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A place. 
In some city.  
Anywhere in the world. 
A man, late-thirties faces us. 
So does a woman, early twenties. 
She sits far apart from the man. 
 

W  He made me lay down while he sat on the edge of the bed. 

He ran his fingers over my calf. 

  He took my hand and placed it on his thigh. 

  He leant in to kiss me. 

  It wasn’t exactly repulsive but still I.... 

  He was silent. 

  I was silent. 

  The event itself was ultimately...  

Forgettable. 

 

Music 

The man holds up a child’s drawing of a house. 

 

M  This house. 

  Can you see it? 

  This house is pretty ordinary looking, no? 

  A roof. 

  A door. 

W  Some windows. 

M  Bricks and mortar. 

W  Dry, warm, no leaks. 

M  In a suburban landscape of bay windows and wooden blinds. 

  Nothing exceptional. 

W  An ocean of beige on planet Ikea. 

M  Warm lights emanate from it on a cold night. 

W  The front garden has won two local awards. 

M Unremarkable on the surface 
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W  But this house is dangerous. 

It has teeth. 

It has claws. 

It roars and takes your breath away. 

M The house breathes in a big city. 

  Teeming with worker ants. 

  All needing a colony.    

W  All needing a place to lay their head. 

To rest from toil.  

M  In a city where many sleep in a tent. 

W In a city where 40 foot square is a mansion.  

M  In a city where people sleep seven to a room... 

W  In a city where people kill for a door, a lock and a key. 

M  ... this house...  

This house here had only one person living in it. 

   

Another child’s picture... 

W  This is a picture of a man. 

M  And this is a picture of a woman. 

W  He is... I dunno... 45? 

M  He is 38. 

  She is.... 

  I don’t know. 

  How old are you? 

W  She is 24. 

M  He has a job. 

  She.../ 

W  /...she is a student. 

M  She told me what it was... 

  Her course.  

W  I want to work in robotics. 
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M She got thrown out of her dank, damp basement flat in the fag-end of 

this fair city. 

Music 

 

M  She sat on the edge of the bed and invited me to stroke her thigh. 

  She placed her hand on my chest. 

  She kissed me. 

  It was nice. It was very nice. 

  It was nice. 

Being quiet 

In that moment. 

  The sex was pretty good. 

  I was pretty.... satisfied. 

  Is it okay to say that? 

 

Music 

 

W  I saw the ad on that site...  

M  The ad was easy to place and I worked hard at the words for it. 

  I pondered on them. 

  I looked at the other ads. 

  And some of them were... obscene. 

  Some of them were disrespectful. 

W  My mate told me I was crazy. 

M  My brother told me I was crazy. 

W  But what else... I mean end of the road was where I was at. 

M  And my brother checked it out. 

  Asked a bloke where he works. 

  And it turns out. 

What do you know? 

It’s legal. 

  To be straight you know... about what you expect...  
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W  He gets to ask for whatever he wants. 

  Whatever he decides he needs. 

M  And it is perfectly fucking legal. 

W  No-one has ever been prosecuted. 

M  Couldn’t believe my luck if I’m honest.  

W  No-one has even been charged. 

M  So it has to be alright, yeah? 

He looks at the woman 

  Yeah? 

She doesn’t respond 

  Yeah? 

She doesn’t respond 

  I said yeah? 

She finally nods. 

  Cos I’m not like that, am I? 

  Am I? 

Woman shakes her head. 

M  So I thought about what words to use and then bingo.... 

  I had them. 

  

Falling down from the ceiling into the audience is... 

A shower of.... 

...adverts. 

 

I have a spare room for someone who likes to get naked at home. Send naked pic 

and details if interested. 

 

I’m offering free temporary accommodation for nice, kind and buxom lady in 

exchange for cooking, cleaning, and keeping me company at night 

 

Room for a female guest only. Temporary for two weeks and free if you are willing to 

do the cleaning and provide some level of intimacy. 
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Room for homeless woman. Rent free and food provided. Any race welcome.  

Repayment can be in kind. 

 

Female of any age to share room. King-size bed. I don’t want payment. Just 

company.  

Sexual if you are willing. 

 

A fresh start rent free. Local small business owner. Employment if wanted. Wanting 

a woman for long-term ‘friendship’. 

 

Free accommodation and bills for a petite woman in exchange for house work and 

fb/fwb. House mate only home 2 to 3 days a week due to work. Please send picture 

and description. 

 

I am looking for a female tenant … I can suggest a different arrangement instead 

of money, but I am happy either way. 

 

M  Man with decent sized spare room seeks woman for.... 

W  ...fifteen minutes of adult cuddling time per week.  

M  Cuddling. 

  Good word. 

  Cuddling. 

I thought yeah that’s about right.  

Cuddling is harmless yeah? 

And I am harmless me. 

Wouldn’t hurt a fly. 

W  So without a roof I find I have been... 

  ... cut loose. 

M  Snip snip snip. 

W  I needed somewhere until I can find... 

M  Snip snip snip. 
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W  ... some kind of job. 

M  Snip snip snip. 

W  And a place to live. 

M  Snip snip snip 

You’ll do. 

 

Music 

 

W  The next night. 

  I woke up to find him, standing over my bed. 

  He was not allowed to... 

  He mustn’t... 

  He had just his boxers on. 

  He pulled back the sheets and looked at me for a long long time. 

I sleep naked. 

I noticed that he was hard. 

I tried not to show that I was...  

That this was.... 

I pulled up the sheet. 

  No I said. 

  This is too soon. 

  He said ‘please’. 

  I made him leave. 

  I can only manage once a week. 

  Just once a week yes? 

M  Rent paid, bills paid, a little light house-cleaning. 

W  Sex on a Wednesday. 

M  I’d prefer more but.... 

W  Once a week. 

  On the allotted day. 

M  I think she’ll stay. 

  Snip snip snip 
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  I think she even likes it here. 

 

 It’s gotta be better than a tent, right? 

Snip snip snip. 

 

She addresses the man 

For the first time. 

 

W  It is just for a little while. 

  I will only stay for a little while 

  Right? 

  Right? 

  Right? 

 

He looks at her but doesn’t respond. 

 

M  The second night. 

  I couldn’t sleep and thought she might like some company. 

  She was asleep and she was naked. 

  So I thought... I thought... 

  She is so beautiful. 

So, I looked at her for.... a little while. 

I sat on the chair next to the bed and I just watched her breathing. 

Snip snip snip. 

Her chest rose and fell. 

She opened her eyes. 

It didn’t bother her I was there. 

But still she said. 

No. 

  So I put it into words. 

What I needed and she said. 

  It’s too soon. 
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  Once a week. 

  I can only manage once a week. 

  She has a bloody nerve, no? 

  I think that room is worth at least two. 

  ... 

 

M  This house. 

  Once my parent’s house. 

  Now my house. 

  This house is pretty ordinary looking, no? 

W  A roof. 

  A door. 

M  Some windows. 

W  Bricks and mortar. 

   

Music 

 

End 


