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SCAR	
	
(Pre	show	–	see	fight	with	the	nurse.	Matt	to	hit	nurse.	Blackout.	Outside	A+E.	
Ambulance	sounds.	Cars.		Can	hear	different	voices.	Baby	crying.	Coughing.	
Blackout.	Hospital	sounds	inside	to	outside.	Rob	pushes	Matt	outside.)	
	
Rob	 What	are	you	playing	at?	
	
Matt	 What?.		
	
Rob	 You	were	going	to	punch	her.	
	
(Brief	silence)	
	
Rob	 Hello?	Is	anyone	there?	You	nearly	punched	a	nurse.	A	nurse,	Matt.	Jesus,	

if	I	hadn’t…	
	
Matt	 You	should	have…	
	
Rob	 What?	Let	you	rage?	Get	kicked	out	of	here?		
	
(He	shrugs)	
	
Rob	 Your	girlfriend	and	my	best	friend	is	in	there.	They	are	doing	something		

to	help	her	breath.	So	sober	up.	You’re	an	utter	disgrace.	
	
(Matt	squares	up	to	him)	
	
Rob	 Truth	hurt?	Come	then	big	man.		
	
(Matt	holds	his	stare	and	then	falters)		
	
Matt	 She	wouldn’t	let	me	--	
	
Rob	 Are	you	for	real?	
	
Matt	 She	didn’t	listen		She	told	me	to	get	out.	
		
Rob	 She	was	being	kind.		
	
Matt	 Stop	talking	
	
Rob	 She	was	doing	her	job.	Did	you	not	see	what	was	going	on	in	there?	
	
Matt	 Yes.	But	no	one	looked	up	when	we	came	in.	Carried	on	drinking	their	tea.	

Thought	we	were	drunken	teenagers	no	doubt.	It’s	their	fault	if	she--	
	
Rob	 Shut	up.	
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Matt	 They	should	have	done	something	sooner--		
	
Rob	 Stop.	
	
Matt	 They	-		
	
Rob	 They?	They	can’t	stop	people	getting	ill.		
	
(Matt	eyeballs	him)	
	
Rob	 They	are	trying	to	help	everyone	in	there.	They	are	not	the	enemy.	They	

are	stretched	and	I’m	not	letting	you	add	to	it—	
	
(Matt	claps.)	
	
Rob	 What?	
	
Matt	 Beautiful	speech	mate.	Well	done.		
	
Rob	 I	just	think	you	need	to	show	some	respect.	
	
Matt	 Respect?	I	don’t	give	a		--	
	
Rob	 You	need	to.	This	is	life	and	death	bruv.		
	
Matt	 Don’t	bruv	me.	Not	now.	
	
Rob	 Matt,	I	love	you	like	my	brother,	but	right	now	you	are	wrecking	my	head.	

My	best	friend…Your	girlfriend	is	up	there	being	put	on	a	ventilator.	We	
should	be	up	there	ready	to	do	something.	Anything	that	is	helpful	instead	
of	standing	out	here	like…	

	
(Silence)	
	
Rob	 Are	you	coming?	
	
(Silence)	
	
Rob	 Matt?	
	
Matt	 I	don’t	understand.		She	changed	so	fast.	She	was	bare	hot	out	of	no	

where.	She	couldn’t	take	the	water	I	was	trying	to	give	her	to	cool	her	
down,	sober	up.	It	was	dribbling	out	of	her	mouth.	When	we	arrived,	she	
started	making	that	strange	sound.	You	heard	it	too	right?	Grunting.		I	
shouted	out	to	the	nurse.	They	told	me	to	take	a	seat.	I	said,	‘She’s	not	
breathing	right.’	Never	seen	anything	like	it	before.	The	nurse	took	her	
away	in	seconds.	By	the	time	I	was	at	the	bottom	of	the	corridor	like	20	
people	rushing	around	her,	ripping	her	top,	putting	all	this	medical	shit	on	
her	body.	I	didn’t	know	what	was	happening.	I	just	wanted	to	push	them	



	 3	

away.	I	wanted	to	wake	her	up	and	tell	her	we’re	getting	out	of	here.	Then	
this	woman	is	suddenly	in	my	face,	pushing	me	back,	telling	me	what	to	
do,	asking	bare	questions.	She	gets	that	I’m	upset.	I	think	you	don’t	get	me	
at	all.	If	you	get	me,	you’d	know	that	I	need	to	be	with	my	girl.	So	you	
don’t	...	You	don’t	know	me…	

	
Rob	 Bruv.	
	
Matt	 Don’t	bruv	me.		
	
Rob	 It’s	not	your	fault.	No	one	could	have	known	it	was	so	serious.		
	
Matt	 It	was	a	bare	mad	moment,	All	the	questions.	She	just	kept	on	and	on.	I	

snapped.		
	
Rob		 You’ve	been	with	her	all	day.	She	was	trying	to	understand	if	you	could	

have	taken	anything.	She	didn’t	want	you	to	see	what	was…	
	
Matt	 I	might	be	drunk	but	I’m	not	an	idiot.	We	didn’t	take	anything.	Is	that	

what	they	think?	Amber	wouldn’t.	I’m	not	letting	them	think	that.	
	
(He	makes	to	go	back	inside.	Rob	blocks	him.)	
	
Rob	 No.	Not	til	you	are	chilled--	
	
Matt	 Who	do	you	think	you	are?	Bossing	me	about.	Giving	me	speeches	about	

the	poor	staff.	
	
Rob	 I’m	trying	to	help.	I’m	trying	to	keep	a	cool	head.		
	
(Matt	tries	to	get	past	him.	Rob	blocks	him.)	
	
Rob	 I	am	serious.	
	
(Pause)	
	
	 Look	at	you.	Get	a	grip,	you’re	all	over	the	place.	
	
Matt	 GET	OFF	ME.	
	
(Silence)	
	
Rob	 Something	is	seriously	wrong	with	her.	You	do	know	that	don’t	you?			
	
Matt	 I’m	not	an	idiot.	
	
Rob	 Then	what	is	happening	in	your	head?	They	are	in	there	saving	her	life	

and	you	want	to	beat	them	up.		
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	(Rob	tries	to	physically	calm	Matt	down.	Matt	rebuffs	it	with	a	stronger	than	
intended	action	that	unsteadies	Rob.)	
	
Rob	 I’m	loosing	my	patience.				
	
(Matt	is	distracted	by	a	memory)	
	
Matt	 It	wasn’t	just	a	headache	you	know.		
	
Rob	 What?	
	
Matt	 Frig.	Remember,	she	said	her	neck	ached.	She	tell	you	that	too,	right?	Do	

you	think	that’s	important?	Should	I	go	back	and	tell	them?	When	did	she	
say	it!?	

	
Rob	 I	don’t	know,	wasn’t	with	you	until…		
	
Matt	 I	need	to	go	back	and	tell	them,	I’ve	remembered	stuff.		
	
(Pause)	
	
Matt	 She	was	complaining	about	her	head.	Said	the	light	was	hurting	her	eyes.	I	

just	laughed.	Said	she	was	probably	drunk.	She	was	starting	to	slump.	She	
did	her	dozy	smile	and	said	it	would	be	ok…	Then…	Then	after	her	eyes,	
she	said	her	neck	ached.	I	don’t	remember	how	it	started	though.	

	
	(Rob	goes	to	say	something	but	Matt	interrupts)	
	
Matt	 I	must	have	had	a	few	too	many.		
	
Rob	 Sounds	familiar.	
	
Matt	 I	thought	she	had	too.	She	said	she	had	a	cold	when	I	picked	her	up.		I	said	

the	party	would	cheer	her	up.	Thought	that	she	was	just	complaining	too	
much	when	she	said	her	neck	hurt…			

	
Rob	 Yeah,	you	said	you	needed	a	break	from	her.		
	
Matt	 Yeah,	that’s	right	we	were	all	chillin’	in	the	kitchen.	The	lights	were	

brighter	in	there.	But	she	just	changed	out	of	nowhere.	She	went	bare	hot.	
I’ve	never	felt	anyone	so	hot	man.	

	
Rob	 I	know.	It	wasn’t	natural	
	
Matt	 God.	What	if	she?	
	
Rob	 She	won’t.		
	
Matt	 How	do	you	know?	You	said.	
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Rob	 They	know	what	they	are	doing	in	there.	I	watched.	We’ve	done	the	right	

thing.	
	
Matt	 She	had	barely	drunk.	She	wasn’t	even	drunk.	She	was	telling	me	to	slow	

down.	
	
Rob	 I	don’t	know	mate.	They’ll	do	whatever	they	think	right.	
	
Matt	 I	can’t	do	this	again.	
	
Rob	 What?	
	
Matt	 Wait	in	here.	Brings	it	all	back.		
	
Rob	 Look,	she’ll	be	ok.	Like	you	said,	probably	a	bug	or	sommat.	
	
Matt	 I	feel	sick.		
	
Rob	 You’re	drunk.		
	
Matt	 No,	it’s	not	that…			
	
(Silence)	
	
Matt	 I	didn’t	know	the	answers.	I	should	know	them	but	I…	I	missed	the	chance	

to	stop	it	happening.	Again.	She	has	to...	She	can’t…	
	
Rob	 Calm	down.		
	
Matt	 I	just…	
	
Rob	 Stop.	
	
(Pause)	
	
Matt	 This	is	serious	shit	innit?	
			
Rob	 Yeah.		
	
Matt	 I	should	call	her	mum	again.	
	
Rob	 She	still	not	answering?	
	
Matt	 Nah.	She’s	crap	with	her	phone.	
	
Rob	 Amber	shouldn’t	be	on	her	own.		
	
Matt	 I	know.	
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Rob	 So	man	up	and	we	can	go	back	in.	
	
Matt	 Man	up?	What	does	that	even	mean?	
	
Rob	 Stop	being	an	idiot.	Just	get	your	shit	together.	Take	some	deep	breaths	or	

something.			
	
Matt	 Nah.	I	can’t	be	in	this	place	again.	I	need	to--	
	
(Rob	takes	him	by	the	shoulders)	
	
Rob	 I	am	trying	really	hard	to	stay	calm.	So	listen	to	me.	That	girl	in	there	

loves	you.	She	loves	you	even	when	you	are	a	miserable	and	bloody	rude.	
She	doesn’t	have	very	much,	does	she?	Their	dad	left,	her	mum	works	all	
hours.	Still,	Amber’s	always	there	for	everyone.	She	was	there	for	me	
when	I	came	out.	She’s	been	there	for	you	ever	since…	So	we	are	going	to	
get	back	in	there	and	make	sure	we	are	there	for	her.			

	
Matt	 I	can’t.		
	
Rob	 Matt,	I’m	trying	here…	
	
Matt	 I’m	sorry.		
	
Rob	 What?	
	
Matt	 I	can’t.	It’s	too	much.	Tell	her,	I’m…	You	tell	the	nurse	what	I	told	you.	

Remember	what	I	told	you	about	her	head,	not	liking	the	lights,	it	might	
be	important.	I’m	just	going	to	wait	here.		

	
Rob	 You’re	a--	
	
Matt	 I	know.	
	
(Ambulances	in	the	background.	Rob	goes	to	go	back	in.	He	turns	round	as	Matt	
talks.)	
	
Matt	 Never	stops	this	place.	Never,	whatever	happens.	Look	at	that	poor	bird	

carrying	a	bump	that	size.	She’s	huge.	In	the	middle	of	so	many	people,	
she	sticks	right	out...		All	these	people,	they	could	all	just	get…			

	
Rob	 Tonight	isn’t	the	night	for	self-pity.	
	
Matt	 Fuck	you,	man.	
	
(Rob	leaves.	Matt	exhales	slowly	in	an	attempt	to	calm	down.	Faith	comes	out	
and	looks	in	her	bag.	They	stand	in	silence	for	a	while.	She	pulls	out	cigarettes.	
Sounds	of	sirens	etc.)	
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Faith		 Oi,	mate,	got	a	light?	
	
Matt	 Yeah.	
	
(She	steps	towards	him)	
	
Matt	 But	you	can’t	smoke	here.	
	
(He	points	to	the	sign)	
	
Faith	 No	one	will	know.	
	
Matt	 There	is	CCTV	all	over	this	gaff.	
	
(He	points	to	a	camera)	
	
Faith	 Good	point.		
	
Matt	 Hospital	rules	innit.		
	
(Beat)	
	
Faith	 I	hate	hospitals.	
	
Matt	 Me	too.	
	
Faith	 My	granddad	died	up	there.	
	
(She	points	to	a	window.	Matt	looks	at	her	and	then	sort	of	shrugs)		
	
Matt	 Sorry.	
	
Faith	 Why?	You	didn’t	know	him.	
	
(Beat	pause)	
	
Matt	 It’s	what	you	say	innit?	
	
(Faith	shrugged)	
	
Faith	 Years	ago	anyway.	
	
(Silence,	Matt	looks	at	her	briefly	in	confusion	that	it’s	not	a	recent	event.)	
	
Faith	 He	was	always	up	in	here	before	he	went.	Said	the	nurses	cheered	him	up.	

Used	to	visit	him	a	lot.	I	was	only	13.	He	had	emphysema.	Couldn’t	
pronounce	it	back	then.	I	just	knew	he	was	really	sick.		Always	had	to	have	
an	oxygen	tank	around	at	home.	Used	to	really	lecture	me	on	not	smoking,	
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so	I	didn’t	end	up	like	him.	Said	if	he’d	known	then	what	he	knew	now	
he’d	never	have	started.	So	I	said	no	for	years.	Solidarity	like.	Then	he	
died.	So	I	just	started.	Calmed	me	down.	Felt	like	revenge	for	him	dying	on	
me.	When	we	came,	it	was	always	just	that	window	though.	Freaked	me	
out	when	we	arrived.	Like	I	knew	it	had	old	people	behind	it.	It	was	never	
personal,	but	they	just	couldn’t	do	anything	anymore.	They	were	just	
shadows	of	people	who	used	to	be	someone.			

	
(Pause)		
	

Faith	 Sorry,	don’t	know	where	that	came	from.	Sorry.	
	
Matt	 It’s	fine.		
	
Faith	 It’s	being	here	again.	Brings	it	all	back.	Must	be	the	smell.	
	
Matt	 Yeah.	I	understand	you	there.		
	
Faith	 We’d	go	up	and	I’d	always	feel	bad	that	so	many	of	them	looked	so	lonely.		

Old,	forgotten	and	waiting.	It’s	funny,	isn’t	it?		We	are	born	in	hospital	and	
most	of	us	come	back	to…well,	you	know,	come	back...piss	in	a	nappy,	and	
die.		

	
Matt	 If	we’re	lucky.	
	
Faith	 Lucky?	Nothing	lucky	about	loss	of	bladder	control.	
	
Matt	 Lucky	if	we	grow	old.	
	
(Pause.	She	looks	at	him	oddly.)	
	
Faith	 Yeah.	
	
(Silence.	She	tries	not	to	cry.)		
	
Faith	 Hey,	are	you	ok?	I’m	chatting	my	mouth	off	(Pause)	I	just	have	to	fill	

silence.	Can’t	help	myself.	They	just	make	me	feel	uncomfortable.	Sorry.	
Forget	I	said	anything.	

	
(Matt	shrugs.	Faith	watches	him.)	
	
Faith	 I	hope	you’re	ok.	
	
Matt	 Thanks,	you	too.		
	
(Olivia	enters.)	
	
Olivia		Faith…		
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(Faith’s	resolve	crumbles)	
	
Matt	 See	ya.	Need	to	make	a	call.		
	
Faith	 Sure.	Take	care.		
	
(Matt	moves	away.	Silence.)	
	
Faith	 Just	been	talkin’	a	load	of	shit	with	that	guy…	
	
(They	look	at	him)	
	
Faith	 Wonder	what	his	story	is.	Something	is	going	on	with	him.	I	can	tell.	
	
Olivia	 Faith…	
	
Faith	 He’s	quite	fit.	
	
Olivia	 Are	you	for	real?	
	
Faith	 What?!		
	
(Olivia	shakes	her	head	in	disbelief)		
	
Olivia	 Rose	is	with	the	doctor.			
	
(Silence)	
	
Olivia	 So	they	told	me	to	stay	outside.	Said	I	wouldn’t	want	to	see	what	was	

happening.		
	
Faith	 Right.	
	
Olivia	 Are	you	ok?	
	
(Faith	shrugs)	
	
Olivia	 Like,	do	you	need	to	talk	to	anyone?	
	
Faith	 No.	
	
Olivia		Faith,	will	you	talk	to	me?	You	found--		
	
Faith	 Her.	Yes.	I	found	her,	Olivia.		
	
Olivia		Exactly,	and	that’s	not…	
	
Faith	 Nice?	Easy?	Good?	No.		It’s	shit.	It’s	more	than	shit.	In	fact,	I	can’t	tell	you	

how	shit	it	is.	But,	all	I	know	is	right	now	I	need	to	keep	my	shit	together.	
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Thought	it’d	be	better	if	I	came	outside.	Some	fresh	air,	you	know?	Help	
me	breathe.	It’s	bloody	cold	and	I	can’t	have	a	fag,	so	it’s	done	f	all	for	me	
really.		

	
(Silence)	
	
Faith	 Hospitals	are	mental	aren’t	they?		
	
Olivia	 What	do	you	mean?	
	
Faith		 There’s	everything	here.	Look	at	all	those	women	with	baby	bumps	going	

in	the	door.		Those	people	hooked	up	to	drugs	coming	out	for	the	last	bit	
of	air	before	night	falls.	The	people	up	there,	like	my	granddad	used	to	be.	
Then	there’s	the	people	whose	story	you	don’t	know,	waiting	like	that	
guy…	
	

(They	watch	Matt)	
	
Olivia	 Faith…	
	
Faith	 Don’t.		
	
Olivia	 We	need	to	focus	on	Rose.		
	
Faith	 Yes.	I	just	need	time	to	clear	my	head.		
	
Olivia	 Ok.	Ok.	You’re	right.	I	bought	you	something	to	eat.			
	
Faith	 I’m	not	hungry.		
	
Olivia	 Nurse	said	we	should	keep	our	energy	up.		
	
(She	takes	food	out	her	back	and	hands	it	to	Faith.	Faith	holds	onto	it)	
	
Faith	 It’s	mad	isn’t	it?		
	
Olivia	 What?	
	
Faith	 That	anyone	can	just	rock	up	to	a	hospital.	Like	anyone	can	come	here	and	

they	see	you.	No	matter	who	you	are.	Rich	or	poor...	
	
Olivia	 Are	you	going	to	eat?	
	
(Silence)	
	
Olivia	 Maybe	we	should	go	back	inside…Rose	needs	us.	I	can’t	get	hold	of	her	

parents.	She’s	all	on	her	own.	
	
(Silence)		
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Olivia	 Faith.	She’s--	
	
Faith		I	know.	I	found	her,	remember?	Bloody	idiot.	
	
Olivia	 Harsh	much.		
	
Faith	 I	mean	what	was	she	thinking?	
	
Olivia	 How	can	you	be	cross	with	her?	
	
Faith	 Because	…	Why	would	she	do	this?	
	
Olivia	 I	think	it’s	a	cry	for	help.		
	
Faith		 What	are	you	on?		
	
(Silence)	
	
Faith	 I	didn’t	mean	it	like	that.	
	
Olivia	 That’s	what	the	doctors	said.	I	was	listening	whilst	they	were	doing	their	

stuff.	
	
Faith	 A	cry	for	help.	What	does	that	mean?		
	
Olivia	 She	wanted	some	help?		
	
Faith	 Do	you	think?	
	
Olivia	 Don’t	take	this	out	on	me.		
	
Faith	 Sorry.	It	makes	me	angry.	
	
Olivia	 Why	would	you	be	angry?	Of	all	things.	
	 	 	
(Pause)	
	
Olivia	 Faith…	
	
(Silence)	
	
Faith	 I’m	angry	at	myself.	I	feel	like	I’ve	failed	her.	Like	I	must	be	a	really	shit	

friend.	Really	didn’t	know	that	it	was	this	bad.	There	were	signs.	You	
know	there	were…	

	
(Olivia	shrugs)	
	
Olivia	 I	thought	she	was	managing.		
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Faith	 Me	too.	She’d	been	posting	all	these	pictures	of	herself	lately.	She	looked	

well	done	up,	so	I	thought	she	was	ok.	People	kept	commenting	with	love	
hearts	and	flames.	I	thought	she	must	be	feeling	better.	I	liked	them	too,	I	
commented	on	a	few.	Shit.	We’ve	been	living	our	friendship	online.	I’ve	
stopped	having	proper	conversations	with	her.		It	was	all	a	cover	up	
again.	All	the	signs	were	there.	I	missed	the	obvious.		

	
Olivia	 We	both	did.		
	
Faith	 I	love	that	girl.	I’ve	loved	her	since	we	were	three	years	old.	We’re	like	

sisters.	We	should	have	seen	this	coming.	
	
(Olivia	gets	out	her	phone)	
	
Olivia	 She	had	posted	another	picture	an	hour	before	on	Insta.		
	
(Shows	Faith)	
	
Olivia	 “Getting	ready	to	see	my	girls.	Love	heart.	Smiley	Face.	
	
Faith	 This	is	what	I	mean.	Everything	looks	ok,	but	it	isn’t	really.	She	just	

stopped	telling	us	or	maybe	we’ve	stopped	listening.	She’s	been	hiding	
what’s	going	on.		

	
(Olivia	gets	a	text	message.	They	both	look	at	the	phone	just	as	Rob	bursts	
outside.	He	looks	for	Matt	and	rushes	over	to	him	angrily.)	
	
Olivia	 Thank	God.	Her	parents	are	on	their	way.		
	
Rob	 What	are	you	playing	at?	
	
(Both	the	girls	momentarily	look	at	the	boys)	
	
Matt	 What?	
	
Rob	 I	was	bare	messaging	you.	Have	you	spoken	to	her	mum?	
	
Matt		 I	didn’t	check	my	phone…		
	
Rob	 (swears	under	breathe)	
	
(Matt	looks	at	his	phone)	
	
Matt	 Sorry.	I	didn’t	see.	What’s	going	on?	
	
Rob	 Where’s	her	mum?	They	are	putting	her	on	a	ventilator.	
	
Matt	 What?	Why	didn’t	you?		
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Rob	 What	call	you?	
	
Matt	 Ok	ok.	
		
Rob	 You	need	to	get	her	mum	here.	This	is	serious.	It’s	some	sort	of	bug.	They	

said	it’s	ok	and	she	needs	a	bit	of	help	to	breathe.	She’s	going	to	Intensive	
Care	I	think.	You	really	need	to	get	her	mum.	She	can’t	be	on	her	own.	

	
Matt	 Why	are	you	out	here	then?	
	
(Flicker	of	anger	passes)	
	
Rob	 They	told	me	to	wait	outside	‘cause	I	wouldn’t	want	to	see	what	was	

happening.	So	I	left	to	get	you,	dipshit.		
	
Matt	 Fuck.	
	
(Matt	hesitates)		
	
Rob	 This	is	serious	shit	man.	Call	her	mum.	
	
(Matt	dials.	Rings	out)	
	
Matt	 No	answer.	
	
Rob	 Then	it’s	just	me	and	you	brother.	She	needs	us.	I	can’t	do	this	by	myself.	

You	need	to.	
	
Matt	 I…	
	
Rob	 I	swear	to	God.	
	
Matt	 Ok,	ok.	I’m	coming.		
	
Rob	 There	isn’t	time	for	dicking	about.		
	
Matt	 I	said	I’m	coming.	
	
(They	rush	off	back	inside.)	
	
Faith	 There’s	me	shooting	my	mouth	off	to	him	about	life	and	death	like	I’m	

some	sort	of	poet.		
	
Olivia	 Looks	like	something	serious	has	happened.	
	
Faith	 Yeah.		
	
(Silence)	
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Faith	 Rose	isn’t…	
	
Olivia	 What?	
	
Faith	 Going	to…	
	
Olivia	 Die?	
	
(Silence)	
	
Olivia	 No,	but	I	really	think	we	should	go	back	in.	It’s	getting	late.		
	
Faith	 Just	give	me	a	minute.	I	don’t	want	to	cry	when	I	see	her.		
	
Olivia	 Ok.		
	
Faith	 What	happens	now?	
	
Olivia	 She	has	to	see	someone	from	CHAMS.		
	
Faith	 What’s	CHAMS?	
	
Olivia	 I	dunno.	Sounds	like	a	dog	show.	
	
Faith	 What?	
	
(Olivia	shrugs.	Faith	gets	out	her	phone.)	
	
Olivia	 What	you	doing?	
	
Faith	 Searching	it.	I	want	to	know	what	happens	next.	
	
Olivia	 What’s	it	say?	
	
Faith	 Wait,	the	signal	is	shit.	
	
(She	moves	to	try	and	get	a	signal.	Olivia	follows.)		
	
Olivia	 Her	nurse	was	like,	well	nice	to	me	you	know.	Spoke	to	me	like	I	was	a	

proper	adult.	
	
Faith	 So?	That’s	what	nurses	are	paid	to	be,	isn’t	it?	Nice?	
	
Olivia	 Yeah,	but	it	must	be	tiring,	being	nice	all	the	time,	right?	Look	how	busy	it	

was	in	there.	Sometimes	they	must	just	want	to	scream	‘F	off’?	I	mean	
Rose’s	nurse	left	our	cubicle.	I	heard	someone	ask	her	for	water.	Someone	
else	yell	at	her	cause	they’d	been	there	for	hours	and	hadn’t	been	seen	by	
a	doctor.	She	just	said	sorry.	Like,	she	just	took	it.	She	didn’t	yell	back.	She	
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didn’t	tell	them	that	she’d	just	been	dealing	with	a	teenager	that…that…	
She	just	took	all	the	shit,	nicely.	I	couldn’t	do	it.	I’d	yell	back,	probably	slap	
them	too.	I’d	be	sacked	before	the	end	of	my	first	shift.	They	aren’t	paid	
enough.	

	
(She	gets	a	message.	Shows	phone.)	
	
Olivia	 What	do	I	say?	
	
Faith	 Tell	him	it’s	none	of	his	business.			
	
Olivia	 I	can’t	say	that.		
	
Faith	 Of	course	you	can.		
	
Olivia	 I	don’t	want	him	to	be	cross.	I	really	like	him.	
	
Faith	 Get	over	yourself.	Look	where	we	are	Olivia.	Our	best	friend	just	

overdosed.	This	is	not	a	Snapchat	story.	This	is	real	fucking	life	in	all	its	
miserable	glory.	Tell	him	you’ll	talk	to	him	later.	
	

Olivia	 Ok,	ok,	ok.	
	
(Brief	silence)	
	
Faith	 Sorry.	
	
Olivia	 It’s	ok.	
	
Faith	 We	should	have	seen	the	signs.	
	
Olivia	 You	mean	the	cuts	don’t	you?	
	
(She	nods)	
	
Olivia	 Yeah.	Look.	We	did	ask	her	if	she	needed	help	when	she	started	again.	She	

shrugged.	Said	it	was	nothing.	So	we	agreed	to	leave	it.	
	
Faith	 She	was	putting	them	in	places	she	thought	we	couldn’t	see.		
	
Olivia	 Yeah.	I	pretended	not	to	notice.	Didn’t	know	what	else	to	do.		
	
Faith	 Me	either.	I	don’t	understand	why	you’d--	
	
Olivia	 I	tried	it	once,	like	cutting	myself,	but	it	didn’t	help.	
	
Faith	 What	the?	You	never	said.		
	
Olivia	 It	was	when	my	parents	were	arguing	a	lot.	I	read	about	it	online.	They	
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said	it	would	relieve	the	stress.	So	I	tried	it	but	I	didn’t	like	the	mess.	
Started	drawing	instead.	Everytime	I	felt	the	urge.	Helped	you	know.	I’m	
no	Picasso	but	there’s	a	sweet	pile	of	angry	red	art	under	my	bed.	

	
Faith	 Why	didn’t	you	tell	me?		
	
Olivia	 It	was	just	like	a	one-time	thing.		
	
Faith	 I	wish	you’d	told	me.	I	could	have…		
	
(Olivia	shrugs)		
	
Faith	 Is	that	what	we	do	now?	Shrug	it	off?	
	
(Olivia	shrugs)	
	
Faith	 Ok	then.	
	
Olivia	 I	am	fine.	There	is	no	need	to	be	upset	about	me.		
	
(She	looks	at	her	phone)	
	
Faith	 Bollocks.	I’ve	used	up	all	my	free	Wi-Fi.	
	
Olivia	 I	know,	me	too.	Not	a	lot	for	free	in	hospital	is	there?	My	nan	is	always	

complaining	about	it.	She	always	parks	down	the	road	‘cause	it’s	pay	and	
display	here.	She’s	always	been	smart,	my	nan.	I	mean	who	comes	to	a	
hospital	knowing	how	long	you’ll	be	in	here!		

	
Faith	 There’s	nothing	for	CHAMS	here.	Um	wait,	did	you	mean	CAHMS?	As	in	

Child	Adolescent	Mental	Health	Services.	
	
Olivia	 Yeah.	That	makes	a	lot	more	sense.	Uggghhhh.	
	
Faith	 What?	
	
Olivia	 It’s	just	CAHMS	is	shit.	
	
Faith	 Why?	Says	here	they	will	assess	her	when	her	parents	get	here.	That’s	

good.	
	
Olivia	 Yeah.	She	could	be	waiting	for	ages	if	they	put	her	on	that	list	though.			
	
Faith	 A	list?	But	she	needs	help.	Proper	help.	Like	now.	Fuck	going	on	a	list.		
	
Olivia	 Well,	it’s	just	my	sister’s	friend	was	referred	to	CAHMS.	She	was	always	

talking	about	the	waiting	times.	Maybe	it’s	different	now,	it	was	just	
maybe	close	to	a	year	before	she	had	any	help.		
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Faith	 Really?	
	
Olivia	 Yeah.	She	really	struggled.	She	was	at	our	house	constantly	whilst	she	was	

waiting.	Her	mum	was	ill	and	she	couldn’t	cope	looking	after	her.		After	
her	first	couple	of	sessions	the	people	there	kept	changing	on	her.	So	she	
kept	getting	a	new	worker	each	week.	She	gave	up	on	it	in	the	end.	
Stopped	going.	

	
Faith	 Shit.		
	
Olivia	 I	know.	
	
Faith	 That	can’t	happen	to	Rose.		
	
Olivia	 I	know.		
	
Faith	 She	won’t	say	anything	in	front	of	her	parents.	She	doesn’t	want	them	to	

know	how	she	feels.		
	
Olivia	 	I	know.	
	
Faith	 Stop	saying	I	know.	
	
Olivia	 I	don’t	know	what	else	to	say.	
	
(Silence)	
	
Faith	 She	took	all	her	pills	and	then	she	necked	a	bottle	of	vodka.	How	will	she	

cope	if	they	don’t	get	her	some	help	tonight?		
	
Olivia		I	don’t	know.	That’s	what	scares	me.		
	
Faith	 This	is	too	intense.	
	
Olivia	 I	don’t	understand	why	she	did	it.		
	
Faith	 To	be	happy.	That	is	all	she	said	when	I	found	her.	I	didn’t	know	she’d	

taken	the	pills	then.	I	just	thought	she	was	drunk.			
	
Olivia	 Poor	Rose.		
	
(Silence)	
	
Faith	 It’s	been	there	for	years,	hasn’t	it	Liv?		
	
Olivia	 What?	
	
Faith	 Her	sadness.	She’d	cover	it	up	with	good	grades	and	all	these	mad	things.	

Running	close	to	the	traffic	and	jumping	off	the	edge	of	the	rocks	when	we	
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went	on	that	holiday	to	Devon.	She’d	flirt	with	all	the	boys	at	parties,	so	
the	other	girls	would	hate	her.		She	looked	like	the	loudest,	happiest	
person	in	the	room.	Yet	no	one	saw	her	locked	in	the	toilet,	bawling	her	
eyes	out	that	no	one	likes	her	and	she’s	not	good	enough.	It	was	never	for	
show	then.	‘Cause	that	was	the	only	time	I	think	she	really	looked	me	in	
the	eye.		

	
Olivia	 I	know.	Like	she	was	asking	for	a	way	out	of	her	head.	
	
Faith	 Now	we’re	here.		
	
(Silence)	
	
Olivia	 Is	this	our	fault?	Should	we	have	made	her	tell	her	parents	more?	
	
Faith	 No.	We	can’t	think	like	that.	Come	on.	Let’s	go	back	in.	Maybe	they	will	let	

us	sit	with	her	until	her	parents	come	or	something.		
	
(Olivia	nods.	As	they	make	to	go	in,	Matt	rushes	out.	They	bump	into	each	other.	
There	is	a	brief	nod	of	recognition.	The	girls	leave.	Rob	rushes	out.)	
	
Matt	 I	can’t	breathe.	
	
Rob	 Matt.	It’ll	be	alright.	
	
Matt	 Did	you	hear	what	they	said?	Meningitis.	That’s	really	fucking	serious.		
	
Rob	 She’s	going	to	be	ok.	They	are	moving	her	to	the	ICU	now	she’s	stable,	we	

need	to	get	back	in	there	and	find	out	more.	You	have	left	a	message	for	
her	mum	right?	What	about	her	dad?	

	
Matt	 I	don’t	have	his	number.	He	left	them	…	They	never	talk		
	
Rob	 I’ll	call	my	mum.	She’s	coming	up.	She	might	know	it.	
	
Matt	 I	need		
	
Rob	 What?	You	just--	
	
Matt	 Air.	I	need…	It’s	too	much.		
	
Rob	 Matt.	Pull	yourself	together.	This	is	not	about	you.	The	doctor	said	she’s	

going	to	be	ok.	We	were	here	so	fast.	They	had	drugs	in	her	before	sepsis	
became	meningitis.		

	
Matt	 How	could	he	just	spit	it	out	like	that?	
	
Rob	 What	do	you	mean?	
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Matt	 That	it’s	meningitis.	No	warning.	No	sit	us	down	and	prepare	us.	
	
Rob	 Cause	he’s	a	doctor.		
	
Matt	 What?	
	
Rob	 That’s	what	they	do,	isn’t	it?	They	fix	bodies.		
	
Matt	 It	was	just	so	cold	though,	the	way	he	said	it.	How	does	he	know	its	going	

to	be	ok?	She	could…	It’s	not	over	yet.	It’s	all	the	wires	man.	It’s	like…	
History	repeating	itself.		

	
(He	starts	to	have	a	panic	attack.	Rob	grabs	him.)	
	
Rob	 We	are	all	that	she	has	until	her	mum	picks	up	her	damn	phone.	We	have	

to	be	strong.	Lets	just	go	back	and	wait.	
	
Matt	 I	am	trying.	I	am	struggling	to	…		
	
Rob	 Why	are	you	doing	this?		
	
Matt	 What?	
	
Rob	 Leaving.	You	were	wound	up	when	they	wouldn’t	let	you	in	and	now	you	

won’t	stay	in…		
	
Matt	 I	can’t…	
	
Rob	 Bro.	
	
Matt	 Don’t	bro	me.	
	
Rob	 I	just	want	to…	
	
Matt	 What	man?	You	just	want	to	what?	
	
Rob	 Get	through	to	you.	
	
(Matt	starts	to	laugh)	
	
Rob	 What’s	so	funny?	People	are	looking	at	you.	
	
Matt	 You	want	to	get	through	to	me?	You	can’t	get	through	to	me	because	my	

mind	is	blown.	I	can’t	take	this.			
	
Rob	 Man…	
	
Matt	 See,	you	need	to	get	through	this	(indicates	to	head).	You	need	to	get	

through	the	bit	that	is	still	trying	to	understand	how	I	lost	my	twin	
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brother	before	I	can	take	in	tonight.	Get	through	that,	I	AM	BEGGING	YOU.	
Get	through	the	bit	that	can’t	quite	take	in	my	girlfriend	has	meningitis	
because	my	head	is	still	tring	to	process	the	fact	that	my	brother’s	heart	
was	broken.	We	never	knew.	He	was	a	ticking	time-bomb	waiting	to	go	
off.		

	
Rob	 Matt…	
	
Matt	 And	he	did.	It’s	like	Groundhog	Day	in	my	head.	Every	day.	29th	January	all	

over	again.	Someone’s	having	a	house	party.	It’s	happening	the	weekend	
our	parents	are	away.	It’s	like	the	world’s	best	free	pass	to	live	it	large.	
Only	he	decides	not	to	go.	Says	he	feels	funny.	So	I	leave	him	at	home.	I	
joke	he’s	lame.	He	says	I’m	probably	right.	God.	Please	get	through	the	bit	
of	my	brain	that	plays	those	lines	over	and	over	again.	Wishing	they	
weren’t	our	final	words.	Wishing	to	sweet	Jesus	I	just	stayed	at	home	with	
him,	instead	of	going	to	that	stupid	party.	Wishing	I	wasn’t	mixing	it	up	
with	some	girl	whose	name	I	can’t	remember	whilst	he	clutched	his	heart	
and	died.	All	by	himself.	Get	through	the	bit	of	my	brain	that	found	him.	
Called	the	ambulance,	even	though	I	knew	it	was	too	late.	He	was	
already…	We	came	here.	This	is	where	they	bought	him.	This	is	where	
they	told	me	what	I	already	knew.	He	was	dead.	Please	get	past	the	
memory	of	that	room.	Then	get	me	past	the	bit	where	I	call	my	parents	in	
the	middle	of	the	night,	crying	for	them	to	come	home	‘cause	a	quarter	of	
our	family	just	died…	Get	through	all	that	and	take	it	out	of	my	fucking	
head,	because	I	tell	you,	brother,	it	fucking	hurts.	It’s	like	a	24/7	ache	that	
I	can’t	get	rid	of.	I	try	and	blank	it	out	with	booze	but	there’s	never	
enough	to	make	it	go	away.	Now	tell	me	how	to	stand	back	in	this	place,	
within	meters	of	where	he…	and	wait	to	see	if	the	only	other	person	I	
have	let	in	here	since	(points	to	his	heart	and	head)	lives	or	dies.	My	heart	
can’t	take	it,	man.	It	can’t	fucking	take	it.		

	
Rob	 Matt…	I…don’t	know	what	to…	
	
Matt	 I	miss	him.	
	
Rob	 I	know.	
	
Matt	 Every	day.	I	miss	him	every	day.		
	
Rob	 I	don’t	know	what	to	say,	man.	
	
Matt	 No	one	ever	does.	
	
Rob	 Just	not	now,	Matt.	Don’t	do	it	now.	
	
Matt	 That’s	what	everyone	says.	Not	now,	Matt.		Don’t	do	it	now,	Matt.	Mark	

died	and	everyone	around	me	closed	up.	Young	people	aren’t	meant	to	
die,	are	they?	Dad	went	to	work	–	hard.	Like	the	more	he	worked	the	less	
he	had	to	say.	I	tried	to	talk	–	“Not	now,	Matt”.		Mum	fell	to	pieces.	They	
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put	her	on	tablets…	So	people	would	say	it	again	–	“Not	now,	Matt”.	Be	
strong	for	your	mother.	Be	a	man.	I	was	on	my	own	for	the	first	time	ever.	
Not	half	of	something.		On	my	own,	trying	to	be	a	man	without	a	clue	what	
that	really	meant.	After	the	funeral,	it	was	like	we	were	all	meant	to	keep	
on	going.	We	did	until	there	was	nothing	but	the	sound	of	people	silently	
not	coping.	I	wanted	to	make	noise.	Scream	and	punch	anything	I	could	
get	my	hands	on,	but	there	was	no	one	to	listen.	So,	this	one	night,	I	took	
some	whiskey	from	my	dad’s	cabinet.	I	necked	a	bit.	It	numbed	the	pain	
instead.	Did	it	again	the	night	after,	until	I	was	silently	numbing	my	head.	
Suddenly	everyone	was	saying	how	well	I	was	doing.	Strong.	Silent.	Brave.	
Like	a	man.	They	thought	I	was	coping.	‘Cause	you	can’t	see	it,	can	you?	

	
Rob	 What?	
	
Matt	 Pain.	Mental	pain,	I	mean.	You	can	feel	it.	Sweet	Jesus	you	can	feel	it	‘cause	

it	stabs	you	in	the	guts	every	goddam	minute	of	the	day	but	no	one	can	
see	it.	You	know	I’d	rather	have	a	fight	with	10	on	one	than	live	with	this	
(points	to	his	head)	another	day	given	half	a	chance.	

	
Rob	 Pull	yourself	together	and	come	back	in.		
	
Matt	 	You’re	not	even	listening.		
	
Rob	 You	won’t	forgive	yourself	if	you	don’t.		
	
Matt	 Why	are	you	not	listening?	
	
Rob	 She	has	meningitis.	Every	moment	counts	right	now.		
	
Matt	 You’re	not--	
	
Rob	 I	am	listening,	but	right	now,	your	girlfriend	and	my	best	friend	is	lying	

upstairs	in	intensive	care.	I	want	to	help	you	but	I	can’t.		
	
Matt	 I	can’t	go	in.	
	
Rob	 Then	don’t.		
	
(Brief	pause)	
	
Rob	 I	have	to	go	back	in.		
	
Matt	 I…	
	
Rob	 I	get	it.	But	right	now,	Amber	needs	someone	with	her.		
	
Matt	 Rob…	
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Rob	 I	get	it.	I	just	can’t…	I’ll	go.	Come	in	when	you’re	calm.	I’ll	stay	with	her	
until	then.	I	can’t	help	you	now.	I	am	sorry.	I	really	am.	Come	back	in	if	
you	can.,,	

	
(He	leaves.	Matt	crumbles	and	cries	for	a	while.	We	hear	the	sounds	of	the		
hospital	for	a	while.	Then	he	starts	to	breathe.	We	can	tell	he	has	calmed	down	a		
bit.	Faith	comes	out	and	sits	down	just	as	Matt	is	about	to	go	back	in.	She	lets	out		
a	small	sound	and	then	covers	her	mouth.	He	looks	at	her.)	
	
Faith	 Sorry.	
	
Matt	 It’s	ok.		
	
(Silence.	He	reads	her	face.	He	understands	she	isn’t	ok.)	
	
Matt	 Do	you	need	anything?		
	
Faith	 I’m	fine.	
	
(She	is	obviously	trying	not	to	cry.)	
	
Matt	 Not	easy	is	it?	
	
Faith	 What?	
	
Matt	 Being	here.		
	
(Brief	pause)	
	
Matt	 Trying	to	be	strong.	Waiting	for	someone.	Being	ok	with	waiting.	Waiting	

to	know	they	are	going	to	be	ok.	Coping	with	the	fact	they	might	not	be…		
	
(She	cries)	
	
Matt	 Shit,	sorry.		
	
Faith	 No…	
	
Matt	 Was	a	stupid	thing	to	say.	
	
Faith	 It’s	fine.	
	
Matt	 I’m	not	very	good	with	words.		
	
(He	watches	Faith	cry.	He	reaches	for	her	and	gives	her	an	awkward	pat	on	the	
shoulder.	She	tries	to	resist	but	she	needs	the	physical	support.	She	gives	in	and		
cries	for	a	while.	Then	wipes	away	her	tears.	He	gives	her	a	tissue.)	
	
Faith	 Thank	you.	
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Matt	 It’s	ok.	
	
Faith	 It’s…		
	
Matt	 You	don’t	have	to	talk	about	it.	
	
Faith	 Rose.	
	
(Pause)	
	
Faith	 She…		
	
Matt	 It’s	good.	You	don’t	need	to	say	anything.	Take	care.	
	
(He	gets	up	to	go)	
	
Faith	 I	found	her.		
	
Matt	 What	do	you	mean?	
	
Faith	 I	found	her.	She	overdosed.		
	
Matt	 Shit.		
	
(Brief	pause.	He	sits	down.)	
	
Faith	 We	were	going	to	get	ready	at	her	house	for	a	party.	I	arrived	early.	

Thought	I’d	surprise	her.	We	hadn’t	seen	each	other	all	week,	or	spoken,	
‘cause	of	exams.	She	puts	lots	of	pressure	on	herself,	you	know.	She	didn’t	
answer	the	door.	I	remember	thinking	that	was	odd.	So,	I	kept	knocking.	
This	funny	feeling	just	came	over	me.	Then	I	remembered	her	family	used	
to	hide	a	key	under	a	plant	pot	in	the	garden.	So	I	found	it	and	let	myself	
in.	I	found	her,	in	the	front	room.	Soon	as	I	saw	her,	I	thought…	she	was	
becoming	a	shadow...	She	was	dying.	I	thought	she’d	drunk	too	much.	She	
was	rambling.	She	said	she	wanted	to	be	happy…	When	I	saw	it,	I	called	
999.	Paramedics	came	and	we	came	here.	Took	me	a	while	to	realise	her	
pill	box	was	lying	empty.		

	
Matt	 (tries	to	say	something	but	can’t)	
	
Faith	 Yeah.	I	know.	Sorry.		
	
(Silence)	
	
Faith	 We’re	waiting	to	see	if	there	is	more	damage.		
	
Matt	 Christ.	
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Faith	 Cause	she	took	paracetamol	too.	It	could	damage	her	liver	and	that	means	
she	could…	

	
Matt	 Christ.	
	
Faith	 I	know.	
	
Matt	 How	long	do	you	have	to	wait?	
	
(Faith	shrugs)	
	
Faith	 I	don’t	know.		
	
(Silence)	
	
Faith	 I	don’t	think	she	even	meant	to	try	to	die	you	know.			
	
(They	sit	and	watch	the	world	go	by.	Matt	doesn’t	know	what	to	do	next.	Faith	
suddenly	opens	up.)	
	
Faith	 Doctor	said	it	was	a	cry	for	help.	That	makes	sense	to	me	now.	It	was	her	

way	of	talking.	That’s	what	she	was	trying	to	do.	Show	us	that	there	was	
stuff	in	her	head	that	she	couldn’t	say.	

	
(Matt	is	visibly	moved.	She	wipes	up	her	tears.)	
	
Matt	 (quietly)	Easily	done.		
	
Faith	 I	broke	my	leg	when	I	was	12.	Ruled	out	my	netball	career.	I	really	

struggled	with	that	because	I	was	on	track	to	be	team	captain.	Not	being	
able	to	play	was	torture.	People	pulled	round	me	though.	I	had	always	
liked	to	the	play	the	guitar,	so	my	mum	sorted	out	lessons	and	I	found	
other	interests.	My	sadness	lifted	as	my	bones	healed,	you	know.	When	
she	signed	my	cast,	she	told	me	a	doctor	said	she	had	depression.	It	was	
like	she	was	proud	she	was	ill	too.	I	thought	she	was	an	idiot	because	I	
clearly	was	in	pain.	You	could	see	it.	I	could	never	see	hers.	That’s	the	
point	though	isn’t	it?	You	can’t	see	it.	So	she	could	hide	it.	We’re	young	
and	we’re	not	meant	to	understand	pain	like	an	adult.	They	think	you	
don’t	realise	the	world	can	be	a	dark	place,	but	when	you	are	connected	to	
it	24/7,	it	is	so	easy…		

	
(She	holds	out	her	phone)	
	
	 She	put	secret	folders	on	her	phone	hiding	her	searches	for	ways	to	hurt	

herself.	Looking	back	she’d	been	doing	it	for	years.	I	never	understood	it	
but	when	we	were	younger	she	would	fall	over	and	keep	picking	at	the	
scars	to	make	them	bleed	again.	She	said	she	was	interested	in	blood.		
When	we	were	in	Year	8	she	would	run	close	to	the	kerb.	She	would	
pretend	it	was	a	game.		Said	she	was	living	on	the	edge	but	really	she	was	
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wondering	if	she	wanted	to…	She	gave	us	all	these	tiny	clues	but	I	never	
really	put	them	together.	She’s	been	a	puzzle	all	these	years.	Now	I	can	
finally	put	all	the	pieces	together	it	might	be	too	late.	What	if	she’s	gone	
one	step	further	than	she	intended	to	go?	The	last	thing	I	said	to	her	was	
that	she	was	a	shit	friend.	
	

(She	breaks	down	in	tears)	
	
Matt	 You	never	know	when	it’s	the	last	time	you’ll	see	someone.	
	
Faith	 Really,	I	should	have	been	shouting	at	myself.	I	was	just	so	scared	when	I	

found	her.	I	shouted.	Who	does	that?	I	just	panicked.	I	feel	like	I	failed	her.	
I	have	so	much	that	I	want	to	say.	I	want	to	tell	her	how	brave	I	think	she	
is.	I	want	to	tell	her	that	she	doesn’t	have	to	hide	it	all	the	time.	I	want	to	
listen…	I	want	to…	I	want	to	be	there…	I	always	want	to	be	there	no	
matter	how	sad	she	feels.		I	want	another	chance…		

	
Matt	 You	don’t	know	what	will	happen	yet.		
	
Faith	 I	messed	it	all	up.	I	should	have	listened	more.	I	talk	and	I	don’t	listen.	
	
Matt	 You	haven’t.	Thanks	to	you,	she’s	here.		
	
(They	sit	in	silence.	We	hear	the	whirl	of	the	hospital.)	
	
Matt	 It’s	easier	said	than	done	though,	to	be	calm.	I	get	it.		I	know	how	you	

must	be	feeling.	
	
Faith	 How	can	you?	

	
Matt	 I	found	my	brother	a	year	ago.	
	
Faith	 What	do	you	mean?	
	
Matt	 Dead.	Heart	attack.	He	was	15.	
	
Faith	 Oh	my	God.	I’m	so	sorry.	Shit.	How	are	you	coping	with	tonight?	
	
Matt	 Not	very	well.			
	
(They	are	both	emotional)	
	
Faith	 Shit.	I’m	so	sorry.	Can	I	get	you	anyone,	your	friend?	
	
(Matt	shakes	his	head)		
	
Matt	 I	found	him.	
	
Faith	 Shit.	I’m	sorry.	
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Matt	 Thanks.	Me	too.	He	had	a	dicky	heart.	I	was	the	last	person	to	see	him	too.	

Our	last	conversation	wasn’t	very	memorable.	So	I	understand	you.	If	I	
could	go	back	and…	Well,	you	know.	I	would.	I’d	mostly	tell	him	that	I	
loved	him.	Not	fucking	manly	but	it’s	honest.	

	
Faith	 That’s	what	it’s	about	though,	isn’t	it?	Not	being	afraid	to	be	honest.		
	
Matt	 Yeah.		It’s	really	hard	though.	To	be	that	brave	and	say	how	you	feel.		
	
Faith	 I	don’t	know	what	I	would	do	without	her.	
	
Matt	 Hopefully,	she’ll	be	ok	and	she’ll	get	help	and	she	can	talk.		
	
Faith	 Yeah.	Like,	if	it’s	out	of	her	head	and	she	can	find	a	way	to	put	it	out	there	

we	can…	I’m	not	sure	what,	but	we	can…	It’s	a…	
	
Matt	 Start.	
	
Faith	 Yeah.	
	
Matt	 She’s	lucky	to	have	you	as	a	friend.			
	
Faith	 I	don’t	know.	I	think	I’ve	been	pretty	crap.		
	
Matt	 This	stuff	is	hard.	Sometimes	people	just	need	to	know	someone	is	willing	

to	listen.	Trust	me.		
	
Faith	 Shit.	I’m	so	sorry.	How	is	your	girlfriend?	Don’t	tell	me	if	you	don’t	want	

to.	I	just	overheard	you	earlier.	You’ve	been	out	here	with	me	and	you	
probably	want	to--		

	
Matt	 No,	it’s	ok.	She’s	going	to	be	ok.		
	
Faith	 That’s	great.	
	
Matt	 Yeah.	Turns	out	we	were	pretty	smart	in	coming	here	so	soon.	She	went	

bare	hot	and	it	just,	well,	you	know	something	isn’t	right	sometimes.	So	
we	came	here.	Doctors	pumped	her	full	of	drugs	and	it’s	stopped	it	
spreading.	

	
Faith	 That’s	like	so	lucky.	
	
Matt	 Yeah.		
	
Faith	 Words	don’t	seem	enough	do	they?	
	
Matt	 What	do	you	mean?	
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Faith	 Times	like	this.	Whatever	you	say,	just	sounds	wrong.	“Sorry.”	“Lucky.”	
“Good	job.”	All	just	sounds	not	enough.		

	
Matt	 Yeah.	I	know	what	you	mean.	
	
Faith	 It	just	blows	my	mind	a	bit.	We	turn	up	to	a	hospital	when	we	think	we	

need	it.	Someone	will	be	here	and	you	will	get	seen.	Like	the	people	in	
there.	Did	you	see	that	guy	with	a	stone	up	his	nose?	He	will	get	seen.	He	
might	be	waiting	a	while,	but	they	will	see	him	in	between	saving	lives.	
Like	real	superheroes	in	scrubs	not	capes.		

	
Mark	 Yeah.	They’ve	saved	Amber’s	life.	That’s	mental	that	they	know	how	to	do	

that.	Like	they	made	that	decision	to	learn	to	fix	people.	She	is	going	to	be	
ok.	I’m	so	grateful	but	I’m	sad	too.	They	couldn’t	save	Mark.	I	guess	that’s	
the	thing	though,	isn’t	it?	They	aren’t	going	to	be	able	to	save	everyone,	
are	they?	They	are	just	people	too	at	the	end	of	the	day.	Being	in	here	just	
makes	you	realise	stuff.	

	
Faith	 Like	what?	
	
Matt	 This	place.	It	deals	in	life	and	death.		
	
Faith	 Deep.		
	
Matt	 True	though,	innit?	That’s	its	real	currency…	Shit,	sorry.	I’ve	done	it	again.	
	
Faith	 It’s	ok,	carry	on,	it’s	weirdly	helping.		
	
Matt	 Well,	I’m	just	beginning	to	see	this	place	a	bit	differently	you	know.	
	
Faith	 How?	
	
Matt	 Like	don’t	get	me	wrong,	they	do	amazing	things	and	they	are	like	

cleverer	than	I	will	ever	be,	but	they	still	can’t	save	everyone.	There	are	
limits.	We	all	have	our	limits.	Still,	there	are	just	moments	of	kindness	
here	that	light	shit	up	a	bit	if	you	let	it…		

	
Faith	 So	true.	Rose’s	nurse	has	been	calm.	She	bought	us	some	of	her	chocolate	

when	she	realised	we	were	hungry.	I	just	always	took	it	for	granted	that’s	
what	they	were	meant	to	be.	Nice.	The	people	here	have	been	pretty	good	
really.	It’s	hard	to	remember	that	sometimes,	isn’t	it?	Like,	the	paramedics	
were	so	nice	when	they	came	to	her	house.	Weren’t	patronising	‘cause	
we’re	teenagers.	When	I	said	her	parents	were	away,	they	said	I	could	
come	with	her.	Olivia,	our	other	friend	was	there	then,	so	we	all	came.	It	
was	strange	being	in	an	ambulance.	Like	you	think	it’s	all	dramatic	and	
exciting	on	the	TV.	When	you	are	inside	it’s	actually	pretty	terrifying.	

	
Matt	 Yeah,	I	know	what	you	mean.	
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Faith	 They	were	good	though,	the	paramedics.	Like	well	calm.	Told	us	not	to	
worry.		

	
Matt	 Sometimes	you	don’t	realise	how,	like,	stressful	it	must	be	for	them,	

because	they’ve	got	a	lot	of	pressure…		
	
Faith	 Yeah.	I	mean	it’s	terrifying	and	they	were	just	comforting,	even	though	

they	were	dealing	with	someone	who	could...you	know.	Wish	I	could	say	
thank	you,	but	I	wouldn’t	know	where	they	are	now.		

	
Matt	 Me	too.	I	was	really	rude	earlier.	Regret	it	now.	When	Mark	went,	they	

kept	me	away	from	him.	I	was	back	in	that	moment,	feeling	so	helpless.		
	
Faith	 Can’t	be	easy	being	here	again.	
	
Mark	 Couldn’t	cope	with	it	at	first.	It’s	like	you	said	before.	It’s	the	smell.	

Unmistakable,	the	smell	of	a	hospital.	You	step	inside	and	it	all	comes	
flooding	back.	I’ve	calmed	down	a	bit	now	though.	Sobered	up	perhaps.	
Seeing	it	all	a	bit	more	clearly.		

	
Faith	 Good.	
	
Mark	 Everyone	puts	on	a	face,	but,	like,	we’re	all	so	vulnerable.	When	you	come	

to	a	place	like	this,	you’re	in	a	very	vulnerable	place,	but	maybe	you	learn	
to	like	people	in	a	way…it’s	like…like,	I	remember	the	doctors	telling	me	
about	Mark	and	coming	back	to	see	me	before	they	went	home.	A	nurse	
sat	with	me	until	the	end	of	her	shift	and	after,	until	my	parents	came...	
She	bought	in	coffee.	Real	coffee	–	“None	of	the	NHS	shit,”	she	said.	It’s…	

	
Faith	 Kindness.		
	
Matt	 It	is,	you	know.	You	are	in	this	place	and	you	can’t	help	but	realise,	we’re	

all	just	body	and	bones.	It’s	these	things	that	make	us	who	we	are.	Brings	
it	all	home.	Life.	It	is	so	fucking	fragile,	right?	

	
Faith	 Yeah.		
	
(Olivia	crashes	into	the	scene)	
	
Olivia	 Faith…	
	
Faith	 Olivia.	Sorry,	I	was	just	talking	to...		
	
(Realise	they	don’t	know	each	other’s	names)	
	
Matt	 Matt.	
	
Faith	 Faith.		
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Matt	 Nice	to	meet	you.	
	
Faith	 You	too.	
	
(They	smile.	Olivia	is	confused.)	
	
Olivia	 Faith,	are	you	ok?	
	
(Faith	looks	at	Matt.	Pause.)	
	
Faith	 No.	Not	completely.		
	
(The	girls	look	at	each	other)	
	
Olivia	 Me	neither.		
	
Faith	 Any	news?	
	
Olivia	 Not	yet.	Her	parents	are	here.	Said	we	can	stay	as	long	as	our	parents	are	

ok	with	it.	
	
Faith	 I’m	not	leaving.	
	
Olivia	 Me	either.	
	
Faith	 Shall	we	go	back	in?	
	
Olivia	 Yeah.	
	
Both	 Together.	
	
(They	link	arms)	
	
Faith	 (to	Mark)	Thank	you.		
	
Mark	 No	problem.	
	
Faith	 Are	you	going	to	be	ok?	
	
Mark	 I	hope	so.	
	
Faith	 Do	you	have	anyone	to…?	
	
Mark	 I	will	find	someone	this	time.	
	
Faith	 I’m	glad.	Take	care.	
	
Mark	 You	too.	
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(The	girls	leave.	Mark	takes	in	the	hospital.	The	sounds	etc.)	
	
Matt	 Oh	my	god.	That	woman.	She	had	twins.	Look	at	her.		
	
(He	looks	up	and	around.	He	takes	out	his	phone	and	makes	a	call.)	
	
Matt	 Can	you	come	to	the	hospital	please?	Yeah,	they	said	she	is	going	to	be	ok.	

I	don’t	want	to	leave	but	I	can’t	do	it	by	myself.	I	need	some	help…I	really	
need	some	help.	Thanks	Dad.	I’m	glad	I	asked	you	too.	See	you	soon.	I	love	
you	too.		

	
(Blackout)	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	


