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     SETTTING 

 An underground bomb shelter in Jerusalem   The time is winter 2016 

 

 

 

     CHARACTERS 

Heinrich . . . . . . . . . . . . . . a German car sales representative in mid or late 60s. 

Grace . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  an American Jew age 32, settled in Israel for the last 8 years. 

Ari . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . an Israeli Arab age 25, has worked as a young professional  
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SCENE ONE 

     (A low ceiling shelter with views of corridors  

blocked.  Debris and a fallen beam or two.  Some  

emergency supplies in boxes are scattered about.  A  

small red exit  light can be seen.  GRACE, seated on 

box dresses her arm with a first aid kit.  Far away 

stands HEINRICH who is focused on his cell phone. 

He has a slight German accent) 

 

HEINRICH 

There’s no cell reception. 

 

     GRACE 

Yes? 

 

     HEINRICH 

I have battery life.  But not even one bar. 

(He has a battery powered lantern at his side.  He turns it on to get a better view of 

Grace) 

Are you all right?   Are you bleeding? 

 

     GRACE 

The bleeding’s stopped.  I’m okay.   

 (He approaches her slowly.  He has a slight limp) 

Are you okay? 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes, yes, yes.  Just shock.  I always fight my nerves.  Since I was a boy.  Three dead near the 

stairs.   Two children.  And their mother.   No one else.   We’re closed off.   Thank God, 

there’s no smoke. 

 

     GRACE 

Too much to take in.   Unbelievable hell. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Certainly, madam.  It is hell. 

 

     GRACE 

Is anyone else with you? 

 

     HEINRICH 

No. 

 

     GRACE 

There’ll be a rescue effort. 
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     HEINRICH 

Soon enough.   Yes, yes. 

 

     GRACE 

It could take hours.  It could take the entire day. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Oh Christ . . . 

 

     GRACE 

If the police are hunting down the shooters on the street, rescue efforts are going to be 

delayed.   The city could be on lockdown right now. 

 (Silence) 

Where should the bodies go?   There has to be a storage unit down here.   

 

     HEINRICH 

Is that necessary?   Moving the dead?    

 

     GRACE 

Yes.  I can’t bear being knowing bodies are on the floor. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Perhaps for the time being we can use the supply closet.   Over there.  I really dread moving 

a corpse but we don’t know the time element.   The small corridor in the far left has a lot 

of fallen beams and debris.  More bodies might be there.   There’s not much food.  This 

shelter appears to have been looted.  Door locks are broken. 

 (Checking two boxes by the wall) 

 

     GRACE 

It was a series of explosions.   

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.   

 

     GRACE 

Several bombs.  A big team was behind this. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes. 

 

     GRACE 

There must be many dead. 

 

     HEINRICH 
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Madam, it is a miracle we are alive. 

 

     GRACE 

It felt like an aerial attack.  Things were hurdling from the sky. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.  But I heard no planes.   

 

     GRACE 

Suicide jihadists? 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.   From the street and from one of the high rises.   They were very strategic.  They had 

snipers on the balconies. 

 

     GRACE 

I saw you on the sidewalk.  Before the explosions. 

 (Coughing) 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes. 

 

     GRACE 

You were pushing your way past everyone when we heard the bullets fly. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Everyone was pushing.   Everyone was screaming.   

 (Silence) 

How did you injure yourself? 

 

     GRACE 

I don’t know.  Against a door frame?    If we don’t move the bodies, there’ll be rats.  We 

could be here into the night. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.  We could be stuck. 

 

     GRACE 

I have a great fear of rats. 

 

     HEINRICH 

As do I. 

 

     GRACE 

It’s quite cold down here. 
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     HEINRICH 

Here’s a blanket. 

 (From the box, he hands her the bomb shelter blanket) 

Please.  This will help. 

 (She accepts the blanket) 

Are you American? 

 

     GRACE 

Yes. 

 

     HEINRICH 

A long way from home.    

 (He notices that the lantern is bothering her, so he redirects light away) 

Where in America? 

 

     GRACE 

Boston. 

 

     HEINRICH 

I know Boston.  Ten years ago.  I love the streets of Boston.  A traditional city.  A city of 

great American history.   Of great learning too. 

 (Pause) 

I’m from Bonn.  I mean to say I was born in Bonn.   I live in Düsseldorf now.  The cities are 

like night and day from one another.   
 (Pause) 

Could you try your cell phone?  Maybe your carrier is stronger than mine? 

 

     GRACE 

My battery’s dead.   I already checked. 

 

     HEINRICH 

All right.  We will be okay.  There’s probably an emergency phone and we can call out.  

And certainly, the Israelis first responders will get to us, you know, their Magen David 

Adom.  Their Red Cross.   

 (Pause) 

We need to find a few more lanterns.  Flashlights.  Candles   The power lines are knocked 

out.  My cell phone has a flashlight feature.   

 (Pause.  Opening another shelter box) 

Oh, more bedding and blankets in here.  And there are prayer shawls too.  How ingenious. 

We’re well appointed for all issues material and spiritual.  I wish I could believe in these 

things.  Believe in the unseen.   Particularly in the dread of the Holiest Land.  I’ve never 

experienced such mayhem.  Believe me, Madam.  I am not a coward.  I can hold my ground. 

Europe is braced for these attacks.   A million refugees are swarming into the continent.  

The door will shut soon and refugees will be kicked out. 
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 (Pause) 

My name is Heinrich.  I presume that you were not with a loved one thirty minutes ago? 

 

     GRACE 

I was alone. 

 

     HEINRICH 

May I please ask your name? 

 

     GRACE 

 (Starting to cough) 

Grace. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Hello, Grace.   Let me hand you a bottle of water. 

 (From another box there are small bottles of water) 

 

     GRACE 

Thank you. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Are you visiting Jerusalem? 

 

     GRACE 

I live here. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.  Yes.  I should have guessed. 

 

     GRACE 

I’m married. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.  Yes.  I felt that you are in a marriage.   Happily in a marriage.   And I apologize if I’m 

presuming things that I shouldn’t.    Am I frightening you? 

 

     GRACE 

I worry about my children. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Of course.   I hope they are with your husband? 

 

     GRACE 

Yes.  He would be picking them up from school now. 
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     HEINRICH 

If you need a restroom, there is one in that direction.  It has a door.   Just some steps away. 

I already used it successfully. 

 (Pause) 

There’s a body on the ground by the restroom.  I can move it in a few minutes.   I’m having 

trouble catching my breath.  I have medication for nerves but it’s in the hotel. 

 (Pause) 

I hope I don’t seem insincere. 

 

     GRACE 

No. 

 (They hear another air raid siren off in the distance) 

 

     HEINRICH 

Perhaps it’s my English.  I must watch the emphasis.   My secretary cautioned me about 

coming to Israel this month.  She’s very intuitive.  She’s visited Israel about a dozen years 

ago.  Very Christian woman.  Her name is Ada.   A bit older than me.  Like a mother to me. 

When I met her, it was she who was interviewing me.   I’m a regional supervisor.  Hotels 

and hotels and hotels. 

 

     GRACE 

We should move the bodies now, Heinrich. 

 

     HEINRICH 

For Mercedes.   I sell discontinued models to the Israelis.  Fleet cars to the taxi sheruts.   

You know Israelis get a phenomenal discount from Mercedes?    The tour companies love 

Mercedes.  For Egged especially.  We give great deals.   The national touring office, you 

know.  Egged.   How old are your children? 

 

     GRACE 

Six and eight.  Both boys. 

 

     HEINRICH 

You look so young to have a family. 

 

     GRACE 

Have you children? 

 

     HEINRICH 

Not that I know of.  I was trying to make you laugh.   No one will miss me.  Except Ada.  

Never married.    Almost became engaged right after university graduation.  Something 

went wrong.   A case of nerves.   I should have had medication when I was a young man.    

 

     GRACE 

Do you think much of the city was attacked? 
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     HEINRICH 

Who knows?  As bad as Paris, I would think.  They were brilliant with pipe bombs falling 

from the roofs.   These jihadists are quite synchronized and disciplined.  On twitter and 

posting heroic photos of their ski mask valor.   There was a time when we thought solving 

the Palestinian crisis would end the terror.   Now, it doesn’t really matter.  ISIS is hell bent 

on taking on the fucking world.   My apologies, Grace.  I’m beside myself with anger.  

Syria’s in shambles.   Iraq’s in shambles.   Saddam was the lesser evil.   

 

     GRACE 

Let’s move the bodies, Heinrich. 

(They go in the direction where the children and mother are alleged to be 

fallen) 

I’ll take a lantern too please.   

  (He picks up the second lantern) 

 

     HEINRICH 

Did you marry an Israeli? 

 

     GRACE 

Yes.  Yitzhak. 

 

     HEINRICH 

A quick engagement?    Of course.   Everything is quick here.   He’s a strong man. 

 

     GRACE 

Yes.  He’s a very strong, loving man.   

 

     HEINRICH 

You had an outdoor ceremony in Jerusalem.  Your guests were in shirt sleeves and sandals. 

 They hoisted you up high in cane-back chairs.   

 (She doesn’t respond.  They leave our view in the beginning of a corridor.  They are  

 moving bodies.   We hear boxes being moved) 

 

     GRACE (Off Stage) 

Take the feet.   I’ve got this end.   

 

     HEINRICH (Off Stage) 

Yes.  Yes.  Slow, Grace.  Slow.   The storage room is just behind me. 

 (Silence.  Rustling.  The sound of a door closing.   Soon we see Grace and Heinrich  

 back on stage) 

Dreadful, Grace.  I’m in tears.   I’m so broken inside.  I have to cry.   

 (He sits on a box and drops his face into his hands) 

I hate myself.  I hate this day.  I hate this world.   
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     GRACE 

Did you hear voices just now? 

 

     HEINRICH 

No.   

 

     GRACE 

Quiet.   Listen. 

 

     HEINRICH 

 (After a silence) 

Nothing, Grace. 

 

     GRACE 

Do you smell Sulphur? 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.   Do you still hear voices? 

 

     GRACE 

No. 

 

     HEINRICH 

You know I was in Jerusalem about 20 years ago when Rabin was assassinated outside City 

Hall.   I’ll never forget that day.  Kings of Israel Square.   He was heroic, you know, when 

you change your politics like a magician in front of a red curtain. 

 

     GRACE 

I was preparing for my Bat Mitzvah.  In Boston.  Age 12. 

 

     HEINRICH 

I thought Europe was going into a damn tailspin the last year or two.   The money problem 

with Greece and the awful bailout.  The Euro isn’t very safe these days.   My Chancellor 

had it with Greece and the bad spending habits.   Still, it was easy for me to feel comfortable 

working in foreign market..  Do you follow the international stock markets, Grace?  The 

world is very inter-connected.   If China sneezes, Europe gets the flu. 

 (Silence) 

Well, Israel was poised for a major political change because of Yitzhak Rabin.   It was a 

period of history when luck was about to win for peace.   And a mad Jewish zealot, a 

bearded college boy with insanity, changes the direction of an entire country.   Something 

good for the Palestinians, Grace.   Something good for the region.   In 1995.   And a 

politician’s death becomes the bleak finale for the whole region.  Sadat’s murder in 1981 in 

Egypt was the first shoe dropping.  Rabin’s murder was the second shoe.   

 (Pause.  Bending over as if in stomach pain) 

I am having trouble breathing.  Goddamn it. 



 11 

 (She approaches him.  He’s coughing up blood) 

 

     GRACE 

You’re not doing well. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Just phlegm.  

 

     GRACE 

You’re coughing up blood. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Oh hell . . . I need my pills. 

 

     GRACE 

Would water help? 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes. 

 (She gives him a bottle and finds a hanky in her jacket pocket) 

 

     GRACE 

Drink slowly.    Here’s a hanky.  You’re still bleeding.   

 

     HEINRICH 

I have thin membranes in my nostrils.  I get nose bleeds.    

 

     GRACE 

Then tilt your head back.   

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.  Yes.   

 

     GRACE 

You’re cologne is very strong, Heinrich.   

 

     HEINRICH 

I pour it on each morning because I perspire like a day laborer. 

 

     GRACE 

Are you breathing better? 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.  What is your profession? 
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     GRACE 

I’m a software engineer at a biotech firm. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Do you miss the States? 

 

     GRACE 

No, I’m very happy here.    

 

     HEINRICH 

You’re speaking as a Jew? 

 

     GRACE 

Why do you ask? 

 

     HEINRICH 

Is it my tone? 

 

     GRACE 

Your tone is fine. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Am I more frightened than you?   

 

     GRACE 

I think we’re both really rattled.   

 

     HEINRICH 

I have a Jewish grandfather.   At least that was what I was told.  I never met him.  On my 

mother’s side.  The family name was Goldwasser.   He managed a bank.   His father, I was 

told, was a rabbi.  So very strange to know all this and be from a Christian home.   I tell this 

story to many of my clients in Tel Aviv and Jerusalem.  They tell me that I can spend two 

years of study and I can convert.    And I say to that – I’m too old and stupid to study 

anything important.   

 (He laughs half-heartedly) 

 

     GRACE 

Maybe it is funny.  

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.  Yes.  It is.  Did you come to Israel to correct the damage of the Jewish Diaspora? 

 

     GRACE 

There’s no damage.   Jews can live anywhere and that’s okay.   It’s hard to live here.   
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     HEINRICH 

You have a gentle voice.   I find it comforting. 

 

     GRACE 

Thank you. 

 

     HEINRICH  

You went into the Israeli army? 

 

     GRACE 

No.  I made Aliyah right after my first son was born.  That prevented me from serving.  You 

know the word . . .  

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.  Yes. Aliyah.   It means ascent.  To immigrate here for a Jews is a thing of distinction. 

 Particularly if you are coming from an affluent nation.   

 

     GRACE 

I met my husband in Jerusalem.  I came on tourist visa.   I was touring and worked illegally 

at a settlement hospital.  There were things back in Boston that I didn’t like.   I’ve a problem 

with my father.  Living here I don’t have to see him every month.   

 

     HEINRICH 

I was first in Israel right after the Yom Kippur War.   ’73.   Just out of college.   A lot of 

people were thinking that Israel was going to be shoved right into the sea.  Golda Meir was 

the Premier.   She was powerful.  I was visiting Egypt around that time.   I went to Luxor.  

How I loved Luxor and the tombs.    I realized at the age of 20 or 22 that the land of 

antiquity made me feel more real.   I could not feel that way back in Germany.   Even when 

Germany was reunified in ’89, I could not get that rooted passion about the land of history. 

And Germany has been so good to me.  Mercedes is a wonderful company, Grace.   I get a 

new company car every three years.  The entry level sedan, of course.  I get to choose the 

color and I always choose silver with black interior. 

 (Pause) 

So is it true that when you make Aliyah, you receive generous tariff incentives.  You may 

bring over your new washer dryer dishwasher home entertainment unit tax-free?   

 

     GRACE 

Tonight is Shabbat. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.  Yes.  I always know when it is Friday.   German extraction can cloud one’s 

objectivity.   I do think a lot.  About important questions.   Theology is not philosophy.  

Jewishness and democracy.  Are they equal ideas?   

 (Pause) 

What causes this violence?    Killing women and children in the middle of a shopping 
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plaza?  

 

     GRACE 

I saw one of the shooters. 

 

     HEINRICH 

How many shooters were there? 

 

     GRACE 

At least five or six.   They probably had more at the rooftops.   

 

     HEINRICH 

Palestinians? 

 

     GRACE 

Easier for them – they are inside  - than for Syrians to sneak over the border. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Why aren’t there more people down here? 

 

     GRACE 

I don’t know.  There was a little rain.  Fridays aren’t always crowded.   More people just ran 

for cover across the plaza.   I try to be aware of where all the shelters are.    

 

     HEINRICH 

 (Touching his forehead) 

I’m the same way.  Mark the shelters.  

 (Pause) 

I admire how resourceful Jewish people are in these emergencies.  The Sabra Jew is not the 

European Jew. 

 (He sees this remark offending her) 

Grace . . .  if I’ve said anything incorrect or offensive, it’s my fear getting the better of me. 

I’ve no military service. Never held a pistol.   Most of my life was in white shirt and tie.  

My roads are always paved smooth.  My home is Düsseldorf.  I have three different doctors 

for my senior life ailments.  I am forced to use a special toilet paper for my inflamed colon 

Sometimes my urine turns aqua-blue.  And crowds give me panic attacks.   Ada, sweet dear 

Ada, swears by lecithin.  All I got was water deposits on my knee. 

 

     GRACE 

 (Preparing a makeshift bed) 

Heinrich, I’d like to rest now.  Maybe nap.  It’s too much to keep talking.   Please keep the 

flashlight on. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Are you warm enough? 
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     GRACE 

Yes. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Perhaps I can find another blanket? 

 

     GRACE 

That’s all right. 

 

     HEINRICH 

The rest room is that way . . . . 

 

     GRACE 

Yes. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Shall I wake you in an hour? 

 

     GRACE 

If you like. 

 

 

     HEINRICH 

Company would be nice. 

 

 

     GRACE 

Then wake me in an hour.   Don’t fall asleep too. 

 

     HEINRICH 

No.  I can’t fall asleep this early. 

 (After a silence.  Walking near candles, he blows out a few of them) 

I visited Nazareth on this trip.   I was excited to take this excursion.  To see some antiquity 

in the life of Christ.  An Arab guide led me through the church.  I thought there would be 

a very special presence inside.  I didn’t feel anything.  The Arab guide had a missing finger 

and that hand he kept hidden in his pocket.  He recalled the Holy Story in broken English. 

He knew a few words of German too – I think only to impress me.  The Arab guide said the 

word “Getümmel”  - which means in English “turmoil”.   The guide was proud of his 

knowledge of Jesus and Christianity.   He said he was a Christian Arab.  I thanked him and 

asked more about his background.  Only when I gave him my business card, did he say 

anything more about his personal life.  I asked about his hand and he was upset.  He told 

me that his wife took his finger with a meat cleaver.  It was a joke.  Or maybe it wasn’t a 

joke.  I tipped him.  He then told me that I would have to pay the church another few coins 

if I stayed another hour to pray.  The Arab guide encouraged me to stay and pray.  But I left. 
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 (Pause) 

Grace?  Grace? 

 (Silence) 

You sleep so soundly.  How I envy you. 

 

     END OF SCENE 
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SCENE TWO  

     (Several hours later.  Roughly 5am the next day. 

     Grace is still asleep.  Heinrich is awake, but haggard. 

     He gazes at her quietly before speaking) 

 

 

 

     HEINRICH 

Lovelier than a swan.  In complete stillness and like a painting in a gallery.  You might 

grant me a favor in the spirit of charity.  It’s almost morning.  My watch says 5am and it 

runs fast.   The candles have all gone.   

 (Pause) 

There are strange odors in this shelter.  I hope you don’t take notice.   

 (Pause) 

I think I’m craving for a cup of strong black coffee.   It’s the little things that we need. 

 (She begins to stir) 

Morning to you, Grace.  Please don’t be frightened. 

 

     GRACE 

How long have I been asleep? 

 

     HEINRICH 

Ten hours or so.  You woke up once for the restroom.  Do you remember? 

   

     GRACE 

No.  Yes.  Yes, I do. 

 

     HEINRICH 

I tried to wake you.  You would not stir.  It’s so cold down here.  I found a Bunsen burner 

and heated some can food.  Are you hungry?   You must be hungry.   

     GRACE 

 (Groggy) 

What is your name again? 

 

     HEINRICH 

Heinrich.   

 

     GRACE 

I am hungry.  I’m very thirsty.    Do you hear anything from outside the walls?    

 

     HEINRICH 

No.  Nothing.  More silent than a church. 

 

     GRACE 

Any sign of rats? 
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     HEINRICH 

Rats?   No.  Not at all.   

 

     GRACE 

Thank God.  I dreamt about a pack of rats in the nursery. 

 

     HEINRICH 

You know, in my hometown there is a superstition which says only if you leave a window 

open at night – even a tiny crack -  can a rat attack the home.  Even if the house has a cat.  

You were talking a lot in your sleep, Grace. 

 

     GRACE 

What did I say? 

 

     HEINRICH 

You mentioned Raphael and Ilan. 

 

     GRACE 

My two sons.  

 

     HEINRICH 

Is that right?  You were scolding them for missing school.  You said Amos many times.   

Your husband? 

 

     GRACE 

Yes.   What did I say about Amos? 

 

     HEINRICH 

I couldn’t tell.  You were in fragments.   You brought up money.   Nothing worth repeating. 

 

     GRACE 

How did you guess he was my husband? 

 

     HEINRICH 

I’m not very smart, Grace, but this was an easy guess.  When I was a boy, I loved all sorts 

of guessing games. My grandmother always made me guess what was for dinner and what 

was her age.  She never told me her real age.  But I found that she lived past 95.    Such good 

genes. 

 

     GRACE 

Are you religious, Heinrich? 

 

     HEINRICH 

I was brought up Lutheran.   You had to be Lutheran. 



 19 

 

     GRACE 

Then pray as a good Lutheran. 

 

     HEINRICH 

It’s only a matter of time.  We aren’t trapped.  But I can pray too. 

 

     GRACE 

Thank you. 

 

     HEINRICH 

 (Reaching for the prepared food) 

If you like, I can say a blessing for the food we are about to eat. 

 (Silence.  He clasps his hands, and in a soft voice continues) 

For what we are about to receive, may the Lord make us truly thankful.  There is only one 

Lord who governs life   We honor the Lord. 

 (Full voice) 

Shall we dine, Grace? 

 (They pick up plastic utensils) 

Green peas, carrots, and corn.  Very healthy rations in a tin.  All cooked to absolute 

perfection.  There is no entrée.  But conversation might distract us. 

 

     GRACE 

The air is getting stale.   

 

     HEINRICH 

We have more than enough oxygen, Grace. 

 

     GRACE 

I know. 

 

     HEINRICH 

I’ve a deck of playing cards and some writing material.  I keep a small pad with me at all 

times.  For mental notes because my memory isn’t very good.  The cards are for magic 

tricks.  I do little card tricks for my clients.  Sometimes my charm makes the day.  Can I 

show you a few card tricks? 

 

     GRACE 

No thank you, Heinrich. 

 

     HEINRICH 

I’m very good at card tricks.  Please.  Let me show you one trick. 

 (He spreads out the cards in one hand, like a large fan) 

Please, Grace.  Pick up one card.  Any card.  I usually get this right the first time. 

 (She is reluctant, but plays along and picks one) 



 20 

Now take the card that you picked. 

 (She does so) 

Jack of Hearts? 

 (She nods in agreement) 

First time right.   Incredible.  Here.  Examine the deck. 

 (He hands her the cards.  She looks through the deck) 

 

     GRACE 

They’re all Jack of Hearts in this deck. 

 (She continues to hold the trick deck in one hand) 

 

     HEINRICH 

You’re kidding?   Oh, no.  That was the wrong deck. 

 (He takes out another deck) 

My mistake.  I’m so sorry. 

 (He spreads the deck out like a fan) 

Please take a card. 

 (She does) 

Is it the Jack of Hearts? 

 

     GRACE 

 (Tedious) 

Yes. 

 

     HEINRICH 

What a coincidence.  Here.  Please examine the second deck. 

 (He gives her the deck.  She looks through the cards) 

 

     GRACE 

This is a real deck.  Every card is different.    

 

     HEINRICH 

Imagine that.   

 

     GRACE 

So you always do this bit with two decks . . .  

 

     HEINRICH 

Actually my favorite bit is darts and a large dart board with cards sticking out behind a 

volunteer’s ear. 

  

     GRACE 

Do you gamble at cards? 

 

     HEINRICH 
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Do you mean play for money? 

 

     GRACE 

Yes. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Why play for money when one can play for fun?   

 (Pause) 

I think we should finish our food. 

 

     GRACE 

I can’t eat this.  Too much anxiety. 

 

     HEINRICH 

I understand.  At least keep hydrated, Grace, until the rescue team arrives.   

 

     GRACE 

You seem more relaxed.    

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.   I was able to find a pill container in my liner pocket.  Medication helps a great deal. 

 I was thinking about my favorite classical music and my favorite movies.   I love Mahler’s 

Second Symphony.  Particularly conducted by Leonard Bernstein.  It is an indulgent 

interpretation but so emotionally gratifying.   I love the films of David Lean.  You know his 

Doctor Zhivago?    A great love story seen against the sweep of history.   And his Lawrence 

of Arabia is as accurate today as it was in 1962.  Omar Sharif stars in both films.  But Peter 

O’Toole is transcendental.  He is Lawrence.  Crude oil is not the factor that David Lean is 

dramatizing.  It is colonialism and the insane tribal dissonance among the Arabs.  Of course 

the Turks are weak and this period was a missed opportunity for the Arab people.  There 

needs to be a T. E. Lawrence today, Grace.  That would offset ISIS and Al Qaeda and 

Hamas and Hezbollah.   

     GRACE 

Yes. 

 

     HEINRICH 

You don’t agree.  I can tell. 

 

     GRACE 

I don’t know those movies.   

 

     HEINRICH 

Omar Sharif’s character – Ali – calls Lawrence “English” all through the movie.  That 

begins with contempt and changes into a profound gesture of affection.   You must see 

David Lean’s movie sometime in your life.   
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     GRACE 

I have stomach pains again. 

 

     HEINRICH 

From the food? 

 

     GRACE 

I don’t know.  I didn’t eat that much.   

 

     HEINRICH 

Lie down.    

 

     GRACE 

It’s very hard to move. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Come, I’ll help you.   

 (Takes her to her bedding) 

Easy now. 

 (She lies down) 

Is this better?   You look ashen. 

 (Retrieving water) 

Stay with me, Grace.  Stay with me. 

 (Dousing her with water) 

Try to keep your eyes open, Grace.   Just rest and breathe slowly.  I am here with you.  I am 

here, Grace.   

 

     GRACE 

My children are dead. 

 

     HEINRICH 

You mustn’t think that.   This is going to be okay.   I’m sure they are home with your 

husband. 

 

     GRACE 

I have this awful feeling.  You don’t have children.   You don’t know. 

 

     HEINRICH 

I’m sure the Israelis have captured the killers.  I’m sure the city is safe again.  

 

     GRACE 

What is the city is not safe?   

 

     HEINRICH 

Because I know Jerusalem very well.  I know the army and police have secured things.  Do 
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you want me to cradle you?   Think nothing of it.  Please. 

 (Grace places her head on his lap) 

How thin the air is. 

 (Pause)   

Would you like a story from the Brothers Grimm – one that is uncharacteristically sweet 

and optimistic?   No?   How about just the ending?    Rapunzel has a happy ending.   

Rapunzel trapped in the tower with her rope long golden hair  . .  

 (Pause) 

The King’s son, now without his eyes, roamed in misery for three years, and met Rapunzel, 

with their twin boy and a girl, lived in terrible conditions. He heard a voice, and when he 

approached, Rapunzel knew him and hugged him. Two of her tears dampened his eyes and 

his eyes became clear.  He could see Rapunzel.  The Prince led her to his kingdom and they 

lived for a long time afterwards, happy and contented. 

 (Pause) 

Your eyes are very wet, Grace. 

 

     GRACE 

They’re burning. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Something acrid is in the air.   

 

     GRACE 

Did you hear something? 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.  This time I did. 

 

     GRACE 

Point your flashlight over there. 

 

     HEINRICH 

This way? 

 (She moves his arm to close in on the accuracy) 

That way? 

 

     GRACE 

More noise.   

 (Off in the distance, some shadows are being cast.  We hear noise.  In a moment 

ARI enters. From the closed off corridor.  We cannot identify his features in the dark.  The 

figure is muttering something.   Grace tries to stand and Heinrich helps her to her feet.  

They now see ARI and he seems injured by his stiff walk.) 

 

     ARI 

Mean waeyne jetoo il home?      (Who are you?) 
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Haathaa yawmu aseebun      (This is a hard day) 

Shoo tearmello hone?     (How did you get here?) 

 

     HEINRICH 

Do you speak English? 

 

     ARI 

Yes. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Are you all right? 

 

     ARI 

Yes. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Come closer.   Your leg is injured.    

 

     ARI 

Who is attacking? 

 

     HEINRICH 

Jihadists.   Bombs and guns.   A large team.   You look like you had a concussion.   You 

look like you had a bad head injury.   You have blood in your hair.   You’re still bleeding 

over your knee.   We have to stop the bleeding.  You’ll need a tourniquet to stop this.   

 (Looking through the first aid kit) 

There are no more bandages.   

 (Finds a prayer shawl and proceeds to care for Ari) 

This is the best I can do.  Be still.   

 

     ARI 

Thank you. 

 

     HEINRICH 

You’re welcome.    

 

     ARI 

Is there food? 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.  Not much.  Come eat. 

 (He gathers some rations for Ari and brings this to the young man) 

 

     ARI 

Why is the woman silent? 



 25 

 

     HEINRICH 

She is sick. 

 

     ARI 

Very sick? 

 

     HEINRICH 

I don’t know.  Try to lower your voice.  She is scared. 

 

     ARI 

Are you Israeli? 

 

     HEINRICH 

No.   I’m German.  I’m a businessman.  Cars.  My name is Heinrich Schmidt.  You can call 

me Heinrich. 

 

     ARI 

 (Half sardonic, half charming.  He speaks some words in Hebrew) 

Brochem hab-eem l’yisrah’ael’     Welcome to Israel.   You know the stupid joke about the 

scorpion and the frog?   The scorpion asks the frog a favor.   “Please, carry me across the 

pond”.   And the frog says to the scorpion, “I won’t do it because you’ll sting me.”    

 (Pause.  He walks closer to Grace) 

But the scorpion says, “I promise I will not sting you.  I need to cross the pond.”  So the frog 

lets the scorpion sit on his back.  The frog tries to cross the pond.  And then the scorpion 

stings the frog.  And the frog says, “Why did you sting me?”    And the scorpion says, 

“Welcome to Israel.” 

 (Pause.  Wolfs down food, drinks a bottle of water) 

It’s a stupid joke.   Why does she stare at me? 

 

     HEINRICH 

I told you.   She’s ill. 

 

     ARI 

Then cover her head. 

 (Throws a prayer shawl at Heinrich) 

Cover her head.  She will thank you.   

 

     HEINRICH 

Are you Israeli?   Palestinian?  Syrian? 

 

     ARI 

What difference does it make? 

 

     HEINRICH 
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No difference.   I know you’re Arab.  

 

     ARI 

I’m Saddam Hussein.   I just lost some weight.   

 

     HEINRICH 

You have a good sense of humor.   

 

     ARI 

I have no humor. 

 (Pause) 

What is happening to Jerusalem?   It’s a dying city.  My neighborhood in East Jerusalem 

was bombed last month.  The army.   This is not Gaza.   My brother was attacked for 

carrying the Palestinian flag in Tel Aviv.  I told him.   He was stupid.   He was alone.  One 

day he will die young.   I don’t like anger.   My anger.   I am sorry.   Why did you leave me 

in this pile of garage?  

 

     HEINRICH 

We didn’t see your body.  It’s so dark in here. 

 

     ARI 

I believe you.  I do.  Or you are afraid to kill me.  Where is the door out?   All blocked? 

 

     HEINRICH 

It would be this door. 

 (Pointing)   

  

     ARI 

Give me the lantern. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Believe me.  I’ve checked.   There is no access.   We have to wait for the rescue team. 

 

     ARI 

There has to be a door, or an open vent.  Something.  We must try to dig out.  I can’t sit.   

Can you sit still?    

 

     HEINRICH 

What is your name? 

 

     ARI 

My name is Ari.   A Jew’s name.  My mother played a joke on me.   She thought a Jew’s 

name would give me better luck in Jerusalem.   She is a Christian Arab and that was not 

easy for my brother and for me for many years.  My father disappeared.   

 (Pause.   Finds a loose cigarette in his shirt pocket and lights it) 
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Is she your girlfriend? 

 

     HEINRICH 

No.  We are strangers.   I just met her.   

 

     ARI 

And you sell cars. 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.  Mercedes. 

 

     ARI 

 (Gentle sarcasm) 

I can buy a car from you tomorrow.    Yes?     On loan.  Nice interest rates? 

 (Pause) 

I fix computers.   I am very good at my profession.  I should have a shop on a big street.  I 

know the people who did this.    The attack.    I know where they live.  

 

     HEINRICH 

Are you serious? 

 

     ARI 

I am.   I know.  

 

     HEINRICH 

Then you will help the investigation.   You will help the police. 

 

     ARI 

Why should I help the police?  It’s too late.   

 

     HEINRICH 

No.  You have to give information. 

 

     ARI 

This was to happen next month.   Not now.   Something pushed this faster.    

 

     HEINRICH 

Then you tell that too.  Tell what you know. 

 

     ARI 

It is a big group.  Crazy group.  They wanted me to run guns.  Hide guns.   I said no.  My 

mother is sick.  She needs medicine.   I have a brother.    A younger brother.   He needs me 

to look after him.   I said no the imam at the mosque.   I converted three years ago.   My 

mother does not know.  Then my turn came up.  Everyone gets a turn.   Do you know what 

I mean?   
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     HEINRICH 

Yes, I do. 

 

     ARI 

Do not judge me. 

 

     HEINRICH 

I am not judging you.   

 

     ARI 

I am sorry we are all stuck here now.   

 

     HEINRICH 

Thank you for telling us this, Ari.   You are an honest man.   I like you.   I will try to help 

you after today.   My business office will try to help you.   Do you understand?  

 

     ARI 

You have a business card? 

 

     HEINRICH 

 (Looking in his pocket) 

I think I do.  Yes.  Yes.  Here is a card. 

 (Gives him the card) 

 

     ARI 

Give me the lantern.    

 

     HEINRICH 

Why? 

 

     ARI 

I want to look. 

 

     HEINRICH 

The restroom . . . the toilet . . . is over . . . .  

 (Ari grabs the lantern) 

 

     ARI 

You have another lantern?   I don’t need the toilet.   

 

     HEINRICH 

We have two lanterns.  Believe me, I’ve checked.   All the doors are barricaded.  All are 

blocked.   
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     ARI 

I will find a way out.  That is my talent.   A heating duct.   A vent.   And then I can help you 

and help the woman.   Yes? 

 (He roams around the edges until he leaves the stage.   Heinrich approaches Grace. 

  She is coping with stomach cramping and the chill.  Her lantern is on)   

 

     HEINRICH 

 (In a soft voice) 

How are you, Grace? 

 (She says nothing) 

 

 

 

     End of Scene 
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     SCENE THREE 

     (An hour later.  Ari, eating some food, is sitting near  

     Grace and Heinrich) 

 

 

     ARI 

You don’t eat?   

 

     HEINRICH 

I did. 

 

     ARI 

She is still sick? 

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes.   

 

     ARI 

She talks to you.   

 

     HEINRICH 

Yes. 

 

     ARI 

She can talk to me. 

 

     HEINRICH 

She’s worried about her children. 

 

     ARI 

Talk to me woman.  Tell me about yourself.  How many children?    What is your name? 

 

     GRACE 

My name is Grace. 

 

     ARI 

You will see your children soon. 

 

     GRACE 

Thank you. 

 

     ARI 

You’re not Israeli.   
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     GRACE 

I am Israeli.   

 

     ARI 

Tell me why you want to live in a land with war every day?    

 

     GRACE 

I am an Israeli. 

 

     HEINRICH 

She should rest, Ari.   Let her be. 

 

     ARI 

She’s not Israeli.   Israeli women are different.  At market I follow some women to see how 

they are.  From behind.   From the side.  I think I like them.  But they will not talk to me.  

I am a carpenter.  I built her house.   

 

     GRACE 

You did not build my house. 

 

     ARI 

Why do you hate me? 

 

     GRACE 

I do not hate you. 

 

     ARI 

I want nice things, just like you.  For my children.  I want a school that is bigger than a 

garage for my children.  I want my children to have a future.  I know the word.  I know the 

meaning.  I want my children free.   Maybe I will have children.  Maybe in the next life you 

will marry me.   

 

     HEINRICH 

You want good things. 

 

     ARI 

I built her house.  My children will build something else.   Does she call the land Judea and 

Samaria?  That has to stop.  Or we all die.  The Golan will go back to Damascus.  Hamas 

wants Dizengoff Street.  Do you remember Arafat?   He would be a stuffed animal in a toy 

store today.  It is a world today that cuts off heads if Islam is shamed.  In a few years, Iran 

will strike.  Iran could win.   Palestinians have no friends in this fight. 

 

     GRACE 

Is that your wish? 

 



 32 

     ARI 

I don’t wish Iran to win.  Then my family dies too.   I wish to be safe.  But that is a joke.   

 

     HEINRICH 

Ari, you’re very smart.  

 

     ARI 

And so are you. 

 

     HEINRICH 

The air in here is getting bad.  I think there’s a gas leak.  Do you smell it? 

 

     ARI 

Yes.   

 

     HEINRICH 

It’s what makes her sick, I’m sure.  No more cigarettes.  Very dangerous to smoke. 

 

     ARI 

We have no luck today, Heinrich.     

 

     HEINRICH 

We do have luck.   We are here.  It’s a shelter. 

 

     ARI 

It is a death shelter.  I feel that inside my bones.  German cars are the best in the world.  I 

remember years ago when I stole one in Eilat – a diesel, and I ruined the motor with the 

wrong petro.   All the mayors of Jerusalem rided in Mercedes.  All the army Generals.  I 

remember photos of Arafat in stretch Mercedes – he had young boys ride with him.  He 

betrayed us and we now have hell.  

 (He approaches Grace while her eyes are closing from fatigue.  He touches her hair) 

Your hair is so soft.  You’ve seen me before.  Tell me you’ve seen me. 

 

     GRACE 

I have never seen you before. 

 

     ARI 

Your cell phone does not work.  My cell phone does not work.  I have seen you before.  

Look at my face.   You have to look. 

 (He is very close to her and Heinrich stands) 

You should look.  I never hurt you.   I will not hurt you.   We are all children of Ibrahim. 

 (He leans in and kisses the top of her head) 

All is forgiven.   

 (He turns off her lantern.  The stage is dark) 
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     End of Scene 

 

     SCENE FOUR 

(An hour later.  The lantern is back on and Heinrich 

sits between Grace and Ari.  Ari has given space to 

Grace.  Ari takes out a hand gun from his jacket) 

 

     ARI 

 (After a long silence) 

I have to tell you that I have a weapon.   I do not know what to do.   I can make things better. 

Things have to get better.  I have to be strong.   I am not strong.  I am not.  My brothers will 

kill me after today.  They can hurt my family   I know.  And that is all.  Life and a bullet.   

 (He shows the gun in better light.  Heinrich and Grace see the gun) 

I need the toilet.   I need the lantern. 

 (He takes the lantern.  Grace holds a small flashlight) 

The air is very bad.   

(Ari walks in the direction of the restroom which is off stage.  There is sustained 

silence.  We hear a gunshot) 

 

 

 

    End of Play 
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