

THE DIVIDING LINE


Scene One:





AT RISE: Shreve and Gale




          are working at their stations




          with headsets on.


SHREVE
Do we have to decide what?


GALE
Costume.


SHREVE
Accent.


GALE
Age, gender, education, job, hobbies.


SHREVE
Now you’re boring me.


GALE
We’ll soon get to the fun part.  What do you want in a dating game?


SHREVE
Choose.  Get out the loop.  Or be in the loop.


GALE

In a hot date, you want more than sex.  


SHREVE

If you’re in the loop do you want to get out?  Obviously.


GALE

Defining your hot date, word play comes into that.


SHREVE(swivelling round)
I want a beer.  It’s hot in here.


GALE
Testing their word power. Their powers of expression in defining an ideal hot date.  Feed them the wrong words!  Would they ever guess a game could do a thing like that?  Umm.   Play with the misappropriation of words, do you think they’d like that?  Making words matter?  Am I being an English major again? Get back to the visceral brain gong!


SHREVE

When are we going to be able to read someone’s real self, their hidden desires?   Okay, who are they, what do they smell like, what do they want to smell like?  So that when they open the logo we can say - you’re in the game, we know who you are, come and play, we can predict your every move and we don’t want to control you, this is simply for your pleasure.


GALE

Too expensive, that kind of sensory hook-up!  


SHREVE
It won’t be, in a year’s time.  Two years.   We have to project.


GALE

We’ve been here before.  What do you want to design next, full blown intercourse?  


SHREVE
Flowers delivered to your screen.


GALE

Foreplay before intercourse.


SHREVE
It’s the next step.


GALE
They’re not ready for us to take it.


SHREVE
Too much work.


GALE
You got that right.



        
(They take off their headsets


          
to look at each other for first time)


SHREVE
What’s happening?


GALE
What are you doing to-night?


SHREVE
It’s night already.


GALE
Is it?


SHREVE
It’s been night for hours.


GALE
Strange, don’t feel a thing.  I thought you were going out.


SHREVE
I was, I was looking forward to it.


GALE
With Melissa?


SHREVE
She’s probably waiting.  What are you going to do?


GALE
I’m coming with you.


SHREVE
With us?  Melissa and me?


GALE
Where you going?


SHREVE
Why didn’t I think to invite you?


GALE

You’re going to invite me.


SHREVE
You’re not shy, backward in coming forward!


GALE
It’s not that century.



SHREVE

Aren’t you going out with the boss?


GALE
He’s going home to his wife, isn’t he?


SHREVE
You can invite yourself over, I’m sure.  A sleep over.


GALE
That would tempt me if I didn’t have to get a train to Croydon.





(CAVA enters, she’s laden 





with sleeping bag, cases.)


SHREVE
Hello?  Can I help you!  (to GALE) How did she get through Security?


GALE

She’s from downstairs.  Zodiac Films.


SHREVE
And?


GALE
Always in the Ladies Toilet, lives there I’d say.  But she belongs to Zodiac Films.


SHREVE
She’s an actress then?


GALE
No, she’s the real thing.  They’re documentary film makers aren’t they?


SHREVE
I never know whether documentary film makers use actors or not.  You can’t tell and you’re not supposed to be able to tell.  The fine line, no dividing line.  Docu-dramas.  Drama-documents.  (to CAVA) Zodiac Films, right?


CAVA
Yes!  


SHREVE
Good, good, you speak English.  Excuse us, we didn’t know.


CAVA
Ted!


SHREVE
You mean Ted?  You’re waiting for Ted?   Of course, he has all the women waiting for him does the boss.  Because he is the boss, right?





(beat)


GALE

So you’re off to Melissa?


SHREVE

No hurry.  She’s hasn’t texted me back.


GALE

I fixed her up with a hot date yesterday.  She asked me to go through the set up.


SHREVE
For real?


GALE
Now that’s a question you don’t like to ask yourself!


SHREVE
I’m asking you.


GALE
For real, yes.


SHREVE
That wasn’t a very nice thing to do.


GALE
She asked me.  Yesterday when you were at the Game.


SHREVE
What time yesterday?


GALE
Between six and six thirty.


SHREVE
I was with her then.  That was after the Game.


GALE
You’d left to go on.


SHREVE
I…I…can’t remember, but this is after the Game.  She asked you to get her a hot date?  I wasn’t at the Game.


GALE
This is so boring!


SHREVE
Are you taking the Michael?





(TED enters)


TED
Hello!  Hello to everyone.  Namasdais! (He signals with hands) This is Cava, Cava Gale and Shreve.  She’s here to stay for a week or so.  They’ve gone to Bangladesh.   The docu-drama kids, they’ve gone to Bangladesh and left her in the office.  


GALE
For how long?  And how does she get past Security?


TED
George is fine about it, that’s been sorted.  But there’s not much comfort in that editing suite. There’s only the floor really.  Will it be okay for her to stay here until they come back or we find some other solution?




(SHREVE & GALE nod, yes)


TED
She speaks English.


GALE
Yes, she’ll be fine.  She’s welcome.


TED
Thanks!  I knew you were of the right compassion.


SHREVE
You want her to sleep here?


TED
You sleep here sometimes, don’t you?


GALE
She’s welcome.


SHREVE

She’ll trust you.  That’s quite obvious, she’s very trusting.


SHREVE
She speaks English, you say?


TED
Some!  She doesn’t have any relatives here so don’t worry about other people visiting.  She’s never been married.  Right?  Married, no, right?


CAVA
Marry, no!  Me, no!


TED
So she’ll be virgin.


GALE
How do you know?


TED
That culture!


SHREVE
She speaks English!


GALE
What else does she speak, besides English?


TED
Afghani.  Only they don’t call it that.  Dari, right?


CAVA
Dari.  Farsi.


TED
Pushtoo?  I think that’s right.  Pushtoo?  I may have got that wrong.  


SHREVE
In Bangldesh?


TED
No, she’s from Afghanistan.  Their last assignment, Kabul.


CAVA
Yes.


TED
Yes!


GALE
I’m sure she’s welcome to whatever we’ve got here?  Coffee machine and chocolate crap.


SHREVE
Any news?


TED
I’m coming to that.  Sponsors came through for Travel but not Pill.  Pill was not well received.


SHREVE
Travel?


TED
People want to Go Away!


GALE
I’m kind of chuffed about that.


TED
Your plug wasn’t it?


SHREVE
Yeah, but you won’t be able to execute it.   What about Pill?   What did they say?


TED
Didn’t like the idea basically.


SHREVE
But it’s a fantastic game.  You’re on it every night, you can’t stop playing it.


TED
Bad sign! 


GALE
He’s not the norm.


SHREVE
But the name and the concept!  I don’t get it.


TED
Too advanced.


SHREVE

It’s got what everybody wants, sex appeal.  It’s the game which connect the dots on everybody’s personal preference map.


GALE
I liked it, but I’m not a man.


SHREVE
What do you mean, that it threatens masculinity?


TED

You know I loved it!



SHREVE

I even had a marketing idea of packaging a pill with the cd rom.


TED
I love changing my age, race and sex in the middle of a game and seeing what difference that makes.  I must be a pervert at heart.


GALE
You are!


TED
I am.


GALE
You’re one big perv.


TED
That’s me.


SHREVE
Oh shut up!  Sorry!


TED
Nice change from the wife-and-kids sex on Saturday Nights map. 


GALE
So that’s when you have it?


SHREVE
If they want the cutting edge, that’s it.


TED
Actually, that’s where I’ve been the last few Saturday Nights, playing that.


SHREVE
In the house, with your wife and kids – what can get better than that?


GALE
The real thing?



TED
Sponsors don’t like the idea of changing sex, race and sex.


SHREVE
Why not?


TED
If you keep changing your outlook how are they going to know when you’re going to buy their product?


SHREVE
Sorry, but my job is…


TED
Theirs is to narrow their customer’s options.  The smaller the choices the greater the chances of them delivering the goods to the customers.


GALE
I get it!


SHREVE
It takes a real man to be able to contemplate changing your sex.  That’s what I said in the intro.  


TED

Sorry, but Travel got the green light.  You can go ahead on that one.


SHREVE
Basically a corny boring game.


TED
Good fool food!


GALE
Are we going to see you later?


TED
Hope so!



    (TED kisses GALE on cheek



     and exits)


SHREVE
You are such a flirt!  And he said, he said he was a pervert.


GALE
Only because he’s married!


SHREVE
Come again?


GALE
You know what I mean.  


SHREVE
He’s bored, so he likes to sleep around.


GALE
He’s a genius, the same rules don’t apply.


SHREVE
I do not understand how you can seriously believe that.



GALE
You’re not my boyfriend!


SHREVE
Then don’t come between me and Melissa.



CAVA(approaching them)
I go out now.


GALE
If that’s okay.


SHREVE
I suppose it’s allowed.


CAVA
I go I come back, yes?


SHREVE
What about keys?  Oh George will let you in, fine.  Fine.



   (CAVA exits with a bundle)


GALE
Maybe she was hungry.  We could have offered her some protein bars.


SHREVE
So if you’re a genius you can have any woman in the office?


GALE
There aren’t any other women.


SHREVE
Often the case, which is why we came up with Pill.   I can’t believe we’re stuck with Travel.  We’re a nation of cheap short holidays.


GALE
It’s the climate, isn’t it?  Terrorism  and all that, good for a stay-at-home-and-travel game.




(CAVA returns with bundle, 




 changes it for a bigger bundle




 and puts on a dirtier scarf)


SHREVE

He didn’t mention ‘Strategy’.


GALE
Don’t worry, when the time comes you’ll get ‘Strategy’.  He hasn’t got anyone better than you.  


SHREVE
He’s not letting go of it, though.


GALE
Not time.


SHREVE
WE could travel with that one.


GALE
We?


SHREVE
You and me, baby.  There are sponsors for Strategy.  But you notice he won’t let go of war games, he keeps them to himself.  Does he think we’re security risks?


GALE

Of course, these days my dog is a security risk. 


SHREVWE
They found members of Al Quaeda playing them.


GALE
They can always hack in if they had a mind to, so what’s the fuss about?  It’s not like they’re going to have the actual weapons.  You can’t suddenly make a tank like that in the middle of the desert.




(SHREVE texts)


SHREVE

There’s something awesome about Strategy. 




(CAVA exits)


SHREVE(stops texting) 

What did you tell Melissa?


GALE
Nothing.


SHREVE
Something about us?


GALE
Nothing to tell.


SHREVE
Don’t play games with me.  I’ll play them back.


GALE
Ooh, promises, promises.   I can’t wait.


SHREVE
Not responding well. Button’s stuck.  Have you ever thought how it is for Mrs. Ted while he’s playing his perverts game?


GALE
I’m not responsible for what Ted does just because he likes me.


SHREVE
While she’s taking care of the kids twenty-four seven?


GALE
What’s it to you?  Talking of twenty-four seven….




(She approaches CAVA’s stuff)


SHREVE
We won’t be using the day bed.  Not with a virgin in the house.


GALE
Who says she’s a virgin?  Men always have that fantasy.  I hope she is, but she’s been through a war or she wouldn’t be here.


SHREVE
Where does she come from?  I mean, where in Afghanistan?


GALE
I’m sure Ted doesn’t know.


(THEY look into CAVA’s bags)


SHREVE
See that, plastic bag.  You know what that is?  Glue!


GALE
Never!   


SHREVE
That’s what we used to do at school.


GALE
How does she know about that?


SHREVE
Yellow tube.  UHT glue.


GALE
That’s horrible.


SHREVE
Maybe she’s not from a war but from a rehab program.


GALE

She must have bought that in England.


SHREVE
That’s sad!  And the smell’s even more sad.  Do you think we should say anything?  


GALE
To who?


SHREVE
Going for something to eat?  


GALE

You’re asking me out because Melissa didn’t text you back?


SHREVE
I don’t know what you said to her.


GALE
Nothing.


SHREVE
What did you say about us?


GALE
Nothing, there’s nothing to say.


SHREVE

If you see Melissa again, tell her I’m looking for her.


GALE
 Are we going out then?


SHREVE
Yes.




(THEY exit)


End of Scene One

Scene Two

(Two days later, CAVA is alseep.  TED enters followed by GALE.  TED sits down at SHREVE’s desk and does some work while GALE sits at hers)


TED
Good!  He’s good.  Never thought he’d solve that.  You like him, don’t you?


GALE
Shreve?    He’s no fun.


TED
He’s got the energy.


GALE
He’s all energy and no fun.   He’d have hated that film last night.  Doesn’t get off on the decadence.


TED
It’s symbolic, eating people.


GALE
Because that’s just what we all do.  We just don’t put an apple in their mouths and carve their thighs up.  But it amounts to the same thing.

  
TED
I get a kick out of going to those Premiers with you because you understand the premise.


GALE
I’m good at premises.  


TED
Which is why I hired you.  Keep it up.




(HE briefly kisses her 



            as SHREVE enters, seeing them)


SHREVE

Have fun last night?


TED
Good work on Travel, keep it up.



SHREVE
Thanks, I will.




(TED exits)


GALE
He doesn’t know that you know that I went to that Premier with him.


SHREVE
So what?  


GALE
I don’t want him to think you and I talk about what I do with Ted.  Not that we do anything but keep each other company.


SHREVE
Sure, sure.  So what does it matter if I know?


GALE
He goes out with his wife as well.  Not just me.


SHREVE
But there’s only one Premier.  By its very nature, it’s a one-shot big deal.


GALE
No big deal!




(During this exchange, CAVA has




 been getting up.)


GALE
Did you sleep okay?  Sleep?  Good?  Yes?


CAVA
No!


GALE
Breakfast?  Hungry?


CAVA
No.


GALE
Yes, you must eat.  Here, I have some cake.




(SHE gets bun out of her bag, 




 spreads it on her desk)


SHREVE
Excuse me, while I do some work.




(SHREVE works at desk with




  ear-phones)


CAVA
You have eyes, eye…


GALE
Eye make-up.  I have to.  I don’t have your…your eyes.


CAVA
I like.  Eyes.  I like too.


GALE(looking in purse)
You want eye-make-up?  Not very feminist and I am.  I am a feminist but I feel I have to bring out my best features.  Regardless.  Here, try this.


CAVA
I try.


GALE
Go ahead.  You’ll need a mirror.  Guess the Taliban weren’t keen on you wearing eye-make-up.


CAVA
Taliban, no.


GALE
Of course not.


CAVA
Me, no.  Not no Taliban.


GALE
It’s okay, I never thought you were.


CAVA
My brother.


GALE
You have a brother?  You have a brother in the Taliban?


CAVA(applying eye-make-up)
Yes, stupid brother.


GALE
Right!  God, a brother in the Taliban?  Does everyone know this?  Or only me?  And you passed Security?  Should I worry?  I don’t honestly know whether this is confidential or whether I should give a fuck!  This isn’t America, we’re not on orange alert or anything.  (to CAVA) You need a darker shade.  Here, let me.




(SHE applies eye-make-up)


SHREVE (taking ear-phones off)

How was it?  The Premier?


GALE
Fine!  (To CAVA)  Is it okay?  With a veil?  Eye-make-up?  With a scarf?  With this?


CAVA (Taking off scarf)

Okay?


SHREVE
Wow!  No, I mean, she’s got a lot of hair under there.


GALE
Needs a good strong cut.  (to SHREVE) It was sickening, the Premier.

Premise being that we’re all cannibals and I just don’t go along with that.


SHREVE
Umm, did Ted like it?  


GALE
I pretended to.


SHREVE
Is that right?


GALE
Stop it, that’s confidential.  Everything’s confidential.  Her brother’s in the Taliban.


SHREVE
You mean Ted doesn’t know?  He has no idea how you felt about

the movie?


GALE
No, and I’m not about to tell him.  He hired me, don’t forget.


SHREVE
I think I should ask him how it went.  The Premier.  I won’t say you hated it, I’ll simply ask him how it went.  


GALE
Why would you do that?


SHREVE
Out of malice, I suppose.


GALE
Have you got a hair-brush?  We could do her hair.


SHREVE
It’s like you’re playing dolls or something.


GALE
You like it, right?  Like me?  Yes, it’s fun having someone touch you.  Especially if you’re alone.  I’m only doing what’s socially acceptable between women in any culture.


SHREVE
What about washing?


GALE
Oh yes, we wash?  You wash?  (She gestures)


CAVA
Yes, in Toilet!


GALE
I take you.  Take clothes.  To Laundrette.


CAVA
No, no.


SHREVE
She thinks you’re trying to move her.


GALE
No, wash!  Wash only.


CAVA
Me return here after?


GALE
Yes, yes.


SHREVE
You know what I’ve been thinking.  We’ve done Adopt a Kid, Adopt a Pet, what about Adopt a Refugee?  We’ll have the design down pat.


GALE
Won’t be popular.  Believe me!




(Telephone rings)


GALE
We’ll go to the Laundrette, a nice healthy activity.   We eat something too.  Coffee?  You like coffee?  And cake?   I’ve never seen you eat anything.


SHREVE
I saw her eat some peanuts.




(SHREVE answers phone)


SHREVE
Hello, yes.  Who?  Honoree.  Oh yes, that’s right.  (He mouths to GALE.  “Mrs. TED.”)  No, I don’t mind you calling me.  How did you get my number?  Oh I see, no, that’s okay.  What can I do for you?  Last night?  Last night I…  er, yes, I was with Ted.  Of course I was.   It was fine.

The Premier was fine.  Well…I don’t like cannibalism as a rule but I think it was done in very good taste.  Where was it set?


GALE (Listening in)

Peru.  Peru!


SHREVE
Poo pooh.  (getting it) PERU!  It’s a shame you couldn’t have joined us.

Oh, I hope the poor wee mite’s better.  Yes, I’ll tell him you’re looking for him.  As soon as he comes in the office.  (Thinking quickly) At a meeting.  But he’ll pop in soon.  Bye now.  (Turns to GALE)

That was a close one!  She’s suspicious, she’s checking up on him.


GALE

He must have said he went with you.


SHREVE
Very flattering!  


GALE
As if you’re above suspicion.


SHREVE
I believe I am.  Of course, she doesn’t know he plays The Pill in his spare time.


GALE
Maybe she does.


SHREVE
He’d never leave it unlocked, not Mr. Security Conscious.


GALE
You’re right!



SHREVE
I know I’m right.


GALE
I can’t believe she did that.


SHREVE
It’s so unlike someone called Honoree.


GALE
She is French.


SHREVE
Is she?


GALE
And you know nothing about the French.


SHREVE
I’m ready to learn.  This is proving fun.


GALE
You are so looking forward to doing a number on Ted.


SHREVE
He’s my boss, what do you expect.


GALE
That is so shallow.  I love it!  See you later.


SHREVE
You’re not going to do any work this morning?


GALE
Do you think she’d object if I bought her a dress?


SHREVE
With your own money?  Or Ted’s?


GALE
We could all contribute.


SHREVE
You’re a Do-Gooder to-day.




(GALE and CAVA exit)


SHREVE
Must be feeling guilty about last night.




(He turns to his monitor)


SHREVE
Adopt a Refugee, Level One!


End of Scene Two  

Scene Three
CAVA is brushing her hair, SHREVE is at his desk working and texting at the same time.   He watches her and goes back to texting.   CAVA approaches.


SHREVE
I often stay long hours.   Sleep, eat, work!  Like you.  Homeless more or less. Not that I’m joking about it.  Except in my case and not even!  No one to go home to.  More fun at the fun station!


CAVA

You talk like American not English.


SHREVE

How’d you guess?


CAVA
My family work for American in Kabul.


SHREVE
But I’m not.  Spent a lot of my childhood in America when my parents were in Boston, studying.  Sometimes I feel like one, think like one - which is what Ted likes.  You probably hate Americans.


CAVA
I hate.


SHREVE
Most of them are okay, they want the rest of the world to be like them if not as rich as educated as…they don’t understand their government any more than we do.  But they have faith, they have to, that they’re doing the right thing.  Sorry, I’m always apologising for them because I do feel part American!  I like them.


CAVA
I hate Russians.


SHREVE
Oh good, you hate the Russians.  Not that I mean…


CAVA
And Americans, and the Taliban.


SHREVE
Sorry, yes, I suppose I don’t understand much of what you’ve been through.



 (SHREVE turns back to texting)


CAVA(approaching him)
You have friend?


SHREVE
Oh yes, more than one.  Keeping up with them.  Somehow it makes me think better.  Ah well, back to work.



 (HE returns to his monitor)



CAVA
Do you have cigarette?


SHREVE
No.  Sorry!


CAVA
Do you have sol?


SHREVE
Sol?  What’s that, sol?


CAVA
You…


SHREVE
Yes?


CAVA(puts hands up)
You, me, everybody.


SHREVE(guessing)
Yes?  Above your head, above my head?  Head?  Eyes!  Intelligence?


CAVA
You and me?


SHREVE
Something else?  Bigger than me?  Super me?  


CAVA
Yes, sol!


SHREVE
Oh soul? SOUL?


CAVA
Yes!  Soul!  You?


SHREVE
No!  No I don’t have a soul, I’m a nerd. We’ve got to get a dictionary.  No, not me.   You’ve got the wrong person if that’s what you mean.

Do you know what we do here?  Design computer games.  I can show you.


CAVA
Is that you?


SHREVE
That’s me.  Tell me what you’d like to play.  Hot date?  Not the real thing, a game.  Design a boyfriend?  Boyfriend?


CAVA
I understand boyfriend.


SHREVE(at his monitor)
You want one?  You can design your perfect boyfriend or pretend to meet one and go on a date.  Who would you like?  Someone from your part of the world?  Let’s see, Ghenkis Khan?  Omar Shariff?  Dali Lama?  Those are the options.  You’ll probably go for the Dali Lama.  More soul.  Where do you want to go?  Shangri-la?  A climb up Everest?  The Orient Express from Singapore to Bangkok?  Do you know where that is?


CAVA
Mexico, I know what Mexico is.


SHREVE
I’ll show you.





(HE gets out Talking Globe)




TALKING GLOBE

Japan.  Currency - Yen - Language - Japanese - Population...





(SHREVE stops it)


SHREVE
Singapore!


TALKING GLOBE
Singapore (it gives statistics)


CAVA(touching it again)

What is it?


TALKING GLOBE

Argentina - Continent Americas, Currency Lira,  Population 15 million, Largest City, Buenos Aires,  Popular Music...(an old band plays a tango)


SHREVE
The music was my idea.




(CAVA touches it again)


CAVA
Afghanistan – 

average life span for a woman, 45 years, for a man, 47.


SHREVE
That sounds bad.  Sorry, but they’ll improve those figures.  Probably already have.  We’re all fighting to improve them, really.  A better longer life.




(CAVA retreats to her bundles)


SHREVE
Don’t be offended, I’m sorry.


CAVA
You have how many?  How many years?


SHREVE
Expected life-span, or my present age?  Thirty.  I’m thirty.


CAVA

My brother is twenty.


SHREVE
He’s the one alive?  One brother?


CAVA
Yes, in Taliban now.


SHREVE
He was always…or after?


CAVA
He is with them, and dead to me now.   Now I’m here in England.  One brother dead.


SHREVE
Not in fact.  That’s how you think?  Feel?  That’s your feeling.


CAVA
I hate.


SHREVE
Understandable!  Wow, I catch myself sounding very English sometimes.  Then back to sounding like an American.  Don’t know who I am.  You hate, you hate who?


CAVA
You no hate?


SHREVE
No, maybe I should.  No one at the moment.  You want to stay here?  In England?


CAVA
I wait for papers to work.


SHREVE
Then let me show you how to work the computer at least.  It will help, help you understand.  This is not work, this is fun.  Playing games.  See…look at this, the Game of Dog.




(CAVA approaches his monitor)


CAVA
I do not like dogs.


SHREVE
Cats?  A kid?  Want to adopt a kid, an orphan?


CAVA
They real children?


SHREVE
No.  Yes, not really up for adoption.  It’s a game.  You can choose one, dress it, send it to the right schools.  Learn about our society that way.  It’s a great learning tool.


CAVA
Who are these children?


SHREVE
They’re just photographs.  You want to try another game?  There are millions.  The Game of God.  You can create a world.  A better world.

Sea, land, people, animals, light, planets, moons.  And once you’ve created your people they can run into all sorts of trouble with too many moons, too much water.


CAVA
I like this one.


SHREVE
It’s  a test of your skills.  You get three miracles.  You know miracles?  I wish we had a dictionary.  And one Messiah, Jesus, Mohammad, whatever, to reverse your mistakes.  You can build villages, how many people you want?   Five hundred’s a good number.  Men, women?  How many men?


CAVA
One, no, two.


SHREVE
Two men?  To how many women?  Four hundred and eighty, that doesn’t sound bad.  I think it’ll catch on.


CAVA
Game of God?


SHREVE
This is it.  Wars?  Volcanoes.  What do you want?


CAVA
I think not game of God.


SHREVE

Famine.  How many children for your women?


CAVA
Five.


SHREVE
Five each, okay, your population’s growing fast.  I’ve put a time-line in of twenty years, so we should be okay with the resources.  Unless you want to dig for oil or plant forests, no, they wouldn’t grow in time.


CAVA
This is game of God?  Not Game of God!  God no like this.


SHREVE
It’s only a game.


CAVA
But not Game of God.  No.  Game of  --------


SHREVE
Sorry?  What’s that?  If only we had a Dari dictionary.  Wait a minute, let me go on line.  I can get into Harvard’s Schlessinger Library.  I’ve got to find out what you’re trying to say.


(HE puts on music while he’s searching.



CAVA slowly begins to dance, small



movements at first.  She is about to


 take the floor when music shuts off.


 She is surprised and angry, bangs her


fists on desk and when SHREVE comes


up to bangs her fists on him.)


CAVA (giving up)
Sorry!


SHREVE
That’s okay, you probably feel a lot better.



(CAVA goes to monitor, touches it)


SHREVE
I can’t find Dari but you said you speak Farsi.  I’ve found that.


CAVA (reading monitor, picks out word)
That one.


SHREVE
That word?  Power.  That’s the word for Power.


CAVA
Game of Power, no Game of God.


SHREVE
Game of Powerful God.


CAVA
Not Allah!


SHREVE
Allah’s not powerful?


CAVA
Allah is Allah!


SHREVE
‘Course God is supposed to be Good.  Right?  God is Good!


CAVA
Allah is Allah(SHE shrugs) .


SHREVE
And that’s the Game of Power.   Okay, if you say so.  We’ll change the name of the game.  What’s in the name of a game?


CAVA
Allah Akbar!


SHREVE
Don’t mean to offend you!  Only a game!  You want more games?
You want to play another one?  House?  You want to choose a house?  (SHE nods)  One, two or three storeys?


End of Scene Three

Scene Four

GALE and SHREVE are at their monitors.


GALE

What do you think about Little Red Riding Hood becoming the Wolf?


SHREVE
What?


GALE
Never mind!   All I’ve been told is LU has been recalled.


SHREVE
But Lulu’s smooth!  One of our smoothest.


GALE
Not for a GR rating, one review called the master slave game pornographic.


SHREVE
There’s no nudity.


GALE
There’s leather and chains.  We’re talking different countries, different cultures.


SHREVE
Look, I love staying up nights with Lulu –


GALE
– you got quite fond of her!


SHREVE
– but I’m onto serious stuff now!


GALE

Meaning I’m not?  Staying up all night revising old game?


SHREVE
Order Chinese like we used to.  Cava’s probably never had Chinese food.  Do you remember the first time ever you ate Chinese food?


GALE

No.


SHREVE
Where you going?


GALE
Lunch with the boss!


SHREVE
Work, is there any work ever going to be done around here?




(Phone rings)


SHREVE
Hello!  Mrs. Ted.  How are you to-day?  Lunch?  You want to take me out to lunch?  No, of course that’s right.  I’m going with Ted.  Yes because  I'm a rather close friend of his.  I'm surprised he hasn't mentioned it.  Oh he has!  It’s fun, a psychic experience knowing Ted.  Not to downplay the physical charm of him.  Which I’m sure you appreciate. I can’t really explain myself more fully.   It’s chemistry in the last analysis, I’m sure you realize that.  I hope we can meet soon, all three of us.   I’d like that.  Excuse me if I have to go and meet him now.  Can I call you back.  I’ll tell him to, I’ll give him your love.  And tell me to call you as soon as poss.  Bye now.



GALE(laughing)
Oh that’s terrible!






SHREVE

I get points for terrible, yes.



GALE

She can’t have believed you.

SHREVE

She was beginning to doubt.


GALE
But isn’t that cruel?


SHREVE
I think that’s doing her a service, giving her an indication of the truth, that she bores the pants off him. 


GALE
Right!


SHREVE
He’s only playing with you.


GALE
I may be only playing with him.





(GALE exits)


SHREVE(calling after her)
This is getting incestuous!  Now I want to go out to lunch.Do you want to come out to lunch?  Eat?  Out?


CAVA (opens box)

Eat?  Here!


SHREVE
Donuts?  Why not?  What about meat and vegetables?  Vegetables… green?  Green good!    You know the awful thing that strikes me as I sit here conversing in one-word sentences with you, is that this should be funny.  You and me.   When I think of you, it’s with something of a horror at the differences between us but then when I’m here, sitting next to you, it feels….  It feels, that’s it!  Not uncomfortable, it feels real.  Do you ever take that headscarf off?


CAVA
I like it.  Keeps me lonely.


SHREVE
Lonely?  Oh you mean, alone.  Alone, private, by yourself

.


(TED enters)


TED
What’s the word? (pointing to empty detergent bottles) What are all those?


SHREVE
She found them in the laundrette.  Seems to think they’re great for storing water.


TED
This is getting a bit much.   I’ll have to contact those kids and see when they’re coming back from Bangladesh and taking her off our hands.


SHREVE
You’re not thinking of throwing her out?


TED
I think it’s a bit much, don’t you?


SHREVE
She doesn’t bother us.


TED
I think it’s a bit much.   I saw her begging in the square yesterday.  I went over and told her to get up and come and have some lunch.  And at lunch I gave her a couple of quid, she’s been eating in the canteen so she’s not going to want much.


SHREVE
Women need things.


TED
I’ll give a few pounds but we can’t have her begging in the square it’s not right.  


SHREVE

I don’t know where she is.  She’d gone when I arrived.


TED
I think we should check she’s not there again.    And I don’t know why we’re bothered, we’re the Design Department, we have to have our brains on.




(TED has been kicking over 



            CAVA’s things)


TED
What’s she got in that plastic bag?


SHREVE
Don’t go looking through other people’s stuff.  That’s not right.


TED
I have a perfect right, she’s living here.  And where has she gone, anyone know?  I think she’ll probably be back in the square with her hand out.


SHREVE
How can you be so callous?  I’ll go and find her.


TED
I’ve come to talk to you.


SHREVE
I’d like to see her safe.  By the way, I had a phone call from your wife.  She wanted to talk about the Premier.


TED
Oh, that’s…that’s embarrassing.  I never thought she’d call you.  Sorry.

I hope you didn’t…  I went with Gale in all innocence, but I thought it looked bad.


SHREVE
I’d rather you didn’t do it again.  



TED
No, of course not.  About ‘Strategy’, I’ve got you clearance.


SHREVE
For me you got clearance?  It’s only a game?


TED
It’s a desert war game and we’re accessing some sensitive date to come

up with the tank design, they have to make sure we don’t duplicate the real thing.


SHREVE
I’m not that good.


TED
It’s also a kind of training, designing the games will make you eligible for

government design team assignments if you’re needed for the real thing.


SHREVE
I’m being trained for the government?


TED
No, but you’ll be equipped with some of the hardware necessary, you’ll be designing your own and that will put you in a risk category.


SHREVE

 I’m not in the army.  I haven’t signed on.


TED
What are you nervous about?


SHREVE
I want the job, I’d like to have some idea of the commitment.


TED
You’ll be earning stripes working on Strategy, whether you want them or not.  And you passed clearance with flying colours.


SHREVE
Oh, good!


TED

Your father’s a major general still.


SHREVE
Because of my father?


TED
It helps.  That’s what the war on Terrorism is about, bringing down les hommes fortes and replacing them with our hommes fortes.


SHREVE
You think that’s right?


TED

That’s how the world is run and it can’t be run any other way.  Definitely wouldn’t be run efficiently.  And it’s not very efficient now, as you know but at least there is some sort of plan in existence even if we know nothing about it.  I have very little to say, I’m a software engineer.


SHREVE
Modesty will get you nowhere.


TED
Glad to have you on board!


SHREVE
Thanks.


TED
Here are the time lines and research boffins you’re going to need.  Confidential material, keep it on your person or locked away.




(TED hands SHREVE cds)

Not everyone in the office has been cleared you understand.


SHREVE
What about our office-refugee?


TED
After what the Taliban did to her family because they were cooking for Americans I don’t think we’ll have any trouble.


SHREVE
She hates them.  Hates everyone.


TED
Can’t say I blame her.




(CAVA enters)


TED

Hello there!  


TED
No begging.  No street money.  None!  From me, yes, from street no.


CAVA
When can I?



TED

You could be sequestered if the authorities catch you.


SHREVE
She’s not going to know what ‘sequestered’ means.  Do you have the keys to the safe?



(TED gives them to SHREVE who



 locks plans away)


TED
Keep them tight.


SHREVE
They’re safe here.


(CAVA sits then sleeps on her bundle)


TED
I’ll contact the kids, I’ll e-mail them in Bangladesh and see where they’ve got in the process.  Knowing them, they won’t have started it at all.  Irresponsible twits.


SHREVE
If I can do anything.  Marry her.  Seems like she needs some help.


TED
You’d really do that.  How far would you go?  


SHREVE
Are you designing a game?


TED
Are you?  I’ve heard you had one called Adopt A Refugee.


SHREVE
Stages, first stage only.




(TED exits)

CAVA

You want some water?






SHREVE
Yes, you get that from… the lobby, of course.

(CAVA pours water into paper cups from detergent container)

SHREVE

Nice, got a good supply on hand!  And what’s that? (HE points to plastic bag)  Do you know what that will do to your brain?  Head?  Screw it up, cut out a few hundred grey cells you’re too old to replace.  Ugh!  Nasty stuff!  Where did you get it?  At home?  In Afghanistan, or here?  Who told you?  When was the first time…   Forget it!  Don’t do it anyway!  I…it hurts me to think, to see it.  To imagine.  I’m sure your family…never mind.  Good water!  Cheers!  That’s what we say, cheers!






CAVA
I know!  Here’s to you!






SHREVE
Yeah, that’s more American.  Here’s to you!  You believe in God? I think so, yes.  So don’t do this.  Don’t shrug.  It has to do with God.  It’s got to.  There’s some connection, right?   God?  God says no drugs!  And I don’t even believe in God.  But God says, I’m sure, no lose your mind!






CAVA
You know God?  I not know.  I not know what God wants.  Imshallah!

SHREVE

What’s that mean?






CAVA
No one knows!






SHREVE
That’s true, but we know what the consequences of that is.  And I’m not talking about the afterlife.






CAVA
This helps.  Help me forget.  Help me forget I hate.

SHREVE

It must be terrible, I know.  I can’t…hating everyone, I can’t imagine.






CAVA
I not hate everyone.






SHREVE
I don’t blame you, but I glad to hear it.  






CAVA
I hate men!






SHREVE
Men?  Oh Soldiers!  Yes, of course, you hate them.  Russian, American, Taliban.






CAVA
Not women!







SHREVE
That’s…something!  What about…your father? 






CAVA
I not hate him.






SHREVE
Your brother?






CAVA
I not hate him.  No.  I can not…I want find him.  You help me?  You help me him find.






SHREVE
Me him find.  You me him find?  Okay, okay I will then.  I’ll go on the web, I’ll ask the Embassy if there is one, I’ll go to Afghanistan if necessary. I’ll take that on, yes.  It’s the least I can do.  I will.  My father’s in the army.  I don’t like to think of you…losing so much.  It hurts, it hurts me to think…of what you’ve lost.






CAVA (raising her cup)
Here’s to you.


SHREVE

Here’s to water!  Clean water.   Very clean, tastes a little of detergent.  Which proves how clean it is.  (Showing her plastic bag) I used to do that stuff in school.  When I was a kid.  It’s fun but no good.  It makes you feel good, I know, but not the right kind of God.  I remember feeling like God. So I know what I’m talking about.  Do you feel like God?  Like God when you take that stuff?






CAVA
Me?  No.






SHREVE
Where did you get it from?  Where?  Who?






CAVA
Ah, boy in street.  Small boy.  Ten maybe.  He give me.




SHREVE

Oh you got it from him.  How much?  That’s the age, that’s the age I… I haven’t done it since then but I remember.  I remember God.

CAVA

You remember God?  That’s good.

SHREVE

That’s what… You like?   You don’t know?  I’ll show you.  No, I won’t show you.  But let me…it’s too much of a temptation.  Excuse me a minute.  I…it’s the flip side.







(HE breathes in glue)






SHREVE
The flip side to being a grown-up is going back to drugs.  Look, all I ask is don’t hate me.  I haven’t done anything.  I like you.  But I respect the fact that…you’re waiting to get married!







(He lies back in his dream world)






CAVA
You take tarique?  Not good!







(GALE enters)






GALE

What have you been up to?  What have you done to him?







(SHREVE staggers, drops his







 keys.  CAVA picks them up.)






GALE
You better give those to me.






CAVA

I keep for him.






GALE
They’re office keys, give them to me.






CAVA
He, to me.






GALE
He’s nothing to you.  Or rather you’re nothing to him.






CAVA
I know.  His keys.  I keep.  For him.  Not you!






GALE
What’s your problem?






(SHREVE staggers into her)






GALE
I blame you for this.  He was all right when I left.

(TED enters)


TED

I thought we were having lunch.






GALE
There’s a security risk.  Cava’s got the keys to the safe.






CAVA
I keep for him, yes.






TED

Shreve gave them to you?  






(SHREVE approaches TED to hug him)






GALE
I don’t think he’ll be working here much longer.  And we were just getting friendly.  Too bad.  

(TED turns SHREVE round and points


 him out the door)

GALE

Now if we could get rid of her, we’d be able to play some more intricate

games?






TED
We’re getting rid of her.  She has to go back downstairs.  I can’t have her interrupting the work day.






GALE
And she’s still got the keys to the safe.






TED
I don’t want to touch her.






GALE
No, you’ll have to marry her or something.  Time to go, girl.  Here, let me help you pack.






CAVA
I go now?  With…






GALE
You go, that’s the main thing.  And give me the keys, thank you.






(SHE takes keys, gives them back to







TED)






TED
It’s amazing the risks you run with people, innocent looking people.

GALE

She wasn’t so innocent.  She knew what she was doing. 






TED
She’s only seventeen.






GALE
She’s known what she was doing since she was seven.  We’ll have to re-code the doors.







(GALE takes CAVA and her bags







 out and returns to TED)






GALE
Now we have the place to ourselves.







(SHE kisses him, he ignores her)






GALE
You’re serious about getting rid of Shreve?






TED
Giving him ‘Strategy’ was a test: he put it straight in the safe.  Not enough curiosity to see how it plays out.   I don’t want to work with the uncurious.  It’ll affect my commitment eventually.



GALE
I could take it on.



TED
You’re not good enough.


GALE
You could give me pointers, guide me through.


TED
You’re too young.


GALE
Don’t patronise me.


TED
You’re too stupid.  I like this station, it’s better than mine.  I think I’ll do ‘Strategy’ myself, I don’t trust anyone else.


GALE
That’s a great idea, and I’ll help.  Or at least I’ll be able to see you when I turn my head.


TED

My wife is threatening to leave me.


GALE
Oh yes?


TED

So I’m thinking of moving in here.


GALE
Handy day-bed.


TED
It’ll do.  It means though that I won’t need you.


GALE
Are you trying to tell me something?  Your wife kicks you out and so…so?


TED
It’s been fun but if I’m doing the whole program, I won’t have time to…look at you.  I think you better get another job.  Find Shreve and apply together, you’re a team.


GALE
But we’re not a good team.


TED
I thought you liked each other.


GALE
I don’t like him.  


TED
You could get to like him.


GALE
I don’t want to.


TED
It’ll be good for you.


GALE
What is this, an arranged marriage?


TED
I’m offering you a job opportunity  -


GALE
You are so out of line.  What job?


TED
- with another company. 


GALE
And what are you going to do in the evenings?  Play Pill!  Take your game pills?


TED

If you go quietly, I’ll give you a good reference.


GALE
I’m going.



(GALE packs up and exits.  TED



 breathes a sight of relief and continues



 to work.  CAVA enters)


TED
What are you doing in here?  You have to go.


(CAVA unhooks cable and takes down


 camera)


TED
What’s that?  Have you been recording?  Or is the kids?    Did they set

up?  Did they set you up to spy on us?


CAVA
Not me…


TED
No, them!  Their filming, their paltry careers, right?>


CAVA
They film my life.


TED
Your life?  What about my life?    


CAVA
They film too.


TED

Trying to make me look like an idiot.  Give me that camera!  Give it to me.


CAVA
I keep.  For them, I keep.


TED
I could take it by force.  I don’t want to switch on the television one night and see myself.


CAVA
I no give.


TED
I could take it by force, as I said.


CAVA
You fight?  You want to fight me?


TED
You want me to lose face?


CAVA
I fight you, yes.  I hate.


TED
You hate?  Forget it, I don’t have any face to lose.  Go on, scat!




(CAVA, disappointed, exits




 with camera pointed at TED)


TED (making a face into it)

I have triumphed.  I have triumphed tonight because this is the first night that I am not taking the 6.50 to Croydon.  I am free at last.  




(With a smile he returns to




 the monitor as lights fade)

(stage front SHREVE slowly stumbles across, followed by GALE transfixed by him.  CAVA, holding her bundle, watches them and then goes off in the other direction.)


end of play
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with strong eyes

you comfort me

lighting the way

for more than me

carrying the flame

to far-off countries

once you were the love

combined of two who

love you in love still

because that made you

as you are now

a whole person big enough

to share yourself 

bringing us all

happiness

Happy Birthday, Darvish

Love Mum
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