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    Initially developed in Soho Theatre Writers’ Lab, Kali Theatre first presented Period Parrrty as a short play in its 2022 Discovery Programme in collaboration with Hampstead Theatre. Kali Theatre then supported its development into a full-length play and presented it as a script-in-hand performance in its 2023 International Plays Week.


    The writer and Kali Theatre would like to thank Myah Jeffers & Davina Bacon for their contribution to the early development of Period Parrrty and all the actors who have taken part in workshops and readings of the play.
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      Scene One


      Girls’ toilets at school. KRISH and BRENAVEE check underneath each toilet stall. No one else is here. This is their safety routine. KRISH perches themself on the edge of the sink. BRENAVEE does her make-up.


      KRISH. You got it?


      BRENAVEE. Yeah, here.


      KRISH takes the tampon and stares at it.


      KRISH. So how do I…?


      BRENAVEE. For real?


      KRISH. Look I’ve tried. I just can’t…


      BRENAVEE. Get the stick /


      KRISH repeats the instruction they’ve been given.


      KRISH. And shove it /


      BRENAVEE. Great, exactly. You got it.


      KRISH. It won’t fit!


      BRENAVEE. Look. YouTube it, yeah?


      KRISH. Not at home. You know Mum just hovers. She nearly caught me reading that pronoun stuff /


      BRENAVEE. Just tell her it’s homework innit /


      KRISH. It’s not worth it, B! I can’t risk gettin caught /


      BRENAVEE. Krish, you gotta tell your mum /


      KRISH. God’s sake.


      BRENAVEE. It’s normal…


      KRISH lowers their voice.


      KRISH. Which bit exactly? The non-binary bit? Or the bleeding bit?


      BRENAVEE. All of it /


      KRISH. And this bloody period party? Are you joking?


      BRENAVEE. Period party sayanvernum! [You must have!]


      KRISH. It’s wild, bruv. Mum’s bein so extra.


      BRENAVEE. My cousin in the US yeah, she got flown in on a helicopter.


      KRISH. Fuckin hell /


      BRENAVEE. And they made this criiinge music video. It’s literally on YouTube /


      KRISH. God, at least Mum’s not that bad.


      BRENAVEE. She’s actually not. Remember for Shanthi acca’s period party, your mum let you wear shorts and a vest. She was pretty chill about it /


      KRISH. B, we were like six years old. No way she’s gonna be chill about this. Nah, I can’t do a period party.


      BRENAVEE. Don’t think you got a choice, mate. You bleed… you party.


      KRISH. Urghhhhh. I got phone calls from Canada this morning. They’ve booked their flights already.


      BRENAVEE. Krish. It’s not that bad. You basically sit on a throne, in your own yard and people bring you gifts. On platters!


      Gold. Money. Fat-arse cheques.


      KRISH. You liked yours cos Vasanthan was there /


      BRENAVEE. Yeah, but he barely spoke to me /


      KRISH. He actually can’t even look at you.


      BRENAVEE. Half a second of eye contact. That was it.


      KRISH. Vasanthan, man. You could do so much better.


      BRENAVEE. Yeah, like who?


      KRISH. I don’t know /


      BRENAVEE. Is he coming to your party?


      KRISH. Yeah, I think so. Every Tamil we know is coming.


      God, I cannot be chatting to these randoms.


      BRENAVEE. Mate, I know. But honestly? You gotta pick your battles.


      Maybe this time, you just do it /


      KRISH. It doesn’t even make sense. Tamil people can barely say the word ‘vagina’, but then throw this massive party for periods?


      KRISH waves the tampon around.


      You know what I actually need? I need someone to show me how to use this thing.


      BRENAVEE. You could book an appointment with Dr Yoganathan. She can’t tell anyone you been there.


      KRISH. Bit drastic innit? A GP to stick a tampon in? /


      BRENAVEE. Well who else gonna look at ya vag? Like, maybe it’s too small for…


      BRENAVEE motions sticking a tampon in with her finger.


      You could ask Mr Johnson!


      KRISH. Fuck off, B /


      BRENAVEE imitates Mr Johnson.


      BRENAVEE. ‘Now ladies, if you are having any female troubles, you can come and find me in the Learning Enrichment office. I happen to be an expert on human anatomy’ /


      KRISH. Shut up, B. My vag is fine /


      BRENAVEE. We actually don’t know what our vags are meant to look like /


      KRISH. Literally. All this white vag in textbooks with…


      KRISH motions with finger ‘inside bits’.


      …bright-pink inside bits.


      BRENAVEE. Nah. That ain’t right. Someone’s gotta rewrite that shit.


      KRISH. Actuallllly.


      What’s yours like then?


      BRENAVEE takes her time to think about it.


      Mine’s brown… like darker than this…


      KRISH to compare to their arm colour.


      And kinda dark pink right inside /


      BRENAVEE. Oh. I’ve got like no pink. Is my vag abnormal? /


      KRISH. This is what I’m saying. We don’t know.


      BRENAVEE. Shit, we should both go Dr Yoganathan /


      KRISH. Nah… don’t trust that. Look. You’ve done this before.


      KRISH waves the tampon around.


      Please. Guiiiide me /


      BRENAVEE. I hope you’re not asking what I think you’re asking. Moonjai aparr. [Look at your face.]


      KRISH. Who else can I ask? Look… there’s not much blood right now.


      BRENAVEE. Wowww, we’re not even that close /


      KRISH. Oh my god, we literally have no other friends /


      BRENAVEE. Fine. Okaaaay. Give us a look then.


      KRISH and BRENAVEE go into a cubicle. KRISH jiggles their trousers and knickers down. BRENAVEE takes the tampon from KRISH, crouches down, inspecting KRISH’s vulva from between their legs.


      That’s more of a merlot than a pink, I’d say.


      KRISH. Mate.


      BRENAVEE attempts to insert the tampon. KRISH squirms uncomfortably.


      Ahh.


      BRENAVEE. Sorry!


      KRISH. Nah.


      BRENAVEE. Let’s try it this way.


      BRENAVEE changes position.


      KRISH. It’s alright. Just go for it.


      BRENAVEE manages to fit the tampon in.


      Aiyooo! Yes mate!


      BRENAVEE. See, your vag is fine!


      Both go to wash their hands.


      KRISH. Is this what it’s like to have a dick inside you?


      BRENAVEE. How would I know?


      KRISH. It feels weird, man. Not my thing.


      They make eye contact. There is a moment where BRENAVEE looks like she’s about to say something. It passes.


      BRENAVEE. What you gonna do about your period party then?


      KRISH. It’s next month, man. They’ve sent out the bloody invites.


      BRENAVEE. I know. Mum’s got your present… spent three hours in Western Jewellers.


      KRISH. God. Maybe I could get sick or something.


      BRENAVEE. You could kiss Ugly James. He’s probably got something /


      KRISH. Gross. No. Be serious.


      BRENAVEE. Have you actually tried talking to your mum?


      KRISH. Be real, man.


      BRENAVEE. What if I talked to your mum?


      KRISH. Oh, sure. And say what?


      BRENAVEE. What if I explained? Like, Krish is… isn’t a girl. And they don’t want a period party.


      KRISH. Absolutely not /


      BRENAVEE. My Tamil’s better than yours. And your mum’s English is actually decent, you know.


      KRISH. My mum hundred per cent won’t get it. In any language.


      BRENAVEE. Yeah, but it’ll get the party cancelled at least.


      KRISH. Just no. Okay?


      BRENAVEE. But you could /


      KRISH. I said no. I’m not telling my mum. Not now. Not ever.


      BRENAVEE. What, you’re just gonna live a lie?


      …


      KRISH. I dunno, B /


      BRENAVEE. How long can you pretend for, Krish? You can’t live like that. You gotta tell your mum eventually.


      …


      KRISH blanks BRENAVEE. BRENAVEE changes tack.


      Okay let’s think.


      Wait, when’s your… poor writers’ camp thing?


      KRISH. Shut up, B. It’s a young writers’ residential!


      BRENAVEE. You’re such a boff, man.


      KRISH. Yeah! It’s two weeks of freedom! I can’t wait!


      BRENAVEE. When’s it again?


      KRISH. I leave for Edinburgh the day after the period party.


      BRENAVEE. So… what if the date changed?


      KRISH. What?


      BRENAVEE. Tell your mum you got the date wrong. You need to go earlier.


      KRISH. Nah, she’d still make me stay for the party.


      BRENAVEE. Okay. Let’s think big. You could… get your womb removed!


      KRISH. What?! /


      BRENAVEE. No womb, no period.


      KRISH. B /
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