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For my mum, Jovanka Dimitrijevic.
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CHARACTERS

ANNE (MOTHER)
ANNIE (DAUGHTER)



Scene 1

MOTHER s house. Front room. Her room.
There is a comfortable chair and a few blankets.

Small table near. A few mugs, newspapers, glasses, TV schedule
and a pair of socks scattered around the room.

1t’s a comfortable, warm place.

MOTHER s in her chair, asleep.

She is holding a cup of tea.

ANNIE comes in.

She just had a nice, long bath.

ANNIE gently tries taking a cup of tea from MOTHER's hand.

MOTHER wakes up.

MOTHER Oh.

ANNIE Sorry. I didn’t mean to wake you up.
MOTHER I wasn’t asleep.

ANNIE Can I take the...

MOTHER [’'m not done yet.

ANNIE Oh. Okay.

MOTHER Have you had your bath?

ANNIE Yes.

MOTHER Was there enough hot water?

ANNIE Yes, there was plenty.
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MOTHER Did you piss in the shower again?
ANNIE No. Of course I didn’t.

MOTHER I’'m just asking.

ANNIE I never do that.

MOTHER It’s a cunt to clean, you know.
ANNIE Sorry?

MOTHER It’s hard to clean.

ANNIE Right.

MOTHER Come here.

ANNIE What?

MOTHER Come here.
MOTHER spits on her thumb and wipes ANNIE’s face.

ANNIE What is it?

MOTHER Toothpaste. There.

ANNIE Thank you.

MOTHER That’s better.

ANNIE Where’s Dad gone?

MOTHER How would I know? You think he tells me anything?
ANNIE He just disappeared.

MOTHER That’s your dad for you.

ANNIE I wanted to talk to him.

MOTHER Maybe next time.

ANNIE Always “next time”.

MOTHER What did they say about the weather?
ANNIE Who?

MOTHER On the radio.

ANNIE Some rain I think. Cloudy. Nothing too bad.

MOTHER Tz, tz, tz.
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ANNIE —
What?
MOTHER It’ll kill the crops.
ANNIE Will it now?
MOTHER Oh vyes.
ANNIE And what do you know about crops?
MOTHER I know what kills them.

Rain and strong winds. Kills them. Just like that.
ANNIE It’s April, mum, bit of rain is just fine.
MOTHER You’ll see once they’re all dead. Just you wait.
ANNIE I saw Aunt Marie this morning.
MOTHER Did you?

ANNIE Yes.
MOTHER And. Is she well?
ANNIE Well, no.
How could she be?
MOTHER What’s wrong now?
ANNIE Didn’t she tell you?
MOTHER Tell me what?
ANNIE Someone broke into their house.
MOTHER When?
ANNIE Last night.
MOTHER See. No one tells me anything.
ANNIE She left you a message.
MOTHER No she didn’t.
ANNIE Well she said she did.

MOTHER Where?
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ANNIE On your answering machine.
MOTHER Ah.

ANNIE Didn’t you hear it?

MOTHER [ heard the phone.

ANNIE And?

MOTHER It was ringing all bloody evening.
ANNIE So why didn’t you answer it then?
MOTHER Your dad wasn’t here.

ANNIE So what?

MOTHER You know I don’t like answering the phone when your
dad is not around. Besides, it was late, who knows who it was.

ANNIE It was Aunt Marie.
MOTHER Well I didn’t know that, did I?
ANNIE Well if you answered the phone you’d know.

MOTHER I don’t know. All that stuff they’ve got. It’s just asking for
trouble.

ANNIE Luckily the burglars didn’t take anything.
MOTHER So why call me then in the middle of the night.
ANNIE I don’t know, I think she just got a fright.
MOTHER And you went to see her?

ANNIE Yes, Mark and I stopped by this morning. You know, to see if
there is anything we can do.

MOTHER Like what?

ANNIE I don’t know, check if they are all right, maybe tidy up a bit.
MOTHER And you need Mark to tidy up?

ANNIE No, I didn’t need him, but it was nice of him to come.
MOTHER Didn’t he have to go to work?

ANNIE Mum.

MOTHER What?
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ANNIE It’s Sunday.

MOTHER But if it wasn’t...

ANNIE —

MOTHER He does have a job to go to, doesn’t he?
ANNIE No, he doesn’t.

MOTHER How come?

ANNIE You know very well how come.

MOTHER Remind me.

ANNIE He’s looking for a job.

MOTHER Is he?

ANNIE Yes, he is.

MOTHER Oh I don’t know. He could’ve found one by now.
ANNIE He is looking for the right one.

MOTHER Ah.

ANNIE What?

MOTHER Can’t you find someone else dear?
ANNIE Mum.

MOTHER What?

ANNIE Well, you know, I kind of like Mark.
MOTHER But he doesn’t make any money.

ANNIE He made loads, and we have enough now, he’s just not
working at the moment, but we are fine.

MOTHER Ah.

ANNIE Trust me. We have enough.
MOTHER That place you live in...
ANNIE It’s perfectly nice.

MOTHER It doesn’t have a bath.

ANNIE We have a shower.
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MOTHER But not a bath.
ANNIE Mum, just say it, if you mind / me taking.

MOTHER You know, sometimes I really feel sorry for you, never
learned to fight for yourself, did you, and now look, poor
thing, having to come all the way here...

ANNIE I'm coming to see you. Not to have a bath. It’s just that you
/ always fall asleep...

MOTHER So what did she say?

ANNIE Who?

MOTHER Aunt Marie, who else. Is she happy now?

ANNIE Why would she be happy?

MOTHER Now she’ll have something new to moan about.
ANNIE Mum.

MOTHER We’ll never hear the end of that. I'm telling you. All she
ever does is talk about herself. It’s all me, me, me. You know, I
don’t understand that, people talking about themselves all the
time.

ANNIE That’s not really true mum.

MOTHER And I tell her. Don’t think I don’t. I tell her when she
starts. That’s why she doesn’t like me.

ANNIE She absolutely loves you.

MOTHER So did she ask about me? About my chest?
ANNIE She was still in shock.

MOTHER Yes. I’'m sure she was.

ANNIE The police were there. They can’t figure out how anyone
got in.

MOTHER She should just go over and ask them.
ANNIE Ask who?

MOTHER You know who.
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