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‘ ABSTRACT . ~ R

} sl . KIRNON'S KINGDOM

»

DAVID EDGECOMBE

e

e
’

Kirnon{s;Kingdoﬁ‘ is a play in two Actél It traces

the rise of Harold Kirhon from a peasant farmer to

political head of state. It examines the effect of

\

power on him in his effdrt to pass the mantle of 7

power to his son, despite the ob jections of his wife. .
- >\ e . '
The play further attempts to explore the balance be-

tweéen political fdeology and the practicqf realities : .

H
i

" of government. BN

1 . _ ¢
—nn

SN 3 y o~ .
It is éﬁ%b, on another level, an allegory of the. o
Caribbean region in light of the political; social

—

\

and economic ghoices that it faces. - __ ('

»
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1. “HAROLD KIRNON

.
r
7.

¢ B A ke
.

IXMAkTHA (his wife) = - - ® 3

CALVIN (his son) * = @

JOURNALIST

v ’ Q

AL MAJORS 4 (an American’ businessman)

[}

‘MAN I (Obediah)

POLICEMAN

OPPOSITION IV  ° N
MINISTER I . .

MAN II L
ARNOLD . Lo
READER ;

OPPOSITION II - .
MINISTER III™ (Herman Matthew)

© MAN TII -

MAGISTRATE
OPPOSITION I . S

- MINISTER 11

WOMAN (Miss Dee-dee Farell)
OPPOSITION III
CHAIRMAN

T s
\-,-
.
'
oy

/NOTE: All_characters, with the exception of Harold and: . - .
- "Journalist, become part of the ctrowd throughout the play.




THE HUT: Tyo oooden chairs, a wooden stool ahd a square’

. Chief Minister's office. i ' .

) - THE s?rrxnc .‘ | - | /

. s -
I . N
N -
v
. ¢ ”

‘ / ) . S
The action occurs on‘yaran, an imaginary Caribbean 1slandj

. v
-

The setting "is composite: The interview area, down‘stag

right; the hut, down stage left; the White Houee, up

‘stage off centre, left; the podium, up stage right. There
S St

’
N ]

are no walls. ' e e L

t

- -

. THE INTERVIEW AREA: This is perhaps the most realiftic

' - . )
area of the set. Two comfortable chairs on eithey side’

4

of a small table re resent a par ’ Harold's resent
> pr P . prf

. home. .It could‘be his den or part of a patio.// .

-

- v : /
v/ . - - ‘-/

)

wooden table represent the hdk* -In Act I, ée chairs: -

and table may be moved up stage right to bécome the:

. & C
THE WHITE HOUSE r A raised platform pa nted white. On it .

a round patio table with three métch%hg chairs and ‘a love

9

seat. In front of the platform is J step with plants on

either side. An exit, up stage leét leads to the interior .

*

of the house;, which is not shown/ . -

/

'THE_PODIUM remains up stage'r éht throughout:the play,

except for the scene in the hief Minister's office when

it is taken off. It is from here that the speeches are
» ' Ce

made, d;rected'towards ;7 righﬁkzing where the crowd is

(unseen exeept whereﬁin icated). . .

P i




- CHARACTERS ‘
&
1.  HAROLD KIRNON |
' L C S . N R v
‘2. MARTHA (his wife) | .
3. CALVIN (his son) E
T ' ."' -Cl\" s - N . L ' . :’ o .
| 4. JOURNALIST - (female) e L } o
. R { ‘ R g ‘ *t T rw N p’,
U . 5. AL MAJORS (an- American businessman) e T
o \ S ,
6.. MAN I (Obediah) . _ Lo .
POLICEMAN co :
. «OPPOSITION IV - o e
MINESTER I ‘ :
- _ -
\ 3
. 7. MAN II T
' _ ARNOLD. ’
N , READER . )
- PR OPPOSITION II
S MINISTER III'° (Herman Matthew)
Tt 8. MAN III B
' . MAGISTRATE _
- .. OPPOSITION I e
| MINISTER II ' ' -
-9, WOMAN (Miss. Dee-dee Farell)
~ OPP ON III -7
L - CHAIRMAN | - :

' _NOTE: All characters, with the .exception of Harold and
Jc:ur'nali.st, become part of the crovl throughout the. play.



v 4
'
o N
o
o t
.
i
.
.
N
. .
B
4
B
.
)
.
PN .
i‘!‘
e N
e
‘
.
.
>
. . P
PN
) .
N .
%
'
.
k : ‘
s
5
.
.
.
RS
g
<
* - s
1"
.
- %
.
B
.
EN .
o4

-
L
.
,
s
N
s
.
.
a R
e -
* ]
-
»
.
f
.
-
Lo,
. v,
‘\ LA 4 0
‘ «
.
, .
.
.
.,
, v oo
¢ .
.
R
' .
* ’
[
- .
8
T ' .
' N .
 oam - X
N
.
et .
o
v Y
»
-
AR
L
. v
ot
.
-
’ f
A .
. « -
s
.
N
S
. .
“
<+ M .
a

Y

y
4 -
.
, .
. B
e .
s
* s
-

— ™
. .
. -
L3 .
B
- N
R
N .
' .
- +
s
.
.
”
-
P
.
'
' ~
.-
L]
s
s - ,
'
' ‘. «
T
' B .

1
.-
'l
3
]
* ¥
.
.
|
L
.
.
et
.
-
. %
:
!
' -~
. .
b
AR}
. b
, o
v ’ s
\
- €
&
B 1
!
,
- .

o
. - N
i PR Wl
3
€ ks
-
. . N
’ \ .« F
N .
@ v -
E-] - .
) A
PP . . . .
. ¢ .
A . .
. .

. i . :
.
N -
2
-
f
Y .
. .
s
.
N .
. .
» -
) . .
3
M A J
* -
x
v ¥ -
' -
) d_' *“ “"."""Vl‘
” , N
,
A
' LN
" .
- N o~ N
Co )
" - b ~
B v 1
B
bt
‘ L v
‘e .
s a
L o )
- .
B
. r 5
.
., .
N * N
.
. ) .
A - 5
. . .
. L N
+
< A s
Al - .-
' ‘t ~
...4-4‘—-’ o
C . . .
/ & . :
4 ' .
L
v
f
- '
. " " N
' >
R A , ‘ )
L .
‘ Exy N
. X '
* -
-
. . N
v )
B . ) '
[ \ ‘
’ \ LI e
. M .
.
*
M €
. . .




rhAl-of SR PR
f;:;;" . 3%

"",s/\“’ 1

. (\ N
A & -
- ACT 1 -

L

(Lights ué on 1nter$iew area. Enter Harold, followed by,

Journalist.)

" JOURNALIST:
( o 2y,
. .- HAROLD:

JOURNALIST:

>

" HAROLD:
— S

- . HAROLD:

JOURNALIST:

HAROLD: °
A i " JOURNALIST:
HAROLD:

JOURNALIST:

" HAROLD: -

L A A ’ ,
\ ﬂ JOURNALIS&‘MS right. \
~ ? e as ‘.; e

Do what?

I'm not keeping you from anything, am I?

No, no. If I have anything these days, it's
time. (They sit.) S g

- .
Have you decideqﬁgow you're going to spend it?

My wife thinks I need-a long rest.

)

She likes to think so.

WOuld‘you‘db it all over again,-if you had

. the’ chance?

«

If you'could'live iour life over agaiﬁ, would

you 'go back into politics?

4

(Pause) No. Not if I could help it.

é

L} N

Why not? - - ' .

People are to® fickle{i They hate you for o
reason and they éan't®be trusted. No matter

how much love they show you, the; always

&N

2

€T
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_...— JOURNALIST:

HAROL®y
JOURNALIST:
HAROLD:
3 -« o
JOURNALYST"
“ .
! ) /’:
; o8 ™
-HAROLD:
v,
JOURNALIST:
. HAROLD:
[

JOURNALIST:

harbor in their hearts a secret hatred. That's
why they could put you on a pinnacle in one
moment, and completely discard you in the mnext.
You see yourself as a Christ figure?

. .
(Laughing) Hardly. (sliéht pahse) No tape

recqQrder? No notebook? Nothing?

No, no. I want us to talk, 'and a tape

recorder sometimes gets in the way.

You're the expert.

S

“YUU‘Seengr.tKLrnon,_QOzens of feature

L]

articles have already been written on Harold

Kirnon, ‘the politician. What I want is a

. glimpse of Harrj Kirnon, the man, the husband,

the father. The essence of Harry Kirnon.

Well, all I.can say is good luck.

I wonder if Mrs. Kirnon would mind- sitting

in?

She doesn't like this kind of thing.

She must have some brilliant insights. \\\

el
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-

BAROLD:

<Q

Of course.~ But she also thinks my time, right

now, would be petter spent resting in bed oFf

tending ﬁﬁs‘gaifen.

JOURNALIST: -Then, let's leave well enough alone.

HAROLD:

JOURNALIST:

~

-

Smart girl.

You said"if you could live your life .

= | o
over, you wouldn't go into politics. Not if
you could help it. Does.that mean you

couldn't help becoming a politician?

~

Well...I suppose.:.iq a‘;ay. I could've
chosen to remain a peasant farmer all my life.
But one of the things I haQe 1earne& is the
inc;edible power of the mbment; the solitary
incident that could alter the course of his-

tory. ‘ , .

- -

How does this apply to your getting into
politics?

-

To tell you the truth, until I was 40, I Qever
even dreamed of going into politics. I didn't
own any .land so~¥" couldn't v te?¢far legg run
for office. I lived a simple life with my
family iﬂ-l’iiftle hut with a tap}e ;ﬁd some
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CALVIN:

MARTHA:

e

CALVIN:

MARTHA :

]

P"

CALVIN:

( MARTHA :

CALVIN:

. ‘chairss ﬂyLQLEe was a tgaché’f, 1 was a

o .
' peasant farmer, a share-cropper. And we

. night:qtalvin? . R

" God will give {i’more than strength. <ih\\'

)
q
L
o
N
¢
w
Es
LY

L .
¢ M - » . f‘/
A

were struggling to put .our boy through grammar

school.

©

small table, two chairs and a stool, down
!

(As he speaks,'iights ‘come up on a

stage left. They regresent'the interior. of
Harold's home as a peasant farmer._  Lalvin

sits at table studying. Enter Martha.)

You don't want to come to church with me.to-

-

I can't, Mama. Too much homework .

I'm sure you can'; remember the last time you

went to church.
) *

I have exams ir(>two weeks. Remember? <

-

Exam#!, exams. Where you expect to get strength

“‘to study and pass your exams if you don't ‘go

to church?

With you and the whole church praying for me,

So ‘that's what you're banking on, eh?

That, the work I'm doing hece, my own prayers

° a . . -

4,
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*\., ‘.a b N ; ’\
N MAKTHA :
AN “ !

. &
“ ¢ i ' N ;
v ° ¢
: o §”1§¥~ HAROLD;
R + MARTHA:
- HAROLD:
aw ‘ /
t,
';" M "p
. " MARTHA:
HAROLD:

o~

o
54
¢
B
.
. * e (3 *

néturarly, and...how Daddy makes ‘out with

Mas' James. . . 9

R )

Yes. There's that too...of course. (Enter’

Harold. Martha and Calvin look at him

" expectantly. Silénce.) Wells‘ﬁhatldid Mas'

James haveeto say? ' .

s »”

) b

Nothtng\éging.’ He Qouldp't go fdr it.

3
Did you explain:-to him how important it is?

‘1 explained. actuaily begged him to take

“N less of the cotton for a few months. But he

. ™
not listening, Martha.” He not concern with
. : ' i1 *
¥ "

poor people. (Pause)

Finish your homeﬁbrk, Calvin. We'll just -
. Y
have to find some other way to pay for your

b v
:exams&)that's all. (To Harold) We'll talk

Tom

~ 4o
aféer church. 4@Exit Martha. Silence.)
\' r Y ) 1

~ Js a hard struggle, Cal¥in. You been out

o

there in that cotton ground with me. You

' t
kn?w-how much ‘work it is. Me and my father,

L . .
since before you were born, clear that land

L% B
with our bare hands and then, yéar after year,

t

_ the two of us would work it. After he died,

0\-

P
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k .

‘#- me alone, or me and your mother, and sometimes
’ -
H

you. We must find Che money to buy cotton

i

e

0

. seeds to plant. " .Then we must,weeq‘the cotton,

-

take care of it and pray to God nutt'n destroy
- .

. ‘
the’fruit of our'labour. And if rain or

disease or animals should: destroy it, we count
]

our ldsses, bury them and hope for better next.
year. ARld in gobd year or bad, half of évgry-- v

thing &hathcome out of that land must go to
.« <*

Mas' James. And what work he do° What risk

hHe také? Except sit dOWn on his ass and =
stretch out his han' f8r his half when time

_

¢

. l.comg. ~Then~now Ah m dpwn and out, desperate;

“and run to ask him a small favour, he turn his

obaqk on me?“Thatfcah't be right!

e
(Vg -

CALVIN:. . Ne{and:you should ‘go down there"right now and

Lo e,

pick sofie of that cotton. ,

N

HAROLD: "Me and you, eh?

H

*.-CALVIN: Yes, the two of us.

HAROLD: You know how much trouble that ‘could get us in?
: } ‘ | o ,

N , .
“CALVINQ Q’Is worth the risk.

9

HAROLD: Calvin, from time to time I do things that...

(3

a2 .



- ‘ .HAROLD:

Ry
Y

" CALVIN:

‘ " HAROLD:

CALVIN:

L

CALVIN:

-

HAROLD:

- HAROLD:

CALVIN<

~

legacy Ah'm going to leave yodu.

It wouldn't be stealing, ‘Daddy.
' s

~ be feeping what we sow.

.wetl;

o‘ " f ' ' L
o . “ ‘
your mother doan like. Things that can

put me in a lot of serious trouble. Bht-you

know, sometimes in the dead of night I can't
sleep. I just lie there asking myself what

A hoe. for you

‘and your-s®un after you to fontinue working -
a . ]

James Hamsey land from‘generatiom to. genera-

tion%

We would only
Taking up what we. put

e

down.

Ah see you been listening to what Ah trying

to show your mother.

" Is a good point, Daddy.
. « l ) ) . o
And wha'l 'bout your mother point? ' .
Well, is a good point too...if you want to go

to heaven.

And you doan want to go to heaven?

5

w
Well...yes...but I doan want to have to work

Mas' James lwnd either.

(Laughing loudly) Boy, God knows Ah'm a tough

- .- o [ S -



CALVIN:

HAROLD:

+CALVIN:
- MAN I:
MAN II:

MAN I:

MAN III:

¥

A [y
—

'

old bastérd, but Ah think you worse than me.

 Go put something on your foot if is adventure

-you looking, Now, when we get to the cotton °

“ground we will split up. I will ﬁick'from on

the lével. Yoh_wi¥1~pigk from in the gully

round by the sil' coftsn tree. Ue will mégzﬂ
by the 6{9/£ﬁed in one hour and a half, hide
the,coé;on,'and hurry home before veur ;other

come back from.church. You understand? B

Yes, Daddy.

<

‘Good. Come we go. Moon bright as day. ,Is a

good Sight to pick cotton.
Music. Blackout. Lights come up on Harold

centre stage as he mimes the pickiﬁg of cotton.)
(Off) Hey! Ley me go! Ley me go Ah say, man!

Less you noise! You damn louse .you.

.-,

A who he be? = , ) o

Shine de light 'na he f#ge, ley me see a who.

-

Oh-Gad-oh-Gad! _ A Calvin for Harry Kirpon! .

(Calvin is -dragged on stage.)

[

Boy, weh you father?

o
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e

3

5 S

~

‘CALVIN:

X MAN I:

‘HAROLD:

HAROLD:

MAN 1:

HAROLD:

MAN I:

¢ ‘
*9

1

Me say ley me go, man! Le;‘he go!
L

Behave yourself. Mine me no ha' foo lick een '
you ass night, eh boy. .
~ - ‘ ?,

(Coming out \Qf hiding) 6bédiah, wha ' you want

to lick een me ‘son for now?

Oh, so is you? Wha' de hell you and your boy
déhnf in Mas' James land this hour o' night?

8

Tiefing de man cotton?

1
o

Tiefing wha' cotton, man. Is‘'go we going to
meet Martha at church and de boy jﬁst-run down -

by the sil' cotton tree to ease heself.

e

You khink is)a fool,you’deaiing wid, Harry
Kirnon? This is me evidence. Nearly a.whole
half bag o' cotton. Wha' dat to de? Wipe ‘e
fargg hen 'e done ease heself? ' (The two 6thér~
men laugh.) Red—handed in de acé. And me

have witness. Witness and evidence,

“Alright, so\wha"ycu going do? Lock up de Soy 5

for a little half bag o' cotton?

"b‘

'My duty is to tdke him to Mas' James. He will

—

decide what de punishment will be.

1 -
v

3 N s
"t s . G‘



HAROLD:

10

Obediah man, let off de boy this time, nuh? *
Me and you is two poor people together. . You

know ‘how ‘hard it is to,make ends meet.

So you is poo;’peoplg too? 'Is now you know ° .

‘.you is poor people? Ueli, wha' odder bpor‘

people you see a tiefncotton:so dem pickney
N :

. could go'a rich people school?

<

Daﬁ is wha' eating you all these-xeang,

Obediah? You have me in you craw because Ah

send me son to grammar school?

.
-

"~ As foreman of- the Hamsey Estate, ‘my duty is

to take him in and nutt'n stopping me.

Take me instead, then. Leggo Calvin and take

me.

. You daﬁn lucky. Ah know you was tiefing too,

but .Ah doan have no evidence so you get 'way.’

But wid him, is Witness and.evidence. ‘And you

could say wha' you like, I ain't fexing him go.62

. Y ' ' v
(To men) Come on, we wasting too much time.
f .

’

’

Obediah! This ain't going end here, you know.

Get moving. (They start out.)

.ot .l,‘ Ta T , ‘
Wey it going end, Harry Kirnon?

)

- i v ) ) V_—(



. .
.

" MAN III:

HAROLD:

HAN,I:

SR ' HAROLD:

" Look we done ha'

.. (Backing off)

you must do.

'No frighten, Calvin.

11

When you rest you head a' night and when you'"

|
stan' up a' .morning, just keap in- mind that it

ain't going end here. , - -

\ i

De two all you hold de boy good. {Approaching

Harold menaéingly) Why you doan féy we end it

right now and done, if is bad you feel you bad?

(He confronts Harold and they crouch to a

fighting position.)

Oh-Gad, Obediah.' ' No bodder wid dat, man.

de boy a'readj:‘ e

No get youself in a no

"

Is true, Obediah.

trouble.

/ ! N ' ) .
You doan know-who you messin'

wid, Hérry Kirnodtylls know you doan know.

-
‘\’(. fad

Is. you doan knéw who you messin'’

No, Obediah.

wid. But say'me tell you, you going find out.

Tell dat to de mdgistrate, man. Dat's what

(To Calvin) Come we go. Ah

gbing/see to it dat Mas' James loss you‘'son

arse in jail. ,

. "\\ '
’ ‘ N,
(Calling out as they lea

No fright€¢n for nutt'n.

down stage right.)



‘u

= A

‘4

. T —
who wi

1

. . )
You no have no frighten blood in a you!

Al

(Lights fade out on cotton field. Magistrate

.-

in gqwn walks ‘into solitary spot of light Just

left o cen;égfghggi;j
-\

Before I Béss sentence, is chégé anyone here
P ‘ . 3 ‘
shes to say something.on the boy's be-
. N i v
half? (Enter Harold stage right, wearing an

old jacket. He too is spotlighted.)

I. would, m;Lofd: Thahk -you. For close to 28

years, m' Lord, my family worked the.plot of .

- grbund,dh Mr. James Hamsey"s land that they

MAGISTRATE:

HAROLD:

~

accuse my son Calvin Kirnon of stealing cotton
from. In all this time, Sir, never once was
there any kind of resb£ittion as to when me.ora
my family iSU1d come or go‘from said plot of

land.

-

Get to the point, Mr. Kirnon. 'Get to Ehe'pbint.

Very well, Sir. Well, one of the things Calvin:
must do-to help make ends meet is ‘to pick cot-
ton, and this he sqmet}mes’da at,nightl Well,
I know that you mighf say, 'ﬁut that is
strange', and to téli'yoﬁ tﬁé truth, thaL is

“exactly how I felt the first time I saw him
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ot

o dding it. So I ask him why is it he should be

g e . -

i‘picking cotton at night. And:-hé said to me,

"Daddy,‘the moonlight is bright. I could see
,to pick as go&d as in the daytime and it is

"not nearly és hot'. That sounded to me like a

godd reason so I never queried it further. So’

-

I will not dehy that the defendant was found

picking cotton,at'night, or that he did indeed

. pick that héif bag of cotton. But I defy any

man to prove that he was stealing or had any

intention' whatsoever of stealing cotton. All

. « *
he was doing was picking cotton on land which '

his family has worked for nearly 28 years, at
4 time whiéh was hqst‘convenient for him. -
,Yéur,Honour, I am standing here before you to-
day becgpse I'ma man who beiievé in law and:
*ordef.and‘just%ce. So I'm asking you today,
not to heap.injustide upon injuscice. I'm
beseeching you to-‘look at the facts and 5ee
that Che'prosecution ﬁas not proven beyond all

‘ . 1
. reasonable doubt that the defendant was Ssteal-

. ing cotton. And finally, I beg you not only

to let justice be done today, but let it be

seen to be done. I thank you, Sir.

T e
s +

MAGISTRATE: I agree with the prosecution that this is a

.8

|"”’

- —

p a—
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. ) »
wholesome society founded on trust and honesty

which none of us would. like to see eroded.

But.I muét also agree Zhat the.prosecutién has
not proven.beyond all reasoﬁabie doubt that the
' boy is guilty of stealing cotton.. His Majesty's
(/j‘ Court finds'Harolé‘Calvin Kirnon Jr. not guilfy
\ as charged. (Blackout. ,prilation breaks ou;

|

off stage and continues until Harold is back

in the present with journalist.)

" CROWD: © (Off stage) Let's hear it for Harry Kirnom!
Hip-hip-hip Hooray! (Three times;‘then crowd
breaks out in song.) e
Harry Kirnon is a great man .
pr-—hip—hooray i‘
He go a court and he free he son
Hipﬂhip—hooray |
= (Repeat)
‘}(\ Hip-hip-hoordy ' »
Hip-hip-hooray
Hip-hip—hoor&y

. Hooray for Harry Kirnon

(Lights come up on Harold and Journalist in

&

interview area.)

JOURNALIST; I take it that up to that point in time you -

. .
L

s



HAROLD:

JOURNALIST;

| my problems. ' Q%gause Ell'of us amounted to
L

. opinion. Which of these hats you prefer? -

15 '
~ . .
- % . T .

‘were still a long way from being in politiés.
v

Oh, . yes. A long way. And I suppose that I
could have walked out of thét courtroom aqd
gone ‘back to being a share-cropper for the
rest 6f'my lifé. But I was now more than that.
People came to me from all over the island

with theig\groblems. And their problems were

just one thing - cheap labour to fill the

N 1
pockets of the estate owners. Well, pretty
soon I started a trade union and it became...

well...my religion

L

And I suppose as with so many other trade

unionists, politics was just a hop, skip and

a jump away?

Quite so. It followed naturally .and I don't’

see how it could have been avoided.

(Lights up on hut. Calvin sits at table -
writing. Martha enters wearing a hat and hold-
ing another in her hand. Lights fade on inter-

view area.)

Look here a minute, Calvin. Give me your

3
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CALVIN:

MARTHA :
CALVIN:
,ﬂARTHA:

CALVIN:

MARTHA :
CALVIN:

[
MARTHA :

-HAROLD:
CALVIN:
-

MARTHA:

HAROLD:

16 ' ’ .

(Looking at oné,ghd then the other.) Put on
e

the other one, let-me see. (She does so.)

The first one. N

W

(Indicating the hat in her hand) This one?

Yeah, that one. ) .
Sure? ) A' " o
Pu ack on. (She obeys.) Yeah. It suits

you better. (He goes back to his writing,)
Take a little time andlhelp me decide, nuh.

But I told-you.

Try and imagine how this (The one he rejects)
will look with anoﬁher dress.ffgpme,on, Calvin,
man. hLoosen up; Take é break from whatever

you're doing. (Enter Harold.)

Hello, there.

Hi, Daddy.

Hgé a goodxday?

Goo; Qs‘could be expecﬁed. Bette;, £§ﬁf8c£.

I think we could win.

)
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CALVIN: ' Sure, we could win. ¥
MARTHA: - Which of these hats you prefer?
HAROLD: Whichever one you prefer.
MARTHA: Be more helpful than that, man. ‘ //7
HAROLD: Is you going to wear it, you know. .
MARTHA:  Not if you don't like it.’ e
¥ " HAROLD: (Looking at hats) Uhere4Ehey come from any~ '~
way?
MARTHA: England. My cousin Fred sent tbhém: Said I
o should choose the one I want{and give .the -
f&/ - | other one to his mother. So, which one you.
like?
\ ~ [ - ‘ '
- HAROLD: That one.
MARTHA: Calvin Iikes the other one. - _
. % |
HAROLD: Good. 1I'll vote the same as Calvin.
« ' '
'/Z”‘ MARTHA: ~ “Vote the same as Calvin. That's all you think °
. o
‘ . of these days. Vote, vote, vote.
7 o
"HAROLD: - And more votes. Because that's the only way
I ‘could win the election, right? Right, Calvin?
- - . no ’ »

-

. . B R
A »
1 . . {/"
N - . ~
+ .
' +



f

.CALVIN:

HAROLD:"

CALVIN:

> -

HAROLD:

_MARTHA:

HAROLD:
MARTHA :

HAROLD:

o

MARTHA :

HAROLD:

MARTHA:

hurry?

18

Right!

" {To Calvin) What you have for me?

zﬁts’of notes. We Eould flesh them out with

some pretty nice speecheg, 1 think.

Great: Ley. me look at them.

By the. way; Fred also said that Calvin could

stay with him in England." I'm writing gp'him

tonight to let him know that Calvin will be .

on the next boat.

Wait a minute...wiit a minute. What's the

-

\

No hurr ) We hdve discussed it, the three of

us, and agreed.

r

Yes, yes. But why the next boat?

o

' Because if he stays here with you and this

"election and politics and union and all of it,

"he will never leave.‘

-

Léf me ask you something, Martha.

I'm going to win the election?

I believe you could do just about

You believe

anything,
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“\/'7. N once you put your mind to it.
[3 . ' ! B & .
T HAROLD: \!}nat would I do without you, eh woman? Come
. here. (He hugs her. She retyrns hug warmly.) ’
. ' I'm going to make you the first-lady of this
‘. ‘ .
o> - - . land if it's the last thing I do. . °
- " ' , . , —T T
L A ' g .
- MARTHA : The next boat, Harold. N
- ' N - * L ' \3
3 *HAROITD:’ Take it easy, nuh‘ _What's wrong with ybu""
Voo ‘ One more questxon \When I win the electxon
i [ Sl .
‘ o | and form the next government, who; will runjt:he y
b \ i union? |
. . ' . - ¥ - ) ) . ’
. MARJHA : Definite’ly'not Calvin. . . ° —e
e | w
- . HAROLD: /. "But Calvin is the best person, Martha. You
v - . , :
know ‘that yourself The boy is brlght he has’
™~ [
R \\~ the flair, the expenence [
» a . \
® ! \ A’ L. - . o
' - MARTHA What experience? >
' /f-lAROLD. That's my right-hand man you talking about,
o . : Martha. .
k # »‘ d ' ‘/\ R 4 - e
ot MARTHA : fExperien‘ce in the union perhaps, but what
i ' .
y \ | éxperience of° life? "Is the union to be his
' \ . Tae
,;;,,«/' ~. life? : e
v . " re '
. ~  HRAROLD: _ _ Think of it, Martha. Nobody worked harder
X 4 -
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* MARTHA:
HAROLD:

MARTHA:

ARNOLD:

- HAROLD:

ARNOLD:
HAROLD:

MARTHA :

XRNOLD:

»

MARTHA:  *

* HAROLD:

~

i
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than me to make that union what it is’today.

But I could never have managed §ithout you.

Now isn't it right and fitting that our .son
should fill my shoes? oo .

s
“

Calvin .is going to England and that;s that.
England, what England?.

: 5 »
You could study to be anything you want,

Qgﬁvin, and you could work for.more money there

b

than-you could ever .hope to get here.” Just

don't let your gfther change your mind with his

A}

sweet mouth. (Enter Arnold)

L
4

.
,. /

Cousin Harold!

_ Eh-eh, Arnold?

How all-you do?

<

Good as ever.
[ 4

Put your.vote‘ﬁére, Arnold. Vhich hat you

A
prefer?

All two nice.

I give ub. //‘
So,‘what's happeaing?

rd
.

-t

&
\

4



.." ’ c 21 . .

-

ARNOLb: _ + It ain't happening, Cous. It ain't happening
at'all. Sy
</ _
.HAROLD: It going happen, man. Good things going happen.
RV T
ARNOLD: -Me no 'see it at all. -
HAROLD;  Give it time, fhan.
_ ARNOLD: " Time is what I doan have. o ' ’S
HAROLD: AlMght, what eating you,:now?
ARNOLD;" Well, to put de cards{on‘de table straight

o without  beating 'round de bush, Ah ﬂecidé dat
‘ \\\\\ﬁw,a/ﬁﬁ going .to England too; like everybody eiseﬁ
' | Things just a get harder and harder every day

-« - .
till it reach a point now <that Ah just have

to pick up and go.

el .
~ HAROLD: You believe England street pave wid gold?
ARNOLD: - Is not a matter of dat. But enough future not

here. Not so much. for me because me could

' alwgys.meﬁiout, but for me children. -

s 2 '
" HAROLD: Look at that piéce of land the two of us fight
s0 hard to buy. We could make a decent living
= ‘ -
ol from it.  And above everything else, it belong

to us. NY more share-grqppfhg.

e
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. HAROLD:
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ARN&%S:

3

HAROLD:

~ <ARNOLD:

HAROLD:

ARNOLD:

HAROLD:

i 22

I agree‘wid all dat, Cous. I aéree wid all

4

to offer.

And-what will happen to thé land? -

(Pause)

Talk.

J

+ dat. But Al still think Enéland have more

Dat is what Ah want to talk ta you. 'bout.

" Well, you see...to get de passage money, Ah-

have to sell my portion of it..

Sell? People ‘doan sell land, Arnold! You |

live and die for }and. ?ou kill. for land.

You doan sell it!

Ah have to, Cousin Harold.

KN4

Look, wha' wrong wid you, man? This is°1952,

the year of universal adult sufferage.  You

know what that mean?

It mean that you and me

+

and all:theé other poor people over Paran will

get a chance-to vote for the first time in

history. For the first time we getting a

.chance 'to determine the destiny of ‘this is-

larnd and-is now you want to’ leave?

-‘ .

4

)
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ARNOLD:-

HAROLD:

HAROLD:

LARNOLD:

MARTHA: -~

HARQLD:

MARTHA:

ARNOLD:

f’Ié.no; a matter of want to. Is a matter of

‘to when)you ready.

23 . o o, "
-~
.have to.

What could be so urgent? (Pause) Doan sell

you\land%JArnold. That's de best advice Ah

" could givé you. You havexchildren. It will-

--valwayé be here for you or them to come back

-

~ 4

8t.dat Ah not greatful far you advice,

’ S N ~ - ‘
Cous, but de God truth is, Ah preéfer to sell

!

t

it off and dome. (Long gause) \ : -

Well, the most .I could'do is give you my ad- -

vice. I can't Fforce you ;o:take ice. N

-

- Ah have to sell, Cous.:. But we is partners, so~« Vo

”'\;“*‘\\\;‘N’/,fﬁEQLDf/

. . i
Ah,offering it to you first.
) .
> , S

Where I going get that kind o™ money?

4

-
-

Borrow it. ‘Use the land-as collateral and

borrow it., - -

Borrowing is one thing. . Paying back is another.

&

Then, let Arnold borrow it. (To Armold) When’

you go to England, -you can'pay it back.
- Q S S
(To Harold) WHat you think 'bout dat?

. .
‘ P

-
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HAROLD: llf could work. °‘If you going pay back.
v . ' {
. - ARNOLD: . Sure, me.will pay back. But who will see 'bout:

I

LY

de borrowing and all dat?
HAROLD: .(\ Calvin will look after it.

ARNOLD: _, . 'Well...you never put pe'wrong yet, Cous. So

me will give-it a try. (They shake hands.)

HAROLD: Is- the best thing_&ou‘could do, Arnold. If you
. vﬂave to go, you have to go, but at least youi
will have your piece gf the rock waiting for

you when you get back,

—

ARNOLD: That's right. May God continue to bless all-

you. Good night. ' BN

MARTHA:-q Wait for me, Arnold. Since none of you will
ﬁelp me, I'm going to let Tantie choose the

"hat she wants. (They leave.)

HAROLD: ' It's not/good, Calvin. Not good at all. This
i wanting \to sell 1and.é§imagine that!.... This
*» picking up and leaving at such an important

. time. It's madness'

-

CALVIN: That's a great topic for a speech. . —
' . - oapa  «

HAROLD:" You think so? : \ &



CALVIN:

HAROLD:
CALVIN:

HAROLD:

L

- CALVIN;

HAROLD:

CALVIN:

HAROLD:

HAROLD:

CALVIN:

HAROLD:

CALVIN:

-
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Definitely.
Let's work on it. ~

Might as well. Let me see....

-

You going to lisjjn to your mother with this

England business?

You really dont want me to go, eh, Daddy?

1Y

Well, I would'never want to stand in the way

of what's best for you.

I wouldn't be gone forever. )

I hope .so.

Do what you have to do and hurry and pég:’;:;ﬁf

The two of us working together...plus Martha...

could do wonders.

Let's see what wonders we could do with this

" speech.

Right. How we going tackle it?

o

Alright! Let's face it. England has opened
her doors, and through sheer economic necessi-

ty, people are going to ge.

/
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HAROLD:

CALVIN:

HAROLD%

’

Keep going.

(As Calvin continues, Harold walks to podium
up stage right and is spotilighted.) Take it
from that angle and paint a bicture of people
."

forced to flee their homeland because of bgd

government.

M§‘friends, England has opened her doors, and
out of sheer economic necessity, our people
‘are going. Let me tell you, ladies and
gentlemen, it is madness! But what choice

does our so-called govwernment leave us? A few
weeks ago, my cousin, Arnold‘Kirnon who most
of you know well, came over to my house and said
to me, ;Cousin Harold, I'm going to sell my
land and go to Englan&'. And I said to him,
'Why? Why would you want to do such a thing?'!
And he said to me, 'Because there has never
been a future in Paran for me, and I see no
future here fof my children'. Well, lad{gs-
and gentlémen, I Qanc to say to you tonight
that a place without a future for its peaple

is a sorry place to be. It is a dark and dis-
mal place to be living in. It is a place that

is worse than hell itself. In a few hours'

f

¥



_ future here! And the reason for that is, for

~ Harry Kirnon!

=

27 ’ ' .
i
time, a-ship will sail from here to Englaﬁd,
lo;déd with our sons ;ﬁakg;ughters;ﬁour bro-
thers and sisters, od; mothers and fathers
who are fleeing ?arqn because they can see mno N ‘
S

too long;'Par§n has been ruri by men like Mas' | /
James Hamsey, who have. no. interest, no
regard and no concern whatsoevef for the fu-
ture of poor people. Well, I want to let you
know tonight, that there is a future. . There
is a future but it is up to you all to decide.
The destiny of this island is in your hands.
It is for you to decide whether heartless men
like James Hamséy‘w}llAcontinﬁe to run-it, in -
which case I assure you, they will rum it
ashore, or whether you are going to put it in

the capable hands of Harry Kirnon and the other

stalwart members of the Paran'Labour‘Pdrty,

who will ensure that there is prosperity, pro-

_greés, gignity and a glorious- future fordgll

the peoplE of Paran. So, you decide now and "

let me w what you want: James Hamsey or

Harold Calvin Kirnon? Let me hear you. James

-

Hamsey or Harry Kirnon? - Y
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HKﬁUDBL\ﬂx/ Ah can't hear you! \\\.~
CROWD: Harry Kirnon! Y TN
HAROLD: Ah still can't hear you!
- v * o
N
CROWD: We want Harry Kirnon!' Harrf\Kirnon forever!
AN
. AN
HAROLD: Now Ah hear you. And Ah thank jgu. So let us
'make our way down to the whavrf with our loved
ones who are leaving for England tonigﬁt, to
assure them of the future (of Paran and to let
them know that when-they grow weary and tired
fro? their sojourn in strange cold lands, they
have a home. They have a home to which they
can return &% share in the many blessings
l v 4 D
TC/ waiting for them right here in Paran. (Lights
) up - Calvin joins him.)} ‘ . o
\“ .
i CALVIN: Great speech.
| ‘ "
HAROLD: You heard it?
r ;o . ,
- CALVIN: Every word. You win already. .
. e A
HAROLD: |  You think so?
CALVIN: No question. .
) |
HAROLD: Well, if you're right, @111 make this island

-

=

SN

N
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a wonderful place to be..

It's a pity I'm not going to be here to help

%you. : !

a

Yes, it's a"pity. But Calvin, doan stay up
there in nobody land knocking dog. You're a

man with family and land and substance.’ Come

-
.

“home.
r : r
Righc;ggfddy.

- Keep out of trouble. But never back away from ‘

wha& you know is right in the sight of Almighty
God and in your own heart of hearts, because

you doan have no frighten blood in you.” You

o

understand?

v ..
‘I understand. (Enter Martha.)

Come on, you two. We have to hurry. (They
exit. Crowd, off, breaks into‘song.)

Tell me who you voting for .
Harfy;Kirnon!“

Wio ah-we no want no more

.
e -

——James Hamsey' - ‘ R e

Tell me who you want for chief

Harry Kirnon!

e



. Tell me who is a big thief

James Hamsey!

(Repeat)

(During the song there is gﬁféﬁ change. The °
furniture representiing the hut is removed
along with the podfﬁmn' A desk and two chairs,
placed right of centre stage, become the Chief
Minister's offiqe. Al takes his seat in the q
dark 3nd waits for his up-coming'sésne. As— ~

the song fades, lights come up on Harold and

Journalist.)

I won the election and although the first five
years were rough, I didn't have much trouble
winning a second tefm, In '60 Britain intr&—
duced the Westminister model and I became

Paran's first Chief Minister. By then, even

‘the poorest families owned' some kind of land

and of course everyboedy over 21 could vote.

" This was the dream of my- father and his gene-

ration. But now it was a reality, people
didn't care. The boats keptlleaving; and
later thﬁ/planes. People by the thpusands were
on their way to England and America and Curagao

« o+ \
and later to Canada.



JOURNALIST:
VOICE:

HAROLD:
[

JOURNALIST:

HAROLD:

. #
VOICE:
HAROLD:

AL:

HAROLD:

<
)
.
! {

" You must have felt like a shepherd watching '

r

his flock dwindle to nothing.

(Homan - off 'stage - in Harold's mind)

5 ' .
Harry Kirnon! _Ohs“Harry Kirnon! g
L4

! »

What did you say?
you say — .

I said, you must have felt like a shepherd

watching hi? flock dwindle to nothing.

'S . ) ' .

You sée, cotton was no longer king, so there
L4

was no money to be.made in farming™w But I

kept looking for something to replace cotton

and keep people on the land.
(Lights up on Chief Minister's office. As

3 .
rold picks up briefcase and moves towards

ofiffice woman's voice is heard again. It stops

m briefly.) . “
P ] " q

l
(Off stage - in Harold's mind) Harry Kirnon!

You is a damn no-good louse'!

(Joining, Al in office) Sorry to Reép you

waiting, Mr. Ma jors. » ®

v

Call me Al. ) '

Very nice of you to come at such short notice.

13
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AL: : The Chief Minister of Paran? Couldn't think
of refusing. It's almost like\Being asked by >

the President of the United States’higgelf.

HAROLD: .~ I know you're atﬁusy maﬁ} so let .me' get
straight to the point. By now I imagine you

are famjliar with_our tomato pro ject?

-

AL:\ Who isn't? The whole island's under tomatéqs.
You can't help pu? notice ‘subm's going on-: i
~ . ‘ w
HAROLD: Yes, almost the whole isizgs, indeed. Except
for the Ramsey Estate wh you now own. I'm
wondering 1f I can interest you in gfowingﬂ
some tomatdes for next season?
AL: You can sure try. | : ;
'HAROLD* The farmers are now reaping the firscwﬁrop and
: [ . .
the néw factory is buying every available
~Pound to turn into tomato paste and ketchup.
It's a 100% guafaﬁteedvmarket which I'm sure
N must interest you.
‘v ’
AL: _ What're they paying? ' ‘.l" : \\
" HAROLD: Well, that's complitely settled. \ ]
AL:

Rumour has it that 's one cent a pound.
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i HAROLD:

HAROLD:
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by

~Well, let me put it this way. They're

guaranteeing that, but we're in negotiations

| ] ‘ R » .
with them to raise it up a bit more. ’
<

One cent a bound? C'mon, say you're kidd'n

me; "

»

- 0f course, you would mnet be affected by that

-~

price. The next crop.... ' g
] ’ Iy

If there's a next.-crop, you mean.: -

1 agree’iﬁ sounds like a small figure, but the
company, Sodders Inc. of Canada, ié/intrOQUC-
iﬁg a new variefy known as th; Roma Tomato
which is incredibly high ylelding. Plus,
fevqlutfbnary methods of agriculture to bring
about e?en greater yields. d remember, every
pouﬁd gro&n is guaranteed a gﬁgket. 'So” be-

cause of the'large amounts which can be sold,

it ' would be possible to make money.

...I'm telling you, I've seen‘;ghe\pretty slick

onés in my time; but now I know I've seen it

all.

]

I take it you don't see much good coming out °

* :
of the project, then?
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AL: ‘ Oh, for the.Canadians, pb;oluQely, if tﬁey can
pull it off. .But if you pard%p my bluntness,
the famers are a bunch of sqgker;. ‘No, 9ou
couldn't get me to grow tomaFo;s. Not even ifh
you held a gun to my head. 'But‘XPat‘I would

like to do is make a counter proposal. One
éhQCYWOuld be of great benefit to the island
& as a whole, and naturally, there'd be some-

thing in it for you.

HAROLD: I don't undefstand;

K AL: You know, you'd bé well taken care of.
HAROLD: What do you mean? -
AL: This tomato scheme, surely you're getting some
: L 4

of the action there.
? .

HAROLD: People get work. That's enough action for me..
' AL:  Are you serigus?
HAROLD: Do I seem to be-joking? Now, if you'll excuse
me..l.
AL: ) C'mon, don't get sore. What's the job worth,
anyway?
. . R Y
HAROLD: What job?
e

b

-
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AL: ' This one. (Taps Chief Minister's desﬁ.)
HAROLD: oh. A lot less than yours, I'm sure.
\ . . ! ' ! N
¥ AL: ) I'm sure, too. Fringe benefits? Transporta-

g ‘ tion, entertainment allowance, pension?

s : =
HAROLD: Now really, Mr. Majors....
ALf" ~ Call me Al. . N
HAROLD: Well, Al, thanks very much....
AL: No, no. Pension is not a thing to be shoved
X aside. Even when yoﬁ're sure of it, a man's

got to put aside a little extra to see hiT‘
‘ through his winter years. And I'm not kidd'n
you. As a matter of fact, I'm even going to

« glve you, free of charge, a million dollars

! worth of advice in two simﬁle words: re%}

. estate. -
- ‘ * / . . ’
HAROLD: Thank you very much, Al. It was nice of yoh...~
- | | P
AL: _Real esEfte could be the saving grace of this
place! (Pause) You can't,lose by listening.
. HAROLD: " 'Okay. You have something to say, séy‘it.’

Let's forget -all personal motives and look

‘e
¥
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< ,
" just at the bengfits for the island. Righ}
now there are thousands, millions of rich
Americans who would give anything for a nice
. little cotEége in the! sunshine where they can

) r ' .
retire. So all you need do is.sell them some

:  land. | .
¥

" HAROLD: Here in Paran, we like to think of our land
. - as belonging to our children and grand-
) chi}dren.
! -
JAL: I'm not talking about‘your good lands, now.

——~I'm talking about the hills and mountains.
Useless land,thatvnobody wants. They'll grab
.JFJ// " it! And then théy'll start to build houses,
: so merchants will make money and builders will
| get work. Once the houses arelsuilc, these '
rich Americans will need maiés and gardeners

and fellows to look after their swimming pools.

‘”i) \w\ . L 1 More woxrk. Work will be springing up a{},over
\ the island and there will be an abundance of

} ~ good dependaﬁle Uncle Sam green with which to

?/° . ! pay for it. Believe me, if handled well,?real
A : ' : ~

- estate could pump more moﬂey into this econoly '

-
in six months than that wretched tomato schem
- ' /

¢ , " could ever hope to do in sixty years. Think

~
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about it.

HAROLD: Very well. Let me do that agd'get back to you.
I .

AL: Believe me, my friend, what I'm showing you is

the road to progress.

”,

4 HAROLD: As I said, I'115Nthink abput it and contact you.

-« .
Now I must attend to some pressing matters.

-

(He attends to matters at his desk.)

3 N
I'm looking fofward to doing business with you.
e AL~ ‘

HARQOLD: These fast-talking Americans always trying to

pull sqmethf;g.

\ 1

WOMAN: (Coming through audience) Harry Kirnon! Oh,
Harry Kirnon! Come out ya and answer to me'! ,
(Lights fade on office and come ub on woman

and gathering crowd.) \

WOMAN : ’ Harry Kirnon®?® Me say come out ley me expose
S\ ‘ you, man!' ) .
. . - |
B ONLOOKER: Look 'e dey' Look 'e a come! (Enter Harold)
) WOMAN : Yesman, a right out ya me want you.
HAROLD: Alright, Miss Dee-dee, wha' wrong now?

-

[ }
k&
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WOMAN;

READER:

WOMAN:

.READER:

WOMAN:

ty

" POLICE:
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’ —
Wha' wrong-now? . A dat a wh;TSyou come ask me?
Well, me want to know wha' me supposettoxfeed
me five pickney dem wid, now? Dat a wha' me

~

want to know.
4

Wha' you talking 'bout? S ~
- .

PN

Go on lek you no know. You is a damm murderer.

Look, somebody, read out this. (She offers

letter to crowd. One or two decline.)

3 u\ .

»

Me will read it. . .
.
+ toe
Read um out loud, ley everybody see what a’

wicked man Harry Kirnon be. ‘

Dear'Miss Farell, please.find enclosed, a
cheque for,four;een dollars for the fourteen '
hundred pounds of tomatoes which you supplied

Sodders Incorporated. We look forward to.

-

doing business with you again soon. <

"
You hear dat? Fourteen dollars, you know.
Read de odder one now;“ (Offering second let-
ter. Enter policemaﬁ:)' A wey you a goé

Anyﬁody call you? o

(Salutingyﬂarold) jEverything alright, Chief?
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READER:

_WOMAN:

READER:

\/\r

WOMAN::

READER:

WOEAQ:
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So far, officer. .

Read de thing, man. No frfghten for no police-

man.

———

Oh-Gad-oh! 1Is a bill from de tomato factory!

"

Read it out. , e
Tractor Services........c... . $9.00
Fertilizers..ouiiieeeeserennennns $2.00
Transportation............eu.. »-$5.00
Total...... Ceeeeaanas ceieaeeae $16.00

So e end up owing dem. No so?
You owe dem two dollars.

And dat could.be'right? After me work lek a )
slave and sell dem fourteéﬁuhundred pounds,

me still en' up owing dem two dollars? And me
no me mean to Slant no témato at all, you know.
A Harry Kirnon come quite a me yard and beg me
to grow some. And-me say td 'e, ' But Chief,
one cent a pound no sound right to me', an' 'e
say, 'Go ahead ;nd grow dem. You wbpld get a

chance to mek plenty money'. (T¥rning her,

attention directly to Harold)~jD%; a de plenty
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money? Well, Ah want you to tell me now, wha'

Ah must give me pickney dem to eat after dis?

HAROL3>/// This is a very serious matter, but here is not

- the place to discuss it. Come with me to my

' o

Office--.- J ‘s

.

WOMAN: Me nar go in-a no office, man. Me nar go in-a

n& damn office.

" AHAROLD: Well, there's nutt'n Ah could do for you out :
' ‘ - . . g
) here.
WOMAN: - Me want me money, Harry Kirnon! Gee-me me
money! B -
A\ ‘ : ’
HAROLD: So, go to the factory, then. Why is me you

come running to?

/

WOMAN: A you responsible, man. A you mek so.

C HAROLD: - Come back and see me when you. have yourseli;L;:’/tb
. under better contral.
* WOMAN: (Holding him back) You not moving from here
till ybu settle wid me. . '
HAROLD: Officer.
WOMAN: *N\(To policeman who is coming towards her) No

put you han' pan me! (He wrestlec witn her
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e #

and starts to drag her off.) Me a go'do foo

———

you, Harry Kirnon!

(Lights fade and there is a brief blackout.

Obposition I walks into spotlight down stage

.left and begins speech.)

Py

i .
One cent a pound, you know, ladies and gentle-

men. All this time fafmers getting eigﬁt to
ten cents a pound in our market, and fifteen

to twenty cents a bound in Antigua. But in all
fairness, ley mé ask all you this: What more
could‘you expeét from a man who only reach

third standard in school? What more could you

" resonably expdct from a duncie-head idiot like

ION II:

Harry Kirnonp? (Opposition EI walks into spot-
lighf down stage right and - picks up speech

immediately from Opposition I who 'is now in®
black. This pattern will continue until the

end.of the segment with each actor pickiné up
speech immediately from the other, and the

lights changing—EEEb:g.ngly.)

I'm telling yoh,“ y friends. It is unfair to °
expect more from a man than he is capable of
giving. And our honourable Chief Minister,

Mr. Harold C. Kirnon, does not have any more to

" glve. This is why we kave to get rid of him.

.

-—Q\
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~
3

. He no ha' nutt'n foo gee,‘buq yet 'e a tek
' 5

bread out 'o ﬁoor people mouth.

I'4

OPPOSITION I: Next time you see him,'ask him why is it that
a strong hard-working man like Obediah can't

get any work at all with government.

OPPOSITION II: Ask him how often he does just pick up his
telephone and call his son Calvin all the way

up in England at taxpayers' expense.

. OPPOSITION I: Ask him how many more of us he going make his
policeman drag off to'jail like Miss Dee-dee
Farell, when we stand up for our God-given

rights in Paran.
¥

OPPOSITION II: Ladies and gentlemen, the long and short of the
matter is that Harry Kirnon is costing us much

more than he is worth.

OPPOSITION I: We cannot affofd to let him take us through
another blunder like his notorious tomato de-

bicle.

OPPOSITION II: And the white elephant of a tomato factéry
) »

that is now sitting tdle.

OPPOSITION I: Once and for all we going kick him out of the

White House and put him where he'll-be more at

. -
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home, in a pig pen!

OPPOSITION II: Ladies and gentleﬂen, I'm telling you tonight,
that itmif time for a change! Harry Kirnon

and' the Labour Party fnust go! (Enter‘Opposi—

tion III with placard which reads 'Down with

Harry Kirnon'".)
,

OPPOSITION III: They have to go! (Enter Opposition IV, stage

-

left . )

o

J —

OPPOSITION IV: Down with Harry Kirnon!

ALL; : Down with Harry Kirnon! (They marchparound

/) 'Pthe stage several times repeatingﬁtﬂis.f As
v’ ’ they exit, the Chief Minister's ‘office is
o taken off and the podium replaced. Lights

fade out and come up on White House. Enter

Harold and Martha.)

N

HAROLD: Wretches! That's what they all are. Spite-

l" .+ ful, covetous and ungrateful wretches!
4 .

MARTHA: All these years you giving them your soul
and all they ever do is spit on it! b
_ HAROLD: Politicg? Man, I tell you.

MARTHA: Ail-these yearg, and what we have to show

?’-
I
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HAROLD:

MARTHA:

HAROLD:

MARTHA:

HAROLD:

If we only had a house and a little'money

44

for it? When they kick us out of here to-

. 12
morvow, where do we go? Back.to the old hut?

Back to planting cotton?

4

You think I'm going to let any of them kick

me out of here, just like that?

put aside, we could walk away from it right
now. Let those who so anxious to get rid of

—~/ =
you, see if it's any. joke.

Well, I'm not walking away from i;, and none

of them going to kick me out. This is a new

era, Martha, and the big problem 50 far is \
that I've-fefused to come to grips with that

fact. Well, not anymore. When that American
fellow, Al Majors paid $75,000. for the Hamsey;

Estate, what you thought of the price?

Well, same as everybody else, I suppoée. ic

sounded like a fortune.

Could I have stopped Hamsey from selling at

that price7 '

I guess not.
. \ : .
\

For that matter, could I have stoppéd|anybody

“
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from selling, who felt they wanted to seli®s.

- MARTHA : - Why are yofasking me all this? . -
HAROLD: Could I? -
MARTHA: I suppose not.

¥ HAROLD: Well, what this Ma jors man has done is to chop
. \ up the estate into about fifty or sixty lots h
‘ . - ' and is selling those lots for US$3,000. each.
If he gets them all sold, he will gross near-
. 1y $200,000.1 U.S. dollars! .Close to half a
million of our dollars. And that's not all.
A few of those Americans haQe started to'build
houses. Labourers arecgetting $5.00 and $6.00
per d;y, mofe thaq twice as much as they would

) ' ;j o ‘ get from working the fields.

MARTHA : My God! :

t
L

" _HAROLD: A new era, Martha. Real estate and construc-

~ <y ' . tion, that's the drift. And to continue

t

; , swimming agains& the tide is to drown. (Pause)
. Well, I'm not going to drown, Martha. And I'm
sure+as hell not 5§ing to let anybody put you

back in any hut.

. -
-

¢ , . MARTHA< Just...do...wvhatever you ,feel is right.

C a— il -
- v .

F .

A o I

y
3
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HAROLD: Real estate is going to change, the picture for
' ' . . . [P
X us both financially and politically.’ And-then
when it gets closer to electilons, I'm_going to
pull the big acé.out of my sleeve. ' i )
MARTHA: What ace? ° R
. . o .
HAROLD: _Ah, that's going to be a surprise. - .
MARTHA: Even for me? ) .
X . P, .
HAROLD: Yes: A delightful surprise. g
MARTHA: Tell me what it is, man. i ’ Cc
HAROLD: " I'm going to bring Calvin home, so we could 7
' @ ’ - ,
win the election together.
Q
MARTHA: / But...you wouldn't need to do that.. Not.if
) -
: ‘this real estate thing is what you say it is. ,
HAROLD: Ah, but it's néthﬁust a matter of winning the
‘election,‘Martha. It's truve that I'm a strbﬁg
and he![ﬁhx man, but I'm getting old. It's.
high time for Calvin to come home. L
% . o ' ' '
MARTHA:- Please, do-God-bless-you, keep Calvin out of

politics. o - , .
HAROLD: -° Stop talking foolishness, Martha. The boy will.
v -

wt

-
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win his seat, he'll become a minister and in
a few years, 1'll name him my deputy. Even-

tually, he will run the whole show.

MARTHA : ' No, Haroid! A thousand times, no! -I'm not in

favour at all.

©

‘ » s — ¢
HAROLD: "®Well, get in favour because the boy is coming
RV home where he belongs dhd the three of us work-
r ~
Y ing Eife\her will whip the world.
*‘MARTHA : No, Haébld, ] T will never support that. I've

N
L]
\_//

* been every step of the way with you. I know -
the life and I could never wish it for Calvin.

Look.at how they harass you for this, that, and

the other. If they ask you for a favour and

" you canég do it, you become their biggest enemy.

" And even when you stick your neck out for them,

‘ . . , ‘ .
SN * .+ .more often than not they still turn around and
“ - stab you ip the back. Well, not Calvin. .
. D P I
- HAROLD: All that might be 'so. But I'm doing what is

!

' 7 right. " What is natural.

MARTHA : | No; And I'm going to write to Calvin and tell
' . . ‘
* him how I feel. ‘ v
: | o ,
HAROLD: Thdt's not going to change anything.
o ! ° ' ~
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[N

MARTHA : ~ Then I will get him on the pHoné{ beg him

[

“not
4 to come back down here to get mixed up in

! . .
politics. (Exit Martha)

(3

HAROLD: (Following her) Come on, Martha...be reason-

B able.... o , /

(Lights fade and come up'on podlum.)

CHAIRMAN: And now," ladies and gentlemen, without any
further ado, I give to you a man among men! A
true champion of the péﬁble; The man whose

- wisdom.and foresight btought work into ghe

A fsland when there wég none. The man who has

taken us froﬁ the backwardness and oppression °

of yesﬁerday to the enlightenment and pros- T
pefity of today. No more hoyse and donkey cart

and wowla house and pit latrine. Everywhere,
lovety brick houses with running pipe water.

Some with‘Lot and cold, and all with flush-

toilets. Cars like ants on good paved roads.

Oh yes, ladies and gentlemen, I give you the ~___

- greatest leader Paran has ever seen) our

Honourab}ﬁ Chief Minister, Mr. ﬁarold,Calvin‘
\-\
KirtonS§r. (Cheers and applause - off.)
HAﬁOLD: Thank you, thank yoh. Ladies and geﬁtlemen, o
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this is an important moment in our history. It
is‘a time in which, whenever we look into the
future, for as far as the eye could see, there

is nothing but progresé and prosperity 1n‘stote

for us. And zhat is because thé Paran Labour

© . Party has charted a good course for this island.
I know that éhose conniving and deceitful scums
of the Conservative Party have been trying to .
tell you otherwise. I know that they have been*

s

running from pillar to post saying how they

gydn' crush my Labour Government, how ghey goin'
‘’_ kick me out of the White House that you, the -~
people, put me in and throw me behind bars. - But\
let them‘knd; for me that,Haf%y Kirnon goin'
be‘;t tpé helm of this island for a long time
to comg} Tell the; for me that Harry Kirnon 1is
a"man of steel. They.ﬁlght bend him but they
could never break him! Yes, brothers and sis-

VS
-+ ters, let them know that I'm a man of steel.

. They could bend me, butpthey could ;ever break
me! And tonight I’want to present to you the
man who would be running for the first t};e in
the central Qistrict. A man afEer my own heart,

b ; cﬁip off the old block, flesh of my flesh and

B . blood of my blood, Harold Caldég Kirnon Jr.!
4 T .
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(Loud applause and cheering)

4

Brothers and sisters, tonight I'm not going to
be long. I only wish to‘say that myAfather is
a great man. Over and over' again he has
proven himself to be a man of\hhe ﬁeople, a
» real champion for the rights of the oppressed.
And I pledge to you tonight, that if you should
g@eét me to office, my central ambition would
. be to continue in the path of this great man.
To continue at all cost to stand‘up for\justice
and fair-play and to see to it that the in- ‘
alienable rights of all our peoplé to a more

_méaningful existence never become threatemed.

And I thank you.

LS .
.

1 . v N
(0Off) 'We want Calvin Kirnon! Harold Kirnon

S

and Calvin Kirnon! (Repeat)
(Enter Man I and Man II. They 1ift Calvin on

their shoulders and take him off. Lights fade

' ™
out .and come up on Harold with Journalist.) ,

You'fé/su(s‘you'll remember all this?

JOURNALIST: Absolutely. It's facinating. Far more vivid"’f

than if I 'd had my tape recorder. ¥ ’

o

2

\

Y

-
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. . 3
"HAROLD: Facts! That's what I want you to print.

Not fiction. History has always been more -

appealing to me than fiction,

JOURNALIST: Are you worried about your place in histbry?

(pause)

/HARbLD: " Well, let me put it this way. _I}m sure yoﬁ
know the,kinds 6f things they‘have been
"writing about me. I'agrged to speak with you
because you“arg the only one who seem to
appréc;ate the contribution I have made to

» this country and who didn't attempt to crLcify

0

me with your pen. .

JOURNALIST: How would fou like history to remembew you? ,

3

HAROLD: . Truthfully. I give whatever I do my best shot.
. L3

*

That“s the most a man can do. How about a s,

drink? Talking makes me thirsty.

JOURNALIST: 1I'll have something éoft, thank you. "

- v, ' » ) "~ N (
HAROLD: Fine. 1I'll be right back. (Starts to go then

. 4
¢?§'

'd
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o
talks directly to audience.) Oh, just because
I'm a politician, don't expect me to’supply

drinks for everybody. But do feel free to get

: 2

. your own.
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.
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JOURNALIST:

HAROLD:

JOURNALIST:

HAROLD:

JOURNALIST:

HAROLD:

exchanging ideas. ‘ _
‘(L;ghts’come up on Calvrﬁ\ag White house.
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(Harold returns with drinks.)
(Offering drink) Here you go.
Thank you. . @

Can I get you anything else?

~

No, thanks. I'd like us to continue, if it's

okay.

Where were we, again?

U

Calvin plunges into politics.
fu

»

Oh, yes.

A

After you succeeded in bringing him into
goveiyment, were you giving any thoughts to

retiring?

i

No. Not at ail. you don't just takeka man
off the street, put him behind the controls -
of a plane and say, 'fly'. And believe me,
running a couhtr& is a far more complicated

business. Calvin had to learn the ropes be-

fore he could hope to take over. Many even-

ings, after a hard day, we'd sit on the patio

¥

- -

- ey ¥ L

‘?/
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" HA ROLD:

_HAROLD:

CALVIN:’

HAROLD:
CALVIN:

HAROLD:

CALVIN:

HAROLD:

[
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HAROLD:

MARTHA:
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Harold joiné him. )

How's my Mihisger of Education?
. Couldn't be better, really. How're you doing?

If‘ I told you, you'd ;ay I'm bragging.

Sounds good.

L4

Oh, having you on my team has taken a wéight
off my shoulders, Calvin, I'm telling you. N

' Where's your mother?
Fixing supper.

Look at that, eh. She can have as many maids

as she wants to fix supper, but she still in-

a

sists on doing it herself. (Calling inside)

"I'm home, Martha. '

A
i

Good! Is Calvin out there with you?

-ers.

Supper will soon be ready.

No hurry. (To Calvin) I had quite a big

-‘lunch with that guy from Madison Avenue I was

telling you about. A real advertising expert!!
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»

CALVIN: I was hoping you'd come to the launching of

o

the hot lunch program for schools.

HAROLD: Didn't need to. It was in good hands. How
did it go?

CALVIN: Very well. , B

HAROLD: ﬁ§287 Another minister now, and I would have

had a headache. With ‘you in charge, Iqwas
able to spend a very productive day with the
Madison Avenue man. Our tourism. figures should
triple this year. To say nothing of real

estate’and construction.

-

CALV.IN: You know, Dad, this real estate business is

-

'beginning to bother me.

HAROLD: Nothing to worry about, son. It's all bread

and butter. Look at the state of the economy

- today. Healthier than it's ever been.

<

CALVIN: Perhaps, but look gt the state of a'gri.c:ult:ure.~

HAROLD: This is a new era, Calvin. You have to come

. to grips with that.

CALVIN:. There's no such .thing as an era in which we

can affqrd to reglect agriculture.
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f . HAROLD: I quite agree. Don't get me.wrong.
—+ . ' . .
- g CALVIN: Besides, what's wrong with agriculture flour=~
ishing along with thé rest of the economy?
HAROLD: That I1'l1l buy. The prbblem is, how do we get
v people to work the land?

CALVIN: I've given it some thought and I think I have

a few ideas which might work. (Enter Martha
, with Arnold.)

MARTHA: . Gentlemen, your codsin. I've asked him to
étéy and Have supper with us. (Exit Martha)

ARNOLD: Well, God bless me eyesight!

HAROLD: Arnold! My God, is you this, fella?

ARNOLD: Me, self! Me, self! (They embrace:each other)

HAROLD: What a surprise! Not a soul told me you were

-
expected.

ARNOLD: Ah wanted to surprise everybody. Lord, is good
to see you, Cousin Harold. (He and Calvin ei-
bace) And you too, Calvin.

CALVIN: ‘Welcome. It's gde éz see you took my advice

‘ A
. and came back home.
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—
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ARNOLD:
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e i

England is no place to be getting old in:

Calvin. You would know that. ¢
England, if you askme, is no place to be in,"

period.

»

' Sit down, sit downg, So this is not just a’

-

little vacation, then?

No, Ah'm home for gooa. Done wid all that

coldness up there.
And wha' 'bout your boys?

Big men, now. Big enough to fend for them-

selves and doing well.

And what you planning to do with'yourself?

Oh, Cousin Harold, you would not believe the
many time; Ah say thank God for you wisdon\qugs~,
foresighe in not letting me Sell that land be-
fore Ah did go to England. .Well, Ah has a
little pension, not much. And to tell you de «
truth, Ah hit de pools a little blow, not hard,
but enough to put down a little house on that
}and, with a little flowers garden in front.

And in de back, Ah want to run a little farm.

Nutt'n big. Raise a couple fowl and some small

L'



. :.d?;??:

p
xk
HAROLD:
ARNOLD:
A
HAROLD:
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stock, plant a few vegetables. Sell dha.@h
can't eat; eat and give 'way what Ah can't

- RN
sell, and just live out the rest of me life

in peace. -

k]

‘ ™
. C_ Sounds very interesti{lg.

3

And ,Ag have one .small favour to ask you, (‘;ous.\..

but maybe now i{s not de time.
a

Any time is ‘good time for you, where I'm

concerned. S

~Man, sometimes Ah so proud o' you, Ah feel
Ah goin' bus'." AéE_Ah doan wgﬁt to insult you
because Ah know you is a man, never believe in
sé}ling land. But Ah wonder #f you would at
leaSﬁ'consider selling four share to me. That
is 1f you doan particular need it for some-

o .
thing special yourself. <N

It's not that I'm unwilling to sell you the = *
1and’, Arnold. 1It's j:g!’t that, that whole
Lincoln area is e'afma\rkéd for a new housiné
development project and a ’farmhwould not fit
in too well. We can't have cattle and goats

running all over peopleds nice lawns. That's

already a big problém.

P

I~
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J ~ . . < .
ARNOLD: So, wha' you telling me then, Cous?
HAROLD:: Look, what ‘I could do is sell you a diffeigﬁt

piece where you could farm to your heart's

-

content without getting in anybody's way.

AR&BED: ‘But, that is sbme ogfz;gtiest farmlaﬁd on de -

island. You always use Lo saYISO‘yoUrself.

- b
I'd

HAROLD: .. Lots of other good farmland available, Arrold.
. y 1 - ' 7 ‘ L
ARNOLD: - But Cous, that is de piece me have me heart
. : - \ .
- set on. ‘ | .
. A 4 i -
L | L A
HAROLD: I"™ find you another piece, just \f good or
| even better. ’ ' /
ARNOLD: , "It wouldn't mean the same to me,/pous. Man,

- o . / ) -
it has been a source of %Erengtk\to me in some

o of the darkest moments. Just to kngw it was
o 49 ~ P
- there. "My’own.little spot on mg own homeland,
‘ whey nobody could ever fun me from. Look\\“/(
Cous, Ah wild put~up.a good fence. Ah.would

see to it....
‘ A
R HAROLD: » I'm sorry, Arnold. . Fence or no fence, a farm
N . L ,
\ at Lincoln's is totally out of the question.
K . —
ARNOLD: But o e o'-‘ b ) - <

e

KN . *«
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1
A
1

*. 1
ROLD: Believe me, it's too late to do anything about
~ f it now. Cabinet has already ruled. 1It's out
[ ‘ Is -
‘ . - of my hands. °

4

i AQNqLB;;

[

L4

ﬁell;..well....

"‘CALVIN: ‘Let me get yoy a drink; Arnold.
¥ " “ ARNOLD: No, no. Ah better be running along.
- . CALVIN: -lhat about supper? Iy o
e - ; . . ) ‘I' .
‘\ ' &‘ 7~ '
* ARNOLD: Not ‘anymore. ' . /
TN L R {
CALVIN: |\ Come on, man. b
N - Lo | - ‘ ‘/) " iy Lo
. X (ARNdLD: N?}/Calvin. Another time...maybe. * But not
~ “ ’ Q
-~ L tonight. ‘
4 r " -
N 1 D . -,
L CALVIN: Take care. (Exit Arnold)
- HAROLD: What madness is‘this now? He doesn't seriously . -
s 4 )

think he could walk back in here after all

* these years and reclaim land jusf so? (Pause)

It is true he did sénd me dack a few pounds,

‘ . & ~ but nothing _%,1ose to what his passag'e to
: . ;
Tt England cost me.
3 N 7 @
CALVIN: Another residential area?
HAROLD: That's what the land is earmarked. fof.
-

-t
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-
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5 o
I

More. land' to be chopped up and sold to

foreigners?

m— ~

You’shouldn'F look at:

L}

That}s the only way I

4

it thaq‘wey, calvin.

Ky

could look at it Wheve

is all’this selling out of our land going to

lead?

You were not around for some of the hardest

—

[~ \\\ years we saw on Paran, thank God. If it

CALVIN:

' HAROLD:
CALVIN:
8

HAROLD:

&

0

-

\<yasn t vfor relatives abroad who sent home .

something, I hate to

happened. There was

think what would have

simply no money to be

i

made in working the land, so people were vi

tually giving it éway

Al Mejors and,a few

other Americans- got 1and for next to nothing

P d

and there was nothing that I or anybody el”

could do to stop them

did?

What?

I joined them.

You jeined them?

,

+ Yes, I joined them.

Ma jors and went inte

s P .
P . ‘

. So, you I‘mow whats L

.

-

/“\

A

1
-

I‘Eeamed'up with Al

real estate becauee';he.

-

.’
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CALVIN:

[

CALVIN:
[ 3

«

_,alternative was to get pushed out of the way.

Run over. And I'll tell you even more. I
have done well by it. For you, me, and Martha
as a.familyzp But akso for ‘the whole island.

Even a blind man could look around and see

" that. (Pause) \

‘You know, Dad, when I first came back from

England, what struck me most was how barren
the island had Qecome. The new houses and'
cars were all lovely, jut what wqg.happenihg
with the iand? Nothing seemed to be growing
énymore. I remember when we useé to ;ell:food
td all of the neighbor{;g islands. Now, we
sell our-land and import our food. Som;}hing

)

must be fundamentally wrong with that.

I quite understand your sentiments. Don't
forget I actually lived through the JileEma
and had to make some tough decisions. Arnd I

made some bad oneé too, like that-whole tomato
{

affair. ‘Well, I finally got wise and asked

myself, why should they come here and get rich

while we who belong here get left out.in the

cold? o .
o . 7/ .
. , v

: . .
What land will be kfft for our children?
\ . o ) : |

a
4 .

¢



HAROLD:

CALVI::

HAROLD:

—_

CALVIN:
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CALVIN:

HAROLD:

CALVIN:

" HAROLD:'
CALVIN:

HAROLD :
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There's more than enough land for everybody.
[} N

No, Daddy' (Pause) I seriously think we

should consider restricting the sale of lands.
The economy would come to a standstsill! "

Not necessarily. Enough.'lots haQe already

- ‘""&\
4
14

~—

been sold to keep construction going for at

least ten years.

~

If people build. Buf there's no guarantee

of that.

3
( LA

So, we stop selling land and concentrate on -

~ -

getting the people to build houses or plant
food. \

p ey

How you. propose to do that?s,
: -

4
7/

Well, for a start, we could tax all idle lands

heavily\, which would encourage the owners to

* do som &hing.

_ Some strong-arm tactics, right? . f

LY
i

More a question of gentle coercion.

However you term it, I don't think it's a good

idea to try and dictae® to people what they

ot
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CALVIN:

HAROLD:
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) N

should do with their private lands.

o

o’

We agg)the government. We should do what

is in the best interest of the country.

Quite true. And as Caribbean politiéians, we "/
should alwayé gemember Toussaint L'Overture.'
He'did a‘wonderful'thing revolting against the
Frénch and estaﬁlishiﬁg a black government

long before slavery was even abolished. But
then, loog at Haiti .today. ¢

You're not'glaming the i;ate of Haiti today on
Toussaint L'Overture? + .

I'm not blaming.apybody. Just making the point
that .in this politics‘bu;\pess it is‘not so

much the show of forcé which matters, but the

~ prudent exercise of cunning and guile. Believe

me, it is best to leave the economy as it is.
) RN . R A
When a car is. running well you don't want any
N
A S .

mechanic tampering with it.
Okay, let me put. it another way. If history
has taught us anything - anythiﬁg at all - it

is that white people cannot be trusted. Par-

ticularly by black people anq*huxticularly

" 'where land_is concerned.

., .
. ;e 3 . »
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1

MARTHA:

CALVIN:

* appointment he forgot about.-

65 \

You let me down, ‘Calvin. If you're going.to

ob ject, object on firmer ground than that!

Who is this Al Majors fellow? Who are all
these weal;ﬁy Americans the two of.you are so

busy selling land to? What happens to our

'society when they come here to live with all

their money? ‘ ) ’ ]

_You should not try to use your personal-di§—

like or distrust of white people to rqyerse
good policy. We have to rise above the past,

Calvin. TQ’C is what is important. The past

" must not be allowed to stunt our growth and

development. And that is all I'm saying.

(Entér Marfha) . .

' 3
A .
Supper time: Come carve -the meat for me, ’

- Calvin. You have a good arm. (She and Calvin

start to exit inside as Harold crosses to

journalist.) Where's Arnold? : .

¢

J ;
Oh, he had to rush off. . Some important -

)

»
He could have told me.. '
ra

He asked me to tell you. N

I
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MARTHA :

MINISTER I: Hi, Chief.

' MINISTER II: How are—you, Chief?

66

Well...let's go eat.
(Exit Martha and Calvin. Lights fade on White

House and gomedfp on Haroldxand journalist.)‘ﬁ
Ve

We discussed the real estate issue many times.
But instead of resolving Qﬁg>hatter, it be-
came a sort of running sore between us. He
wanted to extend\the'd;scuSSions to the other

\
ministers but I knew that. was a waste of time,

~so I kept putting him off. And then, one day

“

I got home to meet him and the other ministers
waiting for me. (Lights come up on Calvjn and
three ministers.) Gentlemen, what's the

occasion?

. . .MINISTER III: Good afternoon, Chief.
y - -
- CALVIN: (Holding chair for Harold) Please, join us.
HAROLD: What's this all about?
By CALVIN: ‘  It's very important, and it shouldn't be'long.‘
3 (Indicating chair) Please.
- . | Lo ) P
HAROLD: (Reluctantly taking chaifs) As you wish.

v v’
. ia
Ve

- .

t
1
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Let me start by thanking'all of you for being
here. 'I want you to become—part of a dis-

cussion which has been going on between me and
my...ﬁetween the Chief Minister and mygelf for

some time, now.

Excusé me, Calvin, but does the C.M. want the

rest of us to bF%in on this»discussiop?\

Ask him.

»

What you say, Chief? 4

"

We're here already, I suppose.
. . 4

.Thank you. It is no secret that the C.M. and
T hold very different vféws about Government's

. policy on rea% estate development. I believe

we can all benefit from an open discussiomof

these differences and the alternatives I'll

ask you to consider. Please feel free to voice

your own opinions on the subject. My own poéi-
tion is very simple.. I think g ougpt to dis-
¢Qntinue the arbitrary seiliné out of our land-
and place more emphasis on making the land

more productive.\ Alrea&y, enough lands have

been sold tb keep the building boom going for

rd

- -
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Een~¥ears. So, restricting the sale of
lands does not necessarily mean that the
econdmywill stagnate. What it does mean is

that we will be taking an important step to
S

.ensure t £ some land wilkl be available to our

children at a price they could afford. The

Chief Minister, on the other hand, feels....

J

Wait a minute. Spend the rest of the year,
if &ou like, saying what you feel. But don't
presume to become my moutjh-piece.

Vetry well. The Chief Minister's policy speaké

v

for itself.

Damn right, it does! Loud and clear! (To

« P
other ministers) 1Isn't that so?

R

‘Loud and clear, Chief, '

Clearer than any beil, Chief. —

“
? -

Isn't that so, Mr. Matthew? t

Yes, Sir. But maybe we should also hear what

Calvin has to say.

I see. Well, Mr. Calvin, maybe you can tell

us what is so wrong with’ the fact that in all

’

—
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HAROLD:

' "CALVIN:

HAROLD:

CALVIN:

69: : ’
g9 .
respects, this island has never' seen a

brighter day.

Given, in a number of wayé, things are rosy.
But for how long? What I'm saying is that

the present development policy is short—

sighted. ~ X

T;; télling that to the man on the street who
now has no problem finding money to feed.and
clothe his wife and family and send his child-
ren to school. Maybé even take his children

to school in his own motor car.

There's a lot of monef in the economy, I agree,
but who's making it? Compared to the inordi-
nate profiﬁs being made by a company like the
Earan‘Real Estate Company, the man on the

street is gétting shafted.

/X\? begrudge the company its profits? Of

?S}rse it makes a profit, or it wouldn'’ t be in
business. But I can’ assurée§ou, the profits

are reasonable.

-

A}

All of you, I'm sure, know of my father's in-

"volvement with the company.

i

w
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HAROLD: Sure, they know. I have nothing to hide.
. , : . .
CALVIN: Well, if everything is so...normal, I don't
suppose you would mind if this group took |

a4 look at the combany's books .

’ &
RQBOLD: Don't be ridiculous!

i

CALVIN: I'm quite serious. I'm sure it will ‘help

better than anything else to illuéﬁ;ate'my

1

point. .

HAROLD: <iASWhat is this exactly? You have invited these’ ';4'

men here so you could question my integrity?

CALVIN: I've invited our colleagues here for free and

open discussions on a matter which affects the

whole cotlntry.

% [}
r 2 ')
" HAROLD" So you could question my’ integrity?
. CALVIN:  Please, Daddy. Don't get.....
_ HA%?LD:“ That's what it seems like to me and I resent
T B ie!
- CALVIN: Maybe you do, but then again, maybe you're
' f”/(//f s Just blowing this whole thing'but of propor- ‘.
b“.éafﬂ - _ tion to divert our attention from the books.

\ »

t
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Because, you see, I have this feeling that

The Paran Réal)éstaée Company is very lacking

ip integrity. I mé;n, where is the integrity ?f
in getting land for peanuts from peasént

farmers and selling it in America for blood?

’

That's enough!

_Well, there's no integrity in that. None at

all!

I séid, that's enough!

>

However much you want to deceive yourself, it

is exploitation, plain and simple....

(Slapping Calvin) When I say enough, man, I
‘ -~

mean enough! Now, sit down and shut up!

- (Stunned silence. ’ Harold collects himself be-

fore continuing.) Gentlemen, please regard
this...inéident as confidential, just as you.
dé most of what business occurs among us.
Good. . Make no mistake ;bout_it. "Real Estate
is the bread and Sutter of éach and every one
of us on Paran. It has given us a higher .
standard of living than any of us thought

possible. And that is the moral of the story.

\
N
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72 '

Now, the question as I understand it, isL
whether we want to interfere with things and
invite joblessness and poverty to take cﬁarge
again, or leave things as they are. "You want

to try}and get anybody to plant tomatoes

again, Mr. Barzey? .

Good God! Not at all, Chief!
¥

How 'bout c?tton, Mr. Browne?

&
Ten times worse!

Anyway, so as not to be charged with lack of

. democracy as well, let's put the matter to the

vote. Thbse in favour of our current real
estate program raise your hands. (All raise
hands except‘Calvin and Minister III.) Mr.
Mattﬁew? (Minister III hes%tates then raises
hand‘reluctantly;{ Good. Four to one. The
will of the majority wifl stand. It has been
a }ong day, gentlemen, so don't let me detain
you further. (They all rise to leave except.

Calvin.)

~

Matthew, wait for me. : t

Let me have a word with you, Calvin. In pri-

vate.
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°

(To Minister IIT) L'll méet you in the car..

-

(Exit\yinister II1) _

Calvin...Calvin...this wholé thing had no
right to happen. We are the last two pﬁgple
on earth who should fight each other. So why

are we fighting? "

You\really‘want me’ to answer that?

‘

How ‘coyld- we let things\get this faré You
coyld have told me about the meetin;'in ad-
vaﬂce. Y?u could have asked for a formal dis-
cussion in executive council. You shouldn't
pufl something like that on me. ‘

You're joking, of course. 1've been asking

P > :
for such a meeting for close to a year, now.

_I‘even wrote to you making the peguést. What

is happening to you,' Daddy?
& : ' ‘ .

I never got‘any such letter: And in any case,

I don't expect to walk in here and find that

you have called a secret meeting behind my
&P

back. . ' . \

What secret meeting? Just stop looking at the

Yankee dollar for a while and the truth of

(> o

[

9
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p . what's happening to this country and to’)u,
. ' might no. longer be such a secret. .
" N"‘ : ”i (‘ , ¢ - N
. HAROLD: I'm not arkuing with you anymore, Calvin. Say’
\ ) . o ! ¢ °
' " whatever the hell you 4ike, my record is out
. - b, ‘ v . i , ’
K 4 : . there for the world to see and I'm not ashamed
- ‘\ - ' ) -~ 4
- (4
.. ) ' @\ of it! ®Paran is/the envy of the region today
- k , i
- . I .
’ bec”ause})f me! Once my eyesyare shut you‘can
. . & ,do what yo{x"‘want with it. ) Not before! - ©
' }{ X N ﬁ| . - 43‘ ) <
e ! ..z, CALVIN: It's impossible to talk to you, Daddy. (Exit)
J H ]
. ‘ > e . us
b . .HAROLD: % calvin.,.Calvin! .
ey ) AN s v T . ’ '
i ) . ) Y (Harold sits and. bropds. Enter Al Majors)
)/‘:\ Ve ‘ I N . . ' ¢ .
T ‘ - . . ’ ‘ - \
LT AL: | Hello, there. Harry.. .l-iégrry! (Harold now '
.- - ’ RO . . K '
L 'j ,% ' .responds). Well, how's the,weatt:ex‘ in dream- .
L . ¢ A - "
v , land?
- & . Y s -
P : . A ' : . g
+ +  'HAROLD: . Oh) Al. I wasn't expectingeto see you.
Y L - ' : \
7 ? - ' v ) .
< ” AlL: ¢ * So I notice.- o . '
..‘ N . A Y . ' ’ B4 - .
.- et HAROLD: Well, it's aspleasant surprise. Sit down, and « -
s ' L relax. AP C
: t. R ’ 3
S T ) :‘ % o ’ . " o :
A .\\ | AL: . Surprisidg. things are happe\ni_n‘gv My phone has ., :
t- (\~ /,/" ] e - never been so busy. : . :
AR e y 4 . , "/ * N < ’ 0 ’ - v - /
}:1 "./""" ) é%. n . | { ~ . ;\ A
2‘." ‘ /‘ - e ‘ ’ - o . ! b}
. " \ T ) ' 3 B v/
L S . e /'/ . ‘ . ‘ - ‘ ) e
f‘u_ LI ‘0 ’ .;.‘ 1 ,' ’ M ' T M .
. > . o . . . - '
&Tli}' ' ' ," ' .‘:‘ - ' “ " - 1 (Y. 2 . -‘q g * I.
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HAROLD:

* HAROLD:

- Ahhh, that's ridiculous'

Y ’ » ™

A wheeler-dedler like you? What's the sur-
pri§e? ‘ S

3 r
.

'Rumour 'has it there's trouble in your camp.

Nonsense!
: . ~J =

Problem is, your friends, and clients, these

- little old contented Americans who haygye been-:

. t . ‘ , -
doing such wonders for our economy, don't -

!
“ think so. The rumour that Calvin'\is breaking

with you to form his own party has taken over

the hi)lls like a brush fire.

.

Maybe, but they re starting to panic, anq *'

that's not good for business. That's what

LaniEN

matters. ' // N~ - - f\*

Y v /,’ R . ) L -
To be: honest’ with you, Al, 1135 having a little
) Ve

trouble but nothing even remotély resembling
what you“syggest. Thét fellow there...Matthew,
is Sgginning to get‘a little too big for his

brdEcLes, but that is hardly a matter I can't

.handle. ~ -
' ‘ o =),
That's it?. _ T ,
- »t - 4 - et
(;u - o -

+4
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HAROLD: That's it. So you could tell your friends
there's Ebéolutely nothing to worry about.
' ; . ' -
AL: - -That's one thing I've always admired about you,

Harry, your confidence. You dlways have a lot

-

. of confidence. (Pause) Even when you're

wrong.
- HAROLD: Thérboy isn't going to start any party, Al.
¥ .. . ‘
AL: , Well, you can't say I didn't warn you way back

<

2. 3

with that tomato scheme of yours. And I'm

here tp warn you again.
\ .
_HAROLD: | Believe me, Al. There's nothing to worry

\]

\ about; .- ‘ .

‘AL:' Did Calvin ever discuss with you the details,

o “ﬁis_stay in England? ’

¢ 4

,'ﬁAROLD: + From 'time to time,. sure. | .
) N ;
. ’ P , .M _
AL: Not all of it, I'm sure. 1 !: T
v - - P " b
’HAROLD: L What.are you driving at? o
AL: Details™you might fimd useful, if by chance

the rumoured split should materialize.

‘.

f

- .. :
What could you know about ‘Calvin in England?

. o\
HAROLD:
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HAROLD:

AL:

" AL:

. what you know.’

77 ' | ,

\
v

I'm a_prudent businessman, Harry. We have .a’
good thing going here, you and I, but it de-
pends on 'political stability to stay good. ~

So when a member of Government starts saying

¥

irresponsible things which@threaten that.

stability, it becomes my duty, in the interest
of gozd business, to find out all there is to

know abou; him. You.knob what I mean?

Well, just to show yod how far-fetched the ides

‘of a split ;s,‘I'm not even going to ask you

Confgdénce;‘ Thatés m& buddy. You're éiright,~
Harry. Because I know what torture it must be

to deny your curious political brain such

loaded information. And beiieQe me, fhe empha-"

&

sis is on loaded.

Nice try, Al, but I still don't want to know. ¥

My brain is too old now to store Qseless in-

formation, ' Just tall whoever is worfied that

A

everything is alright.
. - S A . v o

(¥

Whatever you say, Harry. You're q.e Chief.

" There's one other matter that's causing some

concern, though.
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HAROLD: _What's that? 1} _
' : s
AL: - Those damn animals! They have no regard for

people's private property.
HAROLD: Animals again? .* 1

AL: . Just this morning I saw Joe McGinléy chasing

a big cow out of his yard. For ten minutes
he forgot to close his gate andﬁin thag time
the cow had eaten all of his anthuriuns, pdus‘
half %f the white carnations he just brought

in from Puerto. Rico."
?

HAROLD: I've spoken to the police, the Permanent '’
Sjs{etary,~the Dirgftor of Agricultur

everybody!

AL; o And that's not all. Right now there's
cow on’that‘property I'm,showing té'the couple
from California. A thing like that could make
all the difference as to whether or not I close

the deal today.

., . \

HAROLD: | The cattle is thete now? T
AL: ) It sure is.. I saw it qﬁere myself on the way.
over here. . : - . SN

‘f!_ \
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Al

¢
y \\MARTHA:

CALVIN:
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CALVIN:
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\

AN

I'll get somebody from the Stray Animal Patrol

) \
to deal with it rdght now. Coming?

- Sure thing. Tell you what. 1I']ll buy you lunch : /
\
after.-
Sounds good. (They start off) ' e

That way I might get you to listen galthe

information I came to give you.

.
4 e

Come, let's go see about this cattle. kThey .
exit. Blackout. Music. Lights up omMartha

and Calvin.) g ' N
b AN N

L]

That can't be true, Calvin. You must have

t b

-

fleard wrong. / ‘

- In town, Mama, in the country. Everywhere I

N .
go people ‘are talking JBQPC nothing else. .
Well, dgn't be too quick to believe every bad

thing you hegf»aboyt your father.

@

.Where ;s’he, anyway? (Enter Harold)

o
Right here.

+

-

. N A3
What's this about shooting Jim Sweeney's - .

.

cattle, Daddy?
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HAROLD: What you me#n? You know the kind of problems

we're having with live-stock.

<y CALVIN: The problems who is haQing?‘ Your friends on’
| the hill? |
. HAROLD: .., - Don't turn this into a black/white issue,

&

Calyin. You know damn well the Agricultural
‘ )

yR Department as well as the' small farmers age
- v '
{, ' A‘: always complaining about live-stock. 'Well,
5 ® «Igm tired of talking. People must have re-

v~ gard for other people's private property.

" . This is not Cuba.

CALVIN: I agree that Dive-stock shouldn't be allowed

-

to destroy people's crops....

3
s .
- HAROLD: Then what you coming to ask me about cattle
for? . .
/
CALVIN: You can't be serious? - ‘ ‘
HAROLD: . ,In future, the law will be: 'All live=stock

found trespassing on,priQate'propertynwlLl be

shot'.irThat is how‘l intend to deal witk:the
v ¢

: ~
A .7 problem. RN
CALVIN: I don't believe this! If you go-and sell all

- the land where people used to graze~thé€;

-

b
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"should bring their cattle and run regatta over

81

A -

.stock, what you expect them to do? ' If most .

\
of the land was even cultivated I wouldn't

mind so much, but what was on the land where

’

you shot the cattle except a few peas trees?

The cattle was not jusc on that spot of land,

you know. You should see the mess it made of

- Mr. McGinley's garden. Every single rose

tree....

Ahhh!. So you shot the cattle because it was

~in Mr. McGihley's garden, right?

So because Mr. McGinley is a white man,. his

land should be a thoroughfare? Everybody

it? . .
( ' - o

Don't come'with that cheap line of argument,
Daddy. You know you had nd'justffication for - - -
shooting the cattle, whether it was on your

land or McGinley's. You don't agree, Mama?

3
. .
)

I have nothing to say in you or your father's ’:

politics.

So you're just going to sit on the fence

3
Iooking at the mess he's getting himself into? S
v . , i ' . e



i‘ " HAROLD: ‘Stop harassing her!

A MARTHA: (Getting up) I don't even want to listen to

*

this. (Exit Martha)

HAROLb: . What you have to undersﬁand, Célvin, is that
L ' , S ; é; long as I'm Chief Miniscér'of this island,
| o ‘ _ . ' ‘1 Qill do ever&thing in my power to ensure
- . - that people's right to own and enjoy private
property is upheld and respected. |
‘CALVIN: " And as long as this .is how y&u propose to do .

.

it, you could forget-about-me being gart of

e

your team.

'HAROLD: So, this “im\co? :
- ‘ . k . ‘ '

CALVIN: " - -~ This is exactly what it has come to.

HAROLD: In the country, old people love to tell a'
"‘ . ‘ sfory‘about'aﬁlittle pig th;E said to it's
. ! K moth;ﬁ one dQ?& 'Mama, wha' mek you mouth so-
. ‘long?'. The mother replied, '"Tek you time, ,

R : ' yoh would see'. Running a country is not easy,

M3
~ N

-@ig' - o S . Calvin. It's not an eésy task at all. So;¥ ' -\\\;

a

T

T o . .-tek .you‘tir'ne. I'm advising you for your own,

4 . 1]

X

. good. Take your cime.

32k
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CALVIN: I'm deeply touched by your...pig story and all
all that, but I also have some advice of;my own
. rd

.

for you. Basically, it has to do with four

L}

[

things. On I do not like the way yoﬁ're
rconstantlyvzgggssing H%rman Matthew so I want
ybu to stop it. Two, I want Arnold to be given
his land, not only with permission to farm it,
but with-all support and encouragement to do so.:
Three, I would 1ikg to implement a policy review
of agriculture, réallestgte and construction.

/ And four, I want you;to pay Jim Sweeney fully for

. the cattle yoﬁ had shot today.

HAROLD: ' And if not? . . S | 2
CALVIN: You could hafexm? resignat&og. \ N
HAROLD: And afte;' that? _ : : . | Q
CALVIN: After that? | e \ ’

HAROLD: ".Yes, after that.

a -

CALVIN: Me against you oﬁt‘gpere in the political arena.
. X : . :

'HAROLD: Ha, ha, ha! No, Calvin. You're not going to ;,
¥ .7 come up against me in any porié{cal arena. I

didn't get to be Chief Minister of Paran by being

‘ - a fogl., And nobody, not even you yf}igﬁbvé -

)
1 h B

: St , v o e “ o

I
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, < . M
me from here before my time! So whenever 7R

you're ready, go ahead and form. your own party.

And then, come ahead into the political arena

A

with me so that I could expose you afit.ye
stinking life in England across the length
and breadth of thi§'island; HoQ you like the
sound of that? (Calvin sits involuntarily.)
Not good, I sée; ‘Oh yes, Mr. Calvin, I will
get up én gﬁgt platform and tell the people,
'He was my son, yes, but just as Géd repented
for making Adam and Eve, so f:fepent for’

making him. Because he went up to England 'to

'live with his cousin Fred, and for two months

Fred gave him a bed,\but food in his moutﬁ,
kept a roof over his. head. and yet in spiteJ‘
of all Fred's kindness, the only woman Calvin

could fgpd'to sleep 'with in_ the whole of

-'.England was Fred's wife.  Even after Fredi

“found out and asked him to leave his house,

he still would not leave the man's wife alone

‘How you think an audience would like it so

ﬁar’l Then I will tell them, 'Time'after time

Fred begged Calvin to leave his wife alone and
‘
time after time Calvin reﬁused until one day,

knowing Calvin was at home ‘locking limbs with

o
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5

his &:'Lfe, that po;n- man reached a point ;vhere
he could take it no more. So he déahk a fatal
dose of quicksilver and telephoned Calvin
just before he died'.

-

- ' . 1

That's a lie! Whoever told you that. is a

liar!

. What did he say to you? What were the last

"words of that dying man? Did he ask God to

curse you, so that it is now possible for you
to rise up against me, your father, who has

never done you’a wrong thing in life?
. \ )

-

And then, I will go on to describe the dead

body in detail, bloated and disfigured by the

quicksilver. ' Murdered by you as surely'as i1f

1

you had p{t a gun to his head and blown his *

brains ou®. So, if is me you want to get into

.

“the political arena yithfhcome ahead. For I

promise you that as sure as the sun will rise

;tohorrow, I, Harold Calvin Kirnon -Sr., will

destroy you! (He zkrns and walks back to in-

terview area as lights very élowly fade out on

. Calvin who crigs. Lights up on Journalist and’

"




Harold who is badly shaken.)
JOURNALIST: Mr. Kirnon! Are you alright,” Mr. Kirnon?
HAROLD: I don't know if I can reliwe any more of this.

JOURNALIST: It's alright. . quite understand.

-

HAROLD: You don't understand. You can never begin to
understand. (Pause) Think of what it was
'Like hearing that loudspeaker, over and over
again. (The following coéuld be a tape or

, shoﬂted bxﬂone of the other actors off stage.)
T

LOUDSPEAKER}/ég;:ght, tonight, brothers and sisters! At

the War Memorial!l Come one, come all to this
historical poiiti;al meeting. The first, but
céitainly not the last, of the newly férmed
Progressive National Eaﬁty. Come and hea{jsur
great leader, Calvin Kirnon tell you why he '

had ﬁq,gplit with his father and the corrupt
"Labour Party Government. Come and listen to

. Herman Matthew and the other great speakers...

(Lights up on Harold and Martha at White House)

. o
.MARTHA: .- All day, over and over again. 1It's driving me

, 0
crazy!

.
! f N

' HAROLD: Who would ever dream it would come to this?

L .
- “ —_—
[ - ¢ - L4
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" (Pause) I mean, Martha, we were alwaysﬁso-.
close, as father and son, as family, Is it
possible these things don't matter to Calvigp .

a* “

anymore’

T MARTHA: ™ The last thing I ever wanted was for Calvin, ,
- {' ) ® ' o
. to get into mlitics. ' ,

” HAROLD: - I kaow. I know. Don't keep harping on it.
/ X - , ,("‘/'N\
MARTHA: When do I ever harp dn:it? o
‘HAROLQE Go on, have your last laugh. Tell the world . 9
o you warned me.
MARTHA: You think it's any more painful for you than

it is for me? 1It's hell, Harold. Hell!
That's why .I'm begging you to back down. _Get

out oq}}t. We're old people now. What “we

need with politics?

[
HAROLDf There's no backing down, Martha. . éﬁ%';
3 . N . .
MARTHA: "You-have done more than your éhgre, Harold. '

What is so bad about resigning?

o
.-

HAROLD;‘“ " Could you have lived with me all these years
- 3 ' and understand mé€ so little? \ [ &
MARTHA : What " you always wanted was, for Célyinlto ‘ //
. oy . . Ly o
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HAROLD:

'\l—\"}

MARTHA: "

HAROLD:

MART@A:

MARTHA :

HAROLD: -

)

MARTHA: -« .

O
[

»

HAROLD:

- MARTHA :

R

-Absolutely and totaily!

B o - L
"E:fn the scum of €he earth will be.better than

88

a
] : .
continue after you....
¢

T

After.me. After me. When I'm godd and ready

and not a minute before.
‘.

14

Sw, resigning is out of the question? \

I

Then, this is all I have to say. If you or

1

any member of'youf party should S0 much as. *

mention that incident in England, I will leave

’

you.

,
1]

. : . , ‘ 5 .
‘Leave ‘me? No,'MaSEha. You're not going to

leave me. ~: _
@ . ‘ " \

Noé'

L N : [
No!" , o,
- ) .

Not only will I;lehye you, Harold., I will
, , /

tgide‘with'ﬂalvtn and get on his blgffofm with

>

him to denounce you!

-

You will side with Calvin. against mg%

you,\then.,
. ’ 1

e

. / ; o . . ’ "" ’ 5
'HAKOLD: ° , Well, don't wait until then to leave me. Leave

L

Tl . oo

&

. o
’ .
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HAROLD:

"CALVIN:

X

HAROLD:

CALVIN:
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%

me now'! Pick yourself up and leave me now!

¢ -

£
I'm warning you, Harold, that's all.] And—

please don't make the mistake to think that

I'm joking!

(Enter Calvin) )

~

-

Hey, what's going on here?
Hi, Calvin.

What's the matter, Mama?
¢ . . /’\

Nothing. . N

What do you want?

< , )

I have come one.last time eb try and avert a

E

full-scédle ﬁblitical war 'between, uS . . . N
i ' . . .
Starting to get frightened, Mr. Calvin?

For heaO@n's sake, be realistic. The island

is up in arms against 'you. Nobody wants to °*

hear from you. —-

. . N .
You would like to believe that, " wouldn't you?. ’

-

Walk away from it now, Daddy, with your head

high. That's the sensible thing to'do. . '

-
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HAROLD: You are the one who must come to your senses -
[ :

about where .your loyalties should:be. Drag
yourself ‘away from' thé influence of Herman

Matthew and those other cut-throats.

.

. . < -~
CALVIN: ,'\\ Read this. (Handing him.sheet of paper.)
HAROLD: What is it?
CALVIN: My speech for tonigﬁf. I don't want to make

it unless I have to.

l HAROLD: Get :away from me! P
' /

CALVIN: Read it. It might help. (Harold takes §peech

and starts to read aloud. After the first few
words, Calvin continues speech and is high-
“CALVIN: ' 1,Brothers and sisters, thank you for turning.

t LS
" . .
out in such large numbers. I did not come

-~

* here tonight to denounce my father, but rather
in‘an effort to save ﬁim fr&ﬁ himself, and
‘this country from what he has become. Make
no mistake abouglit. The Honourable Chief
Minister, Mr. Harold C. Kirnon used to be a
true champion oé thg peopie. But the Haréy

Kirnon of today, who is able to shoot down a
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'
"poor man's cattle for straying onto his land

J———

is, not the same Harry Kirnon of yesterday.

The Harry Kirnon of today is a desperate man,
surrounded by yes-men who shudder at the
thought of opposihg him on'any issue, in spite
of how wrong they know him to be. A ruthless
man who has come to put his own personal
interests and greed ahead of common human de-
cency and justice. Such a man is dahgerous

and should forthwith be removed from public ki
officei By far the most striking example of
my father's decadence and decline is the scan-
deious land policy now being pursued by his‘
government. It is largely because of this that
Mr;wherman Matthew and I have seen fit to ‘
separate from the Labour Party and create the
Progressive National Party which will forever
uphold the goals forsaken by the Harry Kirnon
of 61d; ‘whom we all loved and resgected. A
party which will steer char of: t e short-
sighted policy of becoming too dependent on

a super-power which does not have the slight-

est bit of sensitivity to our needs for growth

'andidevelopment as a people. A party which

recognizes that the only meaningful existence:
v -

e
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is-one of‘dignity ané pri&e,~firm1y'rooted in
the good 'soil of 'self-reliance. Paran hust
never becofgie another Virgin Islaﬁa.‘ Some:of
| you wéuld remember'that as a boy I was arrested
& and tried in a case which eventualiy‘led to
v thF end of tit inequitable practice of share-
cropping. That was' truly a victory for the
eeople, well fought and won by my father. It
“is most heart—rending'that this same man who
yésterdﬁy ba tied the great land-ownets on

Paran in the interest of poor people, should

today be greedily amassing a fo:tuné by selling.

off the people's land to‘foreigners for so
ny thirty-pieces-of- -silver! ..I thank you.

‘(Long pause - Lights return to normal)

_aGo ahead, qr. Calvin. Go‘ahead and drag me -
through the mud. That is what you will have
té do because I will never walk away and give
ybu license to destroy what I_have done foi
this island. (He crumples speech and throws

v it away as he starts off.)”

a 1
\ 2’} ' ,(

Wait here, Calvin. 1(She silently comforts

Harold as they both exit. Calvin picks up_“'

speech. ‘Martha returns.)

N



MARTHA : ,

93 -

‘Why, Calvin? Why are you so hell-bent on '

C destroying your father? O
-+ CALVIN: - ‘j"Deétrgy{ng him? @
. /./‘,' T ‘ ‘ w )
. ;{/“ £- . ' . v o ‘
, MARTHA:"" | For God's sake, can't you see that is what .
! b ) . , , . N
you're dging? ST o C,
. \ S < - ‘
CALVIN: He put you up to this? °.
' . ;- ‘ L \ :
MARTHA: He didn't put me up to anything. - .
.- : e T e
‘ CALVIN: . Well, whether he did or not, -#t's not going to
. work. : _ ; l | -
MARTHA: I left your f%thegfg?yihg, Calﬁin, ckying!
‘You know the only other time I ever daw hi
cry? 'Long ago when they stopped yéu from v
writing thbse‘exams. Could you imagine.him
’ crying?‘ |
. I Py ' ) o
CALVIN:. _ He's doing a lot of things lately which'I 4/
couldn't imagine h{T)doing five years ago. !
- . . -
MARTHA: ' But even if you think he’s doing wrong things,
_ are’ you the one to tedr him -down in bublic? '
CALVIN: - E:-should just leave him to destroy himself and:

the country from whatever good he has done?



MARTHA?

CALVIN:

CALVIN: _/

MARTHA :
{ .

" CALVIN:

MARTHA :

~ . CALVIN:

. MARTHA:
N .

‘ CALVIN:

¥

\, ) . - _
Talk to kim.  + = . Lt

S&vinstead, 'you set about to save us all -from -

~never fool me with that. Power. T?ﬂ

" He can't go on forever. The leas

ALl your life. you have suppgrted him.... .

each’ other? ’

R B : /

You know better than anyone else how much
AN .- - » ' - .

I've ‘tried to talk to him. It 's impossible
to talk to him. ™ _

l N ’ »

H

&

p
A Y S

his' tyranny? Is that it?
If't%ﬁt‘s‘how you want to put it.
Mo, Calvin, tell that to the puinc:\\ ou could
. LU AN .
t is what

you crave. xPower!”’He's an old mi7,-Calv1n.

you céq'do'
<

is wait. And ‘now ydw want to gef up on your

Slatférm and blow off about common human déﬁ

cency?

\n' 6

But -what is a fémily for,/ tf not to subport \F*N\\\\N

!
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MARTHA: _ Protect each other....

. CAEVFN:I " ...And stop supporting him.
. . . . o
MARTHA : From .all of life's pitfalls. | ﬁl)
. CALVIN: I understand your position and concern, Mamé,
‘ ~ but‘there really is no turning back for me
- B N < ! ) oo ' : '
- * ‘fpws. Gopdnight. : N
. ) \ a~ - e, /‘\'b .
MARTHA : But can't you see it's impossible to des- |
, troy him without at the same time sowing the
ot . seéds of your own destruction? Can't you see
e : " that if they reject him, they must also turn
— "around and re ject you too?
- , ¢ - . >
CALVIN: "If I should ever become like him’,, I would hope
that they won't hesitate to re ject me!
MARTHA: Wﬁat has he done that is so wicked? Tell me
, that. Whom has he murdered? What political
; ’ : ’ .
v ' _prisoner is he holdirig without trial? Name me
] . P . one woman who had to sleep with him before
/ o | gett{ng a job. Which election did he rig?
T B %er me that!
' . . CALVIN: He's a paragon of virtue, Mama.
) MARTHA: . Dor't be sarcasttc with me, Calvin. You kmow

ol
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- ’ CALVIN:-

‘ i‘donﬁt like it a& ait;

" bite the hand that is feeding us.
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Leokfat the kind of. |
poverty we knew before you wewt to England.
Afterwards, it got even worse. God alone
knows what would have become of us if not for

~

the real estate and construction business.

All founded on the,Esau principle, Mama. And
I will ‘never agree that a 1itt1e bit of hunger
is enough Justlflcatlon for selling out your
blrthrlght to become a nation of servants
L= C 2 ,
» ¥ D A R \ )
. e v ety
Rhetoric, Calvin! ’And the people can dance
and shout to it because their belliee aré fuldg.
But what happens when you get into power and
that same rhetoric brings the economy to a
halt? What you geing to tell the people when
i >
they start to get hungry again? Believe me, -

Calvin, when it finally comes to a choice be-

tween full belly and ideology, a full belly

dlways wins. No, Calvin; your father is not a

paragon of virtue but he has done wonders for

this island with real estate. Don't ask us to

. - [
But that is precisely what we must do, Mama.

Begin to bite the hand that is feeding us.

ite it! Bite it clean off ifl
A

%
v PR

Bite it!
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. - \ dcessary! Because until we are prepared to

do that, we will never be able to see what the

other hand is doing. And when we allow that

benevolent hand to manipulate us into a posi-

-

tion where our very existence depends on being

fed, that's when youfre dead! Never mind hungry.

' ¢
/\/ - I
t
|
;

= + MARTHA: I can't argue with fou, Calvin. All I can do

S - is give yougthe benefit of my experience and

’

hope you would learggfrom it.

ca . Lo ' CALVIN:. It's ot in.anyBody's best interest, not 'yours,
B n"wr} e ) .__‘. f' .
I"T

. Co +)
i ) ot m?he' r the .country's, for Daddy to serve o
. (/ © . R A .
- ~a next term. T yau open your eyes you will e

13

see tbat. o
) -- » ‘ . - *

kTHA: i What you're doing is wrong, Calvin. If you

open your eyes you will see that. Because you

can't win. Even if you win, you loose.

- -

CALVIN: . s Then, so be it.

k4 .
,MQFTHA: God have mercy on you&
s~x o (Lights.fade out and come up on Harold attempt;
; L ing to hold a pd%lic meeting.) ~ ' |
il . i
HAROLD: Ladies and gentlemen....(Crowd boos throughout ‘L

Lo ' | N 4
speech.) Listen to me, ladies and gentlemen.

o R
cH ICAT .

‘

—_

¢ _ .

'
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’ ' ‘ . ‘ « ’ -
Many years ago the great William Shakespare
wrgte, 'How sharper than a serpent's tooth it

- &
“E g

is to have a thankless child’, and téke it
/

from me, he knew what he was saying. Let there

be no mistake about it; it is a sad, sad day
~ for any pléce when a soé should see fig to
rise up ag;inst'his fafherf ‘Thé‘good book it-
self warns us of such a day. éommunism will
not be far behind. Let me assure you my
friends, that'if I am as bad as Calvin says
I am, then he must be worse, because the apple
iﬁéyer’falls far from the tree. Before this
night is out I will tell you'truthf about
» "Calvinwhich-will make your. stomachs turn.

I'll tell you....

N P

Boo! Boo! Go 'way! Ah we no want to hear

you‘c ..t‘/

>

Ladies and gentlemen... ‘(Crowd .boos) ...listen

-

to me....

Boo! Go ‘'way! Boo! Boo!

Communism....

JEpRe

A

Boo! 0ld man! _Beo! : ‘ : \\\‘\

4
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" HAROLD:

CROWD:

HA&OLD:

P
o
"

MARTHA:

-Ladies and gentlemen, I am a man of steel!
Boo! Ah we no want you, Harry(Kirnon!

..aman of

mi; of steel.

Do you hear me...a

‘steel....

"A man of steel!

He leaves the podium and makes his way to the

stéelf.)

///“(AE White House) I am a mag of steel!

a resounding victory over the Paran Labour

PLrty, leading....

(A primordial scream) Turn it off!
_off that goddamn radio!

Silence. Enter Maréha.})

(They embrace each othe:r):

(They mock himk\their voices drowning him out. -

White House, muttering to himself, "A man of

is may be on tape or said by one of the

other aétprs,’off stage.) And so, ladies .and
gentlemen, these are the final results from

all polling stations. Calvin Kirnon's newly o '

formed Progressive’Natiohél Party has scored

Turn

(Radio is turned off.

A~

Just hold me.
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(Lights fade slowly to black. Whep they come
[ "

up again, it is the Journalist who embraces

L %

Harold, slightly left of intgrbiew areéa)

My God! (She could just as easily be rela-

‘ting to the actors' performance as ‘to Harold's

plight.) Come, sit down and rest. Should I
get you some water or something? . .

teqer Martha) | E yd

-
-

Is something wrong? Harold, are you glright?
I'm alright;f.l'm alright.

Well, what can I say? I'm completely out- of

- words.

]

He tires easily. -You- 3hould let him rest, now.

I said I'm okay! " (Pause). You know, when

Columbus returned from the new world, the queen

held a gq;%t‘feast for him! Columbus presented
w

an egg and asked all the great barons and lords

&f.any of ‘them could make the egg.stand up-

right. The egg was passed around but nobody

could make it stand ﬁp-right. When it came
back to Columbus, hg*gently cracked one end

and put the egg to stand up. Everybody cheered .
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. _ .and said, 'Oh, that was easy'. y
T % - : . . . 7 , )
L e JOURNALIST: 1It'e, a fascinating story, Mr. Kirnon, from
.y Ao . . beginning to-end. q
.2 T N . ' .
E I N v
Y7 % _HARQLD: End? This is not the end. Far from it!
4']\‘ '.:,: | . , . ' ‘ ' .
. ‘@ JOURNALIST: I'd like to propose a toast. Mrs. Kirnon?
\ ; .« . ‘ ' ‘ /" | ..
_ ' MARTHA:’ Go ahead, make your toast, Never mind me.
] L - g R L ‘ ”
s ' , ) .‘ - A - ° e .
- na @/HAROLIL: Oh; come &\&Martha. Have something. (pours
- "\,’: w . = . ‘ P
E Lo . drink for her.), , .
E t”"‘ . . ) ' » ) ©
; ) *MARTHA: . Thank you, Harold. . \
- > . : D ’ ¢
;. - ' ) . - sn 5 .
N .HAROLD: =~ To Jou'rnalis;/)/-c-o right ahead.
™ . ) ‘ . _‘ﬁ '
? .. JOURNAKAST: To new beginnings. - - o o,
3 e E ~ » Lo
r L, . :
. MARTHA: " New beginnings? /
HAROLD: Yés, Martha. To new pgginnings! .l(They touch
' . ’ glasses and drink. Lights fade out.)
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