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Characters


NUR, eighteen


JADEN, mid-thirties


BABY AYA


TWO RABBITS/MEN


Author’s Note


Baby Aya wears an NHS-prescribed helmet. The sort given to babies to correct a misshapen or flat head. The character might be played by an older woman.


The actors are should speak in their own natural accent. On the odd occasion when they speak English, they should adopt an accent because it’s their second language.











Note on the Text


Words in brackets ( ) should be played by the actor, not said out loud.


… indicates a hesitation, unspoken or unfinished thought, or when a character is searching for a word.


A forward slash (/) indicates the point at which the next speaker interrupts.


The lines in BOLD should be spoken directly to the audience.


Spaces in between lines are invitations for longer pauses or signifiers of time passing.


This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the play as performed.











Prologue


The house lights are still on.


A damp room.


A wardrobe. A sink. Two mattresses on the floor.


People shouldn’t live here.


From the wardrobe we hear:


NUR. They’ve gone.


JADEN. Shh.


NUR. They’ve definitely gone.


JADEN. How do you know!?


NUR. I can’t hear them.


JADEN. Maybe they’re waiting for us to come out.


NUR. We’re talking quite loudly they’d hear us!


JADEN. Shush then!


NUR. I can’t feel my legs.


JADEN. Stay still.


NUR creeps out of the wardrobe. She’s sixteen years old.


NUR!


NUR looks at the audience.


A MAN enters the room.


Beat.


NUR runs. MAN chases.


Across the stage, through the seats, up the balcony, out the doors… we might even hear him chase her around the bar.




At one point during the chase the MAN puts two fingers above his head and exposes his front teeth like a rabbit. Blackout.


Spotlight on the wardrobe door. JADEN opens it and looks at us.


JADEN. IN THE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT THEY FLED THEIR WAR-TORN HOME. FIVE JOURNEYED THROUGH AFRICA. FOUR CROSSED THE MEDITERRANEAN. THREE TOOK A LORRY THROUGH EUROPE…


JADEN WOULD TELL YOU THE NAME OF HIS HOME BUT IT NO LONGER EXISTS.


Spotlight on NUR, who pauses mid-chase, breathing hard.


NUR. NUR DIDN’T THINK THIS TYPE OF SHIT HAPPENED IN LONDON. SHE THOUGHT RUNNING BELONGED TO THE PAST. THANK GOD SHE KEPT HER TRAINERS.


NUR runs off.


Blackout.











One


The room has an addition. A baby.


BABY AYA is asleep in her buggy. She wears a helmet.


JADEN is sweeping the room.


NUR enters, aged eighteen. Takes off her shoes. Watches BABY AYA sleep.


NUR. Here. Got you something.


NUR throws a blue plastic bag to JADEN. He looks inside.


Beat.


JADEN. From where?


NUR. There’s an Ethiopian restaurant near college.


JADEN. I don’t like you hanging around those types of places.


NUR. It’s a restaurant, not a brothel.


JADEN. I didn’t know it was legal here.


NUR. It isn’t.


JADEN. Nur!


JADEN looks at the audience.


Some of them might be police.


NUR. Unlikely. This lot actually look like they’re down for a chew. Unless they’re after something stronger.


JADEN and NUR smile at the audience.


JADEN looks again in the blue bag.




JADEN. How did you know they had leaves?


NUR. I went in for a can of Sprite and the guy behind the counter kept talking. Talking so much I thought his jaw was going to drop off, or run away, but no the jaw stay fixed and he talked about the weather and that he’s been staring at the same road for time and it’s doing his brain and that his son swims every day and wants to go Olympics which I thought was original cos there can’t have been many Ethiopian Olympic swimmers.


JADEN inspects the leaves.


JADEN. They’re a different texture.


NUR. I’m sure they taste the same.


JADEN. How did you pay?


NUR. I appealed to the Ethiopian’s soul.


JADEN. Generous man to give you leaves for free.


NUR. Oh he didn’t. Told me to fuck off, so I had to borrow some money off a girl from the year below.


JADEN. Borrow? How much!?


NUR. Twelve pounds.


JADEN. Twelve pounds!? How will we pay her back!?


NUR. Relax, she’s a friend.


JADEN drops the bag.


Thought leaves would cheer you up.


JADEN. The leaves smell, they shouldn’t smell.


NUR. And give you energy, for a / job.


JADEN. If they’ve been tampered with they’ll make you do crazy things. I once tried to dance with a scorpion.


NUR. Can I have some then?


JADEN. Didn’t you hear what I just said!?




NUR. I like dancing.


JADEN. Well you can’t chew.


NUR. Why?


JADEN. I just don’t want you to.


NUR. Girls doing one thing, boys doing another?


JADEN. I didn’t mean it like / that.


NUR. You sound like a dinosaur. And we all know what happened to dinosaurs.


NUR approaches the bag.


JADEN. Chew now and you’ll never get for college.


NUR pauses.


How was college?


NUR. Quite amusing. In English we reworked a fairytale. I wrote one called Snow White and the Seven-Year-Old Dwarf.


JADEN. What did the teacher think?


NUR. She liked it cos it was inclusive.


JADEN looks at the bag.


You scared or something?


JADEN.…


Leaves distort time.


Make you see the whole world whilst remaining still.


NUR. Okay.


JADEN. Root you.


NUR. Root you?


JADEN. As if your feet are nailed to the floor.


NUR. Whoa.


JADEN. Why did you bring them into our home?




NUR. I just thought, you know, a gift.


A tense pause.


Twister?


NUR and JADEN play Twister.


JADEN walks away from the game.


NUR. We done then?


JADEN. Sometimes I’d chew with Yusrah.


NUR. Oh so Yusrah was allowed to chew.


JADEN. We were teenagers.


NUR. Before you were married!?


JADEN. Yeah.


NUR. Naughty.


Beat.


JADEN pops a leaf into his mouth.


Beat.


I thought it’s just like coffee.


JADEN. It is just like coffee.


NUR. I’ve been drinking coffee since I was ten.


Beat.


JADEN offers NUR the bag. She puts a leaf in her mouth.


They chew.


Not feeling anything.


JADEN. It takes a while.


JADEN stuffs more and more leaves into his mouth. NUR follows.


After a while they each have a bulging cheek.




JADEN looks at NUR chewing.


Your parents will be thrashing about.


NUR. They won’t be watching.


JADEN. How do you know?


NUR. They don’t have eyes.


JADEN. The dead don’t need eyes to see.


NUR. The dead don’t need eyes cos they’re dead.


JADEN. You an expert on the afterlife?


NUR. There is no afterlife.


JADEN. That must be depressing for you.


NUR. Whatever.


Time for English. I’ve been slack.


JADEN. That’s one way to ruin the chew.


NUR. Repeat after me. (With accent.) I’m hardworking, trustworthy, punctual.


JADEN (with stronger accent). I’m hardworking, trustworthy, punctual.


NUR. Excellent. (With accent.) It would be an honour to clean your toilet.


JADEN (with stronger accent). It would be an honour to clean – (No accent.) oh go away.


NUR (with accent). I’m okay with skidmarks.


JADEN. Stop!


NUR. You can’t keep doing Mustafa’s weeds for what he’s paying.


JADEN. Weeds!? Come and see the Eden I’m creating.


Orchids, geraniums, salvias. A rockery! Water feature! Compost!




NUR. Go for the job tomorrow.


Beat.


JADEN. I’ll try.


NUR smiles.


Spits out her leaves into her hand and puts them in the bin.


NUR. Very bitter.


JADEN. Drink something fizzy.


NUR opens the fridge. Drinks a can of something fizzy.


Pause.


NUR looks at the sleeping BABY AYA.


NUR. Was she smiley today?


JADEN. Like always. She’s a happy little girl.


NUR. Mm.


JADEN. Babies don’t need much.


NUR. No.


JADEN. Just attention.


NUR. She’s quite yellow.


Beat.


On the bus I think about her face. The cheeks I could eat. But when I get home I don’t… it’s like I don’t recognise her.


JADEN. You’ll be tired from college.


NUR (casual). I might be a barbarian.


JADEN. Eh!?


NUR. Just something I’ve been thinking.


Pause.


JADEN. Did I ever tell you about the time I had tea with the Queen?




NUR gives JADEN a look.


The Queen invites me to tea at Buckingham Palace.


NUR. Course she does.


JADEN. We eat cucumber sandwiches, scones, cakes. That long chocolate sausage with cream in the middle. We have a nice chat. About the weather mostly. And the Queen is the perfect host, the way she pushes food it’s like we’re family. I feel guilty for eating so much but then I try something called meringue and the guilt passes. After we finish, the Queen picks up a little bell. Rings it twice. Two servants enter the room. The first servant kneels down and holds a bucket. The second servant puts two fingers down the Queen’s throat.


She vomits up the entire tea. I scream! Everyone else goes quiet. The Queen slowly lifts her face from the bucket.


Looks me in the eyes. And burps.


NUR (mocking). Is it.


JADEN. True story.


NUR (chuckling). The fucking Queen.


NUR gives the audience a look.


JADEN stuffs more leaves into his mouth.


NUR and JADEN exchange charged looks.


Desire breaks down the doors.


Two


On the floor is the blue plastic bag with the leftover leaves.


BABY AYA is awake in her buggy, looking at us.


JADEN enters pushing an enormous box. He pushes it slowly across the room. We’re in Buster Keaton territory here. JADEN opens the box. Takes out an industrial heater. Plugs the industrial heater into the wall. An orange glow washes over the room.


The heater is very close to the bag.




BABY AYA smiles at JADEN.


JADEN begins to goof around.


A game emerges.


BABY AYA squeals in delight.


Mid-game, BABY AYA’s face becomes still and serious.


Then it goes very red.


She’s pushing out a poo.


BABY AYA finishes. She smiles at JADEN, pleased with herself.


Three


The room has a new addition. A giant tree.


The tree touches the ceiling. It is surrounded by lights and the industrial heater. The tree has an artificial colour.


NUR. WHEN THE LEAVES YOU BOUGHT GROW INTO A GIANT TREE, IT’S TIME TO MAKE SOME MOTHERFUCKING DECISIONS.


NUR and BABY AYA stare at each other.


NUR knocks on the wardrobe door.


JADEN steps out of the wardrobe.


Alright?


JADEN nods.


JADEN gets a can of tuna. Starts to prise it open with a rusty tin opener.


JADEN. Mustafa has a rabbit problem.


NUR. A rabbit problem.




JADEN. They’ve taken over. They’re digging up the flowerbeds.


NUR. Rabbits in Knightsbridge?


JADEN. Uh-huh.


NUR. Don’t the foxes eat them?


JADEN. Apparently not. Knightsbridge foxes just sunbathe.


I googled a deterrent.


Human hair.


NUR is looking at BABY AYA.


Nur?


NUR. Yeah.


JADEN. Human hair. Puts the rabbits off. They don’t like the smell. So the plan is to create a perimeter fence of hair around the flowers. That will stop the bastards. They think they can just plunder the earth, destroy civilisation, take over the world, where is their empathy?


NUR. Aren’t they rabbits?


JADEN. They’re rabbits alright but rabbits with black souls. So


I need your hair.


NUR. Sounds a bit dark.


JADEN. Fancy donating?


NUR. Huh?


JADEN. You’d look beautiful with short hair.


NUR. You’re a joker if you think you’re touching my hair.


Beat.


JADEN. How was college?


NUR. I don’t wanna talk about it.


Beat.


JADEN. Well, the wise woman ignores the birdsong and listens to the wind.




NUR. For fuck’s sake.


JADEN. When a preacher farts only a fundamentalist shits.


NUR. Enough.


JADEN. D’you know what it means?


NUR. I don’t care.


JADEN. It means don’t be so literal. So if I was to say let me have some of your hair, you might say ‘sure’


NUR. Show me your eyes.


JADEN. Let’s eat.


NUR. They’re red.


JADEN. I’m tired.


NUR. Your eyes are red and your pupils are like an oil slick!


JADEN. Eat.


NUR. I’m not hungry.


JADEN. Great, more for me.


NUR. I’m starving!


JADEN. You prefer seawater and grass?


NUR. Tuna in brine. There’s not much in it.


JADEN. The way you talk about starving – it’s a disgrace.


NUR. What time did you start chewing?


JADEN. I’m not chewing! There is nothing in my mouth!


NUR (shakes her head). We made a deal.


JADEN. I cooked dinner you should be impressed.


NUR. You promised you wouldn’t start till four.


JADEN. So I had a little chew. The room hasn’t burnt down.


The plant hasn’t swallowed Aya.


NUR. YOU DON’T CHEW TILL I COME HOME.




NUR approaches BABY AYA.


BABY AYA looks away.


She won’t look at me.
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