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Scene Three

(Scott and Megan Hipwell's home. There’s a
painting on the wall.)

SCOTT. You're another reporter, aren’'t you?

RACHEL. SCOTT.
No, 'm not a / reporter -  / I've already told the -

RACHEL. No, Scott!

I'm a friend.
SCOTT. That’s what the last guy said.
RACHEL. A friend of Megan’s.

(SCOTT appraises her.)

SCOTT. I've never seen you before.

RACHEL. I'm Rachel. (Lying.) I used to go to Megan’s art
gallery... (Remembering from Gaskill.) On Roseberry
Avenue.

SCOTT. You're a collector? An artist?
RACHEL. 1 dabble.

(RACHEL gestures a painting motion with a
paintbrush.)

SCOTT. Looks like you're painting a shed.
(Beat.)

RACHEL. Maybe I was.

SCOTT. Sorry. It’s just been so... It’s hard to know who to
trust.

RACHEL. I'm just a friend. Nothing more. (Lying again,
thinking on her feet.) Megan and I would meet for
coffee when she used to look after Evie.
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(SCOTT allows her in.)

RACHEL. Oh, I love that smell. Always feels like a fresh
start.

SCOTT. What smell?

RACHEL. You've just cleaned. Oh, there’s your terrace!
SCOTT. You've not been here before? Qur house.
RACHEL. No. You look really different.

SCOTT. ...?

RACHEL. I mean from how Megan described -
(RACHEL loses balance. Drunk.)

SCOTT. All right?
RACHEL. Yeah. I've just had an ear...a middle ear thing.

(Weird. RACHEL, already drunk while
pretending not to be, swigs from her ‘water
bottle’ - as she does intermittently throughout
the scene.)

SCOTT. Did she call you?
RACHEL. No.

SCOTT. Have you checked your voicemails, that sort of
thing?

RACHEL. Yeah. I'm sorry.

Is there anyone she might have gone to stay with? Any
(Slightest hesitation.) other friends?

SCOTT. You know, it's amazing. It’s only in the last few
days I realised just how few friends Megan has.

RACHEL. I always find her a bit...distant.

SCOTT. They think I'm overreacting. The police. But she
wouldn’t just disappear like this. I know she wouldn’t.
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(We hear a train go by.)

RACHEL. T used to live by a train track tco. Sometimes,
I'd lie there and listen to them all night.

Megan used to watch the trains go past, didn’t she?
SCOTT. What d’you mean ‘used to’?
RACHEL. I can’t believe I'm finally meeting you.
SCOTT. What?
RACHEL. Megan talks about you, but -
SCOTT. What does she say about me?
RACHEL. Just, you know...we mostly talk about art.
SCOTT. That'’s one of the things we don’t talk about.
RACHEL. No?

SCOTT. She gets frustrated trying to explain the meaning
behind a... Never mind. So, what are you doing here?

RACHEL. How are the police getting on?

SCOTT. Useless. This Gaskill fella. Says he’s trying to speak
to anyone who was in the area on Saturday.

RACHEL. So what do you think’s happened to her?

(Beat.)

SCOTT. (Evading the question.) Do you want a drink?
Tea? Coffee?

RACHEL. Thanks. I've got my water.
(Sips from her flask of booze.)
Had you and Megan been getting on all right, recently?
SCOTT. Why? What did she tell you?

RACHEL. Nothing. It was just, the last time I saw her...
She was... Well. You know what she’s like...



