JOY SLATER
(Age: 35. Born: 1957

Joy. who's half-Jewish, «comes originally from Kew.

Mum was a housewife (and manic gardener) and dad had
his own carpet-importing business (been in the family
for centuries) with flash premises in Kensington (near
The Rembramdl Hotel.) (Joy's dad's family hails originally
from Spain. So, their Sephardic  Jews ...) Joy had
a traditional education in Richmond. Although she was
a bright kid, her parents were convinced that she wouldn't
be interested in having a career. They wanted her married
and settled down with a family. They didn't come the
'heavy' about this, it was just assumed ... That's
what had always happened in the family in the past.
But Joy had a mind of her own and was determined to
do something with her life. The first big surprise
came when she announced that she wanted to go into the
family business. She was an only child and it seemed
likely that a distant cousin would be the one to go
intc the firm ... Joy fought her parents like mad to
get her way, and realising that they'd produced a very
headstong young woman, eventually gave in to her requests.

(Demands more like!) Feeling that, as a woman. she
had to be better than all the men (it was a traditionally
MALE company) she worked like a slave to learn the
business, and prove things to her parents. Dad was

very impressed as his daughter was soon teaching him
his job, and she was managing to bring in a lot of custom.
A shrewd and tough businesswoman, she thrived on work.
This alarmed her mother, who got to thinking that Joy
would never get married and so never be off of her hands...
Lots of matchmaking occurred (hadn't mum realised that
Joy was only nineteen and had plenty of years left in
her vet ...?) and Joy was paraded in front of a selection
of suitable young men ... She hated them all to such
an extent that mum started to worry that there was something
wrong with her offspring ... Tired of all this. Joy-
always an independent and free spirit - moved away from
home and got her own flat - in Hammersmith ... Away
from the pressure of her mother, she'd met a bloke within
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seconds! His name was Adrian, he was older than Joy
and he was a - solicitor (specialising in  Libel) with
officer near Blackfriars. They fell for each other
at speed! They were both fiercely ambitious and had
both lived with parental pressure. Out on their own
they probably read more into the relationship than was
actually there ... But, they got married anyway., and
Joy paraded her husband in front of her parents like
a rTow of medals. (Didn't she realises that she was
just rising to challenges? PROVING things to her parents.
I can succeed in business ... I can get myself a husband...)
It was not to be a happy marriage ... (During this
time, her father, who'd been 1ill for ages, died - in
Queen Mary's Hospital, Roehampton - from a blood-clot.
Mother took the news in her stride. She was a very
strong woman - and probably Joy had inherited her strength)
Suddenly. at a wvery voung age, Joy had taken owver her
father's business ... Over the next two years Joy's
interest in the family business waned at about the same
degree as her interest in her marriage waned ... (Joy's
problem is that once she's risen to a challenge and
PROVED something, she goes off it ...) (She and Adrian
had married too vyoung and with 'too little thought. If
theyy stopped to think about it they would have seen
that theyl both married the first person to come along
who THEY'D chosen - rather than their parents bhad chosen

for them ... They had nothing in common, once tht early
and heady emotional/sexual side of things had cooled-
off ... Her mum was appalled as she watched what was

happening to her daughter. It was clear that the marriage
was going wrong and that Joy was leosing interest in

the business. But ‘mum had learned that it was useless
to interfere where her daughter was concerned ... While
retaining an interest in the business, Joy gave it up.

Joy did

something she'd been thinking about for a 1long time.
and opened a small wine-bar (they were starting to spring
up all over the place) in Twickenham ... and - maybe
something to do with her deteriorating marriage - made
the Wine-Bar (called: °‘Slaters') an all-female operation.
one of the women (her chef., actually) was a great ‘alternative'
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freak and started to get Joy interested in things she’'d

only laughed at before ... things 'spiritual' and 'holistic’
and all the rest of it. Joy (as her initially cynical
response softened) developed a genuine interest. This
was pre-dating 'New Age' by several vyears ... She was
getting into 'healing' and 'crystals' and 'therapy'
even - and it suited her ... A last frantic attempt
was made at a reconciliation in her marriage. She ended
up pregnant (maybe she wanted to?) but also fully aware
that the marriage must end ... She moved out (getting

herself a good 'deal') and divorce proceedings were
put intoc operation, and completed when Joy was in ‘her

mid-twenties ... (By now she'd proved several things
to her parents ... well = her mother, at least ..

She's got ‘into the family business, left it., and got
her own business. She'd found her own man, married
him, got pregnant and divorced him ...) Although she
didn't miss Adrian. she did miss the fact of having
a man in her life ... and this is something that will
always be a factor in Joy's character ... At  first

she found it hard to square these feelings about 'men’
with her slowly awakening thoughts of feminism ...

‘l,'hrauqhaul: the pregnancy she kept the business going-
in fact her increasing size became a major topic of
conversation at the wine-bar. A son was born  ("Look,
mum'”) ... Clive - and he took over as 'the man in her
life' '... Until, that is, she met Terry. He was a
singer/songwriter and he used to play at the bar every
Thursday night ... They were rowdy evenings and Joy
was often in trouble with neighbours and the police.
Terry was, like Joy, a free-spirit and ahead of his

time on the ‘'new man' stakes ... It was 'a very sexy
relationship ... and young Clive adored him. like a
dad ... But, like a lot of free-spirits, Terry decided
to move on. He thought he'd missed out on the back-

packing it around the world scene, and some friends
had invited him to go to the USA with them. And, he
left ... And Joy was shattered ... Back to therapy...
Back to filling the hours with I Ching and aroma-therapy
and tarot and listening to meditation tapes of the Whales.
perobics had arrived too - and Joy climbed onto the




4 B0

health wagon ... working-out, and even doing the sun-
bed bit ... and the pedicure and the manicure and the
vizit to the hairdresser twice a week ... Then. Terry
reappeared on the scene ... Sun-tanned and beautiful

= 'but sadly not the superstar he was hoping to be
In fact he was flat broke and in need of a job
Something told Joy that shﬂw:‘ahnut to be ‘'used', yet
she found that she couldn't stop herself ... They picked-
up where they'd left off ... And, for a time., it worked
out- ol But then her early fears proved to be true.

Ea

He was just using her ... for cash and a certain sort
of emotional security ... he was a bit of a leech
Also the 'new man' she'd thought him to be wasn't the

case ... he could treat her like dirt sometimes. expect
to be waited on hand and foot, and wasn't averse to
the odd bit of wviolence. Also he was playing around.

(With, amongst others - Joy's chef ...) As a last desperate
attempt to sort things out, Joy, Terry and Clive went
for a holiday together - to Spain ... He ended up getting
drunk most nights (and giving impromptu rocknroll performances
in ‘any bar that would let him) and Joy hated the whole
thing ... She got really pissed-off when he suggested
that all three of them should pack wup the business in
England (HER business, for God's sake!) and move to
Spain and open a bar ... He started asking around and
Joy began to feel that her life was being taken out
of her hands ... Joy sent him packing on their return
to England - and she sacked her chef too ... Joy was
thirty ... An active, busy and successful businesswoman.
She had a lovely son who she was sending to public s=school
in Dorset ... She had a load of women friends and various

(healthy) pursuits to keep her occupied ... and, onhce
again in her life, she was bored ... There was no challenge.
Joy may be a good starter - but she's a lousy finisher.

Then. the person she was tryving to prove something to,
her mother - the REASON for all those challenges - died.

What had she done it all for ...?7 Going into the business.
Leaving the business. Starting a new business. Getting
married. Getting divorced. Having 'a <child. Now. the

only person left to prove things to - was HERSELF
Maybe Terry's notion about moving to Spain wasn't such
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a bad idea after all ... But not with HIM (or anyone
LIKE him) but on her OWN ... Wasn't she better on her
own anyway? Who needed an other half? Who needed men
in fact? And so Joy sold the wine-bar and (retaining
her interest in the carpet-importing business) moved
to Little England and opened a small bar called: 'Joy's'...
Truth to tell it was a bit of a step down from an exclusive
little wine-bar in Twickers, but she still enjoyed the
work (less so during the ‘season' with all those bloody
tourists!) and on the whole was pretty successful

Her greatest mate is Trish, who sings at the bar one
night a week ... Joy really needs a loyal woman friend...
The pair of them go to the hairdressers together, and
are always to be found at the Scandinavian Clinic having
massage and all the other things that Joy was pursuing
in England ... As she gets older her interest in things
'spiritual’' may be getting a bit cranky ... Fortune-
telling, spiritualism and the like are vefy big 'on the
Costa del Sol and, as Joy feels the need to fill time,
she may take advantage of what's on offer ... There
has been no man in her life since Terry - and Joy is
unhappy about that ... Unlike Trish - who can love
'em and leave 'em - Joy misses the constant companionship
provided by a permanent one-to-one relationship
She's  sexually  frustrated. having been celibate = for
a long time now ... 1f she's not very careful it could
make her prey to any nasty (but clever) little shit
doing the rounds ...

The essential points of Joy's character: she's very
attractive and a good businesswoman. It's AWAY from
the working environment that she's inclined to crumble.
Especially where men are concerned ... She NEEDS to
have a man in her 1life - and maybe she doesn’t quite
realise that that need is mostly a sexual one ... She
runs the bar brilliantly and is respected and admired
by her rivals ... (There IS, of course, one man already
in her 1life. and that's her son ... She misses him
terribly, but really believes that she's doing right
by him wvis a vis his English education ... ) Joy's
reason for being in Spain is because she feels the need
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to prove something to herself - to take up a challenge.
Up to now she's always been proving things to her parents.
Trouble is. once the challenge is over, Joy's inclined
to go off things ...

She's running away from ‘boredom’ and proving something

to herself ... Her 'secret' is that if terry (or a
Terry clone) ‘arrived on the doorstep. she'd probably
take him in ... (Before he took her in ...!')

Joy's  CONFIDENTIAL * long-term =storyline is: over the
years her son. Clive, will start to arrive ... They
may find that they've grown in such different directions
that they can no longer get on ... (He's VERY like
Terry ...} And, Terry (or someone very like him) will

come into her life and provide us with a long-term love
story that will be wvolatile, dangercus and dramatic.
(Her 'spiritual® activities may also lead to all sorts
of trouble ...)

LATE THOUGHT: Joy's coming up to the ‘'change' - early?-
at the same time as her son's approaching puberty will
cause problems. Will they both have to learn that they

have the right to be 'difficult' and 'hell to live with’
for different reasons ...7?

Joy can't help being (middle-class and) tasteful. (Her
apartment has antique Spanish furniture ‘and antigque
carpets.) She will appear a cut above most of the others
in the class-stakes, for all that she runs a bar ..




