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This is a play for two actors. It was written gender-neutral and can be played by 
actors of any age, race and gender 
 
 
 
Lunch Hour was directed by Fay Lomas at Southwark Playhouse in January 
2017, with the following cast: 
 
ONE - Hannah Van Der Wesyhuysen 
TWO - Tina Baston 
 
And directed by Danielle McIlven at the Space in September 2016, with the 
following cast: 
 
ONE - Sadie Parsons 
TWO - Emma Blackman 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Sadie	Parsons	and	Emma	Blackman	
Photography:	Ammar	Elhaj	Ajmad	
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ONE: I can’t wait. 

TWO: For? 

ONE: You know, life. I can’t wait for it to start. All the things I’m going to 
do. 

TWO: It’s going to be amazing. 

ONE: Once we graduate, I’ll move to London. 

TWO: Can I come? 

ONE: Of course. We’ll both move to London. 

TWO: We’ll get a flat. 

ONE: Somewhere trendy but cheap. 

TWO: And I’ll start designing dresses. 

ONE: And I’ll form a band. 

TWO: Yes! Your music is amazing. 

ONE: So are your designs.  

TWO: But we’ll have to find a job while we try to break into our industries. 

ONE: We don’t want to succeed in our first year. This isn’t ‘X Factor’. We 
want to work hard for it. 

TWO: We want to work through rejection after rejection so we can tell 
people how difficult it was for us, but how we still carried on, because 
we believed in ourselves. 

ONE: I’ll probably work in a pub. 

TWO: You’ve got the experience and you pull the best pints. What about 
me? 

ONE: You’re pretty clever. I reckon you could easily get a proper office job. 
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TWO: An office job? 

ONE: Only while we wait. You can still design at night. 

TWO: Yeah, I guess so. I mean, there are loads of jobs going in London. I 
should easily be able to find something – and it’ll only be for a couple 
of years, until I get enough money to open my own boutique, right? 

ONE: Exactly. And hey, one of us will need to be able to pay the rent. 

TWO: Why? What about the money you’ll be making in the pub? 

ONE: I’m going to have to spend it on drugs and parties. Otherwise, I’ll 
never be able to form my band properly. 

TWO: The problem is, it might take me a bit longer to find an office job, as 
the market’s a bit tight at the moment. 

ONE: Well, you can work with me in the pub for the time being. 

TWO: Yeah, until they fire you because you keep coming in late for work 
and doing drugs in the toilet. 

ONE: It’s fine. I’ll just move back with my parents in Scarborough until I 
get clean again. 

TWO: What are you going to tell them? 

ONE: That London’s hard. But I’ll be back in a couple of months and we 
can resume our plans – you for your boutique and me for my band. 

TWO: You know you haven’t written a single song or even touched your 
guitar since moving to London, right? Your band is going nowhere. 

ONE: Yeah, but I’m going to have so much spare time at my parents’ house, 
that I‘ll be able to write an entire album. 

TWO: Except that your dad is forcing you to work in his shop. So you’re not 
going to have time. 

ONE: Well, in the evenings, when I’m back home. 
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TWO: Are you kidding me? You’re off the drugs, you’re living with your 
parents and you have a shitty job. You’ll be down the pub every night 
with your ex. 

ONE: I hate my ex… I hated my ex. Yeah, I guess I don’t have any other 
options now. Still, I’ll be back in London soon. 

TWO: Mate, I’m not in London anymore. I had to move back and work as an 
administrator in a car dealership. 

ONE: But why didn’t you tell me? 

TWO: We haven’t spoken in months. I can’t deal with your crap right now. 

ONE: How long are we going to do these terrible jobs for? 

TWO: Well, in a few years you’ll call me out of the blue. 

ONE: Oh, that’s nice. That’s… nice? Is it nice? 

TWO: Yeah. It is. I’m happy. 

ONE: I’ve missed you. 

TWO: I’ve missed you too. I hope you understand why… 

ONE: I do. Completely. I think I need to apologise. For everything. 

TWO: That’s alright. I forgive you. 

ONE: I don’t think you even know about everything. 

TWO: The stealing? The lies? I know. Anyway, how have you been? 

ONE: Alright. I got married, got divorced. 

TWO: Kids? 

ONE: Two. You? 

TWO: One kid. Widow. 

ONE: You seeing anyone? 
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TWO: No, not really. Are you still doing music? 

ONE: No. Had to sell my guitar. You still designing? 

TWO: In my spare time. 

ONE: Really? That’s incredible. Have you sold anything? 

TWO: Oh, no. I’m just designing for fun. 

ONE: You know, you should do something with it. Follow your dreams. I 
bet it’s not too late. 

TWO: I think it is. But it’s fine. I’m doing Pilates. It’s good for your core. I 
stopped drinking. Stopped smoking. 

ONE: We say our goodbyes. 

TWO We promise to see each other again.  

ONE: Every month. 

TWO: We don’t. 

ONE: After another few years, you remember me this time. 

TWO: I call you, full of excitement. 

ONE: We meet up. I’m curious to know what’s going on. 

TWO: I couldn’t take it anymore. The office. The car lot. The whole thing. I 
couldn’t take it. I resigned. 

ONE: That’s incredible. 

TWO: I know. I’m so happy. 

ONE: And what are you going to do now? 

TWO: I’m taking my boy and moving to Greece.  

ONE: Greece? 
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TWO: Yes. A friend of a friend of… a friend is selling his boat rental shop. 
I bought it. It’s on the beach. Sunny all year long. 

ONE: Can… can I come? 

TWO: What about your kids? 

ONE: They hate me. 

TWO: Your job? 

ONE: There’s nothing. I can leave tomorrow. I just need to scrape some 
money for a flight. I’ll ask my parents. Oh, no, mum’s dead and dad 
won’t talk to me. 

TWO: I’ll get you the ticket, if you’re serious. 

ONE: I don’t know what to say. 

TWO: Hey, if it weren’t for your voice in the back of my head telling me to 
go and follow my dreams, I wouldn’t do it.  

ONE: I’m so grateful. So we’re moving together to Greece. 

TWO: I’ll open a shop. 

ONE: I’ll help you until I get enough money to buy a guitar again, and 
reform my band. 

TWO: Reform? 

ONE: Form my band. 

TWO: And even if we don’t get the boutique and album up and running, I 
don’t care. 

ONE: Because life will be simple. 

TWO: We’ll live such a good life. 

ONE: Until we die. 

TWO: Except… 
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ONE: What? 

TWO: I’m so sorry. 

ONE: Tell me. What happened? 

TWO: The friend of a friend of a… 

ONE: A friend? 

TWO: Turned out to be a scam. I… I lost all my money.  

ONE: No. Don’t say that. 

TWO: Oh, God. 

ONE: What? 

TWO: What am I going to live off? 

ONE: No, you’ll be fine. You have a job. 

TWO: I had a job. I resigned. That was… that was all my money. Gone now.  

ONE: Is money really everything? 

TWO: It is when you’re trying to feed a child. 

ONE: The child’s grown up. 

TWO: Yes, and he has to live with me because the job market’s terrible and 
he has to take care of me, because my pension is worthless. 

ONE: You’re a lovely old person. 

TWO: I’m horrible. I’m demanding, rude, aggressive. I’m… what about 
you? 

ONE: Oh, I died. 

TWO: What? 
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ONE: Yeah, a few years ago. My heart finally gave out. But don’t worry 
about me. I’m worried about you. You are going to live till you’re in 
your 90s. 

TWO: Make my child’s life a living hell. 

ONE: You don’t mean to. 

TWO: No. I really don’t. I don’t think I can control it. Old age does 
something funny to you. 

ONE: And maybe…  

TWO: What? 

ONE: Maybe deep down inside there’s a little voice that… 

TWO: That what? 

ONE: That doesn’t want your child to have the successful life that you didn’t 
have? 

TWO: No. Don’t be… That’s not true. That can’t be true. No! Stop it! 

ONE: And you’ll die watching the telly or something like that. 

TWO: Yeah. Alone.  

ONE: Alone. 

Stop 
 

END 

 

 

 

 


