
 

Characters 

 

Alicia (F)  - Sophisticated. Worried. Of an age to have schoolchildren at home. 

Kay (F) - Down to earth. Worried. Of an age to have schoolchildren at home. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



 

Scene 1 – Park Bench 

(Alicia enters looking thoughtful. Notices bench and suddenly decides to sit down. 

Breathes deeply as if anxious and trying to relax. Closes eyes. Kay enters looking 

worried. Notices bench and Alicia, and suddenly decides to sit down. Alicia opens 

eyes and looks at Kay. Smiles briefly and looks away, as if engrossed in her own 

thoughts. Closes eyes. Kay taking rather noisy deep breaths.) 

Alicia:    (Opens eyes and looks at Kay. Concerned) Are you OK? 

Kay:  Yes, yes, I’m OK thanks. I’ve been getting these panic attacks lately. I’m alright I’m - 

well I’ve got to move house soon, and it’s a come as a bit of a shock.. (Continues taking 

deep breaths.) 

Alicia:    Would you like a drink of water? (Points to her handbag) I’ve got a bottle in my bag. 

Kay:    No, it’s easing now. Thanks. (Calmer) 

Alicia:    Have you been renting your house?  

Kay:  Um, well, sort of. We’ve had it on a lease for the last five years. My husband runs a pub 

you see, ‘The Railwayman’. It’s a lovely little pub, in a suburb of London. The railway 

line doesn’t exist anymore, and we’re in a bit of a backwater. There aren’t the facilities to 

do food, and people don’t go out for drinks as much as they used to. (Sadly) We’ve been 

putting on different events to attract customers, quiz nights mostly; we’ve tried karaoke. 

You can only do so much can’t you, without getting into a load of debt. 

Alicia:    (Wryly) That’s very true. How did the karaoke go? 

Kay:  Painfully! You wouldn’t think there were so many people who can’t sing in tune. I think 

it put other drinkers off. Quiz nights are quite popular, but there are other pubs doing 

those with bigger prizes. 

Alicia:    So, you’re packing it in? 

Kay:  (Upset) We’re not packing it in. The brewery’s not allowing us to renew the lease. 

They’re going to knock the pub about, modernise it, put in a kitchen and get a sort of 

landlord/chef in. They’ve found someone they think will do a better job.  

Alicia:    I’m sorry; that must be hurtful. 

Kay:  Yes, it is. My husband’s worked really hard to make a go of it. The pandemic hit us hard, 

but we struggled through. Like other businesses we got help from the government, and 

there was the furlough scheme. There was the ‘Eat Out to Help Out’, which didn’t help 

because we don’t do food.  
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Alicia:  We’re probably having to move very soon too; similar reasons. We’ve been there five 

years too. I’m Alicia by the way. 

Kay:    Oh, hello, I’m Kay. Do you have a pub Alicia?  

Alicia:  (Smiles ruefully) No, no but er like you, there’s someone with ideas more popular than 

my husband’s. The writing’s been on the wall for a little while. The good you do is soon 

forgotten, isn’t it?  
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Kay:    People have short memories. 

Alicia:  People vote, I mean, they ask for something, then when they’ve got it, and it doesn’t run 

as smoothly as they hoped, they’re not kind. If we’re lucky we’ll have two days to move 

out; if not one day.   

Kay:    One day! Blooming heck; that sounds impossible! 

Alicia:  (Shrugs) You just have to have things organised in your mind, so everything can be put 

into crates quickly. If the person taking over wants you out in a day, that’s how it has to 

be. It depends how they’ve got on the past really.  

Kay:    That sounds pretty mean. But what do you do about hiring a furniture van? 

Alicia:    They have to be on standby too. 

Kay:    So, you don’t know if you’re staying or going? 

Alicia:  (Smiles) Or coming or going. We’ve always known it’s not our forever home of course; 

but people put down roots don’t they, and it’s painful each time they get pulled up.  

Kay:  At least we’ve got one month. We’re going to move into rented for a bit, while we look 

for work.  

Alicia:    Do you have children Kay?   

Kay:  Two girls. They love where we are, and they go to the local school. Then there’s the dog, 

cat, two guinea pigs and a rabbit – oh hang on, four guinea pigs. We thought we’d bought 

two females. 

Alicia:  (Smiles) We have two boys who are settled. We’ve just got a cat. He’s not ours, he sort of 

goes with the place, a mouser. He came from the Battersea Dogs and Cats Home years 

ago. He likes doing front of house things too, meeting and greeting. He’s quite aloof, like 

an old butler; observant of protocol. 

Kay:    You’ve got mice?  

Alicia:  Rats too. It’s an old building; over three hundred years. He’s a bit of a local character. 

He’s had a few stand offs with Harold next door. 

Kay:    Harold? 

Alicia:    (Laughs) Their cat; named after Harold Wilson. 

Kay:    I can’t stand politics, or politicians. They’re all the same. 

Alicia:  (Slightly awkward) A, er, lot of people feel like that. Quite a big percentage of people 

don’t bother to vote at all. Have you, er, voted today? 

Kay:    What do you think Alicia?  

(Alicia smiles wryly, nods understandingly) 

Kay:    Our cat’s called Buddy, after Budweiser. We get mice in the cellar.  

Alicia:  (Brightly) I do hope that you manage to find jobs; there are quite a few about at the 

moment, what with the B word. 

Kay:    Brexit.  

Alicia:    Yes, but let’s not talk politics.  



 

Kay:    I’ll second that! 

Alicia:  (Confiding) It’s the hurt isn’t it, that someone does their best, under really difficult 

circumstances. I suppose it’s whoever’s the best and luckiest at making the books 

balance, and keeping people happy at the same time.  

Kay:  Making the books balance, oh my word! After a day’s work finishing after eleven at 

night, my husband still has to do the book keeping.  

Alicia:    (Commiserating) Burning the candle at both ends. My husband’s just the same. 

Kay:    It’s all about the money isn’t it. 

Alicia:  A lot of it is. (Laughs a little grimly) My husband didn’t have grey hair when we moved 

in. It’s not just us who have to move out, it’s our next doors neighbours too, who were 

part of the team.  

Kay:    That’s brutal! 
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Alicia:  (Shrugs) Not really; we all knew the deal; but sometimes people forget that you’re a 

human being.   

Kay:  (Wistfully) I’ll really miss the street; it’s got a nice cosy feel. The railway cottages are 

lovely. Where the railway line was, they’ve made a trail for walkers and cyclists. There 

are always people walking or riding by. Is it busy where you live? 

Alicia:  Yes, pretty busy. But there’s a lovely park, St James nearby. It’s one of eight royal parks.  

(Enthusiastic) If you’re ever that way, take your kids to see the pelicans.  

Kay:    Pelicans? 

Alicia:  Yes, there’s about forty. My husband says they were a gift from the Russian Ambassador 

in the seventeenth century. The wildlife officer feeds them fish every day. 

Kay:    Is that somewhere near Buckingham Palace? 

Alicia:  Quite near. (Regretfully) My husband will probably have to go there tomorrow to hand 

in his resignation.  

Kay:    Is he the wildlife officer for the park?  

Alicia:  (Laughs) The wildlife officer? No, he works for the government. It’s a formal thing. 

Tradition. (Stands up.) Well, it’s been nice chatting Kay. It’s taken my mind off things 

for a little while. We’re never alone with our worries, are we? Good luck, with the move 

and everything. I’ll think about you.  

Kay:  Thanks Alicia. Good Luck with your move too, if you have to move. (Stands up.) When 

will you know by? 

Alicia:  After the votes have been counted. I’ll have a good idea when I get back home. I’ve been 

trying to avoid listening to the news. Goodbye. (Exits.) 

Kay:  Bye. (Looks puzzled, then turns to watch Alicia go with a wondering expression. 

Exits looking thoughtful.) 
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