THE LOCKHEAD FAMILY

DREW LOCKHEAD

(Age: 39. Born: 1953)

GCWEN LOCKHEAD

(Age: 44. Born: 1948)

LAIR LOCKHEAD

(Age: 16. Born: 1976)

VANESSA LOCKHEAD

(Known as "Nessa')
(Age: 14. Born: 1978)

DREW:

Drew's grandfather, originally from Glasgow, moved -
with his parents - to Ballycastle, County Antrim, Northern
Ireland, where his parents ran a seaside guesthouse.
They were always a strong Protestant family. When his
grandfather was older he moved back to Scotland (Glasgow
via Mull of Kintyre) where he worked as a barman in
a spit'n'sawdust public house. He married his Guvnor's
daughter, and they had two children: Andrew and Susan.
Andrew took over the family pub and then married Fiona-
a barmaid from a rival pub. Andrew and Fiona (soon
in a pub of their own) are Drew's parents. He has a
sister - Moira - younger than him. Drew has been brought
up in a hard, working-class and Protestant family in
a rough district, and it's made him a ‘tough man. As
a growing schoolkid he soon learned the tricks of avoiding
school and getting involved in petty (and sometimes
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NOT so petty) crime ... As a youth he drank a lot and
was ‘often the centre of acts of violence - sSometimes
directed (blindly) against Catholiecs ... His mother

would always prutectﬁ??.. she didn't like him. but she
was terrified of him. Drew thought nothing of terrorising
his mother and younger sister to get what he wanted-
which was usually money or an alibi ... He got on with
his dad - but was never chastised when he should have
been. For some reason his father was not a man for
discipline. Oddly enough (considering he was ' hardly
there) he did reasonably well at school ... and very
well at sports. But. he couldn’'t wait to leave

On the few occasions when he bothered to look, he was
unable to find a Jjob. So it was decided that (like
father like son) he would work in the pub. Though he
didn't like bar work <(he preferred to ‘work' the other
side of the bar - drinking) he had no choice. But,
laziness soon got the better of him and his appearances
in the bar became fewer and fewer. Not pulling his
weight in the business., family arguments were the inevitable
outcome. But, by now, it was far too late for his father
to ‘'come the heavy' and employ the strictness he should

have introduced vyears before. At 18  (1971). the shit
really hit the fan for voung Drew. He got a younger
cousin pregnant. He was threatened with the wrath of
a much more extended family, and - instead of being
murdered - was kicked out of town, = at the very moment
that the cousin was having a hasty abortion ... Drew

beat a smart retreat taking with him what he stood up
in plus some cash he'd nicked from his mother's pocket.
He fled to London and rapidly got as far as the gutter.
He picked pockets, mugged (quite a newish profession
in those days!) and (Cont/...)




threatened every wvulnerable section of the community
he could find (old? gay?) with terrible wviolence unless
they parted with their cash. Eventually he was arrested
for attempted GBH and found himself spending a year
in the 'Nick'. This experience could have been the
complete ruination of him. teaching him new and greater
tricks of the trade and resulting in him (on his release)
embarking on an even more dangerous life of crime.
In fact, the reverse happened. Banged-up for a year
was to prove the shock he should have got from his father
in his wayward youth. He came out of prison determined
to keep to the straight and narrow. To hussle if necessary
and keep his street wits about him. But NOT to break
the law ... (At least not in a SERIOUS way - and never
to get caught!) He got a job with a team of (mainly)
Irish brickies working on the motorways and moved inte
a rooming-house in 'Shepherds ‘Bush - all rebel- songs
and phone-calls home ... He didn't get on with the
Irish lads - considering them a bunch of losers, too
sentimentally bound to their family-ties across the
water. But he stuck things out till he was managing
to save a bob or two. He'd eat meat and three vegqg.
at The Ritz (and dream of his mother's cooking), battle
with the 'weekly wash' - a new and thoroughly humiliating
thing in his life - and have the odd pint or two (he'd
made a conscious effort to cut down on the drink) with
his work-mates at The White Horse in the Uxbridge Road.
At 19, he felt positively Irish ... Then, one evening,
he met Gwen - in The Bush Hotel Public House ... She'd.
just been with some friends to a variety show at the
BBC Theatre and he. for once, was quite respectably
dressed. Maybe for a bit of a laugh, or maybe because
he was genuinely lonely (or perhaps because she reminded
him of his sister? Or mother?!) Drew started chatting-
up Gwen using a Scottish version of the Blarney he learned
from the lads ... Giggly, and encouraged by her friends.
Gwen found herself responding ... Drew knew that Gwen
fancied him (he'd noticed for a long time now that women
fancied him) and summoned-up the courage to ask her
for a date ... To his amazement, Gwen said 'yes'. It




was to be the first of ‘many such dates. If Gwen was
the Princess (and in his eyes she was certainly posh)
he was to remain the (bit-of-rough) Frog. Yet, somehow,
it worked: opposites were attracting. He saw in Gwen
a way out of his grimy life. Mot that he offered her
any of the details of his colourful past. In fact he
told her wery little and (playing right inte his hands)
she liked his air of mystery. Drew kept the ‘'blarney’
going and a (rather old-fashioned) courtship began in
earnest ... It wasn't easy. of course. There were
Gwen's parents to cope with, which wasn't a piece of
cake: they thought him too much the rough diamond and
had their sights set on a prospective husband further
up the social scale ... BRnd there was the mysterious
problem of his missing family ... which he explained
away by referring to them as a thoroughly heavy-drinking
near-criminal bad lot that he'd managed to escape from...
Slowly, Gwen's parents warmed to him ... And it wasn't
that hard a thing to do, as Drew had gradually changed...
At first he'd intended to ‘'use' Gwen (he knew she and
her family had a bob or two and he WAS looking for a
sort-of mother-substitute to take care of him. plus
the cooking, plus the bloody ‘weekly ‘wash'!) But, within
a remarkably short space of time, Drew actually started
to care for her. To be fond of her. Almost without
realising it, he was falling seriously in love - not
at all what he'd had in mind at the beginning

Drew had to admit that frequently Gwen irritated him
like crazy ... her fussiness, busyness and inability
to relax. Also her passion for religion he could have
done without - even though she never forced him to attend
Church with her every Sunday. Also he got irritated
by the way she would 'lecture' him as if she were a
prim know-it-all schoolteacher (which she WAS) and he
the naughty schoolchild ... But, 'she was nice and a
definite cut above him socially and intellectually -
maybe they were the two things he was most drawn to?
They had sex for the first time at Gwen's parents' (empty)
house in Brentwood. Essex. one Saturday afternoon (he'd
never invited her to his shabby room) - and it was a




major surprise. Gwen was a virgin - but perfectly confident

about what she wanted. In a wmad. amusing and frisky
way they discovered sexual delights 'far superior to
those they'd anticipated. They were randy, experimental
and met each other half way as exact equals ... Arguments

were mostly brief and trivial (and wusually caused by
Guweri's extreme schoolteacher fussiness) and only once
during the whirlwind courtship did some of Drew's darker
and hidden past-character reach the surface ... he was
drunk at the time and abusive and very nearly violent...
There was a moody/brooding two-day separation during
which Drew wondered if he'd blown it. But, his 'blarney'
rescued the situation ... Drew was offered (and accepted)
a job as a driver (with possible and tempting promotion)
with Gwen's dad's plant-machinery company and the marriage
was arranged. In 1973, when he was just 20, Drew became
a married man - and was finally able to put his lurid
past behind him. (His family did NOT attend the wedding.
neither were they invited.) For a wedding-present.
Gwen's parents provided the deposit on a small house
'*just round the corner' ... Three vyears later, Blair
was born ... (He was conceived on Drew and Gwen's third
holiday to 'Little England’ ...) Then, the marriage
started to go wrong ... Drew wasn't ready for the heavy
responsibility of fatherhood, he was too young for a
start - and anyway it brought back uncomfortable memories
of his own childhood and his own parents ... Serious
conflicts/arguments started-up for the first time between
Drew and Gwen and Drew frequently 'went missing' on
boozy benders. Separation, Divorce and Marriage-Guidance
were discussed - but, instead of ‘'dramatic' resolutions,
the couple just drifted into nodding-term formality:
living together but not in the relationship they'd known-
strangers who happened to share a territory. and domestic
chores and a son ... Drew worked harder than ever and
returned home every night exhausted and ready for sleep.
He sensed his life slipping away (every day of it seemed
a waste) yet felt trapped in the bed he'd made for himself.
Everything told him to get out - but something held
him back. Whatever had happened. he obviously still




loved Gwen. Realising this, he tried to make ammends-
being nice, thoughtful and considerate to his wife (romantic
and sexy even ...) and belatedly taking a 1loving and
fatherly interest in his son ... But Gwen didn't want
to know this time. She seemed 'miles away', in a world
of her own =~ perhaps recent events had damaged her?
They struggled along as best they could, till Drew saw
what had been staring him in the face for ages, that
he'd been too confused/blind to see. Gwen was having
an affair ... Instead of producing emotions of jealousy
leading to inevitable confrontations and probably physical
violence Drew just felt sad and empty ... and blamed
himself. And then, as fast as the affair began, it
ended ... Gwen was back to her old self (if a trifle
forced) and all over him again. Reconciliation was
a joy and within what seemed like moments Gwen was pregnant
again.  'Blip' was over, and love was restored ... Vanessa
was born early. Too early ... And Drew realised that
he wosn't the father. As if to re-inforce the point.
Vanessa was born disabled. (If not born so, then soon
to become so ... ) Drew kept what he knew to himself
and proceeded to lavish affection onto his daughter.
With Gwen back to her old self and the family restored
to its former fold, it was a small price for Drew to
pay ... For the next two years Gwen pushed for a family
move - from England to Spain and 'Little England'. There
were lots of EXCUSES: England's gone down the pan: the
weather would be Dbetter for Vanessa's health, etc.,
but the REASON was that Gwen needed to escape from the

scene of her guilty secret - and Drew KNEW 1it, even
if he never said ... But, he went along with it all
the same ... In 1980, the family sold the house and
moved to Spain. Gwen became (amongst other things!')

a schoolteacher again at an 'English’ school, and Drew
eventually opened a small shop in the Plaza, selling
second-hand clothes and books. After 12 years the family's
been there longer than most, and Drew still has a loving
(if frantically BUSY) wife ... and two children (16
and 14) who speak various languages and are the New
Europeans ... Glasgow seems a long way away ...




The essential things about Drew's character: he's historically
tough and hard but recently dependent. caring and even
a bit soft ... He adores his wife and dotes on his
kids. especially ‘'his' daughter ... In (acceptable)
bad patches he's utterly lazy. In (unacceptable) bad
patches he's drunk, abusive and wviolent ... After all
he's been through, he's still canny and shrewd - and
will often hassle people to get what he wants ... He
smokes and loves to gamble. At Hogmanay it's not unknown
for him to wear nothing under his kilt and to end the
evening with a row of lipstick kisses across his backside...
(And to get privately homesick for his rejected family.)

His SECRET is: that he had a dirty (and criminal) past
that no-one (not even his wife) knows about. Also,
he knows he's not the real father of his daughter. (And
his wife doesn't KNOW that he knows!!)

He hasn't run-away for his own sake, but for the sake
of his wife and family ... (Mainly for his wife ...)

Drew's CONFIDENTIAL long-term storyline: some aspects
of his early life are bound to catch up with him - the
past has a nasty habit of presenting the bill when the
funds are low. (e.g. Did our OTHER 'wvillain' meet Drew
when he was 'inside'?) Maybe, at some late stage., there
will be a confrontation between husband and wife regarding
the truth about Vanessa's parentage ...? And it's possible
that gambling may take a hold on Drew: he's the sort
of character who might (on a bender) gamble away the
mortgage on the apartment .




