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(MUSIC UP AND FADE. SUBURBAN LIVING ROOM ACOUSTIC. NORMAN IS ONSTAGE ASLEEP)
JOY
(FROM OFFSTAGE) Norman! Norman! 

NORMAN
(WAKES UP) What? What?


JOY
(FROM OFFSTAGE) Norman. You’re very quiet in there. What are you up to?

NORMAN
How does she know? How does she know?

JOY
(ENTERING) Honestly. I’ve been working my fingers to the bone all morning and all you can do is doze on the sofa.

NORMAN
I was reading the paper.

JOY
You were asleep. You’re always asleep. You’re only sixty. You’re not senile, you know. (PAUSE)
(JOY PULLS CUSHIONS FROM BEHIND NORMAN)
JOY
Look you’ve made these cushions all flat.

NORMAN
Yes that often happens when you sit on them. Tragic isn’t it.

JOY
You leave a trail of destruction where ever you go. You’re like Godzilla

NORMAN
Godzilla.

JOY
I don’t know what she’s going to think.

NORMAN
Godzilla?

JOY
I don’t know why I bother.

NORMAN
According to the Mail, cushions are not what they used to be. Not like cushions in the fifties

JOY
What is he on about now? 

(JOY GOES TO THE WINDOW AND LOOKS OUT)
JOY
He’s out there again.

NORMAN
Who?

JOY
Him! Next door. Look at him. Black as the ace of spades. How does he afford a place like that?

NORMAN
He's a doctor.

JOY
He is not a doctor.

NORMAN
He's a doctor. He's with MacKenzie.

JOY
I don't believe it. Well I'll not be seeing him and that for certain. Doctor! One 'O' level in biology and a few chicken bones. That's all they need over there you know...

NORMAN
He trained at Oxford apparently.

JOY
Oxford. (HALF TO HERSELF)  Oxford, Mbutuland. Qualify over there then, quick as a flash, they're over here, taking over the National Health Service. I didn't see one white face from one day to the next when I was in that hospital. (TO NORMAN) No. I'll be sticking with Mackenzie thank you very much.

NORMAN
He's Korean.

JOY
Who is?

NORMAN
Mackenzie.

JOY
Don't be ridiculous.

NORMAN
He's Korean. Scottish father. Korean mother. (HALF TO HIMSELF) Born in Pusan apparently.

JOY
You're making this up. (HALF TO HERSELF) He's always making things up. He just does it to be annoying.

NORMAN
Yes. Yes. (HALF TO HIMSELF) They're called 'facts' dear. Always getting in the way of a good argument, the facts. 

JOY
I shan't speak to him.

NORMAN
Mackenzie? 

JOY
No. Him. Him out there.

NORMAN
You must to speak to him.

JOY
I'll do no such thing.

NORMAN
You must speak to him. 

JOY
Why must I?

NORMAN
He's our immediate neighbour.

JOY
What does that have to do with anything?

NORMAN
You have to say hello. (HALF TO HIMSELF) Say hello to your immediate neighbour, nod to the one beyond that and anyone else ignore completely. It's in the rules.

JOY
What does he mean - what rules?

NORMAN
The British Suburban Rules 2005. (HALF TO HIMSELF) The Rules Britannia.

JOY
Sometimes, I'm quite convinced he’s (MEANING NORMAN) got some sort of mental illness - the rubbish he comes out with.

NORMAN
(HALF TO HIMSELF) It's the only thing that keeps me sane - the rubbish I talk. The rubbish I read...

JOY
Look at him. Just look at him. Standing there. Bold as brass. As if he owns the place.

NORMAN
He does own the place.

JOY
He most certainly does not.

NORMAN
He does.

JOY
How can a person like him own a house like that? It doesn't make sense. Probably sells drugs, you know. Imagine it - a doctor giving drugs to all and sundry.

NORMAN
The mind boggles.

JOY
Your mind certainly does.(PAUSE) I expect he's just renting it till the Parkinsons sell it.

NORMAN
They have sold it. To him.

JOY
Six bedrooms. I'd've loved that place. We should have bought it. Biggest on the plot. Best position. 3 en-suite.

NORMAN
We don't need six bedrooms.

JOY
That's not the point.

NORMAN
What would we do with six bedrooms? (HALF TO HIMSELF) I suppose we could sleep in a different bedroom every night of the week. Oh no that's no good. We'd need seven for that. (TO JOY)  Doesn't look as if it's nearly big enough dear.

JOY
I do wish he'd stop chuntering. He’s always chuntering. (HALF TO HERSELF) Sometimes I think he’s got Alzheimer’s. I don’t know what she’s going to make of all this.

NORMAN
Who?

JOY
Her! (AS IF THIS WERE EXPLANATION ENOUGH)  You never should have taken early retirement

NORMAN
Oh I wondered when we'd get back to that.(HALF TO HIMSELF) Ought to be grateful. It's been a hour at least. Just time to re-load both barrels. 

JOY
You could have stayed. You didn't have to leave.

NORMAN
I’ve spent forty years staring at the soles of people’s feet. It’s long enough, isn’t it. You only get 20 years for armed robbery.

JOY
Podiatry. What sort of job was that? He should have been a surgeon. We’d have had that house years ago. It’s name your salary in the private sector

NORMAN
I’ve done the job long enough. I needed to stop to preserve some vestige of dignity. Dignity. (PATTING HIS POCKETS) Now where on Earth did I leave my dignity.

JOY
I'd have stayed on. I wouldn't have let them push me out.

NORMAN
Yes, Yes. I'm sure you would dear. (HALF TO HIMSELF) No doubt, with her vast knowledge of the working world, she’d have handled the whole thing far better than I ever could.

(THE DOORBELL RINGS)
JOY
What was that?

NORMAN
I think you’ll find it was the doorbell dear. It often makes that noise.

JOY
(IGNORING HIM) It can’t be them. I haven’t even tidied up yet. Look at the state of this place. And look at you.

NORMAN
Me?

JOY
Look at you. Those trousers. You’re not wearing those trousers.

NORMAN
I like these trousers.

JOY
You look like Worzel Gummidge. Go and change. I’ll let them in

(THE DOORBELL RINGS AGAIN)
NORMAN
But they’re comfortable.

JOY
(ANGRILY) Go and change!

NORMAN
(EXITS MUMBLING) It’s only the boy. He’s seen these trousers hundreds of times. Probably bounced him on my knee wearing them.

JOY
(FOLLOWING HIM OUT) Hurry up. Hurry up (SOUND OF OUTSIDE DOOR OPENING, COMPLETE CHANGE OF TONE) Oh hello, hello, how are you. Do come through to the sitting room (AS THEY ENTER) It’s a bit of a mess but you did catch us on the hop. You must be..

MITCH
Mitch.

JOY
Mitch, that’s right. Sit yourselves down. Now I’m just going to finish the dinner..

SIMON
Is dad in the garden?

JOY
He’s just getting changed. He won’t be a minute. (TO MITCH) Now do you like coffee?

MITCH
Yes thanks.

JOY
Good. That’ll be four coffees..

SIMON
I don’t drink coffee.

JOY
No of course, he doesn’t drink coffee these days. So hard to keep up with all these fads.

SIMON
I haven’t drunk coffee for fourteen years.

JOY
These men: always chopping and changing. Now Simon will look after you, won’t you Simon. (EXITING) I’ll just be in the kitchen. Shout if you need anything.

MITCH
Do you think she’ll roll me a joint if I asked?

SIMON
Dad’ll be upstairs changing his trousers. (IMITATING HIS MOTHER) ‘You’re not wearing those trousers, Norman. You look like Worzel Gummidge’. He’s always having to pull them out of the dustbin. 

MITCH
This is going to be worse than I thought.

SIMON
It’ll be alright.

MITCH
No it won’t. It’ll be awful. It’s already awful. Why did you bring me here? 

SIMON
We had to do it sometime.

MITCH
It's just what I want to do on a Sunday - sit round the carcass of some dead animal. (PAUSE) I bet it spent its whole life in a box. (PAUSE) Never seen a chink of daylight. She just better not start that's all. It's bad enough talking to her on the phone - 'Oh we're dying to meet you'. 

SIMON
Don't you think you're prejudging her a bit?

MITCH
Why not? Saves time. (PAUSE) This is what you’re like really isn’t it. All this.

SIMON
I’ve never pretended to be anything else

MITCH
I could really go off you in a big way.

SIMON
You won't though.

MITCH
Why not?

SIMON
You won't.

MITCH
Why not?

SIMON
You need me.

MITCH
I need your money.

SIMON
And you love me.

MITCH
I do not love you.

SIMON
You do.

MITCH
I do not

SIMON
Say it.

MITCH
I am not going to say it.

SIMON
Say it.

MITCH
I am not going to say it. Not here.

SIMON
Say it.

MITCH
Alright. Alright. I'll say it. I love you. Now piss off.

SIMON
My God - she won’t be very pleased about that.

MITCH
About what?

SIMON
Come and have a look?

MITCH
I can’t see anything.

SIMON
Him. Next door. He’s black.

MITCH
Oh yes (WAVING) Hello! He’s not very friendly.

SIMON
He can’t see you.

MITCH
Why not?

SIMON
You don’t look in people’s windows. Not out here. It’s not done.


(PAUSE)
MITCH
Do you think I should have worn a dress.

SIMON
It's just lunch.

MITCH
Yes but jeans. Do you think jeans are alright?

SIMON
Those jeans are spectacular. We’ll take ‘em off later.

MITCH
Get off for God’s sake. She'll think I’m a right tart.

SIMON
You told me you didn't care what she thought.

MITCH
I don't.

SIMON
You're not here to impress my mother?

MITCH
What am I here for then?

SIMON
To meet her.

MITCH
Not your dad?

SIMON
Dad as well.

MITCH
But he doesn't matter. It's what she thinks that matters isn't it?

SIMON
I don't care what she thinks.

MITCH
Since when?

SIMON
Since forever.

MITCH
Rubbish. Anyway, mother's are not normal, Simon. They're deeply dangerous and psychotic people.

SIMON
You should know.

MITCH
Yeah. I should know, shouldn't I?

NORMAN
(ENTERING) Hello. Here I am at last. You must be Mitch. How are we?

MITCH
I’m fine thanks.

SIMON
The trousers was it?

NORMAN
I’m afraid so. Still, I’m lucky to still have them. She nearly did it this time - sneaked them off to the WI jumble sale when I wasn’t looking. I actually had to pay to get them back. 10p. I even had to haggle.

MITCH
Why does she keep throwing them away?

NORMAN
Principle.

MITCH
And that’s why you keep getting them back?

NORMAN
Absolutely.

MITCH
Seems a bit - weird.

NORMAN
You’ll understand, dear, when you get older - it’s not a battle for the trousers, it’s a battle for the soul.

MITCH
(TO SIMON) You haven’t got any old trousers have you.

SIMON
Me? No.

MITCH
You’ve got that stupid hat though..

JOY
(ENTERING) Here we are. So. How are we all getting on?

NORMAN
Splendidly. Aren’t we, Mitch? She’s very interested in my trousers, aren’t you.

MITCH
Yeah.

JOY
What is he talking about?. Now.  I’ll put the tray here so you can all help yourself - this one’s the tea. This one’s for Norman. He doesn’t like it too strong you see. My men, can’t drink a cup of coffee between the pair of them.

MITCH
I like it strong.

JOY
So do I, my dear, so do I.

MITCH
(TO SIMON) Is that you in the photo?

JOY
When he was a school. In fact, I think that was the actual day we took him off to school for the first time. You never forget days like that.

MITCH
Did he stay at that school?

JOY
‘Stay’? Oh you mean board. Yes he did. From when he was eight.

MITCH
Eight. You sent him away when he was eight!

JOY
We didn't send him away, dear. We sent him to school.

MITCH
Why?

JOY
To get an education, to get a good education.

MITCH
Didn't you miss him?

JOY
Of course. I missed him terribly.

MITCH
(TO SIMON) What about you? What did you think about it?

SIMON
It was alright.

MITCH
You said you hated it.

SIMON
I did. At first.

NORMAN
You get used to it, I expect.

MITCH
You can get used to prison if you're there long enough.

JOY
It's not quite the same thing, is it? 

MITCH
I would never send a child of mine away from home.

JOY
If you want to get on - you have to make sacrifices 

MITCH
Couldn't you have killed a goat?

JOY
I beg your pardon.

MITCH
Sacrificed a goat. Sorry. It was a joke.

SIMON
Life is miserable. That’s what public schools teach you. Life is going to be miserable so you might as well start getting used to it now.

JOY
Don’t be silly Simon. These men, they say the silliest things, don't they? I sometimes wonder if they live in another world. Now dear, tell us about yourself. We're dying to know all about you.

MITCH
Not much to tell.

JOY
Somebody's got to tell us. Simon hasn't told us a thing.

MITCH
(TO SIMON) Yeah, thanks, Simon.

JOY
Simon said you met at the office. Are you in accounting too?

MITCH
No.

JOY
Some sort of secretarial...

MITCH
I'm a cleaner.

JOY
Oh I see. A cleaner

MITCH
I work five till eight. That's how we met. Simon tends to work late.

NORMAN
Well I suppose somebody has to clean these places clean don't they.

JOY
Simon didn't mention...

MITCH
No. I don't suppose he would. I just need the money. And the hours fitted in.

NORMAN
It's a job though. 

(THE SOUND OF ROARING MOTORBIKES OUTSIDE. NORMAN AND SIMON GO TO LOOK OUTSIDE)
JOY
It's those kids again. Norman go and speak to them.

NORMAN
What good does it do?

JOY
It makes them go away.

NORMAN
They'll just come back.

JOY
Do you want me to go?

NORMAN
(WEARILY, EXITING) No. No. I'll go.(HALF TO HIMSELF) Get knifed to death by some teenage hoodlum. No point in lingering about is there? 

SIMON
(AT THE WINDOW) What are they doing?

JOY
They just go round and round on their motorbikes. Sometimes they've even got a car. Stolen no doubt. They went right across the lawn last week. And that was after Norman spoke to them. We've tried calling the police. They're not in the least bit interested. Too busy chasing racialists no doubt.

SIMON
They've gone.

JOY
They're off that council estate you know. I don't know why they have to come round here. I mean, they've got those perfectly good walkways to ride along at home. Honestly, my dear, you should see the state of the place. There's burned out cars everywhere. It's like Bosnia.


(NORMAN RE-ENTERS)
NORMAN
Well that was a complete waste of time.

JOY
Someone has to speak to them.

NORMAN
Yes. Me. (HALF TO HIMSELF) And I'll be the one with tyre tracks across the lawn tomorrow.

JOY
No one’ll stand up to them you know. Just let them get away with it. You can see the curtains twitching - frightened of a few teenage boys.

NORMAN
I'm frightened of a few teenage boys.

JOY
Don't be silly Norman. They're just children.

NORMAN
They don't look like children. They look like terrorists.

JOY
Of course you know what the problem is, don't you?

SIMON
Tell us what the problem is, mother.

JOY
Not a father between them. Single mothers that's the problem. You should see them at the post office on a Monday getting their giros or whatever it is they get. They've all got two or three kids - all different shades: white, brown, black. No wonder their children end up the way they do.

SIMON
You've never been anywhere near that estate, mother.

JOY
I don't have to. You should talk to Helen (TO MITCH) She's a health visitor. She knows all about it. They've got no money to buy a pound of apples but they've got plenty for their fags - they all smoke you know. They’ve all got Ithis and Ithat and of course all the children have those silly trainers. Hundred pounds a pair, if you don't mind.

SIMON
How do you know how much trainers cost?

JOY
Helen knows. These girls, you know, they're all pregnant before they leave school. Pregnant, in a flat and then on social security for the rest of their lives. 

NORMAN
There's another estate near the Hawthorns that’s even worse.

JOY
Much worse.

MITCH
I know. 

NORMAN
You've seen it have you?

MITCH
I live there.

JOY
You?

MITCH
Yes.

JOY
Surely not.

MITCH
I do. Ask Simon.

JOY
She's having us on, Simon.

MITCH
No. I really do live there.

NORMAN
Well I expect there are some nicer bits.(HALF TO HIMSELF) Some oasis in the desert of human detritus. 

MITCH
Are there? I haven't seen any.

JOY
I've nothing against people on these estates, per se..

MITCH
I have.

SIMON
Not everyone can afford to live on estates like this.

JOY
Oh you don't need to tell me that. (POINTEDLY) Ask your father?

SIMON
What do you mean?

NORMAN
Oh it's nothing. Now's not the time. Do you get a lot of motorbikes on your estate, lot of teenagers.

MITCH
Motorbikes, JoyRiders, Drug Pushers. You name 'em. We've got 'em.

NORMAN
Couldn't you find somewhere else? You know, a nicer area.

MITCH
I had to go where the council put me. They've sold all the nice houses. We get what's left.

NORMAN
You could rent. Or buy a place.

MITCH
Buy! On what I earn. I don’t think so.

JOY
No. Well. We’re all in reduced circumstances these days. Aren’t we Norman

SIMON
What is going on here? Why d'you keep having a go at dad.

NORMAN
We'll talk about it later. After Lunch. (HALF TO HIMSELF) After Lunch. Before the Antiques Roadshow. That's the talking hour. 

MITCH
Anyway. I don’t have enough to buy a place. I’ve barely got enough to keep David in clothes.

JOY
David. Who's David.

MITCH
David's my son.

JOY
Your son! I don't remember you mentioning a David, Simon - I'm sure I would have remembered if you had.

SIMON
I haven't mentioned him.

JOY
There seems to be a lot of things you haven't mentioned.

SIMON
I wanted you to meet Mitch first. 

JOY
Well. We are learning a lot today, aren't we, Norman, dear. I suppose we should be grateful Mitch didn't turn out to be a boy.

NORMAN
We thought you were a boy - when Simon started talking about 'Mitch'. Had us worried for a while. (HALF TO HIMSELF) Unusual name for a girl, Mitch. More like a boy's name. Mitch.

JOY
And does David have a father?

MITCH
What do you mean?

JOY
I mean, does he have a father. At home.

MITCH
Oh I see. I thought you were asking if he was an immaculate conception.

NORMAN
Why don’t we have a sherry? Any anybody fancy some nibbles?

MITCH
He did have a father. His name was Darren. I was married to him. But I'm not married to him anymore.

JOY
It would have been nice to have known about these things.

SIMON
I told you. I wanted you to meet Mitch first. Before you made your mind up about her.

JOY
Your father and I are not prejudiced..

SIMON
(LAUGHING) What?

JOY
Your father and I are not prejudiced. I don't see what's funny about that.

SIMON
You're both raging Tories.

JOY
You don't have to make it sound like a disease.

SIMON
If I'd've told you I was going out with a divorced woman, who had a kid, who lived on a council estate. You would have gone spare.

NORMAN
I think you're being a little unfair to your mother..

JOY
...and you. He's being unfair to you too. Or didn't you notice? (PAUSE) So. How old is this.. David?

MITCH
He's eleven.

SIMON
He's a really nice lad. You'd like him.

JOY
And where is he now?

MITCH
He's with a friend.

JOY
You've left him with a friend. All day.

MITCH
Do you think I wanted to?

JOY
You could have brought him with you.

SIMON
We will do. When you've got used to the idea.

JOY
And what does he do when you're working?

MITCH
He sniffs glue - it's cheaper than heroin and you don't have to rinse the needles.

JOY
I'm not sure being sarcastic is very helpful.

MITCH
Well, what do you think he does when I'm working?

JOY
I've no idea. Have you?

MITCH
(TO SIMON) I told you this was a bad idea.

NORMAN
Hadn't you better look at the dinner dear. You'll need to put the carrots on...

JOY
And what happened to your husband?

MITCH
Darren? You'd have loved Darren, Joy, you really would. He was a pathetic, worthless lazy yob.

JOY
And why would I have liked him?

MITCH
Because he's just what you'd expect.

JOY
You still married him though

MITCH
Yes. I married him. And do you know why?

JOY
I'm sure I haven't the faintest idea.

MITCH
Because I was pregnant. Why else do working class slags get married? I was seventeen. I thought I was in love with him. He said he'd leave me if I didn't sleep with him. So I did. Once. Once and I got pregnant. Then of course it was just like winning the lottery. They gave us a council flat. You wouldn't believe it. It was like paradise: social security, fags, trainers. 

JOY
Why get yourself pregnant then?

MITCH
You think I wanted to be.

JOY
No one has to be pregnant - not these days.

MITCH
Oh but how else would we get the flat? It was all I ever dreamt about when I was at school: a council flat with Darren.

SIMON
She had a place at university.

MITCH
What's the point?

SIMON
You should tell her. Mitch had a place at university. And she would have got the grades.

MITCH
What's a place at university when you can have a council flat in Bosnia. I've even got my own burned out Beamer for David to play in.

NORMAN
They’re still out there you know.

JOY
Who?

NORMAN
Those kids. They’re just hanging about now.

JOY
Well they’ve come to the right place for that haven’t they. The right place to hang about. That’s all we’ve got to do these days isn’t it - hang about.

SIMON
What is she talking about?

JOY
Tell him. Go on, tell him the good news.

SIMON
Tell me what.

JOY
Your father's retired.

SIMON
What?

NORMAN
We’ve downsized. Isn’t that what they say these. We were going to tell you. It was all happened very suddenly. They offered me a package. So I left.

SIMON
But you liked working.

NORMAN
Not really. Had enough of it. One too many government initiatives. We’ll manage 

JOY
Manage. I haven't spent my life scrimping and saving just so we can manage.

NORMAN
Your mother's been a brick, of course.

JOY
I told him. You should have said 'No'.

NORMAN
(HALF TO HIMSELF) Ah yes, that's the word I was looking for: 'No'. Never there when you want them are they - words. (TO JOY)  It's not as bad as you think dear.

JOY
Isn't it? What are we going to tell our friends? What will Arthur and Esme think?

SIMON
I hope they gave you a reasonable deal.

JOY
Get out and take all the biros you want - that was his deal.

NORMAN
It wasn’t too bad...

JOY
It was a disgrace.

MITCH
You can always get the social security to pay the mortgage.

JOY
The very thought…

NORMAN
And we don't need that car.(HALF TO HIMSELF) Tescos and back. And the garden centre. You should see the prices.

JOY
We need that car.

NORMAN
We’ll get something cheaper.

JOY
What do you think he's got?

NORMAN
Who?

JOY
Him. Him next door. What do you think he's got?

NORMAN
Do you know, I’ve never noticed. Let’s have a look shall we. My God.

JOY
What?

NORMAN
There’s more of them out there now. They’re all round his car. I hope he’s locked it. 

SIMON
You can manage without that car.

JOY
Yes, we can manage. We can buy an old bus and go and live in a lay-by. (PAUSE) Honestly. You men don't understand anything do you?

SIMON
You’ll get by.

JOY
I don’t want to ‘get by’. It’s no way to live – just ‘getting by’

(THE SOUND OF MOTORBIKES REVVING)
SIMON
What is happening out there. There's dozens of them now.

NORMAN
It doesn't do any good speaking to them. They just come back again. Look they’re all across the pavement now.

JOY
Call the police.

SIMON
They're not doing anything.

JOY
They're disturbing our peace and quiet.

SIMON
Oh is that what we're having - peace and quiet?

JOY
We’re respectable people and we shouldn’t have to put up with gangs of teenage hooligans hanging about outside our house.

NORMAN
There's no law against it, dear.

MITCH
I'm sure Theresa May can come up with one.

JOY
You wouldn't like it if they made all this din outside your house.

MITCH
They do it all the time.

JOY
Well then.

MITCH
You get used to it.

JOY
I don't want to get used to it. Come away from the window you two. You're just making it worse. Still I suppose we won't have to put up with this much longer.

SIMON
Why not?

JOY
We'll have to move. We can't keep this place on.

SIMON
Not a good time to sell a house.

JOY
We are not living in a place paid for by social security.

MITCH
No. That really would be the pits wouldn't it?

NORMAN
We haven't actually got a lot of choice. Really. If you think about it. If we can't sell the house.

SIMON
It's better to wait anyway. 'til the market picks up.

NORMAN
I've paid enough in tax in my time. Why can't they pay me back a bit.

JOY
I’ll get a job.

SIMON
You've never worked in your life mother.

JOY
Then I'll have to start. Perhaps Mitch can find me a job cleaning. I can do that. I've had enough practice.

MITCH
How much is your mortgage.

JOY
I don't think that's...

NORMAN
Eight hundred pounds a month.

MITCH
You'd have to clean Canary Wharf for that.

JOY
We'll both get a job. It can't be that difficult.

SIMON
Just be realistic mother.  There aren't the jobs. You haven't got any skills and frankly you're too old.

JOY
Thank you very much.

SIMON
You just get the mortgage paid for a while - till the market picks up and then sell the place and move to a bungalow. You'll be alright.

NORMAN
Gosh, look at the time, mother. Are we having dinner or not?

JOY
Well I'm not hungry. I'll serve it up if anybody else wants it.

SIMON
I'm not bothered. Mitch?

MITCH
No. Not for me. The smell of its bad enough.

JOY
Well thank you very much.

MITCH
I didn't mean anything. Sorry. I'm a vegetarian. I can't stand the smell of meat.

JOY
(TO SIMON) Simon - you never said she was a vegetarian.

MITCH
No. Simon didn’t say very much at all did he.

SIMON
We’re getting married.

JOY
What?

SIMON
We’re getting married - Mitch and me.

JOY
It’s ‘Mitch and I’. Not me.

NORMAN
We’re all marrying Mitch, then. 

JOY
Shut up Norman. You are not getting married.

MITCH
We could just live together if you prefer. Of course that would make your grandson a bastard. (ASIDE) But then why break up a family tradition.

JOY
My grandson.

MITCH
That’s right.

JOY
You're pregnant. Again.

MITCH
Yes. I've found it's the best way to have a baby. I wish there was another way. I'm one of these mothers who'd prefer not to be there at the birth.

JOY
Oh my God.

NORMAN
(RUBBING HIS HANDS) Well. I think congratulations are in order. Shall I open the wine.

JOY
(TO NORMAN) Are you completely mad?

NORMAN
You've always wanted Simon to get married. You've always wanted grandchildren. Well now you're going to get them. (TO MITCH) She was a bit worried Simon was gay, you know.

JOY
I was not.

NORMAN
You were. When he bought that jumper..

SIMON
What jumper?

NORMAN
The one with the clouds on it.

MITCH
I bought that.

SIMON
I've had loads of girlfriends.

MITCH
You never told me.

NORMAN
She thought they were all a bit strange.

SIMON
Strange?

NORMAN
You know weird.

SIMON
They were just.. girls.

JOY
You have to admit they were a bit.. unusual. There was that one with the limp. And that one who kept pigs.

SIMON
I have never had a girlfriend who kept pigs.

JOY
What was her name? Meryl?

SIMON
She was training to be a vet.

JOY
She kept pigs.

SIMON
Her dad kept pigs. He was a farmer.

JOY
It's the same thing. Anyway I don't know  why he has to say these things. I never thought Simon was gay. 

MITCH
I think I would have noticed by now if he was.

JOY
(TO MITCH) Do you think I dislike you that much.

MITCH
Yes.

JOY
I just don't want him to make a mistake he'll regret that's all.

MITCH
He's already made a mistake..

JOY
The baby.

MITCH
The baby wasn't a mistake. Not this time. Not really.

JOY
You hardly know him.

MITCH
It's been a year.

SIMON
14 months.

JOY
Did you really want a baby Simon?

SIMON
Yes.

JOY
Couldn't you have waited?

SIMON
For what?

JOY
Till you were married.

SIMON
Oh - now you want us to get married.

JOY
No.

SIMON
Well then.

JOY
I don't know. I just thought you were bringing someone to Sunday lunch. I wasn't expecting a new branch to the family tree. I just want you to be happy, Simon.

SIMON
I will be. I am. Happy.

JOY
Well it's all beyond me. You'll notice there's not a word from your father. Too busy staring out of the window.

NORMAN
What are they up to now? It’s not just kids you know. There are men out there too.

JOY
Haven’t you got anything to say about all this?

NORMAN
Me. 

JOY
Yes you.

NORMAN
I don’t quite understand dear - are you actually asking my opinion about something?

JOY
Yes. You must have some opinion.

NORMAN
Extraordinary. No, I haven’t, not really. I thought we’d always wanted a grandson. I thought we did. Still. Whatever. If you’re happy dear, so am I. (ALMOST TO HIMSELF) No imminent danger of that then.

JOY
What did he say? I can't hear him sometimes. He mumbles.

NORMAN
(ALMOST TO HIMSELF) No names. No pack drill. 

SIMON
(MOVING TOWARDS THE WINDOW) Are they still out there. Good God, there must be a hundred of them.

NORMAN
No, No, not a hundred.(BEAT) Oh I don't know, though.

JOY
What do they want?

MITCH
They don't want anything. Just to scare people that's enough.

JOY
Why?

MITCH
So someone'll notice they're there. they've got nothing else to do.

NORMAN
They're sitting on that wall. It'll never hold them. They'll be suing me for broken legs.

JOY
We've got to do something?

NORMAN
What do you suggest dear.(ALMOST TO HIMSELF) I've got an old machete in the shed.

SIMON
A machete.

NORMAN
For the nettles (ALMOST TO HIMSELF) The nettles at the old place. You're not really allowed nettles on this estate: the Rules Britannia.  

SIMON
They're just standing there. As if they were waiting for something.

JOY
What?

SIMON
No idea.

JOY
We can’t just sit here.

NORMAN
What do you suggest dear.(HALF TO HIMSELF) In the absence of supplies of Napalm. 

JOY
I don't know. What those people need is a job to go to.

NORMAN
That's what we all need. 

JOY
What are you going to do? Where are you going to live? Simon’s flat’s no good.

SIMON
It’s on the market. We’re going to get a place together

JOY
I just can’t understand why you haven’t told of us any of this. I mean we’re your parents, We’ve a right..

MITCH
I told him not to tell you.

JOY
But why. You don’t even know us.

MITCH
Yeah but Simon’s told me a lot about you. Enough to know how you’d feel about someone like me. He persuaded me to come today, to tell you all about it. I didn’t want to come at all and I think I was probably right. I said you’d hate me, hate everything about me, be the last person on Earth you’d want your son to marry.

JOY
I don’t think you’re giving me a chance.

MITCH
Ok, so tell me. Do you approve? What do they say – are you giving us your blessing?

JOY
People like you..

MITCH
What people like me? There’s no people like me. There’s just me

JOY
What I’m trying to say is, if you’ll let me finish, is that nobody gave Norman and me this place, this way of life. Everything we own, every thing we’ve worked for we’ve done ourselves. No one ever gave us anything. We never inherited a anything and we’ve never taken a penny from the government. People these days want everything handed to them on a plate.

MITCH
That’s what I’m getting is it. Everything handed to me on a plate.

JOY
You’re getting my son, with a good education behind him and good career ahead of him

MITCH
God, you should listen to yourself woman. What have you ever done to earn all this, this place, that car?

JOY
I have raised my family.

MITCH
One boy - that's all - and you sent him away most of the time. I get up at four in the morning for my boy. You’ve never worked in your life. God, this is exactly what I expected.

JOY
Don’t you speak to me like that. You’ve no right to speak to me like that. Who do you think you are?

MITCH
Me? I'm everything you hate. I'm just like them out there, aren't I? You know what I'd like? I'd like you to tell me exactly where I went wrong? I'm really would like to know. Having a dad who worked on the railways? Was that it? Being brought up in a council house? I should have robbed a bank and gone to public school shouldn't I. Then I could be a mess like Simon. Maybe I should have had an abortion - instead of the baby. Now what am I -  a scrounging single mother living in a horrible old council flat. Do you really think that's what I want to be? I've had enough of this. I'm going. You think you're better than me. But you're not. In fact I can't see the difference. He’s (MEANING SIMON) no better off than David. I clean houses to buy David things, you dust a few ornaments so you can dump him off in some second rate public school at the first opportunity. I live off the state. Well so do you now. Welcome to paradise.


(SHE EXITS SLAMMING THE DOOR)
JOY
Well!

SIMON
Well what?

JOY
What on Earth brought that on?

SIMON
Don't you know?

JOY
No.

SIMON
It was you.

JOY
Me?

SIMON
Yes you.

JOY
What did I do?

NORMAN
It's probably time of the month. They get a bit fraught..

SIMON
You did nothing but criticise her from the minute she walked in the door.

JOY
Me? Criticise?

SIMON
You don't even know you're doing it. That's the worst thing.

JOY
She's not you, Simon.

NORMAN
Got a temper alright. Hide the crockery when she’s away like that.

SIMON
What is me? I don't bloody know...

NORMAN
She won't like the swearing.

SIMON
Bloody hell.

JOY
I don’t understand all this - one minute we're having a nice chat, the next thing everybody’s using foul language.

NORMAN
Said she wouldn't like the swearing.

SIMON
It's enough to make anyone swear.

JOY
Well I'm sorry we haven't lived up to your expectations.

SIMON
Oh you've done that alright.

NORMAN
Great Expectations. 

JOY
Oh shut up Norman. And what's all this about you being... 'messed up'?

SIMON
If you'd just given her a chance. You should meet David. You really should. He's polite. He's intelligent. He is such a nice kid. She works all bloody hours and it's all for him. She was even talking about sending him to a private school. Makes you laugh doesn't it. I hated that bloody school. And I was never good enough for university. And I'm not good enough for that job I do now - why do you think I'm there half the night. If she hadn't been there I'd've thrown myself out one of those windows by now.

JOY
You're just talking nonsense.

SIMON
Yeah you're right. I’m talking rubbish. You can't open those windows. Otherwise it’d be raining office workers

(THE DOORBELL RINGS)
NORMAN
Goodness, we are having a bit of a morning, aren’t we.

JOY
Who on Earth can that be at this time of day?

NORMAN
(EXITING) I'll go.

JOY
I don't know what's got into everyone this morning. Everybody seems to have gone stark staring mad.

SIMON
Everyone except you of course.

NORMAN
(NORMAN RE-ENTERS WITH MITCH, WHO IS CRYING) It's alright. It's alright. Come and sit down.

SIMON
What's the matter?

MITCH
It's those people they wouldn’t let me get past. They spat at me.

SIMON
I'll go and sort this out.

JOY
You'll do no such thing. 

SIMON
I’m not going to put up with this.

MITCH
Don't you dare go out there.

NORMAN
You know there are an awful lot of them out there now. Where are they all coming from?

JOY
Come away from the window. You too Simon. We don’t want a brick through the window.(PAUSE) Are you alright dear.

MITCH
Yes I'm OK. They just frightened me a bit.

NORMAN
I'm not surprised. They frighten me to death.

MITCH
(TO SIMON) Can we go home now? 

SIMON
I think it’s definitely time we called the police

NORMAN
Right, call the cavalry, call John Wayne

(NORMAN PICKS UP PHONE. WHINING SOUND FROM THE PHONE – NO DIAL TONE)
NORMAN
It’s not working. 

JOY
Don't be silly it must be working.

NORMAN
It's not working.

JOY
I rang Helen this morning. From upstairs.

NORMAN
Well it's not working now.

SIMON
You don't think..

NORMAN
They can't have the wire down, can they, surely not. Where’s your mobile, Simon

SIMON
It’s in the car.

NORMAN
Mitch?

MITCH
Sorry - battery’s flat.

NORMAN
Wonderful. All this modern technology. Never works when you need it, does it? Should have kept the pigeons. You could always rely on the pigeons

JOY
What is he talking about. We’ve never had pigeons.(PAUSE) No I refuse to be trapped in my own house by a gang of... thugs.

NORMAN
Yes. Yes. You refuse away dear, if that helps.

SIMON
We could make a run for the car and drive through them.

MITCH
They won't move. I told you. I’ve been out there

JOY
Somebody else must know what's going on. That man next door. Doctor What's'is name. Go and wave to him at the window. 

NORMAN
He won't look.

JOY
He will.

NORMAN
He won't. (ALMOST TO HIMSELF) The Rules Britannia.

JOY
There he goes again - chuntering away. He does it all the time. I'm sure he's getting worse. So. Are we just going to sit here and put up with all this nonsense.

NORMAN
We could sit in the kitchen and put up with this nonsense.

JOY
There's no point in talking to him when he gets like this.

NORMAN
The football's on in half an hour. We could have a stroll round the garden.

MITCH
He’s right. There's nothing you can do.

JOY
You see. You're another one. Let these people get away with it. That's why we're in the state we're in today.

(THE DOORBELL RINGS)
SIMON
It’s them. What should we do?

NORMAN
Ignore it for now. I should.

MITCH
There's a big gang of them outside my house every night. I shouted at them once. They waited for David on his way back from school. I wouldn't speak to them again. Not after that. They never look at you. They just look down at the ground - but when your back's turned, when your kids on his own, that’s when they come...

NORMAN
You should move away.

MITCH
How? (PAUSE) 
(THE DOORBELL IS RUNG SEVERAL TIMES)
NORMAN
Should we… answer that… do you think?

JOY
No. Stay where you are. I’ll go

SIMON
Is that a good idea?

JOY
It’s no good you men dealing with this. God knows what’ll happen, you know what you’re like. At least they’ll listen to a woman.

NORMAN
It may not be safe.

JOY
It’s not safe just sitting here. I’m going to speak to them. I won’t be intimidated by these people

MITCH
I’ll come.

JOY
You don’t have to.

MITCH
It’s a women thing, right? Girls together. Let’s do it

JOY
You two stay here.

NORMAN
We’re under orders Simon

(THE DOORBELL RINGS)
JOY
We’re coming, we’re coming.

(THE DOOR IS OPENED. SOUNDS OF AN ANGRY CROWD WHICH CONTINUE THROUGH THE SCENE)
JOY
(CALLS LOUDLY) I don’t know what you people are doing here but we’ve called the police, so I suggest you all go away before they get here.

MAN
Him! Him we want him!

MAN2
Send him out.

JOY
What are you talking about.

MAN
We want Dawson out here now.

MITCH
Why?

MAN2
You know.

MITCH
(TO JOY)  What’s going on?

JOY
(TO MITCH) I’ve no idea.(CALLS) He’s not here

MAN2
Yes he is we’ve seen him. Get him out or we’ll come in and get him.

JOY
What is it you want with him?

MAN
He’s been messing about with children

MITCH
What?

MAN
Messin’ about with children, you know.

JOY
You think my husband is a child molester?

MAN2
That’s it.

JOY
My husband is not a paedophile.

MAN
They told us, down the pub. They said he lived here. We’re going to sort him out once and for all. Send him out.

MITCH
(TO JOY)  I think I know what’s going on here.

JOY
(TO MITCH) Norman’s not a paedophile. It’s ridiculous.

MITCH
(TO JOY)   No he’s not a paedophile. he’s a Podiatrist

JOY
(TO MITCH) Well what has that got to do with anything… wait a minute, My God, you don’t think…

MITCH
(TO JOY)   That’s what it is

JOY
(TO MITCH) But that’s ridiculous. It’s so stupid.

MITCH
(TO JOY)   They’re a mob, Joy. They don’t come with a brain. I’ll deal with it.

MITCH
(LOUDLY) Listen to me you people. Will you please just listen to me for a minute. 

(CROWD QUIETENS)
MITCH
Norman Dawson, the man who lives here is a Podiatrist – he’s a foot doctor. He fixes peoples bunions, Athletes Foot, flat feet, things like that. You’ve got podiatrist mixed up with paedophile. Someone’s been telling you rubbish. Norman Dawson has never touched a child is his life. You’ve got it all wrong.

MAN2
That’s not what they told us in the pub

MITCH
Whatever they told you was wrong. I telling you, you’ve got the wrong bloke. I know him. He wouldn’t hurt a fly.

JOY
Here have a look at Norman’s card. It’s all on there. Someone’s made a terrible mistake.

MAN
If you’re lyin’

JOY
We’re not. Ring the hospital and ask them. He works… used to work… at St Mary’s.

MAN2
Right we’re going to find out and if you turn out to be lying well… there’s going to be hell to pay.

JOY
Ring the hospital. Ask them. They’ll tell you, you’ve got the wrong person.

(SOUNDS OF THE CROWD DISPERSING. MOTORCYCLES ARE STARTED AND ROAR OFF)
JOY
God my heart is beating. I’ve never been so scared in my life.

MITCH
We told them though didn’t we?

JOY
We certainly did. Honestly some people. Haven’t they ever heard of a dictionary.

MITCH
Lucky Norman isn’t a paediatrician. We’d’ve never convinced them

NORMAN
That was it, was it. Norman the perverted Podiatrist. Or rather retired perverted Podiatrist. You should have told them I’ve retired. Let’s have that sherry shall we.

JOY
For once, he’s got a very good idea. 

NORMAN
They didn’t cut the phone wire by the way. You left the upstairs phone off the hook. She’s always doing that.

JOY
So it was all a mistake. 

MITCH
Bit of let down really. I was quite enjoying it.

JOY
Well we don’t get much excitement on this estate do we. Mitch come and sit with me. I tell you what, Simon. You and Norman go and sort the dinner out. I want to have a chat with Mitch.

NORMAN
Not so much a hint. More a direct order. Come on Simon. Let’s get the apron on. Lead on plum duff.

JOY
I don’t know what I’m going to do with him. He’s going to be under my feet all day. We’re just going to be stuck here, day after day. Getting on each other’s nerves.

MITCH
He’s alright though. isn’t he?

JOY
You could get a lot worse I suppose

MITCH
Perhaps if you talked to him.

JOY
About what?

MITCH
About how you feel. About how you both feel. It might help.

JOY
Talking about how we feel. That’s how you do it these days isn’t it. I don’t suppose we’ve talked about how we feel for.. I don’t know. ‘Will you marry me’, ‘Yes’. That was about the last time. Wasn’t the done thing.

MITCH
You could start now

JOY
Bit late for that now. 
I know, I know I should. It’s just, he’ll  be in the shed and I’ll be in the kitchen. We might as well be on either side of the Atlantic Ocean. It’s too late to start talking about things now. (PAUSE) I haven’t been very nice to you have I

MITCH
It’s all a bit much to take in.

JOY
Yes it is. But that’s no excuse. Talking about Simon, like we did. I remember that day we took him to school. The look on his face as we left. It’s an indelible picture, burnt into my brain. You don’t know the misery we went though. We thought it was the thing to do. We were quite proud of it – kept us poor for many years. And now he says he hated it. All the years he could have been with us. What were we thinking of?

MITCH
You were just trying to do what you thought was right. For Simon.

JOY
Yes I suppose we were.

MITCH
I’ve thought about getting David into a school, somewhere far away. It’s the same thing really isn’t it. Trying to do the best for your kids

JOY
I never got up at four in the morning to clean an office

MITCH
You would have done though, if you had to.

JOY
Do you think so?

MITCH
Yeah I do.

JOY
I think we shall do better by our grandchildren. If you’ll let us.

MITCH
I don’t suppose that I’m exactly the daughter-in-law you had in mind.

JOY
No. I rather think you’re better than that.

NORMAN
(ENTERING) Sherry anyone?

JOY
Norman. Trousers.

NORMAN
I spilt something on the other ones

JOY
And what are these?

NORMAN
They’re glasses.

JOY
They’re tumblers. You can’t drink sherry out of tumblers

MITCH
I think you’ll find you can actually

JOY
You cannot drink…

SIMON
Mum!

JOY 
Sorry. Old habits, dear. (BEAT) Mitch is quite right. You can drink sherry out of tumblers. Let’s all go completely mad and drink sherry out of tumblers.

(FADE MUSIC IN)
SIMON
Mitch, I’d like you to meet my parents. This is Joy and this is Norman. I was going to keep them locked in the tower till after the wedding, but now the truth is out do you want to cancel the flowers?

MITCH
No! Let’s a have a toast – to Grandma and Granddad – the cheapest babysitters in the world

NORMAN
I’ll drink to that.

JOY
Let’s all drink to the happy couple.

NORMAN
Is that us or them?

JOY
Both dear of course.

NORMAN
The wonders will never cease

END


