Extract from Chicken and Mushroom Pie by James Woolf

Lines in italics are spoken by IAN in the voice of another character.  

Lines in bold italics are spoken by IAN to other characters.
Present day.

IAN:
It’s just a job.  No start again.  It isn’t a job.  It’s a spur of the moment thing. I’m waiting for Norris.  Norris is late.  As usual.  Being the fucking muppet Norris is.  It’s January.  End of the afternoon.  Cold.  I’m waiting for Norris - I’ve tried his mobile number - 

The mobile phone you are phoning is switched off.  
Most likely Norris’ batteries are fucking flat.  I’m outside Marks’ so I go in.  Start looking at sale items.

Alright  Ian?
It’s Bev.

How’s things? - everything alright?
Everything’s sweet.
I’ve been thinking of you all.  I was going to phone, but...

That’s alright Bev - you was probably busy.
Bev looks around.  Practically does a circle.  Talk about fucking subtle.  

How is she, your mum?  I read about it.  In the local - what a terrible thing...

She’s over the worst.
Oh - is she?  That’s good then.

I’m waiting for a mate actually, Bev -
Well give her my best, won’t you?

Course.  No problem.
What about you? - the little one?  Serina isn’t it?

Celine.
CeLINE!  Lovely!

She’s alright.  I think.  Nice seeing you, Bev.
How old is she now, Celine?

How old - nearly a year innit?  There or there abouts.
She looks at me.  Squints her eyes.  Disa-fucking-proving.

No! - what am I saying? - December!  She’s just turned one. That’s right.

Don’t you know?

I just said didn’t I?  She’s one.  Just had her birthday.
Didn’t you give her a present, Ian?

Course I did.  I just forgot.  Look, see you around Bev.
I’m out the shop.  Interfering bloody bitch!  
