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CAST OF CHARACTERS

Veiled Girl #1*

Veiled Girl #2*

Veiled Girl #3*

Cornelia Sorabji - a student and advocate for women's rights

Priya - Cornelia's best friend

Professor Lipton - a college instructor (Bombay)

Male Student #1*

Male Student #2*

Male Student #3*

Reverend Sorabji Karsedji - Cornelia's father

Francina Ford - Cornelia's mother

Florence Nightingale - social reformer

Leora - a young Englishwoman

Lily - a young Englishwoman

Sarah - a young Englishwoman

Professor Crowley - a college instructor (Oxford)

*These roles are double-cast



CIRCA AND SETTING: Bombay and London

SET DESIGN: All action transpires on a minimalist stage. The theatre's center aisle is also used for spotlight scenes. Portions of the stage are only lit when action is taking place there. Stage left is a dining room table with four high-back chairs. Upstage left is a freestanding doorway. There is also a freestanding doorway stage left. Stage right are four student desks and a lectern for the professor. Entrances and exits are made from an upstage freestanding doorway and from downstage right.

AT RISE: The three veiled young girls are standing downstage of the student desks and facing the audience. A spotlight comes up on each one as she shares her story.


VEILED GIRL #1



Today is my wedding day. It should be a day of joy but I can think of nothing but fear and sadness. I am only 12 years old but my parents are giving me to an old man I have never laid eyes on. He has already had six wives—all of them not much older than me. All of them have already died, half of them in childbirth, the other half from hurting themselves badly so he would not come near them again. I fear for my two younger sisters. Plans are being made even now to marry them to strangers. I cannot help but weep for their fate as well as my own. Yet I am powerless to try and stop it.


VEILED GIRL #2



I buried my mother today. She had just given birth to her 17th child. Another girl. In her marriage, she has borne my father only two sons. He believes that she is flawed and he has brutally beaten her each time and as soon as she was able to leave her bed. I hear him scream that girls are of no value and cannot bring him honor in the way that male children can. They laid her 17th child in her arms but she knew her baby—born a month early—was already dead. Yet for this loss—a devastating loss to any mother—a small smile played at her lips with the knowledge that no harm would come to it beneath my father's roof. She squeezed my hand and then she, too, was gone.


VEILED GIRL #3



Why is it a crime to fall in love? Naveen and I were inseparable from the first time we met. "It is only a matter of time," he promised me, "that we will one day marry and move far, far away." Oh, how we planned for that day! I could not have found a more handsome husband than Naveen. How smart and clever he is, too! My father and brothers could see none of these qualities, though, when he went to speak to them for my hand in marriage. They forbade me to ever see him again but Naveen secretly swore he would find a way.  Within the week, my parents told me I was to marry the friend of one of my brothers. A friend that I neither liked nor trusted. I snuck out to meet Naveen and he told me we must leave that night and take nothing with us. By dawn, we were caught and brought back. I do not know what happened to my beloved but I fear the very worst. As for me, I will be dead by tomorrow morning, tied to a stake in the square where everyone will throw rocks at me. My own father will be casting the first stone.
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