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First scene

My book! My wound! ))
( A voice of bell can be heard in darkness which is the same as school bell and end of class and voice of woman can be heard from it repeatedly that notifies:)

Voice

Attention please! Break time thirty minutes!

( Light spread on the scene. Garbage can is next to the wall and the brick-made wall which is not looking clean and new. Honso Theron enters while he is getting tired of endurance a long pain with painful , tired and grimed faced. Leans to corner and lights a cigarette. He is a rather strong and 40 years old negro .He takes his hand under his arm and his face is painful. He sometimes looks at left and right side and begin  to ponder again and smoke the cigarette.

He carries a book under his arm , he takes it in his hand , looks at it and snickers at it. Pain is in his face. He throws the book nervously and groaningly because of his pain. Concordant with his groom and action , Maryam Behnejad who is a woman around 40 years old , with feminine beauty and attraction , but not well-dressed enters. She stands in a corner where is away from honso's attention .She looks his poor circumstances for instances! She looks at honso and his ruined and destroyed book on the ground-It is the learning English book of the school(adult school). Honso is not attentive to Maryam .He closes his eyes , sit down slowly and painfully and crouches. Maryam feels that Honso is not attentive to her , moves toward Honso's ruined and destroyed book and picks it up , sits down and turns it over. It’s destroyed a little. Honso rises his head and look at maryam.)



:
Honso

Hey

( Maryam will be taken aback suddenly and smiles. Honso gazes at her silently Maryam smiles again.)



:
Honso

(Points to book)

Mine!

(Maryam looks at him dumb , Honso repeats) 

Honso: 

Mine!

(Maryam seems to be understanding now , smiles and say something slowly)

Maryam:

Midoonam.

[I know.]*
Honso:

Mine!

( He points to book)

Book!

(Maryam takes a few steps toward him )

Maryam:

I know! I know!

( Maryam holds the book toward Honso excitedly . Honso takes the book and gets hardly , he tries to hide his pain and problem , Maryam is gazing at him smilingly. Honso look at her uneasily . Maryam shakes her head i.e. (what's up ?).Honso moves his head inattentively i.e. (nothing!). Maryam moves toward him and implies to his side in order to rises his hand , if  Honso allows her. Honso gazes Maryam doubtfully and do not lift his hand. Maryam moves backward cautiously , smiles and points to his underarm again.

Maryam:

May I …?

( Honso is gazing at Maryam's face , lift his hand slowly. There is redness at Honso's shirt. Maryam fears frankly and moves back suddenly ).

Maryam:

Khoon?!! Chi shode?

[Blood?!! What's up?]*
(Maryam wants to make honso understand with exaggerated implications while she , herself is excited).

Maryam:

Bebin ! Haminja Bemoon! Khob? Bemoon! Haminja! Here!

Miam! Goftam too kelas mipichidi be khodet! Comeback!

*[Look! Stay here! Ok? Remain! Here ! I'll return! I was saying much that you was writhing! I'll return!]

( Maryam leaves hastily . Honso is surprised at Maryam's action .

He looks at his wound . Sit down on ground because of pain , places the book next 

to his hand on ground. And he stretches his feet and leans. Maryam returns hastily . She has a white hand kerchief in her hand which seems to be mixed by something . She moves to him dauntless in order to tuck up Honso's shirt. Honso prevents . Maryam realizes suddenly , she  holds the hand kerchief  in front of Honso and implies repeatedly i.e.(put it on your wound!) . Honso takes it  Honso unbuttons his shirt  i.e.( this action is not visible for Maryam and us) He put the hand kerchief on his wound cautiously and groans , Maryam is excited instead of him(Honso) ,she does not know what to do . Maryam implies to Honso to get up and lets go! Honso gazes at Maryam astonishingly. 

Maryam:

Boland sho! Boland sho berim! Stand up!

[Stand up! Lets go !]*
Honso:

…………………

Maryam:

Clinic!

(Honso shakes his head i.e. (No! it is not necessary or important). Maryam repeats pertinaciously .) 

Maryam:

Clinic! Hospital! 

Honso:

…………………

Maryam:

(Louder and more nervously! Implies by hand!)

De !  Pasho dige! Mage in chiza shookhie? Pasho!
[Ugh!! Hurry up! I am not expected to tell you again and again. Hurry up!]*
(Honso fears like a child , gets up and stand up . Maryam moves. She stops and perceive that he has not moved yet. Maryam moves back to Honso stiflingly, while takes his hand and pulls him. She sees Honso's destroyed and ruined book on the ground at a corner simultaneously . She stops , gives her book toward Honso , Honso is confused. Maryam shakes her book in front of honso persistently again i.e. take it. Honso takes the book. Maryam pick honso's book up and place it under her arm.)

Maryam:

Mine!

(Maryam smiles honso smiles too, even though  his smile is coincide with pain , voice of woman notifies again , that :)

Voice:

Attention please ! Break time is over.

( Maryam and Honso look at to each other , Maryam looks at her wristwatch  , she hesitates for awhile , then she faces to Honso and tells determinedly :)

Maryam:

Clinic!

( They leave the scene , while voice of woman is reflecting and notifies the limiting of breaking time again and again.)

Second scene

Dictionary of names

( A voice of bell can be heard in darkness which is  the same as school bell or finishing of class and a voice of woman can be heard front it repeatedly and notifies)

Voice:

Attention please! Break time , twenty five minutes!

(Light spread on scene. Honso enters the scene while he is lighting a cigarette , He moves to wall, he goes to the secluded and empty corner. His book –The book which he took from Maryam-is under his arm. He don’t have any pain from previous scene. He leans , he searches the environment. There is no news. He puffs the cigarette and looks at his wristwatch. Maryam enters , they see each other  . Honso extinguishes the cigarette , tell something by implying to his under arm:)

Honso:

Thanks! Again!

Maryam:

(She shakes her head shamefully)

It doesn’t matter!

Honso:

Thanks!

(Honso faces to Maryam's destroyed and ruined book in her under arm and bursts into laughter , between his laugh that make Maryam to laugh , he points out his new book and Maryam's worn out which has been repaired , continuously . They  laugh softly . Laughs subside. Two to three feather from the scene sky. Both Maryam and Honso look at sky.

Honso:

Birds! I love birds!

Maryam:

……………….

( Honso picks the feather up and puts them inside his book. Maryam gazes at him.)

Maryam:

Emperor!

(While Honso misunderstands , he looks at Maryam and shakes his head i.e. (What?!))

Maryam:

Emperor!

Honso:

………………….

Maryam:

Baba to az mo'alem porsidi va natoonest javab bede! Oon nafahmid chio miporsi…. Man fahmidam…

[Look! You  asked teacher but he/she couldn’t   answer!He/She didn’t understand what you are asking….I understand…

Honso:

(He cut her speaking stifledly)

What?!

(Honso implies i.e. (He couldn’t understand), smilingly. Maryam laugh too) 

Maryam:

(She tries to tell something)

You asked teacher.He misunderstand!

Honso:

……………….

(When Maryam perceive that Honso does not understand property, she stands up and poses, like an" emperor " , that means in Maryam's mind!

While she makes this figure that causes Honso to laugh , she murmurs something.

Maryam:

Emperatoor! Hamino miporsidi dige! Emperor!

[Emperor! Then you asked this! Emperor]  *
(At this time , we see a portrait of an emperor preferred to be old and negro –on the wall , between Honso and Maryam. Honso gets up smilingly and confirms.)

Honso:

Yes! Yes!

Maryam:

( repeat happily)

Emperor! Emperor! 

Honso:

Yes! That’s it!

(Maryam in her play , walks like emperor , she moves around.)

Maryam:

I am an Emperor!

Honso:

(He repeats)

Emperor!

Maryam:

Emperor!

(Maryam moves to portrait of emperor on the wall and hides it and disturb it )

Maryam: 

I am an emperor!

(Maryam and Honso repeat and continue their play and they are happy from their discovery (!) . Honso stands coincide with emperor picture for an instant  and while Maryam walks like an emperor , she stops close and in front of Honso. She stops astonishingly and unveil for an instant  and repeat rapturously , face to face and breath to breath.)

Maryam:

You are ….an emperor.

( Their vision join together , the picture disappeared they gaze to each other and stand.)

Maryam:

(Slowly)

You… are…

Honso:

(He points to himself. ) (asking)

Maryam:

(She shakes her head i.e. (Yes!))

……………

(Then they keep aloof .Maryam hems her throat shamefully. She looks at her wristwatch. And repeat in Persian ecstatically. )

Maryam:

Hanooz panj daghighe az zange tafrih moonde!

[Five minutes is being left from break time! ] *
Honso:

( He gazes Maryam astonishingly )

……………..

Maryam:

(Pointes to her wristwatch)

Five minutes!

( Honso looks at his watch and confirm too.)

Honso:

(Suddenly and Loudly)

What's your name?

Maryam:

Maryam!

Honso:

Maria?

Maryam:

Maryam! Maryam Behnejad!

Honso:

(Repeats difficulty) 

Mar….yam….Behneja…..d!

Maryam:

(Sadness covers her voice slowly)

Yes! " Maryam Behnejad " Irani. Moghime Aragh. Daneshamooze bozorg saale madresaye amoozeshe zabane raaygan too California. Oakland. Bipanah. Too panah gahaye kelisa mikhabam. motma'ennam to ham ayne khodami. Hamoon ja didamet. Too shelter! Az jahanam dar raftam va donbale kaso kare shoharamam! Vali paydashoon nemikonam.

*[Yes! " Maryam Behnejad "from Iran .Resident of Iraq. Student of adult school which educates English skills for free, in California , Oakland. Without shelter .I stays in church's  refuges and I'm sure you are like me. I  saw you there in shelter. I ran away from hell and I am looking for my husband's relatives but I cant find them.]

( While Maryam speaks , Honso gazes at Maryam astonishingly,she remains silent. Maryam that her eyes are sad , turn and look at Honso . Honso repeats  Continuously in result of understanding Maryam.)

Honso:

Maryam Behnejad!

( Maryam smiles disappointedly and moves her head in result of her confirmation , then she points to Honso to introduce himself. Honso points himself i.e. "(me?)" Maryam confirms. Honso starts to introduce himself but his introduction transforms to sadness gradually.)

Honso:

I am "Honso Theron". African. From " Rowanda". Student of adult school. For free. Oakland".  Intermediate level. I sleep in shelter. I have no one. Anyone. Nobody. "
Nothing. No.

(They look to each other and laugh. Honso  moves toward Maryam. He stands in front of Maryam and smiles. Maryam smiles too.  Honso points to his underarm .)

Honso:

Thanks! Again!

(Maryam laughs , Honso picks up two feather , which he collected from ground minutes ago and holds them over Maryam's shoulders.)

Honso:

You are not "Maryam". You are an angel!

(Maryam looks at feathers and laugh shamefully.)

 Honso:

Guardian angel!

Maryam:

Smiling))
Honso:

Angel!

Maryam:

…………….

Honso:

Angello!

(Maryam laugh louder .She is cheerful. Honso is happy too.)

Honso:

You are angello for me!

Maryam:

(coyly)

And you are emperor for me!

( They smile to each other. The voice of woman will be heard:)

Voice:

Attention please! Break time is over!

( They gaze to each other heedless.)

Third scene

 Once upon a time, Cinema

(A voice of bell can be heard in darkness which is the same as school bell and end of class and voice of woman can be heard from it repeatedly that notifies.)

Voice:

Attention please! Break time twenty minutes!

( Light spread on the scene. Honso enters. He is turning over his book, after he , Maryam arrives. She is absorbed in thinking about herself and her book. She stops threshold of scene and reads her book loudly.)

Maryam:

Penny and Kate are leaving the cinema. They have just seen an old movie and they are talking about it…

(Maryam is absorbed in thinking of delightful memories and as same time brings down her book and repeats rejoicingly .)

Maryam:

Sinama!

[Cinema!]*
(Honso looks her)

Maryam:

I love cinema , emperor!

Honso:

(smiles and points to himself)

Me too!

(Maryam looks to Honso wonderingly.)

Maryam:

You?!!

(Honso shakes his head i.e. (Confirm))

Maryam:

(Glad)

Vaghe'an?!

*[Really ?! ]

Honso:

I love cinema!

Maryam:

Bavaram nemishe to oonja sinama rafte bashi ia film dide bashi.

*[I don’t believe that you would go to cinema there or you would watch movie.]

Honso:

(Smiles for no reason and shakes his head i.e. ( What?))

Maryam:

I …cant believe!

Honso:

I love movies!

Maryam:

Great!. Che joor filmhayi? What kind of…?

*[Great !  What kind of movies? What kind of…?]

Honso:

(Thinking)

Maryam:

(She is inattentive to sides and drunkenly.)

Man ke divooneye film haye eshghi yam!

*[I love romantic movies , maniacally.]

Honso:

(Murmuring with Thinking)

What kind of….?

(Now both of them are the two sides of wall and in front of us. Each of them have their books in hands thinkingly and reviewing of memories.)

Maryam:

(Gazing)

Honso:

What?

Maryam:

Say names!

Honso:

(After a little delay-decisive)

Guess who's coming to dinner!

(Each movies that they name , we will watch parts of them on the wall. Spencer Trasi and Catrin Hepburn  have confronted with negro's fiancé of their daughter on first time!)

Maryam:

Ooh! Aree. Hads bezan ki baraye sham miad! Man…uuum…Love at the afternoon!

*[ooh! Yea! Guess who's coming to dinner! I…umm….! 

Love at the afternoon!]

(Garry Cooper on the train was going out of the side and Audrey Hepburn was following him and as this time finally Garry Cooper caught Audrey Hepburn's hand and took her to the train.)

Honso:

Amistad.

(Negro slaves of Amistad's ship begin the revolt.)

Maryam:

Irma la douce.

(Shirley Mac Laine is in bridal dress is waiting at the church and Jack Lemmon (Bridegroom) tries to will  get there running with delay.)
Honso:

Driving Miss Daisy

(Morgan Freeman –Negro driver- is driving and Jessica Tandy is seated at the back of car seat. They are in argument.)

Maryam:

Roman holiday

 (Audrey Hepburn by Gregory peck are watching town folk .Audrey licking her con and Gregory peck has become captivated her.)

Honso:

The great white hope.

(James Earl Jones tired and wounded holds up his hand on the ring of boxing. He is a negro winner at champion of world box.)

Maryam:

Casablanca.

(Humphrey Bogart say goodbye from Ingrid Bergman at airport. Bergman has choked with tears.)

Honso:

True crime

(Clint Eastwood has visited him in jail of Aizia Washington . Negro condemned say Eastwood that has happened a mistake and he is guiltless.)

Maryam:

Gone with the wind

( Vivien Leigh  in crying request wants  Clark Gable to stay with her. She always has loved Ret .)

Honso:

Orfeu negro

(Breno Mello, tramway's negro driver cries next to his beloved girl corpse, bitterly.)

Maryam:

………………….

Honso:

…………………

(Both of them are anxious and gloomy. Maryam mentions name of another movie, slowly.)

Maryam:

The Manchurian candidate.

(Denzel Washington remember passing by pictures from battle between America and Iraq. Maryam has chked with tears.)

Honso:

Blood Diamond.

(A number of negroes with military uniform volley cruelly to others nonmilitary and capture them with torture.Woman and children are screaming and the man –Djimon Hounsou is wonderful and helpless when he is looking for his wife and child. Honso has choked with tears.) 

Maryam:

Three kings.

(George Clooney and his adherents watch terrible pictures of fighting between America and Iraq. Maryam is tearful.)

Honso:

Hotel Rowanda
(The trucks cross beside the negros that have been spilled like sands on the ground….Honso is tearful. Pictures of latest two movies were been cross-cut like parallel movies.

Honso and Maryam are tearful. Voice of the woman is reflecting and notifies the limiting of breaking time.)

Voice:

Attention please! Break time is over!

(Both of them are tearful and generation of  killing pictures were showed.)

Fourth scene

The game rule

(A voice of bell can be heard in darkness which is the same as school bell and end of class and voice of woman can be heard from it repeatedly that notifies :)

Voice:

Attention please! Break time fifteen minutes!

(Light spread on the scene .Maryam has crouched and she has sat sadly and her book is near her. She has gazed to horizon. Honso enters with lighted cigarette and realizes Maryam's gloom. He goes toward her , stops and calls her.)

Honso:

Angello

Maryam:

…………..

Honso:

Angello!

Maryam:

……………

Honso:

( He takes his seat beside her)

Hey Angello!

(Maryam faces him and turns to him, smiles him inertly.)

Maryam:

(murmuring)

Emperor!

Honso:

What's up?

Maryam:

(She shakes her head i.e. (Nothing))

Honso:

Come on! What's up?

Maryam:

(Impatient)

Goftam hichi nashode dige!

*[I said no matters! ]

Honso:

What?

Maryam:

Nothing.

Honso:

You look so sad.

Maryam:

(murmuring)

Ghamgin nabasham? 

*[Not be sad?]

Honso:

……………..

Maryam:

Chetor nabasham?

*[Why not?]

(She cries bitterly suddenly.)

 Khaste shodam. Hich kas nemidoone kojan! Man be omide oonha oomadam too in kharab shode .do ta baradaram va yea amooye shoharam haminja boodan . too okland alan hishki nemidoone kojan.shoharam va bache ham mordan. Too jange amrika va aragh mordan. Hame ye omidam be in chand nafar bood. Nistan! Hich ja nistan! Ta key mitoonam too shelterhaye bi esmo rasm bekhabam?mifahmi? to nemifahmi! Man hich kaso nadaram . nistan! Khodaya!

*[I get tired. Nobody know where they are! I in the hope of my family have came , in this blooming city. My two brothers and uncle of my husband were be here. In Oakland. Now nobody know where they are. My husband and my children have died They died in battle of America and Iraq. I have lost hope. They aren’t!  aren’t nowhere! Till what time I should sleep in non reputation's shelters? Do you understand? You don’t understand! I have nobody. Don’t have. They aren’t . O'GOD!]

(Maryam cries loudly. Honso gazes her , helpless and acts foolishly to repeat his sentence.)

Honso:

You look so sad!

Maryam:

(In allaying of her crying)

My family is dead. I can't find anyone to protect me .I can't find my husband's relatives.

Honso:

(loud and decisive)

I protect you!

Maryam:

(Maryam smiles to honso kindly.)

………….

Honso:

I protect you! I am your emperor!

(Honso holds Maryam's hand and lift her.)

Honso:

Don’t worry ! Be happy!

Maryam:

(smiling out of energy)

…………….

Honso:

Yes. Smile!

Maryam:

Be che omidi?

*[How?]

Honso:

You said , I'm your emperor.

Maryam:

Yeah!

( She shakes her i.e. (Confirm))

Honso:

And you are my angello!

Maryam:

(She shakes her i.e. (Confirm))

……………….

Honso:

That’s it!

That’s enough!

Maryam:

(She shakes her i.e. (Confirm))

Honso:

Say something!

Maryam:

(She has lost patience)

Chi begam?

*[What do I say?]

Honso:

Say something!

Maryam:

(weepy)

Too in klass hanooz behemoon nagoftan "ghorbani" be englisi chi mishe?

*[In this class haven’t told us , yet , whats meaning the "ghorbani" in English?

Honso:

What?!

Maryam:

(She come to tears)

Ghorbani"! Ghorbani be English chi mishe?"
(She kneels down crying and cries all of the world's pain. As same time , some pictures from battle between America and Iraq and pogrom nonmilitary was showed.

Maryam prostrate oneself and  she is crying and Honso gazes to the pictures on the wall. We can use from parts of Three king's movie , instead live pictures. Although live pictures are the most useful , here. The pictures was ended. Honso takes his seat beside Maryam , quietly. Maryam has been crying yet. Honso releases himself , tired. Honso:

I am sacrifice too!

Maryam:

(Maryam repress her tear)

Honso:

A really sacrifice!

( Maryam rises her head and looks at Honso that he wants to cry.)

Honto:

My family is dead too!

Maryam:

(She repeats her discovered word murmuring.)

Sacrifice!

Honso:

I'm alone!

Maryam:

(Repeating quietly)

 Ghorbani!

*[Sacrifice]

Honso:

Totally alone!

Honso:

I'm a Totsi man.

Maryam:

Az ghabile ye Totsi?

*[From Totsi clan?]

Honso:

Every one is dead! Hoto men killed one million of us! 

Honso:

1994! Rowanda was bath of blood. Nobody helped us!

Maryam:

(By oneself-quiet.)

 Az navado char taa halaa …..zakhme to kohne tare! Shayad hatta khoob shode bashi vali man chi?

*[ From 1994 since now?.....Your wound is oldest!...Maybe you get well!...But how about me?]

(Honso meditates weepy . Some pictures of racial violence , while Hoto tribe men massacre the Totsi tribe men , screen on the wall. We can use parts of the hotel Rowanda's movie ,instead  live pictures. Maryam gazes to the pictures on the wall. Pictures was ended. Honso rises his head crying. Both of them have sat in front of us.)

Honso:

We are lonely!

Maryam:

Areh ma Tanha eem.

*[ Yea we are lonely!]

Honso:

W e are sacrifices of a ridiculous game.

Maryam:

Ghorbani haye yek baazie maskhare!

*[Sacrifices of a ridiculous game.]

Honso:

We have each other here!

Maryam:

(weepy)

Maa faghat hamdigaro darim too in ghorbat.

*[We have each other in foreign land.]

Honso:

I'm your emperor!

Maryam:

To emperatoore mani!

*[You are my emperor]

Honso:

(weepy)

And you're my angello!

Maryam:

(weepy)

Va man angello yea to am!

*[And I am your angello]

Honso:

And…….

Maryam:

……………….

Honso:

And we can't speak English that much!

Maryam:

Va oonghadr engilisimoon khoob nist!

[ And our language aren’t good]*

Honso:

But we're on the way!

Maryam:

Vali…..balakhare……yaad migirim.

*[But……finally……will learn.]

( That same voice of woman is reflecting and notifies the limiting of breaking time.)

Voice:

Attention please! Break time is over!

(Both of them take their book but they have gazed us , yet and their eyes have choked with tears.)


Fifth scene

Foreign language exercises

( A voice of bell can be heard in darkness which is same as school bell and end of class and voice of woman can be heard from it repeatedly that notifies:)

Voice:

Attention please! Break time ten minutes!

(Light spread on the scene. We see Maryam and Honso that hold open books and they are busy to repetition of simple sentences. This sentences are indicate their progress learning language.

Honso:

Let me introduce my friend angello!

Maryam:

Glad to see you. And let me introduce my friend emperor!

Honso:

Where are you from?

Maryam:

I'm Iranian , but from Iraq .I was living there.

Honso:

I'm African . From Rowanda.

Maryam:

Which flat do you live in?

Honso:

I don’t live in flat! I live in shelter!

Maryam:

Me too!

Honso:

How is the weather?

Maryam:

It's a rainy day!

Honso:

What awful weather we're having!

Maryam:

What date is it?

Honso:

It is March 

Maryam:

And we are learning language to live in a foreign country!

Honso:

To find peace and calm.

Maryam?

Solho aramesh yani chi?

*[ Peace and calm. Can it happen?]

What?

Maryam:

( Shakes her head i.e. (Nothing))

Honso: 

Can I help you?

Maryam:

Of course, If you want!

Honso:

How?

Maryam:

Let's talk about feelings.

Honso:

Go ahead!

Maryam:

I feel …..exhausted.

Honso:

Me too!

Maryam:

I feel dizzy!

Honso:

Me too!

Maryam:

I feel ….hot!

Honso:

Me too!

Maryam:

I feel …..diaay!

Honso: 

Me too!

Maryam:

I feel ……youth.

Honso:

Me too!

 Maryam:

And naughty!

Honso:

Me too!

Maryam:

I feel …..love!

Honso:

………………..

Maryam:

……………….

Honso:

Me too!

Maryam:

Vaghe'an eshgho hes mikonam vali…..hanooz……hum….engilisim oonghadr khoob nist!

*[ I feel love realy but….. yet…..hum!.........my English is not so good!]

Honso:

Me too!

Maryam:

( laughing )

  What?

Honso:

(Shrugging i.e. (What ever you say))

Maryam:

Me too!

(Both of them started laughing. Honso opens his book)

Honso:

I think I should go tomorrow!

(Maryam see Honso giddy for an instant. Honso has gazed his book yet. Maryam turn over the pages of her book.)

Maryam:

What page?

Honso:

…………

Maryam:

Maloome chi dari migi? Che safhe ee ro mikhooni?

*[Did you know what you say? What page you read?]

Honso:

…………….

Maryam:

Repeat again!

Honso:

I think I should go tomorrow.

(Maryam closes her book and goes toward Honso. Stand.)

Maryam:

Farda koja bayad beri?

*[Where should you go tomorrow?]

(Honso raise his head and glanced at maryam.)

Maryam:

 Ba to am!

*[ I'm talking to you]

Honso:

(Close his book)

For justice!

Maryam:

Edaalat ….What justice?

*[Justice! What justice?]

Honso:

( Point to his wound and show his flank.)

Thanks. Again!

Maryam:

(Impatience)

Kheili khoob. Chand baar mikha be khatere oon tashakor koni?!

*[ How many times you want to thank for that?!]

(Suddenly accurring to her .)

Waite a minute! ……sabr kon…….nakone…….oon zakhm male chi bood? Tell me! ……..what was it?

*[Wait a minute!...... maybe ….....what was that wound?!..........tell me!........what was it?]

Honso:

We are not just niggers. Understand?

Maryam:

Khob!

*[So?!]

Honso:

I can't stand , ….to…….

Maryam:

Khob fahmidam. Kaka siah nistin! Nemitooni tahamol koni! Chio?! What? 

*[So ..I understand. You aren’t just niggers! You can't stand! What?]

Honso:

A black guy need help. I will help him. he's African sacrifice. Just like me!

Maryam:

Kie? Oon siahi ro ke azat komak mikhad, man mishnasam? Too shelter didamesh? Who is he?

*[ Who is he? AM I  know that negro that wants you help? Did I see him at shelter ? Who is he?]

Honso:

(Shakes his head i.e.( Disaggri))

……………….

Maryam:

Chera behem nemigi?

*[Why don’t you say me?]

Honso:

What difference does it make?

Maryam:

(Loud)

Labod fargh mikone ke migam!

*[It make difference certainly that I say!]

Honso:

An African alone black guy!

Maryam:

……………….

Honso:

……………….

Maryam:

(Points to his flank)

Age dobare zakhmi shodi chi?

*[I you get injured again what is gonna happen?]

Honso:

Thanks again!

Maryam:

Chi dari migi?............It's dangerous.

*[What do you say?.......Its dangerous….]

Honso:

I should go!

Maryam:

Why?

Honso:

Because ……..I'm emperor, not slave.

Maryam:

(…………………………….)

Honso:

Angello!

Maryam:

( To trouble repress her tear but she doesn’t see Honso.)

Take care yourself emperor!

(Honso shakes his head i.e. (Certainly!) then quickly opens his book for change the room and announce loudly)

Honso:

And next lesson!

(That same voice of woman is reflecting and notifies the limiting of breaking time again and again.)

Voice:

Attention please ! Break time is over!

(Honso giddy listen to voice. Maryam cover her face with her hand.)

Sixth scene

Waiting for emperor

(A voice of bell can be heard in darkness which is same as school bell and end of class and voice of woman can be heard from it repeatedly that notifies:)

Voice:

Attention please! Break time five minutes!

(Light spread on the scene. 

(We see maryam that she has her book under her are and she waits with emergency band. 

She is impatient and pale and goes left and right. Looks her wristwatch and sees left and right of scene with curiosity. There is no news , apparently. She is impatient. One birds pass in the sky. Some feathers fall down on the floor of scene.

Her look stay gaze to feathers. She goes towards. She sits and takes it and puts between her book. Was stood up beginning to walk again. There is no news again. Voice of woman is repeating and notifies the limiting of breaking time again and again.)

Voice:

Attention please! Break time is over!

(Maryam looks her wristwatch and pay attention words of woman just a moment. Shakes her head. She is giddy, impatient and tired. She is heedless about anything else and waits with emergency band.)

(Darkness)

( A voice of bell can be heard in darkness which is the same as school bell and end of class and voice of woman can be heard from it repeatedly that notifies:)

Voice: 

Attention please! Today we have no break time.

(Light)

(The scene is empty and the wall looks oldest and bin is full complitly and the lids of bin couldn’t close correctly. One bird pass in the sky and some feather fall down on the floor of scene……..There is nobody.)
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