(TOM comes in with all the shopping bags.
ANNA carries nothing.)

ANNA. What are you doing here?
TOM. She’s just going.

RACHEL. Where’s Evie?

ANNA., With my mum.

RACHEL. Oh...

ANNA. What does that mean, ‘Oh..’?
RACHEL. Nothing. I'm not judging.
ANNA. Why would -

GASKILL. Mrs Watson.

ANNA & RACHEL. What?

(Beat.)

GASKILL. Anna. Before we come off track. Let me explain
why I'm here, and then I'll leave you friends to it. Last
Saturday, just for the record: were you, at any point,
out in your car?
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TOM. You don’t have to go through all this again.
ANNA. No. It’s fine.

No. I was planning on going out with some friends,
but, well, as you know, Rachel turned up here. Again.
Uninvited. Again. After all of that, [ just couldn’t face it.

TOM. (7o GASKILL.) All right?

GASKILL. Someone says they saw you in the underpass
that night.

ANNA, (Looking at RACHEL.) I wonder who that could be.
RACHEL. I'm just saying what I saw.
ANNA. Through the bottom of a bottle.
RACHEL. You don’t know anything about me.
ANNA. You don’t know anything... Anything!
RACHEL. I know you were there.
ANNA. Why would anyone believe a thing you say?
RACHEL. Why would anyone believe a thing you...

Tom and I fucked on that rug.

(Silence.)

GASKILL. Well, I'll leave you three to it. I'm sure you’re
all dying to catch up.

(GASKILL leaves.)

ANNA. You just can’t leave us alone, can you?
RACHEL. I was on my way to see Scott, actually.
TOM. Are you really sure you should see him?
ANNA. Why? Let him have her.

TOM. We still don’t know who murdered Megan.
ANNA. What - Scott? Come on.
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RACHEL. Why do you find it so hard to look after your
own daughter?

ANNA (7o TOM.) Did you say that?
TOM. Of course not.

RACHEL. Some women would do anything for a baby.
And you had to pay someone else to look after yours.
You don’t even have a job!

ANNA. You don’t understand.

TOM. Anna got a bit tired. That’s all. I thought, Megan
might help.

ANNA. (70 TOM.) I wasn’t tired -

TOM. I just mean, having to get up all night. And all that
fucking sterilising.

RACHEL. You didn’t breastfeed?

ANNA. You have no idea what it’s like! You can’t even
look after yourself!

RACHEL. Why did Megan stop helping you? What
happened?

ANNA. Nothing.
(ANNA and TOM share a look.)

RACHEL. What was it?
TOM. She was...she was just a bit cold.

ANNA. T should have known there was something wrong
with her.

RACHEL. You don’t know what she’s been through. You
don’t have any right to -

ANNA. You didn’t even know Megan. Or Scott.

RACHEL. He’ invited me round for a drink, actually.
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(RACHEL turns to go.)

TOM. You shouldn’t go there alone -
RACHEL. Well, I'm going.
TOM. But, Rach, how do you know you can trust him?

RACHEL. No. I'm not your wife now - as you’re all so

keen to remind me. You don’t get to tell me what to
do anymore.
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