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      SATURDAY


      
        Scene Twenty-Eight


        GEOFF’s up early again and busying himself in the kitchen.


        Moments pass. Presently, KATE comes in.


        GEOFF. Morning.


        KATE. What time is it?


        GEOFF. Nearly ten. I made you some tea.


        KATE. Thank you.


        GEOFF. And I finally fixed it. The toilet. It’s all done.


        KATE. I can’t believe it’s so late.


        GEOFF. I was thinking of making some eggs, and then we could go for a walk, with Max. What do you think?


        KATE. Okay.


        GEOFF. Great. I went out earlier –


        KATE. To have a smoke?


        GEOFF. No, I threw the pack away.


        KATE. Right.


        GEOFF. I saw a treecreeper, while I was out. A lovely little bird. Somebody told me that they fly down to the bottom of the tree and work their way up. Nuthatches, they fly to the top of the trunk, work their way down.


        KATE. You did used to love your birdwatching. And then… what?


        GEOFF. I don’t know.


        KATE. Funny how you forget the things in life that make you happy.


        GEOFF. Yes.


        Beat.


        So a walk then?


        KATE. Okay.


        Blackout.

      

      
        Scene Twenty-Nine


        KATE looks through the CDs, searching for something.


        After a while, she finds what she’s looking for and pulls it out.


        She puts it on, then stands back and listens, deep in thought.


        Blackout.

      

      
        Scene Thirty


        GEOFF is in the kitchen. He’s smart, dressed in a dinner jacket.


        He looks around. Then takes something out of his pocket. A box. Wrapped in purple tissue paper.


        He puts it in the middle of the table, then stands back to look.


        He adjusts it, moving it closer to the edge of the table, facing the door.


        Presently, KATE comes in. She’s in the old dress. Not the one she bought for their fortieth anniversary.


        She spots the box.


        KATE. What’s this?


        GEOFF. Open it, and see.


        KATE picks it up and unwraps it.


        She opens up the box to find a necklace, simple but beautiful. A silver chain with a small sapphire.


        She puts it round her neck, cradling the jewel in between her fingers.


        KATE. This is beautiful. I’m sorry I didn’t get you anything.


        GEOFF. Don’t be silly.


        KATE. Can you…?


        GEOFF. Here.


        He helps her.


        Look.


        She looks in the mirror.


        KATE. I was going to get you a new watch. I was going to get it engraved as well. But then I wasn’t sure what to write.


        GEOFF. Don’t worry about it. I like not knowing the time.


        KATE smiles. She finds that a little funny.


        KATE. Are you nervous?


        GEOFF takes her hand.


        GEOFF. No. Are you ready?


        KATE. Yes.


        Blackout.

      

      
        Scene Thirty-One


        The Norfolk Assembly House Main Hall.


        It looks beautiful, with flowers everywhere and drapes hanging from the ceiling, and the tables all set up for the dinner to come.


        As KATE and GEOFF come in, confetti falls and there are cheers and applause from the waiting guests.


        LENA rushes over.


        LENA. Haven’t they done a good job?


        GEOFF. Oh yes, it looks amazing.


        KATE. Yes.


        LENA looks from KATE to GEOFF.


        LENA. Geoff – why don’t you find some champagne?


        GEOFF. Right.


        He wanders off.


        LENA. Well? How is everything?


        KATE. Yes, it’s fine. It’s good.


        LENA. Are you sure?


        KATE nods.


        KATE. Yes.


        LENA. Great.


        LENA notices KATE’s necklace.


        Well look at that. Is it new?


        KATE. Yes.


        LENA holds it up.


        LENA. Well done, Geoff.


        She lets it go.


        So, I have a surprise for you. And don’t worry, it’s not George playing the ukulele. Thank god. Even though he really wanted to.


        KATE. I don’t want any surprises, Lena. I can’t take any surprises today.


        LENA. No choice. You’ll like this one.


        (Calling out.) Geoff. Come on, hurry up.


        GEOFF walks over, with two champagnes, one of which he hands to KATE.


        GEOFF. It really does look amazing in here.


        LENA. Doesn’t it?


        KATE. What’s that?


        KATE nods to something at one side of the room.


        It looks like a plinth, maybe, covered in a sheet.


        LENA. Come and see.


        LENA takes KATE’s hand.


        Come on, Geoff.


        They walk towards it.


        A dramatic pause from LENA, then –


        She pulls the sheet off – to reveal a large board, covered with photographs.


        Ta da.


        Photographs of Kate and Geoff over the last forty-five years: parties, weddings, camping trips; old cars, old fashions, old ideas, faded with time.


        The past – their past – laid out for all to see.


        KATE. Oh my goodness.


        GEOFF. Where on earth did you get…?


        LENA. We did a ring around and well, to be honest, a lot of them are mine. I always did like to take photos.


        GEOFF. Is that Tessa? As a pup.


        KATE. I think so.


        GEOFF. Look at us there! Oh Christ, look at me. Look at my hair. It’s not even a little bit grey.


        GEOFF is genuinely touched.


        Lena, that’s…


        LENA whispers to KATE.


        LENA. Just wait for those tears.


        GEOFF. Kate, look at this. Where is that?


        KATE. I think it’s Filey.


        GEOFF. God, you’re right. It is. You won that fake Fabergé egg in the bingo.


        KATE. I did yes – it’s the only thing I ever won.


        KATE tries her hardest to feel GEOFF’s excitement but she just can’t and it’s worrying her.


        LENA notices.


        LENA. You don’t like it, Kate?


        KATE. Oh, yes of course I do. Thank you, really. It’s wonderful.


        GEOFF. It’s bloody incredible, Lena. Thank you.


        LENA. Not bad for a fascist, hey?


        GEOFF. Not bad at all.


        GEOFF kisses LENA.


        LENA. I hope you’ve got your speech ready.


        GEOFF. It’s all in here.


        GEOFF taps his head.


        LENA. We’re all in trouble then.


        GEOFF puts his arm round KATE’s shoulder. She moves away.


        KATE. I’m just popping to the loo.


        GEOFF. Okay, love.


        KATE. Thank you, Lena. Honestly.


        She walks away.


        LENA and GEOFF turn to look at the photographs, commenting on them, pointing and laughing.


        As ‘Happy Together’by The Turtles plays.


        They don’t see KATE, standing over to the side of the room, hand on the wall, as if gasping for air.


        Blackout.

      

      
        Scene Thirty-Two


        The hum of people talking. The meal being finished.


        KATE is sitting next to GEOFF. LENA nearby. GEOFF stands and clinks his glass.


        A hush descends, and he picks up a microphone.


        He has a quiver in his voice.


        GEOFF. I want to thank you all for coming today. I know my bypass ruined it a bit last time, so…


        A few laughs.


        We do have St John’s Ambulance on standby. Although I hear the only thing they have are extra strong mints, so fingers crossed it’s just bad breath I get from all this champagne.


        More laughs as he takes a sip of his drink, formulating his thoughts.


        Now I’m not used to giving this type of speech, not about this kind of thing, but I’ll give it my best shot.


        He clears his throat.


        KATE is unable to look at him and smiles to cover her nerves.


        As we get older, we seem to stop making choices. Big ones, anyway. Perhaps we only get a limited amount, and if we use them up then they’re gone. Or maybe it’s just because our brains get as stiff and arthritic as George over there’s joints, but either
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