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Cast 
 
SUZY  early 50s 
 
MIKE  her partner, similar age 
 
JAZ  Mike's daughter, 20s 
 
SANDRA } 
 
CRAIG } 60s 
 
WENDY } 
 
DR AMIR anywhere from 35 to 55. If an Asian actor is not available, the name could be  
  changed. 
 
The setting is Yorkshire; all the characters should have northern accents, Sandra and Craig in 
particular. 
 
 
 
Scene 
 
The main set is the conservatory of Suzy and Mike's house. Some scenes are in the bar of the 
amateur theatre where Suzy is involved with a Gilbert and Sullivan society. There could be a split 
set, or the bar could be on the apron in front of the curtain. 
 
 
 
Time 
 
ACT ONE Scene 1  An evening in November 
ACT ONE Scene 2  An afternoon in February the following year 
ACT ONE Scene 3  An afternoon in April 
ACT ONE Scene 4  Evening of the same day 
 
ACT TWO Scene 1  An evening two weeks later. 
ACT TWO Scene 2  Sunday afternoon a few days later 
ACT TWO Scene 3  Tuesday afternoon 
ACT TWO Scene 4  Tuesday evening 
ACT TWO Scene 5  Tuesday evening 
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ACT ONE Scene 1 
 
Small bar, several bar stools. SANDRA is behind the bar. She and WENDY are both well-
groomed, made-up, with jewellery and smart-casual clothes; in a previous era they would have 
had blue rinses and perms. Enter SUZY, who is more individual. She is carrying a pile of 
costumes. 
 
SUZY  (calls over her shoulder) OK, I'll get them. Small white wine? (puts clothes down on 
a bar stool) Hi, Sandra. You don't usually do Wednesdays. 
 
SANDRA No, George has got his leg. 
 
SUZY  I should hope he's got two. 
 
SANDRA Oh, you know what I mean! It's gout, would you believe? I didn't think people got 
gout these days. 
 
SUZY  People will get anything if it gives them the chance to skive. 
 
SANDRA Oh, not George. It's really painful. And there's nothing the doctors can do, 
apparently. Except painkillers, but he says they don't really work.  
 
SUZY  That seems to be the way of it with modern medicine. You know, you think we've 
made all this progress, and yes, they can do heart transplants and laser surgery, but with an 
awful lot of stuff, all they can do is diagnose it. 
 
SANDRA Well, I suppose that's a start. 
 
SUZY  You think it's better to know what's wrong with you, even though you know there's 
no cure? I can't see it helps. Mike gets terrible sinusitis, and the doctor just says, oh, it'll clear up 
in a few weeks. What good is that if you're in pain? 
 
SANDRA Can't you just get a nasal spray over the counter? 
 
SUZY  No, they're for congestion. I mean, they sometimes say 'and sinusitis', but it's not 
the same thing. He's not bunged up, he's inflamed. 
 
SANDRA (smiles) That sounds exciting! 
 
SUZY  (grins) Well, you know what I mean! Anyway, it's a bugger having a pain and being 
told you've just got to live with it. 
 
SANDRA Maybe you're right. What are you having, by the way? G and T, is it? 
 
SUZY  Not tonight, I'm driving. Just the tonic, but can you do a small white wine for 
Wendy? She'll be through in a minute. 
 
SANDRA Right. (She starts getting the drinks. Suzy opens her bag and gets out her purse.) 
So, how's your mum? 
 
SUZY  (she really doesn't want to answer this question) Oh, you know. She's doing OK. 
We've got a woman comes two afternoons a week so my dad can go out. Respite care. 
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SANDRA Must be very hard for him. 
 
SUZY  Mm. 
 
SANDRA It's a shame he can't come down here sometimes. We all miss him. I know he can't 
do a show, but he could come to one of the socials. Couldn't you get someone to sit with her? 
 
SUZY  I could do it, if it comes to that. But he doesn't want to. Mum was the real socialiser. 
What do I owe you? (She now has the drinks. Sandra has also poured one for herself.) 
 
SANDRA Oh, right. Four pounds fifty. 
 
SUZY  I don't know why this place isn't full every night. It's a lot cheaper than any pub. 
 
SANDRA Well, we're only trying to cover costs, of course. And we're all volunteers. Though 
it's getting harder to find people. The younger ones aren't interested - well, except Julie. She's 
pretty good. 
 
SUZY  She's a bit of a life-saver all round, I gather. We need some new blood. 
 
SANDRA  Same everywhere, isn't it? I mean, just look at our audience - half of them are on 
zimmer frames! Young folks aren't into Gilbert and Sullivan. They'd rather be out clubbing. Or if 
they do want to sing, it's pop songs, and thinking they're going to be the next Beyonce. 
 
SUZY  Oh, well. Cheers! 
 
Enter WENDY. 
 
WENDY Phew! I thought I'd never get away. That woman could talk for England. 
 
SUZY  Here's your wine. 
 
WENDY Thanks, love, I'm gasping. 
 
SANDRA Who're you talking about? Maureen? 
 
WENDY You guessed it! Cheers! 
 
SUZY  I wouldn't mind so much if she ever said anything interesting. She spends twenty 
minutes telling you something you know already. She was going on to me earlier about how 
Gerry has taken over the website updates, and listing everything he's done, in excruciating detail. 
I mean, I suggested him at the committee meeting, so obviously I know all about it. And I think I 
know a bit more about websites generally than she does.  
 
WENDY You can't stop her though, once she gets going. 
 
SANDRA She means well. 
 
SUZY  I know, I know! Where would we be without her doing the costumes? Speaking of 
which, I've really got myself landed with this lot. (She nods towards the pile of clothes she 
brought on.) 
 
WENDY Yes, she didn't give you much choice, I thought. 
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SUZY  Seems to think because my mum could sew, I must be able to. I did try to tell her 
it's not hereditary! 
 
SANDRA What's that, costumes for Iolanthe? 
 
SUZY  Some of the chorus. They need letting out. Apparently fairies nowadays are more 
size sixteen than size ten. 
 
SANDRA Oh, dear. Yes, we do have a few who could do with cutting down on the cream 
cakes. Well, I can't talk (pats her stomach). 
 
WENDY No, honestly, Sandra, I was just thinking, have you lost weight? 
 
SANDRA Just the odd pound. Not enough to notice, I wouldn't have thought. 
 
WENDY Well done, you! It's so hard to shift it, these days, isn't it? I find that, anyway. And I 
only have to look at a pudding and the next day my waistband feels tight. 
 
SUZY  Tell me about it. 
 
They all sigh, then they all drink. There is a mournful pause. 
 
WENDY Anyway, Suzy, how's your mum? 
 
SUZY  She's OK. 
 
SANDRA They've got someone coming in twice a week so Rod can get out a bit. 
 
WENDY He should come down here. We all miss him. 
 
SANDRA That's what I said. Why doesn't he come to one of the social evenings? 
 
WENDY Brenda used to love the socials, didn't she? 
 
SUZY  Yes, well ... (She is uncomfortable with the subject.) 
 
SANDRA I remember when Brenda were in charge of the social committee. Talk about well-
organised! Everything like clockwork. It's not like that now. 
 
SUZY  I heard the Halloween do went pretty well. 
 
SANDRA Oh, everyone enjoyed themselves, but it were a bit chaotic. 
 
WENDY The tickets got printed so late we might as well not've bothered, so of course most 
people just turned up on spec, and that threw the catering right out. I had to do a dash to Tesco's 
in the middle or we'd've run out of pies for the pie and pea supper. 
 
SUZY  Well, I suppose ... 
 
Enter CRAIG. He has come from the workshop and is wearing overalls. 
 
CRAIG Evening, ladies.  
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SANDRA Hello, Craig. Your usual? 
 
CRAIG If you'd be so good. (Sandra pulls him a pint / opens a bottle of beer.) Can I get you 
ladies anything? 
 
WENDY I'm fine, thanks. Only just sat down. (She looks at her watch.) And I'm going to have 
to be off soon. Look at the time! 
 
SUZY  Does it matter, now you haven't got to get up for work in the morning? 
 
WENDY Oh, you know me. And I told John I'd be home by half ten. 
 
SANDRA To hear you talk, John's some kind of slave driver who's watching the clock 
whenever you're out, ready to beat you if you get home later than you said. 
 
CRAIG It's not John - he's probably asleep in front of the telly. It's our Wendy - she can't 
bear to be late for anything. John's just her excuse. 
 
WENDY Better that than always keeping people waiting like Meryl does. I mean, I know 
she's our best soprano, but she has never been on time to a rehearsal yet! It's so inconsiderate. 
 
SANDRA (to Craig) Don't get her started on Meryl. They don't get on. Chalk and cheese. 
 
SUZY  More like Timekeeper General versus Miss Unpunctuality.  
 
SANDRA (smiling) Now that's a punch up I'd pay good money to see. 
 
CRAIG So, Suzy, how's your mum? 
 
SUZY  She's not so bad, all things considered. 
 
WENDY They've got someone going in to give Rod a breather, a couple of times a week. 
 
CRAIG That's good. NHS, is it? 
 
SUZY  Dad has to pay something, but I think it's subsidised. I don't know what would 
happen if they were poor. (She genuinely doesn't know, but Craig takes it as meaning 'they 
wouldn't get help'.) 
 
CRAIG That's this government for you. Cheers! (He takes a sip of his drink.) We miss Rod 
in the workshop - he knows one end of a screwdriver from the other. And he were always pretty 
good with a paintbrush too. The scenery for this next one - well! 
 
WENDY Not going well? 
 
CRAIG Well, it's mainly that Stuart decided the flats were too knackered to be recycled yet 
again, so we're starting from scratch. Not difficult, it just takes that bit longer. But we don't have 
anyone who's that good at the artwork. Plenty of good plain carpenters - well, enough, anyway. 
But you know, for scenery, it's got to look right. I don't suppose any of you ladies fancy trying 
your hands? 
 
SUZY  Not me. I've already been volunteered to alter half the costumes.  
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SANDRA And I've signed up for extra shifts on the bar, with George being off. 
 
CRAIG Oh, well, just a thought. I dare say it'll be all right on the night. 
 
WENDY (finishes her drink) I really must be going. I'll see you all at rehearsal next week. 
 
SUZY  I'd probably better go too. I do have work tomorrow. (She picks up the pile of 
costumes.) Whoops! This lot's heavy. 
 
CRAIG Want a hand? 
 
SUZY  No, no, I'm OK. I've got them balanced now. But if Wendy can hold the door for me 
I'll be grateful. 
 
WENDY Of course. (As they walk off together) It's a bit awkward, isn't it? I hate it when I'm 
the first in and I have to wrestle with the door and do the alarm. 
 
SANDRA Poor Wendy. She's always worrying about something. 
 
CRAIG She's a good hard worker, I'll say that for her. 
 
SANDRA Oh, she is. Probably does more here than anyone else. But I don't think I've ever 
seen her relax, not what I'd call relax. I mean, that's what retirement's meant to be about, surely? 
Time to relax. 
 
CRAIG (grins) That why you're here, working the bar, is it? No, I know what you mean, but 
that's just how she is. She'd probably feel lost if she didn't have something to worry about. We all 
have our own ways of getting through life. 
 
SANDRA So what's your secret then? 
 
CRAIG Hammer and nails, love. Every time I feel a bit stressed, I come down here and do 
a bit of carpentry. Very therapeutic. What about you? 
 
SANDRA Well, it's not getting up at seven thirty precisely and toast and marmalade at seven 
forty-five, and getting in a state if it's seven forty-six! I don't envy John, I can tell you. Like you 
said, Wendy makes him her excuse 'Oh, I've got to go, I told John I'd be back by nine thirty-
seven', but it's all her really.  I couldn't live like that. The minute I retired, first thing I did were 
chuck my alarm clock in the bin. 
 
CRAIG Not a bad idea at that. Now, can I have another one, love? And will you join me? 
 
SANDRA I don't mind if I do. 
 
Lights down. 
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ACT ONE Scene 2 
 
The conservatory. It backs on to the dining room and kitchen (upstage): there is a patio door 
entrance from the dining room, and a window which gives glimpses of people in the kitchen from 
time to time. A second (glass) door DR gives on to the garden. There is a wooden floor, and 
furniture consists of two fairly substantial cushioned basket chairs, a coffee table, and a garden 
lounger. Several folding garden chairs lean up against the back wall. A long table / bench runs 
stage left, set with seed trays and plants in pots. 
 
Suzy is sitting in a chair R, a cup and saucer on the table near her. She is dressed for a funeral. 
Enter MIKE from dining room. He is also in funeral clothes, in contrast to his usual very casual 
look. He is warm, amiable, gregarious, with occasional flashes of sensitivity. As he opens the 
door, we hear a low buzz of conversation. 
 
MIKE  Here you are! Sophie was asking for you. I couldn't think where you'd got to. 
 
SUZY  I just needed a bit of a breather. 
 
MIKE  (hand on her shoulder) You OK? 
 
SUZY  I - yes, I suppose. I suppose it's a relief, in a way. 
 
MIKE  It was very quick, in the end. You expect these dementia cases to drag on for 
years, but it's - what? - three years since she was diagnosed. 
 
SUZY  Nearer four. But still, yes, it was quick. I think she just gave up, in the end. 
 
MIKE  Yes, it's funny that. I'd never have said she was a quitter, your mum. 
 
SUZY  She wasn't my mum, that last year or more. That's what I couldn't cope with. Dad 
kept on talking about Brenda, and I kept thinking, but what is Brenda? Is this woman who can't 
really talk any more, who half the time doesn't recognise her own daughter, is she still Brenda? 
What are we, Mike? What makes us us? 
 
MIKE  I don't know. (He sits in the other chair.) Some people would reckon it's your soul. 
Your dad probably would. He's a churchgoer, isn't he? 
 
SUZY  He was. He hasn't been lately. I wonder if all this with mum has put him off. It's a 
hard one, isn't it? Trying to reconcile a merciful God with seeing someone you love suffer. 
 
MIKE   Have you asked him about it? 
 
SUZY  Heavens, no! We never talk about things like that. 
 
MIKE  Maybe you should. Who else can he talk to now? 
 
SUZY  I don't think you can suddenly change your relationship with your mum or dad like 
that. What am I meant to say? 'Dad, d'you believe mum had a soul?' 
 
MIKE  Well, no, you couldn't say that. But something a bit more general, not specifically 
about your mum? What do you believe, if it comes to that? You call yourself an agnostic - what 
does that mean? 
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SUZY  I think man - people - came up with the idea that humans have souls as part of the 
whole 'we're better than animals' thing. 
 
MIKE  God put Adam in charge of the lower breeds? 
 
SUZY  Exactly. Only when you see someone forget their humanity and revert to shitting on 
the carpet in a corner because they can't remember what a toilet's for, it makes you question that 
a bit. Are we really any 'better' than other animals? Maybe we're just better at killing them, that's 
the only thing that gives us power over them. Nothing to do with souls. 
 
MIKE  We are more intelligent though. Oh, I know they're always doing documentaries 
about how chimps can learn sign language and crows use tools, but the only reason we're so 
good at killing other animals, as you rightly say, is because we use our brains. I mean, we'd 
stand no chance against a lion, say, with bare hands, we're pretty pathetic really, but we're not 
normally with bare hands, are we? We started with spears, and bows and arrows, and then we 
got guns. And these days, never mind just killing things, we can manipulate their genes before 
they're even born. 
 
SUZY  This is a funny conversation to be having at a funeral! Well, no, maybe it isn't. 
Anybody's death makes you think, doesn't it? 
 
MIKE  (looks at his watch) We'd probably better get back in there. 
 
Enter JAZ. She leaves the door open behind her. A colourful, untidy young woman, barely toned 
down for the funeral. She has plenty of self-confidence but is not particularly sensitive. 
 
JAZ  There you are! What're you doing hiding away in here? God, it's, like, freezing! All 
that glass, I suppose. 
 
SUZY  (wearily) Sorry, Jaz. I'd better come back and talk to a few more people. Is 
everyone still here? 
 
JAZ  Josh and Katie had to go. Babysitter problems. All the oldies are still guzzling the 
sausage rolls. 
 
SUZY  Right. I'll go and make the right noises. 
 
Exit. Mike is about to follow her, but Jaz stops him. 
 
MIKE  What? 
 
JAZ  Nothing, really, except I haven't had a chance to talk to you yet. What's going to 
happen about Rod? 
 
MIKE  How d'you mean? 
 
JAZ  Well, is he fit to go on living in that house by himself? 
 
MIKE  I don't see why not. He's managed the past few years, and looking after Brenda 
too. 
 
JAZ  I know, but haven't you noticed how he's gone to pieces since she died? It's less 
than a fortnight and I'll swear he's lost weight. He's not looking after himself. 
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MIKE  He's bound to feel it, after all. They were married 54 years! 
 
JAZ  Yes, but ... well, it's not my business, I suppose. He's not my real grandad. But I'm 
fond of the old bugger, and I don't like to see him looking that lost. 
 
MIKE  I did ask if he wanted to stay with us for a bit, but he wasn't having any. He likes his 
independence, Suzy says. 
 
JAZ  Well, Suzy! 
 
MIKE  What's that supposed to mean? 
 
JAZ  Nothing. Only ... oh, dad, you know I like Suzy. She's easier to get on with than 
mum, in fact. But she is a bit ... well, family isn't as important to her as to you and me, is it? She 
hadn't seen her cousins for like ten years, till this funeral. And if it had been my mum with 
dementia, I'd've been round there all the time, whereas she stuck to her morning-coffee-once-a-
week routine right up to the end. 
 
MIKE  It's what her dad wanted. He didn't want her life taken over by it too. 
 
JAZ  She needn't have listened. I wouldn't have listened to you. 
 
MIKE  You never did! (He grins) Anyway, it's just how her family is. Her brother lives in 
Australia, for god's sake. And OK, he came back for the funeral, but he didn't bring the wife and 
kids. Not that they're exactly kids any more. David must be twenty-three. But my point is, just 
because you wouldn't do something, that doesn't mean it's wrong. It's just different. 
 
JAZ  Well, I don't get it. I can't imagine being so uninterested in our Kevin that I wouldn't 
remember what his kids were studying at university - if he had kids, I mean. But Suzy had to ask 
Mark. I think he probably had difficulty remembering himself, and they're his kids! 
 
MIKE  (affectionately) You wouldn't have to ask because you're such a nosey parker you 
know everything before it happens, just about. Look, leave it, Jaz, OK? If Rod needs help, we'll 
sort something out, but for the moment I'm going to do what Suzy wants and give him a bit of 
breathing space to grieve in his own way. 
 
JAZ  All right, it's up to you. I just thought ... 
 
MIKE  I know, you're always 'just thinking'. Leave it! 
 
Enter Sandra and Craig from the dining room. 
 
SANDRA Hello, Mike. We were looking for Suzy to say goodbye. 
 
MIKE  She's around somewhere. You must have just missed her. 
 
SANDRA Craig and June have very kindly offered me a lift, and they have to be going, I'm 
afraid. 
 
CRAIG Grandparent duty this afternoon. 
 
MIKE  Right, well, let's have a look. She only just ... oh, love, there you are! 
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Re-enter Suzy. 
 
SUZY  Sorry, Sandra, Craig. June says you have to be off. 
 
SANDRA Yes, that's right. I am sorry, love, but it were a beautiful service. And a right good 
turn out. Just what she'd have wanted. 
 
CRAIG Yes, it were amazing how many people came out of the woodwork. No, I mean, that 
didn't quite come out the way I meant it. I just meant, quite a few of the G & S lot I hadn't seen for 
donkey's years. She was very popular, your mum. 
 
SANDRA She was that. I'll always remember how kind she was to me when I first joined. I'd 
just got divorced, and I were a bit low, like, but Brenda wouldn't let you sit around moping, she 
always had a kind word.  
 
SUZY  I didn't know you'd been divorced.  
 
SANDRA Oh, you were just a teenager. I didn't talk about it much. Then I met Denis through 
the society, of course.   
 
SUZY  Well, thank you all for coming. I didn't really expect so many; I noticed the table was 
looking a bit depleted just now. Should have got some more stuff just in case.  
 
SANDRA It's always hard to know, with a funeral. Sometimes loads of folk turn up to the 
service and then they all have to get back to work and you end up with far too much food. You 
never can tell. 
 
CRAIG It's all us G & S lot, you know. We're most of us retired, no work to get back to, so 
we all piled back here. Eat you out of house and home. Don't worry, love, we didn't come for the 
nosh, we came to pay our respects. 
 
SUZY  Yes, well, thank you again. 
 
SANDRA I've told your dad he should come to the quiz night. He can be in a team with us.  
 
SUZY  I don't know if he'll be up to it, but I'll remind him of the date. 
 
SANDRA The Thursday after the show. Same as always. I don't expect he'll feel like coming 
to the show, but he were always good at quizzes. 
 
CRAIG Speaking of the show, I hope you got those costumes done, Suzy? If the fairies 
have to go on in their underwear, it'll cause a bit of a sensation. 
 
SUZY  (manages a smile) Yes, luckily I'd finished before all this happened. I had to pull out 
myself, you know - there's just so much to do, registering a death, sorting out all the bank stuff 
and so on. You'd think it would be straightforward since dad's still alive and everything goes to 
him, but they all make it so complicated. I've had to go with him. Anyway, I'm not much loss - 
you've got plenty of contraltos.  
 
CRAIG You can never have too many. You'll be missed. I hope you can at least get down 
to see it. 
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SUZY  Maybe. I don't know. I hope so. 
 
SANDRA We'd best be off, Craig. June'll be sitting in the car wondering where we've got to. 
(She gives Suzy an air kiss and exits.) 
 
CRAIG Yes, right. Well, you take care, love (to Suzy). Bye, Mike. 
 
MIKE  I'll see you out. 
 
Exeunt Craig and Mike. Suzy shakes her head. 
 
SUZY  God give me strength! 
 
JAZ  You OK?  
 
SUZY  Not really. All these people. I wish they'd just go! 
 
JAZ  They were your mum's friends. They want to, like, say goodbye. 
 
SUZY  Were they? Were they really her friends? All the time she was ill, not one of them 
came to see her. Sophie did, a couple of times. Sat there and really tried to make conversation. 
But the rest of them - oh, no! They didn't even ring up my dad to see if he was OK. Not that he's 
good at chatting on the phone. He was brought up in an age when phone calls cost, you rang up 
for a reason, not just for a chat. Still, they could have tried. They could have invited him to do 
things even. They could have offered to sit with her while he did things. But no.  
 
JAZ  Maybe they did try and he put them off. He never really let me help, and I offered. 
He is a bit reserved. 
 
SUZY  I know he is. But I also know that unlike you, they didn't offer. All they did was ask 
me how she was, every time I went down to the theatre. I'd go there for a break, to get away from 
thinking about it, have a bit of a laugh, but no, I never could, really, because someone was 
always asking me 'how's your mum?' What did they expect me to answer? If I'd told the truth, 
'Terrible, it's heartbreaking, but what d'you expect, she isn't going to get better is she, she's got 
Alzheimer's', they'd have been embarrassed and upset, so instead I had to smile and say some 
stupid non-committal thing that would keep everyone happy. Why did they ask? They knew the 
answer, they knew what she'd got. They were just ticking a box. So they went away feeling all 
warm and pleased with themselves because they'd shown how much they cared by asking after 
her, and I went home feeling like shit because they'd reminded me I couldn't get away from it, 
even for an evening. 
 
JAZ  I think you're being a bit unfair. If they hadn't asked, you'd have thought they didn't 
care. 
 
SUZY  They did ask, and I still think they didn't care. Not really. People don't care about 
other people, unless they're Mother Theresa. They care about their lovers, their children, but 
other people? It's all about making yourself feel good. Send money to Comic Relief, buy charity 
Christmas cards, go to a funeral or send a card. It's just a gesture. 
 
JAZ  I really don't think that's true. I just don't. Maybe you're just feeling down because ... 
 
SUZY  (suddenly angry) Oh, Jaz, for heaven's sake! 
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Re-enter Mike. 
 
MIKE  It's starting to thin out a bit. I think your dad's a bit overwhelmed, love.  
 
SUZY  (pulling herself together) Right. I'll get back into the fray.  
 
JAZ  I was saying to dad, I think Rod's looking a bit poorly. Is he feeding himself 
properly?  
 
SUZY  Probably not. But he's a grown man. He'll start eating again when he feels the 
need. It's pretty devastating losing someone you've spent that much of your life with, whatever 
the last few years were like. 
 
JAZ  You know, Suzy, I hate to say it, but maybe all that stuff you were saying, maybe 
it's just you who doesn't care. Not even about your family.  
 
MIKE  Hey, watch it! Jaz, I told you to leave it. You can't sort out everyone else's life for 
them. 
 
JAZ  I just think ... 
 
SUZY  What makes you think you know anything about me? You have no idea what I feel, 
or don't feel. And it's none of your business, so you never will. 
 
She walks out, shutting the door firmly behind her. 
 
MIKE  Now look what you've done! Honestly, Jaz, can't you just accept everyone isn't like 
you? What got into you? Of course she cares about Rod. 
 
JAZ  (sulkily, knowing she is in the wrong) Well, she doesn't show it! 
 
MIKE  Why would she show it to you? You're not her daughter, and you're not her best 
friend. People don't usually confide in someone half their age.  
 
JAZ  You can show your feelings without confiding in someone. Has she cried about her 
mum? Has she? She went through that service as calm as anything. 
 
MIKE   I think she did most of her crying a couple of years ago, when Brenda started to 
get really bad. There was one time Suzy was - babysitting, for want of a better word - while Rod 
went off to play chess with that mate of his, Brian. Brenda wrote something on the Guardian, you 
know, in the margin on one of the pages, and gave it to Suzy. It said 'I am a prisoner. Look out 
for the prisoner'. She was hardly talking by then, and Suzy said she always looked so unhappy, 
even scared. But she couldn't say anything. Only it seemed she could still write. Suzy didn't sleep 
that night. She kept talking about it, all night. How you get this stupid idea about Alzheimer's from 
bloody comedians and the media, how it's just about forgetting stuff, but it's not, is it? It's seeing 
the world in a whole different way from everyone else, and not being able to make sense of it. It 
must be terrifying. So don't you tell me Suzy didn't care. She cared all right. She's just put up a 
wall because she cared too much, if you ask me. 
 
JAZ  I'm sorry, dad. Me and my big mouth. 
 
MIKE  Yes, well. (He puts his arm round her.) All right, you, let's go back and see if there's 
any sausage rolls left. I haven't had one yet! 
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Exeunt as lights down. 
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ACT ONE  Scene 3 
 
A sunny day, a couple of months later. The outer conservatory door is open, and we hear 
birdsong. Enter Wendy and Suzy stage right. They stand in the garden, looking round. 
 
WENDY You'd never think from the front that you had all this garden behind. That forsythia 
is lovely. Mine isn't anywhere near that far on. 
 
SUZY  Everything's better since next-door cut down some trees. We get a lot more light. 
 
WENDY It's a shame to cut the trees, though. Isn't there a law against it? I heard there was. 
 
SUZY  It depends where you live - I think it's up to local councils exactly what you need a 
licence for. But these were just flippin' great leylandii - you know, what Mike calls 'boring green 
things'. Our old neighbours put them in, and I never liked to say anything, but they just got taller 
and taller and they're pretty hideous really. Then these new people moved in a couple of years 
ago, and took them down. 
 
WENDY  (pointing) Is that a mock orange? 
 
SUZY  Yes, that's right. 
 
WENDY I bought one, but it never bloomed. I don't know what I do to things. 
 
SUZY  Anyway, come in and I'll put the kettle on. (They enter the conservatory.) Why don't 
we sit in here? It's quite warm with that sun. You make yourself comfortable, I won't be long. 
 
Exit Suzy into the house. Wendy goes over to the table stage left where the seed trays have 
seedlings in, and pokes around, checking labels. Then she goes to sit down in one of the basket 
chairs. Re-enter Suzy. 
 
WENDY That was quick! 
 
SUZY  Jaz has turned up. Mike's daughter - you've met her, haven't you? She offered to 
make the coffee so I've left her to it. (sits in the other chair) Whew! Well, it really feels like spring 
today. 
 
WENDY Those daffs are lovely. I wish we had the space. I grow bulbs in planters, and they 
look OK, but it'd be nice to have them looking natural under the trees like that. (She is referring to 
the bottom of Suzy's garden, not visible on the stage, which they have just walked round.) 
 
SUZY  Yes, we're lucky. It's one of the reasons we bought this place. I hardly see Mike in 
summer, he's always out digging or pruning or something. He's got his own personal robin that 
follows him around hopefully. 
 
WENDY We only seem to get magpies. And pigeons. Not even wood pigeons, just normal 
town ones. We're not that far from the market square, really. 
 
SUZY  No, I suppose not. Convenient for the shops, though. And the station. It's only 
about five minutes' walk for you, isn't it? I have to get a bus if Mike can't drop me off. And it's not 
a good connection for the train into Leeds. But there's no point driving, parking's such a 
nightmare. 
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WENDY You're not at work today, then? 
 
SUZY  No, I don't usually do Wednesdays. Only sometimes if there's a meeting I should 
really go to. 
 
WENDY Nice having a day off in the week. It'll give you a chance to catch up on things. I 
don't know how I managed when I was working, I really don't. You know, dentists and doctors 
and hair appointments, as well as all the laundry and the shopping. How did I fit it all in? I hardly 
seem to have time enough now, and I've been retired three years. 
 
SUZY  Well, it depends what it is. I've got a hospital appointment next week, and that's on 
Tuesday so I'll have to take the morning off. But you don't get a choice, do you, with hospitals? 
 
WENDY No, it's take it or leave it. Nothing serious, I hope? 
 
SUZY  (slightly evasive) Oh, no, no, just some tests. You know what GPs are like these 
days. They won't give you a definite diagnosis without at least one test. And you've always got to 
wait weeks for the appointment and trek out to some hospital or clinic that's miles away. And then 
there's another appointment back at the GP's to hear the results. 
 
WENDY Yes, nothing's simple any more, is it? I needed a blood test last year, and I had to 
go to the practice nurse for that, and she only does them alternate Tuesdays, or something daft. 
In the old days the doctor would just have done it on the spot. But with ten-minute appointments 
and booked up three weeks ahead, it's not exactly much of a service any more, is it? 
 
SUZY  I suppose it's all about money. I read somewhere - or was it a documentary? - 
anyway, it said when they founded the NHS they thought it'd take a few years to improve the 
nation's health, but then the demand would go down and it'd just be used for serious things. 
Whereas what actually happened, as anyone with half a brain could have predicted, was that 
because it was free everyone started going along every time they had a sniffle or a twinge, and it 
just got totally overloaded. 
 
WENDY Except it's not free, is it? We all pay, just not directly. And the more we use it, the 
more it costs and the more we have to pay. 
 
Jaz enters during this speech, carrying a tray set with three cups and saucers, a cafetiere, a milk 
jug and sugar bowl. All the spoons are placed on the near side of the handle, pointing left (i.e. not 
convenient for a right-handed person). She puts the tray down on the coffee table. 
 
JAZ  That sounds very profound and philosophical. What're you talking about? 
 
SUZY  The NHS. 
 
JAZ  Oh, god, don't get me started! Here's your coffee. Sorry it took a while - I got held 
up by a parcel delivery. I put it on the kitchen table, Suzy. 
 
SUZY  Right, thanks. (She reaches out and moves all the spoons to the far side of the 
cups, handles pointing right.) 
 
JAZ  (fetching the garden lounger nearer and settling herself in it) Why do you always do 
that? 
 
SUZY  What? 
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JAZ  Move the spoons like that. 
 
SUZY  It just irritates me. I want the spoon turned so I can pick it up easily. The way you'd 
put them, the handle was pointing the wrong way. 
 
JAZ  Does it matter? 
 
SUZY  Waitresses in cafes do that too. I mean, it's part of their job, setting out cups and 
saucers, right? So you'd think they'd get it right, and set them so the customers don't have to 
reach over and turn the spoons round before they use them. 
 
JAZ  I don't know why you don't use mugs like everyone else. Who uses cups and 
saucers these days? 
 
WENDY I quite like these, though. They're rather pretty. 
 
JAZ  But it's just more washing up, isn't it?  
 
SUZY  Life isn't all just about avoiding work, Jaz. It's important to me to have - oh, beauty, 
patterns. A matching dinner service, wine glasses not tumblers, butter in a butter dish not just the 
packet shoved on the table. 
 
JAZ  No-one eats butter now anyway. Normal people use some kind of spread. It's 
healthier, and you don't have to remember to get it out of the fridge half an hour before you want 
to use it. 
 
SUZY  You mean that's what you do. The way you do things is not the sole definition of 
normal, you know. 
 
WENDY (trying to make peace) Is it OK if I pour the coffee? 
 
SUZY  Oh, yes, sorry, Wendy. (She pushes the plunger on the cafetiere and pours for 
herself and Wendy.) Help yourself to milk and sugar. 
 
WENDY So what do you do, Jaz? 
 
JAZ  I'm an acupuncturist. 
 
WENDY Oh, really? That must be interesting. Do you have a - well, a clinic? 
 
JAZ  Yeah, you might have passed it. On the Otley road, you know that row of shops just 
after the traffic lights? We're actually over the hairdresser's. There's a separate entrance - you 
have to press a buzzer. 
 
WENDY You say 'we'? 
 
JAZ  There's several rooms so three of us share the rent, and the waiting room. Sheryl 
does reflexology and Indian head massage, and Ro does reiki. 
 
WENDY I don't think I know what reiki is, exactly. 
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SUZY  I'm not sure anyone does, exactly! Oh, come on, Jaz, you've said it yourself. It's all 
pretty airy-fairy. 
 
JAZ  You've got to keep an open mind. It works for some people, and for some 
problems. Same as acupuncture - I wouldn't prescribe it for a heart attack or cirrhosis of the liver. 
 
WENDY So what kind of problems do you treat, with acupuncture? 
 
JAZ  Oh, you'd be surprised. Chronic pain, like arthritis, gastric problems, stress, 
smoking. 
 
WENDY Smoking? You mean, helping people give up? I thought you needed a hypnotist for 
that. 
 
JAZ  No, I've helped quite a few people to quit. A lot of people are really dissatisfied with 
conventional Western medicine. Well, you were slagging off the NHS when I came in, weren't 
you? 
 
SUZY  I think that was more about how long you have to wait for appointments these days. 
Oh, you're probably right, Jaz, I'm not saying there's nothing in all these alternative therapies, but 
... 
 
JAZ  (interrupting) No, you can't say that, because if there was nothing in them, how 
come millions of Chinese and Japanese people still use them? I mean, Japan's like really 
advanced, and China's got the world's biggest economy, so we're not exactly talking about some 
third-world state you can write off as primitive. 
 
WENDY That's a good point. Do they still use all these traditional methods, then? 
 
JAZ  Of course they do. In Japan they have Chinese medicine doctors alongside 
Western medicine doctors. Patients choose who they want to go to. And in China medical 
students all learn acupuncture, it's part of their normal training. 
 
SUZY  I don't pretend to understand acupuncture. But a lot of these alternative things 
sound pretty medieval to me. Reiki - hold your hand over the bit of your body where there's a 
problem and miraculously draw out the pain, without even touching it. Isn't that just like medieval 
priests using holy water and the Lord's Prayer to heal the sick? People don't want to accept they 
might have something incurable, so they keep on desperately searching for cures. If a pill won't 
do it, maybe a rub with lavender oil will, or a blue crystal aligned with the planet Saturn. And by 
the law of averages some people will get better occasionally, so everyone ignores all the 
hundreds of times it didn't work. 
 
JAZ  (annoyed) You know, it's hardly the first time I've heard this kind of scepticism, but I 
thought you were more sympathetic, Suzy. How come you've never said any of this before, if it's 
what you think? 
 
SUZY  I didn't see any point in hurting your feelings. 
 
JAZ  Don't you think that's a bit hypocritical? Why not be honest about it? 
 
WENDY Maybe we should change the subject? Shall we just agree to disagree? 
 
SUZY  Good idea. 
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JAZ  No, I just want to get this sorted. I believe I help a lot of people. Sometimes I can't 
help, and then I tell them so. I'm always up front about that. But my patients matter to me. 
 
SUZY  I never said they didn't. But as you pointed out, acupuncture won't cure a brain 
tumour or leukaemia, will it? It won't replace an amputated leg or give you a kidney transplant. 
 
JAZ  And so Western medicine is perfect? People still die of cancer every day. Women 
still die in childbirth, even in this supposedly advanced country. Look at your mum, trapped inside 
her own head, scared to death, could the doctors help her? What was that she wrote to you? 
'Look out for the prisoner'. 
 
SUZY  (deeply shocked) How the hell do you know about that? 
 
JAZ  Dad told me. Why? It's not like a secret, is it? I saw your mum loads of times when 
she was ... you know ... 
 
SUZY  He shouldn't ... he had no right ...  
 
She rises and walks out into the garden, leaving the other two staring after her. After a moment 
trying to control herself, she walks off 'down the garden', offstage R. 
 
WENDY (hesitantly) Maybe I should be going. 
 
JAZ  I don't get it. What's the big deal? I mean, we all know her mum had Alzheimer's.  
 
WENDY Maybe she thought ... (she stops) 
 
JAZ  What? 
 
WENDY Well, I didn't really understand what you were talking about, to be honest, but 
maybe it was something she wouldn't want talked about outside the family.  
 
JAZ  It's not something to be ashamed of, though, is it? It's a disease, it's not like if a 
member of your family is in prison, or on the sex offenders' register or something like that, is it? 
 
WENDY Still, not everyone likes talking about medical things. Suzy's quite reserved really. 
She wouldn't tell me what these tests are she's having next week, and I'm sure it's nothing much, 
it's just to her it's private. 
 
JAZ  What tests? 
 
WENDY Oh, dear. (She realises she has put her foot in it.) Oh, just something at the 
hospital. I don't really know. That's my point. She just mentioned it in passing, but I don't know 
what it is. Anyway, look, I really should be going. (rises) I've got to take some  books to the 
library, and John will be expecting me by twelve. 
 
JAZ  (looks at her watch) You've got loads of time. You only live on Belmont Street, don't 
you? 
 
WENDY That's right. But it takes at least ten minutes from here, and then there's the library - 
there might be a queue. 
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JAZ  (grins) And will John sound off if you arrive home at five past instead of dead on 
twelve? 
 
WENDY No, no of course not. But he'll be expecting me. And I'm always on time. 
 
JAZ  Of course you are! (She thinks this is ridiculous.) OK, well, I'll tell Suzy you've gone, 
when she finally deigns to come back from the compost heap. 
 
WENDY  I think she's coming back now. 
 
Re-enter Suzy up the garden. 
 
SUZY  Oh, Wendy, are you going? I'm sorry, that wasn't much of a visit, was it?  
 
WENDY That's OK. I'll see you at the committee meeting next week.  
 
Wendy and Suzy leave through the dining room. Jaz remains on stage; she pours herself some 
more coffee and tilts the lounger back with a deep sigh.  
 
JAZ  Flippin' old hen, always fussing. 'I'm always on time'! God, I hope I'm not like that 
when I'm sixty. Sixty! Unimaginable. 
 
Suzy returns. 
 
SUZY  Are you planning to stay for lunch? 
 
JAZ  No, I don't think so. I was, but you seem to be in a bit of a mood. 
 
SUZY  I'm not ... (She stops herself. There is no point in having this conversation. She 
draws back into controlled mode.) Anyway, I haven't really got much in. I wish you'd let me know 
when you're coming. You always just drop in here like it's your home. 
 
JAZ   (sits upright) You always said I should treat it as my home. 
 
SUZY  When you were thirteen, yes. I didn't want you to feel, just because your parents 
were separated, that you had to make appointments to see your dad. But you're grown up now, 
you've got your own flat. Do you treat your mum's house in the same way? Just drop in when you 
feel like it? 
 
JAZ  Yes of course. I texted you anyway, didn't I? 
 
SUZY  Only when you were already on your way. And about two minutes before Wendy 
arrived, so I couldn't do anything about it. 
 
JAZ  D'you want me to behave like a visitor, is that it? 
 
SUZY  I think I do, yes. I want to be able to plan things. I don't want to have someone 
suddenly arriving and expecting a meal when I've only got food for two, or like today, I was just 
going to have some toast. 
 
JAZ  Well, I can eat toast. I'm not fussy. 
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SUZY  That's not the point, Jaz! Oh, god, why is it so hard to explain things to you? It 
doesn't matter if you're happy with toast, I'm not comfortable only having that to offer. And when 
I'm expecting to spend a bit of time on my own, I want to have that time, not have someone 
suddenly turn up so I've got to make conversation. But you don't get that, do you? Do you ever 
do anything on your own? Do you ever just enjoy silence? 
 
JAZ  (rises) You are seriously weird, sometimes, Suzy. OK, I'm off now. Thanks for the 
coffee. I'll see myself out. 
 
Exit. Suzy sits down again, and puts her head in her hands with a huge sigh. 
 
SUZY  Oh, Jaz! We really don't speak the same language. 
 
Lights down. 
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ACT ONE Scene 4 
 
Dusk of the same day. Suzy is sitting in the conservatory. There is an opened letter on the coffee 
table. A light goes on in the kitchen, then in the dining room, then Mike looks out, sees Suzy, 
enters and switches on the conservatory lights. Suzy blinks. 
 
MIKE  What on earth are you doing, sitting in the dark? 
 
SUZY  Oh, is it that time already? (He crosses and kisses her hello.) How was your day? 
 
MIKE  You haven't answered my question. Are you all right? 
 
SUZY  Yes. It wasn't dark when I sat down. And there's a full moon - I could see the 
garden quite well. It's different now you've put the light on. 
 
MIKE  I'm going to get a beer. You want something? 
 
SUZY  No, I'm all right.  
 
Exit Mike. We see him through the kitchen window, then he returns with an opened bottle of beer 
and a glass, and sits in the other basket chair. 
 
SUZY  Rough day? 
 
MIKE  Par for the course I suppose. That extractor fan I was meant to be fitting - the 
glaziers hadn't been to do the window, so that was a washout. And one of my regulars wanted a 
two-way switch fitting in her hallway - god knows why she hadn't had it done years ago. Should 
have been a doddle, but it was a right fiddly job feeding the cable through from her loft. I'd 
reckoned half an hour for the whole job and it took me more than twice that. 
 
SUZY  Wendy was here earlier. She wondered if you'd be able to do the lights for the next 
show. It's not till November, so no need to make your mind up yet. 
 
MIKE  I don't see why not. I'm not wild about Gilbert and Sullivan, as you know, but it's 
quite good fun playing about with spotlights and coloured gels and all that. What's the show? 
 
SUZY  Pinafore. 
 
MIKE  Isn't that what they did last year? 
 
SUZY  No, that was The Pirates of Penzance, you dope! 
 
MIKE  Oh, well, they both begin with 'p'. 
 
SUZY  You are hopeless! I don't know why I put up with you. 
 
MIKE  I'm hopeless, but I'm sexy. 
 
SUZY  That must be it! (They grin at one another. Mike drinks his beer.) 
 
MIKE  Oh, by the way, I nearly forgot. Kevin texted me about Jaz's birthday. They're going 
to do a surprise party. 
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SUZY  Rather her than me. But Jaz'll love it, it's right up her street. 
 
MIKE  They've booked the upstairs room at the George for the 28th, that's the day before 
her actual birthday, but Sunday wouldn't be a good night for most people. It'll probably be a late 
do, knowing Jaz. 
 
SUZY  OK, I'll put it in my diary. Will Liz be there? 
 
MIKE  I imagine so. That doesn't bother you, does it? 
 
SUZY  It doesn't bother me. I just keep expecting it to bother you, I suppose. She's your 
ex, not mine. 
 
MIKE  It was a bit dodgy the first couple of years, but we're fine now. I mean, she left me, 
so she can't really get nasty, can she, and now I've got you, why should I worry? 
 
SUZY  It sounds simple the way you put it, but I don't think that's how divorce works for 
most people. She could still really resent me, even though I had nothing to do with the break-up. 
People aren't logical. 
 
MIKE  No, I suppose we're lucky. Some families! Anyway, yes, I think Liz has probably 
organised this do, because Kevin couldn't organise his way out of a paper bag.  
 
SUZY  You do realise Jaz probably knows all about it? Or if not yet, she will before it 
happens. Your family are hopeless at keeping secrets. 
 
MIKE  Well, she'll pretend, and it won't stop her enjoying herself. She loves a party, our 
Jaz. 
 
Pause while he drinks his beer. 
 
SUZY  Mike. 
 
MIKE  What? 
 
SUZY  Why did you tell Jaz about mum - about that time she wrote 'I am a prisoner' on the 
newspaper? It was private. 
 
MIKE  Oh. Ah. Sorry, love. It just sort of ... well, she was going on about how you didn't 
seem that upset about your mum, and I just wanted to show her she was talking rubbish. (She 
doesn't answer, and after a pause he goes on.) She can get a bit - you know! You'd think she'd 
be really open-minded, with her job, but she's actually very conventional. In her book, if your 
mum dies, you cry at the funeral. She's very black and white. 
 
SUZY  It was private. 
 
MIKE  (pause) Look, I don't know what more to say. I'm sorry. 
 
SUZY  I know you are, but ... it's not the first time, is it? 
 
MIKE  How d'you mean? 
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SUZY  When my mum was first diagnosed, I wanted to keep it just between us for a bit. 
Well, really it was dad who didn't want anyone to know. But two days later Jaz and Liz and Kevin 
all knew all about it. I hadn't even told my own brother, and you'd already told your kids and your 
ex-wife! 
 
MIKE  They'd already guessed. You know that. Jaz had been round there and she'd 
worked it out and told them, and Liz asked me, right out, and what could I say? You know me, I'm 
a terrible liar. And she took me by surprise. 
 
SUZY  I know, I know. 
 
MIKE  They'd have had to know sooner or later. Jaz and Kevin were both fond of Brenda, 
they used to drop in for a cuppa quite often. 
 
SUZY  Yes. You're right. It's just - oh, they talk about stuff all the time. It wasn't enough for 
them to know, they had to keep discussing it and dissecting it, and suggesting things we could do 
about it, and ... I think that's why dad wanted it kept quiet, at first. He didn't want all that fuss. 
 
MIKE  They only fuss because they care. 
 
SUZY  I know. That doesn't make it any easier to deal with. Harder, in fact, because you 
can't tell them to shut up and leave you alone when you know they mean well and want to help. 
 
MIKE  Your family is a bit ... independent. Not your mum, so much, she was more ... 
 
SUZY  Normal? 
 
MIKE  No, you're putting words into my mouth! More open, if you like. You and your dad, 
you're both so reserved. It's funny really - all those stereotyped couples where the woman's 
always keen to talk about 'feelings', and the bloke gets all embarrassed and tongue-tied and 
prefers to go down the boozer with his mates. We're the opposite, you and I. 
 
SUZY  I do not go down the boozer with my mates! 
 
MIKE  (grins) No, you know what I mean. You don't like talking about emotional stuff. 
 
SUZY  Not with just anybody, that's the real point. Everyone seems to just let it all hang out 
these days. Some of the posts I read on Facebook - well, it's a public space, but some people 
don't seem to mind what sort of personal stuff they write. I'm 'friends' with most of the G & S lot, 
and quite a few colleagues, but I really don't want to know about their dates or their romantic 
evenings with their wives. 
 
MIKE  Too much information. 
 
SUZY  Way too much, sometimes. 
 
MIKE  And then there's other people who just use it to post political rants. It takes all sorts, 
I suppose. 
 
SUZY  Yes. When Sandra's husband got cancer, she used Facebook to post bulletins 
about how he was doing. Which is quite sensible, really, but what got me was all the stuff other 
people replied. 'My heart goes out to you', 'You are a wonderful couple and I'm sure your love will 
see you through this'. 
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MIKE  What happened to the British stiff upper lip? 
 
SUZY  Exactly! I know you're joking, but that's what I thought. It's like on TV dramas now 
you often have parents saying to their kids 'I love you', and the kid replies 'I love you too'. You 
only used to get that in sugary Hollywood movies, but now it's everywhere. I thought, real people 
don't talk like that, but maybe they do. Some real people.  
 
MIKE  It's like I'm always telling Jaz. We're all different. There's no such thing as normal. 
 
SUZY  No, maybe not. But the trouble is, people who like all the emotional stuff, and 
sharing everything, they're always trying to bring that into other people's lives. 'Oh, love, it's not 
good for you to bottle it all up, do tell me all about it'; 'Oh, you shouldn't be alone, come over to 
us for the evening'. I can see why dad has gone into his shell. 
 
MIKE  He'll work things out in his own way. It must be ... I dunno, unbelievably hard, 
getting on with life when the person you've spent fifty four years with has gone out of it. 
 
SUZY  Yes. I remember Mollie - you know Mollie, who lived across - telling me how after 
she was widowed she'd keep the TV on for company, just to have a voice there. She'd literally 
never lived alone, she was born in the era when girls stayed at home with the parents till they got 
married, and anyway she must have got married pretty young because they were coming up to 
57 years when Eric went. She used to have this routine, clean the skirting boards on a Monday, 
wash the windows on a Tuesday - I mean, not precisely that, obviously, I can't remember the 
details, but that sort of thing. The kind of housework no-one does these days. Jaz would have 
laughed, but I thought it was so sad. The routine kept her going, you see.  
 
MIKE  Not much of a life, though, is it? Soap and water and feather dusters. But your 
dad's got a bit more to him than that. I've had some good conversations with Rod. He's quiet, but 
he's got ideas. 
 
SUZY  I know, my mum was the ordinary one, more like Mollie really, always on the go, 
and dad's the thinker, nose in a book; you'd expect him to have more resources and be able to 
cope better with being alone. But I don't know if that's true. He was a lot more dependent on her 
than you'd think. 
 
MIKE  Fifty four years is a bloody long time, anyway. No matter how good you are at being 
alone, I don't see how you'd adapt after all that time. 
 
SUZY  Not something many people are going to be faced with in the future, I suppose. 
 
MIKE   How d'you mean? Life expectancy's going up all the time. 
 
SUZY  Yes, but so is the divorce rate. Maybe the two are connected. Signing up for life, 
when 'life' probably meant only ten or at most twenty years, and then one of you probably died, 
like it used to be only a hundred years or so ago, well, that's one thing. But signing up for life 
when it means fifty or sixty years together, that's probably beyond most of us. Look at the people 
we know - how many are on their second or even third partner, and we're only middle aged.  
 
MIKE  Well, I like to think so! A couple of generations ago we'd've been old. 
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SUZY  Right. But nowadays, they're getting divorced at sixty five and finding someone new 
at seventy. One of mum's neighbours was widowed and she got herself a new man when she 
was eighty five! 
 
MIKE  It's not just about how long you're with someone. How dependent you are on them, 
I mean. We've only been together fourteen years, but I'd be lost without you. I'm not sure I felt 
that about Liz ever, but then we were so young, you don't really think about that sort of thing. But 
you ... (embarrassed) Anyway. (He notices the letter on the coffee table.) What's that? Looks 
official. 
 
SUZY  (taken aback; she has not planned what to say) Oh, it's - yeah. From the doctor's. 
It's ... time for my smear test. 
 
MIKE   Didn't you go to the doctor's the other day? 
 
SUZY  Mm. 
 
MIKE  Daft, wasting postage sending you a reminder when they could just have said. But 
that's bureaucracy for you. (He stretches.) Well, I'm going to have a shower. What's for tea? 
 
SUZY  Pork steaks. It won't take long. Eat in about (glances at watch) half an hour? 
 
MIKE  OK.  
   
He pats her on the shoulder and exits. She continues to sit. She picks up a letter from the coffee 
table and re-reads it. 
 
SUZY  (to herself) Ten thirty Tuesday, at the Infirmary. That's really quick, I only saw the 
doctor on Friday. Is that good, or should I be scared that it's so quick? ... She didn't say much, Dr 
Amir, but then she never does. (Wraps her arms around herself) Oh, Mike! I'm really scared 
about this. I wish I could tell you. It's not time for my smear test, I've only just had it. That's the 
point. I had it, and it's not clear. What does that mean, exactly? How worried should I be? ... I 
wish I could tell you. But I can't trust you not to blurt it out to the rest of the family. I don't want 
Jaz telling me it'll be fine, and Liz offering to come and hold my hand. I don't want any of that ... 
But I'm scared ... 
 
Lights / curtain. 
 
    
 


