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ACT I

Scene 1 1

FADE UP

STAGE LEFT: A group of four men are stood around

a table having a business meeting; they’re

mumbling about legal rights, permissions, fees,

logistics and analytics whilst shuffling papers.

One of them makes a joke and his colleague

shakes his head and laughing.

ENTER STAGE RIGHT: A smartly-dressed woman walks

and stops several yards away from the men. She

stares at the four men, frowning.

WOMAN

(long wailing screech)

No, fuck you!

The four men are startled, papers are tossed

into the air. The men turn and stare at the

woman who is stood shaking, furious, taking deep

breaths, ready to explode.

MAN 1

(nervously to woman)

Hello. How are you this morning?

(beat)

You look lovely today.

The woman stares back, angry and confused.

MAN 2

(quietly to man 3)

Who is she? What does she want?

MAN 3

Either she’s lost or she’s one of the directors from

upstairs.

MAN 2

She looks cross. Should she be here, did anyone call

about her coming? I don’t remember reading a meeting

on the schedule. Don’t they always need to give prior

notice?

Man 4 slams the table with both hands and then

points his finger at the woman. The other men

stare back in terror, turning back and forth

between the brave man and the dangerous woman.

MAN 4

(booming voice)

You!

(pause)
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MAN 4
What is it that you seek? Speak demon! What is thy

name? Speak thy name, beast!

MAN 1

(Screaming dramatically, he jumps

between the men and the woman,

shielding them)

No! Stop this!

(pause)

She’s allowed to be here!

(to the men)

We can make a space, there’s enough chairs and papers

for each of us.

(to the woman)

It’s okay, you’re safe now. There’s no danger here,

no one will do you harm.

(pause)

You look lovely. Have you had a good morning? Would

you like a tea and a biscuit?

The woman shakes with rage, tears brimming in

her eyes. She bursts into tears, sniffing and

moaning. The men stare at her in horror.

WOMAN

(choking back tears)

F-fuck you.

(choking)

Fuck you. Fuckers. ’No’ means fucking ’no’, you

fuckers.

MAN 2

(to man 3)

What is she talking about?

MAN 3

(to man 2)

I think she’s upset, because sometimes she says ’no’,

but actually she means ’yes’, or that she says ’no’

and she does mean ’no’ but they thought she meant

’yes’, because they want her to say ’yes’.

MAN 2

(to man 3)

But what does that mean? Why is she so upset?

Sometimes I say ’yes’, and later wish I hadn’t.

Sometimes I’m afraid to say ’no’, because others

might not like it and think that I meant ’no’ after I

said ’yes’.

MAN 1

(to woman, speaking slowly)

I understand why you’re here

(gestures to men)

We all understand. You look lovely. We mean you no

harm. ’No’ means ’no’ and ’Yes’ means ’yes’. ’No’

does not mean ’Yes’, and ’Yes’ does not mean ’no’.
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(pause)

Would you like to take a seat, and I will get you

some paper.

MAN 4

(shouting, and slamming table)

Foolishness!

(pause)

No one understands this. I say ’Yes’ and then I say

’no’, we all say this and it makes sense. She says

’no’ and doesn’t say ’yes’, or says nothing, why?

MAN 1

(to men)

That’s enough! No one wants her to say ’yes’, she

doesn’t have to say ’yes’, no one has to say ’yes’.

MAN 4

I always say ’yes’ first, and then I say ’no’. I

don’t say ’no’ and never say ’yes’

MAN 2

I always say ’yes’. I don’t think I’m allowed to say

’no’.

MAN 3

No one has ever asked me to say ’yes’ or ’no’. No one

ever asks me anything.

MAN 1

Everyone is allowed to say ’yes’ or ’no’, but they

can’t say ’yes’ and then ’yes’ and then not say

anything and then say ’no’. They must continue saying

’yes’ if they’ve already said ’yes’ atleast twice

before, or they must say ’no’ immediately, because

everyone will think they meant ’yes’, since they’ve

already said it. You should either say ’yes’ and then

’yes’, or ’no’ and ’no’, not one and then the other,

or nothing at all.

MAN 2

That’s what she meant when she said ’no means fucking

no’. Does she want some paper or biscuits?

MAN 1

You should ask her.

MAN 2

Ok, but what if she says ’no’ and then ’yes’,what if

she misunderstands me? What if she says nothing, does

that mean she wants what I want or not?

MAN 1

It doesn’t matter what you want, and she’s allowed to

be confused, but you should treat her with respect

and give her compliments.
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MAN 2

I want to give her respect and compliments, that is

what I want.

(to woman)

Oh woman! Mate - madam, escuse me, darling, you look

lovely. I think you must be bright and intelligent.

(pause)

Would you like a biscuit, or some paper?

The woman bows her head, startled, and then

swings her head back and laughs into the

ceiling. She stares back at the men, grinning

and giggling to herself, she walks forward and

stops at the table where the men have cleared a

space for her.

Man 1 picks up a chair and she takes a seat.

WOMAN

(winking, coyly)

No, not right now peaches, but maybe later. Thanks

for asking, you’re sweet.

Man 2 takes a step back beaming, looking bowled

over, he chuckles to himself.

MAN 2

(pointing a finger at the woman)

Did you see that? Did you hear what she said? She

said ’No’ but then ’maybe later’. I can’t believe it.

She flirted with me, I feel so excited.

MAN 4

I didn’t see it. She wasn’t flirting with you. She

just said she didn’t want any biscuits, you idiot.

MAN 2

No, she flirted with me. She likes me, that’s why she

said she would have some biscuits later. And then she

winked at me.

MAN 4

(shaking his head)

You’re imagining things, that never happened. She

said ’no’ and then ’maybe’, she never said ’yes’,

that’s not flirting and I never saw her wink at you.

MAN 2

You’re only saying that because you’re jealous,

because she likes me more than you, and everyone here

knows it!

MAN 1

(shouting)

Stop it now!

(to Man 4)

Stop antagonising him, he made a mistake. People make

mistakes, there’s no reason to humiliate him.
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(to Man 2)

And you, don’t be ridiculous, if someone says they

don’t want a biscuit right now but maybe later,

that’s not flirting, she was just trying to be nice.

She doesn’t like you more than the rest of us, maybe

she doesn’t like anyone, she doesn’t have to.

Sometimes people wink and it can mean different

things

MAN 2

But why, I want to know why she winked at me if she

wasn’t flirting? I want to ask her.

MAN 1

She doesn’t have to tell you why, she can say ’yes’

or ’no’ or ’maybe later’ or nothing. It’s better to

say ’yes’ twice or ’no’ twice rather than nothing,

nothing doesn’t mean anything, but saying ’no’ and

’maybe’ and winking does not mean ’yes’ or ’no’

either, nor is it flirting, it just means ’maybe’,

that’s all.

MAN 4

She wasn’t flirting, I told you.

Man 2 stares back and forth between the two men,

devastated and bewildered.

MAN 2

But she said ’maybe’,

(staring at the woman, broken-hearted)

and I thought that she liked me.

MAN 4

Nobody likes you.

Man 1 and Man 4 stare at Man 2, shaking their

heads in pity for his foolish embarrassment.

The woman erupts into laughter that interrupts

this bitter silence.

MAN 2

(excited)

She’s laughing! She’s happy, maybe she does like me!

All the men stare at her, frustrated and

confused.

MAN 3

(to himself)

Why is she laughing?

MAN 2

She likes me.
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MAN 4

She doesn’t like you.

MAN 1

She doesn’t like anyone, she doesn’t have to.

MAN 2

She likes biscuits.

MAN 4

No she doesn’t, she said ’no’.

MAN 2

She said ’maybe’. She was flirting.

MAN 4

She didn’t, and she doesn’t like you.

MAN 1

Stop it. That’s not what she meant.

MAN 2

(raising the plate of bisuits towards

the woman)

Here beauty, would you like a biscuit?

MAN 4

(shouting, reaching across the table

and knocking the plate across the

room)

No, stop that, she doesn’t want you!

MAN 2

You don’t know that, she might want me. She said

maybe and she winked at me!

MAN 4

No! No one fucking wants you! She didn’t wink! Stay

away from her!

MAN 2

You’re just jealous about what happened between us!

MAN 1

Stop this now!

Man 1 leans across the table and pushes Man 4,

then charges towards Man 2 and violently grabs

him by the collar, he slaps Man 2’s face and

pushes their faces together so they’re eyeball

to eyeball. Man 2 continues to shake and sob.

MAN 1

(cont’d)

Listen to me!

(pause)

Keep it together, man, you can’t fall apart everytime

she winks at you! It’s not professional. Everyone

(CONTINUED)
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MAN 1
makes mistakes, sometimes it’s hard to know when

someone likes you. No one really knows. No one really

likes anyone, it’s not the way business works. People

just pretend to like each other sometimes because

they want something. That’s no reason to lose your

mind!

MAN 2

(sniveling)

It’s not fair. It wasn’t my fault. I just thought she

liked me, why does no one like me?!

Abrupty the woman stops laughing.

MAN 3

She’s stopped laughing!

MAN 4

Oh god, what now?!

(to the woman, slamming his fists down

on the table)

What is it that you want from us, harpy?! Leave us

alone!

MAN 3

How about some paper?

(pause)

Here we do the things with the paper. First we gather

the paper, then we read the paper, to find the

numbers, and if the numbers are right then we put the

paper in the boxes, or we put them in the envelopes

to be sent next door. Do you understand?

The woman stares at the man with the paper,

confused, she looks at Man 1 and then shakes her

head at Man 3.

WOMAN

No. I don’t want the paper. No paper. No biscuits.

MAN 3

(looks to the rest of the men)

I’m confused, if she doesn’t want the paper or the

biscuits, then what does she want?

MAN 2

Was she winking?

MAN 3

She must be one of the directors or managers from

upstairs, she probably doesn’t care about paper, and

only wants respect and compliments.

MAN 4

(furious)

This is outrageous!

(CONTINUED)
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(slamming table)

Why the fuck should she get more respect and

compliments than us? If she’s a director or manager,

she should say so, she doesn’t belong her. We don’t

know what she really wants!

MAN 3

She wants us to like her.

MAN 2

Yes exactly!

MAN 1

No, you can’t say that, we don’t have to like her. No

one has to like anyone, and she doesn’t have to tell

anyone. No of us has to like each other.

MAN 4

But I don’t get any fucking respect or compliments

from anyone!

MAN 3

Yeah, it’s not true. No one asks me ’yes’ or ’no’

either, I feel like I always have to say ’yes’ and no

one really likes me.

MAN 1

But you’re not a director! Only them from upstairs

get the respect and compliments, that’s just the way

it is, and also with women, they don’t have to say

’yes’ or ’no’ to anyone!

MAN 4

But she never said she was a director, I think she

should say ’yes’ or ’no’, otherwise we should stop

giving her respect and compliments. How else can we

know what she wants or why she’s here?

MAN 3

I think we should ask her, firstly, if she’s a

director and, secondly, what she wants. ’Yes’ or

’No’. I don’t think this is unfair, and also we can

stop wasting time and get back to the paper.

MAN 1

She doesn’t have to tell you if she doesn’t want to,

that’s against her will.

MAN 2

Well, even if we don’t know what she wants, and she’s

not a director, we should still give her the respect

and compliments, and she can still have biscuits if

she wants them. But I would like to know the truth.

MAN 3

What if she doesn’t want to, what if she refuses, or

starts laughing again, what then? She could be

laughing at us for all we know.
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MAN 4

Then we should fucking kill her.

MAN 2

No, we can’t! She could be a director, you can’t kill

a director!

MAN 1

When she arrived I said that she would not be harmed.

I won’t allow you to take the life of this confused

woman just because she won’t tell you what she wants,

or if she’s a director.

(pause)

That would be a grave mistake. If she’s a

director,this could be the end of us all.

MAN 4

I’m not afraid to die.

(pause)

I would rather know the truth than live in fear.

MAN 1

No one’s in any danger or fear. We’re professionals

doing our job.

MAN 4

You don’t know that.

(pause)

We don’t know what she wants.

MAN 1

Well go on then.

(pause)

Do it. If you think you’ve got what it takes. If you

call yourself a gentleman.

(pause)

Ask away. Demand to know the truth, to know what she

really wants. Maybe she won’t tell you, maybe you

won’t like the answer you get.

(pause)

But, my friend, know this. Director or not, respect

and compliments or not, likes you or not, if you hurt

her, we’re all dead men. Because we’re not just

witnesses, we stood by and let it happen.

MAN 4

(swallowing)

Come on. I was just saying that to scare her, to let

her know we mean business. I’m not going to really

kill anyone,I just want to know the truth.

MAN 3

I think we should ask her, and make her tell the

truth.

(CONTINUED)
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MAN 1

(to Man 2)

And you?

MAN 2

Ask her. I want to know the truth. It’s only fair. No

one likes anyone, no one here gets respect and

compliments, why should she be any different.

MAN 1

(to Man 4)

Go on then. Ask away. Let’s see what happens, I tried

to warn you.

MAN 4

Ok.

There’s silence as the four men shuffle in their

places, looking from one to other, feeling

uncomfortable and frightened.

MAN 4

(swallowing, then to the woman)

Erm - baby.

(coughs)

Darling, madam. I think you’re looking really good

today, I love that dress. I really love what you’ve

done with your hair, and you’ve been doing a great

job since you’ve been.

(pause)

I’m sorry about the incident with the biscuits, that

was uncalled for, I lost my temper. And I’m sorry I

threatened to kill you, that was just tough talk, I

was kidding, I’d never hurt anyone. I hate violence

against women in fact, it’s just wrong.

(pause)

We just need to ask you a few questions, to try to

figure out what’s going on here. Nothing serious,

just trying to get to the bottom of things, you know

how it is.

(pause)

I’ll cut to the chase, honey, did you want a biscuit?

Simply ’yes’ or ’no’. No ’maybes’, no flirting, no

winking - just a straight answer.

The woman stares back at him blankly, smiles and

then speaks

WOMAN

No, thank you.

All the men let out a sigh of relief.

MAN 4

Ok, excellent. Well done. We’re almost there. Only

two more questions

(pause)

(CONTINUED)
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MAN 4
Ok, here we go, this one’s a little trickier, but you

can do it, I know you can, darling. Here we go.

(pause)

Are you, or are you not, a director? ’Yes’ or ’No’

The woman’s smile drops, she lowers her head,

and looks sad.

MAN 4

(cont’d)

Are you okay, baby? ’Yes’ or ’No’ Come on, tell us

it’s okay, we won’t be angry, we just need to know.

WOMAN

(looking scared)

I...

(takes a deep breath)

No.

The men stare at each other in shocked surprise.

MAN 3

I knew it! I knew she wasn’t a director!

MAN 1

Be quiet!

MAN 4

Okay then. Madam, honey. Last question. This one’s

important, are you listening?

(pause)

Do you like us? Or, what is it that you want, respect

and compliments?

MAN 2

That’s two questions!

MAN 1

Shut up!

The woman’s eyes narrow, and she stares at them

in shocked surprise. After a moment she lowers

her head and begins moaning in a low growl. Then

she lets out a load furious roar.

WOMAN

Fuck you!

MAN 4

Honey, calm down. I was just asking, you don’t have

to answer, it was just a simple ’yes’ or ’no’

question’.

WOMAN

Fuck you!

(CONTINUED)
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MAN 4

Please, just don’t get your knickers in a twist, we

just need an answer!

WOMAN

Fuck you!

MAN 3

Why is she so angry?

MAN 1

I told you not to ask.

WOMAN

Fuck you, you bastards!

MAN 4

Answer the question!

MAN 1

Stop it!

MAN 2

Do you like us?!

MAN 3

What do you want with us?!

The woman jumps out of her seat storms around

the table, pushing past the men, picking up

papers and biscuits and throwing them in the air

and at the men. She continues to scream

profanities at them before running out EXIT

STAGE RIGHT.

WOMAN

Fuck you! Fuck you! Fuck you! Fuck you! Fuck you!

The men stand in silence, shocked at what just

happened. Looking to one another in confusion.

MAN 2

Why was she so angry?

FADE TO BLACK


