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The scene.

A park bench. Sarah is sat to one end of the bench. 
There is an A4 manilla envelope on the bench next to Sarah.
Gemma approach from the left. Gemma walks past and Sarah continues looking to the left. 
Gemma:
Do you mind if I sit here?
Gemma is sat at the other end of the bench
Sarah:
I’m waiting for someone
Gemma:
I know
Sarah:
Gemma? You’re late

Gemma:
Yeah, sorry, traffic
Sarah:
I can only give you ten minutes
Gemma:
Yes, you said

Sarah:
So?

Gemma:
Well, it’s lovely to meet you as well?

Sarah:
It’s your time you’re wasting

Gemma:
Apparently so

Sarah:
Well?

Pause

Gemma:
Okay. I guess the first question is – why?

Sarah:

Why did I give you away? That’s simple, I wasn’t ready to be a parent

Gemma:
I don’t think anyone is

Sarah:
That’s not what I meant. I was 17, I just wanted to have fun

Gemma:
Oh, just like Cindy Lauper

Sarah:
And I figured having a child in tow was going to put a serious crimp on ever having fun again
Gemma:
Okay, so why have me? You could have got rid

Sarah:
Not an option. My parents were devout Catholics, well, they were when anyone was watching

Gemma:
I know the sort

Sarah:

And they made it abundantly clear that termination was not an option

Gemma:
It’s nice that they were taking an active interest in your eternal soul

Sarah:
They wasted their time. I’m pretty much screwed in that department 

Nine minutes
Gemma:
Me and you alike

Sarah:
So, I carried you for 9 months and then a quick C section later and you were gone for good  

Gemma:
I didn’t know that it was a Caesarean

Sarah:
My bikini line I could sacrifice but the thought of having to give birth to – this…

Gemma:
You know I was much smaller back then. I haven’t always been this big

Sarah: 

Very funny 

Gemma:
But I do understand what you’re saying. I have two of my own

Sarah:
That was it really. They took you away and – well, I got on with enjoying my life 

Gemma:
Are you just going to ignore that fact that I told you you’ve got two grandchildren

Sarah:
Yes - I don’t need to know

Gemma:
Nice!

Sarah:
What’s the point?

Gemma:
Don’t you even want to know their names?

Sarah:
Not particularly

Pause

Gemma:
Keith and Maurice
Sarah:
You’re kidding?

Gemma:
Yeah, it’s Thomas and Oliver - but I got your attention

Sarah:
Thank God for that

Pause

They’re nice names

Gemma:
I thought so

Sarah:
Smugly middle class

Gemma:
That’s what I was going for
Pause
Sarah:
(she checks her watch)

Eight minutes. How old?

Gemma:
Eleven and nine
Sarah:
What do they do?

Gemma:
Do? Oh well, let me think - Thomas is an astro-physicist and Oliver is chancellor of the exchequer. They Do usual kid stuff. School, football, cricket, athletics, karate, archery and acing all of it
Sarah:
You must be very proud

Gemma:
As punch. Do you have any, apart from me?

Sarah:
One, a boy
Gemma:
And what does he do?
Sarah:
God knows – I haven’t seen him in years
Gemma:
Are you married?

Sarah:
Sometimes
Gemma:
Meaning?

Sarah:
Twice, but not now. Technically speaking I’m a widow - but he died 12 years ago

Gemma:
I’m sorry for your loss 

Sarah:
Don’t be, he was a twat

(she checks her watch) 

Seven minutes
Gemma:
And your first husband?
Sarah:
He left me for the Au-Pair

Gemma:
What a cliché

Sarah:
Totally. What’s even more of a cliché, she was Swedish and blond
Gemma:
Unlucky! Mind you, you were asking for trouble letting one of those into your house?

Sarah:
Oh, I don’t blame him, I was never about and she was. If I was him, I definitely would have

They both laugh

Truth is, he’d always been threatened by having a wife who earnt ten times more than him and I never disguised the fact that I loved my job more than I loved him
Gemma:
That’ll do it 

Sarah:
What about you?

Gemma:
I’ve been with the boys Dad since I was 20. Met him at work, fell in love

Sarah:
Married?

Gemma:
No, sod that. We bump along just fine without it

Sarah:
Not even for the boy’s sake?

Gemma:
As my eldest so sagely put it, he’d much rather have us live in sin and be happy than end up married, then divorced and hating each other’s guts, like most of his friend’s parents 
Sarah:
Sounds like a bright boy. 
(she checks her watch) 

Six minutes. And are you? 

Gemma:
Happy? Yes, very. I think I found the one good man. He even took a career break to look after our boys full time when they were little. He’d have given birth to them if he could  

Sarah:
How very modern. How very Beta!

Gemma:
Not that I care - but Dan’s about as far from Beta as you could get. Actually, from what I know about you, I think you’d approve of him

Sarah:
What’s that supposed to mean?

Gemma:
Well, you’re a cold-hearted businesswoman, driven, calculated, lets nothing get in your way, takes down anyone who dares – Dan’s like that

Sarah:
He’s in business?
Gemma:
No, the military 

Sarah:
Doing what?

Gemma:
Secret squirrel stuff

Sarah:
Like what?

Gemma:
I could tell you but (mimes shooting her)
Sarah:
Oh

Gemma:
He’s a good man – and a great dad, that’s all you really need to know

Pause

Sarah:
Those things you said about me - how do you know that?

Gemma:
Five minutes left.

I’m good at finding out stuff. It’s my job. I guess you could say I work in lost and found. People, property, documents, secrets
Sarah:
For the military?
Gemma:
Something like that?

Sarah:
What does that mean?

Gemma:
Never you mind 
Sarah:
Oh go on

Gemma:
Mother dear, please! 

Sarah:
Don’t call me that

Gemma:
Would you prefer Granny?

Sarah:
Don’t!
Gemma:
Look, if, and it’s a big if, we were to have a relationship going forward, then I might, just might consider telling you what I do for a living, but as it stands - that’s not going to happen is it?

Sarah:
I’m not sure. Why do you say that?

Gemma:
Well let’s start with - him

pointing to a man lurking nearby but trying to be discreet
Sarah:
I’ve no idea who he is

Gemma:
Well, you arrived together. 
Sarah:
Sorry?

Gemma:
I was watching you

Sarah:
But you said…
Gemma:
Traffic, I know, I lied
Four minutes
Sarah:
Why?

Gemma:
Because I like to watch people before I meet with them. You learn things about people when they’re on their own. But you weren’t. So, who is he? 

Sarah:
He’s my lawyer

Gemma:
Okay

Sarah:
It was his idea. I told him that I was meeting you for the first time and he suggested that he was present

Gemma:
Why?
Sarah:
Well, that really depended on what you wanted

Gemma:
I wanted to meet my Mum. What did you think I’d want?

Sarah:
Money of course

Gemma:
And how did you get to that conclusion?
Sarah:
We had to have a contingency plan, for the inevitable

Gemma:
And what would that be?
Sarah:
A figure in mind to make you go away
Pause
Gemma:
Six figures, a one-time offer that would have expired the second you walked away. You even brought the paperwork with you for me to sign
Pause

Sarah:
How did you know?

Gemma:
Of course, I’m flattered that you think I’m worth £300k, even if it is just to sod off but I don’t want it
Three minutes

Sarah:
Then why are you here?

Pause

Gemma:
To scratch an itch. 
Sarah:
Sorry?

Gemma:
Not sorry enough for my liking 

Sarah:
What?

Gemma:
Is that really all you’ve got after 32 years? Deciding to pay me off before you’ve even met me.

Sarah:
I wasn’t ready…

Gemma:
For children, I think we’ve already established that

Sarah:
No. To let someone new into my life. My life is ordered, I have structure and that’s how I like it. I’m comfortable
Gemma:
You’re a liar

Sarah:
How dare you!
Gemma:
I’ll tell you exactly how I dare. You’re a borderline alcoholic with a long standing Temazepam dependency. Your only company outside of work are the young men you pay to come and shag you, although I have to say, from what I’ve seen, I do approve of your taste in sex workers

Sarah:
Don’t call them that, it makes it sound so sordid

Gemma:
Sorry, you’re right, I meant man whores! And as for your glorious business career - you’ve caused misery and devastation with every merger you’ve been involved in. You wreck lives. You destroy communities. People have died.  And for what? Money.
You’re almost out of time – tik tok

Sarah:
I don’t have to go, we can spend more time together - what do you want me to say?

Gemma:
Nothing

Sarah:
Then why are you here? 
Gemma:
Honestly? 
Pause
I’m really not sure what I’d hoped to achieve today - but I can tell you this, my expectations of you were low, very low and you’ve absolutely fallen short of them

Sarah:
I’m sorry!
Gemma:
I don’t believe you - and I don’t need you in my life. I’m a very happy woman but you - please don’t pretend for one second that your life is anything but depressingly awful
Sarah:
Don’t say that. It’s not easy. I try – with people but – I just don’t like them and they don’t like me

Gemma:
I can’t imagine why

Sarah:
This isn’t what I wanted, it just happened this way. I have thought about you – honestly – so many times – I’ve thought what would happen if I’d – you know, kept you. Would it have given me purpose, something more than…

Gemma:
Oh, poor you 

Pause

Sarah:
Do you hate me?
Gemma:
No, I don’t hate you Sarah. In fact, I have no real emotions towards you, which I know sounds heartless. Maybe I inherited that quality from you. No, hate doesn’t even come into it. 

I’m just very, very disappointed.
Times up
Gemma stands up and walks away

The End
Out Of Time V8

