SETTING

A hair braiding shop in Harlem off of 125th Street

TIME

A very hot day in July of 2019

igiam m M p—

JAJA’'S AFRICAN
HAIR BRAIDING

Scene 1: Nine AM

Its a quiet and hot sweter worning on 12560 and St
Nicholis Averue in Harlem. Miriam is drinking a smoothic
and waiting in front of a dosed na's African Hair Braiding
Stop. After a moment. Marie runs up: She is carrying a
bustch of “Ghane Must Go" bags that are very heavy Shi
plops thene dow i front of the grate.

MIRIAM. Good morning

MARIE. Hi Gowd moming,
Sarry. 8o sorry, | hope vou
weren't waiting long. MIRIAM. No,no, its fine, |
wasn'l waiting long.
Marie fumbles t0 get the koys oul of her large book bag. She
goes thraugh the precess of unfocking the grate and opening
up the shop all white speaking.
MARIE. It just bien ot of those days already you know? 1 slept
through oy alacm, which like, T don'l even know how. That never
happens to me. Then the hol waler wasn't running in our build-
ing—ind like, | know it's hot today, but not hot enougly to just be
taking a freezing cold shower—which | had 1o anyways. Then 1
threw on my clothes and ran outof the house: T get Lo the station,
swipe my MetroCuard and, of course—"Insuflicient Faré'— UGH!
Bur it was actually a good thing because | realized that T fargot to
bring the new packs of hair that FINALLY came In after all of this
back and forth with the post office and you know how much fin
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that is for me! Even though cute fohnny has been working the
morning shifts, but anyway, anyway.

I'm just not tryna deal with all of the braiders coming down on me
today about not having enough new hair for the week, mainly, my
mother—because you know that T would never hear the end ol it
from her. (Imitates her mother) “Eh-gh! So you wiunt me to go
broke?! Be starving in the streets? You want to ruin my husiness
and my shop?! Hmph! 1 know you are my daughter, but darling, |
will not let aanaaaaanyone ruin my business while Gou is still kegp-
ing me alive! You understand?"

MIRIAM. You sound just lilke faja

Mirtam Iaughs. both amused ap Marics spot-on imperson-
ation of her miother and the glaring accuracy of fer words,
Marie preattles om whtile continutng this intricate choreograplty
af unlocking the grate and pushing it up, It feels like a big jobs
forsuch a tiny givl, bt Marie is used o this dasice.
MARIE. But you know what | menn. Anyway, | go back home,
grab the bags, run buck to the train station, refill my MetroCard,
and catch an A train nght as it pulls in. But then its like... Okay, is
this an express train or what®! Like whhhhhhhyyyy does it move so
slow? ‘Theres rrain traffic every day? Every minute? How? But what
ever, T finally madde it! Anyways,. . HIl How was your marming?
MIRIAM. .. Bine.
Marte and Mirium finally enter the stutfy shop.
MARIE. God—It's going to be a ot one today,
MIRIAM. Yeah, [ saw on the news its going to be close toa hundred,
MARIE. Well, hopetully it doesn't get too packed in here (Speaking
to the air conditioner) 1 need you to stay warking today, olay litthe
airconditioner?
Miriam noftices  notebook that Marie placed on the fron
coumter afong with fer things.
MIRIAM. (Reading the title.j "Vor the Love I Lost in thee Sea” by
Marie Ndiaye: {"En-de- EYE") Your new short story?
Murie nods—shy but proud,
MARIE. Yeals,.,
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MIRIAM. Okay! So what is this one about?

MARIE. Okay so boom: it’s about two penple, from the Caribbean,
but from twa different classes, and they meet an a boat and fall in
love, but lose louch once they reach Amurica,

MIRIAM. (A little confused ) Like Uitanic?

MARIE. Yes. Well, no. I mean.. there are similurities T guess.
(Immedintely worried, ) Oh no...1 actually never thought about that
COMPAarson.

MIRIAM. Hey—RBlack Titanic love story sound good to me.
MARIE: Sure, but this-one is degper. More rormantic, | think voud
like this ane a lot.

MIRIAM. Well, me, you know 1Tike reading all of your stories. 1
thuk it help me make my English better.

MARIE. Awsw thanks Miriaim,

MIRIAM. Eh-heh. Sonow. this your thitd one. And you still don’t
ant 1o tell your mom you want to be a writer and not doctor like

she wanl?

MARIE. You know that she daesn't understand. I its not a job that

screams "L make a lovof maney” then it's pointless to her Se | can'l
tell ber T want to write fora living.

MIRIAM. Butvour momn like romance story, Look. she's getling
marricd today!

MARIE. (Sarcasm.) 1 wouldi't call that romance Miriam,
MIRIAM. Ah, Marie, don't suy that.

MARIE. It's rrue.

MIRIAM. Anywuy, are you hingry? Would you like this bagel?
MARIE. Oh, thank you. You'rd the best 1 dida't get a chanee to
prab breakfast,

MIRIAM. It’s no problen. [ got the special at my new comer deli
and it comes with bagel. Bat you know me. Um trying to watch my
welght,

MARIE. What are you talking about? You look amizing.

MIRIAM. No, no. I saw CNN doctor say that if you want to lase
weight, you have to not have too many “carbs.”
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MIRIAM. Thank you. (1o Jennifer.) This is the color that you want
right?

JENNIFER. Yup, that's it. Thank you.

MIRIAM. Okay good,

Miriam starts to comb Jenmifer’s hair, bul Jennifer winces.
TENNTFER. Unun, can you comb lightly please. I'm kinda tender-
headed.

MIRIAM. Okay. No problem.
BEA. (Talking to Aminata about Ndidi.) Can you believe this one?
Talking ta me like we'ee friends.
AMINATA. Don't worry about this girl. She's just silly.
BEA. I'm telling you! And you see how she's all "Good morning!”
likoe she's nice. We know she's not nice.
AMINATA. 1 know.
BEA. (Sucks tecth.) Anyway... I'm not going to let her mess with
me today. I'm not.
MARIE. Gaing 1o pick up same water, Does anyone wanl any.
thing fram the deli?
MIRIAM. (Takesa sip of her smoothie. ) No. T'm line.
BEA. Egpsandwich and ginger tea.
AMINATA. Onjon hagel with cremm checse:
NDIDIL Bacon, egg, and cheese on 2 rofl.
MARIE, Cool Alright, I'll he back.
Marie exits.
BEA. (o Aminata—suvks teeth,) Bacon, egg. and cheese. You see
how she copies re? T get an egg sandwich and then she wants the
same thing with bacon and cheese, You see this nonsense?
AMINATA. Yeah | sce it
BEA. Elihhh-verything | do, this girl wanis il [ts crazy,
AMINATA. T koow.
Nididi takes off hir headphones, Clearly there was o msic
playing this time.
NDIDL. Sista Bea_. Is'therd a problem? Today? Again?
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BEA. Excuse mie
NDIDIL. You know I can hear you. £
BEA. Okay. 5o you say what?

NDIDL No YOU say what?

BEA. Ehieh! Who ane you pointing at?
MIRTAM. Lidies.

NDIDI. Listen, I don’t wamt any problems with you I just want to
do my joband go home. That's it

BEA. Me ton,
NDIDI. Good. Greatl
{t sfrould be over, but Bea likes to start shit.

BEA. —And if you don't steal any more of my custamers, we wor't
have any prablems.

NDIDI. Are vou serious?

BEA. Eh-eh! Nutasha has been coming to me for YEARS. And
then all ofia sudden, 1 walk in and she's sitting in your chair. How is
that natstealing? (1o Aminati.) Aminata. Is that not stealing?
AMINATA. Sounds like stealing 1o me.

NDIDL Oh s [ forced her? She called ME, okay?

BEA. And how did she get your nuimber?

NDIDL 1 dan’t know! From her friend who reconimended me.
AMINATA. (Laughs.) “Recommended” hmph! By who?

BEA.L Exactly.

NDIDL  Look, T not doiog background chiecks on every cus-
tamer who calls me. I'm sarey ahout Natwsha. But 'm ot doing
tiis back und forth with you every day while P here. As soon as
they are done renovating my shop, l'm gone.

BEA. That's right. Your chair is
tenporary. IF your shop hadn't
burned down dnd Juja didn't feel
sarry for you, you wouldn't even
be here. So mind yourself, yeah?
You should be grateful.

AMINATA. Temporary!




AMINATA. Grateful!

NDIDI. Tam.

BEA. Then act like it.

AMINATA. Yeah!
Nelidi laughs and shakes her head us she puts on her head.
phones and plays her music loud again

BEA. You see? That's why she put on her headphones. Because she

knaws I'm right!._. Anyway. . What were we even talking about?

AMINATA. Jajas wedding,
BEA. Oh nght. That sham marriage.
AMINATA. Eh! Bea!
BEA. Listen. | wish Jaja would just stop lying and call it what it 1s,
yeah? When [ mareicd stupid Peter from my church, you think |
wits in fove with him?

They laugf,
No! Who could love a man thut hideous? But he needed his papers
ang he offered me a good price.
AMINATA. Do you still even talk to lim?
BEA. No. For what? After the divorce, Edidn't care! And that's exactly
wliat Steven is going 10 say 10 laga!
AMINATA. Aye! Bea. Come now.
BEA. I'm telling you! | give it two months. Hes going 1o drop her
fast-fast and she will be right back in this shop, breaking her I
gers, hiraiding huir all day, trying to make ends meet like the rest of
s, You see—thal is her problem: She's always wanted too much,
oo soon, She thinks shes better than everyone.

Ndiedt seoffs aned chuckles to birself, it Beq s too self-involved
to police,

You know this whale plin for a shop? This was mv idea.

Amtinata (really everyone) hos heard s story nanj' tinies

hefore,
AMINATA. Oh yes, [ remember.

BEA. "The concept, the design, how to run it, everything. It wag all
my idea and she stale it from me.

MIRIAM. Bea—Are we still on this?

BEA. It's true!

MIRIAM. (Rolls her eyes.) Okay.

BEA. Everyone knows that! Back in the day, himm—me and Jaja
were like this. (Crosses frer fingers:) We would be cleaning these
white peoples houses and would tall all the time about the shop
that we were going 16 open. Where it would be, how much maney
we would make, everything, And then she met that sleazy landlord
who offered " deal she couldn’t pass up” she said. {Sucks teeth,) |
todd her not to use all the money she had saved foran immigration
lawsyer on this, 1 said that getting her green card was more important,
but she was determined.

And because | couldn't get all of my maoney rogether in time, she
went ahead. Faph, T relling you— this place should be called
feas African Hair Braiding!

Murie enters. Rea changes her fone,

But, hywag, its fine. As sbon as 1 have my money sarted, | will
et a nice property, ona nice block, and open my own shop. The
vkl way,
‘l\l\\]‘ , -
Ndieli rolls her eyes.

AMINATA. You've been saying this for years now Bea.

BEA. Fh-eh! You don't kpow husiness Ami. These things tuke time.

AMINATA. Sure.

MARIE. [Hunding cut orders.} Alright, here's your sandwich Bea.

BEA. Thank vou.

MARIE. And for you Aminat.

AMINATA. Thanks.

MARIE. And you got the bacen, egg, and cheese. riglht Ndidi?
Bew sueks her teeth and rolls her eyes.

NDIDIL Yes. Thank you
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Beat. The shop falls silent. Aminati and Bea make eyes at
each other. Miriam sotles solepmly nt Marie.

MIRIAM. (‘1o Marie.) Listeri, God will work it out for you, ¢h? You
will sée. God can make anything happen inyour life.

ALL WOMEN, Amen!/ Yes, praise God! { He will work it out for yos,
N.,zir.::. the Sock Man, enters the shop. He pulls i his large

f opping vart and display of different colored/designed socks.

PSR,

THE SOCK MAN. What's going on y'all. What's going on?
ALL WOMEN. Good afternoon. /' How are you? / Hello, / i
Franklin.
THE SOCK MAN. Socks. Socks. T got socks. 1 got socks. 1.ong
ones. Short anes, Winter socks, Summer socks. Caolor socks. Black
socks. White socks. Whatever socks you want. Trust me, | got.
Socks. Socks. Sacks. Anyone need socks?
JENNIFER. Oinh, can | see?
THE SOCK MAN. Sure. Got a bunch right here. And much more
i my cart.
JENNTFER. How much are these?
THE SOCK MAN. What you wanna pay sis? Ull give you a good
prce.
CHRISSY. (Holding i a picture o her phone to show Nididl, ) You
know. it's funny hecause people tell me 1 look like Beyoncd all the
time, but with my hair like this, I like really see it
NDIDL Yeali...
CHRISSY. And can you sec ibout braiding it all the way to the end
like this?
NDIDL Okuay. No problem,
CHRISSY. ‘Cause this is for my birthday party and 1 need my hair
to loak exactly Tike how hers did i the vide.
NDIDI. 1 undesstand.
CHRISSY. (Lookig in the mirrar) See. Sorry. | don't wanl to be
picky or whatever, but this braid right here doesn’t have enough
blonde,
NDIDIL. Okay, Ull rede it

_\\J ! 3 7 r c .\.I.

CHEKLS S U, ce MAN
CHRISSY. Yeah, tause 1 heed it 1o _...cr EXACT. You know what
I'm saying?

NDIDIL. No prohlem. I will make you Beyoncé today.
CHRISSY. 'Thunk you

JENNIFER. Okay, let me get these two and then three pairs of
these black ones.

THESOCK MAN. No problem, miss, no problem. 'l give you all
of these for twenty.
IENNIFER. Okay, I love a good deal, Thank you

fenniifer hands him some mopiy.
THE SOCK MAN. No, no; thank you. (To Chrissy) And for Yol
Miss Beyonceé, You need soiks?

CHRISSY. (Fluttored.) Oh my God. You are so stupid. But nah, U'm
not Beyonce, And I'm good on socks right now:

I'HE SOCK MAN. No ?cZn_: miss. Next time. Hey Marie, Tel)
yaur “mather | said hello and congratulations. &IMaV m\
Z..::m: T'will: See vou Franklin,

He holds the door open for a wew customer walking o,
Vienessa. She doesw’t tharnde i, Everything about how she's

walked in suggests that she’,, nof the most fun persan in the
weorrled (ko \.:Ki.

HE SOCK MAN. (As he enits ) Socks. Socks, Socks, 1 gat socks
for sule. Socks,

MARIE. Hello. Welcome. How can | help you?

VANESSA. Yeah. | wanna get braids,

MARIE. Okay great. Da you knesw what style you want?
VANESSA. No. Yall don't got a book or samethin'?

MARIE. Uh, yeah we do, (Pulls a photo albiunr fram behind e
:::._..:1;._ Here you go.

'ANESSA. Ummim, this is like dumb heavy. You wanna break my
._::w

MARIE. Oh. No, sorry.
VANESSA. [ fike just gor my nails done and shit.




Beat. The shop falls silent. Aminata and Bea make eyes at
eteh other. Miriam smiles solemnly at Marie,

MIRIAM. (To Marie.) Listen, God will work it out for you, eh? You

will see. God can make anything happen in your life.

ALL WOMN
Franklin, the Sock Men, enters the shop. He pulls in bis lurge
shopping cart and display of different colored/designed socks.

THE SOCK MAN. What's géing on yill. What's going on?

ALL WOMEN. Good afternoon / How are you? / Hello. / Hi

Franklin,

THE SOCK MAN. Socks. Socks. | got sacks. 1 got socks, Long

ones, Short-ones. Winter socks. Summer socks, Color socks. Black

socks. White socks. Whatever socks you want, Trust me. | got

Socks. Socks. Socks. Anyone need socks?

JENNIFER. Quli, can T see?

THESOCK MAN. Sure, Got a bunch right here. And much more

in my cart,

JENNIFER. How muchuare these?

THE SOCK MAN. What you wanna pay sis? 1'll give vou a good

price.

CHRISSY. (Holding up a piciure o her phane fo show Nadidi. ) You

know, it's funny because prople tell e 1 lpok like Beyones all the

time, but with my hair like this; | like realfy see it.

NDIDL Yeah,,,

CHRISSY. And can you see about braiding it all the way to the end

like this?

NDIDL Okay. No prablem.

CHRISSY. 'Cause this is for my birthday party and 1 need my hait

to look exictly like how hera did in the videa,

NDIDPL [understand.

CHRISSY. (Lookity in the mirpor.) See. Sorry, 1 don'l want ta be

picky or whatever, but this braid right here doesn't have enough

blonde.

- Amen! [ Yes; pravse God! / He will work it out for youw

NDIDL Olay, U'll redo it

MREKLE 2 Vangss p
CHRISSY. Yeah, ‘cause | need it to look EXACT. You know what
I'm saying?
NDIDI. No problem. I will make you Beyancé today.
CHRISSY. Thank you.
JENNIFER. Okay, Jet me get these two and then three pairs of
these black ones.
THE SOCK MAN. No problem, miss, no prablem, I'll give vou all
of these for twenty,
JENNIFER. Okay, ['love a good deal. Thank youw
lferuzifer hands him same money:
THE SOCK MAN, No, ne, thank you. (To Chrissy) And for vou:
Miss Beyoned. You need socks?
CHRISSY. (Flartered.) Oh my God. You areso stupich But nah, T
not Beyoncé. And I'm good an socks right now.
I'HE SOCK MAN. No problem miss. Next tume. Hey Marie, Tell
your mother I suid hello and congratulations.
MARIE. [ will. See you Frunklin
He holds the doay open for a'new customer walking in,
Vanessa. She doesu't thank fins, Everything dhout how she's
walked th suggests that shes. ot the most fun pevson in the
whzrlid {aka: roede
THE SOCK MAN. (As he pits. ) Socks: Socks, Socks. | got socks
for sale, Socks.
MARIE, Hello, Welcome. How can 1 help you?
VANESSA. Yeah. I wanna get braids.
MARIE, Okay grreat. Do you know what style you wunt?
VANESSA. Na Yall don't gota book or sanethin'?
MARIE. Uh, yeah we do. (Pulls a photo albuwn from behind the

counter.) Here you go.

VANESSA, Umrim, this i lile diwmb heavy: You wanna breale my
arm?

MARIE, Oh. No, SOy,

VANESSA. | like just got my sails done and shit.
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MARIE. Sorry.
Aminata and Bea look at each other and shake their heads.
Beat, Vanpssa looks throwgh the album quickly.

Uh...do you know what kind of style youd like?

VANESSA. Damn! [ literally just said 1ain't know! Like...chill.

MARIE. Sorry, [ was just trying to help.

VANESSA. Well, when | need help, Fma ask, aight?

MARIE. Surc.

VANESSA. (Shows Marie.) Aight. so 1 want this.

MARIE. Great. Jumbo box braids.

VANESSA. Yesh. How much is that?

MARIE. (Loalks around.) Well,.. Lot me see who's avail...able...

Mariv dooks over to all of the braiders in the shop and
Aritineta aml Bew doa poor fob of looking like they are busy.

Uh.._Aminata can talk 10 you about the price outside.
AMINATA. (Moutlis.) NO! No!
VANESSA. Why [ gotts go outside? 1t's muakl hot.

MARIE. Oh, that’s justour policy. We don't discuss the price in the
shaop.

VANESSA. So 1 gotta o ont in the heat?

MARIE. 111l only be for o minue,

VANESSA, Why you can't just tell me now?

MARIE. She will. As so0n as you step outside... Antinutu?
Aminata similes weirdly et Vanessi.

VANESSA. Ummm, why you looking like that? (T Marie,) Why

she tooking like that? T don't need nobody touching my hair who
got an attitude:

MARIE, No ne. [Us fine: She's hine. Right?

AMINATA. Yeah, I'm fine. Come. We won't be outside long. |
know it'’s hol.

VANESSA. Oh my God. All this just to say a stupid price. Like...
Vanessa walks out of the shop and Aminatu follaws behind.

BEA. [Mmph. These people.
NDIDL (T Chrissy.) Okay, how is it now?

CHRISSY. TYaaasss| Perfect. (Looks in mirror excitedly.] “Okay
ladies now let’s get in formation!” (Fishes toney out of purse.) Here
you go. Thark you So much.

NDIDI. You're welcome.

CHRISSY. You got a cand?

NDIDPL I do. (Pulls one from fievstation. ] Here vou are
CHRISSY. Thank you, I'll definitely come back. What days are you

here? T have to tell my friend to come. She's been looking for a new
hair braiding lady.

BEA, Oh, well herels miy card. Tell your friend that I can do her
hair nice-nice, And you too. I'll do it for cheaper than she does.
CHRISSY. Oh gruat Fven hetter. Alright coal. Thank you,
NDIDL You're welcome. BEA. You're welcome!
BEA. (1o Ndidi) And ats How you do businuss.

Chrissy exits s Hea smles at Ndjdt sareastically. Vanessa

and Awsinale reealer
VANESSA. Allthat just vo 1alk about a price? Anvway. is this your
chair?

AMINATA, Yes. Please have a sear,

Vanessa inspecta'the seat cariously yfare she sits dows.
VANESSA. Ugh, whatis that smell? And why this seat all warim?!
AMINATA, | was just sitting in it
VANESSA. Okay well T ain'l tryna sit in nobodys funk. 'Canse
some of vall don't be using deadorant and be bathing out of buckets
and shit.

AMINATA. [showered today. Just like everyone in here. You have
no neéd 1o warry.

VANESSA. (Sucks feeth. y Whatever.
Aminata rolls her eyes out of view of Varessa vind tires to
Muirig.

AMINATA. Marie, can | get fifty-six inches in number lour?




MICHELLE. Yeah...that’s probably iL.
Michelle dials und is silently hopeful that this will xot tirn
into a thing: After a gquick moement, Ndieli's pharre starts to ring,
She nswers, ablivious that Bea has already put it together.
NDIDI. Eh-low?
Michelle looks at Neidi, Everyone knows what’s going on.
MARIE, Oh shit. Not again.
AMINATA. Oh my goodness.,,
NDIDI, Eh-low? Are you there?
MIRIAM. Why today? Why?!
MICHELLE, (Meekly waves,) Hi. I'm Michelle. Your twelve oclock.
NDIDL. Oh. Ha! Sorry. U'in Ndidi. How are you?
BEA. Are you fucking serious?
MARIE. Canwe not do this today, pleases
MIRTAM. Eh-eh, Bea. don'tstart.
BEA. {To Ndiddi.} You must really have a death wish, ch® How many
of my customers are you going to steal?!
NDIDL What are vou talking about?
BEA. Lvervone in here knows that Michelle has been coming o
me for YEARS!
NDIDI. And I'mi supposed to know that how?
MICHELLE, Bea, Please, don'l be upset. T called her
BEA. When? When did you call her, eh?!
MICHELLE. A few days aga.
BEA. Yeah okay! Marie! Call your mother and 1ell her she needs 1o
come mow! | want this gairl fired.
NDIDI. Fired?!
MARIE. Okay Bea—[ can't da that.
BEA. Fine, then T will call her mysell? Because [ am nol paing to
tolerite someont corming in here and stealing all of my customers,
| know you have been sneaking and going through my Rolodes.

NDIDI. Are you serious? | have customers nf my own,

— s ) 4 J 2] w ln.
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BEA. And no ane should be ullowed to get a temporary chair
when they are stealing custamers.

MICHELLE. Bea! I calied het [ promise vou.
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BEA. For what? Why you no call me? I've been doing vour hair for
Vears, h
MIC LU oy
@ Iw_‘rr. U'm sorey. I wouldn't have come if | had kaown you
wure going to be here today.

BEA. Oh reallv? ST T
— — P (A1

MICHELLE. Listen, Bea—you just...haven't done as good af a job

lately;.. And i has been taking you twice as Tong to finish and 1
just...you know, . wanted Lo lrv SGmMeane [ew.

BEA. So you're saying | dan't know how to do your braids now?
MICHELLE. I'm saying that | wanled to Lry somieone new.
BEA. Wanted to try someone new. .. Olay that's fine.

MICHELLE. (Tir everyone in the shop.) T'in so sorry about th

e O, NO. <:= can hn someone ne W —_— -::1 wers :_g Yecase
YOLu :ffrn 18] _ﬂ...”—fr.

NDIDIL. What?
MICHELLE. bExcuse me?
BEA. You heard me!

"?_.»H:.: You can't do that Bea, Any paying customer is-allowed
05 v.-

BEA. Nal Wihe Taisigrd 2

: —_>L.7a. I have been in this shop the longest of anyone here
ncluding you Marie! And nw customer who switches braiders in
the same shop should be allowed 1o stay!

NDIDL Do you hear yoursell? {Looks araund the roam.) Does she
liear herselt - o

MIRIAM. Bea. please. Have some reason.

AMINATA. Come now, sista. You know we can't do that.
BEA. Twill call Jaja eight now. | know she will agree with nie!
MICHELLE. Yoo know what? I'm just gonni mc...

NDIDL. No, noy i, please. Come wnd sit. I'm doing your hair,
HEAL Noyou're nof! ‘




MARIE, Ben, | think you should go and take ¢ walk outside.
BEA. (Stunned, very dramatic.) OH! So now you are putting me on
street duty?!
MARIE. T didn't suy thit—
MIRIAM. —Eh-¢h! She didn't say that.
AMINATA. (1o Bea.) Just relax, ¢h: You are going to pull up yoor
blood pressure.
BEA. (Slightly entotional) 1 have not had (n be on street duty flag-
ging down randam people for three years, okay! And [ am nal going
1o have someone come in here, steal my customers, and force me to
staid out on the street like some beggar! 1 have worked oo hard,
vou hear me? [ have worked way too haed for that shir!
Beat. Bea tries to recover as she has becomy ntore emotional
abotit this than she imagined. Everyone in the shop stares at
her. Eventually Bea grabs her purse and starts to storm. ol
of the shop
AMINATA. Where are you going?
BEA. Oh, now vau care?! Thanks for having my back Aminatal
fea feaves.
AMINATA, Bea.., Bea!
Everyorie stares ot vach other. unsure of what to do or sa)
Evuntually, Marie goes fo Michelle, who is on the verge of a
pariic attack,
MARIE. Tam very sorry Miss Michelle, but please, Ndidy will doa
good job on your hair,
MICHELLE. { Trawmatized:) &ve you sure?
NDIDL. Yes, please. Liom fine. Fam nof bathered by her, We have nat
done anything wrong. Come, sit. Please. 'm very sorey ahout that.

Michelle takes i beat before finally deciding to sit down
MICHELLE. 1 just really don't like conflict, you know?
NDIDI. Yeah... Sor, what style would you like?

MICHELLE. {raumatized ) Ummm, just some simple cornrows
with zigzag parts. Here, I'll show youwa picture.

'
-

Michelle pulls up a picture on her phone and Neid quickly
sticelies it .

NDIDI. Okay. Beautiful. Dor't worry—1'"ll do it nice-mice for vou,

yeah? ___———

e

Ndidi pulls a comb out from her dunswer and starts o éomb
Michelles hair. The air in the shop is tense and quiet. Marie,
unsure of what to da'to fighten the moad, s up the song
playing on thy YouTube channel. (if you can et the Iia.u..
pertips “Love Nwantiti™ by CKay. ) _

Scene 3: One forty-five pm

fts pretty guiet in the shop. Vanessa is still asléep in' the
chair, but Aminata is nowhere in sight. Tt seeams everyouy
fas taken some sort of breaie. Nelidi i just outside zm.. tite
shop having o cigdrette. Mirtany continues'to brdid ?..:.:.m.:.w
hair quictly and it finally looks like she’s made some head:
way. Jennifer clicks away on 'her laptop doing her work as
she vents Lo Miviant abonl i, )

JENNTFER, .. Well, it's not quite as exciting as you would think
sinee I'mjust like a editoral assistant. Lits: of tedious work an
very little free ime. Always scouring the internet trying (o fuwl .::h.
fittle prece of information 1 can get. Or ai the 1:.::., with some-
ones friends cousin® hulf sistei’s grandoa—begging them for ::.o
ar o statement. Or reading. Soova much reacling, .
MIRIAM. Oh. 1 like reading

FENNIFER. I just want to be in the field; you know?

MIRIAM. Which field?

JENNIFER. Like; going out there and actually intervivwing prople
iy ! v o
ietting the real story. Connecting. Just. . Something that lrels
maore.satistying

MIRIAM, Like Anderson Cooper?
IENNIFER. (Latghs.) Sure. Something like that
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MIRIAM. 1 would watch you on CNN, You have nice, kind face.
JENNIFER. Well thank you, but print is more my thing. And [
know il happen soon, U'ni just inpatient. But that's probably what
two vears of annoying grunt work will do to you.
MIRIAM. | understund, You just have to keep faith.

JENNIFER. .. Yeah

Small beat.

So, how lang have you been braiding hair?.

MIRIAM. Oh, maybe three years. Here in the shop. It is my first
professional job:

JENNIFER. Oh my goadness, cangratulations.

MIRIAM. Thank yow Yeah, Jaja. the owner ol the shop, um, I
meet her when | first came, They have this thing—how you say—
like African community center, you know? So other Africans who
have been here long time can help people who just come, like me.
At first | nawant to go hecavse | think it anly be old peaple.

They bath laugh.

JENNIFER. Yeah, cause a community center isn't usunllya hot
spot for the youny folks:

MIRIAM. Exactly. But it was a mix of people. And we all scared
and wanting friends because of what president was saying.
JENNIFER. Yeah he's...yeah

MIRIAM. So [aja was there and she tell me she have hair braiding
shop. And Trell her [braid bair all the time back harme. 1 even beaid
a Jittde girds hair right there, aquick style, just to show her Um good.
And she hire me on the spot. | never know yau can mike money
like this just bradding hair, [ts nov like thal buck home,
JENNIFER. And where is home?

MIRIAM, Sierra Teone.

JENNIFER. Oh okay.

MIRIAM. You know it?

JENNIFER. Yeauh ['ve heard of it Bul Pve never been there or any-
thing.
MIRTAM. You go i Alvica hefore?
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JENNIFER. Yes,actually, In college, [ did a study abroad.
Miriam nods, .. with a hint of judgment,
MIRIAM. Mumumin. Let me guess: Kenya? South Africa? Morocca?
JENNIFER. South Africa. Yes! How did you know?
MIRIAM, That is where everyone goes. No one cares about Sierea
leome
JENNIFER. Avwww, well, how lonp has it been since you were bagk
Home?
MIRIAM. Three years | came here to make some money and try
to be American citizen so 1 can bring my daughter
JENNIFER. Qb is she back in Sierrn Leone?
MIRIAM. Yes, with mv mother,
Miriam stops braiding for a morsen: and takes outr her
phone ta show fesmifer a picture. Her dayghter is the Tock
sereen of hier cell phone.
This is her. She turned five a month ago,
JENNIFER. Awww, shes beautiful.
MIRIAM. Thank you.
JENNIFER. [ betit must be hard to be away from her
MIRIAM. Yeali... 1t is
Stwatll beat. Minwam: continues braidimg. but is strock by o
stmall wave pf emotion.
JENNIFER, (Noticing Miriants téavy epes.) Awww, ... Are vou okay?
MIRIAM. (Wipes away the vne tear she det fall) 'm soery | no
mean o ery, but |iniss her a lof,
JENNIFER. Yeah, | understund,
MIRIAM. When | was pregnant with her it was a real surprise. |
wis married for two years and all that time | dido’t get pregnant so
[ was thinking, you know, maybe God doesa’t want me 1o have
baby. And then vne day, if happened.
JENNIFER. 'That’s what they say. When you stop Irying, it just
happens,
MIRIAM, Yeah,
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JENNIFER. 1 bet you and your husband were so excited,
MIRIAM. Uh, yeah. For a while. But then my husband started o
get suspicious. Because you know, in his family, the men they have
that... Eh, 1 don't kniow how to say it in English. Okobo.., like. . he
can't have babies. You know?

JENNIFER. Oh... Ie% impotent?

MIRIAM. Yeah. Yeal. That. And you know, iy hnsband —he’s not
a good husband, He didnt do anything. No job, He's lazy. T have to
doeverything in the house, So | was ot happy, vou know? And
then one day, T was at the miarket and 1 run into my friends from
secondary school. And we are talking and laughing and I'm having u
pood time and they say “Miriam! You need to cane with us tonight.
Ihis new singer (s having « show on the beach. You have to came!”
And 1 kaow my hushand no want to 80 because he don'l fike any-
thing fun, (Sucks teeth.) So 1 lie to him and tell hir I'mn going to my
sister’s house and 1 go to the show, Then, this singer pets onstage
and his veoice is sa.amazing. | don't know, Me, 1 never hear any-
thing like it. Then I look close-close and I'see thar T know him.
Musa. I know him from when | was small. His family lived down
thiz road from me, Aye, bur he looked a Jot different now!

TENNIFER. Oh okuy—he was looking good, huh?!

MIRTAM. Eh-heh! Sa we stay the swhole shoss and dfter, I goup to
him to see if he remember me and you know what? He say my
name betore T éan even call ta him!

ENNIFER. Ol

MIRIAM. So Musa and me and my freends, we spend almaosy the
whale night together, It was so much fun. The mast fun b have in
years. And after, Musa deove me home and rold me that he wanted
ta see me again, And 1 wanted 1o'see him wo. So [ kissed him, You
know; sa he knew | was interested.

TENNIFER. Oh my goodness Miriam!

MIRIAM. (Proud of hersell) Lknow, But' | didu't care! [ can’t have
some joy in my life?! We all deserve it And [ told vou. I'm sick of
my husband.

.ome on, fate! _— .

So-after a few days, | ¢all Musa and we g0 oul One time then two
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times then many times and soon, we start 1o see cach other every day.
1 g0 to his shows. Or we go to the beach. A restanrant. Anything. Joy.
That’s what [ wis feeling, eh? For the first time, 1 tefl my sister and she
say "Oh no, Miriam! A worttan no supposed to-act this way and that)'
but me, | don't care. I don't know what happened to me. 1 used (o be
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Alter a fime, Musy say hes Boing on i tour to Europe, He want 16
take me but we both don't haye enough money far papers and visa,
And I'm still married. So he goes. And one month after he Jeuyes, |
found out I'm pregnant.

JENNIFER. Whauaaaaaaa. ..

MIRIAM. Eh-heh. And my husband yery excited because he think
"Oh God has blessed us! Pm not akobo!™ But me, T know hes till
akoba. (Sueks teeth.) And when my daughter was born and she no
look nothing like him, he start 1o say that he thinks maybe I'm not
always at my sister’s house like 1 say, And he oall me all of these
namesand do you know, he raised his hand 1o me!
TENNTFER. Are ypu serious?
MIRIAM. Yes! And | say affor all these years! No job! So lazy! No
Fun! You are 5o brave o try and it me?! Me, I don't know what
came over me because | just rtse up and shap himdown. (Laughs.)
He look sa shocked! He start to say that I was a witch, That I'm pes-
sessed. He's so stupid. And 1 know he belicve anything. Sa | slart ta,
ch, haw da vou say? Like asnake. (HMisses.) “Sys! Sss, § 5! Yeadt, Ly a
witeh! U'nea big witch!?” And then his eyes go big and scared snd he
slart to run away,

They both laugh.
Then, 1 just pack all of my things and | go 1o my mother’s house.
She help me get divorce from him which was very hard. Its not like
here. Buck home, woman not supposed to leave man. So 1 let him
say that I'm a witch and since court foel sorry for hing, 1 pet divorce,
But T noccare... [ was free,
Hinplh. Then | save money for long time and apply for visa for
America Tt vake me cight times because they no want to give visa
to Africans, but 1'm lucky. 1 et approved for America because my
cousin livee here and have a good job as nurse, you know respectiul
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MARIE. Your hair looks nice. Radia barely looks up from texting o her phone. Marie
VANESSA. | know... - recognizes her, but is nol sure what to do. TAY A.,\
Viisaseu gt RADIA. Yeah, hi. [ actually wanted to make an appointment for

tomorrow afternoon to get some braids. (Looks up, finally.) What
times do you have avallable? Wait.... Kelly?

MARIE. Radia... Hi,
They hug.

RADIA. Hi. Oh my God. What are you doing here? Wail. you
work heee?

MARIE. (Soiles sweetly. ) Sorrv...

AMINATA. You will be lucky if [ ever talk to you again!

MARIE, Well, did you at least yet a good price?

AMINATA. (Proud.) Ot course|

MARIE. Then that’s all that matters.

AMINATA. No, my peace of mind maters! MARIE. Umm; yeah, | do, This s actually my mom’s shop.
Thiey both laugh it off. Olu, the Jesveley Mat, enters the store RADIA. Oh weiswe. Stitall wari:

THE JEWELRY MAN. Afternoon ladies. Afternoon. MARIE. Yesh. it is.

ALL WOMEN. Afternoon sir. / How are you? / Hello, RADIA.

THEJEWELRY MAN. 1 have some mice things for you ladies today. MARIE.

Earrings. Necklace. Rings, Bracelets, All the nice things. Yon wanr? RADIA. Yesh, me too. My, dad hooked me up with an internship

MIRIAM. iy thankypon, at Vanity Fair. Its so crazy. 1'm just dressing in' designer clothes all
THE JEWELRY MAN. And for you, beautiful Ndidi. How are you? day and getting paid.

NDIDL (Srsiles; flattered ) Vm fing Olu, how are you? MARIE. Thats amazing.

THEJEWELRY MAN. Much hetter now that T am basking i the RADIA. Yeah, its cool. And my dad is all (Mimics futher) “Now
light of your smile, oh. this will definitely look good on your résumé when you sturt at
NDIDL Thank you. Dartmouth.” You kiow how our parents van be. [ts always about

So you're working here until you start schoal?
Something like that.

He Inys down fiis tray of goods to pull samething out of his “being the best”
book bag. MARIE. | know, right,
THE JEWELRY MAN. [Here. | have something for you. Last fime RADIA. Speaking of schools—did you ever decide where you
1 was here, you mentioned you wantéd some large hodps: So T went were going by gpo?
and had these made for you. They are even dipped in lourteen-karat MARIE. Oh, | um, ..decided to take a gap year. Just 1o you know,
gold —since | know you have sensitive skin, give myself a little breale.
NDIDIL (Moved.) Really? RADIA. Olauy! On your Malia Obania fow. | feel that
THE JEWFLRY MAN. Of course MARIE. Something like that.
NDIDL These are beautiful, RADIA. Well no doubt you'll end up going wherever you want
THE JEWELRY MAN. Tor you? Only the best. Me Valedictoran, Liestill lightweight mad 1T mssed i1 by like hulf
A young woman, Radia, walks into the shop. A perceniage. .
MARIE. Hi. Welcome, Can T help you?. Radia laughs and Marie joins her, but its clearly fake
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MARIE. Yeah, sorry about that. Anyways, s0 you wanted to book
an appointment? -

RADIA. Yeah, I'm going to Milan for a few days as part of my
internship and T want (o get my braids dane before 1 go, You know?
Just to have something easier to manage.

MARIE. Italy...wow. 'That sounds amazing,

RADIA. It is! You ever been?

MARIE. Uh; no. But it’s on'my bucket list!

RADIA. Oh my God, Kelly! We should all plan a trip pext year!

You would love it—the food is'so amazing. We should tozally have

alittle AP Lit class reunian.

MARIE, Yeuh... That would be amazing: { Wants this toend. ) Any-

ways, 5o yeah, Ull schedule you for tamorrow at two pm—idoes that

work? You'll be with Miriam—she’s great.

RADIA. (Plugs it frto her cell phone.) Perfect, Thank you... Oh my

God! 1t was so good running into you! 1 like never come to [Harlem,

but | really need to. Its so cute up here.

MARIE. Itis... Yeah.

RADIA. Anyways... Well if vou're working tomaoreow, Il see

you then.

MARIE. Dkay, Bye!

RADIA, Byel
Radia exits. Mariv is relieved that that dagger-filled exchange
IS over Amtinata saunfers over to Moy

AMINATA. Marne...whois "Kelly"?

MARIE. "Kelly" is who everyone al school thinks 1 am.

AMINATA. Oh! So you're still using your cousin’s papers?. For

how long new?

MARIE, I'don’t know, Aminata. Another thing my mom is still
working on.

Aminta makes o face—she won't push it. Bea walks into
the shop, The whole place falls silent for @ monwent—it's clear
shie 15 still in @ mood. Nedidi clocks Bea, bui contorues 10
browse Ol's parrvings: She puts hir purse down. goces to the
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closel to grab packs of hair for her next customer, and sits ut
fer station to sort it.

AMINATA. (Eventually.) Are you okay?
BEA. Yeah.

AMINATA. 1 would have gone to look for you if 1 didn't have a
customer.

BEA. It fine | just ran a few errunds.
AMINATA. Okay...
Small heat.
You know you can take the day if you want. | dan't think it’s going
to be as busy today
BEA. No it¥ fine, 1 have a customer coming in o few minutes. Or
al least [ hope she stays my customer.
Michelie tenses up again. Nelidi hears that jab, bist continues
to look through Ohes jewalry selection while braiding.
NDIDL. Here. I'll take these two. How much?
THE JEWELRY MAN. It's on the house.

NDIDL Th-ch Ohu, please. No. This is yont business, Let me pay,
[ 1nsist.

THE JEWELRY MAN. No, 0o (s fine. I promise.
NDIDI. Yeah?

THETEWELRY MAN. It is my sincere pleasure
NDIDL 'Thank you.

THE JEWELRY MAN. And next time, I'll <how you scme of my
new rings. I want to get a head start on knowing what you like. ch.
For the future.

NDIDL. (Ghggle flire.) You are sov foalish.

THE JEWELRY MAN. You ladies have a poad alternoon.
The Jewelry Mais exits.

ALL WOMEN. (Like schiol children.) Oooohhhhl.

MIRIAM. Ah-ah! So are you hurting?

NDIDI, From what?

MIRIAM. Erown how hord you've fallen in love?!
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JTAMES. Hi darling.
AMINATA. Why are you here? Are you trying to ruin my day?
JAMES. Don't be like that my love. [ was just trying o surprise
you, ch?
AMINATA. You surprise what?!
JAMES, (Hands her @ plart.) Here. | got this for you. A rare African
violet. For my African queen.
Amirtata tosses the plani. The whele shop sucks their teeth
and/or laughs at Jumes. Sheila returns from the bathroom
and stts i Nedidi's chair,
AMINATA. (Unimpressed.) Thank yau s that all?
JAMES. Ah-zhn! Still giving me cold shoulders?
AMINATA. You're lucky that's all it is.
JAMES. (Laughs.) Look at you. okes You are so silly Ami.
AMINATA. James, | am not playing with you. 1 told you o give
me sonse space. [ need time to think.
JAMES. Of what? Mare foolish repsons you will mike up in your
head for why we cannot he together?
AMINATA. No, because [ don't need any mors réasans:
MIRIAM. (Lhder her breath,) Exactly!
TAMES. Ami. Come now. Sheé was just a [riend. Her father passed
awwy back home and she came over for some consoling. I'm telling
you. What you saw was just a hug. Nothing else.
AMINATA. You laiow? 11 this was the ficst time, maybé | could
belivve you. But how many women do you need 1o hug, ¢h? And
how many times am | supposed to believe that they are all just
friends? You have a new “friend” every mornth!
JAMES. Oh akay. So you don’t know how to leave things in the
past? You see. You just want 1o make problems for nothing
AMINATA. I'm making problems? And what would you say if you
came 10 here and saw me hugging another mun?
JAMES. Well, that's silly. Why would vou be doing thar at work?
You're supposed to be braiding hair.

AMINATA, And you're not suppored 1o bring other women into
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Sames MINAT,
JAMLS  WITNAT #
our,..excuse me, MY house! And what about Essa? This is the
example that you want to set for your soni!
Jarmes'smirks, He's sliding into his aswal mantpulative taetics.
A master of gastiohting, 2707
JAMES. Look at this. Look at you. Getting all upset. Making yous
hlood pressure high. For what? You know thal i dangerous for
you, yeah?
AMINATA. [want my keys back James!
IAMES, Are you serious?
AMINATA. Are YOU serious?
JAMES. Ah! Ami. Ami. Ami. Please. 1-don't want to do this with
you, I'love you too much for this.
AMINATA, James—
JAMES. —Woman! You are all T think about. Look al me. Giving
you plants. Always thinking, always searching, always trying to
find new ways to show you my heart. But ity not easy, ¢h, It is nol
easy to find new ways to tell you what your love means tp me.
BEA. {Eye roll j Sha!
IAMES. ['mi telling you the truth, now. There is no one else for me
Aminata, Ouly you, And if I'm lying, may God strike me down
right now.

Al the wonsn casually taki a stepraway from hinn,
(Looks up at the ceiling, wanks, wid smiles,) You sée? I'm still here.
(Playful) Um sl here, oh. You are not petting vid of o that casily
baby!

Awnrrate laighs, Thi charm of this nras 1ts workéng
AMINATA. Whatever,
JAMES. Listeh, lets discuss this when you get off taday, eh? We'll
goand pet beel patties from the place you like and we'll talk it ull
out, yeah?
AMINATA. {Weakening ) T don't know.
TAMES. Come now. You know that sounds good- Especially after
along day at work.
AMINATA. (Softhy.) .. .Okay.



JAMES. Yeah?

AMINATA. Yeah.

JAMES. (Smiles and leans in closer) Yeah?

AMINATA. Eh, Isaid yeah.
James loughs and gives Aminata a kiss und she melts. She’
suddenly a teenager again,

JAMES. There's my smile.

AMINATA. No, it's my smile.

JAMES. Okay, it can be yours, But let me bortow it from time 10
time, yeah?

AMINATA. You are so silly. Get out of here
JAMES. I'll see you later.
AMINATA. Yeah, fine.
Jares starts to walk out, but turns back arotrd.

IAMES. O, | almost fargot. | wasn't able 1o make it ta the bank
today to get vut cash, Da you have any 1 can hold until later?

AMINATA. (Pulls maney from her pocket.) Yeah.. sure.

JAMES. Idon't need much. Tust a couple hundred.
Aminati hunds Jases sonte monvy,

Thank yau baby:

furnes Kisses her on the cheek one last time, The whole salon
sucks their teeth.

(Laughing.) Don't be jealous ladies.

BEA. Trust me. We're not.
JTAMES. Al Bea.
BEA. James.

TAMES. 1knowyou are the main one filling my wife's head up with
YOUr NMonsense,

BEA. How would you know whal 't doing? Maybe if you had »
b B ¥
job, you wouldn't have so much time to think.

AMINATA. Bea.,.please,
BEA. I'm just saying what we're all thinking.
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FAMES. But you're the only one talking,
BEA. Because | actually have somethinig to say,

JAMES, Tell me Bea—where is your husband? Oh that's right,
you don't have one. Because all four of the mien vou married run
for the hills.

BEA. Wow. (Tb Amingta.) T see how much you like to talk Ami,
JAMES. Listen, if you want 10 be mean and lonely, dont bring
ather peaple down there with you, yeah?

Bea doesn'thave a retort te that sting. Jumes walks to the door.
(To Aminata. ) 'l see you later darling. (Blows a kiss.)

Jarmes exity.
AMINATA. |ley listen, Bea—
BEA. — e missed going to the bank? It’s the middle of the afiernson

AMINATA.  (Sucks feeth.) Excuse me? You need te mind vour

busimess, alright?
BEA. Then stop bringing your business in here.
AMINATA. Oh really?! You are one ta judge.
BEA. Hey! Don't turn this on me. I'm just trying to be a good
friend to you! Even though clearly you don't know the true mean-
ing of that!
AMINATA. Oh this is fmendship ro you? Telling me what to dis?
Throwing msults? You don't have 1o wearey about me. I've kicked
James out!
BEA. 'That’s great! S0 now lets sort oul how many times you are
gomg to let him baclc in?
SHEILA. (Chortles.) Oop! Okay.
Some of the wonien in the stiop look around at vach othes,
Decrnm thats harsh,, "
AMINATA. Whatever Bea! You don't know the first thing about
real love.
BEA. Oh, | don't?
AMINATA. No, you don't! Anyone who makes one little mistike,
that’s it} You're done with thens,




AMINATA. AYE! Jaja! Look at you, ¢h? Beautifall Just beautiful,
JAJA. Oh, this old thing
The wamen laugh,
Ely, Mirie, get me some watys,
MARIE. Yes, Mommy,

JATA. Bul listen eh, [ don’t pay youall to dance around and pacty
now. Are we making money today or what?

MIRIAM Of course NDIDI Yes! AMINATA. You knaw

W e i,
Taja walks over. to Jennifer and inspects Miviam's work
JAJA. Eh, Mitiam. Nice job. You have such a good steady hand.

MIRIAM. Think you sista,

IATA. (Leans over to Jemnifer.) And you have a lot of patience. Your
boam boou must be hurting, yeah?

JENNIFER. (Laughs.) A litile bit.
JAJAL You can get up and stretch anytime vou wanl.
JTENNTFER. ‘Thanks, I definitely have,
JATA, Shelsalmost done—wan't be oo long,
JTENNTFER. That's._.what T leep hoping.
[aja saunters ovir fo Bea,
JAIA. Aye, Sista Bea: How are you?
BEA. (Curt.) 'm Fine.
JAJA. (Mimics hree) “Tm Fine (Leughs.) Since when are you this
quiet? Did someane die?
BEA. (Weak laugh.) No. I'm just._working,

Jaja catches eyes with the rest of the shop. She gets that Bea'

isar amood and leaves it wlone.
JATAL Okay... Tl et you keep working.
NDIDL You look very nice [aji.
JAJA. Oh, thank you my dear
NDIDI. Are vou excited?

LA SRLRER L. 1 L meyveseee.
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JAJA. Beyond. You know how long 1 have been waiting for this?
Sha! Longer than you've been alive. ¢ iy T
Nilidi and faji luugh. m.\_ Z\ bm.\
AMINATA. And where is Steven now?

JAJA. He's on his way to come arnd get me. | told him that | needed
to come oy the shop first to show off. Make you all jealous.

BEA. Mmmumi.. . ALL WOMEN. Ayyyyye!

JAJA. Listen, this was made special by that Gambian woman. You
knows with the store on 116th, T told her "Make it nice-nice. This
will he my fast deess as an African and my first as an American,
oh!™ Ayyve!

ALL WOMEN, Ayyvye!

JAJA. T'm telling you ladies. This is it. 'This is the life that God
planned for me, you know? Get all of this nonsense immigration
stuff out of theway so | can really make a name for myself here

MIRTAM. Thats right.
AMINATA. 'That’s the only way,

JAJA. “Cause these people, hmmm, | have been running this shop
for ten years, Murting my back, arthritis in my hands. Paying all af
this maney to this landlord for what? All for them to raise the yent
whenever they feel like it Always muking sure to keep us under
their foot. Amd tow, these people are making it hard for my [raby 1o
go tocollege.

MARIE. — Mom, Can we not—

JAJA. —Afterallll the money | spent sending her to private school.
No one said anything then. They were happy to take my money.
And taxes bool How s that fair, eh? If we are paying taxes, then we
should become citizens, that's it!

NDIDL agree

JAJA. And you know they are &) jealons of her, eh? 'Cause shi's
smarter than most of their children! So now all of a sudden, they
have all of these questions: “Ol lét me see her birth certificate
please” "When did vou all come here?” “Where did she gotoschool
in Senepal?” Jealous! You hear me?
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MARIE. That has nothing ro do with it Mom. How long am 1
supposed to use the LD of some “cousin” ve never even met?!
JAJA. (Deflects.) 'They are just trying to keep you down! That is
all it is. Even now, they are trying to say "Oh she needs to pay ten
thousand dollars so she can apply for a ‘dream™ What kind of
nonsense is this?
MARIE. Well it doesn't matter, Its not like we can afford it anyway,
JAJA. But who can® What kind of perfect immigrant are they look-
ing for, eh? When it comes to us, the rules are alllllvays changing!
AMINATA. That’s the problem
JAIA. Exactly! This country is fine with TAKING. They are even
tine with us GIVING, but the moment we ASK for something?
Heyl Thats it. Who are you? Dirty Africans! Get but of our country!
Gao back to your._“shat-holes”™

The whole shop dees collective teeth sucks and hisses,
Oleay, so you want me Lo go? Fine, Dwill go. But when doyou want
me to leave? Before or after | raise your children? Or clean your
house? O coak your food? Or braid your hair so you look nice-nice
before you go on your beach vacation?! (Mimics a white womnar
cusionter) "Qh. please miss. Can you give e the Do Derele Tair
please?”

The whale shop laughs in agreement.
S0 now that’s it Today, T will be on THEIR level. When they ask me
to go back to my country, I will just (Turns in plice.) olay, I'm
here—in my country!

Jajor ansed the vest of the shop laugl.
MIRTAM. [aja, you are too much oh.
JATA. | knowe (Walks aver to Marie. ) And then my litthe baby girl
here. We will make her o atizen too, veah. And she'll go to university,
And become a doctor. And buy me p four-story brownstone on
Lenox Ave, yeah!
MARIE. Mom, Please.
JAJA. Okay, you don'l have to be o doctor. I'll Lake enginéer,

Jaja laughs.
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MIRIAM. You have tn let her be what she wants Jaja.
JAJA. T'm just playing with her. She can be whatever she wants.
This ts America after all. (To Mapje.} Ol my goodness—just smile
Marie. For once, everything is working out for ug.
MARIE. Working put for you maybe...

faja playfully rolls her eyes at Maries attitude.
JATA. You all see this? Thats how 1 know she’s American. You see
how she's talking to her mother? She won't Lven come to the court-
house with me. She says (Mimics daughiter—bad New York accent.)
“T dan't support what you're doing Moooom. | dort like him for
you, Movoom. How do you know you can trust him Mooooom?®”
(Laughs.) Because she needs o approve something for me. (To
Marie.) 'm the mother here; yeah?
MARIE, (Trying to be respectful.) ] koow that Mommy. [ just don't
want to go and watch you marry someone [ don't like.
JAIA. Okay, that’s fine. But you're going to have to get over that
becanse he's going to be your new fither.
MARIE. Yeah...
JAJA. You don't have to approve, but you have to respect. And
anyway, arent you happy that I don'l have to be sarried ibout us
being sem back? He cares about us: Ah, you just Worry tao much.
And its ull for nothing. You're gaing to givie yourself srinkles.
You'll be Jooking alder than every womag in his shop!

faju luughs as she kisses Marie on the forehed, A Tarn

howks outside.
Ah, that must be Steven. 've got 1o go. We din't have time to waste. ¢h.
MIRIAM. Oh, did you end up finding o witness?
JAJA. Yes, one of Steve’s friends. And lies a white too, so we're
gaing to be just fine,
AMINATA. 'Oh, why? They don't believe Steven is with you?
JAFAL No, darling. They can't belivve 1 am with HIM!

Everyone in the shop luughs, except Bea.
Alright Maric... T'll see you later, yeah? I'll bring you some cake.
MARIE. Oooh. that pound cake from Cléa's?
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MARIE. That has nothing to do with it Mom. How long am |
supposed to use the LD, of some “cousin™ I've never even met?!
JAJAL (Deflects.) They are just trying to keep you down! That is
all it is Even now, they are trying to say “Oh she needs to pay ten
thousand dollars so she can apply for a ‘dream"” What kind of
nonsense is this?
MARTE. Well it doesn't matrer. It's not llke we can afford it anyway.
JATA. But who can? What kind of perfect immigrant are they look-
ing for, eh? When if comes to us. the rules are alllllways changing!
AMINATA. That's the problem.
JATA. Exactly! This country is fine with TAKING. They are even
fine with us GIVING, but the moment we ASK for something?
Hey! That's it. Whi are you? Dirty Africans! Getout of our country!
Ge back to your,., “shat-holes”

The whole shop does collectivie teetlt stcks und hisses,
Olay, so you want me to go? Fine, Lwill go. But when do vou want
me to leave? Before or after 1 raise vour children? Or clean your
house? Or cook your food? Or Braid your hair <o you look nice-nice
Before vou go on your beach vacation?! (Mimics o white womean
customer.) “Oh please mise. Can you give me the Bo Decek hair
please?”

The whole shop Taughs in agreément.
So noy that's it. Today, | will be on THEIR level. When they ask me
o go-back to my country, [ will just (Tirns in place.) vkay, I'm
here—in my country! .

Jaja and the rest of the shop laugh.
MIRIAM. [ajy, you are toe much oh.
TAJA. | know, (Walks over to: Marie.) And then my lintle baby girl
here, We will make her a citizen too, yeah, And shell go to university,
And become a doctor. And buy me a four-ctory. brownstone an
Lenox Ave, yeuls!
MARIE. Monm. Please.
TATA. Okay, you don't haye to be o doctor. 'll tuke engineer:

Jaga lanighs.
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MIRIAM. You have to let her be what she wants Jaja.
IAJA. T just playing with her She can be whalever she wants.
This is America after all. {To Marie.) Oh my goodness—just smile
Marie. For once, everything is working out for us.
MARIE. Working out for you maybe, ,.

faia playfully rolis ter eyes at Marie's attitude.

JAJA. You all see this? That's how | know she’s American. You see
liow she's talking to her mother? She won't- even come to the courl-
house with me: She says (Mimics davghter—bad New York aicendt.)
“T don't support what you're doing Moooom, | don't like him for
you. Mooovom. How do you know you can trust him Mooooam?”
{(Lawghs.) Because she needs to approve something for me. (1o
Marie.) I'm the mother here, yeah?

MARIE. (Trying to be vespectfid,) 1 know that Mommy. just don't

wanl 1o po and watch you marry someone | don't like,

TATA. Okay, that’s fine, But you're going to have 1o get over that
because he's going to be vour new father
MARIE. Yeals...

JATA. You dor't have to approve, but you have to respect, And
anyway, arei’t you happy that T don't luve 1o be worried about us
being sent back? He cares about us. Ah, you just worry too much,
And it all for nothing, You're going to give yourself wrinkies.
You'll be looking older than every woman in this shop!

Jajfu taughs as she kisses Marie on the forehead. A horn
hatiks autside

Al that must be Steven, 1've got to go. We dont have time to waste, ch,
MIRIAM. Oh, did you end up finding a witness?

JAIA. Yes, one of Steeds friends. And hes a white tow, s we're
gaing o be just fine.

AMINATA. Oy, why? They don't believe Steven is with you?
JATA. No, darling. They can't believe Tam with HIM!

Everyond in the shop laughs, except Bea,
Alright Manie... I'll'see you later, yeah? 11l bring you sonte cake,
MARIE. Oooh, that pound cake from Clea's?
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MARIE. [ need to get out of here. T need to go pack and find some- NDIDIL. Me too.
where to stay.

AMINATA. What do you mean?

MARIE. What il they come looking for me?
MIRIAM. They are not going to come for you.
MARIE, You don’t know that. MARIE. That’s tine.

AMINATA. And if they do; so what?’] hey will have to tuke us all, NDIDI. My treat, yeah? It’s the least | can do.
BEA. Okay, akuy—Come. Flere is what we are going to do. We're : MIRIAM. 'Thanks Ndidi. 'l g0 und pet s a table,
going to lack up the shap, We're ull going 1o go home with you and AMINATA. ['ll go with you.

pack up all the things you need. NDIDI. Me too.

: Here 4 . av? ,
MARIE. And where am 1 supposed to st 1y BEA. We'll meet you there.

BEA. $~_t._: me. bt i liae MIRIAM. Olay,
veryone loks a bit shacked. Ferhaps even Bea is shocked at Mirtam, Amineta, and Ndidi walk off. Marie staris to pull

) herself. the grate dovwn \ith sone assistance from Bea. She surprises
MARIE. What? herself with how emotional she becomes as she fumbles with
BEA. You will stay with me. T have plenty of room. fer keys aid finally finds the vight ane to ok up the shop.
MARIE. Really? She stands there for a montent, trying to breatfie. Bed pillls

MIRIAM. | can go and get us some Chinese food. Do you il
Chinese, Marie?

MARIE, Uh, yeuh, sure,

AMINATA. The usual?

-
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BEA. Yes. You will stay with me for s lang as you need to. And in her tre for an emibrace.

the marning we will call Mirium's immigration lawyer friend. And

Aminata and Ndidi will cull all the centers in the city. And we will

figure this all vut. Together, You are not alone in this. [aja is your

mother but she could be any of us. And we will fight lor hey, okay?
Stmall beat

MARIE: Okay.

BEA. Good... Now lét's close up.
Thee ladies start to close up Thep grab their purses, other
bags, ete. Marie grabs the lockbax of money and shafls it in
hee book bag. ‘They quickly clean up and push their chairs
back, ete. Each of the ladies step owt of thie shop. They stand
oudside of it and stave at caoh other for-a eat,

MIRIAM. (Eventually.) Are you hungry?

AMINATA. T'm always lungry.
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BEA. Hey. Its all going 1o be okay.
MARIE, But what if it's nioe?

BEA, Then it not... And after that, it will bie okay.,, Listen, you
know the one thing that your mother is most proud of?
MARIE. What?
BEA. You. Your straight A%, Your valedicturiun. How good you are
10 people, - Your kindness . Flow you love.... That's why she wants
more for vou To be anything in the world you want o be: Pigger
and better dreams than just this shop, which vou run better than
her... But don't tell her 1 said that.

Mavie sofily chucklvs,
And tamuvrrow, you'll et up. You'll come here, You'll open the
shop, And we will 2o on. 'Cause as long s the shop is here, so s
your mothes, yeah? This s Jaji's African Hair Braiding: And we're
going to hald dn to it tor her for as long as we can... Sometimes,
that's all we can do., . You understund?
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MARIE. Yes _ PROPERTY LIST
BEA. Good Now, chinup, eh? We have work to da, (Lise this space-te create props lists for your praduction)
Bea walks off. Marie stands on the streel, She looks to the .
right wnd the Jeft. Unsure of what to do. She takes a deep
breath and stares up at the awsing. The sounds of Harlem
an a stmer wight fill the space as the stage fades to black
with only the “Jaja’s African Hair Braiding” sign remaining
illummated, Fade to black,

End of Play

68 69




