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ACT 1 SCENE 1

The sethng is an office. The President, Balnda cames o
stage it Jugh spivit, He sits doon, then sinnds and prices

aboret. He is fater joived by s Aide De-Canp.

Btnefar

Batirla:

I am a leader. A President and the
Commander -in- Chief of the armed
forces  of the country. 1 need no
challenge and none is in sight. It was a
great battle! [ won iton principle and in
practice. How many elections have you
run for and won? Urine has never been
easy. If it were easy, a hen would have
been able to pass it By virtue of an
arranged election, Fam what 1 am today.
It the old order is not sacked, how
would the new thrive? Order proceeds
from the barrel of a gun. Once in
authority, I hold power, ordering all as 1
please. Everything is at my behest. Do
net challenge me. Do you dare? How
can vou call me to question when vou
have none to ask? The only question
you have is who holds the key to the
Armory and Lkeep it (Fe dangles the key,
pacing arounid the stage in mujesty and
troimpli).

flariing fo the ADC) When T won the
clection, didn't you see the former
president running about cailing a press
conference? His wife ran about too
mobilizing the women! The psychedelic



ADC:

Bitiia:

Al
Bl

AN

bl

AR

Bartoadfa:

gaeen! And when 1 institated a cabilic
ey to probe him, fie was all nerves,
Ihat did i and the cod of his press
comferences. The tormer president ran
and T tollowed in Tt puesuit. (He lnglhs
foraifyl Thd vou buear the fomer big
maoutlt eeping for mercy?

Yes, | heard him. You proved vourselt a
worthier man. He was no buetter than g
pam caughi vatingg van i a b

Pl plundersd the treasurs D he neet
knove the people weouhd resolt? My
Cod’ The misdecds of o prince rank
hiph unto the high heavens.

You have proves {he puuph-’sa VO,
The Semate Presidoent.,

You were wise my leader. You defeated
the Senare President alse.

-

&

Yes, with my own schemwes. T brought him
down. In his potly belly Tow could he do
an effective campaipn? [ know how to
seze the potly victim even before the lark
stirs. [he bovs ran after him and he
[OCInATEER

And the Viee Prosidernt _\"m}.u]m_& remioved.

borouted ham 1oput g wedge o the
wheels of the machine  of his campaign
and he came temblnydown,

£}
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Al
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In hetght vou are mighty frshicisinli.
In specch vou have a golden vo.
which rings as the day  drgms
Providence was right in chowsing

my leader. (AN conmtuties o vl o o
knaien o fum thet Bateli ol s v
diti st

Shut vour mouth ADC; before VO L
me o vour poctryt The leopard
been caught. But there are sl
abroad, 1he legion preyving on the -

]

|
[
|

)
regitne. Agud here COLAFL, T 5" 5
over foot.

(Standie ol ibtention)

Yomgs-Sip!

Will vou e rejoice?

When vou have just pone into et
Neww has the real battle begun!

% 4'.-'c'.llt'.w'..-'.75-‘:" Niisi % ."4'(’4?."|'.", SIvE Ul e i

Degin fo nnike sdse fciadi s alarind)

Hitdtilu:

Al

Eiibeilne

What  craves  so hysterics I

Froediam !
The mlitants?

Phere ey gt
Tlave von now seen?
Remoember during « mutioy,

Thoe bolts are the faree of law.

Maslt them wll back,
Right to the iinerost,

STere ave oine sicuifs _."|-J,|' el



Batutlir:

Butulm:

ALY

Beatuli:

A

Bittiede:

Beat them all  down with  your
rruncheon. Onee cach on the head. Yes
on their leads. Sparc nong, from the
feast to the greatest [t thev revolt, be
then bolder.

{(The ADC begins fo hurrry s men)

Charge like a furious bull.

Quick! Quick [ say!
What of the complainants?

Detain thernall. -

The accused and their accusers are alike!
Their activities arc injurious to the state.
Moreover, this is an cmuergency.

The instruction is onderstood sir!

[t it be exccuted.
No inslruction is understood until it is
executed and obeved to the last letter.

——-----Lights fade------
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ACT 1 SCINE 2

(In a fiving room of Mr, & Mrs. Cliidubeus;
st Oi amed Nveka)

Frankly, after all thesc vears, [ have
come o belicve thal crime is a staff with
which vou walk.

Can you imagine the jackal laughing
loudly while her was pronouncing terms
of imprisonment on me?

You were paying the price, the wage for
your follv. The judge was at liberty to be

Jocular,

Eh-ch? Happy that | would celebrate a

greater parl of the year in jail?
Yoy for reflection,
Only a villain smiles when tfolks W,

! could sense the direction of the case,
Lknew vou would be the last to be [ree.
NO ONE saW YOU CTY anyway.

I was vour weeping duck.

Could I? Be a judge and a convict, all at
the same time?

I didn't dectde the case. IF T were a
judge; naturally, T couldn't have found
myself guilty.



RN HTAIN

O

MHekE

O
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HE

Mok
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ek

CHu:

vou will be oo judee, decide a case

SERTHEL ou?

Nt that, Something ominess wis ik
The case was like a plapue, 10 rew
malignant. [n fact, aobady wanted e

help.

(e deed attracted 8 permiciods Tage.
Your o oacts wene covvardly anid
ebferminatae -

Sav thot again and U1 et vouT face!

Go on, Strike me. Home Mongrel,

That il surely don You must Jrive
me. Yes until | become o Muollveoddle.

| lave vou no love, no soothing phrase,
ner affection fenr o wounded pride?

Not when you remam an amalgam of
pride and ubstinacy.

Run o then, Go naked witlya mac man,
Yo krumw [am notamoralist,

T onlv said ..owhat a good wite should
liave sl

The people dikdn’t find me bty

The Tudyre did. TESn"t be?

The audicnee koews Dwas nuwoceat.



Mk

{2

Ak

RS

Nijehat

by

Mok

Stz

There he goes again,

The audicnce knoew vou were Paul amd
Barnabas! What kind of innocence,
wlien the court and all the witiess

testiliod amainst vou?

Fhey wore paid to do so.

Eveor marked g case so one sided?

The Judge sakd it was proved bevond all

reasotale denbies, .

(Langis) The corcasonable judpe did

Vour sav?

And if | mear the h:_‘ruﬁe-kuup THAILY

even in jail, ey must be correct.

Better fold now. Some men have BOne {0
prison, though they have options of fine,
Do you knew? I now regret.

Prizon s a khaven of peace and  free
meals;  csp ecially freedom trom

termagants.
[ se0, the weay then.

(A vp vonies un e door iid - neatly ket
s i stist ivalks o Mis bearirg conieys
sode e Hmoriand, Feprescitn g

wirbassieeor ov sl digrntinyg)

Gl‘m*tilu_;s Frostn the slate.



Obr:

Sranger:

i

Stranger.

b

Stranger:

Obi:

Best wishes from our now President to
¥ou.

More to you goud stranger. You are
welcorne. Take a seat, Say, what can | dao

for you?

The new Prosident and Commander-in-
Chicf has invited you to his cabinet. You

will serve with him, will vou not?

You are mistaken
Lot me make bare my portiolio.

I am €Ibi, a company manager.

That we know already.

My mussage is not misdirected.

Me? A joke you mean? Young man, this
is not April.

Let me draw vour ears a while, Rowyal
foolery is an art I duetest. Tl your
master or whosoever you represent; Obi
won't be caught on cobwebs. Such
activities enliven only  imbeciles. A
teething  child does nol need  camal

meat. The Hbre will wound his gums.

Wastage isa bad practice, man.

Wards must be accordud their place,

Young man, 1 am o man of littie

paticnce. See, T have  long  hands

g



Stemiiger:

(TR

Strisiger:

Crb:

.‘:'trm.!gﬂr.‘

Ly

Strager:

(b

{strefeiies Hwm ont) You are too near Lo
make jest. U you de, vou will be SQOITY,

Will vou then give an innocent man a
smack? An  Ambassador with good

ews!
Good news?
Yus, syeeeter than honey:,

Keep your honey feimically)
We do with what “we have in our

kitchen.
You decline then?
What aboul?

To torm part of the government man., .,
The government, vou are a Minister
man, read fgaes fie a letfer) only 1t you

COHTsent.

A Ministerial appointment.

Minister! Now | salute you my God.
First, that is an end to all my
adversaries. Tell Tis Excellency. .. | will
ruminate over it... No. Tell him | have
accepted. Yes, T am happy, elated. 1
shall be one of the cells, in fact, the
nucleus of the body.



Stranger: Remember, keep away from the press.
Cur number vne enemy! Mo beaks o the
NOSY Priss.

(i There will be none.

(O fuegs s wife el hegines o practive Teae te be

i ot defiver fecfnres, giie pross tdereiins  alid

condtiet kinesells The ahole prroiess s el

e (Lights fade onthent) -----

10



ACT T SCENE 3

i President cuters i office. [ e heeps lis cogr ppee
ot e kelde aid sirks In':n"e'a'y ik e, shuety!) The
AR preps and then withdraos, i the unte ror it i gl

waitding for Botula
g

Mafeifi: (He picks the pliene) See me ADC,

AT (Erfers) Mo leagder!

Eitliefpe: What Is urgent?

A Nothing. & few files. (‘f}nlj.' a few. They

can wait while vou rest.

Betbiglin: Rest? With the Southern rovolr?

AN Allis now calm my leader. (Ratila kevys
fiitet, thew dater swites, The ADC waits a
Jeie seconds and Hen withdranes, Later [

P e Fs

A The Lady is still wanting my leader.
Dretreln: Which one is that?

AL The beauty gueen. The LaMpus Jleen.
Haabiode: Orb- Dring her, (ADC enfers it He fad g
Sutudla: My guecen! Come and sit by me

(ADC iridifrain.g

et No, [ rannet. | kave waited for you for
thiee fong hours! Yet no word from vou!
What kind of love is that?



Batula:

il

Battila:

Calrt:

Batili:

il

Batufa:

Girl:

Brtuln

£

It is the affairs ob the stale. i cannot let it

crumble,  Decause of a woman's lowe.

(Frowning) Fven mine? A beauty queen!

Yoo don't love me Butula.

| do. | cannot have more Jesire for a

woman! Come, sit. {hndrortes o charr)
No. I cannot. {Reunins starding|

Then go. Out of my otficel You waited

for three hours! 151t for this whonw?

{Begins fo sob) | know you Jduo not love

me. You merely pretend to bein o

{Lets ey weep for a ile)

It is not true 1 do not love you, Who clse
own our world but you women? TJo not
cry my dear. (Strokes fiwr e

This fong hair! T am erudeared by it Wail
for me. Let us go to the guost house,
Today is vours (Hr tekes her Hurndd wrd lifts
fier tpy My love..,

You stroke my hair when my brother 18
in jail.

Which one s that?

The freedom fighter.

12



faaikiefe

Girl:

Fufrrla

vl

Patieln:

ENTER

arficlin:

ol

You call a militant a freedom fighter?
When fhey  are lighting  an  clected
government,  don’t you know  they

deserve to die?

You propose to send my people away
trom the water fronts and fishing. s it

the reward for nur voting for vou?

Ferrorists are hibernating,  there.
Militants  claim  they  are  freedom
fighters. [ cannot wateh them blow up

all inslallations.

If he willdraws fronm the crecks, will

you send lum to the bank?
Daces he have the necessary certiticales?

Hi can get it at anv time. Even [ have a
sclhwwl certificate result, a diploma and a
degree trom a university prepared ai
Kakawa Sireet.

{AgInst) You have Killed the country. So
VoL Can now prepare a cerificate of any

level with computer?

Is it news to you? You havent scen
anvthing vet. [ can enter a bank account
and transfer some maoney from rich
customers  to poor ones  with my
computer soft ware.

13



Bakueln:

Girl:

Batitla:

il

Batuila:

el

Batula:

Girf:

Batula:

Gl

Eh eh? How did vou know all these?
You are an enemy of the country.

Mo Sir!

1 will arrest you for cconomic sabotage

and kill your brother for terrorism.
You said you loved me.
I will kill your first and love you later.

But vou rigged election, Your
Excellency. You know vou did not win
the clection that put you in the
government house.

We are in the process of clectoral
reforms. My election is the last to be

rigged in this country.
Please, Sir.

1 will kill you in the room.

Comee. ..

Please.... (They striggle as lights fade).

14



ACTTSCENE 4

(It is 1 a village squure; a car stops and five well dressed

et disetbark, one of then  white man. The people begin

fo Hurnr as soon as they enter fhe gathering. The

spokesmnn ¥arses o nticraplione nud soon all hoshed, lisfen)

Spokesitn;

Mr. Long.

Our visitors are here. Can we hear
them? Can evervone get seated? The
Chairman and the Managing Director
of Alpha Oil are here. They will

address us now,

Citizens of lfesen, | greet vou. People
of lfesen, greetings from our overseas
partners and best wishes. We have
corne to explain to vou what we have
been dJoing to  amcliorate the
environmental degredation in your
communities. As [ am talking lo you
now, our company has paid $10b US
Dollars to your government and we
have spansored scholarships for over
1, 000 children of Ifesen. We have paid
N3K) Million to so many village heads
and politicians and we still hope to do
maore. Money comes from oil, but it is
not incxhaustible. We are doing our
best and though it is not envugh, we

hope it will improve in the near future,

15



Spokeswian:

First person.

Your oil is incxhaustible. Right now
the country has over 3R billion metric
tons of crude and gas. The reserve will
last for another 200 vears. There is no
way vour child and your children’s
children will lack. We need vour co-
operation for the oil workers to
continue to explore oil. Wi cannot da
the impossible but we shall live above
average. Your Thildren arc working
with us. By that they can feed their
families and their dependants. In the
next few vears, woe hope to increase
our workforce from 35 percent river
workers to 43 percent. The global
economic meltdown i affecting all
businesses all over the world, But we
have given our best to cushion its
effect. [ shall now pause to take a few

questions.

Questions fram the floar. Let it be briet
and to the puint please.

(As he moves to ask questions, gunshots
are freard aned masked e entfer e group
atd all scufter i afl directions. More shots
are heard before the ligiits farke)

16



ACT 2 SCENF 1

The weeting of the Supreme Exccutive Council (SEC) is

curvently o at the Executive Councll Clnnnbers af the

presideicy. I is the highest organ of the goveriment. They

stt avonend i a circle winfe He position of Batuta is clear! if

crsthle. There wre mrmitrings vt Batuln racses fhe givef

and drings it down suddenty. Sifence descends on the hall

s alf eypes are fixed on hine

Reetigh

S5Ce

Prof. fhn

Batila:

S5G:

The meeling will continue. The recess is
necessary for members to confer. 1 shall
now bring up the issue of ideology, Is
there ne need to set out a dav for
sanitation tor the country?

Your Ixcellency, nothing can be more
auspicions, A dav need be set aside for

environmental sanitation.

Yus, Your Fxcelleneyv. In addition, we
need to plant more flowers, As e
Minister of Environment, it has my
highest blessing,

But what of the job for the vouths?

The youths cannot be given jobs until
they stop militaney. The new  regime
cannol give the vouths the impression
that it is weak,



Batula;

Prof. Ha:

Bainla:

Prof. Iti:

Batula:

How then Jo we contain them?

First, we have to encourage them to
form co-operative  societies then we
make some moncy available for them to

access the loans without collaterals.

Can the government afford new wage
structure for now with the increasing

drop in foreign exchange earnings?

I belicve we hayeo to stop the trade
unions. Teachers ﬁarticularl}' should be
kept in their place. TF you increase their
pay, they will be swollen headed. lam a

teacher and [ know this,

Your Excellency, you should aspire to
warm yourself to the hearts of the
people.  Government should  erect
billboards al!l over the country so that
you can be better knowr We can call it
the current image. Take different
postures and this will seil you to the
people. Then, we need to spend a great
deal of moncy on publicity of the
government programmes. Your

photographs should be everywhere.

What of the issue uof powcr, roads,

glectricity ard food?

15



55G:

Batula:

Your Excellency, we met all these on
ground. Let ws first endear Your
Excellency to the hearts of the people.
Let government plant more flowers all
over the country. This will at lcast
endear the government to the tourists
and foreign powers. The next is to
knock down all the illegal structures. All
the illcgal structures are hide-outs to
kidnappers and terrorists. So they need
to be brought down fast. At least, that
will give the impression that the

government is performing,.

I'am indeed concerned about the state of
our universities. let us find a way to
counter the brain-drain in our ivory
towers.

Brain-drains exist in all spheres of our
national life. People are leaving  the
country, not becausce the situation is too
hard but for ather business. Americans,
Britons and Canadians come here. Does
that mean the situation in their country
is bad? People move around all over the
world. Your Excellency, we must make
a distinction between press propaganda

and the actual situation on ground.

i



Batrila:

ey
¥
[

Batula:

Members:

Biatndi:

Yes, ves. The press! read the other day
in our dailies that our people now feed
from the dust bins. Can you imagine
that level of unpatriotism? Jnstead ot
presenting our country in positive light,
the press paints the country black. What
do you suggest wo do with such

unpatriotic journalises?

The jail-houses are there The police

should prosecute Flusm.

From now, | am fur the press. Tt the
press dovs not want to e responsible, |
shall make them the moest 1'u.t;pun.~;ibiu i

the whole of Africa.
(Chpping asd ovation)

Professor Ita and  the Mmster of
Education  shall  address  a  press
canference after this."We have the most
educated black people in the warld, We
have what it takes 1o win and continue
to win clections. Whether the people
vote or not, we shall win. They have to
he sensitized that it is in their interest
not to distract the government. And
they must be told i strong terms that
the government cannet tolerate strikes
anymore, particulariv at the educational

0y



550

Bartiela:

Prof T

Eakitln:

seetor. AlL Reachers must  return o
school and that has to e immediate.
Am | forgetting anything?

Yes Sir, the tssuc of militants.

Yes. Yes. From now onward, it is
shooting on sight for anyone tampering
with our vital installations. The State
Task Force must be warned te live up to
its responsibility or be disbanded or
retired. Tt is death penalty for anvone

tarmpering with our installations.

About  the oil  companies, Your
Excellency, must they continue with gas
flaring? You did not mention the issue
ot oil spillage and the ministry that will
collect the money on behalf of the

governiment.

It falls under vour portfolic Prof. You
colleck 1t or vour ministry will collect it
and  channel it tn the federal
povernment.  Finally, | want  my
photograph  in every  state,  local
government and  federal government
roads. T want all to see we have had a
change ot baton. [ want to change Lhe
face of the country. | want absolute
peace and tranguility in the land. SSG,

21



550:

Batula:

task the Chief of Police to within six
months stop the rising wave of crime,
kidnapping, robbery and cultism in our
institutions of higher learning. Is it
clear?

Yes, Sir.

{Stands) The meeting stands adjourned.
(National Anthem and Badieln lenees).

22



ACT 2 SCENE ?
The First Lady, Chinyere is in her room, Whiile lights fade
on Batwln and lis mistress, B lights reveal fter roont. She

stands before the ntirror and takes a full admiration of
herself. Then sifs before Hie mireor and crosses fier leg.

Clnyere: I am a First Lady, Before men | blaze a
trail, a record of firsts: yet in the home 1
am last. A Iame last.

(She hears o sonnd, and then she listens)

Clrnyere: Theresa!l Theresa!

Theresa: (Fronr the kitchen) Maa! (Eating)

Did vou call, Your Excellency?

Cirinyere: Yes. A thousand times! Where have you

been?
Theresn: Within Madam.
Cltinyere: Was that noisc announcing the entrance

of His Excellency, my husband?

Theresa, INo, it was the noise of those on parade.
Clrisryere: You have been watching them this early
morning!

You have turned the parade ground into
an opera? What then will you watch
during the National Day?

Every Sunday you watch soap operal
Daily you sit before the television.



Don't you know the television cnslaves?

{Theresa rermains guiet. Clinyere fooks her over)

] .ooks at her fingers!
You are growing into a mighty lady.
Not in my house!

Do you want to take my husband?

(Chinyere kecps qiuet wien e mted begnis ter crg.

Do not ery Theresal

Rememboer you are a mand.

A maid is like a slave without rights and
property.

A maid who aspires too hiyh calls the
attention of the First Lady! Now, no

MOTE, WIpEe YOur [ears.

{Chinyere lowers ler head, obvionsy regretting she bernted

Hre maid for no st CNse.)

Chingere:

Theresa.

Chingere:

Tiweresii:

When my husband returns,
Tell him Tam net well,
Tell him [ did not sheen the whaole night,

not a wink.
Yos, Wadam

When he asks vou why, say you do not

know.

Yos madam.

——-(Exits and Lights fade)-------



ACT 2 SCENE 3

(it is in the bedroom of Batude and lis wife Clinyere. He s

dressing up. He pufls liis boots and sits on the bed to pit oo

mi. Chinyere enters and sits beside fim, After an fuferrul

shie pluces her Innd on his back. Batrdn grts up e lwer

Mtaned drops. Clifinypere beeins to shione an unltappy foce. He

observes Tier wicod and sits beside ey Qi)

Eutrila:

Clinypere:

Faletl:

Chrinpere:

FRattila:

Clunpere:

Beefrili:

Clhinyere:

Brituin:

Cliinyere:

(Rising) You sulk. Don't vou?

Maaning? Only for this once, have you

as my husband | now sulk?

Your demands on my time are without
moderation. There are urgent matters of
the state. The cabinet is to be focused.

There must be no mistakes, for all my life,
You will relax your bone, Batula.

Only when | have given form to the

reveution.

Will vou forpet to include Mr. Aramasin

in the team?
No, I won't forget.

Batula, what of Mrs. Igbailola, National

President of Women Socicty?
She is in the team,

in what capacity?
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Butiela:

Chinyere:

Bitttila:

Chirtyere:

Bakila:

Chinyere:

Batula:

Clunyere:

Bakda:

Chinyere:

Batuln:

Chinyere:

Batula:

Clunyere:

Batula:

Chinyere.

The council will deliberate on that.

You are number one, semetimes ¥ou

must put vour foot down.

Just wait when the time comes.

How many magazines will you sparc?
The purely national ones.

What do you mean Dby the purely

national ones? .

When did vou last hear the word? 1
believe there are no ambiguities about .

its sernantics.
May I not compliment your activities?

Really? Except that yvou whimper like a

restless partridge.

Oh! Batula! You will consider them?
Certainly.

Kiss me for once.

{He kisses frer)

No, 1 want vou to send fire down my
spine.

How well formed vou are. {He kisses her
ngrin, lougingly His time)

Let me lie en your broad shoulders.



Batwla:

Chiryere:

Batrila:

Clinyere:

Datula:

Chintyere:

Bafia:

Chinyere;

Batula:

Chinyere:

Batula:

Chinyere:

Chinyere, please, not after all that.

You will make me lose my modesty,
perking and begging for your love.

My affection is bucket full. You have not
found me wanting,

Your love exchange is as thrifty as
mushroom in a dry season.

Stresses of passion _make it odious,

repulsive to serious minds,
In your case, you are haughty and aioof,
Woman, there is no room for jost.

| know it. Always, you will never have
time for me. Don’t you ever know I am

human?
Nothing can be more evident.

Except that I must wither like a flower

in a forest.

No flower wastes in any thicket. It must
be plucked at its own time or dropping
sprouts for a new turn replenishing the
vegetation. Darling, can't you see? [ am

only busy.

Always busy-busy-busy.
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[ wea. ... (Btling fher flranh) Okay go on
with vour work,

(Clnypere fries do dwr hweels mind disoppears
inte the sieie of tiw nrgid, Brhili fresinles

15 to what lo do then fallows bt ot pursitrt)

emmmem-—=Lights Fade---------



ACT 25CENE 4

Ratila 15 in fus offtce. He takes a penr and minides on a
ftle,then pnuses, He reads over the file again, turning ocer
Hw puges. The ADC kuecks aind enters. Batile looks up
ufter a ahile.

AN The Chief Justice will like to see vou,

Yinr Fxcelloney,

Batnda: Is it about the law reforms?

AR I don’t know, Your Fxcellency,

Balutlii: Tell him he cannot see me now.

AW Yes, Sirl (Turning)

Datela: Let him wait, | shall see him ... Doces he

not know the impertance of separation
of powers? The Chief [ustice shonld do

his bit. Let me do mine.

ADC: I think he wants o confer with ¥Ou on

impaortant legal matters,

Btale: Important legal matters? [ know it
cannot e, It is always about pay rise
and better condition of service for

judges and magistrates,
ADC: Am | to usher him in then?

Batula: MNow? No. Ask him first if ke is about to
retire. Judges have no advice wntil the

cve of the valedictory speech.
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ADC:

Batuia:

ADC:

Batuln:

ADC:

Batula:

ADC:

Batuda:

ADC:

Battila:

ADC:

Babuln.

ADC:

Batula:

{Turning) Yes, Sir!

Ask him. Ask him again. Judges have
nothing to do except to cover their
heads. Then they cover their ears in the
attempt. They cannot hear the plea of
the people.

I shall ask him to wait,

Wait is the word. Let him wait as cases
wait in our courts, In all courts, cases are

pending!
{Exits)

{Continues to read fits file, After it interval,

he picks up the interconi) See me ADC.
(Enters) | am here, Your Excellency.
Is the Chief Justice still there?

¥ es, Sir!

He has not gone?

He is still here.

And waiting patiently?

Yes, Sir! Waiting patiently, Sir.

What did the Chief Justice say was his
wish?
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ADC:

Batula:

ADC:

Bilila:

ADC:

Brhila:

A

Bafuela:

Nothing 5ir! He continues to lower his
head. His mood is sober and roflective.
Heis waiting patiently.

You've not answered my . ucstion
What did he say?
Nothing. Fle is just waiting on the

command of Yoour Exceilency.
Bring hum in,
(Exits) &

(Solifoquisingy Tudges? Thuv are my
greatest fear, Didn't vou hear wiat the
ADC said? Fe is waiting. The lcerned
men, vet they must be feared. Pationt
men always triumph in the end, Judges
are too patient. Justice rolls out because

they watch her wheels,
{Enters, followed by the Cluef Justic-]

(Stands up and sinkes the Chief fustice;
Qur honourable Justice! How do vouo
do? Sit please. The pressing matters of
the state kept me from seeing vt Your
tile is before me. [ am in lovs with th
judiciary. Do vou have a frest woguest
have endorsed your proposal fuir 5 "
reform.



Chrief Jistice:

Bafula:

Cluef fustice:

Brrdede:

Cluef Jusfice:

Batidia:

Chiief Justice:

Biatula:

A mighty step  ftorward,  Your
Excellency, ur present request is on

the tribunals.

Ah-aa, the tribunals! They are
impaortant for the spredy

Jdispensation of justice,

They are, Your Fxcellency. Yet they
are now tou many. They are ousting

the regular courts!

The regular courts! How many are
they? I don't understand vou, Chief
Justice. We have appointed more
judges in all the states. Yet cases are
piling in our courts’ What do you
want me to do? Fold my arms? The
tribunals are palliatives. They cannot

take the position of regular courts,

They are aiding the rolling out of

Jdocrees.

You cannct talk of tribunals without

laws to interprete.

You are right, Your Exceliency! Let us
reduce the tribunals so as to bring an
end to decrees, by reviewing therm.

How de we dispose of urgent cases---

- like drug cases and---ch-- revolts?
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Clief frestice:

Brtrln:

Chief fustice:

Bt

Cluef fustice;

Dietnela:

Clrief Jushice:

Batiif:

AL

Badiehi:

AL

Bainda:

Through the civil courts,

(Linphiatically) No. Was that why vou
came?

Y,

You came because of this? Then put it
in writing. When did we begin to run
the povernment over iea?

(fanding) The file will come ta your
table,

(Keeps o solemw face, The Chief Justice

seltses Mot fue fus beerr disinisseds
(Eats)

Instead of the Chicf Justice to be up
and domg by attending to cases
piling in our courts, he allows iy
manhood to grow cold. (Picks Hhe
phone) ADC, soc me.

(Enters) Sirl

From now on, 1 cannot entertamn this
kind of frivolous request from the
Chiet Justice.

Yo Sirt
issue  a  directive to the  Judicial

Service Commission to retire old,

f
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ADC:

Brrnedil:

ADC:

Beftils,

ADC:

Battelic

ADC:

Bt

Al

Brtula:

A

Bl’l'fl!hrﬂ'.'

indolent judges. Let them spare the
Chief Justice yet.

Yes Sirl

But make sure he does not se me until
senl for.

Yers, Sir!

Now go back to your office,

(Exits ADC. Batula sttds and begins to
pace nbout in fiis offtce. After 1 awhitle hw
wses intercom o call Hie ADC)

What about my photographs you sent

to the press?
Done, Your Excellency.

What of the dredging of the nivers
and the fake? Has the file been sent to
my office?

Yes, Sir!

[ want Marum River dredged quickly.
What of pipe borne water, electricity,
roads and food?

We need a tourist sight first. That is
cur first target, We can pump water
into the river if it does not flow and

use flying boats so that our tourists
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ADC:

Batwla:

can have a sight comparable to those
in Britain, America, France and
German}'.

Your Exceilency, most of the roads
are bad, the taps are dry, and where
will the touriss pass through to
behold the glorious sight?

You are not intelligent ADC, This is
an African country. When vou make
the tourists suffer to sce a good si ght,
they will run home to tell their home
governments to give us aid to
develop the sight. They will take
pictures and publish them. Have vou
net seen the crecks? The militants arc
fighting. It is good they are fighting,
Foreign nations are seeing them. The
next thing 15 atd. lHow can thev
cornplain of environmental
degredation? Oil pollution helps the
mosquitoes not to breed. We cannot
disrupt the oil exploration. It is only
when our external reserves risc that
we can be respected by the foreign

powers.

Sir, the roads, sir.



Batula: Shut up ADC, T have had a terribile

day. Go bring the campus queen.
ADC: Yes, Sir! (Liglits din)

(On the other side of the stage is Chinyere, Hie first Lady ts
at the corner of her bedroou. She 1s obreiaueshy analle o
slecy wd fhis 1s reflevted in her despair. She is Do oanight
gownt teith ler right pulm imder her chin, lternitcnthy

shie sighs}

Chimygere: How 1 fecl .. This is our lot, The
least of women is the want of men. To
what do they care for? Neither do 1
knaw. Will I feel their desire? Fecling
wanted casts shadows of doubts of
the future. Lying bare one feels
wasted. 1 loath naive, complacent
men. Bravery s the sword through
which deep affections are won. This
secd is in myv husband tangible. Jtis a
shamc to gloss over this, A sagacious
woman enkindles it in her man.

(Chingere vorers her face fwy puilins,
Therest enfors. She sknds for o ahile Hen

goes Hearer)
Theresi: adam Kehinde is hore to see you, md.

Chinere: (Rimsing der facey Usher hor i (T heresi

cshiers Ter i flaan ceftindraies,



Kefide:

Cliiingere:

Kelrinde:

{linyere:

Keltinde:

Clinyere:

Keltiirde:

Clunyere:

Keliunde:

Chntigere:

Kelrinde:

Chinyere:

Foelnde:

What is the problem, Your Excellency?

Is it about the king and his Gueens?
What else can be the matter?

That vou mav love him VOu must b

ruined by longing?
No, just weeping over his pride,
You must then wear his viee?

I he must not care_will he also be off-

hand with me?

What is vour protest? You are the First

Ladv ot 1his nation.

That the force which attracted me may
not prove my ruin,

He dotes on vou, doesn’t he? You are
the envy and pride of vour fricnds.
Am 1?7 Sometimes 1 feel worthless,
while he carries on with his haughty
Wavs,

ft is his  position, the otfice, our
expeciation.

Must b lose his homanity, atfection
angd love?

You worry too much, Your Fxcollency,

don't vou?
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Clranyere:

:'\’['nr”.”I!I['_'

Chinyere:

Kelride:

Chinere:

Chinyere:

Cligere:

Bosaline:

Clmnperi:

Rasal e

With those girls fussy over him, will he
care for me, his wite?

What a fool we sometimes dre, Your
Excellency. It is not your carcer. Just
your great beauty,

(Smilesy  Am 1 really  beautiful?
Sometimes | feel ordinary. A lady no

man wants to date.

Permit me, Your Excellency o visit my
sick mother. 1 might not be able to join
your entourage todav.

Please do Give her all my love. Thanks
for your advice. Thank you. (Evit
Kehititde)

(Chinyere intprisons fier palins betwveen ey

Hiighs thes loteers her heard).

Yes 1 love him, I am his. A fine fertile

woman, for a fine firm man.

(After a ichile, Chtere raises ler hend then
shic calls one of ltler ntaids)

Rosaling' Rusaline’

(She rirshes in) Madam did you call?

Yes. Why do you always stay at the back
of the house when 1 need you?

Madam, it is lo give you time Lo breath.
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Chinyere:

Rosaline:

Chinyere:

Rosaline:

Chinyere:

Rosaline:

Ch!'nyfrf':

Rosiline:

Chinyere:

Rosaline:

Cliinyere:

Rosnline:

Clinyere:

Rosaline:

Chistyere:

Rosaliwe:

Clrinyere:

Rosaline:

Clinyere:

You should be near. How would | see
you when | need you?

Call Madam.
When I called, where vou were?
Inside.

Chicken-hearted. But you are clever
Always with the right answers. Where is
Theresa?

Inside the kitchen, madam.

Now, come. Sit. I know vou are
intelligent and clever.

Madam, 1 can stand.
Sit for once. Near me, yus,
(Sths beside tie First Lady)

Tell me dear Rose, how many voung
ladies have vyou seen visiting His
Excellency?

Mone, Madam.

None? What of the fair one in mini
skirt?

(Thinks} Yes, only that one.

Yet you said none.

Yes, vou know thev only visit the office.
Yes | know. Who ushers them in?

The ADC, madam.

Do you remember any of them come
often?
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Rosaline:

Chiryere:

Rosaltre:

Chinyere:

Rosnline:

Climnygeres

flosnline:

Chingere:

Rospeline:

Clinygere.

Roseelime

Chine e

Rosafine:

Yes, only one, the campus queen. RBut
the orderly said she came to deliver a
job application letter.

Lvery time? A job application? [low can
someone in school begin to apply for a
job?

It could be for a brother or & sister.

Yet you said she came orten?

Yes, mavbe to follow up the apphcation,
Can vou remember how she looks.
Clorpeous. Really pretty,

Gorpeous? Every girl s pretty to you.
Doy vou know the meaning of a beautiful
woman? Don't vau ever find tault?
Cxcept that hor lugs are too straight like
that of a horse?

A horse? Bl hoh! Good!

And o slemder waisihine Only tha:
moveder i her face makes her look
Breautitul,

(Sifs ety Hiehing

Did anvene tell vou madam of any girk
whior visits often? | shall keep an oye on

[1is Txecllency’s otkice,
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it re:

Retseld e

Chifingere:

Ru.ﬁm'."m‘.'

¢ Ly

Rersoline:

Chitrtyere:

Hosadtne:

Clrinyere:

Theresa:

Lhinyere:

o one sand anvthing, Just tell me

]mnuxtl_\' what vou feel,
fo )

Keep an eve on Tis Fxcelleney’s office. T
don't want Bim disturbed By Darkogs,

Ao oot nlu'd}':a at b ?
You are

Ol No o AL least ving ko | am
beautiful, iF not, ot iBast | can nake

mvselt ook good. Am | not appealing?

b truth, madam, vou are a paragan.
Honestly vou are, Every woman would
attest to this.

Cio o my room., . inside the chiambeoer.
See vou arrange evervthing. Tell no one
Lasked sou of these trifles,

Yes, madam. (Rese govs in fo help)

Theresal Theresal {Reeshies i)

Did you hear what the newspapers were
saying about me?

(Sterpriseddy Not (With ler aems across her
brensts) .

One of them reported | was the ugrliesl
womarn m the worldd,
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Therise!

Cliinyern

ERITAIENN

Chinnpere:

Theresa:

Cintyere:

Theresa

Clinpere:

You? Madam, they know you arc the
most beautifu! woman in the world. The

editor should be arrested,

Not vet. 1 am still investigating. Surely

The: shail be punished.
Yes, madam.

But tell me, Theresa, T am worried that

the report is influencing my husband.

(Srrprised again} Fie still lnoks loving to

me, madam.
You think so?
Fonestly, | do, madam.

| am going to bed Theresa. Wake me up
in an hour. My head aches.

(Flen Chinyere rises and walks out of the stage).

———ee-—-Lights fade------=~
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ACT 35CENE 2

[Chinyere wird Kelunde enter the stage. A scene s created

that Hiey ave relivning from a finction ane ave about o

citter the Stide Howse. They ave suttting asd are folloired by

several other women. Choiyere s royatly diessed wid whe

avalles it ddigaitg),

Fafimede:

First Wi

Clrivnypere:

Frdtinle:

Second VWomie

Cliinyere:

Keltinde:

Thunderbolt! A bang! A hit! Those ar
my words for vour  address, Your

Exeellency,

Splendid! Even  the President  was

nodding,

A nod, yes. Men will always nod. Yo,
will it prevent them from enslaving,

wWomen ?

Now yvou've done it, Your Excellency . It

was Beifing revisited.

All we ask is empowerment in Hhis

coun tr}f :

I am-against women sitting in rags and
ashes  just because they have Jost
husbands! Imagine for someonc you
might not have loved!

Not even adorning or shaving vour hair

tor a year!



{aest Wi

Chinngere:

Felrd

Clhinmgere:

kordiranil

Secmined Pamnt:

Clnyere:

Kehinide:

Chinyere:

Kehiinde:

Adraitly delvered! (Clrgent staps i 50
Ao Hue atiwer e Ulitggere dines fo
Folinede)

When 18 the meeting ar the executives ot

the Special Council of Women Suocicty?
T4 o] .

Remimd me of that date, e nust iimh
the state chapters to subniil their reports
an the workshop on Women Support

Proyrramimee.
Yimm, Your Facellency.

What is the wish or Your Exceliency on
thu few appoiniments ul wamen o kev

positions in proveriiment?

nelude that also, We need to remind the

IPresident,

Are we mweting  after  this,  Your

Excellency?

Na, we disperse from here. L will like to
thank you all for vour suppert. Lt
everyone earry the news e her family,

(She frgs Kehtnide by the wrist) Plense see

me to my chamber

Yos, Your Excellency.

{Exenad other oilen)
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Clirypere: Wae are over with public show., Am
loosing my husband. D¢ vou know ]
rarcly sec him?

(Tiking Nelonde wlong to a chair in er room)

hefrrude: Is it not his duty? | know he is Very
busy .
Llingere: If he v o busy, how does he have the

time for the arm v of women h'uup[ng to

his office? -

Kohinde: There can be other reasons whty they
visit. The duties of a president are

many.

Clinipere, There must be someone who does not
understand he 1eeds privacy and time
tor his family. That person does not
have undurﬁmnding. It not, then there
must be someore who doos all the

connection. All the link ups.

Kehinde: Do you want me to keep an eve on the
ADC?
Clistyere: Precisely that! We cannot wait until the

house crumbles before we bepin to

refurbish it

Kehiyde: Yes, Your Excellency.



Chinyere!

Keliinide:

Cliniere:

Eehinde:

Chitngere:

Kelnnde:

Clirnyere:

Kelifnde:

Clinyere:

Keluiede:

Chmigere:

Kelriwde:

Chinyjere.

Kefiinde:

Not only that, Let us find a way. Let us
turit him round. Do we need to wait

until a man deserts betore we act?

I have other means, Your Excellency.
What is it? Which ways?

Lave potton they call ik

(Thinks) Did they not say it could make

a man mad?

No, it wins back an estrangred love,

Let me know the means and the route to
the piace. Be quick about it, pleasc,

You have alrcady won this battle if vou
consunt.

Consent?

This must be a night affair. You know
your position.

Yes, How shall we cscape from the
public and the press?

We move with the driver up to a point,
and then we walk into the village,

We shall be safe, no attacks?

r

None, Who would ever believe you

would come to such a place?
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Liryere:

Reltiinde:

Chistypere:

Felivide:

Cliinygere:

L
We shall give this utmost secrecy. What
if T enter alone? We must not be seen

together in such a place.
As vou wish, Your Exceilunr:}'.

Do we do it this night” We cannot waste

time further,
Yos.

Now et me walk you o the gate. (They
begin fo weatk)

---=-----Lights fade.---------
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ACY 3 SCENE 3
(The President is abend to address i press conrfereedice at te
Exeeittive Conncil Chantbers. The setiing is @ hall whore i
table is twell positioned wdh o natianad flug. Tt andeatee s
whispering, while Feo of the criizens Csondi wnd Atobalele
e stightly awey from the people discrssing)
Obunla: 1 must have reveric in the day light
where | harvest my thoughts.
Atobatele: Really? Every man would only yours is
day dream.
Criypetin: Shall T then sell my sackeloth and then

celebrate the new moon? Suppose the

young shoot, acts like the muother plant?

Atabtele: | have faith in the regime,
Obanin: Fuvery trost molts and dies. No! Never!

Thal will be a shame.
Atahaielr: Shante! Shamae!

(i You cry shame, shame, fike a weevil in a

sack of cereals. Don't vou know how to

act?

Atalurdelr: How does a weevil in a sack of coreals
cry?

Ol That is e.m abuse.

Alobirtele: Abuse did vou say?
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QIR

Altobatele:

E Menafir:

Atk

CHvnirii:

Sutodplele:

il

Adelurbele:

Menfin:

Adalatido:

Ml

Aokt

iy fim:

Atodifee:

Yex, an abuse.

Then vouw are spurnmg. Do vou alwavs

nevd to fight?

thi demoiistration) See this? 1 only need
tor brandish this Hst vour jaw-bones will

rurt asunder.
Boast! Okav. et us go couple nur bunes.
Tuwrestle? You are a woman,

The great lighlening {lashes,  thouylh
does net destroy the ot of heaven, No

one [oors g cat.

There is onme virtue in you, servility,
Fvery civil servant indeed is a liegeoan.
Yo mmust spraw] to by appuointed?

[hed vens see me campaign for one?
What is vour mission here?

Observe our Teader myself. Pick holes in

Ris address.
Coverniment slave VOLL T,

You again? (e atfenipts fo i)

(Fhe President is wsiwered i weit sangs mind clappuige. He s

strvottnded by lis bodypgiareds, ahife sonn Jaridlis s

fesHe rotisd to ftervica: fiem)
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Battila: Duty, sacrifices are all that we need. We
need food and shelter, Alas, we are an
idle nation, a pleasure seeiang ot
Fellow citwgens, wo must wear a New

lewok.

Atobatele: Yeu, Your Lxcellency. Thore is one word
for the new order, more freedom.

Batula: Freedam is Lthe privilege of every body

after the citizens obey.

Atobatele: Will they then be made slaves?

Batitda: Slaves? No indeed! Woe shall make them
free.

Atobatele: Let them be free our leader. Freedom i

the answer.

(There is noise millnn, gracduaily brilding wp to jerststont
clamuoring. Batula is ngitated, visibly shuzke i}

Batitla! Minister for Security see to that. A litlle
froedom, a litde unprisonment will do.
Now laock up the gates. See that none of
the prisoners escapes. We shall no more
encourage rebellion. Qur  country 15
tortured and battercd. We must begin to
stabilize. Our benevolence must not be
abused. The interest of the stale takes

precedence over all other interests.
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C Hamarfa:

Fakil

ferrirpseniists:

Batitla:

forernalisis:

Bertieln:

Jonrnalists:

Batuln: i

fotirinlists:

Rafla

(Movrng closer] My Leader, the press. .
They will boil and explode.

Not anv mare, The schism is over. We

have a mature press after the revolution.

(Flashies of viomera} Yes, Your Excellency,
many repots indicate some journalists

are in goal alrcady, How true?

Blatant falschood! Only a few are being
interrogated. Only the offending few
How can we arl'vsl-n‘:an}' journalists
without the world knowing? The press
knows it is the Fourth [state of thoe

roaln.

Will the detention of journalists bring

peace to our muutr_v?’

There must be order. No government
functions well when it iy unguardedly

attacked and pummeled by the press.
Will more wamen be appointed?
Yes! Yes!

How many to each state?

i
Five cach, Many are being considered,
only five will be appointed for cach

stato
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fotsrmedists:

Bitiefa:

fotirnafists:

Bl

forrnalsts:

Batshi:

Joirnalists:

Batil:

Journalsts:

Batrla:

What are vour views, Sir, on religious

intolerance?

Yoeu! Yes! As a matter at natienal policy

every  citizen 18 entitled  to holy
pilgrimaye. {Clipping aird oeitfien)
what 15 the  ideeology  of  your

povernment?
Concretisod conseinusess.

Where will it fean sowards? Socialism,
Capitalism, wWeltarism ur

Confucianism?

Yos! Yes! An ideology serves for all
ages.  We
AFRICANISM. {Cluyying and ocation)

have considered  Pan

roview  the

Wil
comstitution?

WITUT ;qurrﬂw:nt
No, o, No such thing. That will mean
lite. MNobody

writes the history of his life tully except

ro-writing  our  whole
he commences the autobiography after

his death.

When  shall  we  return to tull

democracy?

(Thinks  toekwe RUSTEC O When the

peaple  are  wduua ted, properly
a2



emancipaled and civilized. By the wav,
15 this not democracy?

(Saft nwusic withi signals the end of this conference.
Niitiewal Anthews is plaed o atark Hie exit of Butiting.

vam———— - Lights fadg--meae---



ACT 3SCENE A

(It is in a shrine. N sopthsmper, ol Is busy aefHr Ins
wwres. Chinyere shps n tntsotnecd. After o winile, e

looks i)

Sooflisayer:

Clinyere:

Soothsmyper:

Clrinyere:

Sootlsnier:

Chingere.

And what can T do for my daughter?

Goe this leotard; is it not untit for any
Jucent being even a womait, mother of
children? Tell me. (S shows firn picee
of cloti)

Certainty, this can onbv be for leede
dance. You camnel be clawd in it
Whoeover was in that must be a prey of a
wild animal.

My husband’s mistress was that prey
my lord!

(Surprised)  Then she survivid?  She
could not have been the spail of a Lon.
(Demonsirating) 1t would have crushed
RKer in its molars. She must have faced a
callow gorilla.

No beast attacked her, mv Jord, This 15
the best garment of the mistress of my
husband torn to shred by my lascivious
husband. 1 have tricd to understand
him, the man that is my husband. My
worry is o win him to my breast, but
no. His appetile for women is as
insatiable as a parched land. Now let
maggots and  weeds grow over ouv
marriage.
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Soothsayer:

Cliingere:

Sootlsier:

Chiripere:

Soctisayper:

Clunyere:

Sootfsmyger:

Clunyere:

Soothsmyger:

Clunyere:

Soothsimygie:

Cltinyere!

Soothsayer:

Chiintypere:

Soofhsayer:

Calm down my daughter, there is regrot
1 vileness.

There are clements of hypocrisy
patience.

Don't think wildly my child. Every
casket has a price.

MNuo casket my lord is more precious than
the ormament it contains,

True.

That is why it is a poly for robbers.
Don’t bandy words with me. Tell me
why vou are here.

To save my marriage,

You must be careful my daughter. A
marriage Dlessed with children should
be protected.

Pwant to save my marriage,
You are on the right track, my daughter.
First, can yau divine for me?

(Begius to practice his trade; suddenly I
sfopst Part and be bonded. Did | hear
him say?

What do you mean by part and be

bonded?

You doubt the gods?



Chinyere:

soolisayer:

Cliinyere:

Sogthsalrr

Clhongere:

Soollsiper:

Clrinyere:

Spothsaier.

Clhinyere!

SooHisayer

Clmyere:

Soothsayer:

1 do not. | cannot see my way through
VORLE statements.

You dare? (Threatenang) Flouting the
directive of a god leads to disaster

1 know my lard. 1 am sorry.
Then vou must fisken aned be quiet.
Whatever you say, my lord.

bark 1t. Mot my waord, Save me form
the wonds. Your heart intent belore you
came has been s¢ reened.

[ s,

Yes, Your husband mav prare today
ultimately with il lady vou want him
to be separated irom but they  will
reconcile.

Is thers no ceremony, 0o ritual, nothing
to forostail a possible reconciliat iom?

A lot There are staynes. COinly a part s
friglitful.

1 am all cars. L will perfm-m thi rites.

You nust sacritice a goat, bring a white
cockerel, a three month old tortoise with
an  alligator. Al must be bundled,
wrapped in a white cloth, then thrown
into Oshaba River. After vou will come
for the final part.



Clunyere:

Sontlisier:

Chirtipere:

Soeedf P

Chntyere:

Sontisaer:

Clunyere:

Sootftsyer:

Clrnpere:

Seotsager:

Lidingere:

What is this trightful part, the one vy
call the tast rite?

You will bath alone unnoticed at the
great Ase River in the deadness of the
night,

Fleavens! Alone?
Yios, alone.
Can! be accompanicd by my brother?

No. You must be alone. You will part
with vour first husband. The second is
only the fruit of the first. It is your first
husband that is sponsoring the lady in
Jueshion to hurt vou and to profest your
feaving him to marry another man.

Really? A second husband?

[ do not understand, mv lord.

Do not be alarmed my child. You are
from the river, my beloved. A princess
ol the grreat Ase River!

Then I am trapped. Lvery arm is laid
against me. Tell me my lord where it
happened, o spirit married to a lady in
the flesh?

You are doubting apain?

No. There are reasons why 1 need seck
explanations,



Snothgerneyrs

Chinyere:

SooHsayer:

Chinfere:

Seothsayer:

Chinyere:

Sootfisiyer:

Chinyere:

You are deep myv child, Your life circle
runs endlessky ke water pnurud into A
bottomless well,

Do not be offended mv lord. T know 1l do
not feel normal L. but these consccutive
marriages, | do not think | understand it

You will not. Who ever did? Certaun
stages of your life have bren made
opaque. Without the benefit of a third
cve; your sipht s a virglent mess, Inall,
vou have married fifteen times, seven
times to Jditferent men in this town. The
resl of yvour marriages were across the
scattored Jeities and kindreds in all the
neighbouring, villages called Alafe. You
arc a priestess worshipped by your
[SETRES

My kind? Worshipped? That is for a god.
I do not remember strange relationship ]
consorted.

Nobody lives the circle and understands
it. 1t is like beholding faceless faces.
Chinvere, mark it from today, your life is
an endless ribbon of regencration,

Tell me my lord, am | always back, a
woman and dazzling and beautiful and
courted?

As a beloved of the gods vou are the
beginning, the end of their artistry.

0 noble gods! May your names be
carved in gold.,
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soothsnger:

Llanyere:

Soothsayer:

Clistyeve:

Soo mu;ﬁrr:

Chlianyere:

Sogthsayer:

Clitnygere:

Soothsiiper:

Clrnyere:

Soothsayer.

The truth is what [ COTVEY.

This reverie will enliven any being

{rstede)

The goods are care free with their pifts.
Some are endowed in excess, while
others” shares are in paltry sums. Who
can explain the bounty of the gods? This
mystery i3 the very cssence of our
FEVOTENCE,

Why then won't my. earthly husband
adore me?

Because he is ignorant of your worth.
Then the husband of the other woman
sends her to corrupt his thoughts.,

You must make him love me and be so
obsessed about it like a rabid dog.

That is a cheap enterprise only you will
promise nol to worry  vourself any
longer. Then carry on with the rite.

That | will Jdo.

Give me a solemn promise. Be bound on

aakh.

May the great Ase Mountain strike me
dead if | deviate from the course.

S0 you have sworn and let it be as you
have said it. So be it then. Come to me
again in a fortnight. Relate with your
husband as if nothing happened.
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Charypere: What will be his reaction?

soothsayer: You will lead tum as a shepherd directs
his flocks.

Clinyere: He will do my bidding?

Soottsayer:  Without question,

Clrimyere: | will bring the items for the holocaust
on the forinight for the sacrifice.
Soothsayrr:  As you please my daughter.

{He contintws with his business wehife Chbuyere reses roted

exits)
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ACT48CENE 1

PChiyere o ey voyal rubes as Fivst Lady is being attonded

to by frer wands at Nte State {ouse, Soon, OFF Hie Minister

foiits e

(h:

(hirtipens
(b

Chinyere:
(-) E:'I;.-

Chrimyere:

LIS

Chinyere:

CIhi:

Clilnyere:

(hi:

Your Excellency, this will mobl de This
mdA’s aclivitios are treasonous. Must the
parrot be allowed o drab ony

Which of them now? Give me his name.

Williarms the poet.

(fn surprise) That interloper again? Not

after his last venom.
Wait until vou have heard from him,

(Demonstrating He must sweep us off
the Sate House. What else will assuayge
his literacy thirst?

A fow more davs in prison is all he
needs.

By all means let him proceed {poit ing)
Will he go tofail during the national day
celebration?

What do you think vou are sugyesting?
Let him be put away. First, read me that
offensive porton,

Your Excellency, the wlwle poem is

seditious. His pleasure is the peril of Lhe
state,
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Chinyere: }.et me hear hum.

Obi: {Fetches his reading glasses and reads)
Lonely! Lonely soul
As | bow low asinmourning
Trudge upon the city life,
then with wedge and curve of 2 Punjab
in haste.
The trots now in union with each effort
scalding, piercing, uncertain
Lonely, love is the soul.

Chinyere: {interripting) Mark that. The man is of

Indian descent.

Ohi: Yes, Your Excellency. He is from the city
of Punjabin Pakistan.

Clinyere: He must be deported. First, as an illegal
alien and secondly, asan intruder.

Obr: Listen to this, Your Excellency.

Chinyere: Readit. Goon,

Ol (Continuing)
Will the crowd ever listen? Never!
As the ocean rushes high

Wolfingon the airy tide,

all glassy, green, blueand ashy

As termite inshard,

fare withoutharmony.

Like men oftenin wantoncares
blush at the extremities of the occan,

Chinyere: Note the rhetoric. That wilt make the
citizens chant war songs.

62



Obi:

Chinyere:

Batula:

Secretary:

Batula

Obi:

Batula:
Cibi:
Batula:

Hear tum again. MHear this last stanza.
“When the blast of the xvlophone calls
As herald for the morning

Even still, [ lay sick

Asking, will it ever become?

No more will you envelop me

Like sand buried at the botlom of the
Jagoon

[n stench and in want

O Zion, lend me your bosom.

No! Mo more! That is enough. Zion is
not a woman. It carmot lend him any
bosom.

(Bafriln rushes in; he is full of all the
wrgency of the state. His secretary (s on his
trail}

You must send Lhe letters today. Wake
up the world with our call. We need
more attendance, more guests during
the National Day Celebration.

Yes, Your Excellency.
Commence that (Trris to Ok

Aha-ah Mr. Minister, you are yet to brief
me on the activities of your ministry.

An  urgent ong calls for  Your
Excelleney’s immediate attention
{Commands} Bring il quick!

See this.

{Reads with attention , shakes his head)
I am the head of governmenl. T am the
stale, and the state is {. Whatever that
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has been written against the leader, rubs mud on the

Obi:
Orderly:
Baktla:
Poet:

Batula:
O

Poet:

Batula:
Poet:

Batuia:

Poet:

Bafitla:

state. Bring him before me.

Orderly, bring him before the president
{Pointing af iis right)

(He arraigns a fat, well bearded poet)

This cannot be a poet. He is not poor and

in tatters. Young fellow, are you truly a
poet?

[ am more than a poet. With my
publications, 1descrve better trea tment.
Why amlalways under your attack?

Your Excellency, the poet is an iliegal
alien from the city of Punjab in Pakistan.

That is preposterous! Warn him! Your
Excellency, he is making me nervous.

¥You nervous?

A writer criticizes his society. The
criticism is against your policy, none is
directed at yvour person. Only when I
write articles do I stand charged. In any
case, | am being tried for my poems and
not for my prose.

Why must vou incite my people with
complicated poerns?

None is on politics. Philosophy fascinates
me.

I stand for the good of the people. You
will go to prison for sedition.
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Pogt

Batuln

Poel:

Batula:

Poet:

Hatula:

Mot

Batiin:

Poet:

Bittuda:

Povt:

Batuia:

ADC:

That is no threat, Your Excellency. It has
been my abode.

Yes, yes. This is correct. This time, you
will face banishment to Punjab.

Thelong here. This is my country.

This cannot be your country because
you write against her.

Where do [ belong?

The wider universe! You are a free
national of the world,
There is nothing like that.

It is my verdict, the people’s decision.
No court has been constituted.

No other tribunal is necessary. [ am the
point of reference, the final arbiter, the
last court of appeal.

{Protesting} | am innocent. The waorld
will hear of this.

Go to jail first, then banishment. You
cannot undo the state. Will the state be
ruined by one man? No! See personally
that he is deported. Let him leave today,
toright. Our rule must guide every
citizen.

Come! (He begins to drag the poet away
and lights fade on them).

(i)



(A growp of militanis it

ACT 4 5CENE2

beeir  heads covered  are

conferring. Seon they byenk info @ song which they smg
with a passion. Then they begin fo dance with their guis
raised. After the dance, titeir guns are strapped across therr
showlders as one of them Draces up and addresses the

others),
First Militant:
Others:
First Militant:
(Othors:
First Militant:
Others:
Eirst Militant:

Second Militant:

First Militants

Third Milikani:

Firsf Milikant:

Fourth Mititant:

First Mifitant:

Order. War is War,

War is War.

Peace is justie

Order is peace.

Let every one be seated.

( They sif and stop muraniring)
Can you asses the sitnation?

We govern the creeks. Government
rides the road. This night they shall
know we have a right to the roads
EOO.

Commando One, what is in the
offing?

No ship will near the high seas.
Nothing will happen offshure.

Commandao Two, what can you sav?

We emphasise resource control. But
the ship we loaded has taken ofl.
Money will roll i tomurrow.

Commando Three, what of the
kidnap matter?
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Fifthy Militant:

First Mititant:

Sixth Militant:

First Militang:

Sixth Militant:
First Militan:

Others:

First Militant;

CIthers:

The conference was cancelled and
the high official did not turn up. We
are proceeding to his village where
he has gone to take a chieftaincy
title.

Commando  Four, anything  yet
coming from the airport?

All flights have been cancelled. Fven
the weather is against the mission,
Trace him to the office. Close all
channels. Bring him dead or alive.

k. Boss,

Now cordon off the river. Bring the
worshippers for usuai interview.

(They stand and mowve lowards  the
river).

Disarm. No guns at the river. Only
women and fanatics are there. Bring
them here,

Yes, Sirl (They disarm and  moove
fowards the river. The leader himself
sits and prits his g aside),

------ Lights fade---------
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ACT 4 SCENE 3

(It is pear a river at wight. Tawe citizens haoe plastic kettles
ready to felch water They discuss before they luter sight
Chinyere noked, batiing. O stage however, @ drcdtor s et
liberty to appropriate]

Fipst Guard:

Second Guard:

Frest Crard:
Second Grard:
First Guard:

Second Grard:

First Guard:

Secoitd Grard:

Second yuard:

I'irst Guand:

Ao rLf (Fua r:f:

Fipst Guorid:

The surest way to meet God is to die
in a holy war.

We must not necessarily die in war.
We can make heaven Hiroush good
wirks.

What s godd works? A g wad
profession you mcan?

No. Alms giving, fasting, comstant
prayer.

Like Pala the angel who is also A
rogue’

Don'tjudge. God bequeaths justice.
Suppose we increase  oul fasting
petiod?

You want to disobey the prophet?

( Holding hir by the hand)

i have a fecling, my friend; it strikes
me hollow, though; our prophet is
not the only prophet.

What blasphemy! Who will not curse
you hearing such impudence?

Do you know?

That what?
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Second CGuand:

First Couard:

Sevend Gaeard:

First Guard:

Second Guard!:

First Guard:

Sevesd Guard:

First Croed:

Second Cinard:

Secord Crard:

First Gruand:

Sevemed sruard:

First Crninrd:

Second Crnard:

First Guard:

There are  ton many
condemning the world?

prophets

Name them.

Why do vou want mie to name them?
Wait. [ hear some rustles in the river,
The mermaid is detying mankind.

The mermaid again? No, a wild
beast is basking in the deadness of
the night.

Splashing water like rain in a forest.

Sewe also a lantern: for the moth
splatter and flutter?

A generous deed! Such a being could
amet! out human tlesh in oa ten
kiformeter radis.

In my opinion, the mermaid is oo
daring. It should be captured and

displayed, a laughing stock for
humanity.
Come, ot us see... (They mave

wearer Hiwe river}

What a feast of flesh! (fn whisperst 5o
comely.

How [ wish T have the river as my
eternal habitation.

Fouol! You will hive with a beast?

Listen. [ hear some church sings
boaming in the neighborhood.
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Secomd Guard:

First Guard:

Second Guard:

First Guard:

Serond Guard:

First Guard:

Second Guard.

First Guard:

Second Guard:

First Guard:

(The sony grows lowder) Come let us
hide and sce the reactions of the
IMammy water.

Don’t you know? It will varmish! (A
biirid a,F YOuNY men Fish towards Hw
river in white vobes. One of them grabs
Chinyere and inadoertently rapes her m
hetiveen her wails and cries)

] heard the maiden cry out she was
the wife of the leader.

Yes. But what was she doing outside
s0 late?

Feeling free again.

Before we are ground with the chaff,
lot us leave this scene.

And report it, too.

You want ‘to be accused of
complicity?

Do you ever learn anvthing? That
will exonerate us.

From what?

{ A group of policemen pounce on the and arrest Hem)

First Policemen:

You are robbers. Bring all your loot.

Second Policemen:We have neither looted nor are we

First Palicemern:

robbers.

| heard a young lady wailing, when
you scized her goods.
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First Guard: There was nothing of the sort. We
observed some young men ravage
her bady.

Second Policemen:You did? They must be your friends,
You watched the orgy, derived
pleasures in it

First Guard: Hanestly, we arg framed.

First Poficermint: Bind them. Bring them to the station,
(They are hiandcuffed and taker aaay),

--------- Lights fade.-----—---
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ACT4SCENE S

(Battln is it {he office at the State Howse, Suddenly It rises
ad begins to pace abont, The ADC fnoks in aind shakes s
head. Batula ebserves i)

Batuiln:
AL

Batido;

AN
Ratnla
ADC:

Batiila:

ADC:
Battda

15 the Chicf of I'olice here, ADCY

N sir, But 1 have sent for him. He is
now at the gate. Should I send him in as
soon as he arrives?

You want to wait until he comes? You
foul. Go immediately to the gate and
bring him. d

Y S Sir!

Now be yponc.

Fxits)

The police arrested 10y wife! How dare
them. But why did she go there? Let us
put all that away for the movement,
Should 1just cut off her head or should
she just disappear? Whal a ahame. Big
shame. A Big Bearded Shami: She was
angry with my campus queens. Why
should such a thing worry a house wife
when she is adequately provided for?

{Enters). The Chief of Pulice 1s here, Sir!

Bring him in! Immediately!

Chief of Patice:(En ters). Greetings, Sir! {Shaking)

Btuln:

You arrested my wife. How dare you?



Chief of Pofice:lt was in error, Your Excellency. No one

Batuli:

Clriet of Palice:
Batula:

Chief of Police:

ADC:

thought she would be found in such a
place. We were after the militants,

Always doing the wrong things in the
name of errors, You kill in error and you
shoat in error. When will vou put away
this robot called Mr. Error? Now listen!
don’t want this case to sce the light ot
day. Make sure no newspaper reports it
Let there be no rumour. Lot there be no
tale. But the militants you must quickly
prosecule. They ¢ame there because
they wanted to  Dblow  up  vital
installations. S0 ensure you blow up
their plans. They came there to plan
They have been planning. Make sure the
court does not grant them bail, Tell the
Chief Justice that. Get a court order and
remand them in prison custody. Then
post your men to that tiver. Make it a
military zone. We cannat tolerate night
prayers in a river. What is wrong in
praving in the churches? Are  the
churches not too many already? What
have their prayers vielded except more
armed robbers, militants, and
kidnappers?

Yes, Sir!

Now you can go.

{Exits)

(Enters). The Chicf Justice is here to see
y o, Sir.

EE



Bafula:

ADC:

Chiof Justice:

Batula:

What for? [ have asked him to remand
the militants in prison. Bring him in so
that 1 can tel! him to his face.

Yes, Sir. (Exit ADC and later re-enters with
Chief Justice). Well Chief Justicel You see
the level the militants have gone? They
have now resorted to prayers. How can
people who carry guns to terrorise the
people have the conscience to pray to
God? They are only praying to the devil.
Now teach them a lesson by puthing
them in prison eustody. No bail No
relatives. No  friends. Only solitary
confinement. No newspapers. No meak.
No fish. For every requust, the answer 15
Ne! [ have said it. let noo court
contravene it. Let there be no appeal or
any human rights nensense. No lawver
is permitted to see them. Is that clear
Chicf Justice? Fither the order is obeyed
or you are in the streets in scarch of a
job. Which one do you choose?

Your Excellency, T understand the
pasition of government. But this is a
bailable offence. The human rights
lawyers are already besieging the
courts. What explanation can we offer in
a democracy?

How do you dialogue with militants?
Why is it that you can hear the human
rights lawyers but cannot see the
ruthlessness of the militants? They do
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Chief fustice:

Battifi:

Chief fustice:

Batula:

Cirief fustice:

Batnla:

not deserve the convenbonal method of
hearing petitions. So put them away.

My hands are ticd. My phones are
perpetualiv ringing,

The detention of the militants or your
job. Take one.

{Worrted, his Iread is Towered) | shall think
about it. Can I go now and see vou
Later?

Yes, but with the news that the boys are
in prisorn. .

[ shall be back. (Exits)

The law is an ass. Beat it. Eat it. Do
whatever vou want. The ass will obey.
Climb it, it will carry you anywhere yvou
want to go. Ass. Beast.

e (Lights fade).-=-nnnn--
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fIn a hafl wiere

ACT 5 SCENE]

Jawyers and Judges are miveting i the

Chief frshice Chamiers. The Chicf Justice is presiding ).

Chicf Justice:

Barrister Famopy:

Meinbers:

Chief | HsEie

fustice Audto:

Chief Tistice:

[nstice Adio:

The country is n rmeil. What do
you suggest the Bar ancd the Dench
should do?

The nation has reached a cross
road, The judges must mect and
challenge  exevutive  supremacy.
The bench must interpret the low
as it is. The judges cannat be afraid
anymore. 1f a judge is afraid of
being sacked by the pxecutive,
what business has a policeman fo
contront armed tobbers? Sll, why
chould a soldier go on 4 peate
mission where he could die fur a
cause, he does not know anything
about ar beliove ini?

(Clappimg amd orution)
What do we do about all thiose in
detention?

The executive cannot insist that
they must remain in detention. 1ts
either that they are released or they
are charged to court.

What if there iz arm twisting?
wWhat if the executive arm insists?
If the excrutive arm insisks, then
we have no option than to boycott
the courts.
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Chief fustre:

Adl:

Chief justice:

Afl-

Is that the opinion of the house?
Yus. =

And if the executive uses the big,
stick, what shall we da?

We move to the strocts.
Ve Digltts fade with e clianting,

Che Hie ofhier stde of the stirge 15 Birtuln
s office).
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ACT5SCENE 2

(f} is i the Sinle House, Batuln sits and Inler stands fle
smokes for a long time shoking fns oo and sighing. He
theit begins to shed tears, Intevmitienty e wipes fus foce
weith o whtite handkerchicf. He proks np tie ploie.

Bittiefn:
ADC:
Batuia:

Chinyere:

Brnhrita:

Chinyere:

Bahila:

Clinyere:

Batufn:

Chinyere:

Brfila:

ADC, bring her in.
(Frtters witlt Chimypere mird Hren arithidraows)

(Looks af Cliinyere for a long tine)
What did 1 Jo to deserve all this?

{Sees a chair duzd govs amd sifs doton. )

] have three questions. 1 have asked one
though which makes it four. One, why
did you go there? Two, whae took you
there? Have vou ever tound me wanting
as a man?

iMrte)

You have no answer? You must know
you have made me a laughing stock ina

country [ ruie. | need these answers to
navigate my way. You sce vour folly?

(Mute) My folly? You left me and started
running after the campus  queens.
Shouldn’t a reasonabie human being
find answers ta his problems?

Have vou now found it?
(Muite}

‘Have you cver caught me with any of the
h & ¥
girls?
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Chirgere:

Baliiln:

Chinyere:

Bitrda:

Clhiinyere:

Balihr

Chitnyere:

Bapila:

Clrinyere:

Batiln:

Chinyere:

Bartreli:

Clunyere:

What were they trooping in and out of
vour otfice for?

In other words you anchored your
conclusion on their visils to my office?
Don’t vou know the position I occupy ?

You should have given me an
explanation if nothing was going on.

Did you complain and no oxplanation
was given?

The whole thing was as clear as day
light. I did my investigation and found
out that a particular mannequin was
atter vour heart.

After my heart? What kind of nonsense
are vou saving? You want to hold me
for an action which you conjured up? |
cannot  understand  your  level of
reasoning. So, it this case comes up in
court his is what vou will say?

I have been arraigned, have | not?

Before the court sits, hear the verdict.
You will move from here to where vou
will pay fully for your folly,

No murcy, no show of understanding?
With what face will vou face the world?

Who has never committed an offence
before?

There is no offence except when trapped
under the law.

Can i ask vou some questions?
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Batiila:

Chinyere:

Batuln:

Clinyere:

Batula:

Cinnyere:

Batuln:

Chinyere:

Batiln:

Cliinyere:

Batula;

Cliinyere:

Batula:

Chinyere!

Bithiela:

i hope 1 can answer but ask.
What will become of my children?
Next.

Have you forgotten all our years
together? Should it just come to an end?
Next.

What will become of the programmes
that [ have set up?

Next.
(Mule) E

After making yourself a laughing stock
vou are asking what will become of
your programme, your children and our
life together. What do you want to
become of them?

One cannot make amends?

You have debased your womanhood.
You have sold your dignity and now
you talk of programmes.

| was sct-tp.

By who? You wont there of your own
volition.

Can't someone make a mistake?

Yes one can. But what under the sun
made vou to go there? Imagine yourself
being found in such a place. A First
Lady being found in the company of
militants, and on top of that naked,
bathing? For what? You have no shame?
A native doctor told vou to go there,
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have you no mind of vour own? And
worshipers took advantage of you.
Clunyere: (Begius to cry)

Batula: You have no shame, no sense, no value.
| don’t want to sce you again. {Picks up
the phonc}ADC, see me.

AL (Enters) What is your will my leader.

Batiln: Away with her,

ADC: (Begins to drag her along} Come madam.
--------- Lights fade.---«-----
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ACT55CENE 3

(1f is in a conrt roonr. The urititants e seated, wodking,
After a while, the Chief [nstive ciiters. A poting un erfers
Hie corirt roonn anid whispers souctinng fo the coiret Bailiff
wofto in hern walks ap fo Hie Clief frestioed

Chiief Justice:

Bailiff:

Clief Justice:

This court reserves the right to continue
ar disconlinue this case only on the
order of the Attorney General of the
Federation. Hu represents the State. In
the interim, my court shall rise to
consider the request made by trving to
soe justice, true justice. W shall stand

for a few mimates,

Court! {The Cluef Jushce  lenves e

cotirtroanm, Somt e ve-eitters)

Ruling! In a democracy. there are three
arms of government: The Executive, the
Legislative and  the judiciary. These
arms are deemed and  seen fO be
independent arms of the State. The
Executive has made known its intention
for this court to discard formal
procedures, precedents and convention
by sitting in camera, ar ks turn and
wish. By its wvery nature and my
experience, the law 15 an ass. Thirty five
years iy enough to sample all its beastly
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Prosecution:

Chief Justice:

Prosecufion.

sides, determine all its  roles  in
judgment; pronounce it sensceless before
humanity. Nothing else is the law,
Admittedly, there are focal points,
important arcas of overlap. lowever,
interdependence does not create room
tor unwarranted interference. Notice of
discontinuance is  better, where all
chapters are closed. On that very note,
after weighing carefully the case, the
Executive arm is overruled. This court
shall continue to sit as by tradition in
public.

May it please my lord, to note the facts
of this case. The person of the president
is to be ridiculed. Let the court not give
void orders, else the judiciary itself may
be ridiculed.

Serve me a notice of withdrawal to
effect a discontinuation. Nothing causes
a court to retract after a ruling. My
experzence has not seen such, not even
now in my court. S0, on my orders |
shali rise to sit again and in public.

My lord, with all due respect, this 1s an
albuse of the court, a war on the

Fxocutive’s directive.

83



Chicf Justice:

Driviccntion:

Cliief Juste,

Bailiff:

Birttifri:

Rafuela:

May I remind vou of my pasition, the
place of contempt of court in the rule of

].ﬂ 1.'&'?

I want 1t on record my lord my
oljections to the direction of this coart’s

proceeding.
It shall be reflected in your copy of the
proceedings. And I now rise.

Court! (The Cluef Justice leaves Haw
conriroons) Lights fade on them.

(O the ofier side, Bafula is seett sittineg int
his office. He is cvideitly fitrious wiien
listens to g radio anwouncement that the
court will continue to sit in poblic. He
ihales his cigarette while he paces aronnid
in hris office. Soon s Orderly enters).

Run on now. Bring me the impudent
Chief Justice!

(Batula continues to pace around, sHoking.

He charges towards the door as the Chief
Justice enters)

For that public cutplay, you are fired.
You deserve no benefit. In disgrace you
shall go. Justice Kalio will preside over

it. (The Orderly looks in fo fimd ouf th
cituse of Bafula's high voice)
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Clrief fustice:

Bratnla:

Batula:

Beatula:
ADC:

Batula:

ADC

Batidn:

[id Your Excellency read the tull text of
my ruling? No Judge sits in my court. |
preside there. Anv Judge in there at
your instance is a disgrace to  the
Judiciary.

You are defrocked. Up, get vut. Leave,
This minute........ [nstantly [ say!

(The Chief fustice storms of Hw room.
Balitla sits and pulls hined at his crgnrette )

ADCY ADC! (fn wo Hime the ADC appears
while Batunln pulls hard at lus cigarette,
Light dims ot Batuln winle placard carrying
atidientce appears They mote aronnd the
stage shonting “No more killings! Put an
end to Hunger! Give us food”. Then Hie
auidicnee disappears)

Who are those carryving placards?

The unruly citizens, the market women.

They are protesting against vour regime.

(Annoyed) And what have vou been
doing?

[ have sent a troop to arrest them.

Arrest? You arrest at a time of mutiny?
Shoot them! All of them! Let blood flow

in the streets as a river descends a hill.
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ADC

Bridie

A

Batula:

ADC:

Batula:

ADC

Batula:

ADC:

Bt

wihat of the students?

1 Jar't wanl to see or hear aboul them,
Pull the trigeer in their midse, Pull hard
until they all come down like grasses

mowed down by a bulldozer.
Yes Sirt!

Do it! Great s blood, Greater still is thee

will. All are at a leader's command.

We shall kil fany too soon, Mr,
President! Excrcise caution. Grant me

indulgence and 1 shall guell this uproar!

It is no uproar! Tt is insurrection! Plain

“mutiny! Nothing brings down a

rebellion faster than blood. The kind

payment by the authars!
What of your wife, our First fady?

You still call her my wife after all she
has done? That whore! That ape! That
scavenger! Upt Get set! She shall cease
io live as fast as she became the First
lady!

1 et the Chiet Justice live, Mr. President!

nvo. Put bim in prisen first. 1 have more

stakes but he shail have more pains,
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Al

Batuifr:

ADC:

Batitla:

ADC

Bahila:

ADC:

Batula:

Why o vou o oseek Lheir end,  Mr,

Prosident?

I take na dife. They opted 1o pass
througly the guillatine, into an abyss
that justly atones for their evil. Why do

they epposc when § plead!

Every  leader  must  be  patient,
underscore the pains of envy in order to
succoed.,

-

I have told vou [ am on my knees, Am |
proud? Daily T plead for their support.
Why do they challenge a man with

arms?

Arms are shields my leader. But they
arc also double edged swords, They kill

their bearers too.

How many have [ killed? None, You
make me feel guilty for running the
state. Remmember the citizens need to
fear their leader.

Mr. President, they are too afraid. Too
trightened to obey. They hide instead. [s
that love or hate?

It is neither. [t is plain hypocrisy, The
citizens! 1 do not mean all of them, COnly
a handful fuels the hatred from abroad.
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Al

Baturla:

ADC:

That is why 1 advise we put them in
goal as soon as they emerge. In no Hime,
we shail have rid the nation of frouble

makors,

Some of them could  be  ignored.
Sometimes we  need  our own
propaganda to counter their

propaganda.

Yes. You are right if it were so. True. It
is statesmanship to practice propaganda
against propaganda. Rumour against
rumour. Lies against lies. But what do
you de when it is mutiny against a
government? 1t is no more a kid's glove.
You need bigger armour. That 15 why
we use the cells and the guns. What
of.. {The setond of w g is ficard belund the
stage. Bofula quickly fakes cover, The ADC
Hip-foes onlside to fitd ont fhe cause. Batila
rentains nuder cover kil e ADC comes
Dack to tell T the dairger 1s over.)

The mub action has been quelled. |
phoned the Chief of Army Staff and he
shelled and they took to their heels. The
jully-fishes! Up Sir! Reswme your duties.

The ill-will cannot overwhelm  us.

K8



Bitkfoe:

ADC:

Brrtreln:

ADC:

Batitla:

{Batela vemrans irder cover widil the ADC
taps Mtine an the shonlder). Rise my leader!

(Looking arownd) Look at that! Do vou
counter that with propaganda? Force
newdds force. Might needs might and the
greater of the two supersedes. Leave
this case to me. | have long been a man
of war.! I was trained at Sand IHurst and
India. [ know more about war than you

will ever accomplish in your career?

Yoes  Sih Your credentials,  Sir, arce

(14} pn‘ﬁﬁivu.

Get my pistol. Load the pump action
and be set with yours. | die shamefully

if 1 die like a coward.
Yos Sirl

Then stand behind me and learn. You
arce beginning to sound like one of the
bands of opposition. You should be a
shicld and support. Not act like a jack
ripert {The ADC safutes uule Batula furns
ard wondks aoay).

—--------Light fades on themi----———-
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ACT 3 SCENE 4

(It is wlong a road, w cerier belund the residence of Hie
prestdent. The Ordely stops and toohs around, Their he
sees Theresa runing maay aiil i g, the Ordeely poirtts
gl b fier).

Orderly: (Shenitiings Stop there! Don't move!

Theresa: (Stops, panting).

Oriderfy: Where are vou going? Are you
escaping  with oy master’s

belongings? (e prets back fus pitstol
insice Hie frolster)

Theirvesn: Neo. | stole o one’s good.

Orderdiy: Then where are vou going?

Theresi: Running for my dear Jire!

Ovrederiy: Now go back! You must get the
permil of the leader!

Theres: Please.

Ordderly: Now go back, Another word and |

will blow off vour brains. (He draws
his pistol)

Theresa: (Scnred) Please. There is danger. Let
T LSCa P,

Orderly: No. Comwe. (He seizes ler ivrisf)
Follow me. (He drags her along)

Theresa. Now let us make a deal.

Ordirrly: (Stopping) What is it?

Theresi: (Shyly) 1 will do whatever you want.
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L e

Crrederd
Thieresct:
el

'I'J'n’n’f-rr:

Crdeerfyy:
Theresn:
Crrederlyy:
Theresa:
Ohrdesrhy:

Therese:

Criferly:
Theresn:
Orderly:

Sedond Soldicr:

Ordderly:

Secenid Solder:

Orderty:

Second Solidier:

Orderly:

(omiling) Whatever vou said?
{.“*."[‘.Irll.'i]l
Will vou be my wife?

oo made a  commitment o
sOMeone.

Renounce him or we po back.

Please.

2o vou then agree?

(Refnclanly) Yes, -

IFollow me. (He holds her by the
side),

Do vou know  the president 1s
threatening to kitl my madam?

For what she did.

15 it enough?

Come let me lead you out of danger.
{ ey begin bo toalk)

Stop vou two! Where are you pgoing?

Have yvou not heard, Sir, of this ill-
wind blowing against our country?

{Caunting nearcry No. What is it?

The  president  exchanged  harsh
words with the Chicf Justice and he
has now sacked him.

True? That is news indeed!

He has even put him in a cell.
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Seconad Soldier:

Third Soldwrs:

Second Soldicr:

Third Soldier;
Ordery:

Second Soldier:

Third Soidier:

Second Soldicr:

Third Soldies:

Second Soldier:

Third Soldier:

First Soidwsr:

Third Soldier;

That is a national disgrace. Imagine
such acls displayed before the whole
world.

It is a shame indeed! A preparatory
move for a formal triall

Ome expect  the  Chief
Justice's removal, and throwing him
in jail mocks the other arm of
government.

Jowesn't

The Judiciary should rise in protest,

The At “Vice-Chancellor  has
called a mecting of all the university
V-Cs, in  his capacity as the
Chairman of the Committee.

Butter.

Only we hope it will not lead o civil
unrest.

Lot anarchy reign! We rejoct such
tyranny.

The labor unions are posing for a
national protest march, The country
is boiling,

Better. Let her baze!

Listen, 1 Theard students are
barricading the campus gate.

Let them demonstrale, This may
drive some sense into him.

Here comes Kehinde the friend of
the First Lady.
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Keliirde:

Second Soldrer:

Kefivde:

Thirid Solder:

Kefiinde:

Seceomid Soldier:

Keliarede:

Third Seldior:

Second Solder:

Eirst Soldier:
Fefiinde:

Third Soldier:

Keltindde:

Secourd Sofdicr:

theltiade s wioody) Greeting! Will vou

also  watch  while  the mation
crumbles?

What else will soldiers do?

You ask what vou can do. A laot,

Send a delegation to the president to
spare the life of my friend.

He cannot toy with her life,

Already he has exccuted the voung
men who perpetgated the act, He has
also threatencd to execute Chinvere
bofore night fall tomorrow.

That will be cold bloody murder.

He is bent on chopping off her head,
All my pleas have not dissuaded
him.

Will her death unto what has taken
place?

[ have not seen anything of the sort.
But why did she do it?

Remember she was  performing
nitual. Taking a doctot’s prescription!

That is superstition,

She was helpless, eager to keep her
marriagre,

A wrong medication for a normal
ailment.
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Roelitiatn:

Thind Soldier:

Keliede:

Secerrddd sedadier

Thind Sofdicr:

reliniide:

Secodnd Sofedienr:

First Solddier:
Third malifier

Folirmade:

Secid Sedddrer

Fies! mobiner:

Secenit Beddier

Fehitsde:

Third Seolidner:

Tredor the sl

apoeared fivd 1oy o H-iated course.

cipcuimsbance,

| am against dancing to 2 wrong
tune. Fvervhody likes music, bub we
st nol s pur walkst it

Trverybody blamues Chinverc.

Nobody wants torey e ler case.
A herbalist is a bad doctor. His
prescriptions are overdose.

What nonsense vou 8ay.

Whatover happens, she deserves ta
]i}'u. Her crimme does not carry a
death penalty.

What dows the law sav?

(Comneried ] She could be divorced.
That 1s a sounder ]_umiuhtm'nt_

(Breeths down crping) Ny (rend has a
righi to life, Nobody will kill her.
(Coprsnitngi Nobody will kil her? But
his tribunal has found her goilty.
And she has been placed in a dJeath
cell.

and hier

Tor  hreaten trighien

perhaps.

And bring her female pride to
submission.

Oh male chauvinisnt

Ohur leader is a movie-maker,
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Foedinnfe:

Secntnd Soldier:

Kelnde:

Theril Sedidrer-

Fehinde:

Secoind Soldier:

Crrderly:

SerTant:

Kolinde:

Seconned Soldier:

Serinanit:
Third Soldter:

Servanl:

With a gold brutal soul.

Sometimes a leader needs to e firm
lo effect justice. Our man must not
however over-do it

e does not indulge in"trifles. Fvery
word of his carries a matehed action.
He will kill Chinvere, | saw sweat
woler  down his  tace,  while ]
pleaded. His weve balls woere biood
shot; deadly with_ rage. The cremotued
end ol his cigarette was kept alive-
the stub was burnidg, his tingers.

The picture of a man whose pride
has been wounded.

Plead for her, (sobbing] Tot hime not
kill her please.

fWith his palm holding his rifle} e
dares not.

See the servant. Look! Theresa! (The
scrvant enters.)

Madam, Oga don kall our madam.
[{e say make them shoot am. They
shool am and T saw her Jead body,

{(/ncansplabie wating)

Does he dare?

Go see. Dem they bury am now.
What did the leader say?

I no fit understand him  big
grammar. | quote am sav.. TYes
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Second Soldier:

Sermk

Keltinde:

Third Soldier:

Sermanl:

Second Soldier:

Third Soldier:

bring to a happy end the source ot
my woes”. T beg, webin that one be?

Okay voung lady, we understand
him. Now you can go.

How 1 for do as madam no dey?

Don't worry. Evervthing will b
alright soom.

Now, un your way young ma. You
won't rustle the plumes of a purkle-
pin when it is laid for dinner.
{Frsitates) Oga- dey ery like small
pikin. Even self, | pity ant.

| understand. (Tirang te the oflier
soldivrs) The pupil dilates only after
an irritation. What do you think?

Come let us go and sev for purselves.

Man, lead the way.

rmmem--w-Lights fade----=----

Uy



ACT 6 SCENE |

.
(A scene for cieil wmrchiy s created. Soldicrs are carrying
arms il sonw e fighiing. Shootings are niso lieard, The
comotion goes o for o while wil g fights fade on
Hhen. The stnge bire. reveals two soldiers witlt iost aver
fhent discussing. )

Soldier 1;

Soldwer 2
Soldier 1
Solifrer 2:
Sodedier 1
Soldier 2:
Soldier 1:

Soldier 2;

Soldier 1.
Soldier 2:

Solefier T:
Soldicr 2:

soldier 3;
Soldier 1:

War is death. Nobody wins or looses a
Wwar,

War sours every relationship.
Especially if it is ome oger a woman.
That is the most despicable kind.

Then, why are we fighting?

Where is the president? (Looks around)

I learnt many of our collcagues have
talle at the Romila Barracks.

The captain who made the broadcast
has fallen.

A most worthy hero! Killed?

He must be given a post humous award
for his gallantry.

If his man wins.

Look, that corporal has gone to the war
frant,

(Silitting) A bad war Sir! It is a bad war.

Winch party is in control?
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suldier 3

Coleligr 2:

Sofdier 3

soliier 2:

Soldier 1

Soldivr 3
Soldwr 1

Spldfier 3

Sofdicr 1;
Soidwer 3:

Soldier 2

Soldwer 3:

Sofdiaer 1:

Soldwer 2:

None obwvivusly, Sirl Fachange of {ire:
continues  to shake e carth to its
foundation,

{fooking around) Can vou make out the
whereabouts of the leader?

P Lo s at the front hineseil. He has takon
over the conumand of the army.

That 15 too TIsky.

Though we are suldicrs, 1 don't think |
know the direction of this war.

Let me cducale vou, Sir, fet me explain.

Don’t send me to o school corporal.
Explain,

Yes, Gir! The war now is Betywweon two
parties. The Meesident on one hand,
while the lawver who defended the
militants has taken an opposition stand
iz on the other.

He took cormmand of the Army?

His suppurivrs m the army are fighting
on his behalt.

You mean he has left his wig and gown
and is now fighting?

Yes. |le now Teads an army.

The undaing of cvery nation.
(More exchinige of frre aorks are feird)

That sounds like a fievcer battle. The
wat has Jost character.
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Soldior 3;

Bloody enterprise! It is a sorry sight.

(/A great shot splits B peace of the stage;
the discussing soldiers quickly take corer )

=-——--e—-Lig/tt fades on thenp-----ea--

PTie stuge is dark. Light suddenfy conmes 1 revealing
Batdn i the taceyer, eachi filly dressed i s professional

Mtire-fighting.

Liteoger:
Bt
Laroyer:

Brafeeli:

Literryer:

Hafitha:

Lairger:

The wor Hils to vither side., ]

Put down the crown. Face me ke i
mar.

We are fighting man and  man. Wolf
and wolf.

| put it to you that you are a cold bloody
murderer,

The crown sits an my head. Your
utterances mock the state, make vile and
jest of honour.

There is no honour left, Nothing is left
but an empty shell. A carcass for fun
N remaines.

A man of democracy................ Now
fights harder against the enemics of the
state

Justice sits on judgment over evil. Toda ¥
you will die. (Lawyer assassinates Batula)
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Lmeyer:

(A victory seng is heand as soue sofdiers
puirde i with the body of Bitedn, Stlcwnce
suercomes the soldiers wile o dirgy follows
for the fallen leveder)

We face down in our quusts, waiting for
our survival, We have a duty 1o every
citizen. No flood rises above the
fountain of a river, Such wetness is onby
for a whift. The falls of a nver are for a
jife time, making a windy mueandering
journey into the deep blue sea. Where
does the sea Jerive its source? What
oven of the ncean? Shall we then say, the
end sves s way only o Jarkness?

(Light dins)

SN o)y, B
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