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���(;7��1(/,86�$1'�/299,(¶6�3/27��'$<� 
 
,7¶6�681'$<�0251,1* ON L21*�6800(5�75$9(//(5¶S SITE 
ANDEVERYONE IS HOME. DOGS BARK, CHILDREN SHOUT AND PLAY. 

 
NELIUS IS MENDING A CAR TYRE PUNCTURE. HE HITS THE IRON 
TYRE LEVER WITH A HAMMER SEVERAL TIMES. LOVVIE CALLS FROM 
THE OPEN TRAILER DOOR 
 
LOVVIE:  Want a drink Nelius? 
 

HE STOPS WORK 
 
NELIUS:  (OUT OF BREATH) Hey…?  
 
LOVVIE:  Juice or something? 
 
NELIUS:  Yeah… go on then.  
 

HE HITS THE TYRE LEVER AGAIN WITH THE HAMMER 
 
NELIUS:  And next time be careful where you‟re driving. 
 
LOVVIE:  That‟s a slow puncture divvie. Said yourself the tube ain‟t got a 

nail in or nothing.  

  
NELIUS:  Slow puncture‟s gotta start somehow. 
 

SOMEONE PUTS RAP MUSIC ON SEVERAL PLOTS AWAY - LOUD 
 

NELIUS:  Oh what? 
 

LOVVIE STEPS OUT OF THE TRAILER AND WALKS TOWARD NELIUS 
 
LOVVIE:  That‟s Loopy Loo again. (SHOUTING ACROSS THE SITE) Turn 

that music down will ya! 

 
NELIUS:  Where‟s Hank William‟s when you need him. 
 
LOVVIE:  Puts mi teeth on edge. 
 

QUEENIE CALLS FROM HER TRAILER AT THE BACK OF THE PLOT 
 
QUEENIE:  What‟s all that row? 
 
LOVVIE:  You can guess can‟t ya? 
 

QUEENIE APPROACHES 
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QUENNIE:  Her again. 
 
NELIUS:  
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NELIUS AND LOVVIE ARE JUST FINISHING SUNDAY LUNCH 

 
NELIUS:  You get aunt Queenie her fags from the shop? 
 
LOVVIE:  Yeah. Eighty year old and still dragging on toovalos. 
 
NELIUS:  Waste of time stopping now. 
 

CUTLERY ON PORCELAIN 
 
NELIUS:  You‟re turning into a proper wife Lovvie. Can cook and 

everything. 

 
LOVVIE:  Dik here, cheek of the mush.  
 
NELIUS:  It was handsome, no word of a lie.  
 
LOVVIE:  I was bound to burn mi first one… or two. 
 
NELIUS:  Well if you can feed me all right you can do the same with a 
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LOVVIE:  What‟s ya doing? 
 

HE KISSES THE BACK OF HER NECK 
 
LOVVIE:  Nelius! 
 
NELIUS:  No time like the present to start the new Arkley clan. 
 
LOVVIE:  (BREATHLESS) It‟s the… middle of the day… 
 
NELIUS:  When needs must… 
 
LOVVIE:  (GIGLING) Let go of me you radge. 
 

SHE STRUGGLES PLAYFULLY 
 
LOVVIE:  I‟ll drop mi plates in a minute… 

 
THE SOUND OF A LORRY PULLING UP OUTSIDE ± THEN THE SOUND 

2)�&2/21(/�%2*(<�%(,1*�3/$<('�21�7+(�/255<¶6�+251 
 
LOVVIE:  (LOOKING THROUGH THE WINDOW) It‟s Sol and Charity! 
 
NELIUS:  He can‟t half pick his time. 
 

SHE BREAKS AWAY 
 
LOVVIE:   Come on let‟s go and give‟em a hand with the trailer. 
 
SHE PUTS THE PLATES IN THE SINK AND THEY HEAD FOR THE DOOR 
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4. EXT. 62/2021¶6�3/27��1,*+7� 
 

SOLOMON, CHARITY, NELIUS AND LOVVIE ARE SITTING ROUND A 
FIRE AT THE BACK OF THE PLOT 

 
CHARITY:  You ain‟t supposed to have a fire on a plot here are you Lovvie? 
 
SOLOMON:  This sites gonna have some new rules now I‟m on it. 
 
LOVVIE:  Warden might chinger ya. 
 
SOLOMON:  I‟m already shaking in mi size tens. How‟s the calling round here 

Bruv? 

 
NELIUS:  You need a licence.  
 
SOLOMON:  Take oath. 
 
NELIUS:  Name badge an‟all. 
 
SOLOMON:  (CHUCKLES) With a little smiley photo of yourself to prove who 

you is when you‟re knockin‟ at the door? Like being in the FBI 

innit?  

 
NELIUS:  You can get away with a bit of garden work. It‟s what I‟m d
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SOLOMON:  You‟re right there Lovvie girl. It took someone very special to get 

the reins on me.  

 
CHARITY:  What reins? 
 
SOLOMON:  But this girl here‟s knocked the fight right out of me. 
 

SOLOMON PUTS HIS ARM ROUND CHARITY 
 
LOVVIE:  You used to stop together? 
 
SOLOMON:  Yeah like we all did. I‟d see her on a few sites but me dad 

wouldn‟t stay in one place five minutes so we didn‟t get to talk.  

 
CHARITY: Then Sol‟s mum and dad pulled on Southampton site one day and 

       that was it. We started chatting and- 

 
SOLOMON: I couldn‟t let the chance go by. Now I‟m an old married man. 
 
NELIUS: We both are. 
 
SOLOMON: And all the better for it. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
5. ,17��&+$5,7<¶6�75$,/(5��1,*+7� 
 
 
62/2021�3876�µ$,1¶7�722�PROUD TO %(*¶�%<�7+(�7(037$7,216�

ON THE CD PLAYER WHILE CHARITY IS IN THE KITCHEN HAVING JUST 
FINISHED THE WASHING UP 

  
CHARITY:  Nelius and Lovvie seem happy enough. 
 
SOLOMON:  (SITTING DOWN) What d‟you reckon to this place? 
 
CHARITY:  Chalet‟s roomy. Washing machine‟ll fit right in. And the 

bathroom‟s clean. 
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SOLOMON:  
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SOLOMON:  You ain‟t been here five minutes. 
 
CHARITY:  I know but… it‟s like a new start for us, innit? 
 
SOLOMON:  New start? 
 
CHARITY:  You 
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NELIUS:  Go to sleep… 
 

HE TURNS OVER LEAVING LOVVIE ALONE IN THE DARK 
 
 
 
 
10. EXT. A TOWN GARDEN. DAY: 
 

THE SUN IS SHINING AND BIRDS ARE SINGING. NELIUS TURNS OFF 
HIS ROTOVATER HAVING JUST TURNED OVER THE GROUND IN THE 
GARDEN. SOLOMON APPROCHES WITH HALF A DOZEN ROLLS OF 

TURF ON A WHEEL BARROW. 
 
SOLOMON:  This is about enough turf to finish the last bit.  
 
NELIUS:  I‟ll rake the rest of the ground level. 
 
SOLOMON:  Cushti. 
 
NELIUS STARTS RAKING THE GROUND WHILE SOLOMON ROLLS OUT 

THE TURF 
 
SOLOMON:  Yeah, yeah, so, as I was saying, it was love at first bite. 
 

NELIUS LAUGHS 
 
SOLOMON:  Seeing mi blood brand on her neck made a man of me. Know 

what I mean? Sort of made her mine for life.  

 
NELIUS:  (STILL CHUCKLING) That‟s a new one on me.  
 
SOLOMON:  Nah but seriously, you know- I think the world of her. 
 
NELIUS:  You‟re a one off mate. 
 
SOLOMON:  Not for much longer. A Chavvi‟s on the cards. 
 
NELIUS:  She expecting? 
 
SOLOMON:  Not yet but I‟ll soon get the job done. Sol Boy Junior. „Ere, what 

a day that‟s gonna be. 

 
NELIUS:  The universe is waiting. 
 
SOLOMON:  How about you and Lovvie? You‟ve been married twice as long 

as we have. What‟s the matter wiv ya? 
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NELIUS:  Lovvie‟s still thinking about it. 
 
SOLOMON:  What‟s there to think about? No powers of persuasion, that‟s 

your trouble. Here, pass us that spade, will ya? 

 
SOL BEATS DOWN THE TURF WITH A SPADE 
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LOVVIE:  But surely-  
 

LOVVIE WALKS TOWARD THE FENCE 
 
CHARITY:  No! Stay yo 
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13. ,17��/299,(¶6�75$,/(5��'$<� 
 

SOFT COUNTRY MUSIC IS PLAYING AS LOVVIE STEPS INTO THE 
TRAILER 

 
LOVVIE:  What‟s all this? 
 
NELIUS:  What does it look like? 
 
LOVVIE:  (SHOCKED AND DELIGHTED) You ain‟t telling me you cooked 

it? 

 
NELIUS:  Well I did get a bit of help from the Taj Mahal on Brandly Street. 

 
SHE LAUGHS 

 
NELIUS:  But it‟s the thought that counts.  
 
LOVVIE:  And it‟s a lovely thought. 
 
NELIUS:  And that ain‟t all. 
 
LOVVIE:  
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14. EXT. 62/2021¶6�3/27. DAY:  
 

7+(5(¶6�$�.12&K AT THE DOOR AND LOVVIE OPENS IT 
 
CHARITY:  (SOFTLY) Lovvie.  
 
LOVVIE:  Mi gran asked me to bring these biscuits over as you like‟em so 

much.  

 
CHARITY:  I know why you‟re here. I‟ll bet half the site‟s heard the rows. 
 
LOVVIE:  (SHE PAUSES SEEING THE BRUISES) Rows and arguments 

ain‟t nothing new on here. But them bruises on your arms are. 

Did Sol do that to you? 

 
CHARITY:  Sol would never hit me. He loves me. 
 
LOVVIE:  He might say he done it because he loves you. 
 
CHARITY:  (AFTER A PAUSE) Okay, but… I was talking back, being a right 

mouthy cow. And after all he‟s done for me, moving on the site 
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NELIUS:  You shouldn‟t go poking your nose in. What they do in that 

trailer is nobody‟s business but theirs. 

 
LOVVIE:  What am I supposed to do? 
 
NELIUS:  Let her sort it. She‟s married. She made her choice. She 
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16��&+$5,7<¶6�75$,/(5��(9(1,1*: 
 

CHARITY IS EATING 
 
CHARITY:  How is it?  
 
SOLOMON:  (SILENCE) 
 
CHARITY:  The dinner? You‟ve hardly touched it.  
 
SOLOMON:  What you been up to today? 
 
CHARITY:  Done the washing. Hosed off the plot. Cleaned the trailer, inside 

and out. Can‟t you see the difference? 

 
SOLOMON:  (SLIGHT PAUSE) You‟ve been rokkerin to Lovvie. 
 

CHARITY IS STUNNED BUT TRIES TO STAY CALM 
 
CHARITY:  What…? 
 
SOLOMON:  She been asking questions about us? 
 
CHARITY:  No she-  
 
SOLOMON:  What did‟ya say to her?  
 
CHARITY:  I ain‟t said nothing. 
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17��,17��/299,(¶6�75$,/(5��'$<: 
 

LOVVIE IS DOING THE WASHING UP WHEN THE PHONE RINGS. SHE 
WIPES HER HANDS THEN ANSWERS IT 

 
LOVVIE:  Yeah? 
 

&+$5,7<¶6�63((&+�,6�6/2:�$1'�%52.(1 
 
CHARITY:  (V.O) It‟s me… 
 
LOVVIE:  (CONCERNED) Charity? What the matter? Where are you? 
 
CHARITY:  (V.O) I‟m… in mi trailer. 
 
LOVVIE:  Your… Well why are you phoning me? Why don‟t you just come 

round? 

 
CHARITY:  V.O) I can‟t. 
 
LOVVIE:  Why not? 
 
CHARITY:  (V.O) Can you come here? 
 
LOVVIE:  Yeah… I‟ll be there in thirty seconds, all right? 
 
CHARITY: „Kay. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
18. ,17��&+$5,7<¶6�75$,/(5��1,*+7� 
 

CHARITY SLOWLY TURNS TO HER AND LOVVIE GASPS IN SHOCK 
 

LOVVIE:  …What has he done to you? 
 
CHARITY:  You mustn‟t tell anyone Lovvie, you mustn‟t. 
 
CHARITY COUGHS AND PUTS A PIECE OF WHITE RAG TO HER MOUTH 

THEN TAKES IT AWAY 
 

LOVVIE:  Show me that rag? 
 

 CHARITY HANDS IT TO HER. LOVVIE NOTICES BLOOD ON IT 
 
LOVVIE:  You‟re coughing up blood. We‟ve gotta get you to hospital. 
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CHARITY:  No! 
 
LOVVIE:  But- 
 
CHARITY:  No! Then he would kill me. 
 
LOVVIE:  You‟re hurt and you‟re hurt bad. 
 
CHARITY:  I… can‟t. 
 
LOVVIE:  Call your family, tell 'em 
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LOVVIE:  Could there be…. I don‟t know… 
 
CHARITY:  Another woman? Nah. 
 
LOVVIE:  Do you think it‟s something else?  
 
CHARITY:  I know it‟s something else. 
 
LOVVIE:  (WITH TREPIDATION) Go on. 
 
CHARITY:  When I‟m… in pain. When I… cry. Well it…  It does something 

to him. 

 
LOVVIE:  How‟d you mean? 
 
CHARITY:  (EMBARRASSED AGAIN) You know. 
 
LOVVIE:  (CONFUSED) No, I ain‟t sure I… (IT STARTS TO DAWN ON 

HER) do you mean…? 

 
CHARITY:  Yeah. The more he hurts me, the more he wants me. 
 
LOVVIE:  Oh Charity. They‟re getting worse. The beatings. Well ain‟t they? 
 
CHARITY:  (SLIGHT PAUSE) …What am I gonna do? 
 
 
 
 
 
19: INT. &+$5,7<¶6 TRAILER. DAY:  
 
THE SOUND OF QUEENIE WRINGING OUT A WET RAG IN A BOWL OF 
WATER��48((1,(¶6�6((1�,7�$// BEFORE AND KEEPS THE ATMOS 

RELATIVELY BRIGHT 
 

QUEENIE:  Here, hold still. 
 

CHARITY GASPS AS QUEENIE DABS THE RAG ON HER FACE 
 
QUEENIE:  The blood on your face comes from what you was coughing up. 

You ain‟t got no cuts and bruises there. Wouldn‟t know a thing to 

look at ya. 

 
CHARITY:  He don‟t hit me there. 
 
QUEENIE:  Something to be thankful for my lovely. 
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LOVVIE:  He‟s clever all right. 
 
CHARITY:  Feels a bit better now aunt Queen. 
 
QUEENIE:  Right, let‟s have a look see under your jumper. 
 

CHARITY LIFTS HER JUMBER 
 
LOVVIE:  (A SHARP IN TAKE) Oh Gran… 
 
QUEENIE:  Gonna be all the colors under the rainbow in a day or two. Let 

me touch it. 

 
QUEENIE TOUCHES IT AND CHARITY YELPS 

 
QUEENIE:  You o
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20��(;7��1(/,86¶6�3/27��'$<: 
 
NELIUS IS UNLOADING THE ROTOVATER AND TOOLS FROM HIS VAN. 
7+(�52729$7(5¶6�(1*,1(�,6�5811,1*�62�7+(<�$5(�63($.,1*�

OVER IT 
 
NELIUS:  Here Lovvie, level these ramps to the wheels of the rotovater will 

ya so I can get it out the van. 

 
SHE TAKES THE TWO SHORT WOODEN RAMPS AND PLACES THEM 

CLOSE TO THE ROTOVATER WHEELS 
 
LOVVIE:  That about right? 
 
NELIUS:  Yeah, looks it. 
 

NELIUS STARTS COMING DOWN THE RAMPS 
 
NELIUS:  Watch out. 
 

LOVVIE MOVES ASIDE  
 
LOVVIE:  Decent day‟s pay? 
 
NELIUS:  We need it the way things is going.  
 

HE PARKS THE ROTOVATOR TO THE SIDE OF THE PLOT 
 
NELIUS:  Now come here. I think I‟ve earned a smooch today. 
  

NELIUS MOVES IN BUT LOVVIE PULLS AWAY 
 
LOVVIE:  No, don‟t. 
 
NELIUS:  
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NELIUS:  We‟ve been through this. 
 
LOVVIE:  She was half mullored.  
 
LOVVIE:  Gran patched her up as best she could. 
 
NELIUS:  
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NELIUS:  I don‟t care if he‟s cutting her with razor blades it‟s none of our 

business. I‟ve told you before Lovvie, keep out of it. You‟re 

gonna make it worse for her, for yourself and for everyone else. 

You know the kind of reputation you‟ll get if you keep interfering 

on the site. You know what people are like. Why‟d you wanna go 

around causing trouble? 

 
LOVVIE:  Can you have a word with Sol? 
 
NELIUS:  (INCREDULOUS) Have a word, tell another man how to treat 

his wife? It‟s about the biggest insult there is. You know all this. 

You‟ve been brought up with it as well as I have. 

 
LOVVIE:  I ain‟t been brought watching husband‟s beat their wife‟s half to 

death. Just cos it‟s mi culture or mi tradition don‟t mean it‟s right 

or can‟t be changed. 

 
NELIUS:  Look, I ain‟t all bad you know, I feel for the girl. Course I do. But 

mi hands are tied on this. It‟s how things is Lovvie. 

 
HE WALKS AWAY FROM HER 

 
 
 

21��(;7��62/2021¶6�3/27��'$<� 
 

SOLOMON COMES OUT OF THE CHALET WITH NO SHIRT ON AFTER 
TAKING A SHOWER AFTER WORK. CHARITY IS SITTING IN THE 

DOORWAY OF HER TRAILER 
 

SOLOMON:  These chalets‟ve got decent showers I‟ll say that for‟em. 
 
CHARITY:  Thought I might ride over and see mi mum at the weekend.  
 
SOLOMON:  So why the sudden urge to see your mum? 
 
CHARITY: It ain‟t sudden. Haven‟t seen her for weeks. 
 

HE TAKES A SHIRT OUT OF THE CUPBOARD AND PUTS IT ON 
 
SOLOMON:  You ain‟t mentioned it before. 
 
CHARITY:  I was thinking about it today that‟s all. 
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CHARITY:  (SLIGHT PAUSE) What? 
 
SOLOMON:  You put the pin in the back. Show me how you done it. 
 
CHARITY:  I… 
 
SOLOMON:  Come on Houdini show me how you done it. 
 

SHE TRIES TO PUT HER HANDS ROUND HER BACK BUT WINCES IN 
3$,1��75,(6�$*$,1�%87�,7¶6�12�*22' 

 
CHARITY:  I… can‟t. 
 
SOLOMON:  What? 
 
CHARITY:  I can‟t reach it. 
 
SOLOMON:  (SLIGHT PAUSE) So if you didn‟t pin your bandage, who did?  
 

SHE FIGHTS BACK TEARS 
 
 
 
 
 

22��(;7��1(/,86¶6�3/27��'$<� 
 

NELIUS IS IN THE CHALET AND QUEENIE AND LOVVIE ARE IN THE 
TRAILER WHEN SOLOMON WALKS ONTO THE PLOT 

 
LOVVIE: Pass us that basket over, will ya? 
 
NELIUS: Okay, do I look like a laundry, mate? 
 
SOLOMON:  Lovvie, I wanna word with you.  

 
NELIUS COMES OUT OF THE CHALET 

 
NELIUS:  Easy boy you‟ll cause a riot.  
 
SOLOMON:  I‟ll cause more than that if you don‟t keep your woman away 

from mine. 

 
NELIUS:  Steady on Sol. What‟s this about? 
 
SOLOMON:  As if you didn‟t know. 
 

NELIUS TAKES A STEP CLOSER TO SOLOMON 
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NELIUS:  You change like the wind. 
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NELIUS SHUTS THE DOOR 

 
SOLOMON: (SHOUTING FROM OUTSIDE) It‟s all down to you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
26. EXT. LOVVIE TRAILER. DAY: 
 
 

/299,(¶6 PHONE RINGS 
 
LOVVIE:  (FRANTIC) Charity? I‟ve been looking for you everywhere! 

Where are you? 
 
 
 
 
 
27. INT. CAR. DAY: 
 
 

LOVVIE AND CHARITY HAVE JUST LEFT THE HOSPTIAL 
 
CHARITY:  That‟s the first and last time I‟m going hospital. 
 
LOVVIE:  Good job you did. Two broken ribs, four stitches over your eye, 

another three in your mouth and- 

 
CHARITY:  One of me teeth went through me lip.  
 
LOVVIE:  Blood an‟all when you went to the toilet? 
 
CHARITY:  Cakka‟s ladjin. 
  
LOVVIE:  That‟ll be from the bruised kidney. 
 
CHARITY:  I shouldda just gone to an undertaker, cut out the middleman. 
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him. I went against their wishes. Mum said „don‟t come crying 

back here when he turns ugly, which he will‟. 

 
LOVVIE:  She didn‟t mean it. 
 
CHARITY:  The thought of her seeing me like this… I can‟t Lovvie. I just…  
 
LOVVIE:  At least have a think about it. 
 
CHARITY:  (SLIGHT PAUSE) And you‟d better watch out an‟all. 
 
LOVVIE:  Me? 
 
CHARITY:  Sol‟s gonna be after your blood. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
28. (;7��/299,(¶6�3/27��'$<� 
  
LOVVIE IS HOSING DOWN HER PLOT WHEN SOL APPROCHES ON THE 

OTHER SIDE OF THE DEVIDING FENCE. LOVVIE EXPECTS TROUBLE 
 
SOLOMON:  You‟re doing a good job with that hose Lovvie girl. But I‟m a 

cleaner down thanks to you.  

 
LOVVIE:  Nelius‟ll be back in a minute. 
 

HE NONCHALANTLY LEANS ON THE FENCE 
 
SOLOMON:  (SMILING) I‟m glad Charity‟s all right. 
 
LOVVIE:  (SLIGHT PAUSE) You‟ve heard from her? 
 
SOLOMON:  No, but I know you‟ve seen her and she must be all right or you 

wouldn‟t be standing here like this.  

 
LOVVIE CARRIES ON HOSING 
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SOLOMON:  Look, we lost it a bit the other day didn‟t we? Bad blood don‟t do 

nobody no good. Hey, let‟s bury it. We‟ve been friends for too 

long- 

 
LOVVIE:  You think she‟s coming back don‟t ya? 
 
SOLOMON:  I‟m her husband. Where else she gonna go? 
 
LOVVIE:  She might surprise you. 
 
SOLOMON:  She might surprise you. 
 
LOVVIE:  This is the second time you‟ve been on my plot uninvited. 
 
SOLOMON:  Technically I ain‟t on your plot. I‟m still my side the fence.  
 
LOVVIE:  Why don‟t you go- 
 
SOLOMON:  Look I‟m trying be civil, make up and mend. But if you won‟t- 
 
LOVVIE:  I‟ve said all I‟m gotta say to you. 
 
PAUSE 
 
SOLOMON:  I‟ll find her in the end you Lovvie. We both know it. So why don‟t 

you save us all time and tell me where she is? 

 

NELIUS PULLS UP IN HIS VAN 
 
NELIUS:  You all right Lovvie? 
 
LOVVIE:  Yeah. 
 
SOLOMON:  (SMILES) Bruv. 
 
LOVVIE:  But Sol was just going, weren‟t ya? 
 
SOLOMON:  Things to do, places to go. And people to see. 
 

HE WALKS AWAY 
 
NELIUS:  How long you think before he finds her? 
 
LOVVIE:  He won‟t look there. 
 
NELIUS:  He‟s put a price on her head you know. 
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LOVVIE:  (INCREDULOUS) I don‟t believe it. 
 
NELIUS:  Offered a „finders fee‟ for anyone who sees her and tells him 

where she is. 

 
LOVVIE:  He ain‟t all there. 
 
NELIUS:  Somebody‟ll catch sight of her sooner or later and tell him where 

she is. Bound to. 

 
LOVVIE:  Look, I‟m sure she‟s got the strength to stay away.  
 
NELIUS:  You really think so? 
 

 
 
 
 
 
29. INT��:20(1¶6�REFUGE CENTRE. DAY:  
 

LOVVIE AND CHARITY A5(�,1�&+$5,7<¶6�5220��/299,(�,6�7$.,1*�
CLOTHES OUT OF A BAG AND LAYING THEM ON THE BED 

 
LOVVIE:  So there‟s two pairs of trousers, a skirt, a couple of t-shirts- 

 
CHARITY:  Thanks for this Lovvie. Packing a bag before I left was about the 
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CHARITY:  For all mi complaining about this place, it was the right thing to 

do, to come here. I do feel better somehow. 

 
LOVVIE:  It‟s gonna be alright. 
 
CHARITY:  Yeah. Yeah I think it is. 
 
 
 
30. (;7��:20(1¶6�5()8*(��'$<� 
 

CHARITY IS JUST OUTSIDE THE DOOR 
 

REFUGE WORKER: Are you okay there Charity?  
 
CHARITY:  I‟m just going for a walk. I need some air 

 
REFUGE WORKER: Okay, call me if you need anything. 
 
CHARITY SHUTS THE DOOR AND STARTS DOWN THE STREET TO THE 

SOUND OF CARS PASSING AND PEOPLE WALKING BY 
 
SOLOMON:  (SINGS) „The minute you walked in the joint.‟  

 
SHE STOPS DEAD. SOLOMON IS SITTING ON A WALL BEHIND HER 

 
SOLOMON:  „I could see you woz a girl of distinction, a real mind bender… 

good looking, so refined… 

 
HE JUMPS DOWN FROM THE WALL 

 
SOLOMON:  „Well wouldn‟t you like to know what‟s going on in my mind…?‟  
 

CHARITY IS SCARED TO DEATH BUT SOL IS ALL SMILES 
 
SOLOMON:  From Sweet Charity. You know- Mi favourite film. You know that. 
 
CHARITY:  Sol… 
 
SOLOMON:  Where 
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CHARITY:  (SLIGHT PAUSE) Worried? 
 
SOLOMON:  Course worried. 
 
CHARITY:  I don‟t think you‟ve ever worried about me. 
 
SOLOMON:  Three days and nights.  
 
CHARITY:  (SLIGHT PAUSE) H







 46 

back. So now you‟ve gotta stop messing about and come home 

with me.  

 
CHARITY: Look Sol- 
 
SOLOMON:  And I ain‟t gonna lay a hand on you for walking out, not this 

time. 
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LOVVIE:  I can‟t. I just can‟t! 
 

SHE RUNS OUT 
 
 
33��(;7��62/2021¶6�3/27��'$<� 

 
LOVVIE RUNS TOWARD THEIR PLOT AS SOLOMON HELPS CHARITY 

OUT OF THE LORRY CAB 
 
LOVVIE:  Take your hands off her! 
 
SOLOMON:  Oh dik here. 
 
CHARITY:  Lovvie leave it. 
 
LOVVIE:  He ain‟t hitting you again. Why have you come back? You had a 

chance to get away from him.  

 
CHARITY:  He‟s promised not to touch me. 
 

LOVVIE IS ON THE PLOT NOW 
 
LOVVIE:  And what do you think that‟s worth? 
 

NELIUS CALLS BEHIND LOVVIE 
 
NELIUS:  Lovvie. 
 
LOVVIE:  No Nelius I can‟t stand by and let him beat the girl to death. 
 
OTHER TRAVELLERS ARE GATHERING NOW AND CHARITY BECOMES 

AWARE OF THEM AND GETS EMBARRESSED 
 
CHARITY:  Lovvie. Dik at the Traveller‟s acoi. 
 
LOVVIE:  I don‟t care. Let‟em gorp. 
 
CHARITY:  You‟re showing me up. It‟s none of your business. 
 
NELIUS:  Cakka aT
BTTJ
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LOVVIE:  (TO SOL) Do you know what a man like you is worth? 
 
CHARITY:  (GETTING ANGRY) Lovvie please. 
 
SOLOMON:  Why don‟t you tell me in front of all these people? 
 
LOVVIE:  I‟m gonna do more than tell ya. I‟m gonna-  
 
&+$5,7<�/$6+(6�287�$1'�6/$36�/299,(¶6�FACE. LOVVIE GASPS 

AND IS STUNNED 
 
CHARITY:  I told you…  
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NELIUS:  And we‟ll show‟em how. 
 
LOVVIE:  Yeah. (SLIGHT PAUSE) We‟ll show‟em how… 
 
 

THE END 


