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Dushan Ristevski 
BOILING POINT (Lockdown) 

(Radio Play) 

FANIA - 75 years old - JAVORKA 
PAVLE - 75 years old - SAMOIL 
ANETA - 50+ years old (Daughter of Pavle and Fania) - MENA 
ATANAS - 50+ years old (Son-in-law of Pavle and Fania) - RUBIN 
DANA - 30+ years old (Daughter of Aneta and Atanas) - LILI 
CHRIS - 25 years old (Son of Aneta and Atanas) - ANTONIO 

(The action takes place in a Macedonian home in a Sydney suburb during the 
Covid-19 pandemic) 
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SCENE 1 - The day before the Lockdown in Sydney (June 2021) 

Three generations live together in a Sydney suburb Dana, Chris, Atanas, Aneta, 
Pavle and Fania. 

(Atanas, Aneta, Pavle and Fania enter the room – last night they celebrated Dana’s 
engagement. Her fiancé Zac is from Melbourne and lives there with his parents. The 
engagement took place in the town of Berry, near 7 Mile Beach - South Coast. 
Everyone seems happy, excited but also tired. They take their seat on the chairs.) 

ANETA: (Exhales) Oh! My legs hurt from dancing... 

PAVLE: My stomach hurts from eating and drinking... 

ATANAS: We are lucky the lockdown starts tomorrow...  not yesterday  

ANETA: We are very lucky! Last year the engagement had to be called off. 

ATANAS: Yes, he could have lost his money again... I hope Zac caught his flight to 
Melbourne on time. 

FANIA: Zac’s parents are wonderful people. They love Dana very much. I think Dana 
will be happy with him. 

(Chris and Dana enter the room - they both look excited but tired.) 

DANA: (Exhales deeply) Zac and his parents barely managed to get on the plane. 

CHRIS: I have never seen so much hustle and bustle at the airport. 

ANETA: They could have stayed here for a few days. 

DANA: They couldn’t! They said the borders with Victoria would be closed and Zac 
must return to work on Tuesday. 

ANETA: I don’t know how we are going to survive closures and restrictions again. 

FANIA: Don’t be afraid, the virus will go away just the way it came! 

CHRIS: (Looks at his cell phone) Shit! I don’t think so. This is the Delta Variant - more 
dangerous than the original virus. 

ANETA: (In panic) We will never be able to go on vacation to Macedonia! 

ATANAS: I told you not to buy the tickets - nothing is certain, just like last year. 
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ANETA: We will cancel them but we will lose the deposit again. What about the concert!? 

DANA: (Points to her cell phone) Here, I got a message... the concert is canceled. 

ATANAS: “Shit”! I wanted to see Gavazova... 

ANETA: We lost our money! 

FANIA: (In panic) This means there will be a crisis again, we will starve to death... 

ANETA: (In panic) We need to buy flour... rice, oil, salt, sugar.... and toilet paper... It’s 
so sad, people will fight over food... there will be a crisis and hunger... people will die on 
the streets... 

ATANAS: Don’t be afraid! We have wine and rakia (brandy) in the cellar. We have a lot 
of food stashed away - pickled cabbage, peppers, ajvar. The deep freezer is full of meat. 
And I think these are just scare tactics and lies to scare the people. This virus is just like 
the flu or a cold. 

DANA: Dad! This is not just a cold! The Delta Variant is transmitted quickly from one 
person to another. (Looks at her cell phone) There are bigger restrictions! Listen! They 
warn the elderly not to mix with young children because they can be infected. Masks 
should be worn when going out on the street and people need to stand apart 1.5 m. People 
must also avoid talking to other people... and to maintain good hygiene. 

PAVLE: These people are fools! They want to button and sew up our mouths. 

FANIA: What!? Now I won’t be able to see daughter Petra and my grandchildren... to 
hug and kiss them. 

CHRIS: (Reads from his cell phone) They say that people at risk, like the elderly and the 
sick, can catch the virus very easily. They must be in complete isolation from their 
relatives and friends, and not visit them... no-one is allowed to visit anyone outside their 
own home … they recommend the old and the sick be vaccinated immediately. 

PAVLE: Who likes old men? Nobody! Only the virus likes them! (Laughs) 

DANA: (Reads) As before, shops and restaurants as well as clubs, cafés and bars will be 
closed... The gym too. 

ANETA: The gym!? What will I do now? I will gain weight for sure... 

DANA: (In despair-crying) Oh no! I will have to cancel the wedding too! 

ANETA: What now!? 
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DANA: Mom, I can’t stand it like this. Zac and I agreed, tomorrow he will get the 
vaccine in Melbourne and I will get a vaccine here. 
 
ANETA: No! 
 
ATANAS: Don’t rush - there is lots of time! 
 
DANA: Mum, I am an adult and I will decide for myself about my future. (Exits angrily) 
 
ANETA: Wait. Dana! 
 
ATANAS: Let her go, tomorrow she will change her mind. 
 
ANETA: (To everyone) Come on everyone! Hand disinfection! Because we don’t know 
what kind of day tomorrow will be...! 
 
(Aneta sprays disinfectant liquid on everyone) 
 
ATANAS: Enough! You will poison us with those chemicals! 
 
(No one is satisfied with the whole ambiance in the Popovski family home, but 
everyone is overwhelmed after Dana’s engagement to Zac and is disappointed with 
the new lockdown.) 
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SCENE 2 - Lockdown / Testing / Panic 
 
(In the living room. Atanas browses a newspaper and sips his coffee. Aneta enters, 
wipes dust from the furniture and disinfects.) 
 
ANETA: Where is Dana? She should be helping with this housework. 
 
ATANAS: She went to the clinic to get vaccinated ... just like she threatened to. 
 
ANETA: Is that true?! Such disobedient people! 
 
ATANAS: (Coughs) Now you decided to dust? Can’t you see I am having my coffee?! 
 
ANETA: This is nothing. You work in the dust all day and you never complain. I need to 
go to work. 
 
ATANAS: (Gets up and coughs) I have to go too - I’m late! What work are you talking 
about!? Didn’t you hear that all the shops are closed except for the grocery stores? 
 
ANETA: (Also coughs and wipes her nose on a tissue) We need to sort out the bills and 
the packages.  
 
(Fania and Pavle enter the room) 
 
FANIA: I told you, you shouldn’t complain - Australia gave us everything! We extended 
our lives living here. 
 
PAVLE: That’s right Doctor Fania! Somewhere people die from hunger, and here they 
die from overeating. Hurry up, let’s go and have some coffee with the retirement group. 
 
ANETA: (Standing in front of Fania and Pavle) What’s the matter with you!? This is a 
lockdown - there is no retirement group or having coffee. 
 
PAVLE: What are you chattering about? We are old people - if they catch us they will 
forgive us. 
 
ANETA: Didn’t you read the news yesterday? We are in a restricted zone - there is no 
going out or mixing with other people.  
 
(Chris enters the room) 
 
ATANAS: Where have you been? 
 
CHRIS: I went to the clinic with Dana to get vaccinated … I want to be able to go to 
work. After that I went to see Lily. But the police stopped me and gave me a warning.  
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ANETA: Chris, son, why are you so stupid? Your grandparents may not understand but 
you can speak and read English very well! How could you make such a mistake? Lily 
lives in the restricted zone! 
 
CHRIS: I know Mom but I wanted to see her because this lockdown will last a long time. 
 
ANETA: (coughs and blows her nose) I don’t know why you are torturing me like this 
when I am so unwell. My throat hurts and I didn’t sleep last night because of this 
fever … … tossing and turning all night.  
 
ATANAS (Also coughs): I need some rakia for medicinal purposes before I go to work.  
 
CHRIS: Neither of you can go to work – they will turn you away. You have sympoms of 
the virus and no-one will let you near them. You have to go and get tested. The 
enagagement party was full of people from everywhere and no one wore masks. 
 
ANETA: I don’t want sticks stuck up my nose. 
 
CHRIS: Well, I don’t want you killing my grandparents by bringing home the virus. 
You have to get tested and self-isolate until you get your results. You will have to stay 
downstairs away from Baba and Dedo. 
 
ATANAS: They said today in the news that yesterday some people went to a funeral and 
all caught the virus. 
 
PAVLE:  So now you have become a doctor and a policeman. 
 
CHRIS: You have to do this for your family, so we all don’t get sick. 
 
ANETA: Then let’s go and get tested... so we don’t die like rats. 
 
(Everyone is despndent, they look depressed – Atanas and Aneta are going out to be 
tested for COVID-19.) 
 



7 
 

SCENE 3 - Lockdown - Restrictions / traditional medicine / job loss / domestic 
violence / the boiling point 
 
(The action takes place in the kitchen. Pavle and Fania are sitting at the table.. Pavle 
is drinking rakia (brandy), Fania is mixing something in a small bowl) 
 
FANIA: What are we going to do - I didn’t sleep all night. 
 
PAVLE: Neither did I because of you. 
 
FANIA: Slow down with that rakia (brandy), I will need it for medicinal purposes. 
 
PAVLE: (Half drunk) My father told me that the best prevention for a virus was drinking 
rakia (brandy). And what are you trying to do? Prevent me from drinking? 
 
FANIA: I am making Macedonian medicine for prevention. It has garlic, onion, leeks, 
hot peppers, St. John’s Wort... 
 
PAVLE: Are you also adding rakia (brandy) too? 
 
FANIA: Certainly – it’s for double prevention. This will be the first and best vaccine. 
 
FANIA: ...I’m afraid life for us old people is not worth anything. I saw on TV that old 
people are targeted for extermination... they don’t want to pay us a pension. This virus 
was created to destroy the old. It cost’s them dearly to keep us in nursing homes. 
 
PAVLE: Maybe God sent the virus to see how strong we are as humans. 
 
FANIA: Maybe you’re right... 
 
(Atanas enters smiling) 
 
ATANAS: We received our test results – they were negative – we are free from the virus. 
 
FANIA: I knew my Macedonian medicine would work. Where is Aneta? 
 
ATANAS: She is celebrating her negative test result in the only way she know how - she 
went to do some shopping. 
 
(Dana and Chris enter the room. Dana’s face shows frustration, she seems to be 
crying. Her travel agency has sent home most of the workers. Dana studied tourism 
management and after her last exam she had to do 3 months of practical training 
before being hired.) 
 
CHRIS: Dana, you will manage... this will not last long... 
 



8 
 

FANIA: (gets up from the chair) What’s wrong Dana, what’s happening? 
 
DANA: My agency is shut down... I can’t finish my internship. And the wedding has to 
be canceled. 
 
CHRIS: (throws the keys on the table) They closed my construction site for two weeks …. 
everyone in a restricted area needs to get tested every three days when we go back to 
work.  
 
ATANAS: (shakes his head) What are we going to do now? The car… who will pay for 
your car? 
 
FANIA: Oh my dear God! What are we going to do now? 
 
PAVLE: (raising his glass) To our health! I will drink to your health... nothing else 
matters. (Takes a sip of rakia (brandy)). 
 
ATANAS: (Looks at Pavle) Pour me one too. I have seen it all before. 
 
DANA: (Waving her hand) Baba (grandma), there is no standing next to you - you will 
suffocate us all. 
 
FANIA: But garlic is a vaccine against the virus... 
 
DANA: Baba (grandma), you know garlic is good for colds, not viruses! 
 
(Aneta enters the room with a stutter - she looks drunk, she is carrying a plastic bag and 
singing a song. Everyone is surprised by the sight.) 
 
ATANAS: Kardashian! You came back!? What did you buy? 
 
ANETA: (In a drunken state) Nothing special... shoes... you should see how well they fit 
me... the perfect fit... 
 
ATANAS: What’s the matter with you – have you lost your mind? 
 
ANETA: Well, if I die from the virus - at least you can bury me with new shoes. 
 
ATANAS: Will you eat your shoes when you have nothing to eat? 
 
ANETA: Our “store” was closed, we were kicked out, and we all celebrated with 
champagne and “special” shoes ... that’s how one dies... like a woman! 
 
ATANAS: (Pushes Aneta) Go away, get out of my sight... 
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(Aneta falls to the floor, tries to get up but can’t. Dana runs over to her and helps 
her up.) 
 
FANIA: What are you doing? You will kill my girl. 
 
PAVLE: Tanas that’s not nice! 
 
DANA: Dad! What’s the matter with you!? Are you crazy!? 
 
ATANAS: Am I “crazy” or are these two crazy!? Get away from me, so I don’t have to 
look at you... and you, Chris, sell your car before the bank takes it. 
 
DANA: (Goes to Aneta and helps her up) Come on Mom... let me take you to bed. 
 
ANETA: I feel so happy... I think I will sleep with my new shoes on... and you husband, 
you should sleep with the dog... both of you can growl together... (She left laughing – and 
growling) 
 
(Chris left depressed) 
 
ATANAS: (yelling at Chris) Did you hear me Chris? Sell your car! (Atanas cames over 
to the table, drinks a glass of rakia (brandy) and hits the table in anger) “Bloody idiots” a 
house full of fools... 
 
(They all bow their heads and sit down looking depressed) 
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SCENE 4 - Lockdown: Restrictions, Fear, Vaccine, Depression and Disappointment 
 
(The action takes place in the living room. Aneta and Dana are sitting on the sofa; 
Atanas is sitting by the kitchen table drinking tea. Everyone is staring in front of 
them. Dana and Chris are reading and following something on their cell phones. 
Everyone is sitting at a distance from each other. The whole ambience in the room is 
tense and depressed. There’s a complete silence; the only sound is coming from 
Atanas who is mixing the tea in his cup with a spoon. He keeps turning the spoon 
and knocking on the cup - like as if he is in a state of trance.) 
 
ANETA: (Impatiently yells) Hey! Atanas! What do you think you are doing!? 
 
ATANAS: (Surprised looks at her in silence and continues to turn the spoon in the cup) 
What!? What are you shouting about? 
 
ANETA: What’s with the spoon? You are piercing my brain. 
 
ATANAS: (Stumbles surprised) Ah! I am stirring the honey. 
 
ANETA: You’ve been stirring it for an hour. 
 
DANA: Mom, are you cooking today or am I? 
 
ANETA: I’m not cooking nor eating. I have gained 10 kilograms in two weeks. 
 
DANA: Me too. We ought to start exercising. 
 
ANETA: (Exhales deeply) Me too. We ought to... But where? 
 
DANA: In the garage. 
 
ATANAS: Don’t touch anything there! The garage is mine... 
 
(Pavle and Fania enter. They both wear masks. Pavle is pulling a cart full of food 
and other items. Fania is carrying a plastic bag full of toilet paper. Fania’s hair is all 
ruffled. They are both moving slowly due to exhaustion. Fania, standing in front of 
Aneta and Dana, throws the plastic bag on the floor and then collapses on the sofa.) 
 
PAVLE: I can’t... it’s too hard! 
 
FANIA: What kind of a man are you, you can’t even pull a cart. 
 
ANETA: Mom, where have you been? You know there are restrictions in place. 
 
(Aneta sprays disinfectant spray on Pavle and Fania) 
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FANIA: Daughter, enough with that sprayer… We are not cockroaches! 
 
ANETA: Take off your shoes and go wash your hands … you’ll give us the virus. 
 
FANIA: Instead of sitting there like mummies, you should be looking for food... there 
will be almost nothing on the shelves in the supermarkets 
 
ATANAS: Baba (grandma), we have 10 large packs of toilet paper in the cellar, you 
shouldn’t have bought more. 
 
FANIA: What if it disappears from the shops… like it did last year? Dear God! It’s 
deserted out there in the streets... the shops are closed... it seems like there is a war going 
on... and all the people look at you with fear on their faces, as if you are about to beat 
them... they look at you with hatred... their faces are covered with masks and everyone’s 
moving in a hurry. It feels to me like we are living on another planet. It’s so scary! 
 
PAVLE: Nobody wants to talk to you... everyone is silent... they are afraid of being 
infected... no friends, no socializing anymore... 
 
FANIA: (Towards Pavle) Old man! I can’t believe how stupid you could get! You 
actually stopped to talk politics with Petko. 
 
PAVLE: Why shouldn’t I talk to him – he’s my best friend! 
 
FANIA: And, you shook his hand! Now, if you get the virus - where will you run? You 
should know that if you catch the virus and have to go to the hospital I will not visit you 
or come to your funeral! You’re lucky the policeman didn’t fine you... he just cautioned 
you. 
 
ANETA: Dad, why are you being so stubborn? Don’t you listen to the news? Every day 
the police are warning people to stay home. Only one person needs to go shopping - you 
can bring the virus to our home! 
 
ATANAS: You are right. At this point in time everywhere is risky for everyone. People 
are even afraid to go to the park. Basically, we live in an invisible prison. 
 
ANETA: (Shakes her head) Nobody is working anymore. There is no fun... I miss my job 
– it was good for me... I was with people every day and we enjoyed our small talks. (She 
lets out a deep sigh) There is a crisis everywhere... I don’t know how we will endure it.  
 
DANA: The Premier said that if people are vaccinated, we will be given more freedom... 
we will return to work... and we will hang out like before. 
 
ATANAS: I trust no politicians. 
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ANETA: But who can we trust? Doctors say there are no side effects from this 
vaccination, but there are. I am really afraid. 
 
DANA: Mom, you shouldn’t be afraid. Now, after the vaccine, I feel much better. I feel 
free and protected, I can sleep peacefully. 
 
ANETA: I was told at work that when the restrictions are relaxed I can start working but 
only if I’m vaccinated. 
 
ATANAS: And I was told that if I don’t take the first dose by Monday I couldn’t return 
to work. 
 
ANETA: Isn’t that sheer blackmail? God, how the world has changed - nobody cares 
anymore. 
 
PAVLE: Daughter, they wield the power - we just have to say Amen. 
 
FANIA: And let me tell you something else! I was going to have a fight with “security”. 
We were not allowed to go into the supermarket. 
 
CHRIS: What!? 
 
PAVLE: They were asking us to enter some kind of “code” on our cell phone. 
 
CHRIS: Well, before you go in, they need to know who’s going in. Baba (grandma) I told 
you about that! That’s why I bought you the “smart phone”. 
 
FANIA: A “smart phone” is for smart people, not for us. We don’t know about these 
things ... It’s difficult for us seniors to cope as it is. 
 
PAVLE: But you see, it was easy, we just pressed a few buttons on the phone and that 
was it. 
 
CHRIS: (Laughs) I knew Dedo (grandpa) is an expert at doing that. 
 
PAVLE: Necessity will teach you everything there’s to learn. 
 
ANETA: Enough talk please, go wash your hands and use disinfectant...this virus is not a 
childs game, it’s a serious matter. 
 
(On Aneta’s recommendation Pavle and Fania left the living room) 
 



13 
 

SCENE 5– Lockdown: Symptoms / Testing / Vaccine / Activities; Boiling point for 
Aneta: depression 
 
(Aneta is sitting on the two-seater and, in despair, has covered her eyes with her 
hands and is crying. Atanas enters the room. He is surprised by her sobbing.) 
 
ATANAS: (Speaks sarcastically) What’s the matter with you, what are you whining 
about now? 
 
ANETA: (Stops crying for a moment) It’s nothing! 
 
ATANAS: So now, you’re crying over nothing? It seems to me, you have nothing else 
better to do? Your mother and daughter clean, wash and cook and you just stand there in 
front of a mirror glancing at yourself. I come home from work, tired and all you do is 
blah blah blah – how hard was your day, how you’re tired of boredom, how you can’t go 
shopping anymore, how you can’t go out for coffee with your friends... 
 
ANETA: (In tears) Go away - Get lost! 
 
ATANAS: (Speaks sarcastically) Okay, maybe I’m going to get lost, just don’t use too 
many tissues, as you can see we are under restrictions. 
 
ANETA: (throws the box of tissues at him) Here are your tissues! Go away now, get lost, 
and get out of my sight! I don’t want to look at you! I hate you! (Wipes her watery eyes 
with a tissue.) 
 
ATANAS: (Looking confused) Okay! Okay! I’m going... But, what’s your problem now? 
 
ANETA: Look at me. Look at how I look!? I’ve gained weight like a pig. 
 
ATANAS: What do you expect - when you eat like a pig! 
 
ANETA: I hate myself! 
 
(Aneta curls up and continues to cry - she feels sorry for herself) 
 
ANETA: I can’t stand it anymore... I’m afraid ... It’s better if I’m gone... 
 
ATANAS: Go, call your sister... go talk to your friends... 
 
ANETA: I can’t stand anyone anymore... everyone talks about the virus and the vaccine 
nothing else - my head is full of nonsense. 
 
ATANAS: And this crisis too will pass... I decided to go to the doctor to get vaccinated. 
If I don’t do it by Monday, I will have to stay home. Everyone at work has been 
vaccinated. Everyone has families - no one wants to take risks. You know George, the 
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guy who works with me, he is in the ICU-emergency department, he is fighting for his 
life, and doctors don’t know if he will survive. 
 
ANETA: I’m so afraid from the vaccine. I want to get the virus and end everything... I 
can no longer live in fear like this... 
 
ATANAS: Looking at the number of the newly infected - it looks like it will get us all... 
No one knows who will survive. Young people, even children get it... some are in the 
hospital fighting for their lives. 
 
ANETA: That’s why I’m so afraid! I’m afraid for the children! Did you see that woman 
on TV? She couldn’t breathe - she was dying like a fish out of water. I don’t care what 
happens to me. The sun will shine without me... (crying). But the children? What future 
will they have!? 
 
ATANAS: It will be the same for everyone, including the children. 
 
(Dana and Chris enter the room)  
 
DANA: Mom, what’s going on - why are you crying? 
 
ATANAS: She is very upset. She talks nonsense - she told me she doesn’t want to live. 
She wants to commit suicide. 
 
DANA: Mom, why!? 
 
ATANAS: We need to take her to a doctor. 
 
ANETA: (Crying) This is too overwhelming - I can’t stand the way things are anymore... 
 
DANA: I know Mom, I know! We’re all stressed out. It’s not easy for me either. Look, I 
can’t even see Zac because of these restrictions – except on Facebook. We were both 
vaccinated but still it’s impossible for Zac to come to Sydney in two weeks. I also want to 
have my wedding and go back to work to finish my work experience. And still I have 
faith that life will return to us like it was before. 
 
CHRIS: I agree with Dana. I was scared too, but not now. 
 
ANETA: They even say that the vaccine affects fertility... 
 
CHRIS: Mom, that’s nonsense. Doctors certainly know more than we do. I want to have a 
future too - I want to get engaged to Lily and start a family. Now I can return to work - 
we can’t live like this… like prisoners. Students too are being vaccinated – and as more 
and more people get vaccinated - it will be better for everyone. 
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ANETA: I don’t know... I don’t know what is best to do, but you need to understand me. 
This is my body, my life and I decide for my health and my future. 
 
DANA: Mom, I understand you. Let’s go for a walk in the park... or by the beach - like 
we used to before. 
 
ATANAS: That’s a good idea... Just don’t forget your masks and stand at a distance of 
1.5 metres from other people... I don’t want you to get fined.  
 
DANA: Okay Dad, we know. Why don’t you come with us - we will all go. 
 
ATANAS: No! I’m going to clean the garage - I want to set up a gym... 
 
DANA: Fantastic idea... it’s about time... you see Mom, we will all exercise in our gym 
every day. Mom we will also participate in online exercise classes - there is a special 
program called Virtual fit. We will start tomorrow! 
 
ANETA: Dana, that’s a good idea – I will give myself a workout... 
 
ATANAS: Get going before it starts raining...,  
 
DANA: Let’s go Mom! If you agree, we can consult with your doctor over the phone..., 
and if you want we will make an appointment for you to get the vaccine... 
 
ATANAS: I have an appointment to get my vaccine at 4 o’clock. Do come with me if 
you change your mind. 
 
ANETA: Please, leave it for tomorrow... many things are going through my head right 
now... 
 
(Dana and Aneta leave the living room) 
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SCENE 6– Lockdown: Restrictions / vaccine / hope of returning to normal 
 
(The action takes place in the living room. Atanas and Pavle are sitting at the 
kitchen table playing chess. Dana and Chris are sitting on the two-seater looking at 
their cell phones. Aneta, looking dull, is drinking tea and staring in front of her. 
Fania is talking on Skype with her sister Dolia in Macedonia) 
 
FANIA: ...Dolia, my dear sister, did you get the virus? (Pause) Did you say yes!? How 
did it feel? Bad you say?! You poor thing... you suffered and almost didn’t make it. Did 
you get the vaccine...? You did and you weren’t afraid? You poor girl - how was it? Aha... 
well... so you were not afraid of anything... I know, I know.... people here started dying, 
old people like us are dying, but there are also young people. I am very afraid... For 
illnesses? Pavle has diabetes and high blood pressure and I don’t know how he will 
survive if he catches the virus... Yes, yes. Me!? No, I haven’t caught anything, I’m 
healthy and strong like dogwood but as you know I’m approaching eighty... I’m no 
spring chicken. Ah, do you want to go? Okay, okay - bye bye! Greet the children for me. 
I will call you again tomorrow! (Hangs up the phone) 
 
PAVLE: What did your sister have to say? 
 
FANIA: (To everyone) Greetings from Dolia. She told me everyone got the vaccine... 
She told me our fears are in vain. 
 
DANA: Baba (grandma), I told you, the vaccine will protect us. I saw on the news today 
that four old people died. 
 
PAVLE: Not me, I don’t want to get the vaccine. We old people will die anyway – I’ll let 
God decide. 
 
ANETA: Dad, don’t talk nonsense. I don’t want to lose you now. 
 
PAVLE: For me it’s the same – take it or not, the risks are great and in both cases I won’t 
survive. 
 
FANIA: You know Dana, your grandfather and I have never gotten any vaccines. We 
don’t believe in such things. 
 
DANA: Why’s that? 
 
FANIA: When we were growing up in the old country there were no such things. There 
were no doctors. We treated ourselves naturally. Only the healthiest children survived 
and the sick just died. I had a brother and a sister who died as children... the disease that 
afflicted them was hard on them. 
 
CHRIS: Baba (grandma) what did they die from? 
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FANIA: (Looking for the photo album) What beautiful children they were... where are 
the pictures so we can see them? My mother, poor thing, went out of her mind... she 
couldn’t buy medicine because we were so very poor. There was a war and my father was 
with the partisans. Here are their photos. Look at the little angels. 
 
DANA: What beautiful children they were... poor things. And how did they die? 
 
FANIA: I don’t know. They had a childhood illness... measles or something... 
 
DANA: They have a vaccine for measles now, what a sad loss of life.  
 
ANETA: (Showing a photo) Look at Baba (grandma) and Dedo (grandpa). This is a 
photo from when they got married. 
 
FANIA: We were on the Korzo, your grandfather and I before our wedding. 
 
CHRIS: What is a Korzo? 
 
PAVLE: It’s the “Facebook” of Bitola (Macedonia). 
 
(Everyone laughs) 
 
FANIA: Eh children, children, time passes so fast... it seems like we were in the village 
only yesterday... and now we are facing such huge challenges. Unemployment... a crisis... 
diseases... and some kind of pandemic... 
 
ANETA: Yes Mom, as you can see, money is not important, only health... 
 
FANIA: Health, but also family! You see how beautiful it is when we are all together. If 
we live in harmony we can do almost everything. We will even overcome this crisis. 
 
PAVLE: That’s right. 
 
FANIA: Listen children, I’m old but I’m not a fool! I know everything that happens! 
They are trying to intimidate us and lock us up at home, to isolate us from our children 
and grandchildren, from our friends and relatives - this is a policy of the great powers... 
 
ANETA: Calm down Mom! It doesn’t matter what it is and where it came from - it is 
here now and we have to somehow live with the virus. 
 
FANIA: I know, that’s why I’m afraid... you can’t live in your home with your enemy 
inside! 
 
DANA: Baba (grandma) anyway, it’s better to be careful, and not to go out until a cure is 
found or we get vaccinated. 
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CHRIS: But Baba (grandma) has found the cure. (Laughs) It’s called the garlic vaccine. 
 
DANA: Yuck! The kind that stinks? 
 
FANIA: You laugh, but that’s why all diseases run away from me. 
 
ATANAS: But we are all running away from you too. (Laughs) 
 
PAVLE: (Gets up from the chair and stretches) My God, I’m frozen stiff from sitting in 
one spot! 
 
ATANAS: Ha, ha! You are losing the game and now you’re leaving! Sit down and finish 
the game. 
 
PAVLE: I’m tired of sitting down - my back hurts - I’m going for a walk. 
 
FANIA: What walk!? We have to stay home! Remember? 
 
PAVLE: I will go to the Plaza – to stretch my legs. I feel like a wolf caged in a zoo. 
 
DANA: Dedo (grandpa), did you hear what the Premier said yesterday? You should stay 
home and not go out. 
 
ATANAS: Leave the man alone. He can go out for a walk but he needs to wear a face 
mask. 
 
FANIA: Just don’t talk to anyone! If you are fined or sent to prison I will not bail you out! 
 
PAVLE: Enough! You’re giving me a headache! Don’t do this, don’t do that, don’t do 
this, don’t do that! What am I, a child!? 
 
FANIA: We are telling you for your own good! If you get the Delta variant - you will go 
straight to Rockwood (Cemetery) 
 
CHRIS: Stop your bickering - here’s the latest news - Dr. Chant says: 
 
“........ (from Premier Gladys and Dr. Chant’s press conference)” 
 
FANIA: My God what is happening... there are more and more people infected... 
 
DANA: As I told you - in order for us to regain our freedom we need to look after our 
health and get the vaccine. The vaccine will protect us and bring us freedom. 
 
ANETA: So, as she said, the vaccine seems to be the only salvation. 
 
PAVLE: This is like fighting a war against ghosts, with invisible people. 
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DANA: Then we will have freedom, restrictions will be reduced - your mom and all of us 
will go back to work. Grandpa, you and Grandma can go on holiday to Macedonia. 
 
FANIA: I want to see Petra and my grandchildren... to hug and kiss them... 
 
DANA: I will be able to have my wedding too. 
 
FANIA: I want to go out for coffee with my friends... 
 
PAVLE: Dana, I really want to dance at your wedding! 
 
FANIA: Dana, Chris - I have decided! Make an appointment for me with my doctor – I 
want to get the vaccine. 
 
PAVLE: What’s changed your mind? 
 
FANIA: As a child I survived all the viruses, I was the most immuned, and now I am not 
going to be afraid. I will get my vaccine and I will be the most immuned again. 
 
CHRIS: (Laughs) Hahaha... You’re going to be a Super Baba (grandma)! (Supergrandma) 
 
PAVLE: Okay! Wherever you go, I will go... A bear may fear things but I fear nothing! 
 
ATANAS: Hahaha. Let’s go Aneta, be a hero too - you are the last in the family. 
 
ANETA: Okay then! I’m not going to be the black sheep of the family. 
 
DANA: Yaaay! Chris, let’s book them online. Mom and I will join the Virtual Fitness. 
 
ANETA: (Gets up) That’s a good idea - let’s improve our health and immunity. I need to 
lose a few kilos for the wedding. 
 
CHRIS: Okay... I’m making an appointment for mom, grandma and grandpa! 
 
ATANAS: Pavle, let’s you and I go to the garage - I’ll show you the gym I built. 
 
PAVLE: Let’s go but don’t expect me to exercise... I want to sample the wine... haha... 
 
(Atanas and Pavle went out. Aneta and Dana started exercising - they joined the virtual 
exercise.) 
 
CHRIS: Mom! I made an appointment for the vaccine. It’s today at 5 o’clock! 
 
ANETA: This is like our “Kutsano oro” (Lame dance)! 
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DANA: Haha! Yes, this is an “Australian Kutsano oro” (lame dance). 
 
(Everyone is happy - they decided to solve the uncertainty as a family. The voices in 
the background are instructions from the virtual exercise.) 
 
The End – 
 
 


