LOVE AND INFORMATION

MOTHER

While Mum’s out

What?

I’ve something to tell you

Ok

So you need to look at me

I’m listening

I need to feel you’re really paying attention

I can pay attention and do other things at the same time, I’m not brain dead, I can and hear and everything

Will you listen?

I’m listening, fuck off. Is this going to take long?

Don’t pay attention then, I’m just telling you, you might like to know Mum’s not your mother, I’m your mother, Mum’s your nan, ok?  Did you listen to that?

Does Mum know you’re telling me?

I just decided.

Are we going to tell her you told me?

I don’t know.  Do you think?

Why didn’t she say before, she doesn’t want me to know, she’s going to go crazy

It’ll be ok

It’s not my fault, she can’t blame me for knowing

It’ll be ok, I’ll tell her I told you, it’s my fault.

How old were you, wait, thirteen.  You were thirteen?  Thirteen.

Yes, that’s why.

It’s probably better than not being born.

That’s what I thought, I thought you’d like to be born.

Who’s my dad then?

I didn’t see him any more, he went to a different school.  He was twelve.

I don’t think I feel like you’re my mum though.  I don’t have a sister, I don’t like that.  Do you want me to feel different about you?

I just didn’t want it to be something I could never say.

I’d like it if everything could go on like it was.

You mean not tell Mum?

Do we have to?

But then you’d have something you could never say.

I’ve got a stomach ache.

I don’t care if she goes crazy.

So long as it’s you she goes crazy with.

I can tell her to leave you along because I’m your mum.

I don’t think that works.

