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Onstage play
Women driving
By Hadeel ALAMEER

Characters: REEM, Hamad 




SFX: 	     footsteps, Window opens

Hamad:  	Mr. Ali, awwww I am sorry, I swear I requested an UBER driver from the website and I thought its him, I am sorry I didn’t mean to come to your car.
SFX :          Footsteps, leaving the car.

REEM:  	     Excuse me!

Hamad:  		yes Mam.

Reem:  	     are you Hamad Al-kabeer?

Hamad:  	Hmmmm, You're right, its me, how do you know my name though?

Reem:  	     get in the car, I am your driver you ‘ve     requested from the website.                                                        
Hamad:  		A driver and a women! No No that’s a lot, you go I don’t need a woman driver, its not the end of the world yet. 

Reem: 		hey hey, you must have a problem with women.

Hamad:  		Oh yah, I have many problems with women, especially women like you who are conquering the world with their weird-stupide ideas.

Reem:          you will regret this, okay! Don’t say I didn’t warn you 

[bookmark: _GoBack]Hamad:		you go find someone who doesn’t care about himself, and you hit a car, a Truck a a wall or whatever. Go please, I’m not hoping to die this morning with a woman that just learn how to drive two days ago. 
Reem:  	hey, hey! You seem like you are objecting the decision of women driving! Don’t you ? 
Hamad:  	ohhh, who said that! I’m not objecting that decision, and I agree with all the decision the government make. Actually, I requested a man driver from the website and his name was Ali, and that was my important condition of this request. if Ali were here, I would get in the car.Even when he comes he has to prove that he is a man, then I will get in the car.

Reem:  	sir, Ali is my brother, and he gave me the permission to use his car, and as you know the system doesn’t allow yet women to drive taxi cars.

Hamad:  	Yes, it's too bad, but I am not going with you,
Wiltshire:  	sir, come in please, I have my driving license   from England, I am a good driver trust me, I ‘ve drived in all London’s streets, every day I visit all the streets. Look, TOWELF years TWEEEEELF, I was driving there for twelve years!

Hamad:  	awwww, scholarship in England and driving as a taxi driver. You should have had a certificate now rather than being a taxi driver, look, I can’t get in the car because you are a women and I am a man, and both of us need a male or a female escort so we don’t be alone in the car! 

Reem: 	Now, you remembered that we cant do that! We ‘ve been going with stranger driver for years and years, and it was okay for you. And just now you remembered that you can’t be with a women alone.


Hamad:  	    talking secretly, oh boy, I am stuck with this          crazy woman. Look, I respect your point of view, I support women but I repeat again, I can’t go with you, go please. 

Reem: 	look, if you don’t get in the car now, I will call the police now and tell them that you are rejecting the government decision of women driving, and when you get in the jail , I will see how you would regret this conversation, and wish if you ‘ve just got in the car without making it this difficult.  

Hamad:  	Oh, boy, Mam! Look, you were right, I am wrong I shouldn’t have made this so difficult, I am getting in the car, and you do whatever you want , if you decide to not stop for the traffic light, just do it ! you are always right. 
SFX:           doors open!
Reem:          where are you going?
Hamad:         I am getting in the back seat of the car!
Reem:          no, front seat, behind me!
Hamad:          okay!
SFX:           door open, door close ! 
