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Glass. Kill. Bluebeard. Imp. was first performed at the Royal Court Theatre Downstairs, London, on 18 September 2019. The cast was as follows:

Glass

Kwabena Ansah, Louisa Harland, Patrick McNamee, Rebekah Murrell

Kill



	PEOPLE

	
	Caelan Edie/Leo Rait




	GODS

	
	Tom Mothersdale





Bluebeards Friends

Deborah Findlay, Toby Jones, Sarah Niles, Sule Rimi

Imp



	DOT

	
	Deborah Findlay




	NIAMH

	
	Louisa Harland




	JIMMY

	
	Toby Jones




	ROB

	
	Tom Mothersdale




	Director

	
	James Macdonald




	Set Designer

	
	Miriam Buether




	Costume Designer

	
	Nicky Gillibrand




	Lighting Designer

	
	Jack Knowles




	Sound Designer

	
	Christopher Shutt




	Action Directors

	
	Rc-Annie Ltd




	Assistant Director

	
	Grace Gummer




	Casting Director

	
	Amy Ball




	Production Manager

	
	Marius Rnning




	Costume Supervisor

	
	Lucy Walshaw




	Chaperone

	
	Debbie Dawes




	Stage Manager

	
	Laura Draper




	Deputy Stage Manager

	
	Sophie Rubenstein




	Assistant Stage Manager

	
	Heather Cryan




	Set built by

	
	Miraculous Engineering Ltd





This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the plays as performed.




GLASS




Characters

A GIRL MADE OF GLASS

HER BROTHER

HIS FRIEND

HER MOTHER

A CLOCK

A RED PLASTIC DOG

A VASE

SCHOOLGIRLS

HER FRIEND

There should be no attempt to make the glass girl look as if she is made of glass. No effects making her seem invisible, etc. She looks like people look.


1.



	BROTHER

	
	Look at the window, what do you see?




	HIS FRIEND

	
	Houses.




	BROTHER

	
	You dont see the window pane?




	FRIEND

	
	Are you worried its dirty?




	BROTHER

	
	You dont see my sister?




	FRIEND

	
	Where? Outside?




	BROTHER

	
	Inside. By the window.




	FRIEND

	
	No. What? Is there something?




	BROTHER

	
	I can see her just. Most people cant see her at all.




	FRIEND

	
	Now youve said.




	BROTHER

	
	It depends on the light.




	FRIEND

	
	Theres a thickness.




	BROTHER

	
	And slightly green sometimes.




	FRIEND

	
	Can she hear us?




	BROTHER

	
	Shes not deaf shes just made of glass.




	FRIEND

	
	Hello.




	GLASS GIRL

	
	Of course I can fucking hear you.




	FRIEND

	
	Hello.




	BROTHER

	
	Dont be so fucking rude.




	FRIEND

	
	Hello.




	GIRL

	
	Why do you do this? He does this.




	BROTHER

	
	It is a little bit funny.




	FRIEND

	
	Hello.




	GIRL

	
	Hello.






2.



	MOTHER

	
	You realise you mustnt touch her.




	FRIEND

	
	Id be careful.




	MOTHER

	
	She doesnt want to be touched. Shes afraid of being broken.




	GLASS GIRL

	
	I am a little.




	MOTHER

	
	You scream.




	GIRL

	
	It depends on the touching.




	MOTHER

	
	The trouble we go to. The deep mats on the floor from when she was tiny. Theres cracks, your eye isnt accustomed but we can see the joins. Bubble wrap when she goes out.




	FRIEND

	
	I can see more than I did. She broke her arm.




	GIRL

	
	Lets go for a walk by the river. I wont need wrapping.




	MOTHER

	
	Its slippery by the river.




	GIRL

	
	I can hold his arm.






3.



	CLOCK

	
	Youre beautiful but Im also useful.




	GLASS GIRL

	
	A clock isnt useful any more. Who looks at you? Times on the phones.




	CLOCK

	
	They look at me because Im worth looking at. Time from me is richer because Im old and times run through me since before their parents were born. And you see it flow because my second hand goes round and my minute hand goes round and my hour hand goes slowly round and theres none of this digital jumping. You gaze at me and think how long a minute lasts. Pain for a whole minute would be torture. Joy for a whole minute would be exceptional. And even if I stopped Id be kept as an object because my history is intriguing and my shape is graceful and my value is unquestioned.




	RED DOG

	
	You do go on. Everyone likes me best because Im cheerful. I know Im just a cheap little dog and I know Im plastic but Im a memory of a happy holiday and no ones taken me off the mantelpiece in three years.




	CLOCK

	
	Because no one remembers youre there. Thats why youre dusty.




	GIRL

	
	We do like you, dog, and Im sick of the clock.




	CLOCK

	
	You take up too much room.




	GIRL

	
	I dont even want to be on the mantelpiece.




	DOG

	
	No, your mothers right to put you here because youre the most beautiful. Youre the special one. When they can see you they love to see you and the mantelpiece is the place to be seen.




	GIRL

	
	The vase is more beautiful than me.




	VASE

	
	Not without flowers.




	GIRL

	
	Even without flowers.




	VASE

	
	Youre very kind.




	CLOCK

	
	Dong.




	GIRL

	
	Stop showing off.




	DOG

	
	Its the half, he cant help it.




	GIRL

	
	Dog, you drive me mad.




	VASE

	
	Lets be quiet and enjoy being beautiful.






4.

SCHOOLGIRLS



	

	
	Were your friends.




	

	
	You want us to be your friends. We can tell.




	

	
	Now youre trying to pretend you dont care.




	

	
	You fancy him.




	

	
	You can tell your friends.




	

	
	We dont mind telling you who we fancy.




	

	
	You dont have to tell because we can see.




	

	
	We can see right inside you.




	

	
	Its all there boiling about in front of us.




	

	
	What a mess.




	

	
	What a freak.




	

	
	He wont touch you because youre cold and hard.




	

	
	Your mummy wraps you up in bubble wrap.




	

	
	Watch out you dont fall over.




	

	
	Rip off her bubbles and trip her up.




	

	
	Now shes pretending shes not frightened.




	

	
	This is giving you a pain in your stomach.




	

	
	Now shes crying.




	

	
	Shes crying inside and shes crying outside.




	

	
	Watch out whos behind you.




	

	
	SCHOOLGIRLS go.




	

	
	BROTHERS FRIEND.




	FRIEND

	
	Why are you crying? Oh. I know why youre crying. I know how you feel, I know what you think. Its amazing, Ive never had this with anyone. Is it good?
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