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  Dizzy premiered at Sheffield Theatres on 25 September 2024. It was commissioned by Theatre Centre and is a co-production between Theatre Centre and Sheffield Theatres. The cast was as follows:
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  During the course of writing this play, I commissioned a graffiti mural in Shepherd’s Bush, West London, in honour of Palestinian poet Heba Abu Nada (24 June 1991–20 October 2023). The artwork is by Captain Kris (@captainkris) in partnership with Creative Debuts.


  The mural includes an excerpt from Heba’s poem, ‘Not Just Passing’ (translated by Huda Fakhreddine), which was first published in English in Arablit Quarterly on 28 November 2023.


  You were first created out of love,

  so carry nothing but love

  to those who are trembling.


  Heba Abu Nada was a Palestinian poet, novelist, and educator. Her novel [image: ] (Oxygen is Not for the Dead) won second place in the Sharjah Award for Arab Creativity in 2017. She was killed in her home in the Gaza Strip by an Israeli airstrike on 20 October 2023. She was thirty-two.


  Huda Fakhreddine is Associate Professor of Arabic literature at the University of Pennsylvania. She is a writer, a translator, and the author of several scholarly books.


  
    
  


  


  Characters


  QAMAR, fifteen, Arab


  STAX / SUNNY, thirty-three


  YASEEN / DIZZY, eighteen, Arab


  MR KADINSKY


  SECURITY GUARD


  In the Axis scenes, an (Echo) indicates a voice from the past, present and future.


  Setting


  The action of the play is set across several locations – each encapsulated by its sonic landscape with the sound of trains rattling by, cars along a dual carriageway or the store announcements of a paint shop.


  Note


  Dashes (–) at the beginnings and ends of lines of dialogue are intended to be slight pauses or a shift to a different train of thought.


  This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the play as performed.


  
    
  


  


  ACT THREE


  Scene One


  One week later. The memorial wall. QAMAR, who has her face covered with a keffiyeh, attempts a tag for YASEEN. It’s not very good.


  A train above rattles by. QAMAR takes a moment. STAX enters out of view.


  QAMAR One foot, in front of the other.


  Second to second.


  Minute to minute.


  Hour to hour.


  Inch by inch.


  No sense of rhythm.


  STAX – Not bad.


  QAMAR is startled.


  For a seasoned shoplifter.


  STAX points at the paint.


  QAMAR It was an accident.


  STAX Can’t hear you.


  QAMAR pulls the keffiyeh down.


  QAMAR An ACCIDENT.


  STAX Tell that to the judge.


  QAMAR Did you tell the police?


  STAX You think I’m that petty?


  QAMAR You’ve literally told me how you’ve gone over other graff writers that disrespect you.


  STAX The game is the game.


  QAMAR There we go.


  STAX This is different. A man has got to have a code.


  QAMAR Only men get codes, interesting.


  STAX Surprised you wanna chat to me since you think I’m a murderer.


  QAMAR That’s not what I said.


  STAX Heavily implied.


  QAMAR I’ve got to finish this.


  QAMAR turns around and shakes the can to continue her tag.


  STAX Yeah, go ahead.


  Technique is all wrong though.


  You got to go closer.


  QAMAR goes closer to the wall.


  Closer.


  And don’t be so tense.


  QAMAR You’re not a good teacher.


  Pause. STAX cranes his neck to look at her tag.


  STAX You’re a bit like the graff version of Van Gogh. With the paint dripping and that.


  QAMAR You’re a prick.


  STAX People would pay to get those kind of comparisons from me.


  QAMAR Haven’t you got somewhere to be?


  STAX I just came here to ask if you need my alibi?


  QAMAR stops spraying.


  Listen though, yeah, I am s-s-sorry.


  QAMAR What?


  STAX Couldn’t give you an answer… about Diz–


  – Yaseen. I beat myself up about –


  – That I couldn’t be there.


  – for him –


  – Like physically. You know?


  QAMAR – No, it’s –


  – I shouldn’t have said what I said about your son –


  STAX – You’re good.


  STAX pauses.


  Callum was my beautiful boy.


  QAMAR That must’ve been really –


  STAX – it felt like the end of the world.


  STAX pauses.


  You just gotta trust someone enough to pull you out the trenches.


  QAMAR I think I’m fine. In fact, I know I’m fine.


  STAX See, I noticed you go in your head a lot.


  QAMAR I wouldn’t say a lot.


  STAX You can always tell.


  QAMAR What do you mean?


  STAX I got lucky. After Cal died, I was off the rails.


  Went to pen and when I got out, I met that guy I told you about, Redeem. Probably saw something in me that was broken. Heard rumours the geezer used to smoke crack and do graff most days, but he seemed sober.


  He used to take me to that tunnel. The one under Eastway Tower. There’s little side alley there where you got these fluorescent lights and all this moss.


  Redeem used to tell me to close my eyes and think of him.


  QAMAR Think of Callum?


  STAX Sounds nutty I know, and I ain’t even religious or nothing.


  But I tried it.


  QAMAR And?


  STAX …Nothing.


  QAMAR Oh.


  STAX Nah, I’m joking. I saw him. I saw Callum. In 4D. This little skinny kid. With glasses. Fragile but smart like you –


  QAMAR – I’m not fragile.


  STAX He’d probably have applied for Oxford. We didn’t always gel.


  But we bonded over graff. Like an awkward alliance. His mum would get jarred that we’d go on these late-night adventures but Cal ended up keeping them a secret. It was like our secret. I’d show him all the places you wouldn’t ever see if you lived some sheltered, bullshit nine-to-five life. And the end of the night, he’d always look at me like I’m ten foot tall.


  QAMAR Do you you think he heard you?


  STAX In the Axis? Yeah, definitely.


  QAMAR The Axis?


  STAX That’s what I call it.


  QAMAR I don’t get how it works –


  STAX – You gotta feel it to believe it –


  QAMAR – But the physics of it?


  STAX – Something to do with ley lines, I reckon.


  QAMAR Ley lines?


  STAX That’s my working theory innit.


  QAMAR I’ve read into it.


  STAX Yeah?


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  
    
  


  A Nick Hern Book


  Dizzy first published in Great Britain in 2024 as a paperback original by Nick Hern Books Limited, The Glasshouse, 49a Goldhawk Road, London W12 8QP, in association with Theatre Centre and Sheffield Theatres


  This ebook first published in 2024


  Dizzy copyright © 2024 Mohamed-Zain Dada


  Original artwork copyright © 2024 Cherry Bee


  Mohamed-Zain Dada has asserted his moral right to be identified as the author of this work
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  Designed and typeset by Nick Hern Books, London


  A CIP catalogue record for this book is available from the British Library
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  CAUTION This ebook is copyright material and must not be copied, reproduced, transferred, distributed, leased, licensed or publicly performed or used in any way except as specifically permitted in writing by the publishers, as allowed under the terms and conditions under which it was purchased or as strictly permitted by applicable copyright law. Any unauthorised distribution or use of this text may be a direct infringement of the author’s and publisher’s rights, and those responsible may be liable in law accordingly.
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