Journey

Everybody makes mistakes- Everybody has a story to tell’
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Written & Directed By

Vadi PVSS

Cast of Characters

Chastity

Lawrence

Phoneix

Serene

Treatment
Use of Mask to play multiple roles. Whenever, the central character talks about his or her life, she or he will unmask herself or himself and reveal her or his story

Scene Setting

4 cubes arranged like the interior of a car - facing a  large  white ( smallest being 8 ft by 6 ft)screen where video images will be played. 

Lighting Requirement

1 large warm spot on the 4 cubes & 3 individual sharp spots arranged from left of stage , centre of stage and right of stage,  in front of the 4 cubes. Strobe lights for effects and some colour lights to recreate PUB environment
Sound  & Effects

Back projection of images and video with sound; And appropriate songs and music effects
“Journey” – a one Act play
Screen: Video of legs in a disco pub. Shouting Voices over song entitled: Mixed Up World by Sophie Ellis- Baxtor
Phoenix: 
Hey people wanna go for a ride?

Lawrence:
You got a car?

Phoenix:
So rude eh! Of course I have got a car!
Lawrence:
I didn’t know you had a car!

Phoenix:
Well – lets just say I got lucky!

Lawrence:
You won it!

Phoenix:
Why do you care how I got it? (beat) Anybody interested in a joyride?
Chastity:
I don’t mind. I’m getting tired with the smoke here! (beat) Serene? (calls out to someone off screen)
Serene: 
Yeah?(coming towards Chastity)

Chastity:
Who was that? (beat) 

Serene:
No one. Just a guy trying sell some weed. 

Chastity:
Don’t do that stuff girl!

Serene:
I know! (beat) Why did you call me?

Chastity:
These guys got a car. They want to just go for a spin. Do you wanna come along?

Serene:
I’d love to (beat) I hate the DJ’s selection this evening anyway!  I just wanna get out of here!

Chastity:
(pointing to Lawrence) Serene, this is Phoenix

Lawrence:
Nope this is Phoenix, I am Lawrence.

Chastity:
I’m sorry

Lawrence:
No worries

Serene:
Hi

Phoenix: 
OK guys! (beat) Wanna grab some drinks?

Lawrence:
Hey – don’t wanna get caught by the coppa!
Phoenix:
Since when did you become a law abiding citizen

Lawrence:
(somewhat curtly) Since Rob died in that stupid crash after that drinking session at Joy’s pub!

(awkward silence ensues)

Phoenix:
OK – Chill out dude! No drinks – OK? (beat) Lets Go Girls (beat) To my chick mobil!
Scene 2

Video of 4 people getting into a car and doors being shut one by one. When the last door is shut lights on – on stage where the 4 main characters, all masked,  are now seated on the 4 cubes facing the screen. When scene begins, the image on the screen changes accordingly to give the feel that they are moving from a stationary position onto the road towards their destination. The video is a shot off a moving vehicles windscreen.
P: 
Ok! Where shall we go?

L: 
Where-ever!

C:
Just turn left

S:
Or maybe right? (chuckles)

L: 
Why not just go straight! 

P: 
Very funny Lawrence! (beat) You know what I think  I’ll do? I’ll just turn left as what Chastity suggested. (Beat) For you my dear. (turning to look at Chastity)

C: 
Can you look at the road and drive.  Our lives depend on it.

P:
Yes Ma’am. Your wish is my command! (sings a song - by Christina Anguilera) I am a genie in a bottle baby ….. !  

L: 
Oh como’n Phoenix. Don’t do this to us. As it is, I already feel like throwing up!

P:
(taking it as chiding, Phoenix starts to rap one of his original song)

Throwing up is what you do; But rappin’ is what I’m gonna do 


Riding down on the dark highway; Tryin’ to escape – but I find no way


You’ve got to listen to this bird; Cos wait and see its gonna gonna hurt!

S:
It’s already hurting! (Chastity & Lawrence are laughing) Don’t you have a radio in this car?
L:
Of course they must have a radio somewhere here (searches for the switch)

P:
You are jealous of my talents – I say you are not good people. But I feel sorry for all of you.  You cannot recognize a genius rapper in the making!

L:
In the making all right. But can we have more of the proven ones now. (switches on the radio and switches the stations)

P: 
So rude eh! (whacks him at the chest area playfully)
L:
Ouch!  ( touching his chest area feeling pain)

P:
Oh yeah! Just a slap on your chest – and it hurts? You are getting weak my man!

S: 
(listening to the same song being played as the Pub’s song) Oh my god can you change that. 
L: 
Ok! How about this? ( Theme song from the Tiitanic)
P:
You gotta be kidding!

L:
I think I like this song 

S:
Is there no other station

P: 
Yeah man! Change that!

L:
I like it period. (increases the volume)

Lights Off

Song becomes loud and Chastity walks out from the seat and moves to centre spot(C Spot) which slowly emerges as the main spot fades off. She slowly removes her mask
C: Our favourite song. Whenever we went clubbing, he would purposely ask the DJ to play it for us. (beat) He knew the DJ, didn’t he? He knew everyone wherever we went. He was so popular. In the school rugby team too.  Oh! How they were jealous of me! 
Serene walks into left spot (L spot) and takes the role of Chastity’s friend Carla. The conversation takes place as if they are talking to each other but they are facing the audience

F1:
Oh my god. But totally, he is God! I like his body! Delicious!

C:
Hey! He’s mine. Stop that!

F1:
(sighs)  Whatever! Some gals are lucky. But I must say the way he moves – mmmm delicious!

C:
Stop it! 

F1:
Com’on, you must have …. Mmm? Mmm? (insinuating that they must have had sex) Tell me ! Tell me!

C:
No way!

F1: 
Please Please Please – was it delicious!

C:
Stop it!

F1:
It’ll be our secret – K?

C:
I am not saying anything!

F1:
Oh don’t be a bitch. (beat) K! K! I’ll tell you what happened at Sam’s place. You tell me what happened at Jake’s place. K?

C:
You went out with Sam?

F1: 
I was drunk K?

C:
But Carla, that’s Sandra’s boyfriend.

F1:
Oh please! They are not married!

C:
But there is something called loyalty.  (beat) Anyway what happens if Sandra finds out?

F1:
Well it was just a one night stand? Anyways - He was BAD. Not at all delicious! It will never happen again. So she can never find out - K?

C:
I don’t think my Jake will ever do that!

F1: 
My Jake! (beat) Did you say My Jake?

C:
If you sleep with someone – your body makes a commitment. So does your soul.

F1:
Oh my god! Totally! Where do you come from? From the bushes?

C:
Shut up! You will never understand this.

F1:
Wait a minute.  (realizing she must have slept with Jake) So you slept with him? Delicious! You slept with Jake!

C:
Why don’t I give you a mike and you can announce that to the whole school.

F1:
Oh my God. My Chastity is no more a virgin! Delicious!

C: 
Shut up Carla! (tries to hush her) 

F1:
How did this happen?

C:
It was in the heat of the moment.

F1: 
Oh yeah. In the heat of the moment, your dress falls off and in the heat of the moment your undies come off … in the heat of the moment he slips his ..

C:
Shut up!

F1:
Did you have protection?


C:
(Silence)

F1:
Hey – gal – did you have protection?

C:
I told you it was in the heat of the moment.

F1:
Shit! You did not have protection.

C;
I am fine.

F1:
Oh yeah – you are the doctor right - I forgot! (beat) What were you thinking?
C:
I’m Ok Carla. You don’t get pregnant the first time.

F1: 
Oh did you also know if you have sex and jump up and down after that, you will never get pregnant?

C:
Carla!

F1:
You are stupid you know!

C:
It was just the first time.

F1:
What was Jake thinking?

C:
He said it was OK?

F1:
Oh –he is the one who is gonna carry the baby
C:
I am not pregnant for God’s sake.

F1: 
He made you do it right?

C:
(hesitant) No .. I mean 

F1:
He said it was OK? So he wanted to do it without the condom?

C:
He said he loved me and wanted to do it the natural way!

F1:
And you fell for that?

C:
It was my first time.

F1: 
So you didn’t want to disappoint him! 

C:
Yeah!?
F1:
And you think he loves you!

C:
That’s what he said. And I believe him.

F1:
He is 16! What does he know about love?

C;
Well you say you know about love and you are only 15.

F1:
Because mum says love is something you experience when you grow old with someone and the rest is basically tinged with lust!

C:
I know I love him!

F1:
You know him for only 2 months now!

C:
But I feel him in my heart
F1:
Bullshit. You are just afraid that he might leave you


C:
No!
F1:
No? No that he will not leave you.

C;
Yes! – I know he loves me

F1:
 That is why he wanted to have unprotected sex with you. Becos he loves you!

C:
Carla I don’t want to talk about this anymore!

F1:
Chastity – you cannot cling on to him like that!

C:
I am not clinging onto him

F1:
But don’t you think what he asked of you was something irresponsible.

C:
I liked it too.

F1: 
Duh! You are not listening aren’t you!(beat) why are you trying to talk for him?

C:
Carla, I know you wish the best for me. But I think I know what I am doing here.

F1:
Whatever! (beat) Next time just use it. K?  (Serene Leaves to her seat)
C: 
Should have listen to her. But he didn’t like it.  He said he wanted to really love me. I made sure I took the pill though.  Luckily mum had some. 
Right Spot On
(Lawrence comes up to the right spot (R spot)and  takes the role of a family Doctor)

D1: 
You are not 16 are you, chastity? 

C:
No. Why do you ask Doc.

D1:
You are  15 ?

C:
15 plus

D:
I have to talk to your mum Chastity.
C:
About?

D:
Do you have a boyfriend?
C:
(silent)

D:
You must have a boyfriend.

C:
Yes.

D:
Do you know that sex with a minor can end your boyfriend up in jail. Its called statutory rape.

C:
 (silent)
D:
I have to see your mum. (beat) How is she?
C:
Please don’t tell my mum. I will handle this myself. Just give me a chance. Don’t do this to me Doc.  I know it’s a mistake. I’ll rectify it myself. Please.
D: 
(Shakes his head and moves back to his seat)

R Spot off 

 C:
I am pregnant. 15 years old and all fucked up!  What the hell am I supposed to do now?   I really didn’t know what to do. (smirks) Neither did he!
(By now Phoenix has come to the spot on the left; L spot on)

J:
What do you mean you are pregnant?

C:
What else can I mean?

J:
You said you were on the pill.

C:
Yeah but it is not fool proof you know.

J:
You didn’t tell me. 

C:
Neither did they!

J:
Who?

C:
The manufacturers!
J:
Who?

C:
Forget it!

J;
Yeah you are right.

C:
I’m right?

J:
Just forget it?

C:
Just forget that I am pregnant?

J:
I mean just forget that this ever happened. (beat) Abort it.
C:
What? 

J:
You heard me. Just abort it.

C:
Just like that.

J:
What else do you want to do with your baby?

C:
(beat) My baby

J:
Yeah – Your baby.

C:
(Looks at him angrily)
J:
Listen no use getting worked up. Ok! Its an easy job

C:
(beat) Easy job?

J:
Yeah!
They say it takes only an hour.
C:
They say. (beat) How many of it did you cause?

J:
(looking away and mutters) How would I know whether I caused this.

C:
What did you say?
J:
Nothing 

C:
What did you say?

J:
Stop shouting bitch!

C:
Now I am a bitch?
J:
Ok! Ok! Listen. You are not going to solve anything by getting angry. Let me help you.

C: 
Let you help me?
J:
I’m not the one who is pregnant?

C:
And I loved you? 

J:
(Keeps on talking with animated hand movements but no voice is heard as Chastity continues speaking her lines )
C: 
I couldn’t believe my ears. He was not the same Jake that I knew. If I knew him at all! (beat)  Its 4 months now.  I am still carrying the baby. I know what I need to do. But somehow I cannot bring myself to do it. I know I don’t want anything to do with Jake. (beat) I hate him. I really hate him. I have never hated anyone. (beat) I thought everyone is good. Nobody hurts you intentionally. No one is that evil. But Jake …

J: 
Fuck you. If you don’t want to abort it, its your fucking problem. Don’t expect me to fuck up my life for you. We have a problem, I am giving you a simple solution. What is your problem? You just wanna spite me? (beat) For all I know this baby is not mine at all!

C:
Shut up! Just Shut Up! (Screams!)

J:
(trying very hard to calm her) Ok! Ok! Don’t scream! Don’t scream! (looking around) Everyone is watching!

C:
(Sobbing) Go! (beat) Just go away!

J:
Ok I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to …

C:
Go!Please go! (beat)Just get out of my life!

J:
Ok! OK! I am leaving. I am leaving only becos you asked me to.  (beat) Bye! (Looking around to see whether people are staring Lawrence goes back to his seat)

(L spot off)

C:
I made it easy for him didn’t I.  I had to. He didn’t really love me. Finally I realized he was just using me. (beat) I saw him with Carla the other day. He seemed very happy. She was all over him. But that’s Carla.  I can never be like her. Maybe I should have. Then I would not have been in this mess.  I don’t know what to do now. Everyday I am dying a little bit inside thinking about what’s growing inside of me.  I can’t say anything to mum either. (beat) No one can! 

(Serene takes up the role of her mum & moves to left spot; R spot on)

M:
(Straightening her dress but very inebriated) Thanks dear.  (beat)  I am sorry dear. It was the guys at work. I told them I won’t touch it.
C:
That’s what you said last week.

M:
But dear That was Bert’s Birthday.

C:
Ma! you know you have a problem.

M:
I do not have a problem. (She staggers)

C:
You can’t even stand properly.

M:
I just slipped. What’s your problem?

C:
Why don’t you go to that group therapy?

M:
What?

C:
The Alcholic Anonymous Group Therapy

M:
Stop that OK? I’m not an alcoholic. Why should I go there?

C:
Maybe they can help Ma!

M:
I don’t need help! 

C:
Yes you do!

M: 
Are you lecturing me? 
C;
Its for your own good Ma

M:
I know what’s good and what’s not good for me! Stop irritating me!
C:
We cannot afford you going on a relapse Ma.
M:
Listen! There is not going to be any relapse OK! I am fine. I am just a bit tipsy.

C:
A bit?! Ma, I literally had to carry you up the stairs.

M:
Can you leave me alone! Jesus! I think  need a drink! You are driving me nuts!
C:
(shouts out of frustration) Ma – Why are you doing this to yourself and me!
M:
Shut up Chastity! (beat) Just shut up! (beat) I should have aborted you when I had you ! Then maybe I would not have ended up like this. (beat) That fucker would not have left me like that!

C:
 You are blaming me now! You are blaming me now for your sorry life!

M:
Stop raising your voice! (Shouts uncontrollably) Stop raising your voice to me. I am your mother for god’s sake!!

(L spot off)

C:
History kind of repeats itself uh? Maybe I just want to spite her! Yeah - I just want to spite her. 

(Music increases in volume sound – The song entitled: Sweet Dreams Are Made of the year  by Eurhythmics comes up –  C spot off; Chastity goes back to her seat whilst putting on the mask; the screen shows the vehicle is still moving, Main spot comes up) 

P:
Hey can you reduce the volume. I can’t hear myself driving.

L: 
(reduces the volume) Happy?

P:
So rude eh! This is my car dude. Give me some respect man!

S:
(noticing Chastity is wiping her tears) Hey are you OK!

C: 
Yeah I’m fine.

S: 
Are you crying?

L:
Who is crying?

C:
I’m fine. Just got something in my eyes!

P:
Are you OK Chastity? (turns toward Chastity)

C:
I’m fine! Just look  where you are going  Lawrence.

P: 
Oh that hurts! This is Lawrence, I’m Phoenix!

C:
Sorry! Got it mixed up again!

P:
How can you? He is the mixed up one  – look at his colour!
L:
What’s fucking wrong with my colour?

P:
Relax dude - was just kidding . JeeZ! (beat) (On screen we see a car cutting into their lane) What the fuck! Who is this guy cutting into my lane! 
L:
Go on drive up to him. Overtake him!
P:
Relax man.

L: 
Just overtake that ass! Now! Now!
P:
OK! OK! 
(we see on the screen their car over taking the other car)

S:
Hey!  We don’t need a race here!

L: 
Some guys need to be taught a lesson! (Looks to his left and shows the middle finger to the imaginary other car and shouts out)  Fuck You!! (beat) Look at him. He is taking the exit now. No balls. 

C:
What’s with this macho shit!

L:
This is no macho shit!. You just don’t allow people to give you shit!

P:
Oh! This is nothing Chastity. This guy is mad. You never want to cross his path when he is crossed.  (beat) Hey that’s a nice line isn’t it. (tries out a rap) 
He is the Macho man, You don’t Mess him man, 
You never cross his path when his crossed.  
You never cross his path when his crossed. 

L:
(Increases the volume)
S:
Hey that’s loud.

P:
So rude eh! OK! I’ll stop rappin’ you ungrateful shit! (beat)  Stop it. (beats him across his chest)
L: 
Ouch! Stop beating me on my chest!

P:
What – I’ve got your soft spot again!

L: 
I’m reducing it … OK? (reduces the volume)

P:
Jeez! What’s eating you ?
C:
Go on, you were trying to say something about Lawrence .

P: 
Oh! Well he gets really mad for small things! Like as if something just short circuited in his brains! (beat) (looking at Lawrence) You see he has gone into his own world. (beat) Lawrence. Hey! (beat) You see. He is in his own world now. But he fears no one. He is his own man.  (beat) Once there was this  ……
(When P mentions he is his own man, Main spot off and C spot comes on; On the screen we see close up shots of bullies)

 L:
(removing his mask) I fear no one?  
Screen video of bully interacting with Lawrence on stage) :


B1:
Hey Paki! What are you doing here Paki? Go back to your country


B2:
Are they all called Paki?


B3:
All of them are Pakis!


B1:
Why are you staring? 


B3:
Trying to blow us up with your stare?


B2:
Blow us up? You think he is an Arab?

B3:
Look at the Shit colour of his skin! 

B1:
Are you staring at me.

L:
No I am not staring at you!


B1: Looks like you are!


B3: Go back to Arabia


B2: Is there such a country?


B3: What?


B2: Arabia?

B3: Who the fuck cares! My dad says all fucking Arabs must be wiped out from this country!


B1: You still staring Paki?

L:
I am an Indian. Not an Arab for god’s sake! And I was not staring at you.  Why are you picking on me!


B1: Becos we don’t like any shit colour staring at us!


B3: Yeah you shit Paki! Get out of the country!


B2: I think he is still staring!

B1: You still dare stare at us? (walking menacingly towards the camera in the shot) Who do you think you are? You fucking Paki! ( punches him)

L:
Falls to the ground  while on screen the shot follows the view point of the falling Lawrence (C spot off)

On Screen we see Lawrence being battered mercilessly


B1: 
Let that be a lesson to you – you Arab shit!

B3:
I thought he was a Paki

B2:
But didn’t he say he was an Indian


B3:
Red Indian?


B1:
You want a map?


B2:
Whatever!


(On screen They leave ; Lights off; C spot on)

L:
(getting up) They just hit me. Just becos I was a different colour. I was new to this country. What a welcome. I knew no one here in the beginning.  Then came Raj.
(Phoenix assuming the character of Raj)

P:
(with a heavy Indian accent) Hey, Friend. You cannot survive like this yah. You know what you have to do. As my Apaji tells me, Raj, To pick a fish bone, you need another fish bone.  

L:
What are you saying?

P:
You Indian?

L:
South Indian.

P:
Hare(Indian slang) – North and South all India man.  To the white man here its all ‘shit colour”.

L:
They called me Paki

P:
 You see they are not so good in Geography either. These are the fellows who will kill a Sikh thinking he is Osama Bin Laden. They are both visually and mentally impaired yah!
L:
Assholes
P:
That they are. (beat)  But listen Brother, if  you want to survive these kind of harassment, you must learn the art of harassment.

L:
What are you saying?


P:
Join a gang. Get protection. 

L:
You mean like a street gang?

P:
Isn’t there where they “welcomed” you?
L:
I don’t know Raj.

P;
You know how they gave it to you yah?

L:
But isn’t it dangerous?

P:
Its more dangerous if you don’t join one my friend.

(R Spot off) 

L:
That’s when I decided to join one.  It was a multicultural gang. Made up of
 Asians – Indians and mainly Vietnamese and Chinese. At first it was thrilling. They call you on your handphone. They tell you the place and time. You are expected to be there with the necessary - kitchen knifes, batons, bats etc etc. Anything that could cause maximum bodily injury. I always carried my late father’s Indian Police baton. One call and we all went down in sixes and sevens. Always ready .(beat) We didn’t kill anybody. Just break a couple of their bones. Body Reorganization we called it. Sometimes there were no fights. The whites would run away. They never thought we could mobilize ourselves like this. However there were a lot of infightings. The Vietnamese especially were quarrelsome. They wanted to start their own group. We even had to fight them once. It was difficult – taking sides. Once they were friends – fighting side by side. Now they too were foes. It didn’t make sense to me anymore. Once we accidentally killed a guy. He was only 14.  (beat) He was just a boy. 
(Serene assuming the role of  Lawrence’s  girlfriend  Rebecca; L Spot On)
R:
What do you mean its difficult.

L:
Its difficult Rebeccca

R:
That is why I am asking you – what do you mean by that!

L:
You won’t understand!

R:
Try me!

L:
Rebecca, some other time.

R:
That is what you have been saying every other time. 

L:
Maybe because it’s a lost cause

R:
Does that mean you are going to remain a gangster for the rest of your life?

L:
 Rebecca (acting as if to hold her)
R:
Don’t touch me!

L:
Rebecca Don’t do this to me.

R;
I am doing this to you? You are doing this to yourself Lawrence!

L;
What do you want me to say!

R:
Stop ruining your life and get out of that god forsaken gang.

L:
I can’t. OK(beat) I can’t! 

R:
Why not?

L:
Becos I have to kill somebody or I have to pay $5000 to get out!

R:
What?

L:
Those are the rules.

R:
What kind of a choice is that?

L:
The quitter’s choice!

R:
(beat) We will save up.

L:
I am already doing that!

R:
How much do you have?

L:
A thousand.

R:
I only have 800 in my savings

L:
Forget it Rebecca, OK? Let me handle this myself. Don’t worry about me!

R:
Don’t worry? (beat) Don’t worry? You know everytime you just leave me when you get that phone call from them. (beat) I fear Lawrence. I fear that you may never ever come back. Did you read about that boy - 14 years old – killed in a gang clash. He was 14 years old for god’s sake!

L:
I know he was 14 years old.
R:
You know? (beat) What do you mean you know?
L:
I know. OK? Don’t ask further!
R: 
What do you mean you know!

L:
I was there - OK?

R: 
(taken aback) Was it you?

L:
What?

R:
Was it you who killed that 14 year old boy?

L:
What the …. No Rebecca. It was not me. (beat) It was one of the members.
R:
Members? (beat) You hang around with boy killers?
L:
Its not like that. It was a mistake

R;
Collateral?

L:
Something like that. (beat) It was a mistake OK?

R:
Mistakes can be rectified Lawrence. (beat) But can you bring  back that boy alive?

L:
(Acting as if he is holding on to her hand) What the hell do you want me to do?

R: 
(Acting as if she is trying to get away from his grip) Let go off me. (beat) Let go off me. You are hurting me!

L:
(Acting as if to let her go) I ‘m sorry. (beat) I … I …. just let my anger get the better off me. It wasn’t supposed to happen, OK? I’m really sorry.

R:
(beat) Wasn’t supposed to happen?

L:
Yes! I am sorry OK? I am really sorry!

R:
(beat) So am I Lawrence

L:
Rebecca 
R:
I’m sorry too (turning to leave)

L:
Rebecca – where are you going? What do you mean by that?

R: 
(beat) I’m really sorry to have ever met you. (Serene goes towards her seat) 

(R Spot Off)

L:
You loose a friend – your heart feels heavy. But when you loose a soul- mate, life itself becomes irritable.  I hated every single moment of my life after that. I still do. I am waiting to get out of that hell. Working and studying at the same time – I want to save up that money – save and buy my way out. (beat) Mum believes that one day I will make it great in my life – she pins her hopes on me. Since Dad died, she had to go to work. She’s educated. But they say they don’t recognize her qualifications. She works as a cleaner at Meyer. She has no one. I am the only hope for her.

(Chastity appears as Lawrence mum, 50 years old, Indian lady. R Spot on; C Spot Off)
C:
My Lawrence ‘kutty’ (Tamil word) is a nice boy. Works very hard and studies very hard too. His work is somewhat hazardous. But he never tells me the hardship he goes through. Just like his father. Always keeps the bad news to himself. Even his heart problem. (beat) Lawrence is just like him. He sometimes even comes back from work bruised …..  and the other time he was bleeding. But whenever they call from work on his handphone, he is ever ready to go. He is highly dependable. He does not tell me what kind of work he does though. He never likes to get me worried. I am blessed to have a son like him. He will one day become a Police Chief like his father.  Catch all the gangsters and put them all behind bars – just like how my Peter did in Chennai. I hope I can save enough money for his studies though. I know he too wants to become a police chief one day just like his father – you know how I know? He always carries this baton with him in his bag to remind him of his father. 
(R Spot Off; C Spot On)
L:
I will never tell her. I could never tell her.  Maybe when I am out of this hell hole I will. But I hope I can get out unscathed. The other day, we had fight. This guy’s knife missed piercing right into my heart by inches.  I still have the skin wound though. Told mum it was a machine scraping my skin. Still hurts. Still brings me the chill. (beat) I still fear for my life.
C spot off. Lawrenece moves back to his seat /Main spot On

P:
Is it Lawrence Katti ….?
S:
What’s that Lawrence. Sounds like a patti

C:
Is it Kitty?

P: 
Hey – we are talking to you man!

L: 
What?

P:
You see – he is in another world

L:
What is it now? (quite irritated)

P:
You were not listening to one single word we were saying right?

L:
What were you saying?

P:
Your mum

L:
What about your mum?

P:
Nothing about your mum dude. Just telling them you have a pet name. Kaity or something.

L:
Its not Kaity

C:
Patti?

L:
Its Kutty1

S:
 What does that mean?

L:
Nothing!

P:
Oh como’n man – it means something like “kiddo” isn’t it?

L:
Shut up will you?

C:
Kiddo? (chuckles)

L:
Its just a terms of endearment. (beat) Anyway Its Kutty – OK?

S:
Kutty? Its kind of nice when you have a pet name. (beat) Your mum must really love you uh?
L:
Yeah – And only my mum is allowed to use that – Thank you.

C:
OK Kutty!
Everyone laughs except Lawrence.

L:
Shut up! (increases the volume of the radio)
P:
Jeez! Cut that out man! It hurts!

S:
Any other channel Lawrence?

L:
(turns the channel )

We here the following News report:

“14 Palestinians were killed in the gaza strip. Israel went on another of its pre-emptive strike and killed 4 operatives of the Hamas Group. Despite international condemnation of such extra judiciary killings, Israeli Prime Minister remains adamant of the policy calling its pre-emptive strikes as internal politics”.  More violence erupted in Iraq today. A roadside bomb killed 45 people in the worst”
P:
Oh como’n man, the News? You gotta be kidding

S:
Yeah – as it is, its already depressing . (beat) Lawrence Please?
L:
(turning the channel- we hear “Losing My Religion by R.E.M” )They say they are going to come to here!

P:
Who?

L:
The Terrorists

P:
If they ever want to set their foot here  - it will never be Queensland man. They are going to Sydney! – Yup – The capital city mate! And you know what I think, its  gonna be the Sydney Opera House. 

L:
Well, thank God I have brown skin.
C:
Why do you say that?

L:
Well, they only want the whites – remember? I feel save suddenly amongst the whites.

C:
Oh Please. Do you know how many blacks and Chinese died in the Sep 11  crash?  

P:
Sorry mate – regardless of race language or religion. They will get you. (goes on a rap mode) 

They will get you! They will get you!
Tryin to hide; On the side; 
No one’s safe I just lied;

They see no colour; It ain’t safe brother; 

cos terrorism never chooses  its fodder
 L:
(Increases the volume) 
P:
Jeez! OK man! Get the message. 

(We hear a phone ringing)

P:
Is that yours man?

L:
(Checking his phone) Nope – that’s not my ringing tone anyway.

P:
Then why do you look at your handphone.

L:
Just a habit

C:
Its Serene’s gus! (looking at Serene) Hey aren’t you gonna answer that?

S:
(sighs - takes the handphone out and looks at it then cancels the call) 

C: 
 Who was that?

S:
No one important. Change the channel will you
We hear they broadcast a radio play

V1: 
You women are all the same!

V2:
So are you – men – you all are pigs
V1:
We are pigs – we become one because women are like shit! 

V2:
You are the ones full of bullshit! Cheating your women, Lying to your women. You can’t keep your hands to yourself can you?
V1:
Well if you stayed at home longer maybe  I can keep things under the zipper!

L:
Hey it’s a radio play

P:
Hey  put some music dude1
L: 
Lets listen to this for a while man. This is good stuff. 

We hear the radio play fading and  ….

(Lights off and L spot and R spot are on – Lawrence moves to the R and assumes the identity of Serene’s father  (F) while Chastity takes to Spot L and assumes the identity of Serene’s mum (M))
Spot L On

M:
How many times I told him to press the toothpaste correctly. Is that hard to do? You know how ugly the thing looks every morning?  He never listens!
Spot L Off Spot R On

F:
Listen? That is not in her dictionary. She never does. Do you know how many times I’ve told her to lift the bloody toilet seat after use.  She never does that.  Simple stuff she cannot remember.

Spot R Off Spot L On

M:
Remember? He never remembers anything! He forgot my Birthday! He forgot our wedding anniversary – that’s how a romantic a person he is! He is getting old he says. Old my foot.  He just doesn’t care.

Spot L Off Spot R On

F:
Care? My Sharon care? She does not know the meaning of care. All she wants is whether her concerns are looked after. (beat) You work hard at the construction site under this bloody hot summer sun , you just want to come home open yourself a beer and relax – what she does do? she starts to nag – calls me Lazy!
Spot R Off Spot L On

M:
Lazy is what he is. Look at the garden. I’ve lost my slippers there among the tall weed that is growing there. He promised he will get to it.  Its 3 months. Now I’m even afraid to go out to the garden. Staying near the bushland, you get snakes around here. But does he care! He just sits down, drowning himself in beer watching footy all night long. 
Spot L Off Spot R On

F:
Yes! All night long! She goes for classes she says. Ok you are a teacher you have class in the day. But evening classes? Sometimes I wonder.  I think she is seeing someone. She must be seeing someone.

Spot R Off Spot L On

M:
Someone to hold me. Someone to lean on. Someone whom you can talk to! Don’t everyone need that? I cannot communicate with Rob anymore.  George is nice. I can communicate with him. But he too is married. I am not trying to compare here – but if given a choice of course I’d leave this sorry excuse for a man! I wonder how I fell in love with this man. I must have been really stupid 

Spot L Off Spot R On

F:
Stupid excuses she gives. She’s never home. I fractured my leg the other time.  Couldn’t move  around well. Was she there to help. Oh no! She felt I was a burden! She even asked me why I didn’t stay longer at the hospital.  Called me stubborn.

Spot R Off Spot L On

M: 
Stubborn is what he is. He fractured his leg the other time. Told him to stay in the hospital for a little longer so that he can be given better care there. But does he listen? He never does. He is a stubborn ass! The problem is that he always thinks he is right.

Spot L Off Spot R On

F:
Yup. That’s what she thinks that she is always right! Bitch! You think you have a Masters degree, you are the smartest ass in the world.

Spot  L  On
M:
How can I be Rob – I am married to the dumbest ass in the world

They now face off each other

F:
Fuck you – who do you think you are calling me the dumbest ass in the world.

M:
How dare you use such vulgarity in the house!

F:
Its my house too you bitch – Fuck You! Fuck You - I’ll use it many times over!


M:
Oh well – Fuck you too!

They get animated in their verbal abuse now with no sound while Serene comes to the C Spot and removes her mask

S:
It started with small fights. They never cared even if I was around. They just went about it as if it was their god given right to verbally abuse each other.  Mum became more and more daring and abusive with her words. Father could not match up with mum. He started to drink more though. The fights became more and more heated. One day. …
(Lights off – we hear a slapping sound – All spots on – and we see M seething with anger with her hands on her cheek while F is looking at his hands)

M:
(shouts) That’s it between us – you bloody shit! How dare you ! How dare you lay your hands on me!

F:
Fuck off!

M:
Fuck you! (beat) (the phone rings; she looks at it furiously then answers it) Gerorge I’ll call you back. (beat) No I’m fine (beat) I’ll call you back (beat -  Cries) This animal beat me George! (beat)

F:
Who the fuck is George? 

M:
Fuck you! (Beat) No! No you do not need to come here. I can handle this myself. 

F:
Oh – Bloody slut – George – your boyfriend? Uh?

M:
No – I’ll call you later Bye. (shits the handphone) Fuck you Rob! 

F:
So I was right! You were sleeping with someone! You slut!
M:
I wasn’t  sleeping with anyone you ass! Stop it!

F:
Why? You are going  call your boyfriend down? (beat) Bring him down – Bring him All. (rolling up his sleeves) I’m ready Bitch!

M:
Serene pack your bags. We are not staying here a minute longer.

F:
Why are you calling her. (sarcastically)You get out and go to your Georgie! 
M:
Serene go and pack your bags

F:
Serene you don’t listen to that Bitch. Go back to your room

M:
Serene – stop wasting time and pack your bags

F:
She is not going anywhere!

M:
She is my daughter – she goes where I go!

F:
She’s my daughter too – she stays right here. Serene go back to your room

M;
 Serene – pack your bags
F: 
Serene go back to your room now. You are not going anywhere!
M:
Serene – go and pack your stuff

F:
Serene – go back to your room

M:
Serene- this animal does not care for us – he beat me today ; he’ll abuse you tomorrow! Go and pack your bags

F:
Fuck you Sharon. Serene – go back to your room!

M:
 Serene – pack your bags

F:
Serene – go back inside!

M& F:
Serene!
S:
(clasping her ears) Stop it! (beat) Both of you just Stop it! Please! 

M:
Mummy cares for you Serene You are important to me – lets leave this hell hole

F:
Daddy loves you dear – You are more important to me than that Bitch. Please go back to your room.

M:
You are now mentally torturing her! You asshole! She is crying

F:
She is crying becos of you Bitch! – Serene go back to your room we will talk tomorrow

M:
Oh no she isn’t going anywhere – she is coming with me! 
F:
Over my dead body she will leave the house with you! Serene  go inside
M: 
Serene, stop listening to him. Let’s leave now!
F:
Serene . I just gave you an order – go into your room now

M:
Serene. Pack your bags and lets leave now

F:
Serene. Are you listening?
M;
Stop shouting at her you animal

F:
Fuck you Bitch

M:
Serene Lets get out of here while we can – move!

F:
Serene. Get back to your room

M:
Serene. Lets go!
F&M: 
Serene!

S: 
Stop it! (R Spot and L Spot are off; the characters return to their seat) You all don’t really care do you! You say I am important to you – but you lie! Its all a lie isn’t it? What’s important is your own sorry life and how you want to live it. You don’t care about me! Its always about you! You! You!  (screams) I didn’t asked to born you selfish people! (she cries)
(P comes in as a friend who introduces weed to her; R Spot On  but with coloured lighting & dance music in the background; similar to the music that came in the beginning Pub shot)

P: 
They are all selfish my dear.  Life is about standing alone. Staying alone.  Always remember: Stand alone; Be alert; Until your objectives are met – wait for it! You understand what I am saying? 
S:
(shaking her head) No!

P:
Its deep sister. Its about who we are and what we are going to become. Its all in my hands. And you can get t too?
S:
What are you talking about?
P:
You see. People give us shit. Its Ok. Take all the shit from them. Then one day you will have so much of shit that now you can throw shit at people to your hearts content. 

S: 
What the hell are you saying?

P:
You live only once. Then you die. 

S:
Say something I don’t know.

P:
Don’t take life too seriously – cos you ain’t gonna get out of it alive anyway

S:
I have read that somewhere. What’s your point?

P:
OK! Let me cut to the chase. There is no point. I am just selling weed sister. You want some?

S:
What?

P:
Weed – Crack – coke – snuff stuff – comprendez?

S:
I am not into this, sorry.
P:
I know dear – but life has not been fair to you.  I see that in your face. Why do we  need to suffer.  Look around us.  It’s a dog eat dog world out there. People are killing each other – men is the only animal who has invented ingenious methods to kill his own kind – do you know that?

S:
(looks impatient)

P:
OK! OK! I will not bore you with the realities of life – Just $20 bucks – and  I promise you  -  you will see the promised land. I’ll give you samples since you are new. (beat) (taking the weed from his pocket)This costs me $20 bucks dear – but for you I give it free. Investment my dear.  Becos something tells me, you are going to be a good customer for me. (Receives a phone call) Excuse me. (answers the phone) Yes Yogi here? Betty? (beat) Sorry dear no credit. You know how it is. Business is Business OK?(beat)  No money ? Remember the holy trinity of life? (beat)  What spirit and goat? (beat) No No – I ‘m talking about Beg Borrow or Steal . Or Sell something. You cannot sell anything - sell yourself. Its Ok my dear! It’s a dog eat dog world – let the dogs eat you! (beat) You don’t understand what I’m saying. (beat) (pretends to loose connection with Betty) Oh Betty! The reception is not clear – darling I am loosing you .. oh shit … Betty .. Hello! (offs the phone with a wicked smile). Some are bad customers. (beat) Ok - so how much did you say you wanted?
S:
Maybe just the samples first.

P:
Hmmm. Clever girl. Here. (gives the weed to S) And here’s my phone card. Call me dear and let me show you the promised land.

Phone rings the same tone as we heard before – 

P:
I think its your phone 
(R Spot off; C Spot off -  S returns to her seat. Main spot On) 
C: 
Serene? (beat) Hey Serene, its your phone again. (she looks at the phone, picks it up for her) Serene its says “mum”.

S:
(She takes the phone and offs it)

C:
Don’t you want to tell her where you are?

S:
Forget it.  

L:
Hey – why not tell her where you are? She must be worried for you. 

C:
Yeah. At least she calls to find out where you are when you are late. (beat) She must really love you.
S:
Oh she does. So does my father. (beat) I really have a wonderful family. (beat) Lawrence any other channel?

P:
Oh my god. A surfer aren’t you?

S:
What?

P:
You can’t stick to one channel can you.

S:
You don’t like something you just change – you cannot just stick to one thing  can you?
L:
The Butterfly

C;
The Butterfly?

L:
Yeah. Butterflies never visit the same flower twice they say. They are always on the move.

P:
I am not going to date you Serene. 

S:
Thanks

P:
Chastity – so are you a butterfly?

C:
Its easier that way isn’t it?

L:
Being a butterfly?

C:
Yup – no commitments. Just move around. You don’t get hurt.

L:
But its never like being just with one person. Growing old with that person.

P:
He is a romantic. Ask him what does love mean to him? 

L:
Oh Shut up!

P:
Tell them man!

S:
Go on Lawrence. 
L:
Its nothing

S:
Just tell us. We are listening.

L:
(Reluctantly) Well love is “when you wake up 50 years from now, and looking at your wife sleeping beside you, all old & wrinkled up and you still kiss her on the lips and say Good Morning dear and wake her up slowly” Now that’s love.

P:
Oooh! Your hair just curls up just hearing it – doesn’t it?

S:
That’s nice. That’s really nice.
P:
What kissing an old hag – with probably her dentures falling out and mouth stinking!

S:
Why does it have to stink?

P:
Hey you do not know my grandma!

S:
You are spoiling the moment Phoenix. 

C:
You know Lawrence, you should become a romance writer. 
L:
I thought about it. (beat) (yawns)Police Officer is …
P:
What? Where?

L:
What?

P:
What Police Officer ? Where? (looking around) 

L:
Why are you panicking? I was going to say Police Officer is what I am going to be becos my mum dreams only that for me. What’s your problem?
P:
Jeez!

S:
Why Phoenix – are you on the run from the Police for something?

C:
Perhaps for his rappin’?

Everybody laughs except for Phoenix.

P:
Very funny. (beat) 

L:
Hey I am going to just doze off for awhile.  So excuse me.

P:
Hey Lawrence. You got some money?

L:
Why?

P:
I think we are low on gas. 

L:
Don’t you have any money?

S:
I got a ten here (reaches out for money in her bag)

L:
Its OK. (turning to Phoenix) Hey – I paid for your drinks just now Ok? 

P:
Yeah – but I am low in cash.

L:
You are always low on cash! (beat) Wake me up at the petrol station.

S:
Lawrence, can you raise the volume a bit. Soothing song eh?

L:
We all can doze off for a while (increase the volume)
C:
Except you Phoenix.

L:
Yeah - he dozes off – it’s a one way ticket to the heavens. 
P:
Oh go on sleep. I’ll wake you in the next kiosk. I can keep myself company
 
Very well thank you.
Lights off ‘ C spot On; we hear a crowd and strop lights on P who is rapping

Announcer announces: Ladies and Gentleman – the main event you have been waiting for !  The Birdman himself (we hear loud cheers & Scream)  – Phoenix 

Applause

P:
Opportunity - is for the rest

But success is - only for  the best

Follow your dreams, As It will flow like a stream ; You got to be extreme ; To always be seen

Let out a scream or be a bloody queen

Cos one way or  another  - Got to succeed here brother

L Spot and R Spot On  where we have S and C as chorus gals

S&C: This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you

On your own – Feelin alone – 

S&C This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you, This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you
No one’s there, They don’t really care
S&C This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you, This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you

Twistin’ turnin’  - in my bed

I  had to write - what was in my head

It had to be the best -  to beat the rest,  I cannot a take rest til its out of my chest
Never be afraid - Or you won’t move ahead, 

Cos one way or  another  - Got to succeed here brother

S&C: This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you

On your own – Feelin alone – 

S&C This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you, This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you

No one’s there,  They don’t really care

S&C This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you, This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you

I tell my Pa – I’m really gonna make it
He tells me slow – you will never ever reach it

Breaks the hold - on the outside; But never the hope - on the inside

I see it comin’-  on the blindsight I’m takin’ a walk - on the wildside

Cos one way or  another  - Got to succeed here brother – yeah!
S&C: This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you

On your own – Feelin alone – 

S&C This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you, This life ain’t gonna hold & kiss you

No one’s there, and they don’t really care!

We hear a round of applause:

P:
Thank you Thank you

Both Girls go back.

Announcer: The Best R&B Hip Hop Rap song goes to : Phoenix
We hear scream and applause. S comes and gives him a trophy that looks like a grammy and kisses him on the cheek

P:
He waves to the crowd. I like to thank the academy which bestowed this honour on me. (we hear a scream) Yeah and I love all my fans. (does a Michael Jackson kiss to his imaginary fans) I would like to thank my dad

Lawrence assumes the role of P’s father and comes to Spot R – Spot R On. 
L:
Hey Phoenix. (raising his voice) Phoenix? Day dreamin’ again?

P:
What is it dad?

L:
What is it? Is this your report slip?

P:
(silent)

L:
Not bad uh? They needed to just to use only one key of the key board. 

P:
Dad 

L:
Except for Music : B. 

P:
Enough of sarcasm Dad!

L:
Why? Are the grades gonna change?

P:
Dad – I don’t wanna do this again. I want to go to that performance school!

L:
Go on a scholarship!

P:
Dad with these kind of OPE  …. 

L:
With these kind of OPE  .. Go on? You were saying these kind of OPE 
P:
(frustrated) Dad!

L:
You think money grows on trees Phoenix? Or were you thinking that I was secretly printing money in the basement.

P:
Dad, if you can’t give the money ….
L:
Yeah … go on …. Go on Phoenix ….. You gonna leave the house?! 
P:
Dad. Just support me through this – Maybe just the tuition fees –I’ll work for my pocket money. 

L:
How much does it cost?

P:
(Hesitant) Uh! my friend Pamela knows about it. I’ll get for you the details.

L:
So you don’t know (beat) Pamela has just asked  you to join her?  I bet you don’t even know about the schools name – where it is ? When the course starts? Right?

P:
I’ll know when the course starts. You want the details I’ll get it for you. 

L:
Why don’t I attend the school for you too? 
P:
What?

L:
I mean we both don’t know about the school .  Why you bother? (beat) I’ll find out about it then attend the school for you. You stay at home and day dream and one day suddenly you can become a famous singer and get a grammy – just by doing nothing! (beat) Now can you pass that paper weight back to me! (comes into C spot and takes the grammy from him.) 
P:
Dad I mean it. I really want to …

L:
Oh Shut up! 

(An awkward quiet ensues)

L:
Sometimes I wonder if I had been too kind to you Phoenix. Buying everything that you wanted; never saying no to anything that you fancied. (beat)  Never wanted to let you down Phoenix. (beat) I have spoilt you haven’t I.  (beat) I didn’t want my kids to miss out on anything. That is why I try not say no to you or to your sis Jane. Was that a mistake? I work so hard to set up that toy shop? (beat) I saw good business there. But do you even ask how I was doing or even offered to help me at the shop?  (Beat)Do you know a Chinese guy has set up a shop across the mall and he is killing me slowly. I am loosing my customers. Do you care? 
P:
Dad. I didn’t know.
L:
You never know. You never cared. But did I bother you or burden you with my problems? All I wanted you to do was study well and get that degree and be somebody in your life. And not suffer like me. Was that too much to ask?

P:
Dad. I want to be  performer. I know I am going to be good. The best.
You want to hear some tunes. You will like it dad. Trust me.
L:
Wake up Phoenix. Wake up to reality. You are 16! 

P:
But I am going to be good dad! I promise you – just send me to the school. Pamela says it’ll be good. We will be the best. 

L:
You are not going to come back to the ground are you?

P:
What?

L:
You are doing “Grade 12” again. If not you are not getting any money from me!

(R spot off)

P:
Dad! (visibly disappointed)
(L Spot On we have Serene and Chastity assuming his two friends at school) 

S:
Hey that is gonna take another one more year of your life?

P:
But my dad insists that I do my A’s again and ..
(before he finishes his lines) 

C:
Hey look (pointing out to the crowd) - Mark in that new BMW bike

S:
Oh – that is awesome!

C:
He is looking at us!. Smile. Wave to him (both of them doing the same action) 

S:
He waved at me!

C:
But he smiled at me

S&C:
Awesome

S:
You were saying?

P:
I don’t know what to do Pam?

C:
As they say , “Follow your dreams”. (beat) You want to be rapper?

S:
Yeah – you are awesome you know.

C:
So work hard at it. You saw EMINEM in 8 mile plains

S:
He was at 8 mile plains?

C:
No pretty the movie – 8 mile plains

P:
It was just 8 miles

C:
Whatever. He rises from the slumps and becomes ‘the’ rapper. I think he had a father too who was a drug addict or something

P:
He only had a mother

C:
Whatever. But he persevered. He became famous.

S:
But that’s the movies, dear. You cannot expect the same thing to happen to Phoenix overnight. And anyway that was Eminem – Hello?

C:
Well you have to work hard at it. Even Eminem was a nobody before!
S:
But his father is saying No!
C:
Then leave the house. You know Mark stays on his own and he is only 17!

S:
That’s because he is doing something illegal. I heard he downloads movies and his selling them.

C:
Hey that does not make him a criminal. He is smart

P:
But Jane, That’s stealing too.

C:
Pretty, You sound like the advert on TV. Everybody downloads movies. 

P;
That does not make it right.

C:
Its all about survival isn’t it?

S:
Survival? More like a luxury my dear.  Look at the BMW bike gal!

C:
Whatever. If you want to work. Then work. At Macdonald’s they give you $12 an hour.

S:
Yeah- now that sounds decent. Work and survive.

P:`
But how am I going to pay the fees. 

C:
Oh - do double jobs. Earn some money. Save. Then do your studies.

P:
Double jobs?

(Spot on R)

F:
Double  jobs? Are you kidding? You are the guy who never even comes to my shop to help around even when I say I’ll give you extra pocket money. (beat) You think you can start to work just like that?

P:
I want to pursue my dreams dad!
F:
You are 16 – you will have enough time I say. (beat) Do your grade 12 again.

P:
No dad I am going to find work and I am going to stay on my own.

F:
Stay on your own eh? (beat) Who is going to employ you? Uh? What kind of experience do you have? Do you even know how to write a resume? Uh? You think you are going to get a job just like that? Where are you going to stay? Do you know how much it costs to rent a place around here?

P:
Dad I will find my solutions along the way.

F:
You think it is that easy – don’t you?

P:
Dad I will survive. 

F:
Do you know whats happening around you? Do you know we do not have enough jobs in this country? Jobs are being taken by immigrants at a lower salary. On top of that we are being swamped by goods from China?  They are killing my Toy Shop? Do you even know that? And you think you can survive with your  crappy  grade 10 results in this world?

P:
I will prove it to you dad.   (R Spot off) That’s  what I told him. Its two years now.  I am holding two jobs . One at this Chinese Restaurant, that pays only $8 per hour and another Indian Restaurant, that pays $10 per hour- Me and Lawrence we wash dishes there. Its part time. I can’t seem to find anything permanent. There isn’t I think. I’ve searched. I’ve looked everywhere here. Nothing permanent. (beat) I don’t make much. I work. I slog. Half of my money goes to my rent. A shit hole room that I call home in Toowong. The other on food, transport and electricity. You know I died during winter. Didn’t have a heater. I couldn’t take it. Finally got a second hand one. And you know how much of electricity it consumes? (beat) At least I don’t need to pay for my phone bills anymore. They cut it yesterday – cannot afford to pay the bills. (smiles) Life is turning out to be a routine made in hell. Its work. Train. Room. Then its Room - Train - Work. And the cycle of boredom continues. I haven’t saved anything.  Nothing much left to save anyway.  I don’t know when I’ll have enough for Burbery - that performance school.  I know the name now. (smirks to himself) They have recently increased the fees I heard. It all looks like a nightmare. A nightmare from which there seems no escape. I wanted to go back home – admit defeat to my father. I did go back. I saw mum. But mum told me how difficult the situation was at home. Dad had lost his shop. He is now driving a cab. His health has taken a beating and is going for dialysis it seems. Medical bills have been piling up and its been difficult to pay for Jane’s education too she said. I didn’t tell her I was hitting rock bottom. Didn’t have the heart to.  I lied. Told her I was attending Burbery for night classes and will soon save enough to go for  full time classes. I even told her I was cutting an album. (smirks to himself)More like cutting onions at the Indian restaurant. Bloody Indians eat a lot of Onions (beat) Luckily mum believed my lies. I didn’t want to see dad. I couldn’t bear to see him. But I waited near the corner of the street to see how he was. (beat) He had changed. He looked very old to me.  Very thin. Very frail. (beat) I came back crying. Thank god it was raining. Nobody saw me crying. I still do cry when I go to sleep. This life really gets to you. Your friends leave you – they are studying. The girls are no more there for you – they are with the guys who doing something with their lives. I am the  loser right? The Mr Nobody who wants to be a somebody someday! (beat) But not tonight. Tonight I am the guy with the car. My chick mobil. You must be wandering how come I have got a car.  Well – if you must know – I’ll let you on a secret since they are all sleeping. I stole it. Yup – I car jacked it near Toowong.  Stupid guy left the key in it – was easy. I stole.  Stealing is wrong – I used to say that. (beat) But I just wanted to fly. Just fly & fly away. I am the bird remember. Ladies and Gentlemen, Tonight The Birdman leaves the cage. He is tired though. He is tired of everything. In fact the bird is feeling tremendously sleepy! 
(Lights Off – Main Spot On)

( On the screen we see the car going on the wrong lane with oncoming car flashing lights and sounding the horn)  

L: 
Hey Phoenix. Wake up man you are going on the wrong lane!!! 

P:
Wahhah! (Swerves the car and everyone wakes up with a jolt and the car comes to a screeching halt) Bloody shit!

C:
Oh my God – what happened?

S:
Are you OK?
C;
Yeah I’m fine (feeling her neck)
P:
Everybody OK?

S:
What happened – you hit something?

L:
 Nothing happened. Our friend here slept!
P:
(visibly shaken) Sorry guys … Sorry - didn’t concentrate. Shit! Really sorry guys.

L:
If I had not woken up

C:
Aargh !
S:
Your neck hurts ?

C;
 No I think just a whiplash – I’ll be fine. Where are we?

L:
In the middle of nowhere I think?

P:
Wanna go back guys.

L;
You can’t drive no more

P:
NO – I’m fine – fully awake now!

S:
Can we go on some more. 

P: 
Ok! Where shall we go?

L: 
Where-ever!

C:
Just turn left

S:
Or maybe right? (chuckles)

L: 
Why not just go straight! 

P: 
Very funny Lawrence! (beat) (hears a police siren) I know where we shall go! (Presses on the accelerator) 

S:
(beat) Hey ! Aren’t you going a bit the fast ?
C:
Are you sure you are following the speed limit friend. (looking behind) I think I see some blue lights behind
L:
Hey – slow down Phoenix.

P:
Just sit back and just fly with this Bird. 

(car speeding – then lights off)

Evanescence’s Bring Me To Live song comes up to end the play where we see just the moving road in the night and credits on the screen when artist take their bows along with the support crew.

End
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