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ACT I

Scene 1 1

ENTER STAGE LEFT -

A homeless man, Bryan (40), walks quickly across

the stage stammering and talking to himself,

then disappears EXIT STAGE RIGHT. He looks

dirty, drunk and wears an ugly raincoat.

BRYAN

(mumbling incoherently)

That’s what she said to me - I know, I know, I know,

I know - we meant that, but it didn’t work did it -

word is on the street,fire down below, ring a ring a

roses, a rose is a rose is a rose is a rose is rose

is rose -

(shouting loudly)

I FUCKING DIDN’T! I DIDN’T FUCKING DO IT!

(mumbling quietly)

Don’t stop I know just what you’re thinking, can’t

stop it’s more than just a read through, far more

shocking, relax, don’t do it! That’s me in the

corner, spotlight. You can’t take me anywhere, I

can’t take you anywhere, you want to go! And I have

met my destiny in quite a similar way, the history

book on the shelf, is always repeating itself. And

now it seems my only chance is giving up the fight,

and how could I ever refuse, I feel like I win when I

lose.

ENTER STAGE RIGHT. Stops centre stage - close to

audience.

Bryan hurries back carrying a plastic bag and a

large bottle of cheap cider which he leaves

floor.

BRYAN

(shouting loudly)

Jessie!

(shouting)

Mate! Jessie!

(talking to himself, looks to audience

searching for Jessie then turning back

face left)

Bloody hell, where is he?! He was right behind me.

(shouting)

Jessie! Where are you pal?! Jessie! For Christsakes,

where the hell is he?

(to audience)

Hey, you saw him didn’t you?

(pause)

He was behind me when I walked past, just a minute

ago. You saw him, didn’t you? You saw him. He was

behind me, when I was walking just now, you saw him.

(CONTINUED)
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(pause)

A little fella. He looks - he’s err, a little fella,

like me, you saw him when I walked past.

(shouting)

Jessie! Where are you, mate?! Oh fuck off!

Bryan looks around the stage, bends down and

scavenges for discarded fag ends.

BRYAN

(mumbling loudly to himself)

Fucking useless fucking prick - now I gotta be on my

fucking own- I hate being on my fucking own, I’m

fucking on my own all the time.

(looks up audience suddenly)

Ae?! Whatjasay? Did you say something, mate? Where’s

Jessie? We were going to the station. He was gonna

help me look for someone. I’m trying to find someone,

not that prick, but a woman. A friend I used to know.

Bryan stands up and slowly walks towards the

audience staring directly at them.

BRYAN

(low, pathetic voice)

Excuse me.

(pause)

Erm - excuse me ah - sorry to bother you, but you

haven’t got any spare change you could give me do

you? Just like fifty pence, I’m trying to get enough

money to buy ticket to Kingston, or Woking, or Paris.

I heard she was living there. She moved there when

she got married, but I don’t now if she still lives

there. I’m trying to find her.

(pause)

If you had any spare change, I could get something to

eat. I know I’m not supposed to beg, but I’m

homeless. I don’t have a job.

(pause)

I did have a job. You can ask her, you can ask Sally.

She knows me, she would remember me, we was good

friends once. That’s why I’m trying to get back to

where we met.

(pause)

That’s why I’m asking for money. I don’t normally

drink so much, but Jessie said he wanted a drink. I

want to go back and see Sally. She used to know me

before I was drinking.

(turning to find his plastic bag and

bottle)

Where is it? I put it down here -

Bryan kneels down and picks up his bottle for a

drink

(CONTINUED)
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BRYAN

(to audience)

Excuse me - spare some change, sir?

(pause)

Excuse me - spare some change.

(pause)

Sorry to bother you.

(pause)

Do you live local?

(pause)

Where are you from?

(pause)

I used to live around here, you know. Me and Sally,

Sally and I would come here, you know. We’d come here

after work, go to a restaurant, have some drinks,

maybe spend the night.

(pause)

Do you know Sally?! Maybe you know her!

(pause)

Can you help me, can you help me find her? I need to

find her. She was my friend and we used to go out

together. We weren’t together for long because she

was seeing someone else, and she had these other

friends. But we would go out afterwork sometimes you

see, like to a restaurant or for some music.

(pause)

We went out, but I don’t remember if I slept over.

She liked music, so if there was a concert, not a big

orchestra, but a smaller show. Sometimes even a

ballet, if she had a spare ticket and those other

fellas weren’t interested. We would go together. It

was lovely.

(pause)

Her favourites were Puccini, Tchaikovsky, Schubert,

Chopin and some ABBA pop songs. We sang some karaoke

at a conference event once, and that’s when we became

friends. She said she liked them because it reminded

her of her sister and her family, when everyone was

together and happy.

(pause)

But that Chopin reminded her of me, because I was

abit like him, a bit crazy, and maybe bipolar, which

was why I drank so much. To try to control the

craziness, that it was easier to drink than deal with

the pressure, and that’s why she had to stop seeing

me.

Bryan stands up and walks towards the audience.

BRYAN

(to audience)

I’m trying to find her, but I don’t know where she

is.

(pause)

I got jealous. We had an argument. She said I was

arrogant and I drank too much. I told her to be

quiet.

(CONTINUED)
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(pause)

I told her that I didn’t want her to see that other

guy Daniel, or her friend James. They didn’t like me.

I only met them once, and I think they said something

to Sally. And Sally got cross with them. I told her

to tell them to piss off and mind their own business!

(pause)

She spent so much time with them. And we spent time

together at work, she said that was enough, that

relationships are meant to change. That she was tired

and she wanted to change. I didn’t want her to

change, I wanted us to be together, because at work

we got on, and we were happy together, and sometimes

we would sleep over or go to dinner and listen to

music.

Bryan walks back and retrieves his bottle to

take another sip.

BRYAN

(to audience)

What is this fucking place anyway?

Bryan walks around the stage, examining the

scenery and the people in the audience.

(cont’d)

There used to be an office here, I’m sure of it. We

used to work around here. I can’t remember if this

was the place, but once, when I met her, we were

working on this planning proposal. This was in

another department, working with human resources and

helping to organise one of these events. I was

project manager, and we’d organised this event for

this client, who were going to invest in this

redevelopment project.

(pause)

A redevelopment project. Because the area was a

rundown old council estate, full of gangs, druggies,

boarded up shops and people who didn’t want to live

there. Me and Sally, Sally and I, we worked on this

proposal, managing the contracts, we invited everyone

to come to this event.

(pause)

We had this big, full scale model, laid out in the

conference hall, showing all the different shops and

places, so the investors could see what we wanted to

do.

(Bryan points to the invisible

objects)

There was a big stage over there, a buffet over here,

tables and chairs with glass crystal chandeliers,

flowers, wine and champagne. It was marvelous, you

couldn’t believe how impressed they were, Sally and

I, we didn’t know each other too well before that,

but after that night we became good friends. Really

good friends.

(CONTINUED)
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Bryan walks back and picks up his bottle again.

BRYAN

She said I got greedy. That I drank too much. I

called her a bitch, and said if she loved me she

wouldn’t say that.

(pause)

She said she didn’t love me. And I went to her house

one day, and knocked on her door. I could see the

light on, so I knew they were in.

(pause)

She opened the door, and she looked liked she’d been

crying. I could see she was upset. She told me to go

away and stop calling her all the time. That it never

meant anything, we were just friends.

(pause)

Behind her, I could see her husband, or boyfriend.

Daniel, I think his name was. I think he wanted to

call the police.

(pause)

I was drunk, so I shouldn’t have been there. She shut

the door and a week later she quit work, and I never

saw her again. I don’t know where she went.

Bryan takes another drink and stumbles around

the stage looking lost. He picks up his bag and

then stares at the audience. He slowly walks

towards the audience with his hand out, begging.

BRYAN

(drunkenly)

Have you seen her? I want to find her. Have you seen

Sally? She used to work her. If you see her, tell her

that Bryan is here and I’m trying to find her,

because I’m on my own, and I hate being on my own.

I’m always on my own and I drink too much, but I

don’t know why.

(pause)

Could you spare some change please, I’m trying to get

some money for a ticket to Paris? I’m trying to find

Sally.

(pause)

If you see could you tell her I’m looking for her, my

name’s Bryan and we used to work together. She knows

me.

Bryan turns and walks away, fumbling in his

pocket.

BRYAN

(mumbling to himself)

I had a map in my pocket with an address on it, but I

think I lost the address. I think I remember I had

it, but I gave it to Jessie. Promise to love you for

ever more, couldn’t escape if I wanted to, knowing my

fate is to be with you.

(CONTINUED)
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Bryan EXITS STAGE LEFT

FADE DOWN


