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The characters of the play
1- Uncle Kamal



5- Suad

2- Nannousa




6- Shalaby

3- Noboweya



7- Trirkeya

4- Salem




8- Khabil

Aet One
The time
:
At nine O’clock, by the end of winter.

The Place
:
Uncle Kamal’s house

( Before the curtain rises show uncle Kamal’s house, Nannousa makes a show with  uncle Kamal. The song is about young nannousa and uncle Kamal.It asks kind hearted people who find this lost beautiful you girl to tell her generous family about her.)

(The goup sings: we are mercifcul angels. We don’t want bost children in this world. Uncle Kamal and Nannousa appear in clouds as if coming from the pther world.. through a lighting window .. He says that once in winter .. this story took place and he wans the youngsters.

The world is full of events .. take care. (The show is over.) Then appears a sitting room with nice chairs,  adoor in the middleleading to the kitchen, another on the right side leading to the garden and a third on the left leading to the bed room ... lightning ,  thunder and rain autside .. musice .. alonock at the door .. Adancer goes to open it as if a servant . Another enters as a servant and puts a cake on  the table .. followed by two girl dancers .. they sing the birthday song .. Uncle Kamal enters as the sang words says Happu Birthday .. where are my loving relatives .. where are my Loving relatives.? where are my friends.? had many of them when/ was a child .. where are they now .? He sits alone on a chair .. The lightning and thundeer become brighter and louder .. He sleeps ..The wind opens the window uncle Kamal awakes to shut it and suddenly he hears the boud sound of a knock at the door and some thing falling.)

Uncle Kamal
:
What’s this?. (He opens the door and finds Nammousa. He carries her and comes in.) What’s this/ who are you? (she is so tired that the falls.) My Good! (He puts her on chair.. covers her with a coot and tries to make her awake.) My love, who are you? Who are you? . How have you come here?

Nannousa
:
(She falls.) I want daddy. Where’s many? Where’s Nabaweya?

Uncle Kamal
:
Who’s Nabaweya? How are you, my; ove?

Nannousa
:
You, who are you?

Uncle Kamal
:
I am asking you.

Nannousa
:
I am also asking you..

Uncle Kamal
:
Who is your father? Who is your mother?

Nannousa
:
Who is your father? . Who is your mother?

Uncle Kamal
:
My God! You have high temperature or what? Do you hallucinate?

Nannousa
:
I Want dady .. I want many.. I want Nabaweya.. Nabaweya .. Nabaweya.. 

Uncle Kamal
:
Why do you want her?

Nannousa
:
Is your name Nabaweya?

Uncle Kamal
:
No ....

Nannousa
:
Why do you answer? (she shivers.)

Uncle Kamal
:
You, talkative! cover yourself from cold .. ! t’s cold..

Nannousa
:
I don’t wear .. Miss souzy told us so

Uncle Kamal
:
Very good.. But Iam not foreign Iam like your brother.. like your father .

Nannousa
:
I want mammy .. I want my brother 

Uncle Kamal
:
Have you brother?

Nannousa
:
Don’t you say you are like my brother?

Uncle Kamal
:
(He laughs and imitates the way she speaks.)” I want mammy ... I want my brother ...”

Nannousa
:
Are you also lost?

Uncle Kamal
:
Yes.

Nannousa
:
You want mamy ? .. you want dady ...?

Uncle Kamal
:
(He laughs.) What’s you father’s name? .. What’s your mather’s name? .. How do they leave you alone so late ?

Nannousa
:
What are these questions?

Uncle Kamal
:
I’m sorry. What’s your father’s name?

Nannousa
:
His name is khalil Al - Matin.

Uncle Kamal
:
(Laughing) ... khalil Al-Matin?

Nannousa
:
Yes, what makes you laugh?

Uncle Kamal
:
What’s your telephone number?

Nannousa
:
I don’t lenow. N, I kenow. I forgat (she weeps)

Uncle Kamal
:
It’s very easy .. We can aske the telephones information ... (He dials the number.) please, what’s khalil Al - Matin’s number?

Information voice
:
We haven’t this name.

Uncle Kamal
:
(To Nannousa) Are you sure of his names?

Nannousa
:
Of course. who on earth doesn’t know his father’s and grandfather’s names?

Uncle Kamal
:
(He dials the information number again and askes.) please, what khalil Al, Matin’s number?

Information voice
:
Khalil Al  - Nahif.

Uncle Kamal
:
No,  Khalil AL - Matin.

Information voice
:
No.. we have no time for fun (the call is ended.)

Uncle Kamal
:
I can’t believe your father’s name is khalil and  your grandfather’s name is Al - Matin.

Nannousa
:
My grandfather Abdalla calls my father khalil AL - Matin.

Uncle Kamal
:
Hener, your grandfather’s name is Abdalla.

Nannouse
:
He calls my father khalil AL - Matin

UncleKamal:
:
You have just said your grand father’s name is Abdalla.

Nannousa
:
Yes...

Uncle Kamal
:
I have understood. This is his nickname. this is his nickname. this is wrong.(coudly

Nannousa
:
Why are you crying? They do what they like.

Uncle Kamal
:
It’s wrang todo this ... He will be afather. Can he be called Matin in front of his children!? (Laughs)

Nannousa
:
Are you mocking of my father’s name?

Uncle Kamal
:
No, Iam mocking of salem

Nannousa
:
Who is Salem ? Your son?

Uncle Kamal
:
No,my nephew...

Nannouse
:
You haven’t children?

Uncle Kamal
:
No .

Nannousa
:
Why?

Uncle Kamal
:
This is God’s will . Thank God.

I consider my nephew Salem my son exactly.

Nannousa
:
What about Salem?

Uncle Kamal
:
(Wipas her tears) I used to nickname him AL - Ahbal in his childhood.

Nannousa
:
His name is Salem and his fathar’s name is Al - Ahbal.

Uncle Kamal
:
No .. (Laughs) what’s your name?

Nannousa
:
Nannousa

Uncle Kamal
:
O.K. Nannousa khalil Ahdalla AL - Matin and What’s your mother’s name?

Nannousa
:
Torkeya.

Uncle Kamal
:
Torkeya or Hendeya ... Torkeya or what ... what’s her father’s nam?..

Nannousa
:
Do you want to know the family’s history or what? why do you want to know her father’s name?

Uncle Kamal
:
You are right. this is a foolish question..

Nannousa
:
Very foolish ....

Uncle kamal
:
A foolish question ... Old people ask foolish questions.

Nannousa
:
Right .. They like to interfere in every thing . whenever they see a child they ask: what’s your name? At which class are you ? Are you hard working or lazy ? what’s your grandfather’s name? Are you acting with us as policemen and thieves?

Uncle Kamal
:
I like this good game. Let’s play it.

Nannousa
:
I don’t like it.

Uncle Kamal
:
Tell me, how have your parents left ypou like this?

Nannousa
:
They left me alone at home and went out.

Uncle Kamal
:
How have you lost your way and came here?

Nannousa
:
How .. How .. They left me with Nabaweya?

Uncle Kamal
:
Who is Nabaweya?

Nannousa
:
Our servant..

Uncle Kamal
:
your family has Nabaweya, a second one has Saneya and a third one Mary ... new em .. ported names..

Nannousa
:
I think you are going to ask me who is Nabaweya’s father .. I don’t know name.

Uncle Kamal
:
I think his name is Hanafy .

Nannousa
:
Right. Do you know her?

Uncle Kamal
:
I know all of them . They look like one another.

Nannousa
:
Nabaweya left me and went to her friend Om - Amin.

Uncle Kamal 
:
She left you with your brothera at hame.

Nannousa
:
I have no brothers.

Uncle Kamal
:
Iam sorry ,  Nannousa.

Nannousa
:
You are going to ask me why I have no brothers and I’ll tell you.

Uncle Kamal
:
Yes, please.

Nannousa
:
Whenever dady asks manny to have more children she says she has enough head ache and trouble.

Uncle Kamal
:
She is good. She follows the rule of birth - control.

Nannousa
:
What control !? Iam alone

Uncle Kamal
:
your parents left you with Nabaweya and she left you alone .. (this situation, changes into a flash back .. and it may change into a singing show.)

Nabaweya
:
Excuse me for one minute and I’ll came back .. Switch off the video and go to bed.

Nannousa
:
I have just seen a horrible film


:
Where are dady and mamy?

Nabaweya
:
They Have a business supper .. meet ings ,, diseussions and money..

Nannousa
:
I was watching the horrible film.. the window knocked .. The thunder. The rain ... I opened the door and went out to call Nabaweya.. The wind shut the door.. I knocked and knocked without any answer I ran in the street calling Nabaweya until I found your door open. (Full Light)

Uncle Kamal
:
These only are the parents you told me your father is khalil Al-Matin and your mother is torkey?

Nannousa
:
You know them , Uncle?

Uncle Kamal
:
If I know them, I’ll

Nannousa
:
what will you do?

Uncle Kamal
:
I’ll beat them for your sake why do they leave you alone?

Nannousa
:
You are very kind hearted >

Uncle Kamal
:
And you are very naughty

Nannousa
:
No

Uncle Kamal
:
came help me prepare the supper .. a very simple one 

Nannousa
:
What are we going to prepare?

Uncle Kamal
:
Cheese .. bread and milk ..

Nannousa
:
Nothing else?

Uncle Kamal
:
Avery simple supper ... (Music ... while Nannousa is sitting in the armchair at a table, putting under her neck a naphin and behaving as a customer .. at a luxurious restaura .. nt and uncle Kamal imitates the waites)

(This is a singing chow which means the following dialogue.)

Nannousa
:
You ... You , The restaurant waiter .. What can you serve me?

Uncle kamal
:
Yes, my Lady, I have grilled meat, roasted meat, fruits, sweets ... and very strange foods for you to enjay and eat.

Nannousa
:
Have you a good cook?

Uncle Kamal
:
Very good .. very good .. help yourself .. thes are chickens ..These are pigeons .. These are sweats .. help yourself ... (Uncle Kamal imitates a dan cing waiter.) Help yourself. 9They lough together when the show is over.)

Uncle Kamal
:
You make me laugh, Nannou - sa.

Nannousa
:
Why do you laugh?

Uncle Kamal
:
I laugh at what we have bean doing.

Nannousa
:
Try to dial our telephone number, Look for Nabaweya or my parents, or not yet?

Uncle Kamal
:
Oh, I have forgat ... What’s your father’s telephone number?

Nannousa
:
I have forgot ..

Uncle Kamal
:
Does anybody forget his parents phone number, Nannousa?

Nannousa
:
I

Uncle Kamal 
:
Why?

Nannousa
:
Because they forgot me .. and / must forgwet then.

Uncle Kamal
:
My God .. what do you say, Nannousa?

Nannousa
:
Yes

uncle Kamal
:
You know that telling lies is a sin.

Nannousa
:
I know

Uncle Kamal
:
And if one is assked about something and doesn’t answer, this is a lie.

Nannousa
:
Yes.

Uncle Kamal
:
You must say your phone number.

Nannousa
:
Beliave me ... I don’t know it . (Weeping)

Uncle Kamal
:
 My darling, Nannousa .. Do we so much hurt you without feeling?

Nannousa
:
What do you mean by “we”?

Uncle Kamal
:
Very necessary.

Nannousa
:
557733 because I don’t want to go to hell >

Uncle Kamal
:
Thank you .. (trying to use the telephone) your telephone is out of service.

Nannousa
:
Are you living here alone?

Uncle Kamal
:
Yes

Nannousa
:
you have no relatives?

Uncle Kamal
:
Salem is my nephew and svad is my niece.

Nannousa
:
Why don’t they live with you?

Uncle Kamal
:
I am accustomed to live alone here .. I am the owner of the house and its manger .. but I don’t leave them alone. Help them as far as I can.

I bought for them anice flat overlooking the Nile, a nice car and they visit me at the be - ginning of  every month.

Nannousa
:
Why at the beginning of the month? to takee the money?

Uncle Kamal
:
Sire. You know.

Nannousa
:
I know this from many serials

Uncle Kamal
:
Which serial?

Nannousa
:
They are all the same.

Uncle Kamal
:
Who are the same?

Nannousa
:
The serials .. They are all full of crying and weeping

Uncle Kamal
:
Let’s prepare the supper

Nannousa
:
I want dadey.

Uncle Kamal
:
Here we came again to daddy and mammy ... what is the phone number. (He holds the receiver.) The phone isw out of service .. 

Nannousa
:
What ..?

Uncle Kamal
:
Thisis the best night I live since ten years..

Nannousa
:
How?

Uncle Kamal
:
I’ll tell you how. Let me bring soething to eat withyou. (He goes out.  Nannousa sits playing with the stick .. the door begins to open.)

Salem’s voice
:
It seems this is not the key. (From outsid the stage)

Nannousa
:
It seems there are thieves. (she hides behind an asim chair . The door opens)

Salem
:
(Salem and suad enter. He shuts the door.)  Haven’t I said he is sleeping now?

Suad
:
No, he isn’t . This is the best time to convince him and take what you want easily.

Salem
:
Do you think so?

Suad
:
Yes, I am sure, Salem. Be brave.

Salem
:
(Rooring as a lion)

Suad
:
Enter his bedroom, wake him up and speak to him bravely.

Salem
:
(Showing his muscles)

Suad
:
Go .. Move (He stands where he is.)

Salem
:
Ok. Don’t speak.

Suad
:
No, I’ll speak ... you see his home is a big villa, Its area is enough for a huge building ... four thousand square metres in maady ... He is alone at the villa ... Alou are his proxy ... you can sell the villa and the land. He will live in our flat and the land . He will live in our flat and we shall move to the . New building at the top two floors which will be built as a villa.

Salem
:
What wanderful ideas you have suad!

Suad
:
Same of the shops will be sold and some will be let. With the prices, we shall establish a real astate company; and with the rents, we shall live. they will be about ten thousand pounds per month.

Salem
:
Wonderful ideas, suad.

Suad
:
Go and wake him up.

Salem
:
You, Go wake him up. Tell him that we want to take him home with us to celebrate his birthday. Let him give you his clothes bag.

Tomorrow, the buyers will came. (Salem walks to the bedroom across the hall. Nannousa puts the stick accrass his path and he fall an an armchair.)

Salem
:
What’s this?

Suad
:
What about you! Whey have you fallen?

Salem
:
Somebody made me fall.

Suad
:
Somebody made you fall ... Here I am standing for from you  ...

Salem
:
I say somebody made me fall.

Suad
:
Stand up .. Stand up ... Don’t Talk Nannousa.  (She imitates him.) Be serious. (He tries to stand.)

Salem
:
You mock of me, Suad ! (Nannousa pulls him  from behind the armchair when he tries to stand and he falls again.) Here I am falling. Haven’t I told you?

Suad
:
Oh, have you fallen again?!

Salem
:
Suad, I told you somebody made me fall.

Suad
:
Who? Clear the way.. (She walks.) Show me. Go and wake up your uncle. Chair.). Ah. Ah.

Salem
:
Haven’t I told you somebody makes me fall?

Suad
:
Right. But who?

Salem
:
May be a deman.

Suad
:
There are no demans

Salem
:
O.K.who made us fall ..?!

Suad
:
I don’t know.

Salem
:
Who?

Uncle Kamal
:
(He enters.) Drghter Nann usa,  the supper is ready.

Salem
:
He suddenly sees uncle Kamal.) Hello, uncle..

Uncle kamal
:
Oh, you are here?

Salem
:
Exeuse  me  ...  I have come late .. for your birthday party, but .

Uncle Kamal
:
But what .. what’s the matter ? the party is over .. I’ve got bored .. I’ve forgot it.

Salam
:
Are you angry, uncle kamal?

Suad
:
Didn’t I say uncle Kamal is still awake and you said no?

Uncle Kamal
:
(Angry with them, he leaves them.) Nannousa .. Nannousa (She looks around.)

Salem
:
)0Looks around but sees suad alone.) Are you Nannousa?

Suad
:
(To Salem) What’s the matter? It seems your uncle is halluci - nating .  this is very good for our pllan

Salem
:
Very good

Suad
:
That’s why he should live with us to let people witness.

Salem
:
O.K.

Uncle Kamal
:
Here is the  supper, Nannousa ..  Where is she?

Salem
:
She went home ,  Uncle Kamal,

Uncle Kamal
:
Went home where and how ..? (He runs to the door.) Nannousa, ... Where are you ?

Suad
:
She went with here mother.

Uncle Kamal
:
Did her mother come here?

Salem
:
here parents, aunt, brother and sister.. all came and took her.

Uncle Kamal
:
You are a lier. She has no brother or sister.

Salem
:
No brother or sister!!

Uncle Kamal
:
Yes ,  she hasn’t any 

Suad
:
Yes, of course. (She thinks that Uncle Kamal is mad .) She has no brother.

Uncle Kamal
:
How Hasn’t she any father or mother?

Nannousa
:
I’am here , Uncle Kamal. These people are liers.

Uncle Kamal
:
(Turning) Where are you? Have you heard her voice?

Salem
:
What’s  this,  Suad?  Hagve you heard what U have?

Suad
:
I’ve heard nothing.

Salem
:
I immgine there is a little cat’s sound.

Nannousa
:
I’am not a cat.

Suad
:
his isagirl’s voice.

Salem
:
It’s actically a girl’s voice.

Uncle Kamal
:
Agirl’s voice or a man’s voice! It doesn’t matter. What do you want?

Salem
:
Uncle Kamal , may I and suad prepare your log to come with us for celebrating your birth  - day and spend with us some days 

Nannousa
:
No .. No .. Don’t go . (She appears.)

Salem
:
Who are you? Who is this ?

Suad
:
This made you and me fall.

Salem
:
You ! (He tries to run aftar her. Nannousa raises the umbrella to make him go for from her.)

Nannousa
:
Don’t come near me.

Uncle Kamal
:
Go back, Salem . Go back, my nepheu

Nannousa
:
Go backe, Salem. It’s better for you to yield. (she uses the umbrella as a weapon and her hand as a microphone.)

Uncle Kamal 
:
The Policemen surround you 

Suad
:
Who is this ? How and when has she come here ? From which street has she  come.?

Nannousa
:
Be ashamed .. ! have a family

Suad
:
( Paying no attention to Nannousa & Lokking at uncle Kamal ) Put your clothes in your bag, uncle.

Nannousa
:
Why? Where are you going ?

Suad
:
It isn’t your busineils ..

Uncle Kamal
:
They have a party for my birthday and refitsed to attend mine.

Nannousa
:
Do You believe this?

Suad
:
It isn’t your business.

Uncle Kamal
:
(Looking at suad and Nannousa) What’s the matter?

Suad
:
We Want to celebrate your birth day and inuite you tro spend some days at our home. Come with us and don’t stay alone in this big house.

Uncle Kamal
:
You are really my son and daughter.

Suad
:
Really.

Nannousa
:
No .. No .. No

Salem
:
What’s this ?  Who is this girl? What does she want from us?

Nannousa
:
Who are you ? I Want to know . Who is this , Uncle Kamal?

Uncle Kamal
:
Yhis is my nepheu Salem and  thisis my niece Suad

Nannousa
:
Are you sure this salem whom you told me you love very much?

Suad
:
Yes, of course.. Who doesn’t know his nephew?

Nannousa
:
Unreasonable...

Uncle Kamal
:
Why unreasonable?

Nannousa
:
No. No. No. I never believe

Uncle kamal
:
Why don’t you believe?

Nannousa
:
He Is your son and wants to imprison you in his flat and not let you retirn here agaim Uncle Kamal.

Suad
:
What nonesense do you say , girl? Stopit. Uncle Kamal is ours and not yours . Salem is my husband and Iam his only wife.We have  no impolite girl like you.

Uncle Kamal
:
Suad.

Suad
:
Don’t you hear her impoliteness, uncle? Who is this girl?

Nannousa
:
Iam Nannousa.

Salem
:
Whose daughter is she?

Nannousa
:
My father’s daughter.. Al .. Matin.

Salem
:
(Looking at  suad )Do we havea relative of such name? 

Suad
:
I don’t know anybody of this name.

Salam
:
Nor do I .. Come with us , uncle.

Nannousa
:
(Pnlling Uncle Kamal) To where do you Towhere do youtake him?

Uncle Kamal
:
Yes, to where do you take me?

Nannousa
:
Uncle kamal will never leave this home .. Never ... Never ...

Uncle Kamal
:
Yes . Right .. Uncle Kamal never leaver.

Nannousa
:
You are right,  uncle.

Suad
:
He isn’t your uncle , He is mine.

Salem
:
(Whispering to suad) perphaps you father had another wife, besides your mother.

Uncle Kamal
:
No, Salem . Her father had no other wife.

Nannousa
:
You ,  kind hearted Uncle Kamal .. and you , kind hearted Aunt Suad.

Suad
:
Iam not your aunt.

Nannousa
:
Listen , Mrs . Salem . Uncle Kamal will never leave here 

Suad
:
I wonder!

Salem
:
Is this right, Uncle?

Uncle Kamal
:
Right . Uncle Kamal will never leave here.

Salem
:
We agreed to take you with us to velebrate your brthday and stay with us some days.

Uncle Kamal
:
No , becouse.. )Nannouse interruoting)

Nannousa
:
No agreements.

Salem
:
Whose daughter are you?

Uncle Kamal
:
Al - Matin’s daughter.

Suad
:
Who ?  who?

Nannousa
:
Never mention daddy.

Uncle Kamal
:
She’s right . Never mention Al - Matin.

Suad
:
I didn’t  mention her  father.

Salem
:
Let’s go,  Uncle.

Nannousa
:
No .. This is Uncle Salem  and this is my uncle . We are relatives.

Suad
:
Who are you?

Salem
:
Who  are you??

Nannousa
:
Iam Nannousa.

Suad
:
Listen , Nannousa .. These are my uncle and uncle Salem we are relatives.

Nannousa
:
I’m sure of this.. 

Salem
:
O.K. as  long  as you are sure, don’t interfere .. Isn’t it right, uncle?

Uncle Kamal
:
You are right,  but...

Salem
:
(Interrupting) No , but .. Let’s go, Uncle Kamal

Nannousa
:
No .. No ..

Suad
:
Let’s go , Uncle Kamal  .. (Uncle Kamal points at Nannousa.)

Nannousa
:
I have told you no ..

Suad
:
(To Uncle Kamal) why no?

Nannousa
:
Because he who leawes his home loses his prestige.

Uncle Kamal
:
The prooverb says, and it never  tells lies.

Suad
:
Isn’t over home  yours, Uncle Kamal 

Nannousa
:
I wonder...

Suad
:
Let this girl stop talking, Uncle

Uncle Kamal
:
Sometimes one has to keep quiet and  sometimes one should speak

Nannousa
:
Right. Tell your Uncle where the house will go.

Suad
:
This is the right question ... all this house.

Nannousa
:
(To Suad) Say where it will go. Speak ...

Suad
:
We close it.

Uncle Kamal
:
You close it .

Nannousa
:
Will it be closed or sold to be replaced by a big building to be hired for thousands and at the top of which you will build for yourselves a villa to live in?

Suad
:
(Going Out) What’s the reality of all this speech, Salem?

Suad
:
She talks nonesense .

Salem
:
Sure

Nannousa
:
I heard you with my own ears.

Salem
:
She tells  lies , uncle.

Uncle Kamal
:
Didn’t you say Iam your uncle, there is no big difference betiveen our ages, we are riends, I give you all the money you need and you are my brother?

Nannousa
:
How evil you are!?

Suad
:
Don’t believe her , uncle...

Nannousa
:
How evil you are!?

Suad
:
She tells lies, uncle.

Nannousa
:
If you really love your uncle, leave him here.

Uncle Kamal
:
My God .. limit your speech.

Nannousa
:
Uncle Kamal, never leave your home. They intend to sell it and leave you alone in a flat.. stay here. (Hugging him)

Suad
:
Stay here, Uncle Kamal.. (Weeping while acting) Do you believe this?

Uncle Kamal
:
Yes, I believe it.

Salem 
: 
Want you come with us to celebrate your birthday?

Uncle Kamal
:
Who wants to celebrate my birthday can do this here.

Salem
:
We are going home. (Uncle Kamal does not answer.)

Suad
:
We are going home. (Uncle Kamal does not answer.)

Uncle Kamal
:
Goodbye (They go out and he closes the door.)

Nannousa
:
I am hungry.

Uncle Kamal
:
I am also hungry.

Nannousa
:
Daddy.

Uncle Kamal
:
(Standing up ) Let’s look for him first. (The bell rings and Nannousa opens the door.)

Suad 
:
We are going home uncle.

Uncle Kamal
:
Goodbye (He closes the door.)

(Coming back) Ah ... (The bell rings.)

Nannousa
:
(Opens the door) Yes ...

Salem
:
We are going home, Uncle ...

Uncle Kamal
:
Goodbbye .. (Going and closing the door)

Nannousa
:
I sn’t your birthday tonight?

Uncle Kamal
:
Yes

Nannousa
:
Let’s celebrate it together.

Uncle Kamal
:
Thank you, Nannousa.

Song. curtain

(They sing a merry birthday song) Curtain.

Act Two

(The stage ... The curtain rises to show the previous scene ... Music ... Nannousa is with Uncle Kamal ... She is holding the telephone receiver..) (The song starts ... Hallo ... Hallo ... Hallo ... You , The whole world , listen to us, we want to speak. Hallo .. The bunes are intermingled this is a sound coming .. coming from far ... It’s the sound of rain and the joyful streets .. Uncle Kamal and Nannousa sing ...)

Nannousa
:
I want to go to daddy ...

Uncle Kamal
:
To daddy .. To mammy ... Let’s first take the magic carpet ...

Nannousa
:
Like Sindbad and zine6 - el - Banat?

Uncle Kamal
:
Yes, Like Sindband and Zinet - el - Banat..

Nannousa
:
O.k. Where is the magic carpet? 

Uncle Kamal
:
Here you are .. (They sit on it)

(The window opens. The wind blows and they diappear.) Meanwhile, the sound of a police car is heard. A voic declares a girl’s disappearanee she is seven years old . She lives in Maady .. (just at this moment Uncle kamal and Nannousa appear in lraky clothes and sing for the civilogation of Mesopotamia .. Then people in Kuwaity clothes sing for kuwait .. They wear Moroccan clothes and sing for morocco .. At lost, they sing for Egypt ... The bell rings and Uncle Kamal opens the door ..)

Uncle Kamal
:
Yes...

Shalaby
:
I’m shalaby .(A young farmer in very poor clothes)

Uncle Kamal
:
Who’s shalaby?

Shalaby
:
I work at the villa next door to you 

Uncle Kamal
;
What do you want, shalaby?

Shalaby
:
I lost the key

Uncle Kamal
:
Which key/

Shalaby
:
The key of the villa next door to you

Uncle Kamal
:
What do you want?

Shalaby
:
I want to try your key. It may open our door ...

Uncle Kamal
:
No, my son .. our key doesn’t open your door ...

Shalaby
:
Please, Uncle Kamal. I fear my Uncle Ghanem will punish me for coming late.

Uncle Kamal
:
Why dou you come late?

Shalaby
;
I was at the cinema watching the film of Hasan and Naema?

Uncle kamal
:
My son , go out of here ... who sent you here?

Shalaby
:
Please save me from Uncle Ghanem’s punishment.

Uncle Kamal
:
My son, I have nothing to do with your Uncle Ghanem.

Nannousa
:
What about you , Uncle Kamal?

Uncle kamal
:
you see the calamities falling upon us ,, (The door is open ... Suad and Salem enter.)

Salem
:
How are you? (Uncle Kamal and Nannousa don’t answer.)

Suad
:
(Answers her husband) Very well . Thanks 

Salem
:
Uncle, we have come to ell you we are mistaken. Don’t believe this girl.

Uncle Kamal
;
What’s your mistake?

Salem
:
We didn’t come early to attend your birthday and we wanted to eelebrate it at our hous and prepared for you aveu good party.

Uncle Kamal
:
Take shalaby to replace me 

Suad
:
Who’s shaby?

Uncle Kamal
:
You don’t know shalaby?

Suad and salem
:
(Together) ... No ...

Uncle Kamal
:
No do I...

Nannousa
:
Very  good answer ...

Suad
:
(Looking at Nannousa) Who are you , girl/

Uncle Kamal
:
This is Nannousa.

Salem
:
Who’s Nannousa?

Uncle Kamal
:
You’ve come to know who is Nannousa ? Why have you come?

Suad
:
We want you, Uncle Kamal.

Uncle Kamal
:
I don’t want you

Nannousa
:
Very good answer

Suad
:
Give us a chance, uncle

Uncle Kamal
:
I want to know which chance.

Suad
:
A chance to talk to you and be glad for you

Uncle Kamal
:
You’ve explained every thing. I want a glass of water.

Shalaby
:
O.K. Where’s the kitchen?

Uncle Kamal
:
Which kitchen? Where are you going?

Shalaby
:
I’ll fetch you a glass of water, Uncle Hasan.

Uncle Kamal
:
I am not Hasan

Salem
:
Go your own way, bay. Go out.

Shalaby
:
Why do you drive me out? I know my own way and want to enter my master’s villa from your roof.

Uncle Kamal
:
No, don’t do so

Shalaby
:
Why?

Uncle Kamal
:
This is shaimeful, my son Go out.

Shalaby
:
I go out?

Suad
:
Yes, go out.

Shalaby
:
I’ll go out but l curse you.

Uncle Kamal
:
Goodbye.

Suad
:
Leave the place.

Shalaby
:
O.K. (Weeping)

Uncle Kamal
:
Wait. Take this to buy something to eat . (G wing him money

Shalaby
:
One pound doesn’t buy anything.

Suad
:
No, Uncle.

Uncle Kamal
:
Damn you ! take your husbound and go out.!

din’t want you . Go out

Nannousa
:
(Opening the door) Goodbye ....

Salem
:
I’m going out .... (They go out.)

Nannousa
:
Goodbye....

Uncle Kamal
:
you have seen how I ordered them to go out?...

Nannousa
:
Excellent.

Uncle Kamal
:
Truly..?

Nannousa
:
Truly..?

Nannousa
:
Truly .. Excellent.

Uncle Kamal
:
I wish Salem would have a nice girl like you to live here with me and I leave for her this villa after my death but I’m unlucky there isn’t any.

Nannousa
:
what a pity .. (Looking at the window and the rain fall is heard).. What’s mammy doing now ?

Uncle Kamal
:
Listen, I must do something. (He goes to the window.) We ‘ll go to the police stations to declare you’re here but after the heave rain falling now. Your father is now ansuious about you .. 

Nannousa
:
He may not see me for a week I wake up and find him sleaping and he returns home and finds me sleeping ...

Uncle Kamal
:
What do you say ?

Nannousa
:
The reality.

Uncle Kamal
:
For a week? Is it possible?

Nannousa
:
Perhaps more.

Uncle Kamal
:
Do You see your mother on not?

Nannousa
:
She is either speaking on the phone , sitting at the club or finishing at home what she couldn’t finish at her office.

Uncle Kamal
:
Who brings you up?

Nannousa
:
The baby sitter, shalabeya, Fawziya or Nabaweya .. The baby sitter is my father and mother .. she is with me day and night. (They  sing to gether these words: What a strange age! 

The mother is absent. She is busy. The children are lost.

They are left with the T.V. At a rainy night, a beautiful girl comes to me .. Nannousa comes to me After the end of the sang she looks at him.)

Uncle Kamal
:
I love you very much .. If you love me, tell me your home number. I’ve forgot it (Aknock at the door)

Uncle Kamal .. Uncle kamal 

Uncle Kamal
:
Shalaby....

Nannousa
:
(Opens the door) Yes, Shalaby ...

Shalaby
:
My employer thanks you for preventing me from entering her villa from your roof.

She sends you these sweets.

(Carrying a packet)...

Nannousa
:
Thanks...

Uncle kamal
:
Tell me, Shalaby. is your telephone working?  Ours isn’t.

Shalaby
:
I don’t know .. but I can know by dialling its number from here

Nannousa
:
He tells you ours isn’t working.

Suncle Kamal
:
Ours isn’t working. (He laughs.)

Shalaby
:
I’ll go to ask my employer and come back to tell you. (He goes out quickly.) Shala by is at your service, uncle Kamal .. Shalaby carries your requirements home...

Nannousa
:
Uncle Kamal, Shalaby is good 

Uncle Kamal
:
Tell me your telephone number.

Nannousa
:
Give me a paper to write it for you...

Uncle kamal
:
Here you are . (He gives her a paper and a pencil to write it.)..

Nannousa
:
Here you are .. (She sleeps in an armchair.)

Uncle Kamal
:
You’ve slept? s;eep , my daughter .. Have a rest.

(He tells the spectatars she is surely tired. No doubt, her parents are booking for parents are looking for her anxiously and the rain is falling heavily.)

Shalaby
:
(Knocking at the door) Uncle Kamal .. Uncle Kamal ...

Uncle Kamal
:
Lawer your voice

Shalaby
:
My employer tells you our telephone is working and in - vites you to speak as you like

Uncle kamal
;
This is the solution .. ring her parents up from the neighbours telephone as long as the haven’t yet slept. (She - laby and Uncle kamal go out with the key in his hand lest it should be lost Blue light upon the stage. Alight music is heard nannou dreams she is at her home.

Turkeya
:
Nannousa .. Nannousa..

Nannousa
:
Yes ... Mammy.

Turkeya
:
What are you doing?

Nannousa
:
I’mlooking for the Atary to play with Nabaiay

Khalil
:
(The father) No, I’ll play with you.

Nannousa
:
You know, dady?

Turkeya
:
After your father’s game I’ll play with you the second one .. (The telephone bell rings.) How are you, Salwa? I’m sorry we can’t come for dinner tonight.. We aren’t going out, we are staying at home with our daughter Nannousa..

Khalil
:
Who’s speaking, Turkeya?

Turkeya
:
(Putting her hand on the receiver ) This is Salwa, Ismail Al-Khashab’s wife, inviting us for dinner.

Khalil
:
Apologise to her and invite them to lunch on Friday and bring their children to play with Nannousa..

Nannousa
:
Really, mammy? Ilham and Samir will come to play with me?

Turkeya
:
Really, darling.. Ilham and Samir will come to play with you (On the phone) Yes, Ilham’s  mother. Nannousa’s father invites you and your children on Friday. They should come to play with Nannousa..

Nannousa
:
Really, mammy

Turkeya
:
Really..

Nannousa
:
Yes, really. (The three sing a song that means the following dialogue :)

Nannousa
:
Play, daddy

Khalil
:
I play with you on condition...

Nannousa
:
What condition ?

Khalil
:
Mammy will play with us and will be the referee

Nannousa
:
O.K.

Khalil
:
O.K.

Nannousa
:
One, two.. I conquered you..

Khalil
:
You conquered daddy, Nannousa (As if sed for his loss)

Nannousa
:
Never mind, daddy.. I am vois taken .. next time I’ll let you conquer me. (They sing and dance happily in a show.. Light are turned off.. The stage is again as it was before.. The door opens and Uncle Kamal enters.)

Uncle Kamal
:
Thank God she is still sleeping.

Nannousa
:
(Speaks while sleeping.. she dreams.)

Daddy.. daddy.. daddy.

Uncle Kamal
:
May God gouard you, my dughter.. Nannousa.. Nannousa.. what about you, darling?

Nannousa
:
I saw daddy and mammy

Uncle Kamal
:
you were dreaming.. No problem, Nannousa.. I’ve spoking to your parents and they’ll come to take you

Nannousa
:
Really, uncle Kamal..? Are they coming now?

Uncle Kamal
:
yes, darling.. They are coming now.. I’ll miss you very musch, Nannousa 

Nannousa
:
I’ll also miss you, my dear Uncle Kamal

Uncle Kamal
:
You didn’t tell me, do you go to school?

Nannousa
:
Al-Orouba Primary school do you know it?

Uncle Kamal
:
Yes, of coverse.. I know it.

Nannousa
:
Wher is it?

Uncle Kamal
:
I don’t know exactly.. but I’ll ask where it is.. Who asks never loses his way..

Nannousa
:
Why will you ask about it? Can’t you read?

Uncle Kamal
:
No, Nannousa... In the past they didn’t send us to school.

Nannousa
:
This is wrong, Uncle Kamal.. Anyhow, we are not on the past We are at the present time. From now on, you have to learn.. Listen to me.

Uncle Kamal
:
Yes, darling...

Nannousa
:
(Behaving as a teacher) It’s very simple... but you have to pay attention....

Uncle Kamal
:
In my age?!

Nannousa
:
Yes, repeat after me.. (She sings and he repeats) A word is a group of letters.

A sentence is a group of words. Sentences make people understand each other.

Uncle Kamal
:
God bless you, Nannousa.. you’ve made me eager to learn. It’s very easy. I had no idea about it. Wher your parents come, I’ll ask them to leave you here to teach me...

Nannousa
:
You’ll be a good pupil .

Uncle Kamal
:
Really, Nannousa?! I hope so.. I’d like to learn quickly to manage my business for myself and never depend upon others.

Nannousa
:
Never be afraid of learning.

Uncle Kamal
:
O.K., Miss Nannousa

Nannousa
:
Never be afraid of any thing... Don’t be afraid of your silly nephew Salem.

Uncle Kamal
:
It’s impolite to insult anybody, Nannousa.

Nannousa
:
Didn’t you tell me you call him silly Salem?

Uncle Kamal
:
Suppose I made a mistake, why do you repeat it?

Nannousa
:
I wonder.. what we do is wrong.. and what you do is right..

Uncle Kamal
:
You are right , Nannousa. I promise you not to do it again..

Nannousa
:
Close your door well.. Don’t open it unless you know who is knoching..

Uncle Kamal
:
O.K. Don’t leave your home alone again...

Nannousa
:
O.K.

Uncle Kamal
:
Don’t Watch horrible films...

Nannousa
:
O.K. (A knock at the dooe) Daddy Mammy.

Uncle Kamal
:
First, ask who is knoching

Nannousa
:
Who is knocking?

Turkeya & Khalil
:
Nannousa.. Nannousa, darling..

Nannousa
:
Mammy.. Daddy.

(Uncle Kamal opens and they enter and hug her)

Kalil
:
My daughter..

Turkeya
:
My daughter, darling..Thank you very much, sir.

Nannousa
:
This is uncle Kamal.

Turkeya
:
We don’t know how to thank you...

Uncle Kamal
:
No need for thanks. She is like my daughter...

Turkeya
:
We don’t know how to render your favor..

Uncle Kamal
:
By safeguarding Nannousa and not leaving her alone again

Nannousa
:
Tell them, Uncle Kamal..

Uncle Kamal
:
I’ll pinch the ear of he or she who makes her angry...

Nannousa
:
Tell them, Uncle Kamal...

Uncle Kamal
:
Do you hear .. ?

Turkeya
:
O.K., Uncle Kamal ..

Uncle Kamal
:
Don’t leave her alone again.

Turkeya & Khalil
:
O.K., Uncle Kamal...

uncle Kamal
:
You all, visit me every Friday, to let her teach me how to read and write...

Khalil
:
Nannousa, will you really teach Uncle Kamal how to read and write?

Nannousa
:
Do you think I am unable to do so? I’ll Teach him all the letters and arithmetic. He ‘s a nice pupil....

(They laugh ... They go to the door. Nannousa leaves them and runs to hug Uncle Kamal.)

Uncle Kamal 
:
Goodbye, Nannousa ... the best and most beautiful Nannousa in the world..

Nannousa
:
Goodbye, Uncle Kamal.



(The Final Song ... The Curtain falls)
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