‘CHOKORA’ 
Interim Care Centre Boys 
Chokora is the Swahili word for a scavenger or street child. 

This play was devised and developed by the Interim Care Centre boys over a period of about four weeks through a series of workshops. These workshops began with discussion of the boy’s ideas and stories and establishing the types of themes they would like to address within the play. We then moved on to developing and performing short pieces involving improvisation, song and dance. From this the confidence in performing grew as did the knowledge of different ways to express the story. We moved into rehearsals that focused specifically on the boy’s chosen themes and story and we worked to mould, hone and shape the performance to create an original and powerful piece of drama that clearly brought out the boy’s ideas, themes and experiences.       

Films of the boys rehearsing and performing can be viewed in the videos section of the website.
Pictures of the boys devising at the Interim Care Centre and performing can be viewed in the gallery section. 
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CHOKORA
An empty stage but for a single chair.

A STREET BOY enters, moves to the front of the stage.

STREET 
BOY: 
You call me Chokora!

A second STREET BOY enters, stands next to the first boy.

STREET 
BOY 2: 
Chokora is not my name!

A SCHOOLBOY enters, continues the line.

SCHOOL
BOY: 
You call me a street child!

A third STREET BOY enters, continues the line.

STREET 
BOY 3: 
Do streets bear children?

The BOY enters, continues the line.

BOY: 
I know my Mother is here, among these beautiful women.
A POLICEMAN enters, continues……
POLICEMAN:
Save the dustbin for me.
A fourth STREET BOY enters……
STREET 
BOY 4: 
Pour no water on the veranda.

A fifth STREET BOY enters.

STREET 
BOY 5: 
For there lies my bed sheet.

A CITIZEN enters.

CITIZEN: 
God you must answer me!
A sixth STREET BOY enters.

STREET 
BOY 6: 
Why did you create Chokora?
The MOTHER enters.
MOTHER:
I’m not a no man’s child.
The line that’s now formed parts in the middle.

A seventh STREET BOY passes through and stands in front of the parted line.

STREET 
BOY 7: 
Oh, was I born to suffer!?
ALL: 

Oh, was I born to suffer!!?
ACT ONE 
Scene one
A simple home.

The MOTHER sweeps around the chair. The BOY sits on the floor.

MOTHER: 
This husband decided he will have no contribution to this family.

Beat.
(shouting at the BOY)  You think you will be eating here for nothing!?…..This is a home and my son is just seated…look at you!…who do you think you imitate?...Eh?...

Beat.


        
Do you imitate your drunkard Father!!? 

Shouting off stage.

MOTHER and BOY listen.

FATHER enters, staggering and carrying a bottle
FATHER: 
(slurred and incoherent) I enter now, I…I’m…entering, hey, hey, I… the boss, the, I, the boss, I want the boss, I’m the boss, I want, I….everything….prepared, I want everything prepared….ugali...u-ga-li…UGALI!
Beat.

If…if I don’t get u-ga-li today….if I don’t get, they…ugali, they will face, all I need ugali, I, I, I will….(to MOTHER) you..and..(to BOY) you, I, I will, have – to-…go…you, I, I will…

He slumps into the chair, swigging from the bottle.
Pause.

FATHER: 
I want ugali!

MOTHER: 
No ugali.

FATHER: 
I want ugali!!

MOTHER: 
I said there is no ugali.

FATHER: 
What do you mean!? I said, I…I said…I want ugali!!!

MOTHER: 
Can you not understand what…./

The FATHER suddenly flies up and strikes the MOTHER to the floor. She screams. 

He continues the assault as she curls up trying to protect herself. 

The BOY attempts to pull the FATHER away but he is powerless. The FATHER turns on the BOY, grabbing him, ready to strike, the BOY struggles free and flees.

The FATHER returns to the MOTHER and strikes her one last time.  

He returns to the chair and continues to drink as the she lies whimpering on the floor.

Scene two
The streets. 
The BOY staggers - dirty and tired. He slowly collapses and falls asleep.

Gradually the STREET BOYS arrive, coming in small gangs, sniffing glue, chatting and laughing amongst themselves. They find their places on the street and sit playing cards and joking with each other.

The BOY slowly wakes up and rises amidst the noise of the STREET BOYS. At once they all notice him. Silence descends as they stare, transfixed. 

Very slowly one the STREET BOYS rises and moves towards the BOY. Never taking his eyes off the BOY - he stares intensely, looking him up and down, checking every part of him, every angle - the BOY stares right back.   

The STREET BOY stops in front of the BOY. They stare at each other.
Pause.

STREET 
BOY: 
What’s your name?

Pause.

BOY: 
You’re asking me?

Pause.

STREET 
BOY: 
Where do you come from?

Pause.

BOY: 
Home.

Pause.

STREET 
BOY: 
You have come to our home.

Pause.

BOY: 
Yes.

Long pause. They continue to stare at each other……
Then slowly the STREET BOY offers his fist to the BOY. 
The BOY looks at it……then offers his fist.
They touch fists and the STREET BOY sits down with the BOY.

The other STREET BOYS now come over and all touch fists with the BOY. 

They sit in a close group.

STREET 
BOY: 
You’re from Kiandutu, right?...Hey boys, this one, this boy, Kiandutu, he’s from Kiandutu /…..
BOY: 
Do you play cards?

STREET 
BOYS: 
Yes! Yes! 

BOY: 
I want to play right now.

They play cards with the small amount of coins they have.

The game goes on and the STREET BOYS win all the money.

Suddenly the BOY explodes up and grabs one of the smaller STREET BOYS. The size of the BOY compared to the STREET BOYS is now suddenly evident – he towers over them. He picks up the smaller STREET BOY, turns him upside down and shakes him, looking for his money.
He puts the STREET BOY down but still keeps hold of him.

BOY: 
(shouting) Where do you hide the money?!!...
Beat.

Shake!....Shake!! Shake!! I want the money, all of it!

The small STREET BOY stands shaking up and down. The BOY delves into the STREET BOY’s pockets and takes the money. 

The other STREET BOYS begin shouting and gesturing.

BOY: 
Keep quiet!! Keep quiet!! Who are you shouting at!? Who!? Do you know me? Do you know who I am?...I’m Master Sugu, you understand!? Master Sugu! Who!? WHO!?

The BOY looms large over the group.

BOY:

I said do you know who I am!!?

Pause.

BOY:

Eh!!?...EH!!?
ALL STREET 

BOYS: 
(shouting) Master Sugu!!   
A CITIZEN wanders by talking on his phone. 

MASTER SUGU alerts the STREET BOYS and they all turn and watch the CITIZEN. 

MASTER SUGU pushes a small STREET BOY towards the CITIZEN.

The STREET BOY begins to pull on the CITIZEN’s arm. He continues on his phone.

STREET 

BOY:

Rich man.

Beat.



Rich man.

Beat.



Rich man.          

Beat.


Rich man

Beat

Rich /….

The CITIZEN suddenly turns, throwing the STREET BOY off his arm.

CITIZEN:
What’s wrong with you!?

STREET

BOY:

Some beans?

Pause.

CITIZEN:
Beans for what?

STREET 

BOY:

To eat.

CITIZEN: 
What are you doing here?

STREET 

BOY:

Looking for some money to buy beans.

CITIZEN:
Where do you come from?

STREET 

BOY:

The streets.

CITIZEN:
No. Where do you come from?

Pause.

STREET

BOY:

Kiandutu.

Pause.

The CITIZEN gives some coins to the STREET BOY and he goes back to the group. 

Immediately MASTER SUGU grabs the money from the STREET BOY.
The group react with anger, attempting to surround MASTER SUGU but his size overpowers them, driving them back to the ground. MASTER SUGU stands over the group. They look up at him.

Pause.

He leaves with the money.

The STREET BOYS soon pack up and follow behind.

ACT TWO 

Scene one
A small SCHOOLBOY wanders through the streets, talking to himself and looking up at the sky and street signs.

SCHOOLBOY:
Hey, woo! Hey, hey, what is this?

A GLUE SELLER approaches the SCHOOLBOY from behind, dirty and carrying a sack he moves quietly and unnoticed. 

SCHOOLBOY: 
Can’t I see properly? 

The GLUE SELLER moves ever closer to the SCHOOLBOY.

SCHOOLBOY:
Are my eyes sick?....Woo….hey…

The SCHOOLBOY stops, staring up at the sky. The GLUE SELLER, still unnoticed, now looms large behind him.

He grabs the SCHOOLBOY and pulls him round to face him.
GLUE SELLER:
Young boy!!

Pause.

GLUE SELLER:
What’s your name!?

The SCHOOLBOY looks up at the GLUE SELLER.
Pause.

SCHOOLBOY:
Kevin.

GLUE SELLER:
Where do you come from?

KEVIN:

Kiandutu.

GLUE SELLER:
What are you doing here?

KEVIN:

I have come from school.

GLUE SELLER:
School!? When you come from school do you come and stay here? Do you come and stay on the streets?

KEVIN:

No.

GLUE SELLER:
Then get this boy out!!

The GLUE SELLER grabs KEVIN’s schoolbag from him and searches in it. He pulls out his books and looks through them. He throws the bag away.

Pause.

GLUE SELLER:
These books don’t have cartoons!

He continues rifling through the books.

GLUE SELLER:
Are they all alike?! Eh!? They’re all alike! Aaaah…

He throws all the books away, scattering them across the street.

He turns his attention back to KEVIN.

He pulls at his elastic tie. It springs back into KEVIN’s neck.

GLUE SELLER:
Gi, gi, gi, gi, gi…

He pulls at it again. It springs back again.

GLUE SELLER:
Aaaah!…You have a very good tie! 

Pause.

GLUE SELLER:
Now you understand this…..here we don’t live an ordinary life.

Pause.

He steps back and considers KEVIN. 

He pulls the tie off KEVIN and places it round KEVIN’s head like a bandana. He puts KEVIN’s collar up and un-tucks his shirt.

Pause.

He considers KEVIN again.

He pushes his glue bottle into KEVIN’s hand and forces it up towards his face.
KEVIN sniffs the glue and starts to cough.

He snatches the glue back from KEVIN.

GLUE SELLER:
Come with me….I’m showing you where some of my friends live.

He gives KEVIN his sack to carry.
They leave.

Scene two
The STREET BOYS sit in a close group, chatting and playing.
The GLUE SELLER and KEVIN enter.

The school uniform has gone. KEVIN is now dressed in ‘street clothes’.

All the STREET BOYS watch as they approach.

STREET BOY:
Mr Kuinaina!

GLUE SELLER/

MR KUINAINA:
(to the STREET BOYS) You! I want you to show this boy where we live. You see this? You see this boy? He didn’t even have clothes. I gave him these clothes.

MR KUINAINA pushes KEVIN down to sit amongst the STREET 
BOYS. 
The STREET BOYS pull and punch KEVIN, dragging him into the 
group. KEVIN screams. 
MR KUINAINA:
This boy hasn’t eaten. You’ll be taking him to the woman who gives you leftovers, you understand?

STREET BOY:
Yes.

MR KUINAINA:
You show him how to beg for money, how to beg for food, you understand?

STREET BOY: 
Yes.

MR KUINAINA:
And if that one….that one called Master Sugu comes, you tell him not to harass this boy, you understand? 

STREET BOY:
Yes.

Pause.
MR KUINAINA:
Who’s buying glue?

The STREET BOYS hold up their bottles.
STREET BOY:
Give us for five bob.            
MR KUINAINA: 
You’ve said how much?
STREET BOY:
Five bob.

MR KUINAINA:
Five bob!? Hey, hey, promote my business.

STREET BOY:
It’s all we have, Mr Kuinaina.

MR KUINAINA considers the STREET BOYS.

Long pause.

MR KUINAINA:
Have this.

He pours a small amount of glue into their bottles. 

STREET BOY:
It’s too little, add more.

MR KUINAINA:
If you think it’s too small, I don’t care, leave it, you can barely pay me!….
Beat.


You just make sure you show this boy how to beg.

MR KUINAINA leaves.

MASTER SUGU enters, staggering and high on glue.

MASTER SUGU:
These boys, hey…hey, heyyy, these boys don’t know I’m hungry. I’m hungry!
He touches fists with the STREET BOYS.

He notices KEVIN.

MASTER SUGU:
Hey, hey, we have a new one here. Stand up! Stand up!

Beat.


Give me five bob! Shake! Shake!

He pulls KEVIN up to stand.
MASTER SUGU:
Shake!! Shake!!
KEVIN shakes and MASTER SUGU listens for coins. He searches in 
KEVIN’s pockets but finds nothing. He pushes KEVIN back down.
MASTER SUGU:
(to the STREET BOYS) What did I tell you my name was!?

STREET BOYS:
Master Sugu!

MASTER SUGU:
Bring the cards, I want to play.

They play cards.

The same CITIZEN passes again, talking on his phone.    

MASTER SUGU: 
Look! It’s him!
All the STREET BOYS turn and watch the CITIZEN.

MASTER SUGU taps an older STREET BOY and places his hand on 
KEVIN.

MASTER SUGU:
(to the older STREET BOY) Go with this new one, teach him what to do.

The STREET BOY and KEVIN approach the CITIZEN from behind. 

The STREET BOY suddenly grabs the CITIZEN round the neck and 
pulls him towards the ground. KEVIN strikes the CITIZEN in the 
stomach and tears the phone from his hand. He delves into the 
CITIZEN’s pockets for his money and pulls off his sandals.
The STREET BOY leaves the battered CITIZEN on the ground. KEVIN 
gathers up the items and the boys return to the group.          
MASTER SUGU immediately grabs the items from KEVIN. The 
STREET BOYS react with anger, jumping up and attempting to 
surround MASTER SUGU but his size dominants them and he chases 
them away.
The CITIZEN painfully rises and limps away.

Scene three
A police office.

A POLICEMAN sits.

The CITIZEN enters, dragging his injured leg.

The POLICEMAN stands.

POLICEMAN:
Say your exact names.

CITIZEN:
My name is Joseph Kemande /
POLICEMAN:
Joseph Kemande from where?

CITIZEN:
From Makongeni /
POLICEMAN:
And why do you look like a drunkard?

CITIZEN:
I’m not drunk! Some dirty street boys mugged me, they took everything / 

POLICEMAN:
Who is your Grandmother? 
CITIZEN:
What? /
POLICEMAN:
Who is your Grandmother?

CITIZEN:
Why are you?.....You make me almost cry, she died when I was very young / 

POLICEMAN:
If you meet these boys again will you know them?

CITIZEN: 
Yes, they are as familiar as the coins I once had in my pocket.

The POLICEMAN leaves with the limping CITIZEN following close 
behind.
Scene four
The STREET BOYS enter the police office in pairs, arm in arm, followed 
by the POLICEMAN and CITIZEN. MASTER SUGU is not amongst the 
group. 

They stand side by side in a line.

The POLICEMAN walks up and down the line, pushing his baton into the 
boys. The CITIZEN watches on.
POLICEMAN:
It seems you only like to steal this old man’s items and not earn your own.

STREET BOY:
No /
POLICEMAN:
You’re saying you didn’t steal!? Do you think this man is mad!? 

Beat.

(to the CITIZEN) Show me exactly who stole from you.

CITIZEN:
(identifying KEVIN and the STREET BOY) This one with a big head and this one whose eyes are as big as bulbs.

The POLICEMAN drags the two from the line.

POLICEMAN:
Kneel down there!
He pushes them to the ground.

He allows the other STREET BOYS to leave.

He slowly circles KEVIN and the STREET BOY as they kneel on the 
ground, their heads bowed. He feels his baton, occasionally pushing it 
into the boys. The CITIZEN watches on.

POLICEMAN:
Is this the way you were brought up!?...Eh!?....We’re the Government, you understand, we can find you no matter where you hide….
Beat.


Lie down!.....Lie down!!
He suddenly attacks the boys, mercilessly beating them with his baton. 
The STREET BOY tries to run but the CITIZEN grabs him and throws 
him back to the ground. The boys scream and cry in pain, curling up to 
protect themselves as the POLICEMAN continues the beating.
He finally finishes and leaves with the CITIZEN. The boys are left 

battered and whimpering.

Scene five
The boys lie motionless on the ground. The POLICEMAN enters with a 
SOCIAL WORKER.

POLICEMAN:
These are your boys now.

SOCIAL 
WORKER:
You’ve beaten them.

POLICEMAN:
Who’s beaten them!? You take them, they’re yours now.
The POLICEMAN leaves.

The SOCIAL WORKER kneels down and gently touches the boys.

SOCIAL 
WORKER:
What are your names?

KEVIN:
Kevin.
STREET BOY:
Muya.
SOCIAL 
WORKER:
My name is Evans. I come from AFC where we help street children. You can come with me now.

Pause.

KEVIN:
Yes.

EVANS:
Come on.

He helps the boys up and they leave.

ACT THREE
Scene one

The streets.

MASTER SUGU is sniffing glue. He’s talking to himself and shouting 
incoherently. He tries to walk but staggers aimlessly. 

KEVIN and MUYA enter, now dressed in school uniform, walking 
upright and confidently, they approach MASTER SUGU. 

MASTER SUGU looks at the boys new appearances with disdain.  

They touch fists with MASTER SUGU.

MUYA:
Master Sugu, you are still on the street.

Beat.


Why don’t you come to AFC with us?

MASTER SUGU:
What!? What are we going to do there!?
MUYA:
You can get help.

MASTER SUGU laughs.
MASTER SUGU:
You listen to what I’m telling you. I’m not lame, I’m not some case needing solving, I can take care of myself, I’m the Master, you understand!? I’m the Master!

MUYA:
This glue will kill you, Master Sugu.

KEVIN tries to take the glue from MASTER SUGU. 

MASTER SUGU:
You stupid boys! This glue cannot kill the Master! 

Beat.


Now you listen. I’m closing my eyes and when I open them I want you gone, I don’t want you anywhere near me!!

Pause.

MASTER SUGU suddenly lunges towards the boys, they jerk back. He 
goes for them again and they run away.
Pause.

MASTER SUGU sniffs his glue.

MR KUINAINA enters, staggering and sniffing glue. He and MASTER 
SUGU touch fists and legs to greet.

MR KUINAINA:
What were those boys telling you?

MASTER SUGU:
To join them at some centre.

MR KUINAINA:
They are telling you nonsense, you understand. You know the streets, you understand the streets, this is your home. You have been here for a long time now.

MASTER SUGU:
That’s true, Mr Kuinaina.

Beat.


Hey….Mr Kuinaina, are you high?

Beat.


Imagine….imagine, Mr Kuinaina, my glue is dry. I need some.

MR KUINAINA:
You make me remember something. You caused that young boy, the one I brought, you caused him some trouble with the police. You sent him to steal.

Pause.

MASTER SUGU:
I want you to give me the glue.

Pause.

MR KUINAINA:
Look at him now.

Beat.


Bring your can.

MR KUINAINA takes MASTER SUGU’s glue can. He adds more.
MR KUINAINA:
This is enough, you understand?....Extra powerful…you listen…you sniff my glue it will make the tapeworms in your stomach dance.

MASTER SUGU:
Mr Kuinaina, you always come and save me in times of problem.

Pause.

MR KUINAINA:
Eh, Master Sugu….since we might not meet again, why don’t you write me a will, let me inherit all your things.

Pause.

MASTER SUGU:
If I was going to die Kuinaina I would write a will to you, I promise that.

MR KUINAINA:
May we meet again in heaven.

MASTER SUGU:
Don’t be silly Kuinaina. My cube in heaven is not yet complete.
MR KUINAINA leaves.

Pause.

MASTER SUGU begins to sniff the glue. 

He stops.

Pause.

Sniffs again.

Stops.

Pause.

Suddenly he spits violently and begins to cough. 

He drops the glue bottle and clutches his throat, coughing and retching. 

He feels his stomach and starts to breathe deeply. 

.
He drops to his knees, trying to be sick, he can’t.

He collapses to the ground fighting for air.

His breathing grows quicker and shallower.

His breathing begins to slow……

Till it’s gone.

Scene two
MASTER SUGU lies on the ground, motionless.

KEVIN and MUYA enter with EVANS.

They see MASTER SUGU.

KEVIN and MUYA gently shake MASTER SUGU, trying to wake him.

KEVIN/MUYA:
Master Sugu!...Master Sugu!...Master Sugu!…
Beat.




Master Sugu!

Beat.




Master Sugu!

There’s no response from MASTER SUGU. The boys go to EVANS.

MUYA:
Mr Evans, Master Sugu is sick.

KEVIN:
He’s not waking up.

EVANS tries to wake MASTER SUGU.

EVANS:
Master Sugu!....Master Sugu!....Master Sugu!...

Beat.

Master Sugu!!

EVANS stops.

Pause.

He feels for the pulse of MASTER SUGU, then for his breathing. 

There is nothing.

He checks again.

Nothing.

He stands up and steps back from MASTER SUGU.

Pause.

EVANS:
Master Sugu is dead.

EVANS notices the glue bottle lying next to MASTER SUGU. He looks at it, bringing it close to his face, he recoils with the smell. He throws it away.

EVANS:
Glue.

The three stand looking at MASTER SUGU’s body.
Long pause.

EVANS:
Look for something to cover him. Is there anything?

The boys look around them.

KEVIN looks inside MASTER SUGU’s sack. He pulls out MASTER SUGU’s black bed rag. 

They lay the black rag over MASTER SUGU’s body.

They leave……. 

…….MASTER SUGU’s covered body lies on the street.

A STREET BOY enters, moves to the front of the stage.

STREET 

BOY: 

You call me Chokora!

A second STREET BOY enters, stands next to the first boy.

STREET 

BOY 2: 
Chokora is not my name!

KEVIN enters, continues the line.

KEVIN: 
You call me a street child!

A third STREET BOY enters, continues the line.

STREET 

BOY 3: 
Do streets bear children?

The POLICEMAN enters, continues the line.

POLICEMAN:
I know my Mother is here.

Beat.




Among these beautiful women.

Beat.



Save the dustbin for me.

A fourth STREET BOY enters, continues…….
STREET 

BOY 4: 
Pour no water on the veranda.
A fifth STREET BOY enters……
STREET 

BOY 5: 
For there lies my bed sheet.

The CITIZEN enters.

CITIZEN: 
God you must answer me!

MUYA enters.

MUYA: 
Why did you create Chokora?

MR KUINAINA enters.

MR KUINAINA: 
I’m not a no man’s child!

The line that’s now formed parts in the middle.

A sixth STREET BOY passes through and stands in front of the parted line.

STREET 

BOY 6: 
Oh, was I born to suffer!?

ALL: 

Oh, was I born to suffer!!?

END
 
