about Maths.

MUM    Oh no, you're right. I mean, why would I? And there was me thinking I had a Grade one Maths GCSE. 

RED     Yeah, but that was like a million years ago. It's all different now. You wouldn't understand it.

MUM    No, being a total moron, I don't suppose I would. Look, since everything I say is wrong, I am not going to waste time arguing with you. Do what you want. Go and play with the paedophiles in the park. And when you fail all your exams, and end up flipping burgers in McDonalds, don't come blaming me. 

MUM walks off in disgust.
RED     Mum. (pause, no answer) Mum. (pause, no answer) Mu -um. (pause, no answer) 

Mum, what's this on the table?

MUM    (re-entering) Did you want me darling? I'm sorry I didn't realise you were nailed to the sofa.

RED     I was just asking...

MUM    It's a basket of things for Gran. I'm taking it this afternoon.

RED     I could take it.

MUM    You?

RED     Yeah. I could take it.

MUM    Is it me, or did you just offer to do something? 

RED     Yes, yes, enough with the sarcasm. 

MUM    How would you get there?

RED     Walk

MUM    Walk?

RED     Yeah. It's only two miles.

MUM    Let me get this straight. You are actually offering to visit your gran. On foot.

RED     I like Gran.

MUM    Has she been giving you money again?

RED    No. Well, if you don't want me to go..

MUM    No, no, I would love you to go. I'm just a bit surprised...

RED     I used to walk there when I was little.

MUM    No, you didn't walk, you ran. All the way. Sometimes I can't believe I'm talking to the same person.

RED       I used to be the star in this family.

MUM     Yes, you did. Whatever happened to that?

RED      Fifteen.

MUM    Oh yes I forgot. Armageddon.

RED     Where's my top?

MUM    In the washing basket.

RED      I'll get it. Don't worry.

RED exits
MUM    Am I missing something here?

RED returns pulling on her red hoodie. MUM tries to help.
RED      I can do it, I can do it.

MUM    Sorry. Didn't mean to help.

RED picks up the basket) 
RED     I'll see you later. Love you.

MUM    (sinks on to a chair) Yeah, yeah, love you too. Unbelievable. 

SCENE TWO
(In the woods)
RED and WOLF pass each other. RED has headphones on. WOLF turns and grabs her arm
WOLF     Excuse me. Excuse me.

RED       Oh my God, what are you doing? Don't touch me.

WOLF     Sorry. You couldn't hear me. The headphones.

RED       What do you want?

WOLF     I think you dropped this 

(WOLF hands her a crumpled ten pound note)
RED       No.

WOLF     It was just down there. Probably fell out of your basket.

RED       I don't think so.

WOLF     Are you sure?

RED       I suppose mum might have put it in there. For Gran.

WOLF     Well, there you are. It definitely isn't mine

RED       OK. Thanks. 

(RED accepts the note) 
RED     See you

RED makes to leave 
WOLF   Are you headed somewhere?

RED     Yes. Blatantly.

WOLF   Anywhere interesting?

RED     And this is your business in what way?

WOLF   Just a little polite conversation.

RED     Between an old man and a fifteen-year-old girl? Yeah, right.

WOLF   I'm forty-seven.

RED     This is not information I need.

WOLF   I'm not an old man. Not quite. And I'm harmless. It's just..

RED     What?

WOLF   You look a bit like my daughter, that's all. She has a hoodie just like that one. In fact I thought you were her for a minute. She lives out this way. I haven't seen her for two years. Divorced and all that.

RED     What's her name?

WOLF   Vanessa.

RED     I don't know any Vanessas. Not round here. I know most people.

WOLF   Pity. You could have given her a message. My wife won't let me visit her.

RED     What did you do to her?

WOLF   Nothing. Nothing. It's just my wife hates my guts. She wants me to stop seeing Vanessa. Frankly, Vanessa and I get on too well. She's frightened Vanessa will want to come and live with me.

RED     Take her on Jeremy Kyle.

WOLF   Maybe I will. Just thought you might know Vanessa, that's all. I'd pay money, you know, to find her.

RED     There's no one called Vanessa round here.

WOLF   No harm in asking. 

RED     I suppose.

WOLF   Didn't mean to startle you. Thanks anyway.

(WOLF walks off stage right. RED sits on a tree stump, puts her headphones back in and lights a cigarette. Fade)
SCENE 3
(Outside and inside Gran's cottage)
RED walks and knocks at the door. WOLF comes to the door. RED checks she has the right house
RED     What are you doing here?

WOLF   I knocked at the door, on the off chance, you know, to ask about Vanessa, and the old lady, she invited me in. 

RED     She's my Gran.

WOLF   Oh I see. Quite a coincidence. 

RED     That's one word for it. Where is she?

WOLF   She had to nip out.

RED     And she left you here? Some man she's never seen before. 

WOLF   We were just chatting. She offered to make some tea and then she realised she was out of milk. So she went to the shop.

RED     It's over a mile.

WOLF   I said I'd leave, but she insisted I stop for a cup of tea. Probably a bit lonely. Why don't you come in.

RED     That is so not going to happen.

WOLF   I'm sure she'll be back soon. We can leave the door open. I'm harmless.

RED     That's what they all say.

WOLF   Who?

RED     Predators.

WOLF   I'm just a man looking for his daughter.

RED     So you say.

(RED enters the house)
RED     It's a bit of a mess in here. 

WOLF   Is it?

RED     Gran's usually a very tidy person. Those cushions are on the wrong side. And that table leg's broken.

WOLF   Perhaps she fell over. Old people often do.

RED     Did she fall over?

WOLF   Not to my knowledge. Certainly not since I've been here. I did notice it was a bit of a mess. Did a bit of tidying up. You know, while she was out. That's why the cushions are not quite right.. Shall I put the kettle on?

RED     How long will she be?

WOLF   She'll be back soon.

RED     I'm not going to wait.

WOLF   Oh but you must... you should. She'll be disappointed if she misses you.

RED
  What's your name?

WOLF   My name?

RED     Yes, your name.

WOLF   It's Robert.

RED     Robert who?

WOLF   Robert Smith.

RED     Smith?

WOLF   Robert Smith.

RED     Smith, yeah, that figures. Where do you live?

WOLF   You ask an awful lot of questions.

RED     Yes I do. Is that a problem for you?

WOLF   No, no. Happy to tell you anything you want.

RED     Bit unlikely all this, isn't it?

WOLF   What do you mean?

RED     You being here. First I (mimes inverted commas) accidentally bump into you in the woods and the next thing, you're here

WOLF   I suppose you could look at it like that.

RED     You're not stalking me, are you?

WOLF   I'm not an expert, but I think you generally do that from behind. If I remember correctly, I actually got here first. You are pretty though. But a little bit young for me.

RED     Some men are into young girls.

WOLF   Not me. I see you bought some cakes.

RED     For Gran.

WOLF   I could make a cup of tea.

RED     I thought you said there wasn't any milk. Anyway this is Gran's house, not yours. I'll just leave the cakes on the  table.

WOLF   Give her a few minutes, at least.

RED     What's this on the carpet?.

WOLF   Some sort of stain.

RED     Blood stain?

WOLF   I think you're being a little melodramatic. Looks more like tomato to me. 

(WOLF walks over and places his hand under RED's chin. RED pulls her head away)
RED     Don't touch me

WOLF   Have you ever thought of modelling?

RED     Me?

WOLF   Why not? I have some contacts in the business.

RED     Yeah like somebody's going to want to look at pictures of me. Are you like, totally blind?

WOLF   They're not always looking for archetypal skinny blond. They like something quirky sometimes.

RED     Oh my God, quirky. Quirky. Now I'm an effing freak.

WOLF   You don't like yourself much do you?

RED     Look, I do not wish to have a conversation with a man I don't know, about being a model because I don't happen to be a Barbie Doll with the IQ of a bit of plastic. All I want to know is – where is my Gran? What have you done with my Gran?

WOLF   You think I've murdered her, do you?

RED     Just stay there. I'm going to check something.

(RED goes off-stage and back)
RED     There's milk in the fridge.

WOLF   Perhaps she forgot.

RED     She's not going to walk a mile to the shop without checking the fridge. She's old, but she's not senile.

WOLF   Maybe it was something else. Teabags?

RED     You said milk. See, you keep changing your story. Something's happened here. Nothing's where it should be, like, I dunno, there's been a struggle

WOLF   You were only a few moments behind me. Not a lot of time to hide a body.

RED     You could have thrown her down the cellar.

WOLF   I didn't know she had a cellar.  Did you want to look?

RED     Yes, as a matter of fact, I do want to look. It's that door over there. Or maybe you already know that.

(WOLF goes over, opens the door and then peers down)
WOLF   It's dark, is there a light?

RED     Just to the right.

WOLF   I think I can see it.

(RED gives him a hefty push, we hear him falling down the stairs. RED slams the door and locks it. She flattens herself on the door and she listens at the door. After a few moments GRAN appears)
GRAN   Oh hello dear. I wasn't expecting you today.

RED     Gran?

GRAN   Yes. Were you expecting someone else?

RED     I thought...

GRAN   I went to fetch some milk.

RED     But there's milk in the fridge.

GRAN   It was off. I meant to throw it away yesterday.

RED     Oh, God.

GRAN   Is something up? You look very pale. Did that man leave?

RED     Man?

GRAN   The one who was here. Seemed a very nice man. Trying to find his daughter, so he said.

RED     Everything was in the wrong place.

GRAN   Oh yes, that's my new cleaner. Completely useless of course. Puts everything back in the wrong place. I have to put everything straight once she's gone. Don't know why I bother with her. She completely ignored the stain on the carpet

RED     Stain?

GRAN   Where I dropped the tomatoes.

RED     Oh, God.

GRAN   What's the matter?

RED     I think I killed him

GRAN   Who?

RED     The man who was here.

GRAN   Really? 

RED       I thought you'd struggled with him. And I thought that was a blood stain on the carpet. I thought he'd murdered you.

GRAN   How exciting. We don't get many murders around here.

RED     I got him to look in the cellar. Then I pushed him down the stairs. And I locked the door so he couldn't get out.

GRAN   You know, your mother is always going on about how dense you seem, these days. I just say it's a phase. But no, pushing him down the stairs, that was very resourceful. People think it's easy to commit murder, but it's not, you know. There's all sorts of complications. Mind you, we haven't established that he's dead yet. He could just be stunned. We'd better check hadn't we? 

(GRAN goes to check, listens and returns)
GRAN   Oh my, he's definitely dead. His head is twisted around and facing the wrong way.

RED     Should we call the police?

GRAN   Oh no, no, no. Calling the police, that would be a terrible mistake. You'd be arrested. And then tried. You get some right thickoes on juries these days. Most of them can't spell their own name. You could end up in prison. Oh,no, the last thing we want is the police involved.

RED     But they'll come looking for him.

GRAN   I doubt it. People disappear all the time. The police haven't got time to investigate everyone who goes missing. It would be different if it was a little girl. You need to be young and pretty, or they don't bother.  

RED     We can't just leave him in the cellar.

GRAN   No, no. of course not. We'll get my wheelbarrow from the shed. We'll drag him up the stairs and wheel him to the quarry and dump him down the side. You won't be able to see him in the undergrowth. And in a couple of days, once the foxes and rats have had a good chew, he'll be unrecognisable. Even if they find him, they'll think he committed suicide. People do it all the time.

RED     The quarry?

GRAN   Yes. You can't get down there. It's all fenced off

RED     But..

GRAN   What?

RED     The quarry. Isn't that where they found Granddad?

GRAN   Now you come to mention it, I rather think it was.

RED     They said he committed suicide.

GRAN   They did, didn't they. You were only tiny. Too young to know about men and the things they get up to. People think Grandads are all grey haired and lovely. But they're not all like that. Some of them are nasty pieces of work. Can't trust them an inch. Paedophiles and drunks and all the rest of it. Can't have them there when there're children about. It's not surprising they throw themselves into quarries. Good riddance, I say. Now, let's have tea and some of these lovely cakes your mum made. Then I'll fetch the wheelbarrow.

SCENE 4
(The kitchen)
(MUM is at the sink. Enter RED)
MUM    You're back

RED     Durrr.. (meaning - isn't that obvious?) 

MUM    How was Gran?

RED     Fine

MUM    Anything to tell me? 

RED     No

MUM    Anything interesting? Any gossip?

RED     No

MUM    Did she like the cakes?

RED     I dunno.

MUM    Well, many thanks for keeping me up to date with everything. And, can I say, thank you so much for bringing a little ray of sunshine into my otherwise mundane life

RED     You are so not funny.

MUM    (To self or audience) Bringing up children. I tell you. It's bloody murder.

Blackout. End
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