Illusion 

The LIGHTS fade on with an orange glow; this represents hallucination parts in the play. The stage is simple it has a table in the centre of it with only three chairs around it.  A woman, named ZOË, sits at the table; she is in her twenties and looks tired. She sits alone, wearing a t-shirt and baggy trousers with no socks. She lies back on the chair with a distant stare on her face.

Then a woman, named ERIN, of similar age comes in wearing trousers with shoes and a shirt; she walks towards the table and sits down opposite her. She sits forward and looks into the woman’s eyes.

ERIN

What’s wrong?

ZOË respond by crossing her arms and legs; she continues to stare in the same direction. 

ERIN

Is it mum? She only wants the best for you?

ZOË uncrosses her arms and looks at ERIN; she looks away at the floor.

ZOË

How does she know what’s best for me?

ERIN

You have no clue, do you? 

ZOË 

Whatever.

ERIN

Brat. 

ZOË 

Shut up.

ERIN calms down and exhales; she looks around and stands up.

ERIN

You wanna drink?

ZOË

Diet Coke thanks.

ERIN walks away and the LIGHTS fade into a brighter blue florescent glow; ZOË is now backing into reality. She sits up and places her arms on the table. A man, named DR HARRIS, enters the stages and sits opposite ZOË; he wears a shirt and tie. He sits down and places his notepad on the table.  He sits back and looks at ZOË. He opens his pad and looks in it, turns a few pages and goes back to the start; he removes a pen from his pocket and writes in a few things.

DOCTOR HARRIS

So Zoë, it’s been a while since I last saw you, how have you been?

ZOË 

Pretty crap.

DOCTOR HARRIS

Yep, that’s great. So I’m here again to see how you are doing, lets make this brief, I got some things to do. So have you experienced any chest pains?

ZOË 

No.

DOCTOR HARRIS

Oh good. Feeling nauseous?

ZOË

Not that much anymore.

DOCTOR HARRIS

Good. Ever feel light-headed?

ZOË 

No.

DOCTOR HARRIS

Wait a minute I have to fill in some of your details.

ZOË

Kay

LIGHTS fade to the previous orange glow and ERIN walks onto the stage, she is holding a can of Diet Coke. She places it on the table and sits on the only other chair. 

ERIN

What is he doing here?

ZOË

Questions.

ERIN

Oh, he looks kind of cute. 

ZOË 

Don’t go there, he’s not your type.

ERIN 

I don’t know, he could be.

ZOË 

He’s gay.

ERIN 

Oh, well so you cheered up?

ZOË 

Not really, just woken up a bit. 

ERIN nods and grabs the can, she opens it and has a drink, DOCTOR HARRIS writing and looks at ZOË.

LIGHTS turn to light blue.

DOCTOR HARRIS

So, any hair problems I should know?

ZOË 

Balding a bit,

DOCTOR HARRIS

Oh you can hardily see it.

ZOË 

Cheers.

LIGHTS change to orange.

ERIN 

You’re really losing your hair?

ZOË

Yeah

ERIN

So have you spoken to mum?

ZOË

Not for a while?

ERIN 

How long is a while?

ZOË

I don’t know maybe a month, I can’t remember.

LIGHTS change back to the light blue.

DOCTOR HARRIS 

Have you seen Doctor Malone?

ZOË 

Yeah.

DOCTOR HARRIS 

What did he say?

ZOË 

Same as last time.

DOCTOR HARRIS 

Oh, okay.

LIGHTS change to the orange glow.

ERIN

Doctor Malone?

ZOË

Just this guy that does my x-rays.

ERIN

You should speak to mum; she’s really worried.

ZOË 

Really.

ERIN 

Why don’t you?

ZOË

I don’t know.

LIGHTS turn to light blue.

DOCTOR HARRIS

Any slight hallucinations?

ZOË 

No.

DOCTOR HARRIS

Well I need to go, we’ll finish this tomorrow, where’s you mother I haven’t seen her about?

ZOË 

She is away on holiday.

DOCTOR HARRIS

What’s going on?

ZOË

There’s nothing going on.

DOCTOR HARRIS

Really?

LIGHTS turn into a light pink. Zoë’s mother comes on stage; she drags on a chair and sits on it next to her daughter. She looks older; she wears an overcoat and glasses. Zoë looks at her. 

ZOË

Oh Jesus. 

MOTHER

What?

ZOË

What are you doing here?

MOTHER

Never mind that, why haven’t you spoken to me in a month, I come and visit and you never speak. Why not?

ZOË 

You wouldn’t understand.

MOTHER 

Understand. Well speak to me. 

 ZOË 

One second.

LIGHTS turn to blue.

DOCTOR HARRIS

Why don’t you give her a call?

ZOË 

I’ll keep that in mind.

DOCTOR HARRIS

Just try and speak to her.

LIGHTS turn to orange.

ERIN

Mum’s not that bad, at least she tries to communicate, and you just lie there every time she makes the effort to come here. 

 ZOË

Cheers.

ERIN 

Just talk to her.

LIGHTS fade to pink.

MOTHER

So.

ZOË 

So, what?

MOTHER 

Are we just going to sit here? 

ZOË

I do like you coming here, it’s just been hard being here, and I keep having difficulty concentrating.

MOTHER 

Is it the drugs?

ZOE 

I think so. Erin has been a bit annoying; she just keeps trying to chat up my doctors. 

MOTHER 

Why would Erin come here? She is down south. 

ZOË

Oh, never mind.

MOTHER 

You feeling okay?

ZOË

Yeah, just a bit tired. 

LIGHTS turn blue.

DOCOTR HARRIS

Can I get you to sign this?
ZOË 

What? Why?

DOCTOR HARRIS 

It’s just a statement agreeing to treatment and medicines used, really its standard, and so you won’t sue us. 

ZOE

Sure. 

Doctor Harris slides the notepad in front of ZOË and points at where to sign, he hands her a pen. LIGHTS turn orange.

ERIN

Mum has been pretty depressed.

ZOE

Shut up.

ERIN

She has been crying, and I have to comfort her on the phone. 

ZOË

Well, sorry, I don’t know what to do. 

ERIN 

You never know what to do, you always do this, always act the stupid one. Just look at what you are doing to everyone. 

ZOË 

Shut up.

ERIN

Stop being a little bitch..

ZOË 

Leave me alone!

LIGHTS turn blue.

DOCTOR HARRIS

And sign here.

ZOË 

Sure.

DOCTOR HARRIS

And there.

LIGHTS turn pink. 

ZOË  

Stop crying.
MOTHER

What?

ZOË 

Erin told me that you have been crying. When?

MOTHER

It doesn’t matter.

ZOË 

It does. Look… I’m taking the pills, things will be fine. 

MOTHER 

Okay.

LIGHTS turn blue.

DOCTOR HARRIS 

And here, please.

LIGHTS turn orange.

ERIN

Since you been here you’ve just acted like a little brat, you don’t communicate with anyone, anymore. You just keep to yourself and never speak. 
ZOË 

Erin.

ERIN

You just lie in your bed and stay quiet, just do something, read a book, watch some T.V., you’ve become lifeless. 

ZOE

No I haven’t, I do sometime daydream, but that’s only rarely.

ERIN

All the time.

ZOE

You sit here, you lie on an uncomfortable bed and wait for results. You wouldn’t last.

ERIN

You’ve become different, you never speak and you hardily move from your room. Look I can’t deal with this, I’m off. I’ll see you later.  

ERIN walks off the stage, she drags her chair off with her. ZOË finishes signing the papers and hands them back to DOCTOR HARRIS. 

The LIGHTS turn blue.

DOCTOR HARRIS

Thanks, I’ll see you in a week or two. 

ZOË 

Yeah, cheers.

DOCTOR HARRIS walks off stage after picking up the papers and drags his chair off stage.

LIGHTS turn pink.

MOTHER 

What have you been up to?
ZOË 

Nothing much, really. I’ve just been sleeping a lot.
MOTHER

Oh. Did you want me to pick up anything for you?
ZOË

A book would be good. 

MOTHER

Okay. 

ZOË  

I’m sorry that I have been quiet, I just daydream all the time, and it gets annoying. But I have been quite worried since I got here. And I know that I haven’t been speaking much to you, but I sometimes lose track of time.

MOTHER

It’s okay, at least you’re in good hands, and me and Erin are here.
ZOË  

Thanks. I’ll try and call you as much as possible.

 
MOTHER
That would be great.

A nurse comes on the stage and places her hand on MOTHER’S shoulder.

NURSE

You have to go now, visiting hours are up.

MOTHER

Oh, well I’ll just be a minute.

NURSE

Okay 

Nurse walks off stage.

MOTHER 

Well I better be going then, I’ll come by next time I’m around. 

ZOË

That would be great. Just drop in whenever.

MOTHER

Definitely

ZOË

Bye.
MOTHER

Bye.

The MOTHER gets up and taps her daughter on the shoulder and walks off leaving behind the chair. ZOË places her feet on the chair so lies horizontally as if she has fallen asleep. The LIGHTS turn back to blue, and then fades black.

