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15 Family

" A playscript used during the
mandate as a basis for Forum
Sessions

CHARACTERS (IN ORDER OF ENTRY)

MARIA DA GRAGA (the younger daughrter)

MARIA DA GLORIA (the elder daughter)
SEBASTIANA (the mother)

8ET0 (the brother of Gloria and Graga)
OrRLANDO (the father)

Granoea (the grandfather of Gloria and Graga)

Setting:

The scene takes glace in a lower-middle-class bousebold, A single ser contains
a dining table and, cloce 1o it, a television; a bedroom adjoins this room.
Everything very simple, decorated with family pictures. Sunday, lunch time.
Seated at table, Gloria is doing ber bomework and Graga is watching TV,

. 'Graga: Wow, Fernanda’s managed to escape from the clinic. She

doped up the nurse with a whole heap of drugs and ran for it. She’s
the best! Did you see the way she cried?

GLORIA: (Withour raking ber eyer off the book) Whod

Graca: Fernanda. Yesterday she had this a.nazing wedding dress, all
embroidered, she looked like a saint.

(Sifence)

Graca: Gloria, I need to talk to you about something — I'm in a bit of
mess, see? ['ve got problems and I don't know whart to do.

© Gromw: (Witheur taking ber eyes off ber book) Whar?
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Graga: I've got problems. [ thoughe you might be able to help.

GLORIA: (Looking ar ber siser) I've got an exam tomorrow, ['ve got
loads of revision o do. And if I was you, I'd gec down to some
homework too. They failed you last year and if you carry on like this
you're going to {ail again this year.

cragA: T haven't gor the brains for thar stuff.
(Gloria goes back to reading ber book)

i:aucAz T wrote something this week, but then I rore it up 'cos [ knew
they wouldn’t like it T like writing, but I can never find the right
words. T reckon writing is a way of getting stuff of your chest. I write
things I can’t say. In school everyone says that my writing is awful -
what I'd really like to do is write a TV soap.

GLoria: Graga my love, you're distracting me.

Graga: Distracting you, distracting you from your precious work . . .
you never think of anyone but yourself.

GLorta: Don’t be a brat Stick to your soap and leave me in peace.
GRAGA: (Laughing) 1f you only knew how true to life my soap is ...

GLortn: (Looking seriously at her sisrer) 1 know more than you think,
madam. (She returns to ber book)

(Ester Sebasriana)

sesasTIANA: Girls, come and help me finish the foed and lay the
table.

GLORIA: Mum, I can'’t, I'm studying. Ger Graga to help.
Graca: Why me? I'm watching T'V. It's always me who helps.
Groria: | do more than you. Who ironed the sheets today?

GraGA: Oh sure — today. What abou- all the rest of the week? You
spend your whole life studying. You're always inventing exams.

GLoriA: [ don't invent them. [ am studying. You iron the sheets once
and it’s like you've done s whole day’s work. All you care abour is
going clubbing, you go from the beach o the cinema, from the
cinema to a club, and then you get home late and spin some yamn
to Mum,
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Graca: You're jealons!

GLORIA: Jealous? Me? Ger a life!

SEBASTIANA: Enough bickering! Gloria, lay the table. Graga, come and .
help me in the kirchen.

GLORIA: Yes, maam!
GragA: Oh shid

(Graga goes into the kitchen with her mother. Gloria lays the table and gess
back to ber bomework)

GRAGA: (Shosting from the kitchers) Hey! Lunch’s ready, come and eat.
(Enter Betg)

BETO: What's happening? I'm starving. What's for supper?

GLORIA: Beto, don't sit down ar table covered in sand!

#ETO: Sunday'’s old macaropi? I can't handle any more macaroni,

GLoria: You should thank God you've gor food en your plare.

sETo: | bet you even the Ttalians don't eat as much macaroni as we

do.
(Beto changes the TV channel)
cLoria: Don't urn over, [ was watching thad
(Beto blows a raspberry at bis sister. Enter Sebastiana carrying the plates)
8ET0: (Chamting) Mum, mum, mum!

sesasTiana: Take those grubby hands out of here. Go ané wash, the
food’s ready.

(Enter Grandpa)
GrANDPA: Where's the food?
(He sits)
o

Graxora: (7o Gloria) Are you going to read and eat at the same time,
child? You can't whistle and suck sugar cane at the same time.

GLORIA: I'm just finishing this book, Grandpa — I've gor an exam
tomorrow.
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GrANDPA: What 2bout you, Beto? When are you going to do some-
thing useful with your life?

85T0: Do something useful? I'd rather have another beer. And while
we're on the subject, what about you? When are you going to make
an honest woman of Dona Orélia?

GraNDPA: Whar are you on about, lad? What's the big joke?

sero: Eh? She’s a widow, you're a widower — put two and two
together. And she’s siill in good nick, considering how many miles
she's got on the clock. They say that she was a cover girl on the first
Bible . ..

GLOoRIA: You really are the king of the blockheads, aren't you, Beto?
gETo: And you're my favourite subject, dacling.
(Enter Orlands)
ORLANDO: Tianal
(Morber runs and gets ber bushand’s slippers) '
sEBASTIANA: Lunch’s ready, Orlando.
(While ber mother goes into the kitchen, Graga sits at table)
ortanDpo: Ger a move on, I'm starving, Tiana.

GraxDPA: So, Orlando, did you talk to Mr Manuel about the sale,
about the notebook business?

orLanDO: It's all sorted, I've already fixed it up with him, old man.

avo: 1didn't much care for the airs he was purting on, yesterday. (7o
Beto) Qi half-pint! Go and pur a shirt on, don’t you know it’s bad
manners to sit at wable half-naked?

gETo: Half-naked! Honestly, Grandpal (He makes a face and gets bis
shirt) :

-[.S'rl:sﬂfa»a starts serving the food)
Graga: I'm not hungry, Mum.
szpASTIANA: What's this, Graga? Have a few mouthfuls at least.

GraGa: I'm not hungry!

sepasTIANA: Don't use that tone with me, my girl. You don’t know
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what hunger is. If you don't want to ear, say that you've got no
appetite, don't say you're not hungry,

ORLANDO: Stop pampering the girl, Tiana. If you don't want to eat,
don’t eat. If she had any idea how much food costs. So many people
in the world desperate for a plate of food, begging for the love of
God ...

GLora: Her mind’s on other things, folks!
Graca: Leave me alone, Glorial

8eT0: (To Glora) Stop gerting at her, gicl! What 2 poisonous little
cow you are!

GLowia: She spent the whole night crying her eyes out
ORLANDO: Come and sit down, Tiana!
SEBASTIANA: What's up with you, my girl?
GRrACA: Nothing Mum, I'm just nort feeling well.
(They all silently make the sign of the cross)

GRaNDPA: Praise be to God, and our Lord Jesus Christ — and don't
forget to let me into heaven when I'm done with all this.

(They all laugh)
sEBASTIANA: If only it was us easy as that.
(They eas)

SEBASTIANA; I got up at three in the morning to buy milk today. When
I got to the grocery, there were already people queuing.

ORLANDO: Where's it all going to end? T don't know.

GLorta: [ don't know why you bother, no-one in this house ever
drinks milk.

SEBASTIANA: Your brother drinks milk. Remember, Orlando? Beto was
on the breast 6ill he was 7 years old. I had so much milk thar it started
leaking out of me. Linle Graga and Glorie were the same; [ had to
put pepper on my nipples to get them o let go.

(Graga looks ill and gets up from she table. Sehastiana follows ber)

Groria: Whae did T tell you?
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(They all go on eating, The focns moves to the living room, where Graga
and Sebastiana ralk)

seaasTiana: What's up, child?
GraGa: Nothing, Mum.
seaasTiaNA: How can it be nothing? You're white as a sheet!
araca: I'm just feeling sick.
seeasTIANA: Gloria said you were crying all night
GrAGA: Well she was EhEing.
(Silence)
senasTIANA: Graga, my girl, tell me. Have you got tummy-ache?

craga: No mum. There's nothing wrong with me. [ just haven't been
feeling well.

- . r,
semasTIANA: s it something to do with a boyfriend and youw're
ashamed to tell me?

craca: Yes it is, Mum. I'm ashamed. I'm so ashamed!
sepasTIANA: Ashamed of what? Tell me!

Graga: [ think T've done something stupid, Mum!
semasTIAnA: What sort of stupid?

GragA: | haven’t had my period for two months now.
SEBASTIANA: You mean ...

Graca: | think I'm pregnant!

sEpAsTIANA: Why didn’t you say anything? Don’t you trust your
mum?

Graca: I didn'c think you'd understand. 1 was frightened, Mum!

SEBASTIANA: You were frightened? What abour me? Whar am |
supposed to do? Which lirtle wretch did this to you?

Graga: You don't know him.

sEBASTIANA: You didn’t bring him here to our home and show him w0
me? Don't you learn anything at school?
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GRaga: Mum, Mum. You never explained anything to me. You never

taught me anything about love, anything about what happens with
men and women.

SEBASTIANA: When T was your age, when 1 was seventeen, 1 didn't
know anything abour the world, but T could never have made a
mistake like this, I would never have brought this heartbreak on
my mother,

Graca: | am different from you, Mum,
SEBASTIANA: You don’t know anything about life!

Graga: You're the one who doesn’t know anything about the ourside

“world, You spend your whole life slaving away indoors, suffering —

you hardly go out.
SEBASTIANA: And what do you think is going to happen now?

Graga: T wanted something different from all this — I don’t want to
spend my whole life stuck indoors, I've got dreams, I don’t want
to live like this, I want to live a different kind of life.

SEBASTIANA: Why? Isn't this good enough for you, my girl? What do
you lack? We've struggled to bring you up in a decent home, your
father almose kills himself to bring things into the home. Why have
you done this? You'll break my heart!

Graga: [ knew it, Mum, T'm so sorry. It felt right ac the time . ..

sesasTiaNa: Gioria was right, she's the only one with any brains in
this place. Your father will kill you, and me.

Graca: I knew it, | knew ic.

SEBASTIANA: Now [ want to see you talk to him, because [ haven’s gor
the guts.

Graga: But Mum, help me, for the love of God, help me!
(The focus maves to the dining room)

orianDo: Tiana! Gragal
(Enter Sebastiana)

GLORIA: Graga, Daddy is calling you!

ORLANDO: See that, old man! You work your fingers to the bone to
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make sure no-one goes short at home and that’s what you get — waste!
(Pointing at the plate) What's up with Graga?

seaasTiAVA: Nothing. She's poorly.
(They eat in silence)

gETo: What did the earthworm shour when he fell into the plate of

macaroni?
Grogtar Whae?
sero: Whoopee — an orgy!
(They all laugh, except Sebastiana)

. e
GranDpA: Tonce had a cup of coffee that was so weak, it was so weak,
that it wasn't strong enough to flow out of the pot.

(They all laugh, except Sebastiana)
ortanDo: That one's 50 old it's gor grey hairs.
2eT0: Good one, Dad!

(They all laugh. Sebastiana gets up nervously and starts clearing the plases
quickly)

GLorlA: 1 haven't finished yet, Mum.
(Sebastiana agitatedly gets the otber plates)

Groria: | was taught that you were supposed to chew cach mouthful
three times if you don't want to get indigestion.

(Grandpa turns on the TV. Sebastiana brings the eoffec. They watch TV.
Gloria takes her plate out and comes back. Graga appears in the doorway
and calls Beto)

GRAGA: Bero!

BETO: What?

Graca: Come here 2 minute,

BETO: You come here.

orLaxno: Go and see what your sister wants.
Granppa: He's bone idle, that boy!

(Beto goes 10 Graga. Focus on the living room)
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BETO: Whar is ie?

Giaga: Did anything happen in there?

eET0: Like what

Graga: What's the atmosphere like? Did Mum say anything?

BI;T(J:»NCI. She looked like she'd seen a ghost, but she didn'c say
anything, Lord knows what's up with her. Was she supposed to say
something?

GRAGA: No, nothing. Whar about Dad?

8ET0: Dad complained that you didn't eat anything, but it's OK, it
looks like he's had 2 drop to drink.

GRACA: What's everyone doing?

8T0: (Langhs) Our Maria da Gloria has got her face stuck in a book,
as part of her efforts to become an intellectual housewife, Gramps is
drooling over the babes on the TV. Mum is working away like
there’s no tomorrow. Dad (making @ gesture of drinking) is relaxing
after a hard day at work. Is that all you wanted?

(Beto is on the brink of going)
Graga: No, Bero ... I wanted to ask you something ...

BETO: Hey, Graga, you know I'm broke, and Dad hasn't got a sou.
Now if [ have a decent run of luck, we'll all be laughing,

GRACA; Beto, I'm serious.

BET0: Me too — 50 pray for me to have a winner on the Loto and
you'll be the first to hear about it — you know Il see you right.

(Beto starts 1o go)
GRAGA: Wait, Beto, stay here with me for a moment.

#eT0: Oh, for Christs sake, 'm missing this greac film, give us a
break. '

(Beto leaves. Focus on the dinfng room)
orLANDO: Whar did she want?
2eT0: Nothing!

GLoria: Nothing? T doubt it!
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ortanpo: Tiana! Whar are you doing?
sEBASTIANA: I'm doing the dishes!

orLanpo: Oh Tiana! It's Sunday, why don't you call one of these girls
1o help you. poor soul?

senasTiaNA: I'm alrighr, leave the children be.

orLANDO: Leave them be? No way! There you are working yourself

i to death while one of them is lying down and the other is watching
| ™.
| GLORIA: | am studying.
ORLANDO: Graga! Graga!
(Graga comes ins, looking terrified, and Sebastiana also appears)

orranpo: Graga, go and help your mother.

SEBASTIANA: She can't.

orLanpo: Whart do you mean she can't? She was just lying down.

sEBASTIANA: Leave the girl, she’s not well today.
ORLANDO: [ can see that she's not well, she hasn't eaten a thing.

GLoriA: Um, Dad, she’s not been well for a while, she’s gor a problem
and it's not geing to go away ...

ortaNDO: What sort of problem? How long has this child not been
cating, Tiana?

Grorta: It's nor that, Dad . ..
sEBASTIANA: Shur your mouth, child, don’t make things worse!

orLANDO: Make what worse, Tiana? What on earth is happening in
this house?

(Graga bursis into tears and bugs ber mather)
sesasTiaNa: Orlando, Maria da Graga is expecting a child.
ortanDo: You wha?
GranDPa: A child?

204 aETO: Christ alive!
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orLANDD: What on earth? Tiana?

SEBASTIANA: [t's not my fault, Orlando. I didn't know anything about
it, I've only just heard myself.

GLORIA: Didn't I say that it wasn't right to keep lying to Mum22
GRrAGA: Shut your mouth, you idiot!

ORLANDO: You shut your mouth! How could you do this to me? Did
you give a single thonght to me? Or your mother?

Graca: Sorry, Dad!
ORLANDO: Sorry my arse!

SEBASTIANA: | don’t know what to say, 1 am just as shocked as you,
Orlando!

orLaNDO: You're her mother, you're to blame!

se8asTIANA: T know, Orlando, buc I choughe that everything was fine
with the kids. She made a mistake, the poor thing!

GRranoea: Made o mistake — how? No-one falls into bed with some-
one else by mistake . . . How can you fall into bed with someone by
mistake . ..}

- Groria: What now? il die of shame in school. What am I going to

suy to people?
#eT0: What people? Ic happened, it's not the end of the world, is it!

ortanpo: Shut your mouth, you wretch! | am going to kill that lirtle
bugger!

Grannra: The only thing to do is ger them married!
Graga: But he is already married!
ORLANDO: You litde tard
(He advances on Graga, slapping ber. Sebastiana and Beto rescue ber)
ALl Calm down, calm down!

stuasTIaNa: Ai, Mary Mother of God!

(Orlandy sits, in shock)

205

206

THE “NO-ONE HERE 15 AN ASS|" BOOK

GranpPA: Calm down, Orlando, calm down. Violence won't solve
anything.

crLanDo: Oh give it a rest, old man. Think abour it. One more
mouth to feed, fucking hell!

GRANDPA: My girl, how could you do this? You of all people, the
youngest, the apple of your mother’s eye, of all people. This has
never happened in our family, never We are poor, yes, but we are
decent people. Our name has never been dragged through the mud.
Whart happened 1o all the education you had? All the morality,
Christian values we taught you? This is an act of complete irrespon-
sibility. Give an inch and you take a bloady mile! I said to your
mother, ‘watch that girl’, ‘that girl goes out a lot’. Just the other day, a
car hoored here in front of the house, none of you took any notice;
she was just waiting for that car and she jumps in, just like that. Didn’t
we always say that a girl should never ger into a car with a man ...

nero: What a sermon! What a load of rubbish! She had her own life
to live. It happened — what's done’s done. We should be thinking
about what she is going to do now. Whether she wants to have this
child or nod -

oRLANDO: Maria da Graga! You are no longer my daughter! From this
day on, you do not live here. You can go and walk the streets for all 1
care!

sepasTIaNA: For the love of God, Orlando, don’t throw her out! Poor
child, don’t be so hard on her. I know that the linle fool has done
wrong, bur thar is going too fad

pTo: Can [ inject a litde sense into this conversation?
GLoria: Sense? You?
cranopa: The boy is right -

ortanpo: No, I'm not listening — I will not have her stay in this
house a moment longer.

Granopa: Hold on, hold on — we can't throw the child out into the
street. But from now on things are going to have to change round
here — she will no longer be free 1o come and go as she pleases!
Enough is enough!

sesasTIANA: That's right, Dad.
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GraNpza: Otherwise, her name will be dirt. From now on her Iife
changes. If you learn how to behave yourself, you never know, you
might be lucky, someone might still come along, an honest, clean-
living man, a worker; then you ger married and sort your life out

GLorta: There is always Dona Ingss Qcravio — he's mad enough to
marry her.

GraNDPA: Well2
araca: Bue I don't like him!

SeRasTIANA: What does it matter if you like him or nor Men who
want to marry a fallen woman don't grow on trees. Stll Jess one with
a nipper hanging onto her apron-strings . .,

Groma: Well, who knows? Octavio is stupid enough — he'll probably
think he’s the father!

8670 What are you on about? She can abort, Take out the baby and
that's that!

SEBASTIANA: What — abore the child? It's a mortal sin!

8ETO: What sin? It's perfectly normal in these situations, Loads of
girls do i

ORLANDO; That's enough! Enough of this foolishness! From now on,
Graga stays locked in her room.

Graca: Oh, my God!
sEpAsTIANA: But . ., Orlando!

ortaxDo: We will say no more abouc it! (4r the door) Tiana, don't
expect me for dinner.

(Orlands leaves, Graga goes 1o her room in tears, Sehastiana foes inta the
kitchen, Grandpa falls prostrate on the chair, Gloria goes on studying)

BETO: Families are shic.
(He leaves the srage with the TV under bis arm)
THE END
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TRICK OR THREAT!

PERFORMANCE DATES

21 NOVEMBER 2010 (SUNDAY) - 10.30 AM. & 2 P.M.
27 NOVEMBER 2010 (SATURDAY) - 2 P.M.

20 FEBRUARY 2011 (SUNDAY) - 10.30 AM. & 2 P.M.
27 FEBRUARY 2011 (SUNDAY) - 10.30 AM. & 2 P.M.

PERFORMANCE VENUE

PEOPLE’S ASSOCIATION (AUDITORIUM)
9 KING GEORGE’S AVENUE
(BESIDE JALAN BESAR STADIUM; MRT: LAVENDER)

DIRECTOR
KOK HENG LEUN

CASTS

MUHAMMAD NAJIB BIN SOIMAN

KHAIRUL AFWAN BIN ROHIZAN

MOLIZAH BTE MOHD MOHTER

MICHAEL CHENG SEOW WEE (NOVEMBER SHOWS)
REI POH CHENG LEONG (FEBRUARY SHOWS)
DOREEN TOH KWEE KEE

FACILITATORS

KOK HENG LEUN
ALIN MOSBIT

CHARACTERS



BLACK BAG MAN (BBM)

POLICEMEN (CHINESE POLICE / MALAY POLICE)
FAIZAL

MRS. LIM

DAVID

SHANTI

MRT DRIVER

PROLOGUE

[LIGHTS]
[BLACK BAG MAN is on the phone talking to his wife]

BBM: (IN MALAY)
Ju, Abang baru sampai kat City Hall ni... Tak tau kenapa,
Sekarang baru pukul 9.43pagi. Insya Allah kali ni Abang dapatlah kerja security tu..
masih tak dapat. Ju, jaga anak-anak... nanti Abang balik lah! Assalamualaikum!
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ada ramai orang! Tak lambat... interview kerja tu pukul 10 pagi.

. masuk ni dah sebulan setengah cari kerja
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(Ju, I have just reached City Hall... Don't know why, but got a lot of people! No, I'm not late, the interview is at 10 a.m. now is
only 9.43 a.m. God willing, this time I will get the job as security guard... Already one and a half month, I've been looking and
still nothing. Ju, take care of our children... I'll be back soon! Peace be upon you!)

[Two policemen (Malay and Chinese) are standing at the entrance]

CP:  Where are you going? You cannot enter here.

BBM: Huh?

MP: Sorry, Bang! Tempat ni kita dah tutup, jadi tak boleh masuk!

BBM: Tak boleh masuk? Kenapa pulak?

MP: He asks why?

CP:  Tell him something happened and tell him to go away from here!

MP: Ada sesuatu yang dah berlaku, Bang... Encik saya ni, suruh Abang pergi dari sini.
BBM: Tapi, saya ada interview kerja kejap lagi...

CP:  Ask him to take out his IC!

MP: Bang, boleh kasi IC?

[BBM gives his IC]

[MP gives it to CP]

[CP goes to a corner and does screening]

BBM: Saya ada interview kerja, tolonglah kasi saya masuk dalam bangunan ni...

MP: Masalahnya, Bang... Satu building ni dah kena cordon. Office yang Abang nak pergi pun mesti kena tutup!
[BBM shifts his bag onto the other shoulder]

CP:  Check his bag...



MP: Bang, maaf, boleh saya check beg Abang?
[BBM gives his bag to MP]
[MP places the bag on the floor and slowly unzips it]

MP: Nothing. Just sarong and newspapers...

[CP takes the bag and pours out the contents inside, and then throws the bag onto the floor]

BBM: Jadi, pukul berapa saya boleh masuk sini?
[MP picks up the contents and the bag and returns the bag to BBM]
MP: He asks what time he can come in?

[BBM snatches the bag from MP]
[CP reacts to BBM’s action]

CP: Ask him to step aside and follow us!

[MP looks at BBM, troubled...]
[CP walks over and pushes BBM into the building]

[LIGHTS]

[VIDEO: “KEEPING SINGAPORE SAFE FROM TERRORISM"]

DANCE

[LIGHTS]

[The actors enter with a dance]
[The dance is abruptly cut off midway, and the actors slowly come to a stop]
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ACTOR:
(AFWAN)

ACTOR:
(DOREEN)

ACTOR:
(NAJIB)
ACTOR:
(MOLI)

ACTOR:
(REI)

FAIZAL:

MRS. LIM:
BBM:

SHANTI:

DAVID:

Two weeks ago, everybody in Singapore was so scared.

They found a bomb at City Link.

The police arrested many people.

Two weeks ago, when they found the bomb, there was panic.

Life here is not the same anymore.

Ever since that day,

We live in worry and anxiety.
I know people who got arrested.

Everyone is scared.

Maybe another bomb is just around the corner.

[SOUND: MRT Door Opening]

[Three people enter the carriage]

[BBM takes a corner seat]

[MRS. LIM rushes in for the seats and FAIZAL stands next to her]
[MRS. LIM talks on her mobile phone]

MRS. LIM:

FAIZAL:

MRS. LIM:

(IN MANDARIN)
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Thank you so much, Kelvin. I'll make the changes for you. The price is okay for you? I know, it’s a bit high... Oh,
really... No problem, I try to rework the budget. Yes, he’s here with me. No lah, I think he doesn’t care about the

decision... Alright, thank you. Bye!
You were talking to Kelvin?

Yah... He wants to meet me to discuss about my design.



FAIZAL:
MRS. LIM:

FAIZAL:

MRS. LIM:
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Oh, no wonder must speak in Mandarin. Must be confidential matter, right? (Laughs)
Pasal, why? You don't want to sit down, ah?
Never mind, it’s okay... Mrs. Lim, my name is Faizal...

Pasal... Correct, what? Eh, sit down lah... Later this train reach Outram Park, sure very full one!

[FAIZAL takes the seat opposite of MRS. LIM]
[BLACK BAG MAN reads Berita Hariam]

FAIZAL:
MRS. LIM:
FAIZAL:
MRS. LIM:
FAIZAL:
MRS. LIM:
FAIZAL:
MRS. LIM:
FAIZAL:
MRS. LIM:
FAIZAL:

MRS. LIM:

So, happy or not, Mrs. Lim? Kelvin choose your design for the upcoming project...

Must be happy, what! I work on this for three weeks...

I work on mine for two months!

Really, ah? But I always see you very relax... No stress all the time...

Actually, life is already very stressful... So no need to be kan cheong all the time! (Laughs sarcastically)
I'm the only breadwinner at home. Not like you, your wife working as well. Am I right?

Not working anymore. She is attending religious classes and doing full-time volunteer work with the mosque. Mrs. Lim,
why do you think Kelvin chose your design?

You know, ah, I also not sure why Kelvin choose my design... Maybe because my design is more... more...
Chinese? Yah... that's because Kelvin is very Chinese. And Mr. Tan, our client, is very Chinese too!

Hmmm... I never see that, you know...
Mrs. Lim... I ask you one question, you don’t angry with me, can? How long have you been with the company?

Three years...
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FAIZAL: I've been in the company for five and a half years and after two long years, I've been promoted to where I am now! But
if I remember correctly, you got the same post as I am when you came in. So I'm wondering, how much is your pay now
ah?

MRS. LIM:  Pasal... This kind of thing not nice to ask lah! This kind of thing we don’t discuss openly...

[SOUND: MRS. LIM’s mobile phone rings]
[MRS. LIM answers the phone]

MRS. LIM:  Hello... Kang Kang ah ...
(IN MANDARIN)
Mummy coming home already. Where is Grandma? You bathe already? Tonight we go... Okay, Mummy take you go out
and eat nice food... Yes, your favourite! You wait for Mummy, okay? What go to shopping centre to eat? What? You

want to join your school’s soccer team? Don't want la. There’s a lot of Malays in there. Hah? I come back then we talk
again?

MRS. LIM: My 6-year-old son waiting for me... I'm taking him out for supper tonight.
FAIZAL: That’s nice.

MRS. LIM:  But he wants to go to the shopping centre.

FAIZAL: Then go la.

MRS. LIM:  Aiyo, I scared. After what happened two weeks ago...

FAIZAL: Mrs Lim, life must go on right?

MRS. LIM:  Ya, I know. But I still scared. What if those JI people want to bomb the shopping centre again? Like two weeks ago?
FAIZAL: The police also haven’t found out the culprit yet!

[SOUND: MRT Door Opening]
[A young couple (SHANTI and DAVID) enters the carriage. SHANTI is Indian and DAVID is Chinese. SHANTI is having MacDonald’s
fries and Coke. They are busy talking]

DAVID: Your mother cooking curry again for dinner?



SHANTTI:
DAVID:
SHANTTI:
DAVID:
SHANTTI:

DAVID:

SHANTI:

DAVID:
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Yah. Why? You don’t like?

No... Just getting a bit tired of curry lah...

I never complained about your Mum'’s bad cooking!

(Laughs) You stopped complaining because you can’t stand my Mum. Period.
David, it's been five years and she still tells everyone Shanti is just David’s friend.

But she thinks highly of you... She said you're educated, successful and modern... comes from a good family... She said
you're not like the other Indians.

Not like the other Indians? How many types and kinds does she know, ah? And tell me, what is that whole thing about
spraying air freshener into the rooms after I've been into them?

Shanti... You know my Mum'’s a bit obsessive-compulsive! She does this to everyone, okay?

[Throughout this conversation, BBM has been watching SHANTI and DAVID. He gives them a disapproving look]

SHANTI:

(Looking at BBM) Why? Never see Indian before, ah?

[BBM looks away and resumes reading his papers]
[Suddenly, the train stops jerkily]

MRS. LIM:  What happened?

[MRS. LIM grabs FAIZAL’s arm]
[FAIZAL looks at her, and then pulls his arm away]

FAIZAL:

SHANTT:

DAVID:

SMRT lah. Service getting worst. Just last week, the same thing. Stuck in the MRT for about twenty minutes. Technical
fault, they say.

Now we are going to be late.

Then we can skip the curry.
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SHANTTI: I dare you.

[Silence]

[MRS. LIM notices BBM again. She feels uncomfortable and sits closer to her colleague]
[Silence]

MRS. LIM:  Very quiet hor? Even the other carriage also very quiet.

[Silence]

MRS. LIM:  Could it be another bomb?

SHANTT: Auntie, can you stop spreading rumours? Don’t you read the newspaper? In this kind of time we all must be calm.
This is just a technical fault. Everything will resume as per normal.

DAVID: Leave her alone, Shanti. People are still having jitters after what happened.

[Silence]

[SOUND: Loud SMS ring tone]
[Everyone is shocked, except for BBM]

DAVID: Damn it.

SHANTI: What is it?

[DAVID and SHANTI look at DAVID’s handphone]
SHANTT: Bomb!

DAVID: Shh.....

MRS. LIM: What bomb?

SHANTT: Nothing.

[DAVID calls his friend]



DAVID: What? Iam on the train. Ha... you received SMS... shopping centre was cordon off
got bomb threat in MRT and shopping centre!!! Hello...

[By this time everyone had heard about the bomb threat]
DAVID: Hello! Hello...

SHANTI: What happened?

DAVID: No signal!

MRS. LIM:  (IN MANDARIN)

What did your friend say? Is it the Malay terrorists?

DAVID: (IN MANDARIN)
He says think got bomb in the MRT.

SHANTT: Can you be calm? What did your friend say?

DAVID: Got bomb threat.

FAIZAL: Hey! How true is it?

DAVID: I don’'t know! How I know!

FAIZAL: This is just a regular technical fault okay.

SHANTTI: Yes, this is just regular technical fault. Everything will resume as per normal.
[LIGHTS DIM]

MRS. LIM:  Must be areal one. Idon’t want to die. I got a son at home!

FAIZAL: I also have okay! I got more than you! I got four!

MRS. LIM:  But I got no husband to take care of him.
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... MRT service also stop... maybe
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SHANTTI: I also want to get married. I want to have kids also, more than you ok. We keep calm okay. Maybe this is just technical
fault. Everything will resume as normal.

DAVID: Stupid terrorists! What do they want?

FAIZAL: Can you don’t shout!

[BBM brings up his black bag on the floor and holds it on his lap]

[He unzips his bag]

[The other passengers jumps at the sound of the unzipping of the bag]
[BBM puts his newspapers inside and slowly zips his bag]

[MRS. LIM notices]

MRS. LIM:  It’s very hot here. I think I better sit on the other side.

[MRS. LIM rushes to the seat furthest away from BBM]
[DAVID and SHANTI quickly shift their seats, so that MRS. LIM has to sit on the seat nearest to BBM]

DAVID: Maybe we should ask the train driver what is happening.
(LIGHTS BECOME DIMMER]

MRS. LIM:  (IN MANDARIN)
Die! Sure Die! How?

[BBM stands up, leaving his bag on the seat]

DAVID: What are you doing?

SHANTTL Where are you going? Why did you leave your black bag there?
[BBM is dumbfounded. He decides to go back to his seat]

DAVID: You don't move! Stay there. What is inside the bag?

SHANTL: Ya, what is inside the black bag?
MRS. LIM:  (IN MANDARIN)



Really got bomb inside ah?
DAVID: (IN MANDARIN)
I don't know. But he looks suspicious.

MRS. LIM:  (IN MANDARIN)
You look at him, he seem so calm. What is he thinking?

DAVID: (IN MANDARIN)
I also don’t know.

FAIZAL: Can both of you shut up?
[DAVID, SHANTI, and MRS. LIM return to their seats]

DAVID: (IN MANDARIN)
Do they know each other?

MRS. LIM:  (IN MANDARIN)
I hope not.

DAVID: (TO FAIZAL)
You! You ask him! What is inside the bag?

FAIZAL: You ask him la! Why must I ask him?
DAVID: You both Malay, you ask him what is inside the bag!
FAIZAL: Can you Chinese just shut up!

[SHANTI attempts to stand up]
FAIZAL: And you Indian, sit down. Don’t get so agitated can!

FAIZAL: (IN MALAY)
Peace be upon you. Brother, they asked what is in the bag.

BBM: (IN MALAY)
Why they need to know?
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DAVID:

FAIZAL:

BBM:

FAIZAL:

BBM:

FAIZAL:

MRS. LIM:
SHANTL

BBM:

FAIZAL:

BBM:

FAIZAL:

BBM:

FAIZAL:

Ask him to open it up and show us!
Can you don'’t shout?

(IN MALAY)
Why is he shouting?

(IN MALAY)
Can you open it up and show them what is inside?

(IN MALAY)
Why should 1?

(IN MALAY)

Why should you? Please? They just want to know...

What are they talking about?
I'm not Malay, I'm Indian.

(IN MALAY)
Brother, are you afraid of me?

(IN MALAY)
No, I am not.... Yes I am, a little.

(IN MALAY)
Why?

(IN MALAY)
Why? You ask me why now?

(IN MALAY)
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Because of my beard? My dressing? How I look? Because of my dressing I can’t even find a job.

(IN MALAY)
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Please! You know what it is like? People just get scared!
DAVID: Tell me, what did he say?
FAIZAL: Nothing!
DAVID: Nothing? What nothing? You have been talking about so many things! I will call the driver up, I tell you.
MRS. LIM: I am going to another carriage.
FAIZAIT: Mrs. Lim, don’t go! Please. Don’t make matter worst!
SHANTTI: David, go and call the driver!
[DAVID moves towards the emergency button]
[BBM moves towards David and tries to stop him]
[ALL run away from BBM]
[The black bag remains on the seat]
[FAIZAL remains on his seat]
BBM: No, no, no...
DAVID: What is inside your hag?
[DAVID moves towards the bag]
SHANTTI: David! Do not touch the bag. Don’t you read the newspapers? Just call the police or inform the driver.
MRS. LIM: I am going away... I don’t want to stay in this carriage...
[MRS. LIM leaves]
BBM: (IN MALAY)

Why she leave? She really think I am terrorist?

FAIZAL: (IN MALAY)
Brother, please! Everyone is scared. Scared of death.
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BBM: (IN MALAY)
Are you scared of me? Even if there’s a bomb, you should not be afraid of death.

DAVID: What is he talking now?

FAIZAL: Death and bomb.

SHANTT: So you are real, for real. A terrorist!
[MRT DRIVER enters]

DRIVER: What is the commotion?

DAVID: (IN MANDARIN)

We suspect he is terrorist. Look at that black bag!

DRIVER: (IN MANDARIN)
There’s already a lot of troubles in these two weeks, can you don’t cause panic?

DAVID: (IN MANDARIN)
Really, he talked about death and bomb.

DRIVER: (IN MANDARIN)
Really?

DAVID: (IN MANDARIN)
You ask him (Pointing to FAIZAL).

DRIVER: What did he say? He talked about Death and bomb?

FAIZAL: I don’t know!

SHANTL: What you don’t know! Your colleague so scared she ran away already!
[BBM tries to explain]

DRIVER: (Pointing the flashlight at BBM)
Don’t move. Put your hand behind your head! Squat down!
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[BBM does not understand the DRIVER'’s instructions]
[FAIZAL helps to translate the instructions]
[BBM slowly puts his hands behind his head, and squats down]

BBM: (IN MALAY)
Brother, please help to explain.

FAIZAL: (IN MALAY)
Sorry, brother.

DRIVER: The rest of you go to the other carriage.

[DAVID, SHANTI, and FAIZAL quickly leave the carriage]

DRIVER: (On walkie talkie) :
Got commotion here. Suspect someone with black bag. The passengers quite sure... ya... The fault rectified already?
Can the train move already? Okay.

[ANNOUNCEMENT: The technical fault has been rectify. The train will resume service immediately. Sorry for the inconvenience]

[LIGHTS COME BACK]

DRIVER: (On walkie talkie)
Call the police can? Ya... the black bag lah... ya...

[LIGHTS]




