Characters

Pari (F)

-

Kira’s younger sister

Kira (F)

-

Pari’s older sister

Mum (F)

-

Parent to Kira and Pari

Scene 1 – Room
(Kira, the older sister, is sitting at a table stage left. She is writing in a book.
Alternatively, a laptop computer can be used. Pari, her younger sibling,
approaches her from stage right)
Pari:

What are you doing?

Kira:

What does it look like?

Pari:

Writing.

Kira:

Well done, genius. I’m writing a book.

Pari:

What’s it about?

Kira:

Well, if you must know, it’s about my life.

Pari:

Wow!
(Pause. Kira continues to write)

Pari:

Am I in it?

Kira:

Oh, yes. You’re in it.

Pari:

Can I read it?

Kira:

You can read it when it’s finished.

Pari:

When will it be finished?

Kira:

That’s hard to say. It could be a couple of months, or, if you keep interrupting me, a
couple of years.

Pari:

What do you say about me?

Kira:

You’ll just have to wait and see, won’t you?

Pari:

Are there nice things about me?

Kira:

There are truthful things about you.
(Kira writes a bit more)

Pari:

What kind of…

Kira:

(Cutting her off) …Look! Why are you here?

Pari:

Oh, Mum asked if you’d help her with something in the garden.

Kira:

Sure. (stands) No looking! OK?

Pari:

OK.
(Kira exits SR. Pari wait a second or two, and then starts to read Kira’s book.
She’s clearly looking for any mention of her name)

Pari:

Now. Where am I? Blah, blah, blah, blah…Ah, here it is! ‘My little sister, Pari, is so
annoying. She’s really nosey. She always wants to know absolutely everything that’s
going on, most of which is none of her business. Right now, for instance, she’s

reading a page of my strictly private, unfinished, book. Even though I clearly told her
she couldn’t, she still went ahead and did it.
(Kira has re-entered from SR as Pari reads)
Pari:

To make it worse, she even told a lie in order to get me out of the room. (Pari is a bit
spooked out by this) What she doesn’t know, however, is that I am watching her
right now.
(Pari looks out front, an expression of fear and surprise on her face. She turns
her head slowly to SR. She sees Kira)

Kira:

Naughty, naughty.

Pari:

(Guiltily) Hi Kira. I was just checking for spelling mistakes.

Kira:

Oh, were you? Did you find any?

Pari:

Er…no.
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Kira:

I knew you wouldn’t. You see, I use spellcheck.

Pari:

How did you know?

Kira:

How did I know what?

Pari:

All that stuff you said about me.

Kira:

It’s because you’re so predictable. I knew you wouldn’t be able to resist reading it
when I’d gone. I also knew that you’d lie to get your own way. That’s what you
always do.
(Pause. Kira sits at the table)

Pari:

I’m sorry, Kira.

Kira:

Alright. Can I have some peace now, please?

Pari:

Are you going to write anything good about me in your book?

Kira:

(Wearily) Oh, Pari. There is no book.

Pari:

What?

Kira:

This just shows that you’re gullible as well.

Pari:

Gullible?

Kira:

It means that you’ll believe anything you’re told.

Pari:

No I don’t. Anyway, you went to help Mum in the garden, didn’t you? So, that makes
you gullible.

Kira:

You don’t get it, do you? I knew that Mum didn’t ask for me. I just stepped out of the
room so that you could be alone.

Pari:

So, you aren’t really writing the book?

Kira:

I’ve already told you. There isn’t a book. I just wrote a few pages of boring stuff and
put in a paragraph about you. I guessed that you’d home in on your own name
straight away.

Pari:

You tricked me.

Kira:

No. I’m carrying out an experiment. You see, I’m studying Psychology at School.

Pari:

What’s that?

Kira:

Psychology is the scientific study of people’s minds and how they work.

Pari:

That’s not very nice. What you did to me.
(Pari exits stage right. Mum enters from stage left)

Mum:

(Annoyed) Why didn’t you come and help me, Kira? I can’t lift that trellis on my
own, you know.

Kira:

(Confused) What? You were actually in the garden?

Mum:

(Irritated) Of course I was in the garden. I asked Pari to tell you that I needed your
help. Didn’t she tell you that?
(Slight pause. Kira is almost speechless)

Kira:

(With disbelief) She was telling the truth! I’m really sorry, Mum. I didn’t know.

Mum:

I’ve nearly put my back out, trying to lift it on my own.
(Mum: arches her back slightly and gently rubs it, as if to sooth the pain. She
grimaces in pain)

Kira:

(Stands) Sorry, Mum. I’ll help you now.
(Mum suddenly straightens up, stops rubbing her back, and smiles broadly)

Mum:

(Starts to laugh) Now who’s the gullible one?

Kira:

What? Oh, no. I get it. You’re lying.

Mum:

Lying? Just think of this as another part of your psychology experiment.

Kira:

You were listening to us, weren’t you?

Mum:

Yes. I was in the Conservatory having a coffee. I could hear your whole conversation.

Kira:

You lied to me. Mum.

Mum:

Yes I did. Just like you lied to Pari.

Kira:

That was part of the experiment. That was research.

Mum:

So was mine. You lied to Pari. Pari lied to you. I lied to you.

Kira:

OK. Touché.

Mum:

Touché, indeed. You see, we all naturally assume that older people are more likely to
be telling us the truth – especially if it’s your elder sister, or your Mum.

Kira:

Actually, that’s pretty good stuff. I’ll use that in my Psychology assignment.

(Kira writes)
Mum:

Do you want a drink?

Kira:

Yes. I’d love a tea.

Mum:

Well you know where the kettle is, don’t you?
(Mum exits SL. Kira smiles to herself. Lights down)
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