
 

 
(The  overture has been seductive Eastern music.  Lights  go  up  as  SOURI, CHELLI and GRIOT enter.  
GRIOT  lights  their  water pipes, they smile at one another and  daydream  about  INGY's  return.   INGY  
enters  and  begins  her  monologue.   Sometimes they seem to hear it)  
 
      INGY'S VOICE  
I said goodbye to my room in Rue Saint Lazaar, because I was  going back to be a citizen of my country again.  
After  five  years as a medican intern in Paris, I was a doctor  but  my  head  ached with foreign  words, 
chemistry, anatomy,  geography,  Rue  de la Chat qui Peche, Rue de  Rivoli,  Tulleries,  Place de la 
Republique. 
 
            INGY(approaches audience) 
Paris (paree) is the cite' (citay) 
where I met my future husband 
Paris gave me a certificate to practicse medicine 
I left Paris with regret but happiness 
 
         INGY (to French Officer 
My passport?   Yes, it's a different colour, different looking.  Yes, that's where you'll find the stamps 
and visas and permissions to study medicine.  Don't laugh at the writing or hold it upset down.  It's 
mine. 
 
I'm tired of looking in a mirror and seeing only myself, telling my reflection how lucky I am, I've 
finished my studies and I'm loved by a good man, and what is even better than that he's a doctor from 
my country, my countryman.  I'm tired of only telling my reflection.  I have to tell someone. 
 
 
(We see the women at home, in a rural town.  They are sitting in the patio.  There is a small 
tiled pool in the centre.   SOURI is smoking a galleon.) 
 
     SOURI 
Have you seen the size of the raisins this year?  This big, this juicy.   
 
     CHELLI 
Tell me. 
 
     SOURI 
We'll never see them like that again. 
 
     CHELLI 
You're right sister, that's the end of them. 
 
     SOURI 
Don't say that. 
 
     CHELLI 
You just said it. 
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     SOURI 
I regret it. 
 
     CHELLI 
The dates are big too. 
 
     SOURI 
It's been years since I had a good date. 
 
     CHELLI 
They are as big as cockroaches. 
 
     SOURI 
That's good, because when Ingy comes we'll give her some. 
 
     CHELLI 
I'll fill some with coconut. 
 
     SOURI 
Nothing's too good for a daughter who's a doctor. 
 
     CHELLI 
A daughter of religion. 
 
     SOURI 
I can't believe my luck. 
 
 
(We hear the voice of the  MULLAH )  
 
     MULLAH  
When  the Lord God came to Mohammad, his first words were  -  rise up and recite in the name of your Lord 
who created  Man  from clots of blood.  
 
          (He  sits on stool.)  
 
     CAJ (Entering, addresses audience)  
It's our job to keep the public informed.  To tell them they  have a choice - even if we don't have much 
influence. 
  
         (He goes to T.V. studio.)  
 
     RAHZI (Entering, addresses audience)  
As I was sitting in the sun one day, doing some paperwork  -  a  sudden wind came and blew my papers away.  
I ran  to  get  them back.  I jumped up and chased after them.  
 
          (She sits on 'prison' chair.)  



 

 
     RAB (Entering, addresses audience)  
I make steel rings in a factory a few miles away from  town.   Three big buildings and a parking lot.  Near the  
cemetery.   We  are happy to have our jobs, and produce  steel  fittings  according  to  a computer in the office.  
We  are  proud  of  working with this computer because even the Government, even  the  banks in town don't 
even have them yet.  They  took  us  workers from the floor one day through the office to have  a  look at a 
picture of the steel ring we make every day.  There it was, like a movie-star, on the screen.  That's what I  do  
for a living, but it's at home I live.  
 
          (He takes his place on the set.)  
 
          (The  following scene takes place without  any  of  the characters moving from their set places.)  
     
 
      INGY (To audience)  
My favourite aunt met me in the capital.  She held an important position  at the National Bank.  Say  flowers. 
It's been so long since I heard flowers,  tell  me flowers.  
 
     RAHZI (To INGY)  
I'm moving my office.  I've been appointed to a position in  the Government.  
 
     INGY (To RAHZI)  
Tell me more flowers.  
 
     RAHZI (To INGY)  
I've  been  told by certain people, they want me  to  become  Minister of Welfare and Public Housing!  
 
     INGY (To RAHZI)  
That's what I call flowers.  Roses, peonies!  Incredible.  My aunt, my wonderful hard-working aunt.  
 
     SOURI (To INGY)  
Oh, yes, we've heard about Rahzi's new appointment.   
 
     CHELLI (To INGY)  
If only her husband were alive, he's be proud.  
 
     RAB  
If  her husband were alive, they might have appointed him.  
 
     SOURI  
Don't  be cyncical.  As if you could help it.   Razhi loves working.  
 
     CHELLI  
Yes, she does.  
 
     SOURI  
Loves her office.  It never ceases to amaze me.  
 
     CHELLI  
Nor me.  She's lucky to love what she does.  She doesn't even mind the traffic in the capital.  
 



 

     SOURI  
But our Ingy's different, she won't desert us.   Now she's home, she'll stay here and work - won't you?     
My  liver,  my  own liver is not as sweet as  she  is.   The sweetist  liver in the world.  
 
     CHELLI 
They've sent her to the clinic at Hesra? Hesra?  Hesra's a desert.  
 
     SOURI  
It  was a desert here without you.  But now that you're a doctor,  and  now  that you're here - you can  make  us 
all  better.  
 
     INGY  
What's wrong with you?  
 
     CHELLI  
Nothing.  Souri's the healthiest woman in town.  
 
     SOURI  
But now that Ingy's here I want perfect health, perfect...My daughter's a doctor, always the smartest girl in 
school,  oh  I remember!  And we used to call you idiot when you were in the womb.  
 
     CHELLI  
Your mother's been telling me about some strange boy you've met in school.  
 
     INGY  
He's a man.  
 
     CHELLI 
A strange man, then.  
 
     INGY 
Not strange, his name is Vahan and he's my fiance...  
          (A new concept to CHELLI)  
That's what he's called in France...  
 
     CHELLI  
He's  name's  fiance? Oh heavens, I hope he's not  French!   Although that would be interesting.   
 
     SOURI 
I'd like  to  have  a  French  son-in-law.   Yes, that would be amazing.   
 
     INGY 
No chance, sorry.  
 
     CHELLI 
Tell me, flowers. I don't understand.  
 
     INGY  
I'm going to marry him.  
 
     CHELLI  



 

How can you  marry him?  It hasn't been arranged.  You're her  father, for once say something.  
 
     RAB 
I love my clever one, so no doubt I'll love my new son.  
 
     CHELLI 
But is it arranged?  
 
     SOURI  
It will be.  I'll arrange it for her, my darling one.   He's  a  doctor too.  So we are going to be the healthiest  
family  in town.  
 
     CHELLI 
More healthy?  Much more!  Two doctors marrying... heaven!  
 
     RAB  
Oh yes.  Is he only a doctor?  Not a surgeon?  
 
.  Does he sit at the head  of  his  father's table?  
 
     INGY 
At the very head of his father's table.  
 
    RAB 
Then I like him.  I give you my blessing. 
 
          (There is a brief dancing/celebration, led by the GRIOT  Then RAB puts on the radio.) 
 
 
 
 CAJ (Into camera, on-air manner)  
In  the news today we've had word that there  are  two  new  departments the new Government has created, a 
department  of  religious  studies  and a department of welfare  and  public  housing.  And today we're happy to 
have in the studio with us  the woman who has been chosen to head the department  of  welfare and public 
housing, Rahzi Mehab.  Welcome...  
 
     RAHZI  
Thank you.      
 
     CAJ  
Can you tell us about your appointment.  Did it come as  a  surprise to you?  Your background is in banking, is 
it not?  
 
     RAZHI  
Yes it is...  
 
     CAJ  
You've been General Manager of the Tretian Bank.  And you've suddenly been appointed to this position.  Is 
your experience in banking going to be useful?  
 
     RAHZI  



 

Yes,  because  it's administration, which is  what  I'm  now  trained in.  
 
     CAJ  
You began your career as a bank clerk, right?  
 
     RAHZI  
Like my father, yes.  My father was a bank clerk for  thirty  years. 
 
     CAJ  
And you worked your way up in the bank,  and married the General Manager, I believe.  
 
     RAHZI  
Yes, he died last year.  
 
     CAJ  
But are you aware of the problems this department has been  created to solve?  
 
     RAHZI  
Of course I am, yes.  I come from a rural area originally,  and  I know  what conditions are like there and then I  
lived  in the city for many years and I realize the difficulties.  
 
 
     CAJ  
What about this other department that has been created,  the department of religious studies?  Can you 
comment on that?  
 
     RAHZI  
I can't talk about the other departments...  
 
     CAJ  
Religious control of the schools and media, can you  express  an opinion on this?  
 
     RAHZI  
Of course I can, but I'm here to answer questions about  my  department.)  
  
     (Back in the Courtyard, the aunts are getting out a water- pipe, INGY is reading a medical book)  
 
     SOURI  
We're very proud  of her.  So proud.  So very  very  very  proud.      
 
    
      RAB 
I don't like the sound of that.  It sounds like they don't approve of her appointment. 
 
      SOURI 
Be quiet. 
 
     RAB 
I'm only speaking my mind.  Is that forbidden? 
 



 

     INGY 
What's wrong? 
 
      RAB 
I hope they'll let her keep her appointment.    I'm sure there are  people who'd like her job.  I sense something is 
going on behind the scenes. 
 
     CHELLI 
There's usually British politics behind the scenes.   
 
     RAB 
It's either them or the  Americans, or the French, the Russians,  the  Chinese. 
 
     CHELLI 
Oh be quiet with your big countries.  You don't impress anyone.  
 
     SOURI 
He impresses me.  
 
CHELLI 
You love him.  
 
     SOURI 
I don't like the sound of that sister.  
 
     CHELLI 
What did I say?  Nothing!  
 
     SOURI 
I  didn't  say you said anything, I said I didn't  like  the SOUND, sister mine, sister love.  
 
     INGY 
Stop it, and tell me what's happened since I've been away.            
 
     CHELLI  
Nothing.  
 
     SOURI 
Nothing!  
 
     CHELLI 
This place was a desert without you.       
 
     SOURI 
Nothing  happens.  Feel her hair, sister.  
 
     CHELLI  (Feeling  INGY's hair)  
You're  right  about her hair.  
 
     SOURI 
Of  course I'm right, it's perfect.  



 

 
     INGY 
Stop it.  
 
     SOURI 
So soft, did you bring the shampoo you use?  
 
     CHELLI 
Nonsense,  her hair is soft because of her youth.  
 
 
     SOURI 
You didn't bring any shampoo?  
 
     INGY 
Sorry! 
 
     CHELLI 
She brought herself, what more do you want?  
 
     SOURI 
I  can't believe she's come back.  And with a marriage  contract. 
 
     CHELLI  
Some contract!  I wish her father would look at it.  
 
     INGY 
There is no contract, it's a promise.  
 
    RAB 
We  know enough.  His name's Vahan, and he's a  doctor  like  you  - and he doesn't live far from here.  
Although I  don't  like Zeem personally.  I can't wait for you to be  married.  
 
     CHELLI  
A wedding!  Heaven.  
 
     SOUCI 
I can't wait.  It'll be heaven.  
 
     RAB 
One thing, one thing only I want tos ay.  Has he asked my permisison? 
 
(They assume waiting positions. Lights go up on T.V. studio)  
 
     CAJ (To RAHZI)  
Do  you think your years at the bank qualify you  for  this  essential service?  
     RAHZI (To CAJ)  
I do, yes, it's basically administration, which is what I do   
  
     CAJ (To RAHZI)  
But why is it taking the Government so long to...  



 

 
     RAHZI (To CAJ)  
We must  be patient.  We don't have enough engineers  and  technicians in this country.  We are moving 
forward.  When I first came to  the city, there were  no  apartments.  
 
         CAJ 
We are aware that people have a problem finding somewhere to  live,  and  sometimes  work, but the 
Government has promised to help them. 
 
      
     RAHZI (Continued) 
We don't have enough engineers and technicians in this country, but this is nothing to be ashamed of.  
 
     CAJ  
What do you mean?  
 
     RAHZI  
We're moving forward - slowly.  We are behind the  so-called  developed  countries in providing welfare 
services.  We  are  behind  in  other areas, industrial, military, but  this  is  nothing to regret.  
 
     CAJ  
But  I  think it is something to regret.   Why  isn't  there  compulsory education, why isn't there health services?  
 
     RAHZI  
Well, it is something to regret but not to be  ashamed  of.   There's a difference.  
 
     CAJ  
I  see, you're right, yes.  We can only hope the  Government  will move as fast as it can.  
 
     RAHZI  
I  was  an  ambitious girl of fourteen and I  wanted  to  do  something  noble  and heroic.  But I wasn't  
qualified,  and  couldn't find anything important enough to do.  I got a job, a  nice clean job, at the bank where 
I met and fell in  love  with the bank manager - who I married.  Which I still think was the noble and heroic 
thing I could do.  
 
     CAJ (To RAHZI)  
Do  you think your years at the bank qualify you  for  this  position  as  Minister for the Department  of  
Welfare  and  Housing?  
 
     RAHZI (To CAJ)  
I do, yes, it's basically administration which is what I  do   
  
     CAJ (To RAHZI)  
But why is the Government taking so long to...  
      
     RAHZI (To CAJ)  
There are no computers in Government offices.  
 
     CAJ (To RAHZI)  
And you're going to do something about that?  
 



 

     RAHZI (To CAJ)  
I'm trying to. 
 
     CAJ (To RAHZI)  
Don't you agree we should have had computers by now?  
 
     RAHZI (To CAJ)  
But  that's  nothing to be ashamed of.  As I said.   We are  moving forward, but slowly.       
 
     CAJ   
We are moving forward, slowly.  I'm beginning to see how you moved up in the banking industry.  
 
     RAHZI (Lightly)  
But you don't yet approve of my appointment?  
 
          (They laugh.  BLACK OUT.)  
     CAJ 
Oh, no, not another black-out.  They're playing Night and Day with us again.  
 
     RAHZI  
We're trying to save power.  The Government is...  
 
     CAJ 
In a country full of oil?  Have you got the candles yet, Soud?      
      
     SOUD (Lights candles)  
Here... here are the candles. 
 
     CAJ 
Light them.  Oh, I do believe we are still on the air.  Via Satellite.  Radio waves are a marvelous thing,  
on the air while we sit in the dark. 
 
     RAHZI (Trying to be cheerful)  
This ought to remind us of life in the village.  
 
 
(We return to the Courtyard where they are still waiting.)            
 
     INGY  
Has Vahan called?  
       
     CHELLI  
No, no strange man has called, no.  
 
     SOURI  
He's not strange if they're planning to be married.  
 
     CHELLI  
We don't know him.  And it hasn't been properly arranged.   Jeeba will write one.  
 
     RAB 



 

Oh, that's not necessary.  
 
     SOURI  
She's good at writing them, she wrote very good ones for us.   Didn't she, Chelli?  
 
     RAB  
Unfortunately!  But however big the Mehri it will  never  be big enough for you.   
 
     CHELLI  
You're worth thousands!  
 
     SOURI  
Millions.   Mine was for a million.  Just think of  all  the  money I'd get if your father divorced me.  
 
 
     RAB  
Stop thinking...  
 
     SOURI  
I  could fly to Paris and buy myself some fine  clothes  and  find myself a young lover.  
 
     CHELLI 
Sister I swear you're indecent.  
 
     SOURI 
Why don't you divorce me?  
 
     RAB  
Don't talk nonsense!  
 
     SOURI  
 
I could find another husband, couldn't I Ingy?  
 
     INGY  
Not that easily.  
 
     CHELLI  
We're not  talking about you, we're  talking  about  Ingy's  husband.    Her  handsome husband.  Let me see his 
picture  again...  do  you  see  that sister?   
 
     SOURI 
Do you see how his hair grows in  a  tuft there, that's a good sign. And yet there's that look in  his eyes...  
Beautiful.  
 
     CHELLI  
Oh  yes, his nose I don't know.  Fine eyes, very fine eyes... but he's not come to call.  
 
     INGY  
He's shy.  I think now that we're home, he's shy.  
 



 

 
     SOURI  
The mirror's here waiting.   I bought the mirror years ago, for this day, for this moment.  
 
     CHELLI  
Silver frame...  
 
     RAB  
Only the best for two doctors marrying...       
 
     SOURI 
I've got the material from your grandmother's wedding and her mother's wedding, it's packed 
away 
 
 
     INGY (To audience)  
I  wasn't  able to complain to them, you see,  that  by  now  Vahan should have called me.  I jumped every time 
the  phone rang, and  I called his home three or four times  and  left  messages with his parents.  It was 
embarassing.    
 
     CHELLI (To INGY)  
He's not taking much notice of you...  
 
     SOURI  
He's acting like a husband before you're married.  
 
     CHELLI  
Are you sure you didn't get married in Paris?  
 
     INGY  
No,  we wanted to get married here and have a  big  celebration. 
 
     SOURI  
Two doctors marrying... heaven.  
 
     CHELLI  
The whole town will celebrate.      Two towns.  
 
      INGY  
But now something seems to have happend.  To stop him.    
 
(She turns the radio on) 
 
    MULLAH   
It was He who gave your ears, eyes, and hearts; yet you  are  seldom thankful.  It was He who placed you on 
the earth  and  before Him you shall all be assembled.  
      
     INGY (To audience)  
I waited.  
 
     RAHZI (To CAJ)  



 

Patience...  
 
     CAJ (To audience)  
Patience... 
 
     INGY (To audience)  
I was tired of waiting.  
 
     SOURI (To CHELLI)  
I think she should visit him.  
 
     CHELLI  
She can't go all the way to Zeem by herself.  
 
     SOURI  
She's been to Paris by herself.  
 
     CHELLI  
That's different.  What's so great about this Vahan?  
 
     INGY  
Everything.  
 
     SOURI  
You've  met  the perfect man?  Allah be praised, and  I  was  beginning to doubt there was such a thing.  
 
     CHELLI  
He's perfect?  
 
     
      INGY  
Almost...  
 
     SOURI  
Oh, so he does have some faults...  
 
     CHELLI   
Besides his nose?  
 
     INGY and SOURI  
There's nothing wrong with his nose.   
 
     INGY 
He's a little too proud of his physique.  
 
          (SOURI and CHELLI laugh, imagining)  
 
     SOURI  
We can forgive him for that...       
 
     CHELLI 



 

Yes, we're generous.  
 
     SOURI  
Let  me see  his picture again?  Yes, yes,  he's  got  good  reason to be proud.  
     CHELLI  
I can't see his whole body.  
 
     INGY  
You will soon enough. Be patient sister, you'll soon be torturing him like you do the rest of us.  
 
     CHELLI 
I can't wait.  He does have a good phsique then? Excellent.   (Looking at the photography) There is a bottom   
       (CHELLI  and SOURI laugh embarrassing INGY)  
We don't  have to make jokes about a man we've  never  met.   When are you going to introduce us?  
 
     INGY  
I'm  going to Zeem.  I'm going to call on him.  There  might  have been an earthquake over there... 
 
     RAB  
Not that I've heard.  
 
     CHELLI  
You can't go alone.  I better go with you.  
 
     SOURI  
You have to look after your boys, I'll go...  
 
 
     RAB  
Don't bother asking my permission...  
 
     SOURI  
We have to go... 
 
 
 RAB 
You're  going  in search of a husband for the best  girl  in   
Oh  please, please.   You're humiliating  me.  
 
     CHELLI 
Nonsense.  
 
     SOURI 
We're going.  
 
(Rab, exasperated, turns the radio on) 
 
     MULLAH 
We want to abolish the abomination of Prostitution. And  the  films and television programs that come into  
this  country  are  full of them.  (Oratorically)  The Prostitute  will  be  damned.   She  will be cast into Hell.   
Our  soldiers  will  patrol  the streets looking for them.  Be warned,  our  soldiers will find you.  



 

 
     CAJ  
Did you have electricity in your village, Soud?  
 
     SOUD 
No, that's why I moved to the city.  
 
     (We hear the noise of a hundred boots on wood floors,  doors  kicked in.  A torch flashes on       their faces.)  
 
     VOICE OF SOLDIER  
Is this Studio Three?  STUDIO THREE?  
 
     CAJ  
Yes it is, but you can't come in here like this.  
 
     VOICE OF SOLDIER  
This woman is under arrest.  
 
          (They stare into darkness.)  
 
     RAHZI  
 
     VOICE OF SOLDIER  
RAHZI MEHAB!  
 
     RAHZI  
Yes, but...  
 
     CAJ  
There must be some mistake.  
 
      
VOICE OF SOLDIER  
There's no mistake.  
 
     CAJ  
She's a member of the Government, there must be some  terrible mistake.  
 
     VOICE OF SOLDIER  
You be quiet...  
 
     CAJ 
But you can't just...  
 
     VOICE OF SOLDIER  
Or I'll silence you...   
 
          (Torch flashes off.)  
 
 
(The stage is still in darkness.  CHELLI lights a candle.)  



 

 
     CHELLI  
Are  you awake, Rab?  Wake up, they called and left  a  message. They're coming back early - tonight even...   
 
     RAB (Sleepily from his cushions)  
What's the matter?  
 
     CHELLI  
Souri and Ingy are coming back to-night...  
 
     RAB  
So what are you whispering for?  
 
     CHELLI  
I'm afraid...  
 
     RAB  
It's  only another blackout... the Government's playing  God  again! 
 
 
     CHELLI  
Don't say that...  
 
     RAB 
I can speak my mind in my own house...  
 
 
     CHELLI  
Souri and Ingy are coming back early, and Rahzi...I've been ringing her number but she's not answering the  
telephone.   She's not home in the middle of the night.  
 
     RAB  
Maybe she's sleeping somewhere else to-night.  
 
     CHELLI 
What are you saying?  Her husband's not a year dead.  
 
     RAB 
With a friend.   
 
     CHELLI (Whispers)  
I'm afraid...  
 
     RAB  
Of  what?     
(He stands and joins CHELLI.   SOURI  and  INGY  enter.)  
And  here they are.  You were worried for nothing.   They've  come...  
 
     CHELLI  
So soon?  Why have you come back so soon?  
 



 

     SOURI  
They didn't want us to stay.  
 
     CHELLI  
Not overnight?  
 
     SOURI  
We didn't want to...  
 
     CHELLI  
Shameful.  
 
     RAB  
What happened?       
 
     SOURI 
Vahan doesn't  want  her.  Well, he doesn't  say  that,  but  that's what he meant.  
 
     RAB  
Not want our Ingy?  
 
     CHELLI  
What does he say then?  What does he want?  Does he say?  
 
 
     SOURI  
Oh, yes, he said.  He said they had better not marry because  they loved each other too much.  
 
     RAB  
Loved each other too much?  What nonsense is that?  Is  this some modern nonsense?  
 
     SOURI  
No, no, his family have got him back and it looks they  have  no intention of letting him go.       
 
     CHELLI 
Oh then another marriage has been arranged. Doesn't he have a mind of his own?  This doctor educated  in  
Paris? 
 
     SOURI  
We  asked him outright, didn't we Ingy?  We humiliated  ourselves  for our daughter's happiness, but he thinks  
he  has  torn enough shirts to tell us God's will about what should be and shouldn't be.  
 
     RAB 
I knew you shouldn't have gone.  You have humiliated us.  
 
                           (RAB exits) 
 
     CHELLI 
Why?  What?  
 
     SOURI 



 

Don't make a fuss.  
 
 
     CHELLI 
What did he say?  
 
     SOURI 
He better not marry her.  I told you.  
 
     CHELLI 
What does it mean?  What does it mean?  
 
     SOURI 
I'm  sure  I'm not clever enough to know.  I've  never  been  clever, my darling one.  What do you think Chelli?  
 
     CHELLI 
I don't know, tell me, give me clean pure water.  
 
     SOURI 
We  arrived  late, they were in bed and we  wouldn't  go  in  until Vahan  came  out.  We have  some  pride  
left.   They  met...I  was  there,  I  saw  his  face...and  I  felt  too  close...the way he looked at her.  I moved 
away and gazed at  the  stars above, and took some deep breaths because I  suddenly had  a pain in my chest.  I 
really must  have  a  bad  heart, it's pitifully weak.  Seemed like hours but it  wasn't  more  than  a few minutes 
before she stood beside me  and  I  felt the world collapse on that side.  Vahan had gone, and I  hurried her out 
of there.  
 
     CHELLI 
Beautiful one, I'd give my eyes for you, here take them.  My eyes, my eyes, take them.  
 
     INGY??? 
What am I going to do?  
 
     CHELLI 
What did he say then?  
 
     SOURI 
That  he  loved her too much to marry her,  that's  what  he  said.   
 
     INGY??? 
Who knows what it means?  I don't know.  
 
     CHELLI 
He loved you too much?  
 
     SOURI 
They loved each other too much, some nonsense like that.  
 
     CHELLI 
Does  he  mean, does he mean that in Paris they did  it  too  much?  In bed?  
 
     SOURI 



 

How can you say that?  It's not possible, it's simply impossible, imp-oss-ible.  
 
     CHELLI 
It's  an excuse, he wants to please his family, do what  his  mother tells him and what's wrong with that?    
 
     SOURI 
He didn't want her, that's the shameful thing.  
 
     CHELLI 
He  wants to do what his family thinks is best.  Follow  the  old ways.  
 
     SOURI 
But that's so old-fashioned!  
 
     CHELLI 
I understand.  
 
     SOURI 
Don't say that, you can't.  She's so hurt.  
 
 
     CHELLI  
I knew it wasn't right to go chasing after strange men.  
 
     SOURI  
He wasn't a strange man.  
 
     CHELLI  
We didn't know him.  
 
     INGY (To audience)  
Sometimes I let my aunts speak for me.   
 
(RAHZI appears, she is in black, black  headdress,   black dress and trousers.)  
 
      RAHZI (still unable to believe it)  
In  the middle of my interview they burst in here,  in  the  middle of a black-out.  
I  know I haven't done anything wrong.  I thought there was some  mistake, some mistake at the bank, perhaps.   
When  something terrible happens to you - you ask  yourself,  why me?  What have I done wrong?  Even when 
your husband has  a  heart attack or your father dies, you're sure  it's  your  fault.      
 
       SOURI 
What's happening? 
 
 RAHZI   
I have to change into black, and cover my head.  These are the new rules and regulations. 
 
   INGY 
I know, we have to do the same at the hospital?  But there it's more like uniform. 
 



 

    RAHZ| 
But I work for a bank, I don't want to wear black. 
 
   CHELLI 
But really sister, what difference does it make? 
 
    SOURI 
You can take it off when you get home.  I like taking off my veil, and revealing myself just to my 
husband. 
 
    RAB 
Are you talking about me? 
 
    SOURI 
No, go back to your paper. 
 
    INGY 
You've been married too long, both of you. 
 
   RAB 
That's what we find comforting. 
 
  SOURI 
That's why I have to have a new dress every month. 
 
   RAB 
Fortunately, I can't afford one. 
 
   RAHZI 
What am I going to do? 
 
   CHELLI 
Buy some material, I'll make you a maghnaeea. 
 
  RAHZI 
No, no, I won't.  I refuse. 
 
  INGY 
You can't. 
 
  SOURI 
You must Rahzi, or they'll put you in prison. 
 
CHELLI 
It's a mark of respect. 
 
 RAHZI 
But who's respecting me?  No one. 
 
SOURI 
It's the new fashion. 



 

 
CHELLI 
More than that, it means something. 
 
RAHZI 
I'm not going to. 
 
SOURI 
You must, or who knows what they'll do. 
 
RAHZI 
They can't make me. 
 
CHELLI 
Why not dress like in the old days? 
 
INGY 
We don't have to be like Hollywood filmstars, we can be serious I hope but why go back in time?  This is 
putting a burden on us women. 
 
CHELLI 
I want to.  
 
SOURI 
But it's so ugly, black, unless it's an evening dress. 
 
CHELLI 
Our mother, our grandsmothers, they followed tradition. 
 
INGY 
But that was then. 
 
SOURI 
You see, Razhi, you're influencing my daughter. 
 
INGY 
Don't blame me, I can speak for myself. 
 
RAB(Putting down his paper) 
Give me some peace. 
 
 RAHZI 
You are a great man, Rab. 
 
SOURI 
You're only just appreciating my husband? 
 
INGY 
He's a great father.  But what do you mean? 
 



 

RAHZI 
Not everyone wants peace. 
 
CHELLI 
You've got to cover your head, your ankles, your wrists.  What's wrong with that?  It's the new 
Muslim fashion, be proud to wear what our men fought for, what our Prophet told us to wear, 
submit, it's the will of Allah! 
 
RAHZI 
You can say what you want Chelli, but I'm not going to put that thing on my head.  We're supposed to be going 
forward, not back. 
 
INGY 
I didn't study five years to forget western medicine. 
 
CHELLI 
Yoga, what about that? 
 
SOURI 
That's right, Chelli and I both go to Yoga now. 
 
INGY 
I didn't know. 
 
SOURI 
You've been away too long. 
 
CHELLI 
Catch up. 
 
CHELLI 
Yoga is like going back.  It comes from India you know. 
 
RAHZI 
I never liked yoga. 
 
SOURI 
I love it.  You learn so many good things, how to walk, how to breathe.  I swear I never knew 
how to breathe before. 
 
RAHZI 
I know how to breathe, and I know how to speak. 
 
CHELLI 
I don't think so.  Not really.  You think you know, but you don't. 
 
RAHZ| 
I do. 
 
INGY 
Don't quarrel, aunts, please, don't.   



 

 
RAHZI 
I am hoping to become Bank President, someone thinks I can be a politician.  I am not wearing that thing. 
 
CHELLI 
Then you'll go to prison.  
 
                   **************  
 
 
    END OF ACT ONE              
 
 
                        **************  
 
ACT TWO 
 
(We  hear the seductive music again.  SOURI and  CHELLI  are  smoking galleons but there is an air of 
nervousness and discontent._ 
 
 SOURI 
Close that door, we live with open doors but if you invite too many in, they take 
Close that door, sister, close that door. 
 
CHELLI 
But that's not us. 
 
SOURI 
It is now. We've learned not to trust.  Close that door, sister, close that door. 
 
CHELLI 
He has to do what his father said.   
 
SOURI 
Why? 
 
CHELLI 
Because he's an obedient boy.  Ingy's right.  He is a prize, he will make a great husband. 
For someone. 
 
SOURI 
Why not my Ingy? 
 
CHELLI 
He's doing what his father tells him.  It's obvious. 
 
SOURI 
Then what sort of man is that? 



 

 
CHELLI 
A good one? 
 
SOURI 
No!  One who hasn't grown up. 
 
CHELLI 
He's thinking of his parents, how can you criticise him for that? 
 
SOURI 
Let him think about his parents, let him take care of them.   But he should makes his own decisions or 
no one will respect him. 
 
CHELLI 
Yes they will.  They'll respect him for being obedient. 
 
SOURI 
I won't.   He's not a man, in that case.  Oh be quiet, let's have some music. 
 
  (GRIOT is dancing or playing her drum.)  
 
     SOURI  
She's a cat.  That's what she told me.  
 
     CHELLI  
They're not allowed to be cats.  
 
     SOURI  
No,  but  they're wanderers, so no one cares if  they  think  they'recats, dogs...  Besides, I don't know what that 
really  means...  
 
     CHELLI  
Who could know what such a pagan thing means?  
 
     GRIOT  
It means they won't let me marry a dog.  Because I'm a cat.  But I can marry a jackal.  Who wants a jackal, I 
say?   I'm looking for another cat.   
 
     CHELLI  
You don't really believe that nonsense?  
 
     GRIOT  
Oh, no, we believe in Allah, like you do...  
 
     CHELLI  
I hope so.   
 
(They dream a little.)  



 

 
     CHELLI (To SOURI)  
Remember there used to be a lake in Bejekki Park?  
 
     SOURI  
No, there was never a lake there...  
 
     CHELLI 
There was.  With weeping willows and water lilies and  green  grass...  it  was so beautiful; lovers used to go  
there  at  night to  drown  themselves in the lake.   So many  lovers  drowned themselves in it, they turned it 
into a parking lot.  
 
     SOURI  
What are you saying?  What are you talking about?  Ingy's an  educated woman.  They don't do things like that.  
 
          (INGY enters to take her seat)  
     
      INGY  
I have to go away!  
 
 
     CHELLI  
You've only just come back.  
 
     SOURI  
We thought you were at work.  
 
     INGY (To audience)  
I tried to go into the clinic, but there are new rules.   We  have  to wear black and cover our heads.  I can't work  
with  those rules.  
 
     CHELLI  
Do your work and ignore them.  
 
     SOURI  
Chelli says they're trying to improve things.  
 
     INGY  
They're making them worse.  I'm leaving.  
 
     CHELLI  
How  can  you go anywhere, how can you work if  you  haven't  washed?  
 
     SOURI  
It's been days now, Ingy...  
 
     INGY  
I know, but I can't...I can't wash.       
 
     SOURI 
We'll take you to the baths...  



 

 
     CHELLI  
Yes, the steam baths... we'll all go.  
 
     INGY  
I'm going back to France.  
 
     CHELLI  
Dirty? 
 
     INGY  
To study something else.  Get another scholarship.  
 
     SOURI  
But you've finished.  You know all there is to know.  
 
     INGY  
Not enough.  Not enough if I can't...if I can't...wash...  
 
     CHELLI  
They have a new pool in the bathhouse.  
 
     SOURI  
And we'll have the masseur scape you clean.  
 
     INGY  
I can't... I can't take my clothes off.  I'll go if I  don't  have to get undressed.    
 
     SOURI  
You, a doctor?  
 
     INGY 
I'm not.  I can't be.  I'll have to study something else.  I  don't want to wash or go to the bathhouse and see all  
that  nakedness,  skin, flesh. I can't bear it, so how can I be  a  doctor?  Don't make me laugh.   
 
     CHELLI  
Have you told her?  
 
     SOURI 
No, no, I swear on Ali's grave.  
 
     INGY 
Told me what?  
 
     CHELLI 
Vahan's marrying.   It's good for her to know.  
 
     SOURI 
Don't  mention  that  devilmeat's name in  my  house,  never  again. 
 
     CHELLI 



 

He's a good man.  
 
     SOURI 
We were all decieved by him.  
 
     INGY 
I deceived myself, there's nothing wrong with him.  
 
     CHELLI 
That's why she's so upset.  She's lost something precious.   
 
     SOURI 
Devilmeat.  
 
     INGY  
No, he isn't, but I WANT TO SCREAM AT HIM.  
 
 
 
 
     CHELLI  
I'm surprised he doesn't hear you.  
     (GRIOT comes closer)  
What's the matter?  
 
 
     CHELLI 
Here comes trouble.  Go away, shush...  
 
     SOURI  
We need Lallajune to summon his spirit.  
 
 
     CHELLI  
That old woman can't summon spirits.  
 
     SOURI  
She can, she can perform a Hadra for us.  
 
     CHELLI  
Besides, I don't believe in those spirit things.  
 
     GRIOT   
I can play a Hadra for you.  
 
     SOURI  
Oh, can you?  We want to talk to him, steal his spirit for a  few minutes.  
 
     CHELLI  
We don't want to steal his spirit.  
 



 

     SOURI  
Why not?  He stole Ingy's.  
 
     GRIOT (Playing a stringed instrument)  
Is he a strong spirit?  Then he'll come, you'll hear him.  
 
(GRIOT continues to play.  INGY follows her round, trying to  
sense a spirit.)  
 
     CHELLI  
You're sure you want to call him?  
 
     INGY  
I don't know.  
 
     SOURI  
Do you want to call him on the telephone?  
 
     INGY  
No,  no...keep  playing, but a little slower and  sweeter  -  yes, that's like him.  
 
     CHELLI  
I have indigestion.  
 
    SOURI  
Listen...  
 
     GRIOT  
Does that sound like him?  
 
     INGY  
A little lower, yes, and happier, yes...  
 
     CHELLI  
If I drank a glass of warm water.  
 
     GRIOT  
Shush... 
 
     SOURI  
Listen, listen... I feel something.  
 
     GRIOT  
The spirits  are coming nearer us, I can  feel  them.   But where is he?  
     
      SOURI  
Call  him, call his name...          
 
     GRIOT  
Call him, call his name...  
 



 

     INGY  
I can't...  
 
    CHELLI  
I don't like this.   
(She hides her head under her veil.)      
 
     GRIOT 
He's close by...  
 
     INGY  
Vahan, Vahan... (She feels him.)  
 
     GRIOT  
Is he here? 
 
     INGY 
Yes, he's in the room.  Vahan, come back to me.  
 
     SOURI  
Oh no...  
 
     CHELLI 
Imshallah, imshallah. imshallah!  
 
     INGY 
Yes, he's coming.  He said he'll come.  
 
     GRIOT (Loudly and happily)  
She did it.  She caught his spirit.  Did you see?   
 
 
Allah be praised... (She twirls and plays the cymbals.)  La  ilaha illa Llah...  
 
     CHELLI  
La ilaha illa Llah...  
 
     SOURI  
Are you all right, my love?  
 
     INGY (Sitting up)  
I feel him again.  Like I used to feel him.  
 
     GRIOT  
We have been blessed.  He's a good person.  
 
     CHELLI  
My indigestion is gone.    
 
          (They laugh.)  
 



 

     SOURI  
Is she going to get married?  
 
     CHELLI  
Husbands aren't everything.  
 
  SOURI 
No, but they're a lot.  
 
              (RAB enters)    
 
     RAB  
What happened?  
 
     CHELLI  
Magic! 
 
    SOURI  
We're very glad you didn't come until now.  
 
     RAB  
Can I have some tea?  
 
     SOURI 
What a wonderful man!  
 
     CHELLI 
And how's business?  
 
     RAB  
Too  many restrictions.   
 
(He puts on the radio) 
 
     CAJ  
What about this new law just passed requiring women to cover their hair, their ankles, their wrists.  Do we 
want our women to go back to wearing  the veil?  
 
     MULLAH  
It's  a question of women wanting to wear the  veil.   Being  proud of it.  
 
     CAJ  
Some want to wear the veil, but some don't.  
 
     MULLAH  
They don't want to be corrupted.  
 
     CAJ  
I'm sure no one wants to be corrupted.  
 
     MULLAH  



 

Some do.  
 
 
     CAJ  
But covering the head to pray, that's a tradition we inherited from the Jews - right?  
 
     MULLAH  
It's an ancient custom of the East.  
 
     CAJ  
But does this mean women have to cover their heads the rest  of the time?  
What about today's women?  
 
     MULLAH  
There's no difference between yesterday, today and tomorrow.   This  is  the beauty of our belief.  The  
difference  is  an  illusion.   Allah  continually creates us,  we  continue  to  exist. 
 
     CAJ  
Sorry, we're out of time.  Thank you for coming, Ulema  Mir,  and for enlightening us on these points.  We all 
consider ourselves Muslims.  Believe in Allah the true God and Mohammad his prophet, the last of his 
prophets.  We all believe in the five arkan.  Allhuahakbar.      
 
(RAB turns the radio off.) 
 
   RAB 
I've heard from your sister.  She's coming for a visit, but she's been  in prison. 
 
       (RAHZI enters) 
     RAHZI   
They don't give us enough paper, or candles when there's a black-out.  And every morning four walls.  Some of 
the women play chess - but secretly - because it is forbidden.   They call it gambling.  
 
    SOURI 
I told you this would happen. 
 
 
 
    CHELLI 
You have to listen.  If you don't open your ears, they will be cut off.   
 
   INGY 
How can you talk to her like that?   She's trying to tell us what it was like. 
 
   RAHZI 
All women prisoners will pray. Five times a day.  Five arkan.  Five times a day.  
ALL women prisoners will pray. Face the right way. ALL women prisoners will pray. Pray with us.  You're 
not better than us.  You're not better  than we are.  So, So, you think you're better?  
We're the same, the same.  We're all going to pray  in  the  same way.  We're all going to pray because you're 
no different from us.  
 
(RAHZI  thinks  about  this for a minute  and  then  answers   herself.)  



 

 
     RAHZI (To herself)  
But I am, I am... if they want to pray, and I'm being forced    
 
     CHELLI 
Rahzi's  always  been a stubborn woman. 
 
    RAB (to INGY) 
 I don't want Ingy learning from her example. We can't afford trouble in this famil.y 
 
     SOURI  
No one wants trouble, husband.  
 
     RAB  
Then why am I so worried?    
 
     SOURI  
Maybe it's your age...  
 
     RAB  
We  could  lose our home.  Can you imagine that?   Lose  our  house! 
And become a wanderer?  A griot, a gypsy?  Is that what you want to happen to us?  Work on the roads, work 
on the fields. 
    
   INGY 
But free. 
 
     SOURI  
I'd like to play music for a living?  If I knew how to play. 
 
  
 
 
     RAB 
Can you  imagine  having  no roof, no walls, no floor?  No bed, no  table,  no  favorite chair?  No garden, with 
flowers, roses, no.  
 
     CHELLI  
Did you see that program about the mosque in Venice?  They knew what they were doing back then.  
In school I was teaching about the mosques in  Venice...the  entrance is covered with bright blue tiles.  The 
other tiles  have faded, but not those, the ones that came from the East.   And the secret of making those times 
was never shared.  It's  gone forever.  
 
       INGY 
But  that doesn't mean we should live in the past.  
 
      SOURI 
It's not so easy to live in the present.  Do you know what happened to Shasti's dad?   He came to visit 
herbecause there's no one left in  the  village to take care of it, so be brings the donkey  to her  apartment on the 
eleventh floor.  And then  it wouldn't go up and it wouldn't go down.  For days it  was  there,  and  she  was 



 

running around clearing  up  after  this  animal.  These are things you have to consider when you move  to a 
modern apartment building.  
 
    RAB 
These are the times we live in. 
 
   INGY 
I was  plastering a man's broken arm.  His wife broke his arm.  I said, you must divorce this wife.  It's so easy 
now.  And he agreed.  Oh yes, he said that's why she can behave like this.  I am her third husband.  She's made 
life a misery for the other two and they divorced her. 
 
   CHELLI 
What's wrong with that? 
 
  SOURI 
Good thing too. 
 
   INGY 
But it's a plan of hers apparently.  She agrees to marry a man, her brother sets the Mehri, and then she behaves 
so badly he has to divorce her.  But then she gets the settlement you see.  The Mehri.   
 
  RAB 
Oh these are terrible times we live in.  You mean she gets richer with every man she makes unhappy. 
 
 INGY 
They can't wait to divorce her.  And who wouldn't if you had such a wife, who won't cook and who is strong 
enough to break your arm? 
 
 
 RAB 
Heaven protect me from such a strong woman. 
 
SOURI 
You mean she gets rich by being a bad wife? 
 
RAB 
Don't get any ideas. 
 
SOURI 
No, it's interesting simply.  Interesting. 
 
     RAHZI  
I've been reading the Koran.  Carefully this time.  'Men are  superior to women because they use their wealth to 
feed  and  clothe them!'  I work, I support myself.   And nowhere  in  the Koran does it say you have  to  cover  
your  head, your bosom  yes, your head when I pray to God but  not  in the company of men.  They are not 
gods.  
 
     SOURI  
All this is true, but you have to obey the law or you're a criminal. 
 
     RAHZI  



 

Look, in the twentieth century, if you don't charge  interest  you'll  have to charge them for putting their money  
in  the  bank, so it's the same thing...  
 
     CHELLI  
We are not talking about banking!  
 
     RAHZI  
We have to adjust to the twentieth century.  
 
     SOURI (To RAHZI)  
Do what they say or they'll make life hell.  
 
     CHELLI (To RAHZI)  
Be proud to cover your head.   We want nothing from the west.  Especially their false style  of dress.  
 
     RAHZI 
And  it also says in the Koran, 'Every Age shall  have  its Scriptures'?  
 
     CHELLI  
ISLAM, ISLAM, ISLAM, Islam means submission.  Submission.  
 
 
 
     SOURI  
Sisters, sisters.  Please don't quarrel about this.   
 
    INGY 
You're making my head ache.  I don't know whether to put up with all the new restrictions or 
go back to France. 
 
   SOURI 
France? 
 
   RAB 
You can't do that. 
 
   CHELLI 
We need doctors here. 
 
    INGY 
But now they say we don't need medicine. 
 
    RAB 
Don't believe them.  We need you.  I do need you. 
 
   INGY 
But you don't understand.  I haven't heard from Vahan!! 
 
   SOURI 



 

A  few years ago soldiers tore the veils off women who  were  wearing  them.   They were trying to make the  
streets  look  modern.  You couldn't go into a smart hotel wearing one.  And  in the swimming pool area where 
the children wanted to  swim they  insisted  you  wear a bathing suit.   Those were  the  rules. 
 
     CHELLI  
I'm  proud of my religion.  
 
   RAHZI 
I'm proud of being who I am.  Even if I have to go to prison. 
 
(RAHZI covers herself in black.  The others watch her, distressed) 
 
   INGY(to RAHZI) 
Please don't do this.   
 
    RAHZI 
Don't come near that place of hopelessness.  I  don't want you to look into the dull centers of my eyes.   I  want 
you to remember me how I was.  On the radio,television.  
 
 
 
     INGY  
I want to feel the walls. 
 
   RAHZI 
I am feeling the walls for you. 
The nights are cold, but the hot days are the worst but  I'm  thirst  for the wind in the  mountains,  wild  
flowers,  water jumping over rocks, chasing you to come and eat  the  picnic.  How good the food was because 
with the food you ate the finest fresh air.  That's what  I miss most the air.  
 
     CHELLI 
She is stubborn, she'll won't be stubborn long. 
 
   SOURI 
Tell her to hurry up and come back to us. 
 
   CHELLI 
She can't be alone. 
 
    RAB(to INGY) 
How about you?  My daughter, the mother of my poetry.  How about you?  Have you stopped thinking about 
Vahan? 
 
   INGY 
Yes, the Hadra has cured me.  I am glad to be working, although I'm only working now with women.  But they 
are grateful.  And  I don't look at  myself in the mirror anymore. 
 
 RAB 
That's not a bad thing.   
 
     SOURI  



 

It's broken.  My best mirror, the one I was saving for your wedding..  
 
     CHELLI  
Into a thousand pieces...  
 
   RAB 
We will find you another husband. 
 
   INGY 
The mirror's broken. 
 
     SOURI  
You  can still see yourself...only  much  smaller  than  before.   
 
 
     CHELLI  
That's right, much smaller than before...  
 
    INGY (To audience)  
Islam means submission.  
 
   RAB 
Daughter, did I ever tell you?  Truly, you are my poetry. 
 
     INGY (To CHELLI)  
Islam means submission.  Not suppression. 
 
     RAHZI  
You can't come with me.  I don't know why I cannot submit, but something in me prevents it. 
I'm sorry, I'm sorry if this means you will lose me but I cannot...do different.  I cannot.  This is who I am, and 
who I've  chosen to be.  
 
   INGY 
The rules are made by proud people, people who are too proud. 
 
     RAHZI  
Oh, yes, you are right.  And I am one of them.  I am proud too.  
 
    INGY 
Please don't go, don't leave us. 
 
  CHELLI 
People move so much these days. 
 
   SOURI 
They never stop coming and going, I don't understand them. 
 
     RAHZI (to audience) 
As  I was sitting in the sun one day, a sudden wind came  up  and swept my papers away.  I ran to get them.  I 
ran to  get  them back.  Without thinking, I ran to get them back.  
 



 

(RAB turns on the radio)   
 
     MULLAH  
There's no difference between yesterday, today and tomorrow.   The  difference is an illusion.  Allah  
continually  creates  us, we continually exist.  There is but one God and Muhammad is His Prophet!  
 
 
     RAB (To audience) 
I  get  by.  By whoever's blocking the road, asking me if  I've  done this or that against the religion.  I have to  
say no or  I won't be able to get home. 
 
    SOURI 
What can I buy to bring the sun back into my home? 
 
    CHELLI 
You have to buy some tiles, speak some poetry, pray in the mosque.  There are a hundred ways. 
 
    INGY  
You  can't fight poetry.  
 
 (They pass the pipe around.   We  hear music.)  
 
     SOURI  
Oh, that's good.  We're tobacco addicts, you know.  
 
     CHELLI  
I've heard tobacco's bad for you.  
 
     SOURI  
So much is, sister.  So much...  
 
     GRIOT  
We're moving on.  They don't let us sing and dance  in  the  streets here, so we're moving on to the next 
country.  
 
     INGY  
Where exactly?  
 
     GRIOT  
To the next country.  
 
     INGY  
But what's the country called?  
 
     GRIOT  
Countries  aren't  'called.'  They don't come  running  like  children.  
 
     INGY  
They are called...  
 
     GRIOT  



 

I  don't know then.  Over the mountains.  We've  been  there  before.  
 
     SOURI  
It must be wonderful to keep moving.  
 
     CHELLI  
Uncomfortable though...  
 
     INGY  
A kind of heaven!  
 
     SOURI (To CHELLI)  
Patience...  
 
     CHELLI (To SOURI)  
Patience...  
 
     INGY (To audience)  
I work at the clinic by day, but at night I dream of  Paris.   I speak the street names that I remember aloud in 
the  dark.   Paris where  the nights are, at this very moment,  full  of  lights... one day I'll go back.  I'll embrace 
the city, it's  mine, it'll be my home.  
 
     SOURI (To INGY)  
This place was a desert without you.  
 
     INGY (To her aunts)  
I've sent for a map of Paris.  
 
     CHELLI  
Tell us about the time you lived there. 
 
     SOURI (To INGY)  
Tell us everything.  Say flowers...  
 
     CHELLI  
Say flowers... let us hear them.  
 
     INGY  
Oh, Paris...  
 
     SOURI  
We'll all go sometime.  
 
     CHELLI  
Will they laugh at us though?  Because we cover our heads?  
 
   
   INGY  
No, no.  That's your choice.  They won't laugh.  I hope they  won't.   Ah, Paris... did I tell you how slow the 
cars  move  because there are so many of them?  
 



 

     SOURI  
It's that way here now, too.  
 
     CHELLI  
Oh, yes, everything's changing...  
 
     INGY  
Not everything...  
 
     SOURI  
Everything.  
 
(RAB turns the radio on) 
 
     RAHZI' svoice.  
I ran to get my papers back.  I leapt up and disobeyed.  Now that's all I can do - disobey...  
 
(RAB turns it off) 
 
     INGY (To audience and then to herself)  
Paris...   Gare du Montparnasse, Rue de Rivoli, Place de  la  Republique.  
 
(We  hear  the same music as at beginning, but we  hear  its  mournful note now.)  
 
 
                             END OF PLAY  
 
 


