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Characters


EITAN, seventeen years old


AVI, thirty-five years old


Place


A space somewhere between a Mikvah and a theatre.


A Mikvah is a large pool of water in which Jews immerse.


Scenes outside of the Mikvah should be played directly to the audience.


Time


Now.


Notes on the Text


… indicates an unspoken throught or a character struggling to articulate a thought.


Spaces between lines indicate beats and pauses.











ACT ONE


Scene One


A large pool of water dominates the space.


EITAN enters.


EITAN (to audience). Hello.


Welcome to [insert name of theatre in which the play is being performed].


This is a Mikvah. My friend and I built it.


A Mikvah is a gathering of spring water.


We had to dig a really deep hole before we found water.


Then, we inserted a pipe,


To suck up the required nine hundred litres.


Now,


this bad boy,


is KOSHER.


My friend is directly below us checking the filtration system.


Can you hear him?


Listen.


There he goes, clinky clank with his spanner.


Every night there’s checks to be done. We have a rota.


You’ll love my friend. He’s got insane facial hair. I think people call it designer stubble. Imagine George Clooney, five inches shorter, two stone heavier and with a bulbus nose, that’s my friend.


AVI enters.


AVI (to audience). Hello.


EITAN. Is it warm down there tonight?


AVI. Yep.


EITAN. Must be a rush being underground with yer toolbox bet you feel like a man?




AVI. We should get started.


EITAN. Introduce yourself then.


AVI. Avi is married to Leyla. Happily married for seven years.


He works as a director of communications for a human-rights charity.


Baruch HaShem life is good.


EITAN. They don’t have any children.


AVI. Not yet, we’re taking things slow.


EITAN. Eitan is a seventeen-year-old Jew. He got three thousand, four hundred and twenty pounds for his bar mitzvah and has yet to spend a penny.


AVI. That image doesn’t help our reputation.


EITAN. I think I’m going to invest it in shares.


AVI. Take off your clothes.


EITAN. Steady on.


AVI. Or leave.


We need to immerse.


EITAN. Men don’t go to the Mikvahs. Unless they’re hassids or fanatics, or fanatical hassids.


AVI. I go to the Mikvah. Do I look like a hassid?


EITAN. Why you here?


AVI.… to be spiritually cleansed.


EITAN. This Mikvah is in Stamford Hill.


AVI. This Mikvah is in Hampstead Garden Suburb.


EITAN. Our story would go down a treat in Stamford Hill.


AVI. They’d stone you.


EITAN. And you!




AVI. This Mikvah is in Hampstead Garden Suburb.


EITAN. It’s very quiet, in fact it’s just the two of us.


AVI. On a Friday.


EITAN. After school.


AVI. But before the Shabbat rush hour.


EITAN. Avi undresses. He hangs his clothes on the little hooks.


AVI. He also removes his kippah and his tzisit.


EITAN. It’s long to wear those for our story, what with the water


AVI. So just imagine.


EITAN. We’re those type of Jews


AVI. Postmodern Orthodox!


EITAN. The Mikvah changing rooms are nasty.


Like Neasden Leisure Centre.


AVI. Neasden doesn’t have a leisure centre.


EITAN. But if it did, it would look like this.


AVI. Take off your clothes.


EITAN. It’s very cold.


Anyway, I’m not feeling too – (Says some Hebrew which translates as ‘immerse and be pure’.)


AVI. Show-off.


EITAN. ‘Immerse and be pure!’


AVI. Avi walks to the showers.


Checks the temperature.


Goes under


And scrubs.


EITAN. Look at his muscles tense relax tense relax tense tense tense – you looking to scrub off your skin!?




AVI. Gotta be clean before immersion.


Avi lathers up his shoulders chest stomach groin thigh buttoc–


EITAN leaves.


Strange boy.


Avi turns off the shower. Stands by the edge of the Mikvah.


And prays to his balls.


Zarach Zarach Zarach.


Scene Two


EITAN. Eitan is in synagogue for Shabbat. His younger brother is on the choir. His elder brother prays furiously. Look at him go. Mentalist. His dad is snoozing – shirt bursting at the buttons as his tummy spills out. Rabbi Ovadiah starts his sermon. HaShem creates the world. His best achievement is man, but man alone is imperfect, so a woman is made from his rib. Together. They are perfect.


I look through the mechitza at the women’s gallery. Not much going on. Try to eye-fuck my butters second cousin. But she’s looking at somebody else.


Where does one buy an assault rifle?


AVI enters.


I see Avi.


Shaking hands.


Then he kisses his dad.


Tells Danny Altros a joke.


Squeezes Doctor Orenski.


Walks up to the Bimah.
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