JILL SIDE 3

OLLIE. A week later. I've just seen Mitch and Bryp, dy. T
Never Enough Shopping Centre is starting a gh, it Y saj :
Mitch and Brandy are going to apply to be presenters g |
stand a good chance. Brandy wants your advice aboyt , Ink the,
for the interview. She says you two haven't had a good 1., . . "ear

ages. You should go over and—

OLLIE. You...you worn't do that.

JILL. How d’you know?

OLLIE. ...Jill—

START JILL. I feel this...thing inside me. Just here. Next to my heart, 1pg
small. The size of a sparrow. I don’t know what it looks like. But |
know it’s got claws because it scratches. And I Imagine it to be dark
blue—mauve almost—Ilike the veins on my mum’s hands. T hear it
talking. Its voice is high-pitched and screeching. It’s talking about

, all the things we've done. It talks a lot at night—sometimes so loud

I'm surprised it doesn't wake you—but mostly...mostly it talks
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when I’n_l with other people. I can feel it clawing its way up my
throat—its voice getting louder and louder—and it takes all my

willpower—every atom of it—to keep this creature silent.
OLLETE:

The words won't come.
He keeps trying—
(Calling off.) Ollie?!
OLLIE, It's five weeks later.
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