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Old Bull 2 Janet


 


Harry puts a parcel on the table and looks from it to Janet.
Janet is thin, unable to move thin. She has dank grey hair tied up
in a bun. What’s that, she says?

I got you a little something.

Harry, you needn’t have.

Yeah, I know.

What is it?

Come and get it.

You know it hurts to move.

A bit of exercise might do you good.

I do exercise.

Harry smiles for a moment. Course you do.

All the time, she says.

I know.

It’s hard for me, Harry.

Yeah, it is love.

This damn hip. Her jaw goes tight. It stops you doing things. I
don’t get out. I’m getting fat.

You should be careful what you eat, he says.

I am.

Yeah, of course you are, love.

I vet everything. I vet everything. I control what passes these
lips. Not a sausage… But sometimes I don’t know what it is… I don’t
know what it is that you’re feeding me…

He looks at her. What are you saying, love?

Her nose twitches and she looks at the floor. Nothing. Just that
sometimes I just don’t know what it is that you’re feeding me… It’s
cause I can’t move.

He takes a cigarette from its packet. You can’t be expected to
do everything, he says.

It’s a vicious circle, she exclaims.

Ain’t it just, he scowls.

But you’re a real help, Love.

He lights his cigarette. And then he smiles. I made that promise
didn’t I.

She is not quite sure what he means.

When we got married, love, he says. We made an oath.

Yes we did, didn’t we Harry?

For better or worse.

And this is worse, isn’t Harry?

It’s not worse, love. It’s just different.

She smiles at him. I was thinking about our wedding just the
other day… When we were first married. I was thinking about
that.

He says, could have been yesterday. Yeah, I remember it like it
was yesterday. He flicks his cigarette. You were beautiful…

Was I?

Yeah… Yeah you were. Everybody said so… I couldn’t take my eyes
off you.

I felt beautiful, Harry.

The most beautiful thing I ever saw, he says thickly.

You couldn’t stop telling me. You kept saying it again and
again. It made me dizzy the way you spoke. All the time as we were
dancing. Do you remember?

You were graceful on your feet, he says. You were royal like a
swan.

Was I?

It’s not the sort of thing I’d lie about. He puts his cigarette
out and lights another one.

Janet smiles, so what did you get me?

He passes it to her. Open it.

It’s something special, she says?

He smiles and then takes a drag. Well go on.

She undoes the ribbon, takes off the wrapping paper. She takes
the top of the box off. There is a long silence. Janet’s face never
lifts up. Harry watches her.

Why have you got me these?

I thought they might make you feel better about yourself… I
thought they might help you get out.

She looks at him.

I thought if you felt better about yourself, he continues, on
the inside you might feel good on the outside… Don’t you like
them?

She's silent for a long time. I can’t have sex with you Harry… I
can’t. I can’t open my legs… I can’t do it anymore.

I know. I didn’t get them for that.

Didn’t you?

He takes a drag of his cigarette. No.

Don’t you love me any more Harry?

He looks at her. Of course I do. I made an oath.

Do you want sex, Harry. Is that what you want?

He looks at the floor.

I don’t mind, she says, I don’t mind if you’re missing it. I
mean, it was something special, wasn’t it?.. once. She takes the
red pants out of the box. She holds them to her face and breaths
in. I know I’m not what I used to be. You must think that I’m
really unattractive… I think I am too. I think I look terrible… I
used to be so beautiful. I don’t think I was the most beautiful
woman in the world but I could really hold my head up… I used to
turn heads. So if you miss that Janet, I don’t mind, because I do
too.

Harry looks up. Why don’t I help you put them on, he offers? I
bet you’ll look like a million dollars.

Do you think?

He smiles at her. I’d put money on it.

Well, if you’re sure.

Yeah, why not?

She looks at him, not knowing what to do.

He looks at her and his lips are tense.  You can take your
own top off can’t you, he says?

Eh?

There is a bra under the tissue paper.

Is there?

Yeah.

Silly me. I didn’t notice. She smiles nervously at him and he
smiles back. She lifts her jersey over her head. As soon as her
eyes are hidden his eyes drop to the floor. There is a deep sadness
to them and then slowly he brings himself to look at her. She
struggles to get the jumper over her head. When she gets her head
free it pulls her hair loose. She loosens it some more reminding
herself of when she was young. She sees Harry looking at her and
stops. She is sitting in a bra which is heavy and worn. She takes
the tissue paper out of the first layer of the box.

Harry lights another cigarette. What do you think? She looks
through the smog of his cigarette.

This is silly, she says.

He breaths out a bloom of smoke. What’s wrong love?

I feel ugly.

Why?

You must find me ugly.

Listen, you ain’t as young as you was, so don’t worry so much.
Worry don’t do anyone any good, least of all me. Come on get that
bra off. It’s horrible.

Is it?

He starts to put the cigarette to his mouth but stops. Cause
it’s old and tatty. Like I said… what’s on the outside is ruining
what’s on the inside. If you throw that away you’ll feel brand new.
All you need is a bit of spit and polish.

She forces a smile. And a new hip, she says.

Just take the fucking bra off – Christ!

She gathers her arms to stomach and drops her head.

Harry takes another cigarette out of his packet. She watches it.
Can I have one of those?

I don’t think you should, he says.

I don’t smoke that often, Harry.

It’s bad for you. Especially as you don’t do any exercise. You
never know what it might do to you.

You smoke a lot.

But I get out, love. You just sit there.

It won’t do any harm, she protests.

No.

You’ve got to smoke a lot for it to do any harm, she continues.
I don’t smoke that much. Just the odd one every now and then. I’m
not addicted. I can stop any time. I go days without one. Please
Harry, just one cigarette. It won’t do any harm. Old age will do me
before the cancer does.

But its what it does to me, love, he says.

It’s only a cigarette, Harry. I’m dead anyway.

You’re not dead.

I am, Harry.

You need to be more positive.

I can’t help it.

You need help.

Please don’t, Harry.

Go to a doctor.

I can’t walk, Harry.

When was the last time you talked to anyone?

I’ve got you, Harry, and I have my computer. There are real
people in it, Harry, I don’t need anyone else.

You’re a mess.

You’re not helping.

He looses it - who dresses you in the morning? Who cooks you
dinner. Who tucks you into bed at night? Who cuts your fucking
toenails? Me that’s who?

Janet’s brow creases up. So where were you last night, she says?
Where were you?

Having a night off.

Where?

Just out.

But where, Harry?

Just out.

Where?

It don’t matter.

It does to me.

Well don’t let it. I was just out. I’m allowed a life of my own
ain’t I?

You share it with me.

But then it wouldn’t be mine, would it?

If you was seeing someone, Harry, I wouldn’t mind. I wouldn’t. I
mean why wouldn’t you? Just look at me. I know what I’ve become. I
love you enough to not be upset if you was… if you was with someone
else.

I’m ere aren’t I?

You’re not here graciously, Harry.

You’re always moaning, that’s why.

Cause it hurts, Harry.

Then do something about it!

I’m trapped Harry, I’m trapped - trapped in this room, trapped
in this house, trapped in this body, trapped in here with you.

There ain’t no bars ere Janet, there’s just you in the way.

Don’t you think I don’t know that?

Then do something about it.

I can’t.

Oh come on!

There is a long silence into which she starts to cry.

His face scrunches up, don’t cry… Christ!

I can’t help it.

He sits, he fidgets. He takes a heavy drag on his cigarette and
then another. You rise to it too easily, he says, you get upset…
You shouldn’t take me so seriously… I’m just tired…

Can I have a cigarette, please, Harry?

He stops. If you take that bra off.

Silence.

She slowly undoes her bra and takes it off. She sits there
without her bra on. Harry looks at her and knows it's all a
terrible mistake. She averts his gaze and stares to the floor.
Harry takes a drag of his cigarette.
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