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Characters:

Lynley – American, early 20s

Wolf Epstein– Jewish, from Germany, early 20s

Mahmoud – Fatah soldier / police, late teens, early 20s

Ahmad – Hamas soldier / police, late teens, early 20s

Layla – Muslim woman (also plays nameless CITIZEN), 30s

Salima – secular citizen of Gaza, 30s

Miri (Miryam / Maryam) – Israeli soldier (Middle Eastern Jewish), late teens, early 20s 

Yasser Arafat – Palestinian Prime Minister, 60s

Ahmad wears a skullcap and sporting a full beard, and carries a ceremonial sword.

Mahmoud wears khaki pants, a dress shirt and sunglasses, very academic / professional looking, and carries a machine gun.

Miri wears military pants and shirt, hoop earrings, and a gold chain with a star of David. She is wearing obvious but not excessive makeup. She carries an uzi.

Salima is very modern and fashionable, wearing slightly tight / short clothing, but in keeping with fashion.


At Rise:

(LYNLEY is alone in center stage.)


MIRI


(Enters from SL wearing an uzi).

What were you doing in Gaza?


LYNLEY

We just went there – to see it – 


MIRI

Gaza isn’t a place for tourists.


LYNLEY

My friend Wolf – 


MIRI

What is Wolf? My name is Miri. My family has lived in Jerusalem for twenty generations. What kind of Jewish name is Wolf?


(Exits SR).


LYNLEY 

She has to be younger than me. Who gives an eighteen year old an uzi?

(Ties clothesline to two boxes and starts hanging up laundry).


WOLF

(Enters from SR, hands LYNLEY his German passport)

Wolf is short for Wolfgang. Don’t ever call me that.


LYNLEY 


(Looking at his passport)

Wolf… Epstein. How very German Jewish.


WOLF

(HE looks surprised to see LYNLEY holding laundry.)

Yes…You wash all your clothes by hand? …I’m going to get a few people together and take a sherut from the old city to Gaza City on Shabbat, when the city here shuts down.


LYNLEY

I’m free then. The Gaza City? Of the international conflict? We can see it for real? I’m in.


WOLF

So meet us outside the dorms at 8 am. Have fun with your laundry!


(He exits SL).


LAYLA


(Enters wearing a burka, SR. To LYNLEY)

You are going to Gaza? I am Layla. My family is from Jerusalem. Some of us live in East Jerusalem, and some live in the Beach refugee camp. Remember us. Remember what you see today.


(SHE takes down the laundry and exits SR).


LYNLEY

Today? I remember sand everywhere and thick shutters on the windows to keep it out…


YASSAR ARAFAT


(Enters from SR)

 Souvenir – French. To Remember… If you will it, it is no dream.


(Exits SL)


LYNLEY

No dream? If I will what? Why is Yassar Arafat quoting the father of Zionism? 


(SHE shades her eyes)

All this sun and the limestone brick everywhere! And palm trees are no good for shade … 


ARAFAT

(Enters from SL, with podium. HE turns around several boxes to reveal pictures of him at different heights. Spotlight on HIM. HE looks into the audience).


SALIMA

(Enters from SR in trendy short skirt, with laundry and tea. Ties clothesline to a box, then hands other end to ARAFAT).

Hold this. 

(SHE begins putting laundry on the line. Addresses LYNLEY.)

I am Salima. My family is in Gaza, Beirut and Haifa. Have some carob tea? Foul or  Falafel, please, you will have some?


LYNLEY

Foul and falafel – everything is homemade! Turkish coffee, maybe? … I don’t remember seeing Chairman Arafat, just his picture everywhere…


ARAFAT

My Fatah party rules Gaza City under the Palestinian Authority. This is my podium.


SALIMA

(Exits SR, leaving ARAFAT with laundry).


WOLF

(Enters SR with pita bread sandwiches. Gives one to LYNLEY)

Foul and Falafel. I don’t remember Arafat being here. 


LYNLEY 


(To WOLF)

What happened to you? Did you decide to move to Israel?

ARAFAT


(To LYNLEY)

Ah, is this your husband? Can I offer you some tea? How does an American come to be visiting us in Gaza City?


LYNLEY

I’m only twenty! We’re not married! – We came with other Hebrew University students. 


WOLF

I really don’t remember Arafat offering us tea. Maybe we should be married. Easier to travel that way.

(HE takes the sandwiches and exits SL)


LYNLEY 


(After WOLF)

What? Hey, my sandwich!


MAHMOUD

(Enters from SR, wearing uzi, smoking a hookah. Begins taking down laundry & folding it, then takes line from ARAFAT).

Where is Salima? So much laundry… Chairman. Can I offer you tea or coffee? Shisha?


(To LYNLEY)

I am Mahmoud. Like the prophet. My family is from Jerusalem. Who are you? What are you doing in Gaza City?


LYNLEY

I’m just here. I saw the university and we talked to some people who spoke English. 


MAHMOUD

We who? You’re alone. Unless you mean with the Chairman? 


LYNLEY 

How old are you? Seventeen? Wolf must be around somewhere…


MAHMOUD

Eighteen. Is Wolf a person’s name? Your husband is named Wolf, perhaps?


LYNLEY 

He doesn’t like to be called Wolfgang. And he’s not my husband. He’s just Wolf… 


AHMAD

(Enters from SL with a sword. HE sports a long beard and a skullcap).

You travel without a husband? In Gaza City? You are not too young to be married.


LYNLEY

(Backs away from AHMAD)

Well, I’m not! Sorry! And how old are you? Fifteen?


(to ARAFAT)

You know, Hamas won an election. Fatah left Gaza. The Israeli settlers are gone. 


MAHMOUD


(To LYNLEY)

Are you calling me anachronistic? Because of the shisha? It just shows I have culture…

(HE exits SL with laundry, looking angry.)


AHMAD


(After MAHMOUD)

You call that culture? You think that because you are named after the Prophet…!


ARAFAT

The prophet Mohammed rose to heaven from Jerusalem. My family is from Palestine.


(Exits SR, leaving the podium)


LYNLEY


(After ARAFAT)

Is that from the Koran? Hello?


AHMAD

Maybe you should read the Koran. I am Ahmad. I am in fact seventeen, nearly. My family lives in Gaza City. Why is your face uncovered, and where are your parents, young lady, if you have no husband?


LYNLEY

What? They’re back in California… You realize I’m older than you…But Arafat is gone. And what is Gaza now? Without the settlers, without the secular? 


AHMAD

Under our control, you mean? You may be older, but I am armed. Do you have a problem with religion, young lady who travels without parents or appropriate guardians?


MIRI


(Enters SR, points to podium)

What is this weapon doing here? Suspicious objects will be destroyed. 

(Takes podium off SR, returns. Refuses to look at AHMAD. Addresses LYNLEY.)

If you went to Gaza now, you would be shot. All they understand is violence.


AHMAD

They? There is only me. And I’m only armed because she is.


(To MIRI)

 Maryam. Remember your Russian friends worked on my great-grandfather’s farm! 


(To LYNLEY)

Ask her what her first language is.


LYNLEY

She speaks Arabic? Am I the only one here who doesn’t?


(to MIRI)

Will suspicious cities be destroyed? Or suspicious people? Who would shoot me now that wouldn’t have shot me then? Who are these Russian friends?


MIRI

Russian! They’ve been Israeli since 1948 and he knows it! And I ask the questions here! What were you doing in Gaza City? 


MAHMOUD

MAHMOUD, CONT’D

(Enters SL with hookah and backgammon set. Addresses MIRI.)

Saalam, Maryam! 


MIRI


(To MAHMOUD)

MIRI, Mahmoud, my friend. My name is pronounced MIRI.

MAHMOUD

I recall your grandfather pronounced it – 


MIRI

I am sure we all remember our history! – You have a visitor. Suspicious.


(Exits SR).

MAHMOUD

(Takes LYNLEY’s passport, puts a slip of paper in it, stamps paper and hands it back)

LYNLEY

You’re stamping a separate piece of paper? I’m going to forget about this and it’s going to get me an exit interrogation at the airport.


MAHMOUD

All they understand is violence.


(Shrugs, exits SL)


CITIZEN

(Enters SL, completely covered by a burka. Hands LYNLEY the end of the clothesline and starts hanging up clothes.)

Hold this. Remember what you see here. 


LYNLEY

What, the Arabic Seven-Up and Coke? The men with samovars of carob tea on their backs …? I didn’t speak Arabic! I couldn’t even read the street names…


CITIZEN

Can I offer you some tea and biscuits? Tell people what Gaza is like, how we live here. 


LYNLEY

What, the rusty old cars, the bicycles? I don’t remember you speaking English…


CITIZEN


CITIZEN, CONT’D

Maybe you speak Arabic now? Tell them who we are. Because we can’t and you can.


(CITIZEN exits SR)


LYNLEY


(Holds the clothesline.)

Tell who? I was here for one day. You want me to speak for you to the rest of the world?


MIRI


(From offstage)

Gaza isn’t a tourist destination.


LYNLEY

No, it’s full of teens with guns! …. It wasn’t taboo, but we never talked about it again…


AHMAD

(Enters SL with sword. Gives LYNLEY a scarf from the line. Takes down clothesline.)

When in Rome…


LYNLEY

(Puts on scarf. Hands AHMED her passport)

I was in Gaza City, not Rome…


AHMAD

Why? Gaza isn’t for tourists. Don’t trust that Maryam… or Mahmoud, either. I’m surprised they didn’t shoot you then. All they understand is violence.


(Exits SR)


LYNLEY

Who’s they? I thought you knew Mahmoud and Maryam? Or Miri, or whoever she is…


MAHMOUD


(Enters from SR, with hookah.)

If you go to Gaza now, they’ll shoot you. All they understand is violence.


(Stamps her passport and hands it back).


LYNLEY

No one even mentioned violence!


MAHMOUD

That’s because Ahmad wasn’t there. And you didn’t speak Arabic then…Go ahead.


(Exits SL) 


SALIMA

(Enters SL with a teapot and cups, hands LYNLEY clothesline.) 

Would you like some tea and biscuits? Why are you wearing that scarf? You’re American, not Saudi. Have some falafel. Follow the signs.


LYNLEY

Well, at least you’re unarmed … and older… but all I see are posters of Yassar Arafat… 


SALIMA

Remember us. Our families. That we wear modern clothes, just like you – when you’re not disguised like a Saudi Arabian…


(Exits SR).


ARAFAT

(Enters SR, in spotlight. Looks at audience)

I am Chairman Arafat. I feel disrespected when you bring your laundry to my speech. Who are you and what are you doing in Gaza City?


LYNLEY

I don’t know who this belongs to – I’m American! I’m twenty and I’m nonviolent…

(SHE ties the end of the clothesline to a box)


ARAFAT

All they understand is violence. Souvenir. French – to remember. Remember Gaza City.


(Exits SR, leaving the podium).


MIRI


(Enters SR)

Is this yours? Suspicious objects will be destroyed. All they understand is violence.


LYNLEY

No more violence! I know – suspicious objects … Maybe this is my podium. 


(Pulls it to near CS)


MIRI

Gaza City isn’t a souvenir for tourists. Keep an eye on your podium at all times. 


(Exits SL)


WOLF

(Enters SR, sits on a box, holds clothesline)

Dear Lynley, it’s your friend Wolf. I’m back at school in Stuttgart. I still think of moving to Israel. It’s funny, I remember you when I’m doing laundry… hope you are well. 


LYNLEY 


(At podium)

Hello. My name is Lynley. I’m American. When I was twenty years old, in 1998, I spent a day in Gaza City while I was a summer student at the Hebrew University of Jerusalem.


AHMAD

(Enters from SR, ties his sword on the clothesline, helps WOLF with laundry)

Remember what you saw. All they understand is violence. 


MIRI

(Enters SL, takes LYNLEY’s passport)

What were you doing in Israel? We don’t go to Gaza. All they understand is violence.

(SHE hangs her uzi and the passport on the clothesline) 


MAHMOUD


(Enters SL)

What were you doing in Gaza City?  

(HE hangs his uzi and hookah on the clothesline.)


AHMAD

(Takes the stamped paper out of passport and hangs it on the line)

What did you bring back from Gaza City? It isn’t a souvenir for tourists.


LYNLEY

There were no other tourists. Souvenir – to remember. I remember Gaza City.


WOLF

(Hangs his passport on the clothesline)

LYNLEY

People went about their daily chores, like people anywhere… They breathed, they prayed, they ate, like any other people. They lived in Gaza… Everyone has to do laundry. 

