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Prologue:

Jivong and the Boy sit on large melting cubes of ice, the cubes moving precariously. as-they
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Jiyong: I am the last piece of ice, floating down from the Ice Age.
Drawing a line in the world with a sheet of hard ice,

Those were the days when nothing happened if you sat still.
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However, seven months ago from today, my Ice Age was seeing its end.

My body has begun melting by the Global warming, and finally oozing with blood between

And the revolt of aliens began: Pimples, breasts, buttocks, thick thighs:-- like a colossal
elephant--+(Tries hard to cover her body by pulling down her shirt)

With a body yet to become mature, [ was exposed to the world.

Boy: The ice cracks

An avalanche.

And the boy reaches out, but there’s no one there to take his hand.

The ice spins, drifts, and then large brown eyes come toward him, closer and closer.
A polar bear.

Surrounded by water, gripping his piece of floating ice, the boy realises: this is the end.
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' *White - Feminine sanitary napkin. A popular brand in Korea.

? Kakao talk is a free mobile Instant messaging application for smartphones with free text and
free call features. [https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/KakaoTalk.]
5



— o = =
o = 1 = 1 T
H = )
= — = p. .

Scene 1. Morning & School.

1. obyd st

Boy: Mum has left a note by his cereal bowl.
Milk.
Potatoes.

Cabbage.

Carrot.



Cigarettes.

Which the boy’s not old enough to buy. But Raj at the shop knows him. Knows his mum. So
sells them to him.

The boy once pointed out to him that what Raj was doing was illegal. Selling him cigarettes.
You know that this transaction we ve just had is illegal.

And he laughed. Call the police then.

How do you know I'm not going to go smoke these myself?

And he just shrugged.-smiled and shook his head. The kind of face fathers on TV do when
their kids say something funny.

But he’s not my father. So he should stop acting like he is.

Raj ‘gets’ the boy. He told him that one time. I get you and he gave him a free packet of
Crisps.

Dunno what that means. Because they re both immigrants? Because him and the boy’s mum
both have shitty jobs? He doesn’t ‘get’ shit about the boy.

The boy didn’t tell him that.

He just took the crisps and the shopping and left.
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Cocopops.

Which the boy’s mum doesn’t get.

(Mum) We do not have such things in my country.

Well then go back to your country.

She also doesn’t get that it’s the boy’s country too.

In her eyes this is the boy’s country. This place where she cleans up after people who can’t be
bothered to do their own hoovering, where she wipes the arses of old people — the same old
people who proclaim that everyone should just go back to their own country.

Mum buys him the cocopops as he’s convinced her it's what people do here.

She buys it for him so people will think he’s more British.

Even though it’s just him in yesterday’s pants watching the news while he eats them and no

one can actually see him eating them — see him being British.
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The news turns on at the Boy’s house. The same news is on at Jiyong'’s house simultaneously.
Because Jiyong'’s dad always sets the channel to BBC World News.

She-isstruggling to-make-it-the right style: Again Each standing in front of one’s own mirror,

Will is putting on his tight fit unitorm shirt and shorts as they are meant to, and Jiyong is
putting on her loose fit unitorm to cover her awkward body. There is a mirror image of

Jivong getting ready and Boy getting ready.
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Zolrt.

Dad is busy getting his briefcase ready for work, and grandma is mopping around between
dad and Jiyong. Jiyvong, is getting pads in the backpack and straightening her bangs with a

hair curler.
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Jiyong: Rumbling thud and thud

Water bombing again from the upper floor.
(Dad) Those assholes:+-

Dad’s yelling is tumbling over like pebbles
(Grandma) Breakfast is getting cold!
Grandma’s yelling is flapping up like a seagull

(My bang is) off to the side too much. Try again.

Boy: The news is showing airstrikes
Is showing ISIS flags
Is showing bleeding bodies
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Jiyong: Announcement of monthly disease control from an apartment management.
Grandma is killing a swarm of ants for sure invading up the 15® floor with a mop

Dad is anxious to kill the noise for sure coming down from the 16th floor

This-is-too-flat- Do it again.
I'm nervous because I don’t know when my second menstruation is going to start:+-

Every day is as flat as my hair. Try again!
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Grandma: Give me some money. I need to buy some fish and to press fresh sesame seed oil.
Dad: Again? Why don’t we ever finish the food we have first before we buy more?

Jiyoung: This nagging is expected when you want to have a hotshot game portal company
guy open his wallet.

Grandma: What? It's not for me. I'm buying all of this for you guys.

Jiyoung: True. We need to reform that old—fashioned side dishes of cooked greens first.

Dad: Later. After I get back. (As he’s leaving) T'll be late tonight.

Grandma: Why are you always late? What about dinner? Are you eating out?

Dad: Don’t worry about me.

Dad leaves.

stolu : wtel A ehE B1e B 7 o gto].
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Grandma: Just because you're out and about, you shouldn’t forget to eat.

goj1], opH & A& ghol Qe XL £,

Grandma looks at Jiyvoung who's still lingering in front of the mirror.

Fujy g ok Al A

Grandma: The food is getting cold!
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Jiyoung: Oh Geeze,
(Grandma) don’t you have anything else to say besides telling me to eat.

There are so many things that are more important than food,
13



There are so many foods that taste better than rice, always rice, rice,
She forgot them all after living in this apartment for more than 10 years.
That active and fresh woman diver who lifted freshly caught seafood--:
When she’s left alone,

Grandma would finish off the leftovers as always

Call her friend from her hometown as she tries to digest her food.

(Mimicking) Have you eaten--*

Grandma: The food is getting cold!
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Dad-Grandma grabs the hair curler ferociously, which Jivong is busy using for her hair.
Jivong, was tlabbergasted. Only then she sees her Grandma.-Dad.
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Beep! Signals the arrival of an elevator.
Jiyong, dashes to the elevator. Steps in it.
A swarm of people steps in the elevator.
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Jiyong; People-are pouring-outlike ants in hiding.

New desires are-piled up floor after floor.

Beep Beep Beep — desire exceeds the limit.

The company’s restructuring process threatening even the entry levels.
Leaving the kids, elderly, and pet dogs at home

The elevator goes down at the threatening speed.

Ready to go out into the world--+ (Beep)

daljo]el7} et} AFgE, FeFRef 7] A& 7ot 2], npxjefo 2 P vz,

Elevator opens. People, hurry to go one’s own way. Jiyong, steps out last uncertainly.

N
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The boy in the bus and Jiyong inthe-elevator:.

Boy: And he stands on the bus wading knee deep in the sea of similar uniforms
Except they're anything but uniform

(Because we can see everyone on the bus has ‘individualised’ their uniform)




Music explodes from headphones

Words sprayed from lips

Bombs of books thudding to the floor

Too much perfume smoking the air

Moving wreckage as the bus trucks along.

Amongst it all the boy tries to hide. A face in the background of the photo.
Staring at nothing.

What you staring at Paedo?

Because his eyes have accidentally landed on Arthur.

Such a weirdo.

And the boy closes his fists. Tries to be invisible. Like he is most of the time. But it doesn’t
work. And now Arthur’s friends are looking over too, sniggering.

So the boy turns his gaze to the side.

Chelsea, I think Billy-boy's-he’s starting at your cleavage.

And she adjusts her shirt, turns away from the boy, and the bus comes to a halt.
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Groups colliding, a mixing pot of every label and stereotype of school.

2 A 7he] S, stulol]l EAj5hs B L 2B o AghAl
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(A classroom in the UK and a classroom in Korea — it is both at once though again, Boy and

Jiyong are only in their own while the ensemble are in both.)

The nerd, the geek, the hipster, the hipster—greek hybrid, the goth, the jock, the popular girl,
the clown, the weird kid--- And then the boy. With no label. Who fits nowhere.
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And something feels different today. Unbalanced.
He can’t see anything sticking out. Can’t see something different than other days. Because it’s
more the absence of something.

It's more just'*+a gap, space.
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Tachee, enters the stage in the spotlight.

H)5] : A, 1 E pch
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Taehee: Voila, I got a new phone!

ofolE, gre ottt 2], 7+4] zpeje gtof & m £

Classmates, cheer. Jiyong, opens the book in the corner seat.

B3] 2 ZA-FuH-A% 2t SR 945 =2 st AN- sk = Al (72
One, two, three! (Snap)

Taehee: Hey, get yourcell phonereadyt You know how to get the best selfie? 45-degrees;
x e look!

(27, &g 22 Y] 214.)

(All, posed for the best selfie.)
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Jivong: I am the only one in my class who doesn’t have a facebook picture.
Still I, won’t leave behind my picture.
I won't leave behind anything.
[ hate it when they talk behind my back. I just hate it.
" idn't existinthi I

oSS : o}, o]7] toF? / | 9] x| 2]o] o 4lo]of~

Girls: Wow, is this me? / You are definitely our goddess~
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Jiyong: Goddess Taehee?
As a matter of fact, about the time we became friends, Tachee was not so special. Smaller

than me, when compared, she was like a baby.

2
ol
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Taehee: Pretty t—shirts. That is also my favorite brand. Let’s go to the cafeteria, shall we?

Call me Taehee Han.

A : 012 o o

Jiyong: Well? well-+- I am--

H3] : gol. B2, o o}, ok ESA. 207 Eo01? 4 74 EATh. & 201 5.

Taehee: I know you. Jiyong Bu. [ saw you. In the apartment. Unit 207 right? You live in such

a large unit. Lucky. Mine is Unit 201.

A A EHE7E o4 E gHE2 0. 0000000000001%

SRR 1 otd ALHH B9 52 2hbeS 75,

Jiyong: At that time there was 0.0000000000001% probability that she would become a

goddess.
23



However since the winter break of freshman year Taehee’s body has kept metamorphosed,

by senior year

#5] © oF, A|m, $0] 17 FLF? ofie b3, Felo] &t

Taehee: Hey, Ji—dang?®, Is it a cloth? Are you a baby? Where is your waistline?

A%« Bl olu] AA7F Hof gt
H 5] 7} 59k o747t H A,
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Jiyong: Taehee has already become a woman.
Once Taehee became a full blown woman,

boys were the first to notice.

They would either steal glances or bluntly stare and admire Taehee:-

3 used as a more polite form of damn [http.//'www.merriam-webster.com/dictionary/dang] Translator chose to
use this to express Taehee’s indiscretion toward Jiyong.
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In class.

Jiyong:

Slithery gazes crossing over the desks to Taehee creepily.

25



AR (EEES HEAY EE) oF, oF, 71711 'i8] d=o] dao|uy?

Teacher: (Throwing a piece of chalk as if a dart) Hey you. Over there! Is Taehee’s face the
blackboard?

Jiyong: Break time.
Fighting for Taehee amongst her admirers.

You can see that Taehee’s boyfriend status changes by the hour.
ot 1 H S, A ERAE W A=
Male student: Fgotfirstdibs-onTaechee: She's mine.
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Jiyong: P.E. class.

That stubborn gym teacher doesn’t fall for any menstrual cramp excuse.

Al s A Ydso] AEE std dobu bkl 257 3 8H7], A A

P.E. teacher: Shut up! You young bitches don’t even bleed that much for menstruations---

Three rounds on the track, Run!

o3l A o
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Taehee: Mr. Kim--- But today is the day--

Al o (He] 55 2052H) 2, 287 o] A 714 4.

P.E. teacher: (Patting Taehee’s back) Oh, no, please go ahead and rest, okay?

QLo A" gAbE 2ol Wik A& 571 42 7ok,

Jivong: Dang:*- Those lowly men are the reason why I don’t want to be a woman.

A1, 27} 2] io] M

Jiyong, in a split second locks eyes with Taehee.

AQ (L NE U Ao d=2 2on) dunt 8] 22 f i 292 T 1 HeEt

o

W7F 2olz] eteyrt.

SEARE, B 3)7F & T2 Hol5ol= &1t
Jivong: (Quickly turns away, burying her face in her book) I don’t mind if only Taehee is in
the spotlight.

Because [ am not visible.

But, the moment Taehee drags me in on the stage*** (gets nervous)

B3] : (chrhem) of, A%~

Taehee: (Approaching) Yo, Ji—dang~
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Jiyong: Leering glancesfrom-all-four-directions:
At some point, my names started to seem like an insult.
but I just have to keep laughing.

Because Taehee is the heroine.

and I am just an extra, available for anyone’s disposal.

Taehee, snatches the book, Jiyong is reading out of her hands.

B3] © 41 AI7H JolobA. (e B "Au) 1A

Taehee: You should chill during break time. (Tossing the book) Do you have it?

719 ¢ (G5 A Ag Lo 72

Jivong: (Rushed to catch the book) What?

B 5] - A,

TaeHee: Sanitary napkin.

28



Jiyong:The bait. It's the bait. F-am the fish-biting that bait.

acd y a ) O \/ V—W1 O
I've been carrying the sanitary napkins forever for-the-second-occurrence: Did she notice that?
Ieannot-breathe:

Taehee reels in the rod tight.

&5 : Fop? glol, glel?

Taehee: So? Do you have one or not?

71 1 Apgol A WS ol EEAE

Jiyong: Leering glances from all four directions.
[ would rather die than being treated like a kid by you guys.

Calm down as best as you can and smile.

29



(B ol A=vE AdlFrh-g-d=—d-oht e 11 dolzt.

(Handing over a sanitary napkin to Taehee)-You know that T-don't have-it-all-the time:

It’s that time of the month for me too-

5] e
Taehee:-What-do-youmean?Really?

A0 (HEIHE bRl o] ZA, evol ik vel & Shaor 28-29 91 /).
Hegk WA, o HA
g,

Jiyong:
day-eyele: Calm down as best as you can and smile.

Of course.

2], ] ¥& o] ArpErprf 2] 2 2] A 2=

Tacehee, gazes at Jiyvong a while and bursts into a laugh.

Taehee:-A28~29-daveyele? Arevoureadt

aehtill-she’ ing) Ji—d e Did

[ I R R - EL s
ofol.
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Jiyong:-Dozens-of fishhooks-cut-into-my-flesh:

Not to sink into the deep sea alone.

Yeah.

[ bite my lips and laugh along with Taehee.

Taehee wasp—waisted, metamorphosed into an ant

[ imagine grandma killing her by squashing with a mop
[ laugh until my face gets numb.

Not to sink into the deep ocean by myself.

O> O O o
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Scene 2. Dad / Mum.

' 2. ofwt / Aot
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Boy: At lunch the boy feels that same sense of unbalance, like when he was a kid and would
try to ride the see—saw by himself. And on the bus ride home, despite it being crowded, he
feels it again — the space, the gap. Like trying to scratch an itch, but he didn’t know where
the itch was. So he distracts himself by playing his video game.

Punching, slitting, ramming.

And when that doesn’t work, he tries to distract himself by eating. Pulls off the sticky note
saying ‘dinner’ off the tupperwear and puts his food in the microwave.

Watches his dinner spin and spin with nowhere to go.

The same as everyday. Except, still, the feeling it’s different. Something’s*-*missing.

The news is showing a polar bear stranded on a broken ice cap. And a grey—haired lady is
showing a diagram of what this will look like in 10 years, 20, 50. And the boy thinks: why
do you care? You won'’t be here. Itwill-be the rest-of usswimming, drowning inthe
waterworld: There’s a number at the bottom to call and donate. The polar-bear’s-eyesreach
The boy picks up the phone. Dials the number. But the polar bear doesn’t answer. It's a man

from Scotland. So he hangs up.
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In bed the boy tosses and turns, the ice water particularly turbulent this evening. A crack of
light from a fisherman’s boat.

Except it’s the polar bear. Her brown eyes coming closer and closer. And the boy realises this
might be the end. There is nothing left to-eat so the polar bear will eat him. But then she
kisses him. Smelling of sweat and bleach and pine.

You can’t sleep? Thank you for doing the shopping.

Try to sleep. It’s nearly one o’clock in the morning. You want me to sing for you? When you

were a baby in my country, I would sing.
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And the boy remembers how they would make music with spoons and pots when Dad was at
work.

And when the boy was older, they would watch Eurovision together and make bets.

And when he was older still, they would sing along to the radio.

And then on day it was just him alone. Singing for no one to hear in an empty house.

Look, I'm asleep.
And he rolls over onto his side.

Can you get out of my room? Can't I have some privacy?
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Jivong comes home exhausted from hanging out with Taehee all day. Makes eye contact

with grandma getting out of her room with a mop in her hand.

I I I i [ B o

Jiyong: Why are you getting out of my room?

Sy of, oA 2Hl?

Grandma: Ji, how’s your day?

AQ U R Solex] wet

R

Jiyong: Don’t spy on me in my room.
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Grandma: Look how dirty this (mop) is. How could T not go into your room. Hernow Tknow:
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Jivong: (trying to ease her anger)-* By any chance did you touch my vanity?

Grandma: Why would I touch that? Knowing that you'll be kicking up a fuss about such a
small thing.

Jiyong: Did you see anything?

Grandma: what?

Jiyong: Oh, never mind. Get out. Go.

Grandma looks at Jiyong speculatively.
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Jiyong: That expression on her face.
That expression has followed me around since I was young.

That expression as if she knows my pain all too well.

[ don’t like it.
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[ am so relieved.
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And-Grandma is recollecting the first time she found me under the vanity. the-desk.
Creating a furious wave on her forehead.

At that time I believe my Jiyong was three or so.

That day I collected mansari net full of seafood, and which seemed some kind of an omen,
The first time “divorce” was pronounced

The first time taking an airplane instead of boat

The first time coming to my son’s place in Seoul across the sea: That was that day.

oful : ok, =t 8. X Go] 2 WA -

Dad: Mom, help me please, at least until Jiyong grows up--
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However, I couldn’t find Jiyong until night time.

I kept searching for her a

while mopping the
floor

Jiyong fell asleep under her desk-vanity.
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Under the desk her mom used to use***
It started from then on.

Instead of finding abalones in Jeju water

[ have been finding Jiyong under this desk-vanity.

Q- e
e dig diid B2e ¥ 2t

Because all you know is just food, you're wrong,

Because you don’t know anything about dieting, you're wrong,
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Because you don’t even notice that my body is changing, you're wrong,

Nothing but, wrong, wrong, wrong!
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Jivong sits at the vanity. She tries hard to calm down. She brings out entire makeup she’s

bought and stored and admires them.

A : W m, w2, 9E, A=, B, ofeletold..
g A8 B,

g A8 9.

st Aol A 9918 WA o
O WAL g7k b S ES Ao T
ofR7kol Al BhAF St 9l 27 M, ofF WZ, AT,
EBAZ YA EASH 4

ol & Eaha nhgel, £ A
=), Agelet Y7t 241 4 A 24 A7t okl

S o ol A8S 7lolst fUT 45,

0
ul
¢

Jiyong: Sponge, BB cream, tint, eye shadow, eyelash curler, eyeliner-+-

Don’t know how to use any of them.

Never tried it before.

She found Eunjung’s smell in the vanity drawer by accident:--

She buys more makeup because she’s afraid of losing her smell

She imagines Eunjung, very briefly, who is putting on makeup somewhere.

Eunjung Kim--+ mother who exists only in the certified copy of family register---

In this day and age where divorce is common, Eunjung never used her child visitation right.
Whatever, it doesn’t matter. It's not Eunjung that I want to hold on to.

The vanity is the only legacy of my childhood.
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(Smells the makeup deeply.)

When I smell the makeup, I see Eunjung’s feet.

I don’t remember her face at all, but I remember her big feet under the vanity---
Moving from one side to another like the wave---

Almost able to reach--

The kid that once tried to catch those feet and laughed hesterically--

That warm sunlight ripened perfectly---

[ feel everything.

If I didn’t let those feet go, would things be better now?

It's really complicated:** becoming a woman.

You know how I feel right? Eunjung?

You are also a woman--

- = [¢] . s - ) = o= .
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Jiyong: Allyou-do-is to-nag-about-eating:

[ bang the door shut without answering:--
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Scene 3. Relationships.

2 3. #/A

The elevator/ the bus. (Again, it’s both at once.) Boy is on the bus.
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Boy: Cocopops splashing
Music exploding

Ice water spraying

Bombs thudding

And the bus trucks along.
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Boy exits the bus at the same moment Jiyong gets in the elevator.
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Sound of raindrops.

Jivong, shakes and folds the umbrella.

A9 ot e WAL, FES 25 A vhE W deiElelH,

Jivong: Finishing classes in a preparatory school, passing many gates, and at last here’s the
elevator.

Luckily the elevator is on the first floor.

If I am the only one to get in now, I will be the only one going up to my floor.

[ want to be alone on this kind of day, thank God.

Jiyong: Interior light in an elevator is moonlight weary of a rain cloud.

[ am a small boat drifting in a vast ocean guided by a moonlight.
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Never—before—visited 25 harbors stare at me.

Never—before—escaped—from 15 harbors urge me.

15 ¥ Bo] o] Folerh

Light is on at button 13.

Boy: Melting pot pours into maths class but today it’s different.
It's like looking in the mirror. Because amongst the hipster jeans and geek ipads there’s him.
But it's not him. It’s her. The girl. Just~being: No label. Not fitting. She glances at him and

it’s the first time and the hundredth time all at once.

AW 48} A7he AR B e o b-e e
A2e Soltt B A gy, H4 §4o] PukA\ot AFH B4 ofo|WES Sef 17}
olouzt

TRAW o] ofrt, 4vth AW, 1. ZAE]. 417 18 9B Ak Ba 17
Aol 2 S0l 100 WA o] 7] % s,

A 1 e ot gl BolAm i 2 15 W 7] £2t

4998 1E7} Yol et e hEst (2 At

Jiyong: Once the big wave surges I will soon arrive at the harbor 15.

Shhhhhh the waves roll in. High waves:*+ (Close my eyes)

WA (FEA ggshA) A7, A7

Man: (Pressingly from afar) Wait, wait for me!

Boy: The boy’s never seen her before, but at the same time knows he has.
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The video rewinds a week before and there she is in the same spot at the same desk in the
same class barely a few feet from him. Her skirt at the waist, hem just above the knee, collar

done up, tie the correct length.

T Fh ATt R 5L H?

Jivong: The voice rows near me against the dark night’s sea.

Should I move on. As if [ didn’t hear him?

W el

Man: Please wait!

Boy: It rewinds another few months and there she is at the next table in the dining hall

eating the same tuna sandwich as him with too much mayo.
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Jivong: (Looking to the door) That urgent voice.
(Looking at her bang) Really, what an ugly stringy hair.
Will it be ok, just the two of us with man?

What shatt--do?What shatt-do?

Boy: Rewind another year and there she is getting on the bus a stop after him. And everyday
after that.

There she is in the background of every school photograph. Like him.

Hiding in plain sight.
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Jivong: Oh no, the door is about to-close:
Open my heart just in time

choose ‘Open.’

To the 15th floor it takes 45 seconds.

It will be over soon.

(Bto]m] £2].)

(Sound of the timer.)
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A man soaked in rain steps into the elevator.
Phone rings. The man, hesitantly gets the phone.

Jivong, turns her body aside to hide her face. Gazes at the man from the corner of her eye.

at the exact same moment Boy makes eye contact with Girl.

HEZ 7 27k 24, 219 Al BpE ALk

Boy: The girl holds eye contact for a few seconds and then looks away, back to the teacher.
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Man: (Talking on his phone) Almost there. Now-inthe-elevator-+Dad? -+ well, okay.-(gets

off the phone and evens out his breath) Hew, thanks.
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Jivong, straightens up her posture quickly.
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Jiyong: Man pushes Harbor 16 firmly as if to go into battle.
15 and 16. Harbors lighted side by side above and below.
The harbor that man enters to fight, I to hide.

Divided by a thin ceiling, we live a whole different lives.
Iz} A7
Man: Excuse me-***
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Jiyong: Me? (Embarrassed)
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Man: By any chance'-+ do-youtive-in unit 15037
A - (EEh) |7

Jiyong: (Being startled) Excuse me?
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Should I say yes, or should I deny it?
How much-doeshe knowaboutme?
How did he know me?

When did he start noticing me?

Was he there when I got in the elevator?
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Man: Well, I just, we makealot-of noise..- unit 1603. We get the intercom from the floor

beneath us sometimes...

Jivong: Yeah!
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That upper floor that my dad is on the watch for an opportunity to complain interfloor noise.

AR Eieketa. #Eek o

Man: [ am sorry.

A QG el (=7 Faol) ok-ehdelg—of, ofy....

Jiyong: Ne;dont-worry—Well, (Embarrassed momentarily) no, that's okay--

|4, gele)E wels A7 PRIEA A,

Jivong, Keeps fumbling her bangs to straighten.

(Dining hall)
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Boy: You weren’t here yesterday.
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Girl: What?

&4 37

Boy: Right?
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Girl: So?

Ay 1A

Boy: Just I:-'noticed. I think.

Al IR 2 ZobA. W Azt

(Pause. He hovers with his dinner tray.
Then finally sits further along the table.

Pause. He eats.)

Girl: Is the Bolognese as terrible as the ratatouille? Think it’s just the tomato soup from

earlier this week with some soggy courgettes added in.
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Boy: It's all right actually. You can have it if you like? Trade you?
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Girl: Idon’t eat meat.

Boy: Right, sorry.

&4 of. meh

Girl: You can sit here if you want. (Indicates across from her.)

21 7] ot H=t. (7] Bk A Ape]E 2l At))

Boy: I'm all right thanks.

A IR Hel

(They continue eating in silence.

He gets up with his tray and sits across from her.)

Boy: More efficient use of space.

(Beat)
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How come?
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Girl: How come what?

a1 7} oA
Boy: You don’t eat meat?

a9: 178 ¢t Ho]?
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Girl: Um, like a million reasons. The pain, the pointless violence of factory farming, the

waste, not to mention the environmental impact.
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Boy: Yeah but what about fruits and vegetables?
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Girl: You're have ethical reservations against fruit and vegetables?
R R I EE LIECRe L

Boy: Our consumption of them is killing the environment too. The overproduction, the

pesticides doing damage to children in some country far away.

AW 27t 24 2vlste Pk G2 SR 7] mRIZEA AL ) AAE, | et ojHell A&
I= A}



Girl: And their parents, the underpaid workers,
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Boy: And their parents, the underpaid workers, and the carbon footprint from flying that

courgette from Morocco
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Girl: The greenhouse gases from the plane that are heating up the artic and making polar

bears homeless.
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(Beat.)

Boy: Why weren’t you at school yesterday?
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Girl: No reason. I just didn’t fancy it.

Ay ol glol. g & AZglol.

Boy: Your parents let you just do that?
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Girl: They don’t care. They didn’t know, but they wouldn’t care anyway.
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. Aren’t you worried the school will notice?

You think any of this lot notices us?
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. So you do it often? Bunk off?
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: “Bunk off?” What are you a 90’s movie?
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. But if they caught you
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Then they'd kick me out of school. Which is rather ironic.
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 You don’t care about graduating?
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What for?
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Boy: I dunno. So you can go to college, go to university, get a job.

a2, 28 AEdix 71, 4 AA dietu e 7har, A e AL
Girl: What job? Most jobs will all be run by computers by then anyway. The world will be
bombed out by Jihadists or drowning in water or owned by Starbucks and we’ll all need to

be euthanized so they can use our corpses as fuel for Chinese nuclear plants.
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(He smiles.)

(2 4 )

Boy: I like you.

;U gl £o.

Girl: You don’t even know my name.
A4 Y o]k HEWA,

(He shrugs.)

(¥ o7& e&ett)

Boy: Want to see something?

Ay HolH?
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Jivong: Thequestion-that I-don’t understand-the-intention:

It is about the moment the ninth floor disappears from your eye.
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Man: (As if the idea hits on the spot) Wait--

A9 gAY BAES AN

15, 16 T2 glofv et

Jlyong: The man switches off the lights of the harbor.
Eliminates the terminal 15 and 16.

Door closes completely.

o3

Jiyong: My heart also s—topp—ed.

The possibility of getting sexually assualt in an elevator:--

g2 (FAsA) AR HH oL Ha g
F5ol... 528 7.
Man: (Being deeply moved) Really stopped::* Fook—We-arejust—-

Suspended in the air+- look:** we are---
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Jiyong: We? Hands off. If you dare to touch me!
Youandt-We?
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Man: um+--um-** no... 'm-* not. I just feel so trapped-+- really*-- please** for a moment---
just for a moment could we stop, please? Just stand still like this--- please---

Jiyong: (hesitates. Points at the corner using the tip of her umbrella) then go over there--
Man: (takes a step back) here?

Jiyong: More-**

Man: Here?

Jiyong: Good enough-+-

Man: Thank you.

(4],
g, 2] £ e )
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(Pause.

Jivong, quietly puts down her umbrella.)

J2t A HE ol =

@2 ey ot o 4 glo] Zo] BALL Sl UE ok gle AR TE HE B
ki £

AQ L EE ot E?

F2p - (WA ofubrE A g

W7 ol 9iv A obSolet.. it obmt sl it Sl Wy 1 ofv)e als,
J‘T]—

mgol.. J2uj7F A W Rgolehal.. i ob2 2l Qe

(¢}

A QG Lol E AL Fota?

WA Aol A A A 2 A 9lol]?

A9 - (19 W& o) &

2 A A5 Bl AR AAL O 2R Orss FEEH) o7, of7] EA.L =
=0l

Man: Elevator is-*

Jiyong: -+

Man: Just like my house* - have to get on without a choice*** can’t get off in the middle---
look in different directions -+ push different buttons:-- blame others for not going properly---
then it explodes, Bang--

Jiyong: --- that your father who makes all the noise?

Man: they told me that the evil spirit took over me---.

Jiyong: Wow.

Man: A long time ago-** [ was such a good son*** always did what I was told-* that’s all they
talk about, my parents-+ they say that that is the real me--- but I'm still searching for
myself---

Jivong: How would you find it---?

Man: Have you noticed the “STOP” sign on the streets?
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Jivong: (tries to remember) um---
Man: I saw it by accident*- STOP-+- STOP--- those words (beating his heart) stabbed me
here... hard that I began crying---
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Jiyong: oh, tears-
Man: I've tasted a different world-*- just like now-++ one at a time, like fitting a puzzle piece- -
Jiyong: That's hard.

Man: It's hard indeed-:+ (Exhales a deep breath) ah, nice and quiet* I don’t want to go
home--

Jivong: Then don’t go home--

Man: Can you do it?

Jivong: Well--- T don’t fee like it**

Man: Oh-:* Your family must be tolerable.

Jiyong: Not really--- Have you ever opened the bathroom door and been so startled?

Man: Dad?
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Jiyong: Grandma. She does her thing with the lights off to save money---

Man: That’s a good idea--

Jiyong: You should try living with her. It wouldn’t be so funny then.

Man: I guess. I wonder why other families always look better than your own.

Jiyong: Because we are not related.

Man: not*-- related--- I wish they wouldn’t do anything for me like we are not related and
wouldn’t expect anything from me.

Jivong: (Mimicking the man) That's a good idea-*
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They Laugh together. Right that moment. Jiyong and man make eye contact. Jiyong, is

carried away by his eyes.
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Jiyong: Those glassy eyes only the loneliest soul in the world has.
That man is also afraid of getting stained...
Divided by a thin ceiling we each live in the same world.

His Adam’s apple moves up and down, gulping.
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Girl: How'd do you know about this place?

24 o}7] o BA grel?

Boy: One time I-**well it doesn’t matter what happened, but I needed to hide, and I
happened upon the caretaker’s door, which was open, and then saw the stairs, and then

another door, and here we are.
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Girl: You can see them all from here.
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Boy: They can’t see us.
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Girl: How do you know?

Ay ogA dot?

Boy: How often does anyone ever look up? Trust me.
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Girl: What if the caretaker comes back?
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Boy: For someone who's whose said no one will notice us, you seem awfully worried about

getting caught.
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(She stands at the edge.)

(Y Yk &l )

Girl: What do you think would happen if I took a step forward?
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Boy: You'd die obviously.
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Girl: Do you think?
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Boy: It's like 40 feet.
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Girl: T used to do gymnastics.
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Boy: Idon’t see a trampoline down there.
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Girl: And do you think any of them would look up? Would they even notice?

AU 7 8 Agholats 918 At 2747 £4 87

(Beat.
She falls backwards — away from the edge. He catches her.)

(5%
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Boy: What the hell are you doing? You could’ve, could’ve--

9: of BFo}? 7t=stHA, 7heshH

i

Girl: Ididn’t fall forwards.
24 gto 2wo] x| A gkgtatol.

Boy: Shit, you really. It looked like--
Well you still could’ve hit your head on the floor up here.

a4 ool v H. A B
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Girl: But you caught me.

Boy: And if [ hadn’t?
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Girl: T knew that you would.
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(Elevator starts moving suddenly.)
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Jiyong: Then suddenly,

The noise of our boat being sucked into the blue hole in the sea.
10, 11, 12--

£ balls floati Lin the air.

Final destination unknown

13, 14--

Two lips opening and trying to snatch swirling words,
15, 16+

For the first time they let each of their harbors pass
17...

The girl holding on to the vanity on the day of moving out.

18...

Dad wanting to obliterate anything about Eunjung once and for all.

The time the girl has been spending under the vanity
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20...
Completely ignored

They are the same species.

22
Heavy breathing

Dad didn’t care about my feelings at all--

Those lonely hours tamped down under the vanity
Sewage running along the apartment water pipe
round and round and round and round:--

25

(Beep)

Beep. Number 25. The elevator again becomes the bus at the same time.

Boy and Girl and all the school kids get on the bus noisily, who are at the same time some

noisy people getting on the elevator on the 45" floor. fivong-speaks-asthe-elevatorreaches25.
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Student: (Looking suspiciously as he pushes for the first floor) You didn’t push?
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Jivong, is embarrassed. Quickly pushes for 15" and 16™. Makes brief eye contact with man.
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Scene 4. Family & Friends.

A 4, A5 AT

Boy: She gets off the bus the stop before him and he’s breathing fast, arush-of-adrenaline;
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I'd be caretul of her.

It's Arthur. He stares ahead like he’s been trained to do.

That girl is proper mental.

What you talking to him for?

And Arthur’s caught.

Arthur, what you talking to him for?

Was just saying that he’s got a thing for freak—girl.

Nasty. I bet she’s freaky in more ways than one. Right, freak boy?

The boy stares ahead but his eyes might as well be closed. As they throw grenades of insults,
he concentrates on the sounds of jet engines. (On the bus, everyone stares, cackles, snorts,

make insults, but their sounds are soon drowned out by jet engines.) He-concentrates-on-the
sound-of jetengines. And he imagines the jet dropping a bomb on this very bus. Everyone’s

(the sound of an explosion, everyone lurches forward. But of course it’s not the bomb of his
Imagination but just the bus coming to a sudden halt.)

The bus door opens and he legs it, even though it’s not his stop.

Looks over his shoulder and sees Arthur and the other boys have got off too, this is their stop.
He turns to run but bashes right into a woman.

She says his name.

Oh. Hi.
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Where are you off to in a hurry? Look how tall you are. I can’t remember the last time I saw

you. I was just saying to Ayotunde that he should have you over after school. Wasn't I saying
that?
And-sheturnsto (She turns to Arthur who has sidled up to his mum.)

Why don’t you come round today?
And Arthur looks at the boy. Curious. Wondering what the boy will say reply to his mother.
And the boy, feeling suddenly brave in this new environment, revved up by his time with the

girl perhaps, says:

Sure. I'd love to come over.

(Arthur is shocked. Pause. The Boy enjoys this, betore he continues speakmg with: )

Except [ can’t today. Another time.
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And he jolts off before Arthur’s mum can say anything else
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Back before Arthur was Arthur, back when Arthur was in fact Ayotunde, they were in Year 4.
The boy had only joined the class a month before when his mum had moved them both to
England from their country. And recognising a comrade in arms maybe, the boy took
Ayotunde under his wing, when he too, just 4 weeks later, arrived with his mother from

another country.
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They play pretend guns, chasing each other when they're nine.
At ten they trade the pretend guns for water pistols and chase girls around the park.
At eleven they trade those for video game controls and shoot lasers at goblins.

They start secondary school and it’s:
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I can’t today

Because he was going out with his new friends Benand James:.

P | forw] e in fike Y .

I can’t today.

Because he was going to some girl’s party — one of the girls they used to chase around with a

water pistol, and he didn’t know her well enough to ask if the boy could come too.
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Until eventually it was just:

Tcan't

F7loke 1 o2 A:
ors.

There’s a slogan on one of the video games they used to play: “If they're not your friend,
they're your enemy.” And Ayotunde seemed to have taken that too literally. And then he

became Arthur for some reason. Which is the dumbest choice of name ever.
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The news is showing the photos of three girls who have run away to Syria. The police are
blaming the school, the school are blaming the parents, and the parents are blaming the
police.

The same images they showed yesterday, the same questions they asked yesterday. Last night
his Mum kept saying:

I don’t understand it.

The boy does.

Him and his mum fled here. The people here are fleeing somewhere else.

Everyone’s running.
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The boy’s in the middle of piercing some man’s flesh with a screwdriver in a game.

Pretending it's Arthur’s. Pretending it's Ayotunde’s.
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Jivong: (Opening the front door) It’'s the moment facing the enemies

g o

SeLis} oo} S £A AEE ok Q) & o &4 Ao BPAE
219, F41 BT

Inside her Apartment.

Grandma and dad keep each other company for a drink in a good mood. Both of them are a

little under the influence of the alcohol. Jiyong, holds back for a short while.

&

IR

Grandma: Have you eaten?

Boy: (Mum) Have you eaten?
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Dad: Oh, Jiyeng! My daugther~ (He tries to hug her. Jiyong backs away, embarrassed. Dad
puts on a serious face to hide his hurt feeling and embarassement.) Why are you home so late?

Boy: Why are you home so early?
(Mum) [--I wasn't needed as late.

And mum smiles.

But the boy can read her.
24 9] o2 27 $hof
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Grandma: (Holding the shot glass and humming) Jiyong, Have a bite of this monster
pancake. Delicious, delicious. Don’t take life so seriously. All you need is good food and your

good family. Eyeodo sana~ Eyeodo sana~

oful : (S-o0f) obul T2 4T WL & PA? o2 T SolA 3] 2 A g7t

Dad: {Smiling) Wasn’t it good to listen to your dad and bring the umbrella? It always pays to

listen to the adults.

Boy: And later he hears her on the phone, speaking in the language of her country
81



Because she forgets that despite the cocopops the boy still understands it.
She lost her job. The lady at one of the houses she cleans says she stole something. Which

isn’t true. The lady has dementia in any case. But the agency didn’t have a choice but to let

her go.
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I was just at Jiyong's age. It was the first day that Suny’s mom came to dive, I couldn’t
breathe, I couldn’t see anything, I couldn’t breathe I knew I was going to die, hew, finally it
was getting clear and look, Suny’s mom was standing right in front of me. How glad I was to
see her there:+ together holding hands moving up and up and above the water, Hoy~ hoy~

automatically breathing the Jeju woman diver’s breath. Hey, I am alive. Suny, I am alive.

Grandma: Oh yeah, oh yeah. Rain makes me feel ziquizumzeo. It’s just like badang sogobe

ishingyeo. (In the picking sea creature motion of a Jeju woman diver) whoyeo whoyeo~
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Jiyong:
Noreception. Jeju words scattered dropping salt water.

Does Grandma believe that I understand Jeju words. Only because [ am her granddaughter?

(101-102 p)
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Jiyong: Meaning you got ripped off for abalones????

Seriously, I believe she is missing the sea.

When [ was young, grandma had been waiting for the summer break more than I did.
Every break, I accompanied her to Jeju Island home.

I, her granddaughter from the land, hated their back talk of my being the child of her
divorced son

And kept reading books at home every day

And grandma stayed out in the sea, and got darker like basalt every day.

(2192] 7]°])
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(Jivong’s memory)

2ol (24E i on) Agol~ e B P Pon) BEE A%, Bolw AL,
AL, o Byl HobAul. ol vle 7 ol A= B shd Q5ol7|e]? 2] Aol opy
B L5l

Grandma: (Coming back from diving) Jiyong~ What do you want to eat today? Abalone
sitgo, octopus sitgo, sea cucumber sitgo** your grandma caught them all. Grandma is the
best although didn’t get the education, right? My Jiyong will get the first in school like your
dad.

G EsY

Jiyong: First in class?

gy e 4.

Grandma: Right. First in class.

7 Q5 olzgel.
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Jiyong: 1, am the first in eating.
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Grandma: (Smiling) right right. Having a good appetite is the best. Eat as much as you'd like.



Jiyong: It was dad waiting for the break from the fourth grade.

Having registered for the preparatory schools everywhere, and taken away grandma’s break.

I, hated their back talk of me not looking after my dad at all. the-indiscreet kiddie, ungrateful
daughter

Attended the preparatory schools diligently but my grade stayed the same.

Only grandma’s face got paler and paler.
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Grandma: Hey Kichul, Let me bring over the Makgulli.
Kichul: Forget it.
Grandma: Let me bring over the Garlic Jang—a—tsi, it's picking up the flavor.

Kichul: I said, forget it. Give me some water instead.
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Grandma: ok ok. (She gets up and sees that Jiyong is still acting shy) What are you doing?
The food won't be good cold.

Kichul: Grandma, and my cellphone too.

Grandma: ok ok. (Brings the water and cellphone to dad) Here.

Jivong: I'm going in to study---

Dad: She’s a good girl now.

Grandma: She doesn’t eat a lot.

Dad: She must eat out.

Grandma: That's not good for her-:+ Kichul, when you get the chance, go visit Suny’s mom.
You know she’s admitted to the Seoul National University Hospital?

Dad: I thought you went today? As long as you represented our family, it’s all good. It’s not
good to visit a sick person so much.

Grandma: But'*- didn’t look very good:** couldn’t have kids and suffered too much--- she
cared for you--

Dad: If you're sick, go to the doctors, if you need medicine, go to the pharmacist-** Now,
Cheers!

Dad: (Toasting with a glass) Bottoms up! Grandma, long live grandma.
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Yuck, if it was grandpa, he wouldn’t even say “long live.”

He made grandma do all the dirty work, and he’s the one riding the expensive car and
pretending to be a rich, hotshot--

That fox of Taehee rode it multiple times

And grandma never even got to ride it once.

Every night she wrapped me in a blanket while I was crying

And walked around the neightborhood for the fear of waking dad up

She took a quick nap when I fell asleep and dad fell asleep

And got up again to prepare breakfast, mopped the floor:--

Ahhh, T will never get married. I won't have kids. No grandkids. I won’t be a mom. Won’t be

a grandma.

But, the reason why we plucked her away from the Jeju sea was because of me?

By the way, picking up grandma in the Jeju water once and for all, it is all for my sake‘7

Dad and Grandma continue drinking during the following:

ohute} I ke AW B A% &2 nhlth

Boy: When the boy was younger he would sometimes go with his mum, like on half term or
in the summer holidays.

Don'’t touch anything.

87



And you wouldn’t want to. The way some people live.

Mum was giving her the lady a bath so the boy examined her collection of dog figurines.
Sitting in a glass case that Mum would have to dust after. Framed watercolour prints of dogs
with the logo of a dog’s home in the corner. This was her free gift for having a direct debit to
some puppy charity.

And the boy thought: in our country there were people with no money to eat. And so we
came here so Mum could wipe some old lady’s arse and we could still have not enough
money to eat because this woman was sending money for a new pillow for a Chihuahua. And
the boy, in a moment of anger, or vision, or protest,
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Jivong: (Shutting the door) Off limits to suspicious adults.

Boy: grabbed one of the frames
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Jivong: (Looking at the vanity) We must overcome.
Boy: and threw it against the wall.

Al el Az

A : (3 s 912 Sevie]) RE Ekg glofok o,
Jiyong: (Stepping on top of-the-desk—the vanity) We must clear all confusions.

Boy: Smash.
Crack.
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The vanity mirror cracks. Through the cracked mirror, sea water comes pouring otit.
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Jiyvong: (Touching the ceiling) Only we understand each other.

(Sound of rain)

Sound of rain getting louder.
The boy seeks refuge in his bed.
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Jivong’s desk vanity starts slowly turning while she stands on it during the following:

HE 72 Hl2e.

AU F o] T A]E Fe
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Boy: In bed he dreams of him and the Girl. The two of them in combat gear, with machine
guns, waving black flags, burning things.

He dreams of them adopting a dog from a dog’s home.

He dreams of her crying;a

how the dog licks her face to comfort her.
He hears Mum crying in the next room.
He thinks of going to hug her.

He wants to.

He knows he should.

But his legs won't move. They're on fire.
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The Boy's bed starts spinning and as water level rises in the apartment from the rain his bed is
taken away by a wave from Jiyong’s fantasy.

Water level goes higher in the apartment. The Boy’s bed starts floating/turning as the water
level rises.
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Apartment is under the sea.
Jiyong, swims up to the upper floor.

That man is bound tight to a chair.

Jivong: (Untying the rope) Cutting off all-confusions-the yoke of family ties
(Holding his hand and escaping) We will hit the road together.

To the world we dream of.

4 gz, G e Bei) et
ojol AL} & FH A E]r, J1E ) §3 1] s& Hito & orEH.
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From afar, grandma in a wetsuit appears.
Humming Eyeodosana, she releases sea creatures caught in a net to the sea.

Jivong and man, swim free with them.

Q- AEA AE Al
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Jiyong: Freedom! Freedom!

We can be free.

HE 229 G 1 73!
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With a thunder, thud! thump!

Sound of something bumping against hard upstairs.
The sea disappears.

Jivong is left alone on top of the-desk-vanity.
Jivong, hides under the desk vanity in no time.
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Voice of dad: (Mixed with thud and thump sound)
Front desk! Front desk! (Thud)
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Scene 5. Hot Stain.
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Mo

AW 5 A

Boy: Criminal to be teaching us maths in this weather. Hotter in there than it is out here.

Ad: ol BHo] S2shy) 48

tlo
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Girl: How they control the masses, keep us obedient.

&Y oA HE2 tS= £FSHA, LRALESH TS

He undoes his school shirt, takes it off so he’s just in his vest underneath.

4y wiE A=) BEE &0, Mol BlejAl £7] Blgho,

o}

oy: Aren’t you roasting in that?
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Girl: I'm fine.

B

|

—

ol

Boy: At least roll up your sleeves. It's making me sweat just looking at you.

P>
rw

A grolgte Hof, Y& K QLo Uizt of ol d 27 oltt,

Girl: At least I won't get cancer this way.

Ay 2ol o1l 3l Al ¢ A=Y7t.

Boy: We're all going to get cancer. If it’s not the sun it will be the excess car fumes or our

mobile phones or Coca—Cola or whatever new thing they find that causes cancer.
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Girl: (Smiles) You're probably right.

21 (a4 3= ofat ] wol grg Fof,

Boy: When I was younger I used to climb trees with — --*with my friend. And we'd try to

touch the sun. It seemed so close, so possible, you know? And then one day we just stopped
trying.
[ don’t know what I mean by that. I don’t know why I told you that.

A9 01312 ol 1ol 7ol 23kl Tzt - A7, Teln S Bfepe wA
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Girl: My parents friends used to joke I was 9 going on 49. And they'd laugh, my parents too.

It never occurred to them I didn’t have a choice when they were at work all the time. Like

what did they expect?

One day Daddy came home early — which for him is like 9pm. He reeked of whisky.
And then he stepped in a painting I'd left drying on the hallway tiles. Red footprints now

everywhere.

Why can’t you ever clean up? Do you how much those tiles cost? Yourseem-absolutelyset-on
So I shouted: Well maybe if you were home you could clean up! Maybe if you did what
normal parents did? Like cook food to put on the table —
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- And-what do you think I-do-every-day? What do you think pays for that food? You think 1
wouldn’t like to be home-like yourfriend s parents-watching reality-TV-everyday-at-4pm? at

4pm everyday, watching reality TV like your friends” parents? Who do you think I work like
a dog for? For you, that’s who! For this family!

He could kid -himself But I knew he did it for himself. Not for me. I was so incensed that I
started smearing the red paint all over the tiles. Well I don’t want any of this! I just want a
normal family.

He watched me destroying his precious tiles. I thought he was going to hit me. But he just
watched and quietly said: Why can’t you be more like your sister, you ungratetul bitch.

And I knew then, not even in retrospect, right then, in my 9 year—old head, that I wasn’t a

child anymore. That was the end.
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(An airplane flies overhead and they watch it.)
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Girl: I keep thinking about that plane on the news. The one that just disappeared.

B

U AlE FLolA 2 I Bg Y] Az vl 2 AFE 8.

Boy: Me too. Do you think they’ll find it?

P>
rw

U, Zholizt)

Girl: Doubt it. Not if it doesn’t want to be found.

Ay oty FAEYE 92 ey X e 7ok

Boy: That doesn’t make any sense.

29 7 Tk ¢F 5 2ok

(She shrugs.)

(Y °ol7j& e&eltt)

Boy: My mum just kept saying I don’t understand it. Though granted she says that about
just about everything on the news.
And those poor families. It’s one thing to have someone die, but to not know. To not know

where they are or what happened. For them to just--- disappear.

AW 98 Anbs A% Y ofa)7} ohEy] 1) . gnt AARE QAsHEE ol ek Zntt
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Girl: Maybe no peace for the families, but for the people--
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(She pours some water on the ground. They watch it evaporate in the heat.)

(Y7} Bige] & 25 ZEH. S0l 2310 7] Sl FHohE FlE XA )
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Girl: Watch it just---vanish. Wouldn’t you do that if you could? Freedom.

I~
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(She takes off her shoes and socks.)

(2 {2k gFaks mert)

Boy: Iknew you'd succumb. You can’t hide beneath those clothes forever.

2d 7 RS & AT dATA I J2Z B Foldde s /7

rin

Y= Fgho] gttt opXRF g4 Bl Eo] H7] Sof EE Fa1 Qle AL Yot

Boy: Shit, that's completely-~ow! Ow! There’s nowhere to stand, it’s actually burning —
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(He’s hopping about wildly.
Finally he wraps himself around a pillar to be off the ground, looking ridiculous.)

S A PAGAGA, Tl B2 o A Hol k)

(She laughs.)
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Boy:

N

How are you just standing there?

W o] B 2 Thare] A9

(She shrugs.)

(217} o] 7] & 2 &ok})

Boy:

N

Girl:

B
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Girl:

£y
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Doesn’t it burn?

SHEA = A] got?

Yes.

SHEA .

. So how are you doing that? Isn’t it painful?

5

o1

Yes but you just---own the pain. Transcend it. Let it release you.
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(She holds out a hand. He hesitates. Climbs down and hops over to her. Takes her hands.

He’s hopping in place.)

(217} && et 2 FA o, g0 = Y 2] o 2o 213 FHolgh 219 &5
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Girl:

98

Just stand still.
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(He does.)

(=¥ 287 2t

Boy: Ican’t, [ can’t, I need to —

A e, e, e -

(She grips his hands tighter, not letting him go.)

(Y 29 &5 o Z g1, 7] ghed)

Girl: Just focus on--

& 1 Q30 -

Boy: You?

P>
rw

L HRbE??

Girl: No. On the pain. The moment that follows.

&Y: oty iFof|. uf =3t =7k

(He settles into it holding his breath, eyes squeezed shut, her holding his hands.)

&y 2 T 7, 1] 2 A 4, o] BE 5o HolErE)

Mo

N _
== HFE

Mo

Girl: Breathe out.

Open your eyes.
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He does. She kisses him.

It’s a surprise to him so he slightly hesitates.

Then he kisses her back, still holding her hands, feet on the burning tloor.
She moves closer as they kiss, placing her feet on top of his.

His breath quickens and he moans in pain and delight at once.
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(Schoolbell rings.)
(fil Fo] &&lrt)

(The boy arrives home. Sits down at his mother’s dressing table. He’s still euphoric from the

kiss at school.)

Boy: The boy can’t stop smiling!

(He catches himself in the mirror. Is embaressed.)

Until he catches himself in the mirror. And everything that made him happy seems to
evaporate like the water on the roof.

Smiling doesn’t suit him. And anyway, he’s got wonky teeth.

Who would actually be attracted to a face like this?

(He pulls out a scrunched up pamphlet from his pocket.)
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White teeth mouths enticing you to join them.
Fresh—faced boys with helmuts.

Ponytailed girls in sunlit grass.

The boy who gave him the pamphlet couldn’t have been much older than he is. Grinning
from behind the booth set up in the school corridor. Hilighting for him everything that’s
wonderful about the ARMY. The same things in bold in the pamphlet. (Perhaps these words
can be projected as he says them/reads them.)

DISCIPLINE. COMMUNITY. FRIENDS.

BELONGING.

And of course, you get paid too. Did you know that? the young man had asked him. 14,000
pounds a year, and that’s just start with. 18,000 by the time training finishes.

The boy scans the pamphlet again, looking for the young man’s face. Is he here, blending in
amongst the helmeted faces?

And the boy thinks of his Mum, in her cleaning uniform.

And he thinks of Raj in his cheap suit.

The two of them up every morning ironing their clothes, rubbing out creases,

Proud in what they wear, proud in their new country.

Somehow unaware that all people see is their clothing, not the person wearing them.

So they’d be better off not wearing them at all.

And the boy remembers the red dress his mother used to wear in their country. The yellow

scarf. Purple earings.

And if it is so much better here then why is it all she can wear now is grey and brown and
black.
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Witl-sits-down-at-his-vanity. [iyong also sits down at her vanity. As the boy and Jiyong go

through the vanity drawers and try out different make up, they are shown in a bit buoyant

spirit alternately.

(The boy looks at the pamphlet again. Then he undoes his tie, and puts it around his
forehead like a warrior bandana.

He ruffles through his mother’s drawers. Finds some black lipstick.

Draws lines under his eyes like war paint. Smears it. But he can still see himself so he tries

with more and more. )
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Jiyong: (too excited to sit still. Keeps standing up and sitting down and taking deep breaths,
just floating on air.) This is*** my destiny. Destiny-** pounding heart! (Giggles covering her
mouth) Oh yeah~ Is it right we exchanged nods? Right? Ah, if there were no other people in
the elevator::+ He was all shook up to speak to me** Why didn’t you hold my hand and burst
out of the elevator--* Why didn’t you ask my phone number:-- Or should 1?7 Ah, I miss him.
(Taking out makeup and playing with them) Would he miss me too? Well I should have
learned how to wear makeup. (Searching the web on her cell phone) Teenager makeup---

(applies makeup on her face.)

BOY: Helooksinthe mirror—Buthecan—stilseehimselt:
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No matter how much Mum or Raj try, they can’t be seen.

And no matter how much the boy tries to change, to disappear, he can still see himself.
He tries to wash off mum’s make—up but a heavy stain remains.

(R, 27 Al 7l&E S0 2. hae W)

(Jivong, looks in the mirror at the same as the Boy does. Sighs.)

et hitortbrtat "
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(Mum appears.)

What happened? Did you get in a fight?
No.

Tell me.

I didn’t! Why do you never believe me?
Well then what happened to your face?
It’s just mud. From PE.

Go have a bath. Later. I need to have one first. [ have an interview.
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The news is showing election polls.

A man is talking about how immigrants are stealing all the houses.
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Boy: Another story is showing a graph of rising house prices and how young people today
will never be able to buy a house when they're adults.

(He smiles again.) And he thinks of him and the girl living in a tent under the stars,
somewhere no one can find them.

He remembers the wet of her mouth. Her taste of spearmint.

He closes his eyes and tries to render her smell.

Opens his eyes. Sees:
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Boy: Crying faces in an airport. The loved ones wanting news on the missing plane.

A reconstruction shows all the possible places the plane might have disappeared.
It's there.

And then it’s not.
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Knocking on the door.

SEREEEEIE TR
219 G =) 2 A A7
Grandma: Jiyong! Jiyong!

Jiyong: (Startled) Wai..wai-*-wait a minute!

2|9, BE 72 AF2 i BA 20 FAJ] SFEES AE Lol A9 1a} 55U,
Jivong flounders to wipe away the makeup with wet wipe as she stuffs the makeup back into

the vanity.

Jivong: Make up is put away-*- face*** (checks in the mirror)

Grandma: What are you doing?

Jivong: ok, ok!

A1

B

At

Mo
o

Jiyong opens the door.

gy @ dZF2 FAR?
2 @ o}, w2 92

Grandma: What's with your face?
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Jiyong: Oh, just tired--* why?

gy - (A G el A2 SAE WEH) oA H=?

Grandma: (Holding out a black plastic bag to Jiyong) What is this?

Sy AdRE o]l Hhobd A

Grandma: Hidden in the cupboard.

ofu : (A2 thrhech) A2

Dad: (Immediately approaches) What is it?

Grandma: Her panties.
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Dad, Jiyong: (at the same time, but with different response) Panties?

(Atel)

(Pause)

gy - W A WA z2upztet A, ol s Fasi s A2 Wi A=

Grandma: See what you hid. Tsomagara. Geme, ameng clean and clean, the bathroom still

stinks-+*

obwt 1 WAL 92

Dad: What's the matter with panties?
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Jiyong: Deleted memories! Forgotten panties!

First menarche stain that [ shuddered with fear to hide seven months ago!

That stain that cried hard like the baby born to a junior highschool girl alone on the news!
The moment dad puts his hands on the black plastic bag, blood clot trashed in the plastic bag
runs screaming out of the bag.

[ struggle to get hold of that blood clot.

However the blood clot hidden seven months ago, returns.

Passing the red-school gate;

Passing the red traffic light,

Passine " 1 hine.

Passine L mail L L5 inguisher

111



Passing the red guard man’s eyes,
Passing the red-elevator-button;
Rushing to dad’s eyes!

No! No! He must not see it!
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Dad: (Looks inside the black plastic bag. Disgusted) What, is this? What the heck, girl--
(Exits)

Boy: Mum is out of the bath and in a blouse and dress trousers.

The same blouse and trousers she wears for every important occasion.
The same blouse and trousers she brought with her from our country.
Do you really think they care what you're wearing?

She ignores the Boy.

Do you honestly think they give a shit?

(Mum) Don’t swear.

The interview is for a strip club. To be the cleaner. To come clean up at 2 am everyday
because they open again at 10am the next morning.

Who the heck is going to a strip club for breakfast?

And the Boy can’t help picturing his mother as a stripper.

He can’t help picturing the kind of things she’ll need to clean up.

He’s trying hard to get the images out of his mind.

A7t B8-S npz| ol Hep Aot A4 HiX]E Y1 U2

Z a3 YAt miot Q= £ Bk Al vHEA],

2 defoll A Amprt 714 2 HERE 11 Bepe- A0} v,

A2 7 AFghEo] Huprp J ol g Aol Qs A Zof?
o]u]—l: /\L:LOJ Eﬂ-.Q_ U/\l ] 1],5] ]1;].

&Zo] 7 APgEo] AR {1 & A dfar?

27 oFS}A] BropR] B,

112



Fef 2heh ohe g ob 10 Alo]

< .

,_n__.mo q
- o
< {F
e R <k
= = o
0 o~ m.or 5!
= XX
- N KOs
° Ty <o
q o] & %o
0

! . mr GH O_E
my on W U
R
eIl
! ® T B e
[ I e
Wl M| gr
A__ 3 a__ | w
OL ﬂ E _O,._ e
B < o -
U oy o & TR
o O R o
< B W

oA 2

©o
=

2 2] up

U

q

1=

A=T}

113



il ) = 3T AKX .
= = S T

j 1. O Oo=2 = .
= o = L= )
=] o %S jas 5
=] ray =z O

i = - ’
= O
- L ’
= =z O
°a a— sy VO — ) 1 ees
o e} =
=1 = =2 X i Ee T = eee

o * \'Hi+r- O == AN— =2 .

114



S O 1
o H = L
= sl —
o
o O = =] =

ey 1 A, o)A QA A 9§ AL HA dEol ofg A
A (2AE Worom) 7t A7
Fuju ol B2 A gEo] A A4 HH7

A 2% B4 A A BAE
115



Fulu : obRu} 4 AL F e, oA RAARAAF.,
A k7 o) elApw BAYSoF 7 T3 FAUNA Foid  Aoly YA I %
gL Fol A E Aol Arkel? AF = of 2 oFF AlFolLt 4. o)A AR AoR

gel A AT ol

i

QLY 1 opy = A A,
A TRy ohhEe of 1@, £ dojerty FMAl obd. AU Fol s Unpt

Aatid]. o)A ok @uiul Solof, GuUs} tf WA Aok, Fol? i W o} 5 WS olF Ut

gy o Fo] § o®? ool Xt Al H7F o] AY?

Grandma: Genan, when was this? So lazy dare you dream of marrying?

Jivong: (Snatching the plastic bag) Who said I would marry?

Grandma: What! Living single and becoming a nightmarcher after death?

Jiyvong: That's the trend these days to live single.

Grandma: If that happens, I'll eat my shoes. Girl should be diligent.

Jiyong: Why? Why should girls be diligent? So you are successful grandma? You have
drowned in work, work, work all your life. Wasn't granpa a womanizer? And now you look
after your grown—up son. Do you think this is a successful life?

Grandma: Watch your mouth! You don’t know how hard it is to support your family.
Jiyong: Other dads are different. They don’t act so haughty just because they work outside.
They share housework and act very kind. It is all because of you grandma. Grandma you
ruined everything. You know? You spoiled your hotshot son.

Grandma: What's the matter with your dad? What did he wrong?

goji)o) 9, AE kel i}
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Grandma and Jiyong, glare at each other.

(Ae])

(Pause)

gy - (ERl2AE w2 2 AW 2ol AT e g
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Grandma: (Breathes out deep like just getting out of water) hoy**—gemun, T-amjust-a-matd
for-you——By the way, Jiyong, next time you get stained from menstruation, soak it in the

cold water, no-worry. Simple soap will do. If you keep it there too long, the stain won’t come

out. Hoy!

2], goju s} gglo] Urle Bigg XA L) 71&o] RUE & 5t

Jivong, watches grandma exiting helplessly. Feels her heart break.

Q- (FH oAl B4 FAeten) Juzt, of F AL

Jivong: (plops down on the vanity chiar) see, why did you even bother---

A G, o]olES 7o EET woks E2r w& & H=.

Jiyong puts in her earbuds and closes her eyes and listens to the music.
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Boy: So he turns on his video game.

AW TeA 2 B AYL Edk
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Boy: It's an army game.

Boy: He runs.

He jumps.
He rolls.
He gets shot and dies.

of - o B»
2 fn |5 o

Voice: That troublemaker, that troublemaker

(Jivong, covers her ears)

Boy: He starts again.
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Boy: He runs.

He jumps.

He rolls.

He gets shot and dies.
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Boy: Runs

Jumps

120



Rolls
Shot
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Again
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Boy: Runs

Jumps
Rolls
Shot
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fiyong: Wipe off

Boy: He dies again.

A9 Th] Fth

Boy: He dies again.

2 oA S
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Boy: His mum shuts the front door.

A4 19 Qubrl APES Bk,

Boy: He looks in the mirror and the smudged warpaint looks like a bruise.

He tries to feel the pain of it
The fight that caused it

The contact of fist against skin
A house crumbles

A plane drops out of the sky
The girl slides down a pole
And he dies again.
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Scene 6. Confusions.
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Girl: You weren’t at the exam.
2 Alg 2|2 ¢ gkt

Boy: Didn’t see the point.

Not like anyone’s gonna notice anyhow right?

AW o] 4 0|97} §lolAl.
IE 7 HF AE op T 2K

Girl: I noticed.
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(He smiles.

Picks up fallen leaves that are on the roof.)

(& o] ml4 A
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Boy: When the leaves are on the tree, all bright and green, someone should tell ‘em, warn
‘em: They're destined to turn, crumble and fall.

Each one of these meant to be individual, no two the same, but all look identical.

A Qo] o] 9HE th PAYshA 22491, w2t T ok o, A1 E st o,
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Girl: I think that’s snowflakes.
A9 24 =Fol7F 1™ AL,
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Boy: Isit?

Like the veins running through it. Supposed to tell you their life story, their age or something.

£9: 17 Aok

Qo & A, 2719] 4] ojob], ko] F5& FahHok sk A oh b,

Girl: I think that’s tree bark.

ad: 24 4 gde] 18 AL,

Boy: (traces the lines/veins on the leat.) Like this one means he used to play football but
wasn't good enough.

And this one means his father buggered off when he was two.

And this one means he’s crap at maths.

And this one means he just wants to blow away in the breeze, far far away.

a4 (9 2/49 s w2t 2o 7] o)A 7 S8 AT 4 A Zlve
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Girl: Wow you're good at that.

A4 ofo} 1 gsie}.

(He goes over, takes her hand.

Traces the lines.)

(¥ Aa]E A7) 2149 & FoF 0.

5= fapfEe)

Boy: And this one means--
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Girl: What?

B
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Boy: Dunno. Think it's only leaves I can read.

Ay of B

Boy: Ican’t. I can’t read it. I can’t read you.

You need to help me.
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(Pause.)

(H=.)

Girl: That one means she’s also crap at maths.

(He moves his finger to another line on her palm)

And that one means she likes reading, likes stories. That she cares more about people in
stories than in her own real life, than in her own family, than in---

And that one, that line that just seems to suddenly stop in her palm? That's her older sister.
The one she looked up to. The one who had it all figured out. The one person in the world
who got her. The one who just went and---died. A freak accident.

And that little bit coming off the line, that’s the girl wishing it was her. She never said it aloud,

but she did. She wished it had been her, not her sister.
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And worse, so did her parents.

Because you'd think that after losing one child you'd hold on tighter to the one left behind.
But not the girl’s parents.

No, they buried themselves into their work at the office, into home renovations, into trips
away. Because if one was going to go, they wished it had been her. They never said it but the
girl knew.

And the girl was sad obviously. And angry. But more than that she was jealous of her sister.
Because the dead can’t do anything wrong.

And her sister gets relief. From all---this.

And she was the only one who--

That line just stops because there’s no one left in the world who understands the girl.
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(Pause.
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He traces a new line on her palm.)

£H2 219 EHtgo] Al 22 55 A7)

Boy: And this is when she meets a boy who does. [understand her.]
(Keeps tracing up) And this is when they have lunch for the first time.
And this is when they escape to the roof for the first time.

And this is when — (his finger now firmly up her sleeve, he suddenly stops short.)

(She pulls his finger away, pulls sleeve down.)

(2 7F 2 9] Erfels 221, 2ol do] ylgl))
Boy: What's that?

AW Hop?

Girl: What's what?

A 97 99

Boy: Let me see.
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Girl: Don’t touch me.

Ay Hdegx]
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Boy: Let me see.
Ad: B},
Girl: Just leave me alone.

Ay g e 5.

(A brief struggle, and he gently but firmly grabs hold of her, pulls up her sleeve.
A series of cut marks.

Pause.

He hesitates, then gently traces one with his fingers.

She loosens up and lets him.)

(FS &4s, 283l L] FEapuf Yool 2145 g1, £mE Fo] &8t
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: Do your parents know?
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Girl: Yeah right.

&Y 5}a}.

Boy: And the other stuff? About your sister? Have you told them about that?

Why don’t you talk to them?

A9 291 B2 A7 ) AU 922 1 o7 Gol?
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Q=27
Girl: Why doesn’t he?
Au 9 oF 28 =d?
Boy: Who?

AW T

(She picks up the leaf from before.)
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Girl: Why doesn’t he just-'run away? Blow off in the wind far far away like he wants to?
He's already invisible, right?

He could just disappear.

(She flings the leaf into the wind.)

Just like that.

a2y 9 A I Fo A A7 A77F deke vz 2] 2E] vhee] Eoprh w2A)?
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Boy: With you, I just. [ dunno. I fit.
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Girl: I'd come with you.

a4 Y= |z 27
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Boy: Come with me where? What do you mean?

P>
rw

od 7} Lo B aelop
Girl: I'm saying, I'm actually saying, we could do it. We could disappear.
1 gk ghob. SR Qlaol, $¥E 19 4 gtk $elE A 4 glek,
Boy: You serious?

A4d: 2 Ao]of?

I B = |

Girl: You and me.
(She takes his hand. Stares at the horizon.)

Gone.

a4 y" Ui

(Y7} 2 9] && frp. A FHS SAerd)
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Boy: Ican't.

N HR

Girl: Isn’t that what you said you wanted?

B
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Girl: Isn’t it?



A4 ofo}?

Boy: Yeah but I didn’t mean--

a: e sk 27 Fo) op .-

Girl: Mean what?

Mean with me.

A 27 Fop?

e A .

Boy: No, it's not

AW: obd, 17 ool

Girl: No I get it.

A4 o7l 187,

Boy: That's not it.
I can’t just-

What about my mum?

24 727 ohof,
G 28 % glo)-
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Girl: You said she’s never home anyway.

Ay Y7 I23gor v duks o2k e oF Al eaL,

Boy: Well yeah.
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Girl:

B
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Girl:

AU

Girl:
Understanding this pointless world of listening and following and asking and selling and

earning just so you can cause a volcano or a stock market crash or a late night stabbing or
cycle collision ©
You think anyone would actually miss you? Do you?

You think any of the kids down there give two shits about you?

Y.

AR A=

L5 187 8,

And you can’t stand her anyway

91 oAb ) vt A Rareicio]

: We can’t just —

Qo] 3

ah

I thought we were in this together.

S} o) ol AAWE & LU

: In what?

i

Zol?

THIS.

You think they’d even notice?

You and I can never belong.

Never.

Because we understand it.
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(Pause.)

Boy: This is fine isn’t it? Like this.
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rw
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Girl: Coward.

P>
rw

: oF,

Girl: You're no one! You know that?

&Y | EA & glofl 1A &of?

Boy: Stop screaming!

AW A2 2] v}

Girl: Why?! You think anyone cares! You think they're going to come up here! Or even
look!

No! Because no one cares about you!
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Boy: Stop it.

AW A1,

Girl: No one!
Not even me.

Not even me.

AU obR I ol
U ok,
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(She exits. Leaving him alone to stare at the horizon.)
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In front of an elevator.
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He has not been seen for days.

As if a broken boat I don’t know what to do,

Pass the elevator so many times

Passed footsteps so many times
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Passed the indefinite times
As the waiting time for the second menstruation

Finally the voice calling me.

o 242 Agoh

Male Voice: Jiyong!

Jivong: (Looks up delighted) Ah! Finally!
Wait, that man doesn’t know my name--

Then whose voice is that?
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Grandma appears out of the darkness.

Grandma calls Jiyong waving her hand at the apartment gate. She dresses in black.
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Why does grandma have to show up now---

(Hurriedly) Open and open again.

gy L (2ESHLEA YR ez SolAH) ofolal Aok, 2 g o] Hell AotA.

Grandma: (Gets in making a fuss) Thank God. Thanks to my Jiyong I am saved.

AQ L EUTEE?

Jiyong: Where is your pass card?

Fop ;A

Grandma: Geme:--:

A - EslopHsiol? Bl ok HojFHE oL

Jiyong: Forgotagain? Didn’t I write the password for you.

Fop ;A

Grandma: Geme:--:

Stop saying geme geme geme-"-.
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£ 514 3l oft]Ab WA A A B Bt

Grandma: Geme--* (Puts down the styrofoam box) I couldn’t see anybody today, that old

guardsman was not there, and couldn’t call you because I didn’t remember where I left my

cell phone---

(gojijep 2]y, dzjHjo]EE Et.)

(Grandma and Jiyong, step in the elevator.)
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Jiyong: Wear in brighter colors. Cheerfully.

Grandma: Okay okay. My Jiyong has grown and how could I stay young and not grow old.
[ like to take elevator with you in a long time.

Jivong: Enough. Where have you been?

Grandma: To see my friend Suny.
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Jiyong: Is she still very sick?

Grandma: (Shaking her head) Not any more. She’s gone**+ to heaven---

(Pause)

Jivong: Have you--- eaten?

Grandma: (Nodding) Two plates. One for Suny-- Life should go on*- Oh, wait. (Fumbling
in her bag, she takes out a small envelope) Here.

Jivong: I don’t eat it.

Grandma: (Smiling) Not to eat.

Jiyong: (Softly looks in) Tint?

Grandma: There were so many lipsticks - She said that one was the bestseller among
teenagers. Try it.

Jiyong: .-+ Later:--

(Pause)

Fuju : 2ol

Grandma: Jiyong:--

219 : of?

Jiyong: Yeah?

oy @ g uy o my?

Grandma: You met her, whatu do you think?
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Jiyong: What are you talking about?

Stolu ;A St oF SR

Grandma: Did anybody come to see you at school?

A : of-

Jiyong: Well---

shiel A ko e] of® o7 A Igiet.
oy Za et Afolete] & FhE ezt of 4,

obmhi gael A3 o4 84 SR A Y Kol ...
ofuk o ZFebel of 2] W2 ¥HA flct.

One woman was waiting for me when [ walked out of school.

That woman told me she’s a good friend of my dad and brought me to the cafe.

Dad’s-dates-All the women after him always said they were good friends of him.
Possibly-the-one-who-left-ipstick-mark? Didn’t look his colleague...

I don’t care about his women anyway.

(o) 9, 1

(To grandma) Well, nothing special...
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Grandma: Didn’t she say anything?

QG Y7 EA 2t d By, opiE Al zolzt: & oY

A7 Heta e e

Jiyong: Since you show interest in her, is she the woman he is to remarry?
Well let me think, what did she say--+?

You grew big:- Are you doing well?

As if we are friends, same old same old.

[ don’t care.

(g B, g

(To grandma) Well, nothing special---

el ;g g sk W

TN

Grandma: Don’t just say “nothing, nothing special” please**

At of, = Frjet. olubuiet B2, 27147 et Tge].

Jivong: Wait, she gave me money. Putting in a huge envelope. Funny huh? I said “Don’t

bother.”
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Actually I ran from her embarrassed.
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Grandma: Anything about remarrying, didn’t she talk about it?

of. of WA ozt gt

Jiyong: I was right. He made excuses of working late in an office but actually met women---
oput A& 5hE, b,

If dad gets remarried, I will--- T will...

(oY Addsks) 42
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ol TR AR &2a?

(As if a manifesto to grandma) Fwillstay-with-grandma-1 will move out and be on my own
W ;2

Grandma: What is this durungchungchung out of nowhere?

19 : opwA et A7 eatsf Dy = A5 7F ofal 4
Jiyong: Hf-dad-gets remarried; tellhimto-leave-Grandma you move out to Jeju. And do
whatever you'd like to do. Meet your friends and-+-

42 A 8. ATEE L.
gy Ao}
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Grandma: Jiyong:--

219 T obd et EE AR S oo U A2 vk sk A Al gy 7t
a8k yuk & = A4 A W2iZkckal. Don’t worry about me. I will learn how to cook.

Grandma you said you would return to Jeju once I got to know how to cook.

oy : A% B

Grandma: You really didn’t have any clue?

A9 92

Jiyong: What?

ey : ofriele] - 117 = o],

Grandma: It's your mom--* That's your mom really.
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Jiyong: (To grandma): Enough? I have a lot to study.

I e
W7t 4oishes His] HE.

dejH o8l 7t A-¢ A Wl el HEot.

M

Jivong: Well-thatisTachee s tatking style:
Taehee’s talking style I hate.

The elevator manages to stop in front of my room.
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Jiyong: I grope about to lock the door.
The heart flutters in my head, in my stomach, in my legs, and in my womb--
Eunjung’s face that I have seen for the first time in the café is torn in pieces.
How are you? Doing well? Doing well?

Eunjung’s voice that I took no notice drills holes all over my body.

[ really wanted to let her go like a grown—up if I ever see her--

It's okay, it was the best you could do. I understand. We are both women---
But*- but** cowardly---

The vanity laughs at me.

What were you waiting for?

What were you waiting for?

(Jiyong, stares at the vanity. Covers the vanity with dark fabric.)




Scene 7. Disappear.

A 7. A,

Boy: Bus trucks home

Wind blows

Branches scrape windows

Bags swung

Shoulders back

Music pumps

Clouds open

Rain cuts

Hail scrapes

Debris falls from the sky

Grenades going off as the boy’s feet kick puddles
A siren of loud breath in his head
Water and mud burning up his trousers

As he dives through the front door.
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Silence.
Shivering.

Gentle aftershock — two letters fall to the floor, caught in the letterbox and now free.
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Boy: Water from the boy’s hair makes a bullet hole in the letter, forcing the ink to bleed.

The words running away and disappearing.
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To the parent/carer of-

PR A

The boy picks it up slowly like the grenade it is.
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Jiyong ditches her after school program and is going home early. Her heart has been heavy

after hearing the news of her mother’s remarriage.

4 Eunyong - Translator gave any name in random for Jiyong’s mom to make it more like a Westerner’s
first name basis communication covention.
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Boy: Holds the tiny single sheet. How could something so small do so much damage?
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Words pop off the page at him.
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Jiyong: Eungung is starting a new life, why does my school bell ring on time, why do my

house and apartment 1603, stay the same--

Boy: Failure to
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il A

sp9 ol A Bfisl7) 2] 7Pahe o172 w1 hel g Lubero] g eol A vl
Jiyong: An attempt for an alliance with Taehee has failed.
Taehee forced me to carry her bag in front of the institute, so I just threw her bag on the

ground.

Boy: Possible exclusion
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Jiyong: Whatever.

(Grandma and dad are having conversation quietly)
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But, the vanity*-* (looking around) isnt there.

(Walking up) Where is my vanity?

Jiyong: (Approaching) Whereis-my desk?

Boy: (Mum) Is that you?

¥ A7) Yrp?

His mum looks at him from the other end of the flat.

£ Y9 Yup7f opIEE % Lo 4] 15 HrlETH

Grandma and dad, startled look at Jiyong.

goj Lo} opul, SJEH Eelv] 2] S £
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Jiyong: My desk--- Where is it? Where is my vanity? Where is it?
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Grandma: Wow, already come home-** (as if in whispers) I've saved your make up. If you
need a vanity, your dad will buy you a new one. A really pretty one.

157



A+ (opwhE twefRu)) ul A ofel2 ] 7] 5] Dot

Jivong: (Glaring at dad) I told you not to touch my stuff. desk?

Boy: (Mum) What's that in your hand?

£H: (9P &0 27 H?

Boy: What are you wearing?
What the hell are you wearing?

(Mum) Language!

o] Z 4]/

She comes closer, grabs the note out of the boy’s hand.
oJu} 77jo] SRR, 4] ol F3)E Wi,

obul : gt WA m} el o2 A WP A G} 17 2591 2 Mo,

-
Dad: Don’t make a big deal about it. Seonyouwill-getused-to-it—We were going to throw it
away at some point. That day was today.
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Boy: What are you wearing?

oA Hz?

Boy: (Mum) My uniform. For that new job. Everyone wears same.

U () ] GUE A FFY SUE. o Ego] 9AE.

You look like a right tart.

ot 2]
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Jiyvong: What a jerk;jerk;jerk -

[ challenge my dad for the first time in my life.

(To dad) Wherets-my-desk?Whereis-it?>Why did you throw it away? Why did you throw it

away? Who told you to fucking throw it away?

Boy: (Simultaneously) She slaps him.

AW (FA) grrt 18 2t
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Jiyong: (Simultaneously) Then for the first time in my life I get slapped.

Boy: It burns but he just stares at her, through her. Defiant.

Al Ao Zo] FAT 22 I dubE kT, S550] o R,
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Dad: That vanity:-* was the reason why your mom left me. It was a gift from her boyfriend
that she leaned on more than me. Is this an enough reason? Because with that guy--- she is
going to marry and leave. And you are holding on to her shell stupidly. You keep making me
miserable. Fuck, I live with you, what am I to you?
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Grandma: OPS aad C [T S€a arg ""_; O, ST i Ocaa 111y 03 €S, 1l S
god:Please-helpus: (catches her breath) (Shocked by Kichul's story that she has never heard
before. In a lamenting tone)Hoy. Hoy—Forget it'** just-*- Please help us Yowang halmang:--

ohul : (B5 WAL Wo)) Rk, A 7S, b LA wke] Rl Ui & Bdejh s

W7t 1A ks ?

Dad: (Abruptly looking at the ceiling) What is it, those jerks. Do I look that easy to you guys

too? Fshould-setitallonfiretoot
grojy © Aol AA Aelek ol ol ok 48l o HAA. AR 5& Azt 7| Ho}.
714do}...
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Grandma: Gichul; ealm-down. Nothing was heard. You imagined it. Gichul--

Boy: Grabs the note back and charges to his room.

AW Z2)E oA wsko} A7) o g it

(The Boy and Dad slam the door at the same time.)

A : orl Agow APES % A4A Y it
ohulr} A0 2 9] et uld AH Y Fch,

FrjUz} 50 S 428 Son Ui 594 594 48 Uit

Hearing Grandma'’s subdued crying, I stagger and get out of my apartment.

(2} otk FAof| 22 MAA E=H)

Jiyong: Dad slams the front door for the first time and goes out.

Dad goes up to the upper unit for the first time and barks like a mad dog.

Gichul---

Boy: Door slams.

And he shoots them with guns

And he chops them with knunchuks
And he strangles them with rope

And he throws the controls at the screen

But it doesn’t break

161



Nothing breaks
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(As the following is said, Korean issues/words can be projected around the set. (Perhaps

English ones too. It’s a moment where we're bombarded with images/words/ideas, and just
as Boy and Jiyong, we should become overwhelmed.)
Boy: Breaking heart

Beating hearts

Teenage boy beaten on the street

Street smarts

Smart phone

Phone scam

Scamming migrants

Send em home

House squatters

House prices

Debt

Repayments

Working credit

Credit card

Nought interest

Not interested
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Tax cuts

Taxi driver kills girl
Girl exploited
Explosions

Nuclear

New clothes

New questions
Wrong answer
Student fees
Student loans
Exams and tests
STI test

Testing my patience
Patient killed by nurse
Ebola

Pimples

Pop—ups

New message
Swipe right
Nothing left
Warning

Exclusion

Absent

Nothing

Nothing

Nothing

You're nothing
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(And we're suddenly in the next day, on the bus.)

Boy: Pop

Spray

Thud

Bus trucks along

Where’s your girlfriend?

Arthur

Lasers, guns

Warning

A Little trouble in psycho paradise?

Bash, thud, pop

And the boy feels--

Arthur is lying on the floor, bleeding from his nose
Arm over his ribs

The boy’s hand covered in sweat and blood
His shoe on Arthur’s stomach

And the boy feels--

Like blood emptying from veins

Like jumping freefall

Like going underwater

He feels - released.

(All the words that have been projected disappear. There is calm.)
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(And now the boy is back on the root.)

Boy: Okay.

24 97o].

Girl: Okay what?

AU 9 Ao] 7

Boy: Look, let’s not**

A ofob, T3] Tt

Girl: T'm sorry.
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For.

i
e

Boy:

A4
1
o

] FSHAI e,

I know.

Okay?

R

Lot

L A0]7?

Girl:

P>
rw

Girl:

P>
rw

Girl:

A4

Okay.

D @A o]

: And I'm. I'm saying. I'm saying okay to.

- S B £ | R )

R

. Let’s disappear. Together.

L AR @A

You mean that?

47

(He takes her hand.)
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Boy: No one understands us here.
Where will we go?
Cos we should go like, now. Or tomorrow. But like soon cos:

We need to get tickets and pack or-+*

23 7|4 obF & 92 & olsfstA R
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Girl: We don’t need tickets.

B
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Zaglol.

Boy: What do you mean?

P>
rw

LS SoloR?

Girl: You know what [ mean.

21w ggol,

Girl: There’s nowhere for us.

Not really.

We can be properly free from all this.

You said it yourself, no one understands us here.
(She takes his hand. Brings him to the edge with her.)

Think of all the shit we won’t have to endure anymore.
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I know it's what's been underneath us all along, beneath all our conversations, our first kiss.
It was always coming to this.

[ know you know that.

(Long pause.)

9

)

B

Tomorrow.

You and me.

A, FF 42 S £ PPAR Feg e

Jivong looks up at the apartment but the effect is she’s looking up at the Boy and Girl on the

roof.

Jivong, barely manages to walk as if lost in a nightmare.
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Suddenly feels the pain in her lower belly. Pushes it hard and sits curling up. Looks up the

apartment.

A QG ot E & ATEA AW apH oz E AT o 2@ A9 E AtEE Aot

2 5ok 4

o s o L. 11— = AN
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ool 28 25 EE].

Ants won---

Defeated people were dispersed by the swarm of ants--

I AA— =

A— =

(The light on Boy and Girl above fades so we can'’t see them anymore.)

(91 297 A9 W+ 2o] AXA T AR tlo]4 HolA] ghth)
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Jiyong: Tadada Dududu
A Wave of footsteps envelops.
Over-riding me, trampling me, ignoring me, here it is!

Go away all -+ everything:
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Womb, vanity, family--

Yelling, screaming, a phone ringing, an ambulance, siren---

Go away, please:-
What on earth do you try to prey on--:
(Apartment Residents) It is 1603./ Is it 16037

160371

(9., 8 Joj ek, AFE EL WY T HA7} g FOR g AR @ B4

o] Belrt.)
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(Jivong, gets up with a jump. Slipping through the residents, she approaches to the site where

the man is. Feels choked by the accident scene.)

Jiyong: Tha, t, man? Hung:** in the tree branches? That terribly distorted:* body? (Tries to

breathe but no avail.) Hoy*** hoy*** a Jeju woman diver’s breath-:+ Grandma--
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The paramedics prevent people from approaching with the club.

TR ofw] ofmpoteigiof 22 Qleld? 19, 15 5 obA A Hell Wigttholl A FHojud #oF?

Resident 1: What the hell. Was he home alone? Then 15th floor guy caused him to jump off

the veranda?

FR 20 (RAAE #H) obtEZL Bl A7t AA o]
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Resident 2: T am worried it might affect the apartment price.

(TG Wi 22)

Jiyong: Thud:---

Thud---

Every heavy object falls to the floor with a thud--
And the thing left after that is-*

Our body that betrays us-*

Our body that never disappears-

(Pause)
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Boy: And the boy goes home.
Not on the bus obviously.
He walks, he runs.

.

He doesn’t go to Raj’s.

AW 23 ade o= ittt
HAE A2 ZHstal
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49e By AR 71 e
The phone is ringing and he knows it’s the school.

Or the police.

(The phone rings and rings as the boy grabs pen & paper. The ringing becomes so frustrating

that the boy pulls the phone cord form the wall, silencing the ringing.)

He doesn’t know how to begin
Hepulls-the phonecord from-the-wall:
Hejust-holds-thepen

He thinks of those English classes

When they had to practice letter writing
To Whom It May Concern

Kind-regards

Dear

Italways-helpsto-start-with Dear

He writes Dear

He's never written a letter like this before
He holds his hand with the other hand to steady it.
And he writes

And he writes

Like it is the last letter of his life.
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(Pause. He goes to sign the letter.)

(&= B A'g< etet.)

o, HEA2]5] Aol 7Rk
Dad, approaches Jiyong staggering.

Dad: (Quivers) Jiyong:** You know that? I-+- just:** T actually-:- didn’t say much. That jerk

was determined to jump. I actually-+ didn’tsay much~ didn’t say much--- That jerk--- he
will be okay? right? right? Say something anything.
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Boy: Kind regards.
Sincerely.

Love.

William.
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Jiyong: For the first time I look at dad’s eyes for very long.
Those glassy eyes only the loneliest person in the world has:--
Fuck.

That man just needed a catalyst to act*

There is no more my dad that [ used to know about.
There is no more Eunjung that [ used to dream about.
The man I remembered, Grandma, and me,

All shattered in pieces, scattered in the wind

Swirling++ and swirling---
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All those that I have been holding on to for the memory of it

Swirling*+ and swirling--*
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Police approaches my dad. Dad surrenders without resistence. He keeps looking back at
Jivong as if crying for help. Jiyong gets contused with this untamiliar situation. She cannot try

anything as if frozen. Dad is taken to.

Boy: The door opens and he knows his mother will yell at him for yesterday.
He knows that she’ll —

But she just hands him a box of cocopops.
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(Mum) [ saw that you were out of them.

oF ol H L,

And she smiles.

222 ok njasl=n.

(Mum) What is it?

#op?

Boy: And he hands her the note he has written.
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Jiyong: These blocks of pavement are to blame.

[ start to remove the blocks with my two hands without a second thought.

Boy: He sobs deep into her breast like he did when they moved here.
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(The words remained alive in her memory echo. Jiyong, shouts as if to shake them off almost
at the same time.)
%l
Grandma: Really didn’t you recognize her? How come, she’s your mom-+-
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Jiyong: The blocks that hide the roots

AAH.

Boy: Like he did when his dad left.
4

A ot wikg o 1

tlo

o}ut} :
Dad: He will be okay? Right? Right?
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Jivong: The blocks that hide the earth

Boy: Like he did when he fell off his bike.
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an: That to-disappear—-what does-it feelike?-It was just like tasting the different world---

like this moment:--
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Jiyong: The blocks that hide grass

Boy: He cries for the refugees and the cancers and the animals in the cages and the tsunamis

and the planes falling out of skies.
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Grandma: If you keep it there too long the stain won’t come out.
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Jiyong: The blocks that stomps on the breath

Boy: He cries for the polar bears and the young men and women losing their legs in the

army. He cries for frienships gone. He cries for Raj and the man he tries so hard to be.
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Dad: Pveforgottencompletely! I live with you, and what am I to you?
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Jivong: Trace 15 years-backandremoveall-the blockst (Mumbling) Mmmm, om--

(is about to cry) Mom! Mom!

Boy: He holds on to his mother so he won't sink.
And he cries for the Girl.
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Jiyong: Menses gushing out.
The moment it is released from a taboo word list, uterus becomes free.
Now apartment complex returns to its primordial forest.

Returns to its primordial ocean.

gojl 24 kaael7f sjge R g mg. XY, & A Y. A = HopA]E.
Boy opens the letter he’s written, begins to read. Grandma continues singing underneath the

reading of the letter.

Grandma’s Jeju diving song is humming and echoing. Jivong, curls up her body. Like a fetus

in the uterus.

LY 277 & HRE Fol, ¢l7] AlFe). grji o] 5l o] £ 9] ] = ofaf= ZEl .

Boy: Dear Mrs Jeffreys.
You don’t know me. But I'm friends with your daughter.

Well maybe more than friends. Or perhaps after this not anything at all.
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But I need to tell you---
That I fear for the life of your daughter.

I fear she’s going to**
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For the first time in the play the Boy speaks in the first person---

Boy: And he gave the letter to the girl’s mother, and then he — L.

[ gave it to her mother and [T don’t know exactly what happened next.

But I think her mother saw her.

Really saw her.

And maybe, I hope, that meant that the girl really saw herself.

Jennifer.

And maybe that’s enough. To start.

Maybe he caught her just in time. Like he did that first time they went up to the roof.

Just like she knew he would.

(He begins packing things into a backpack.)

Her mum text. She’s in hospital. Getting help. So I'm going to bring her some essentials.

(He packs some cocopops. Smiles.

He packs a stuffed animal that is a polar bear. Gives it a kiss on the nose or a squeeze — it's
not scary at all)

And this. (It’s a broken frame with a photo of a Chihuahua)

[ stole it once from some lady’s house after I broke the frame.

(He zips it into his bag.)

And maybe some silly photo of dog is enough to make the world a better place.

(He puts on his tie like he did early in the play. He looks in the mirror. And this time he
really sees himself. And he’s okay with it. He pauses.)

Maybe it can make everything just a bit better.

He leaves the mirror, picks up his bag.

188



H—

-

=

X
ol -
< .
o NT W
. el
;M
il
X
__E
| op
r N T
° B
A4
mjm
ul
_
ol

=

AL A .

=

o
= A Ha=

-

189



Jivong, raises up her body. Looks up at the apartment.
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Jivong: I need to go. Home where my grandma awaits me--

Before stain smears too much...

Jivong rises and head’s home. The boy is en route to the hospital. The pass each other, look

at one another as they pass. And then they keep on walking, with a subtle stride to their walk.
(End.)
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