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A Play in Four Acts

Paurlice Rowdons -



PRILIP HAZLITT, & Captain,

HUSSEIN AL SHABAR, a mmowne‘r".
BAKER, the Captain's servant.
SHIMILETON, mansger of thg oil~camp.

momm FRIFDMANE, emplcyes of the oil-eamp..

BADIA AL SHABAR, Husseln's wife.
HOHAMMED, & doctor,.




PIRST ACT.



a

SCENE: a flat sun~-roof. On the right the top
branches of a palm tree can be seen, and undsr them a
garden beﬁch, shaded. Beyond the house is open desert.
It 18 a bright morning.

‘ CAPTAIN HAZLITT and HUSSEIN AL SHABAR are discove
ered. HAZLITT 1s juat ralsing a shot-gun to ghs.level of
his eyes. He takes alm alowly at something beyond the
house.

Suddenly there ls a flutter of wings. He raises
his gun briefly with the flight of the bird, then fires.
The fluttering ceases, and he draws himself up sgain.
HUSSEIN: You're a fine shot, Captain!

HAZLITT takes out the dlscharged magazine and
hands the gun to HUSSﬁIN.

HUSSEIN: Tell your gervant to go and bring it in, or
the vultures are going to get‘there before

you.

HAZLITT:  I'll call him now. (Goes to the door leading

down into the house) Baker!

HUSSEIN: He's European, then?

HAZLITT: Yes. '

HUSSEIN: A soldler?

HAZLITT: One of my own men, the best servant I've had.

BAKER enters, He brings them lemon tea in glasses.

HAZLITT: - Thank you, Baker. LoOOKk = (pointing out) I've



BAKER:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
i HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

shot a partridge. Just bilng it in before
the vultures get 1it.
Very well, sir. .

He leaves.
You've been very kind to me since I came here.
That wine you sent me yesterday was excellent,
and this morning more food came from your wife.
W1ill you thank her?
I'1ll do more, Captain. I'll introduce you to
her. She's a beautiful woman, and I know she
wante to meset you. None of my own countrye
men arg allowed to see her. But you are
European, therefore you are honourable.
I shall be honoured to meet her.
And we shall go hunting ﬁogether, eh? Would
you like that: pig-hunting?
I could try it.
In the hille, where there are flowers, I used
t0 be the finest horseman in the counﬁry,
Captain, until I started drinking. I could
Pick up a handkerchief off the ground golng at
full gallop. I couldn't do it now. It
takes all my strength to aim a gun. \
I'11 make you try it egein. We'll g0 riding
together.
One day I shall take you into the hills and show
you my trlbesmeg. I shall show you how they
bow thelr heads in front of me and kiss ny
hand. We're golng to be friends, you and I.
For you I'm Hussein, Bust Hussein. Not
Prince Hussein or Al Shabar.
¥Ou are'a prince? _
You've heard nothing about me, then?
No, nothing.
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HUSSEIN: Yes, Captain, I'm a prince, Iliiss Friedmann

may be able to iell you something about me.

Ig shs coming hére tonlght?

\:i> HAZLITT: Yea, for dinnéF;E;‘—h'ﬁf

HUSSFiN"'———rhatﬁbdgn&ng t0 be very exclting for you.

- ERcl. N
d;j - How long is 1t since you saw her?
0\ Neary tio  yoare. |
HAZLITT: T L
53 Lo akdy,
HUSSE INg Fi&o years! n ie

HAZLITT; Close friendgf yes.
,ﬁHSgg;;://///;o 18y-6ach other AdfiﬂﬂZ:j;;’A
. ITT: Yo /WMt
Europe come here.

HUSSEIN: What a coilncldence, then, that you should pave
been sent here too!l
HAZLITT: No, I applied to come here. I put in my first
épplioation & year ago.
HUSSEIN: Ah, you applied..g
HAZLITT: Do you know her? _
HUSSEIN: I've often seen her, and elieve there's no
woman t0 compare with her in the country. She
_‘ has such a o osure, Captain, Bugh an air of
| I've saen her from afar, and loved
HAZLITT: I remember her as a beautiful young ﬁoman‘
HUSSEIN: She 1s stille But I've never spoken to her.

The eﬂly women I speak to apart from ny wife
6.,.(.«1 o ,}b\)kmﬂl-o_

are those I sleep with, = the whorea.‘Z/But I
want my children to grow up worthy of people
like Miss Friedmann. h} don't want them to

1
be greedy for things as I am, greedy for drink
and women. . One day you'll come to my house
and see the clothes my children sleep in:

you'll see their beds, thelr toys, the kind of



&

food they eat. You'll see for yourself that
they're growing up like Europeans.  Look, -
my shirt, my jacket, my wrist-watoh, even my
hanikerchief, « they're all from Europs. And
I don't do 4t like a slave. I do it beczuss
I believe my people can only survive with the
help of Europe. I'm lucky, Captain; I was
brought up hy Buropean nurses, so I can set
\ cfyfv.w#“ g){ the others an example‘here. Do you wonder
,6&,}9> yﬁhL I drink in this place? Vouldn't any man drink
. Wb condemned %0 & etifling tomb like this, & tomb

full of whores and spies?
/
HAZLITT: ~ Yet I think I/ghall be happy here.

o~
HUSSEIN: Happy to be out of Europe?{/fCan & European say
such a thing?

ZLITT: - But I'm free here. I command the statlion. -~¥'n
st 724 wore b sive wao oden. e r've
{ u} ) ' s I can wear just
w kA K, v Yasre .
A RS T ,
Cgﬁgﬁﬂﬁéég‘ﬂau Lothay)
N I t '6? a CovL’;cu. .
HUSSEIN (with s smile) .\Q. bﬁt&é, . h¢~ ias gy S
Lhen?
Yda ln sk et ! It Ge &M.(/ )
HAZLITT: WMWWM P at iy last

poet everythi
/\

was regiméntal this or/regimefite

al that., ~“All our &fnners webe togdthery in

full drees, aye Yy evening. h=uged=0_wondgr

Vs the T Was— L 1Lt 6T F&‘ef%ame e
no ppivacy et gkI, hardly g gingle monent alone

or out of my unfform,—3Tt now, with people

like yourself and Miss Friedmann{ I know I shall
2 lavr glocau ladt 6 wihy ‘ .

be happy,x’ There'll be plenty/of leisure, I

shall go for rides early in/the morning acroas

the Bdesert, in these clothes and without the

eyes of a régiment on/ e, I 8hall go hunting.



Jaar to qpealk

fiinner,

: I shall have my friends

ahall go with,

And sometimes 1

fou into the hills and meet the

tribal ¢
HUSSEIN:  The tribal chiefs?
ITT: Why not? . -
HUSSEIN:  But a Buropesan officer! "¢}/, "7, cung prand. -
HAZLITT: ~ 5 ! (He looks out at the

with o i) A
ﬁeserti‘%@ I've come here as a
soldier, and I even regret killing that bird.

”

AdP, Yot you are a warrior: you've killed
thousands of these birds, perhape even men.
I've never killed a man. Yot I'm here as a
soldler, feared by many of your people.
Perhaps I can change all that.

HUSSEIN: You want to ’cha'nge 1t, Captain? 1ight not
that be dangerous?

HAZLITT: hy? ’ | |
(e@g%ﬁ_*’
HUSSEINA 0 you know anything about [1iss Friedmann's

activitisas here?

AL 1 R Batt o v a
HAZLITT: No, nothing. lceﬁ&s&nﬁmm
ortte  at o focyy N A

EY

HUSSBIN: - Well, then, it might not be so dangerous.

~You mean just to exchange cordialities with
cer/, N Ceg
the canlefa? Yes, a good 1dea.}‘e) (? (4

) J N > }a.q Ma,f
HAZLITT: What are those 'astivities'? / M

HUSSEINS Let her tell you about them herself, Af she
wants tc, I'm no spy.

HAZLITT: But are they dangerous?

HUSSEIN; Let her tell you herself, Captain,

HAZLITT: Will she do that?

HUSSEIN: In time you'll learn everythling about us.






In time all the Europeans want to leave us
as if they were escaping a death-sentence.
We need someone to put our faith in, Captain,

someone who won't go away!

HAZLIT‘i‘: Did the officers before me want to leave?
HUSSEIN: Sooner than anyone else. |
AZLITT: Hut I-apgelally agked to coMie Here. Hew
- 7
I wap
Nt

gﬁﬁ% Look at the desert, Captain. A European
| must always be a stranger to that. Even the
men who were horn here are half-dead with
boredam. When I drink I'm trying to drink
that boredom away. You say you're alone
here. But I don't want to be alone, captain‘a*"l
\ q‘% soon, when the heat begins, you are soing
' to say’the same. This place may be good for
cool'croaohea. and secorplons, and rats, and
YUaVMAR M but 1t's no good for a man who
has seen Europe,

HAZLITT: Mliss Friedmann didn't leave you. | She haé
been here%? years.

HUSSEIN: True, she belongs to us more than any other
European I know. But there's a reason for
that, She has Mohammed the doctor, you see.

HAZLITT: Mohammed?

HUSSEIN: He's a surgeon at the local hospital, a man

I detest. Mﬂm—n—wm

“a¥s We can talk freely, you and 1%
HAZLITT: Of course.

HUSSEIN: He takes her into the hillgs, They go by

aeroplane. What I mean is, Captain, she 1sn't



HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

alone as you or any other ?fficer would bhe.
He takes her among the people. They talk to
her as one of their own.
Would they not do so to me?
That isn't likely, Cth;in. And it's going
to be the lonellnean.ybich wlll drive you away
from ua.

You detest this man, you say? _

I do, Captalin, and I wish you could use your

influence on Miss Friedmann =

HUSSEIN;

HAZLIT?:
HUSSEIN:

BAKER:
HAZLITTs
BAKER$

The Bell rings at the‘door‘belcw.
You've another visitor. I'll Sand my own way
‘out, ’

You've beon very kind to me.

1f you need anything more, seona your servant
acrosse Don't hesitate. Wg:;;e only fifty
yards from each other, ‘

There 18 a knock on the door and BAKER enters.,

Mr. Shingleton 1s waiting, sir.

Aho's that?

From,th:féggfzzgp. sir,

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT (with surprise)

HUSSEIN:

They shake hands, and HUSSEIN leaves.

Show him up «

Ahg Yes.

BAKER leaves.

Will you come/and dline with me one day?
I should be ad 'ighﬁed.

In your uﬁ?& rm?

I7‘ou wilsh.

Good bye, Captain.

Excellen

HAZLITT



Joges
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goes to the parapet and stares outacross the dessrt.
. SHINGLETON enters silently. He watches HAZLITT,
whose back is turned towards him. A pausa.
N * D
HAZLITT (turning): Ah, Mr.-Shingléton, of tn§“§2252223§7
SHINGLETON: Yes. Headquarters told me you'd arrived.

SHINGLETON: Good morning,/ Captaln/Hazlitt. ?

HAZLITT: Pleage sit down. It's shady here.
SHINGL.ETONe Mlss Friedmann already knows you, I believe?

HAZLITT: Yes, we're old friends. _
. SHINGLETON: You're lucky to f£ind an old friend in a post
like this, Captain. | |
HAZLITT: No, I appil'ed to come here.
SHINGLETON (with a glance at him): Oh, you d1d.JA Well,
Feocoue Lore
I trust your decision/was wis Most peopls

\
\
|
|
|
" But I can help you a
|
|

v/ hope we shall always work together. Did yowr
ol bot¢
O - . W’KH‘? Headquarters give you some idea of your tasks
o ‘a_g,gﬂz’i‘::.‘aﬁ:ﬁ-' here? . |
{rel e CHAZLITT: They told me you wa‘nted(guards on the Gid—
TR VR
X camp beww wad |
hrdwe  Hyr 2% '
“b SHINGLETON
, . ¢ There are two things to remember: irst that
-t qu_;,, Cose. Yauve to Ge seultios ok @mar4;1x¢ﬁ7a;s,aJm~7
_ A there has to be a sentry at the gate of the oil-

,_Xh_li.ﬁle—hw’-‘ T e sTreld, A o cwndes condbineltn ul‘"m[(v
', camp both gay and night, with bayonet fixed;
] J = oy % i M-ﬁ'lwmw&ﬂwa—,ﬁ&ox’e—-n
7K o gy seconaly, that you have to deploy your troops !
z e v LRlaalel, e 6 wthir, whea v cre de <

t I
wh 4o Nete Proect, il Youe solud nt-
Find this house a llttle‘ffar away, Captain,

,

petbin $ra weckn o0 el alal Gud oul ras
I8 that safe? I mean, you"f‘e 4/military man?:w’

80 you are 1in a position to know, but I Bjust
wonder if it's safe. |

I can keep in touch bj telephone. And I've

arranged for a green Verey light to be shot

""iﬁ\ W..QJMMY”M,



if I'm needed é%f%%ﬁi%%ggg§§g>ursently.-

SHINGLETON: Well, think the matter over. There's always

a danger - no, I should say possibility - of
your beingmgut off from the edmn by ﬁﬁ%‘rebele.

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:

e a billet close to my
yaw

S?ffgygwﬁﬁxy Very well. All.I can do is to™give you advice,

here, well and good.—

HAZLITT: § there lLikely to be trouble? »

SHINGLWTON'< Not™at all. But| fo a great extent it/ depends

on you.

HAZLITT: How?
vood

SHINGLETON: That ocliaEsh is a European concern, and your

only job here 1s to probect it. That's

and so long as you know the dangers E;;B ng
\

underatood. But clearly a rebel government
is not in our 1nterésta. S0 you have to be
very vigllant, you have to nip a rebellion in
the bud if possible, It will save you a lot
of trouble later on. That's where I can help |
you. I know every political figure of any
note: in this country, Captain, and I can usually
give you soms warning of trouble ahesad.
HAZLITT: How does one nip such s thing in the bud?
SHINGLETON: Not by shooting the leaders or putting them in
‘prison. . But by making a show of strength,
Just show your strength. You'll be quite within

your rights. (A_pause.) Are you very friemlly
with Al Shabar? | |
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HAZLITT: Who 1s Al Shabar?
SHINGLETON: Husaein Al Shabar. He walked out as I came
in; a very Ewropean looking_fellow.

HAZLITT: He's my neighbour., He's been over twice

witn‘uttle Blfte.  SWANAMMMRARMABAM M on

SHINGLETON: You didn't know him before you came here, I
mean?
HAZLITT: Of course not. How could I?
SHINGLETON: Oh; he lived in Europs for several years.
1 INGLETON takes out a snuff-box, and offers it

to HAZLITT.
SHINGLETON: Snuff?
' HAZLITT: No, thank you.

SHINGLETON (taking snuff): I feel I ought to give you a
little warning, Captaln. It has somethlhg to
do with é?;e Fg?edmaﬁh. Please rememberugggﬁg
I'm not speaking at all about your frisndship
with hers I'm only aware of two things:
first, that you're fairly young, ard, secondly,
that you're new to thls country. And I don't
want you to run into any bad luck here. It
would be an easy thing to do. I don't know
how much influence Mies Friedmann has over you,
but at the risk of offending you I'm going to

‘tell you this., You may have heart that she
has a friend called Hohammed, a surgeon.

HAZLITT$ Yes. . wm,

SHINGLETON: Now,bOﬂh’nhexgng,Hohammedf%upﬁorg%%he—rébels.

He takes her by 'plane into the hills, sometimas

ance a monthzrpometimes twice, and thereq they

-

beq Tule «th fhor  wedial supblae .
meet the rebel—&eaders.l_1!!#—I'm’a"conrident

of our power, and'of the fact that a bad rebel-

L]
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L////

~movement - and 1t is a bad rebel-movement,®
I assure you - is even better than no rebel-

-movement at all, thet-Ilve—never—tsicen—otops

Mohammed 1is

a very decent and charming young man, but
inclined to be hysterilcal. So long as the
rebel-movement is under the sway of people
like himself, we are safe. Now listen,

Captaln: when Miss Friedmann comes here to

. , dinrfxiz; tonight and sees you for the first time .
in %4ppp years, she will perhaps try to influence
you. |

HAZLITT: How?

SHINGLETON: She will suggest to you that by protecting the
kﬂAA)W’"‘
-eii=-ecanp you are condoning the terrible starvat-

ion and dieeaee in this country.
HAZLITT: Have I an argument agalnst that?
ek, «&»WV«W
SHINGLETON: . Ye&r——4Eeur—argument—1m~%aa%_I} doesn't matter

to you how many rebellions there are provided

: ot |
./ . ¥ e only that they don't interfere with the ofiw
o wood = U anlly - kst Gplanc, L
e 9 .&a%zl .must warn yOu that Mlss Friedmam' 8
(© Al n b conversation with you tonight will not be
o
Gurk 41 e spontaneous.
HAZLITT: Why not?

SHINGLETON: Because her friend Mohsmmed will be behind 1it,

I only want you to have your eyes open.

A pause,

HAZLITT: Hee—-sheladf—o-lcind~ef trap for-me—tiemr I
can't 1magine such g thingil-

Vv Shoadalls g BE om,
kﬁbfﬂ Leskho e, ﬁﬂ'{
JAM%ﬂ(\‘ N | s k)jC~u~£3kﬁu/
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SHINLETON:  She's under his thumb, Captain,

HAZLITT: How can you know?

SHINGLETON: Let me be frank with you. I have sples
everywhere in the town. Gossip travels .
fast, and thils 1sn't even gossip, Captain.

HAZLITT: She will be his 1nstrumént?

SHINGLETON: Now I don't want you to take these thlngs.too
seriously, (aftaim. These local melodramatics
never come to angthing. Afterwards one laughs
about them.‘ But one has to be warned of their
coming.

HAZLITT: You are sure, fhen...

SHINGLETON: I know, Captain, I know. (He\fiees) Now as
time goes on you may find thié place affecting
your mind and nerves. After nearly ten years
here I've attained a kind of balance, so let's
keep in touch with each other. The heat 1s
golng to etart beating up very soon: So let's

keep in touch with each other.
A pause.
SHINGLETON: Eh? What do you say to that? _
HAZLITT (gollecting himself): Of course, You weére kind to
warn me,
SHINGLETON (leaving): You know my ‘phone number.
HAZLITT: Yes.

SHINGLETON: And for God's sake don't play into their hande!
Good bya.

They shake hands. Just as SHINGLETON 1s about to
purn away, the harsh call-to-prayer sounds out from the
minaret nearby. The loudspeaker blares and deafens. .
HAZLITT'e mouth opens in utter aetonishment.

SHINGLETON'laughs to see his face, and during the

first pause in the prayer, he shouts across to him:



SHINGLETON: 1It's from the mosque! They cpll the faith=
ful to prayer by loudpeaker nawadeystl 7”

He leaves. HAZLITT contlnues to stare across
the degert as the deafening yell beglns again and the
CURTAIN slowly falls,.
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'SCENE: a drawing room downstairs during the
oevening of the same day. It is dusk., On the right there
1a a door leading out mtb the garden, and on the left
another door leading further into the house.

HAZLITT and BAKER are discovered. BAKER is

laying the table for dinner: there are two places.

ZLITT: = ° You can light the candles now,

Yes; sir.

R o

He does this while HAZLITT goes about tidying

the room.
BAKER: It's airless tonight, gi¥f.’
HAZLITT: Yes. I'll open the door.

HAZLITT opens the door leading into the garden

and stands for a moment looking out.

HAZLITT: Did you find some 4ce after all?

) ) [ 4
BAKER$ Yes, S2rl. I went to/4h6 next -houss.
HAZLITT: To Hussein Al Shabar'a?
BAKER? YOS@? He gave me those flowers. | He

sald they were for the lady.

HAZLITT: Ah, yes.’
BAKER: Do you need anything more for the table? ]
HAZLITT: No, Baker, Just be ready with the drink.

BAKER leaves and HAZLITT goes to the tabla, He
beginé caratul]‘.yqre-arretnging the flowers.

LEONORA FRIEDMANN appears in the garden, then in
the doorwsy. She watches HAZLITT at the table. A pause.
SHR enters the room. | '

" LEONORA: Philip,.
He turns round swiftly,



LEONORA ¢

/8

I thought you

were coming by car. I heard nothing.

No. I sent the driver back at the edge of

( g-éeng 2@

I wanted to walk.,
tice

the tLown.

abt_agach otpep). I%'s-so=tmwely seslng you

agaln, fhilin.—

HAZLITT: Was I right to come ?

LEONORA : Yes!

HAZLITT: You told me not to in your letters.

LEONORA: I was afraid. But you're here now. Let me
look at you. MWQ_&L)
You haven't changed; Vﬁuﬂlﬁcﬁw’b

HAZLITT: Did you expect me to?

LEONORA ¢ I was g6 afrald on my way up here. I thought
you might have becoms =

A pause. .
HAZLITT: What?.

) Qosd _
LEORORA (¥ith a amile) Oh, you know: merciless... It

. ' sounds-8llly now that you're here bafore me.
HAZLITT: But supvose I am merciless?

How could you

A

tell 80 soon?

L.EONORA: I ocan tell because your eyes are the saﬁe,
. because your smile is the same. Thers's
) hardly a wrinkle more on your faos. C:z:;;mam-
ber standing with you just like this five years
ag?;;:zziié’a terrible thing, to be separated
from aoﬁeone for five years,
HAZLITT:

U were happy the moﬁent you saw me just
now?

Yasn,

Aqﬁ}yQu forgive me?
Why ‘forzive'?

LEONORA :



HAZLITT: Well, 1 slways felt 1'G coomitted a

ggggﬁfﬁi erime in your eyeB... Pdt am I

allowed to kiss you? (Uith a 1aggh) I

feel shy, you see! Suppose youddarried

without letting me know? Suppose mou have ;;ruz

a child? After ali. five years =
They kiss. “
HAZLITT: Come, sit down, (He pulls out a ehair for

hor.  1Lying across 1t is his riding-whip.

. fhey seae it and glance at each_otner for a

moment) Do you know what that s for,

W (He_takes it up) It's for beating
my solé4wre with!  (He laughs ard playfully

You haven't got over it yet. You naver will

perhapss -
 LEONORA3(gittin down): I shall try,
HAZLITT: But it seems {0 me B0 childish! I ecan

“hardly dbelleve you stayed away for five years
, ‘ ' Just because of that. What a terrible will
you have, Leoncra! It advances slowly, like

& huge iron monster, and nothing can stop it.

I arrlve here and find you don't hate me, - you

" @on't oven want to hate me! . Yet your will
made you stey away from meé, and if I hadn't
come here perhaps we ghould never have soon

each other again. (lle_stares at_her for a

negent)  Leonora, it's true that you don't

hate me, = I meaAn... (IOuching her face)

.You area't lying to me about your feelings?
LEOHNORA ¢ Uny should I want to lie t0 you?

pushes a_look of her hair aoross_her face)
|
l



20

BAZLITT: You sesc, we hardly know each other yat./
fAow dark those five yéara have been! those
hours of yearning just to have you in front
of me like this! Suppose I had never writien
to you agaln? Would you have been able &0
forget me?

LEONORA ¢ I tried to, often.

HAZLITT: And you alwaye falled?

LEORORA: Yesge

A pause.
HAZLITT:  Who is Mobammed?
8 She glances at him,

LEONORA ¢ Has Shingleton been here?

HAZLITT: Yes, « this morning. ’

LEONORA: Mohammed is my best friend hers.

HAZLITT® Is it tmme what Shingleton told ms: that
fohnmmed planned your visit here this evening;
and told you what to say? Did hs help you
rehearsa the kiss you gave me just now? N¢,
I can't believe it!

LEONORA ¢ You shouldn't listen to these other people,
Philip. '

HAZLITT: But is it true? If it is, then you're the
merciless one, not me.

LEOMNORA 3 I agreed to tell you what people think of
Captains here. But there wss nothing sinister
in that, We dldn't make a plan. Shingleton
hates us both, and he always tried to show ue
up in & siniater light.

QA ZLITT: You sre sure, Leonora =

LEONORA : Lobk into my eyes, Philip., Am I lying? No,

a



A

don't turn away. 4m I?

HAZLITTS Ro.

LEONORA$ I feel s0 different now that I'm face to
face with you. I expeoted to flnd you in
unif orm. I even thought I should just
look in the doorway and then want to run
back to Mohammed at once.

HAZLITT: Then your thlnking brain told you wrong?
D1ld you find there was something in you
hidden from the mighty brain, Nora? You
found tne brain was not God? , I wish I
could have proved that to you five years
ago: For five years you've beén carrying.
this love far me round with you and trying
to deny it! I knew I was right. I knew
it. But now we're together, and we neecda't
worry about the past. I've managed to gei
champagne, darling. It's on the ice now.

AAZLITT goes to the door and calls for Baker.

LEONORA: What lovely flowers, Philip! They're
from the hills, surely?

HBAZLITT: Yes.' Husseln Al Shabar sent thea across
by my servant. He sald they were for the
lady. Tnat means for you.

LEONORA: Is he the man who &rinks, - the rich landowner?

HAZﬁITT: Yese You musﬁ have heard of him. BHe
adores you.

LEONOCRAS But he adores anything Eurcpesn, Philip.

There 1s a.knock on the door. BAEER enters.

H8 piddces the champagne’ on the table, ﬁhen leaves,

LEONORA: Is he one of your Boldiers?

HAZLITT: Yes.

LEONORA; Reliable?
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What do you mean?

Oh, thers are s#&any sples here.

HAZLITT pours champagne into two glasses. Thay

Flve years ago you would have drunk my health.

Smile. You haven't really smiled yet.

(Lifting the corners of her mouth into a

amilie) There. Now you look exactly as I

reucmber you,

. Thls is a sad place, darling. I1've bsen here

too long.

But I intend to be happler here than I've aver
been before., (WMatching her) You don't
believe in that, do you?

It's_ this country, Philip.

But why can't we keep the country outside,
beyond that door?

It ocan't be done.

Is your Will on my side?

I love Jouj; that has nothing to do with the
will,

I'm still an officer of the colonial army.

. You can't forget that, can you?

No. But I can etlll love you. You say you
are golng %o be happy. Flve years ago I should
have loved to hear you say that. But I know
you can only be happy here at the éxpense of
other people, Therefore @ want to cringe

when I hear you say that. I want to drink
Jour health, Philip's nealth, = but not Captain
Hazlitt's, C

Wby can § only be happy at the expense of
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other people? ‘
Oh, let's not talk about the villaséa. and
the death-rate in them. You must have heard
about that,

Is your consclence going to drive us away
from each other again, Nora? You couldn't
stay with the person you loved five years
ago because he joined the colonlal army.

You made yourself bleed, just to serve this
damnable consclence of yours. Is that golng

to happen againg

'We won't talk about 1t now, Philip. We =

No. I want you to be frank with me. What
about these villages?

You yourself were born among poor people,
And here everyone identifies you with the
richest and most corrupt landowners. I
only want to be proud of you. They detest
you, detest you! How can I be proud of
that?

I shall prove myself different.

You think you're a newcomer, my dear, but
these people havg 8een you a thousand times
beforel. You're infinite, you Captains.
Only your names are different.

But look at me, Nora, look at me! " Don't
turn me into a monster Just because I some=
times wear a uniform -

I remember these officers well enough as a
c¢hilg!

But you sald the army woulg change me. You

were wrong; you confessed it yourselr. I
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I haven't changed at all, and I won't change
in this country either.

LEONORA: You're only a cipher here. Your only job is

obey orders.

HAZLITT: I can go out and meet the villagers. ,

LEONORA : But your job is to shoot them down if they

start any trouble!

HAZLITT: My job is to defend the oil-camp, nothing else.

LEONCRA: Do you think there can be a real revolt while

You are here, then? Why, the landowners

play a hundred chlldren away to ths grave every

night over a pack of oarde! Have you come
here to defend that, you whose childhood was
maede lgnominious by ﬁhe same people?

HAZLITT: All I know 1s that I -was sent here by Head~-
quarters at my own request, that I have a
comfortable house here where I can entertain

, my friends, and that at last I can see you and
speak to you again. These are the facts.
What's the use of letting the brain go off
on these exoursions into my childhood and the
suffering of other people? ‘ It makes me feel
quite giday., |

LEONORA: It's because @ know this country better than

you do:Tc;ear. You and I are really enemies
in the eyes of the world.

HAZLITT: Besaznse of your work with the rebels?

LEONORA ; My work and Mohammed's. He and I have made

children outside, Philip. They are like
children, waiting for us, people who are

digeased and starving.

HAZLITT (turning on her angrily) But you d1dn't make s real

°blld, you and Mohammed, aig you?  Tou wouldn'p
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risk that, would you? 4 real child would
suck at your breasts and be clalming you all
the time; 1t wouldn't let you be a thinking
ghost? I suppose it savéa a lot of trouble
being a thinking ghost. It meags you never
have to feel snything, never make a misgtake,
never have a quarrel, never suffer! IHave you
aansged t0 ksep'your.canacienee even here,

in this vultures' kingfom where the sun 1s 80
eruel?

If I wanted t0 be a thinking ghost I should
have etayed with ilohsmmed. But I cnooaé to
e hers, in love with you.

I shall make you proud of na, I ghall turn
this into en edventure, That's what I joined
the c¢olonial army for. Tnere;s 8641l myatery
in this plece, - 40 you see what I mean?
There's atill sufforing. It's not gafe here.
I gaw a man hit his servant in the face today,
and the servant kissed his hand for it. Thingo
like that come to my mind: and I've seen
women walking behinﬂ thelr husbands 1ike
nlaven. I wae tired of doing a European
eitizen, Leonora. And even \f your rebels
curse me t0 the grave, I shall at least fescl
I've done more in 1ife than obey a few safe
lawsn,

fies You must do your job here, nothing more.
You mustn't lock for enemies in o place like
ﬁhiao.

And you? Are you 80ing to stay with the
rebela?

HOe
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HAZLITT: Mohammed will ¢all you a traitor,

LEORORA: I shall have to accept that.,

HAZLITT: Won't it be a long struggle?

LEONORA: Yss, and in a place like this one oan never

say what the resulg will be.

HAZLITT (with a laugh) A struggle between me and Mohammed,=
that's what 1t 15  PAUWMEVVIAMIAAIWOUS
POMMMPAVAINV YOV el But I shall win.

I'm going to bring back that old Leonora who
was 80 llight ahd strong!
HAZLITT pours two more glasses of champagne.

HAZLITT: There, let's invoke that magnificent, light,
happy glr;_with champagne! Drink, go on!
(They touch pglasses and drink) And now we'll
forget riding-whips and uniforms, - we'll =

There is a knook on the door leading into the
garden.  HAZLITT calls out, 'Come in!' and the door is
fluhg open by HUSSEIN AL SHABAR, He has clearly been
drinking. He sways in the doorway, staring at them,
then comes towards the table.

HAZLITT: This is Hussein Al snabar,~Leono£a.

LEONORA 3 'How do you do?

HUSSEIN kisses hg;'own hand and ralses 1t to his.

brow, in profound homage .

HUSSEIN: We are poof veople here, Miss Friedmann. We
are humble. We have nothing to give you but
the darkness of our shame, and t00 much heaﬁ.
and the silence. (He_points to the bottle
on the table) Is that champagne, Captain?

HAZLITT: Yes. May I give you some?

HUSSEIN: I've just escaped from my wife. Let me have

8 glass, please.

HAZLITT pours g third glass of ohampégne, but when
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he offers it to HUSSEIN the latter holds up his hand.

i HUSSEIN (geating himself) Could I ask you to do something
before I drink? Just draw the curtains. .
This is a city of eyes, and a prince is supposéd
never to drink in our QOuntry. I'm afrald

even my servants

f/’

Es)rg
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8Py on me, RMMLBAEAS Y

HAZLIIT goes t0 the window and draws the curtains,

It is alpeady night.

HUSSEIN: Hetolt w5 tNis WOFNing you Wors ALy ¥riends,
&&ﬁﬂ—Fr&eemeaar-—-Gﬂe—ehaek%e%}——%&a&—even~a
ﬁ%uakacé—%eﬁ-eyes+— Jell, (raislng his glaa 8)
a blessing on both of you! ' (Drinks., then

speaks t0 IEONORA) -I've heard about your

visits to Masudi, 1 deeply admire you for

thate -
HAZLITT: Who 1s Masudi?
 HUSSEIN: The rebsl lesder in the hills, Captain. An

exile; a man with a price on his heade.
, ~f Wk \\u.ebab‘

visrtar .
HUSSEINM: Your thoughts, your lovers, your most closely

guarded gsecrets are common knowledge hére,
Captain! The police see into every car thﬁt
pagses them on the street’alr they stare inside
to see what new frlends you have, By dawa
tomorrow everybody will know st ggﬁsdtime Hiss
Frledmann left this house. Tou'g be well
advised to draw your ocurtains afta? dusk every

evening; Captain.
Our calc Ge olan feose

LEONORA %%mmm

‘heres .

HUSSEINt = Masudl has mads one fatal mistake,; Niss Friede
manmne. He does not believe in Europe, But
in Europe lies our only hepe. He hates

Europe; I gapime to Europa. But you agres

with mm? WA At

LEONORA: Yes.

HUSSEIN: Yet pou are a European.
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LEONORA This country must one day be quite free of
Europe. '
'HUSSEIN: Then where will Masudl get his arms? Who

will work his factories? He bslieves in
equality and independence. These are
European 1deas. |
LEONORA: . I can't think. I'm sarry. (Rising) 1It's
80 hot tonight.
- HUSSEIN: The poor shall inherit the earth. The day
of the overlords - our day; Captain - is
, finlshed, |
| é;QK%~ REWES /
(to FAZ-FP? as_ghe goes_towards the door) e,
an overlord: you see?
She opens the door and looks outside.
HUSSEIN: The heat wlll come earlier this year. Your
health, Captain.
They touch glasses.

LEONORA: Philip; I think there's someone outsids.
HAZLITT: It must be the sentry.

LEONORA: No, I think it's a woman.

HUSSEIN: Then it's my wife.

HAZLITT goss to the door.
HUSSEIN: Is 1t my wife?
HAZLITT (galling into the garden) Who's bhere?
| HUSSEIN joins them at the doop.

HUSSEIN (Eeer;ng into the darknesas) Badia? Badla?

(With a laugh) Are you a spy or something?

@Go back to the house, woman. (As she appears)

Now why don't you stay in the house?

BADIA: Because you shan't disgrace me! Why do you
worry these people?

HAZLITT: No, no, coms in.




BADIA: But, Captain -
HAZLITT: No, you've both been so kind. Drink a glass
of champagne with us.
| He ushers BADIA AL SHABAR into the room, and the
others follow. ‘
BADIA: . 1 came to stop him drinking; Captain. I have
to watch him wherever he goes. |
HUSSEIN: Why do you worry, woman?
BADIA: . Because you weren't invited here, and 1if you
were aoper you would never dare to comé. These

paople have a private party.

HUSSEIN: Am I wanted or not, Captain?

HAZLITT: Please stay, both of you. w1il you sit down?
Champagne, Mrs = ? |

HUSBEI&: Call her Badia, Captain. Let's keep‘tha veil
for outslde. How free it feels, just to sit
here! ' ‘

BADIA: Veryllittlé. Caﬁtain. And you shouldn't give
my husband any more.

BAZLITT? Only one more glass, to celebrate.

'BADIA But that can make the difference between a

peaceful night and hell itself!
HUSSEIN: Be qulet, woman! (Holding up his glass)

The Captain and I understand each other.

BADIA: Every night I have to look after hii as if he
were a child. Last week he thought he saw
a man outslde and started firiﬁg his revolver
through the ﬁigﬁtxa He's jealous of every
man who comes near thé house, |

HUSSEIN: Am I Jealous of the Captain? No, béoauae
the Captaln 1s an honourable man. But the

men‘you are talking about = my countrymen =
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they're a pack of wolves.
Every t%me I go out 1n the car he must have
a detallee account of the journey from my
driver, -
But your worries are over, Badia. The Captain
and Miss Friledmann will keep you entertainea.
Py grhaps they don't want to come to my houge
and see you drunk every evening. (Io Leoncra)
But perhaps we cbgld have tea together some-
times, Miss Friedmann,
All the gossip in this city begine in the harem.
Bewars of those tea~parties, Miss Friedmann.
hm I to be robbed of my teasparties, then?
You keep me locked up in the house all day
and you even begrudge me the company of women!
Do you wonder I drink, Captain? I drink to
forget the indignity of ny marrihge. Be
careful of her, Miss Friedmann. She will put
her colls round your little 1ife.

He drinks.
The dectors have told you often enough: you're
drinking yourself to death, .
Look at her, Captain: a beautfful woman, 'To
8lesp with her 1s 1ike a feast. But she has
no right even to sit in the same room as Misg
Friedmenn, because she lacks honour. If I
let. her go fres she'd becoxe 8 whore in a
fortnight, She thinks like a whore and she

has the tongue of & whore. You can hear for
yourself,

LEONORA{to BADIA): Do you never go out, then?

BADIA:

I'm allowed an evening drive in the car. I

€0 up the maln street and back again. I
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wonder if you've ever reallsed how envious
we women are when we see you walking freely
in the stfeeta? You are a wonderful symbol
for us. _ \

Yos and at their tea-rartles they strip you .
down t0 a carcase with their vile talk. They
pay thelr servants t0 spy on you. Shall I
tell you one of thelr stories? They say a
guard came across you lying in a diteh with
Mohammed the dootor. That's the kind of
symbol you represent for them! A symbol of
their owh lechery!

You shame me!l '

Everything must be underhand here. Any
erime, any perversion, may be practised in
pecret. But anything truly innocent they'll
befoul, (Lo HAZLITT) But you and I are
going to alter all that. ,

Free your wo&in firat, then the gossip will
stop.

Is he going to treat us like slaves, your,
old frlend here, Miss Friedmann?

I've never known him do that, '

No. How could it be so? He's an o0ld
friend of yours. This moening you;aaid.you
wanted to see the tribal chiefs, Captain,

Well, that can be arranged,
wild

‘He has maﬁ%rap schemes, Captaln. They never

come to anything.

We have to learn from Europs. And the Captain

is in a position to teach us.

‘He can only obey his orders.
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There's a way to everything, Miss Frisdmanne.
Are you our friend, Captain?

Of courss. |

Sympathy 1s what we require: an active sym-
pathy, captaln; And in return for your sym-.
pathy I can hold out for you a most wonderful
1ife. You will be able to turn this sad life
of the outpost into a crusads, you will have
the marvellous countryside in the north at
your disposal, you will have mountﬁins and
streams, and flowers like endleas carpets at
your feet. .You will h6ld daily court with
your lesders, you will be praised wherever you
go and loved; all your days will be full ard
free,,with hunting and‘rlalng'anﬂ banquetting.
It will be a life worthy of a man, not the
cramped, careful 11fa'or an officer commanding
an out-post, where there's no prowess, no anger,
no dignity, only a elbw and gradual degradation
of your powers. I may‘be 8 drunkard ané my
wife may be & upore; but there's eoﬁeth&ns in
what I say, isn't there?

Your head is swollen with dreams becaus@ you
drink too much. Come énd see him at tivo-
6'clock tomorrow morning, Captain, whex;‘ he 1as
holding his stomach and groaning in my armas
then you will se¢ what a warrior we have! .

Am I not a warrior, thén? You, a ioman.

say that? (looks round) Am I to prove

myself then? (Jumps up, laughigg) Let'a'
gee how you like this!

He walks unsteadily across to the wall and pulls
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down BAZLITT's revolver-holster.
BADIAS ‘Hussein} ' |

She jumpe up as he takes out the revolver.

With a laugh he pushed her away, and breaks the rejolver
opene. HAZLITT rises.
HAZLITT:  'Don't be an idiot. Put it away.
HUSSEIN looke at the bullet-chamber.
HUSSEIN: FOuf bullets; Captain.
BADIA(trying to grasp hold of him) Stop him, Ceptain} .

" He'll do away with his life! ‘
HAZLITT: Do you want me to throw you out?

HUSSEIN holds BADIA away and, slowly lowering ths
revolver, looks at HAZLITT with a smile.

HUSSEIN: Kow, Captain, we are honourable men. If I
wish to kill myself, let me. We are all alone.
You are my brother. Sit down.

HAZLITT: All right. Do what you like.

HUSSEIN cléses the revolver, sets the chamber
rolling and points the barrel at his right temple.
BADIA: Hussein! I love you, Hyssein!

She draws b;ck in horror as 1t becomes clear that
he is determined %6 pull the trigger. Staring into her ayes,
swaying drunkenly, he does s0s There le a light click,
and BADIA bursts into tears.

HUSSEIN: So I'm not a warrior at five o'clock in the
morning. I'm a dreamer. 1Isn't that what

you said? (galmlx replacing the revolver)

Go back to yowr seat, woman, and keep a hold
on your ﬁonguo. . The Captain and I are going
tkoorg together, . Keep .your nose out of owr
buslness, you understandf

BADIA returns to her seat. She slumps in her
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chair, reaches slowly for the bottle anmd purs herself a
full glass. As she begins to drink the CURTAIN slowly
falls. |
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SCENE: the same a few weeaks later, It 1is
afternoon. The room is much brighter than formerly, and
furnished more in the Eastern étyle. Tie re are brightly
coloured rugs, sushions and table=covers.

' HUSSEIN AL SHABAR 1s discovered. He 1s standing
in the middle of the room. He looks about pim, then sees
Hazlitt's military cap hanging near the door. He takes
it down and goes to the mirror. There he tries it on,
staring at himself with a stern sxpression. He glances
quickly at the window and takes up Hazlitt's riding stick.
He strides about the room in a mllitary fashion, with the
8tick under his left arm, his chin thrust forward pugancious-
1y, He suddenly stands to attention and seems to confront
someons smaller than himself,

HUSSEIN (between his _teeth): Come on! Come on! .

He shakes the whip in a threatening way at the
imaginary figurs.

HUSSEIN: Well, what do you want, man? Do you usually
stand like that in front of an officer?

Footsteps are heard at the door, and he quickly
throws the stick to one slde and replaces the cap on 1ita
hook, |

HAZLITT enters. He sits down wearlly on the divan
and begins unclipping his belt with the revolver holster,
HUSSEIN goss to the sldeboard and pours him a drink. On
hls way past the window he stops suddenly and draws the
curtalins, th;ugh it is bright outside. At first HAZLITT
refuses the drink, but HUSSEIN insists.

HUSSEIN: Drink 1t, ny friend.,
HAZLITT drinks.
HUSSEIN: What did you find?

HAZLITT: We found Masudi. They opened fire on us along
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one of the gorges. They're mad, like all
mounﬁaiu people. fney'a shoot at a cloud if
it came near enough. Not that they'd@ hit it,

He takes his revolver out of ite case and begina

it angrily.
But you saw Mesudi?
Yess I sent a scout forward with a white
handBerchiaf, They love that kimd of silly
melodrama .«
D14 he agree to your terms?
He asked for time.
How much?
Two months.
But that's far too long! There were two
incidente here vhile you wore away. A orowd
threw atones at one of the embassies, and the
Publlic Presecutor got a bullet through the wimie
screen of his car, There are extra police in
the streets. Does HMasudl think he can wait
even a fortnight, let alonﬁ two months? He
must act now, or pecple are going to lose in-
terest, especially now that the heat is coming.
All Hesudi wanto iz time to.geﬁ round the tribes
and test their loyalty. |
Did he trust you?
No.
But he had heard of you?
Yes. sdﬁi«iﬁ you he doesn't trust. He asya

you are a landowner, and far too friendly with
Europeans, |

HUSSEIN chuckles.
How does he look?
Tall, witn a huge golden ﬁeard. I don't 1like
his harsh volce, aﬁ& ths way he pushés his bel}y
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into you when he addresses you., I was on
tehterhooks ihe whole time, especlally at night
when they got drunk and practised shooting at
the stars. You want these gangsters to form
a new government? You must be off your head!
Well, I suppose you are, being one of them.
I'm going to make use of Masudi. He's & fine
warrior, but he's an idiot. I'1ll make good
use of him when the time comes, Captain.

Ir he doesn't put a knife in your back bsfore
that.

-80 he opened fire on you. Thaet was his fun,

for he kpew you were coming.

But he put a bullet through my sergeanT's hsnd.
How do I explain that? It's bad enough to be
absent from my post for = week, let élone have
my sergeant wounded quite inexplicably.

You must keep an eye on Shingleton,

I no longer believe in thie rebellion. You
are all children playing MAMWVIMMBAMMR with
pistols, allAyOu mountaln peopla. You think
Of nothing but killing. Night after night that
Hasudl man would sit in front of me and tell me
the same story about how five years ago he wag
gored by a wild pig. He uéed to stretch him-
self out on the carpet £BRX every evening while
one of his followers bsant down and snorted like
8 pig and thé?gored him while he groaned and
writhed about. Imagine that great buffalo

- With hls golden beard writhing all over the floor!

This country 1e on the brink of revolution,
Captain. Even children playing with pistols
can frighten adults like yourself. You can't

desert us now.
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Did I say I intended to?

Tell me, whét terms did you and Masudl agree
on?

I said I'd give him arms and ammunition;
secondly, that I'd order my men not t¢ open
fire in the case of rlotlng. I promised

thess things on one condition: namely, that

he left the : °§T§ne and did not 8o

much as put a picket near its gates. He
agreed 1mmedlately.‘aqd promised that any man
who entered them or did violence to any
European taere would be executed on the spot.
What an idiot he is! We'll surround the police
headquarters, inclte the army to iay down arms,
march on the House of Assembly, and by dawn
next day there'll be a new government under ong
of my friends, and Masudi will be back in his
mountalins shooting at clouds. Heanvhlle,

e wew wad Wil T
work .wrrr—go-vms Te—01

under European management, You've done excells
ently, Captain. May I have the honour of
inviting you to my house tomorrow? With Miss
Friedmann of course?  (Looks about him) She
has certainly made many changes here. (He

11fts up one of the corners of the table=cover)

You are learning how to live like one of the

people. (He lets the cover go thoughtfully)

But you are a Europsan, Captain, Therefore you

- are the equivalent of a prince for my people.

What do you mean?

Well, these garish things... They are for the

poor, the low-born.
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They belong to Yles Friedmann.

Europeans are cleansr than we ars. They
are gentlemen. But these are cheap, hande
-made things.

I'm tired, Hussein. 1 want to rest.

I'm sorry, Captain: only I want everyone to
look up to you in our country. Hefore I

80 tell me where your wounded sergeant is.

I can get him %0 a private doctor.

I seng him along to liohemmed at the local
hospital,

Té Hohammed? You can trust him?

Of course.

i think you are wrong, Captaln. I think you
are wrong not to keep an eye on Miss Friedmsnn.
fihat has Miss Friedmann got to do with 16?2
Have you any ides where she iz now? - |
No, At the oll-camp, perhaps.

Suppose she's sleeping with someons elge?

I say 1t's unlikely. (Staring at HUSSEIN)
Are you trying to tell me gomething?

No. I just believe that a man should know
where his woman goes, and witp'whom, and for
what purposs, Mlss Friedmann sees just as
much of liohammed the doctor as sne 6id in the
old days. And I tell you scmething bad will
come of that. There's no love in Mohammed
for you, my frilend. Beware of that lackey,
Are you sure he knows nothing about thege
patrols of youre?

Nothing.

And 3jou tell Mise Friedmann nothing?

I tell her that they are part of my duties



herﬁ .

HUSSEIN: = Is she working for Mohsmmed?

HAZLITT: For God's sake! I trust him. I'm in love with
her! What else can I do?

HUSSEIN: Forbid her to s<e him.

HAZLITT: Juet because you hate him? Are you jJealous
of his hours alone with her? I tell Miss
Friedmann nothing, and she sel@om asks a
question,. Now will you let me rest?

HUSSEIN: Come to me tomorrow night. Forgive mae.,
I'm a8 little suspicious. But we have to be
careful at the early stages. He 1is lo?%-
borﬁ. this Mobammed, the son of servanﬁs.
Such people have to be watched, Good bys,
Captain. ‘

HAZLITT: Good bys.

‘ The moment HUSSEIN is gone HAZLITT goes to0 -the
other door, opens it and calls out, "Baker!" Then he returns
to the divan and begine taking off his muddy boots.

BAKER entera.

BAKER: i\expected you yesterday, sir,

HAZLITT: " Yes, Wwe were held up, Baker; Did anything
happen?.

BAKERS No, sir,

HAZLITT: The Sergeant Major didn't telephone?

BAKER: No, sir. But I think Headquarters spoke to
him on the Office-telepﬁone several times,

HAZLITT: What about?

BAKER: I cOuldh't find out, sir.

HAZLITT hande him the muddy boots,.

BAKER: These are wet through., You must have been g
long way, sir. ‘

HAZLIT:: Yes, it was ralning in the hills. 4And much

cooler, I enjoy these patrols,



BAKER:
HAZLITT:

BAKER$
HAZLITT:
BAKER:

HAZLIT?:

BAKER:

BAKER leaves.
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Will you be in for dinner tonight, sir?
Yes.

One or two places?

Two,

And can I make you coffee now? You look
worn=out, sir.

Yes, gat me coffee. You're sure nothing
happened? ‘

Quits sure, sir.

HAZLITT walts for the door to

close, then goes to the telephonse.

HAZLITT:

Captaln Hazlltt here... Glve me the Sergeant

H&JQP... )

moment and goes hurriedly to the wiadow, He

looks outside, the 'n returns,)

(He puts tnewreéigver‘down for a

Hullo, Serg~

eant-lajor... Has everything been all right?

Tell me, d1d Headguarters ring up for anything?

eee They didn't? I mean, Headquarters didnt

ring you with any queries?... None at all...
I see.

Good byéo

Well, thank you, Sergeant-Major.

He replaces the recéiver and stands by it thoughte-

fully. There is a knock on the door.

LEONORA:

MOHANMED:

HAZLITT:
MOHAMMED &
HAZLITT:
MOHAMMED:

He admlits LEONORA and MOHAMMED.

I came over yestetday; but you weren't back,

darling. You look so tired. . a;f—aﬁ”“'
Ry I g ed ! O

I've Just been trealng one of your soldiers,

Philip.

At the hosplital?

Yea.

One of my sergeants? Yes, I sent him over,

Why?  Usually they go to the military First

Ald post.
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HAZLITT: Oh, this was only a scrtamch, a pebble or
something, 80 I sent him stralight to you.
MOHAMMED & But#here was a bullet in hlp hand.
HAZLITT: No. I looked at that hand pretty closely;

HOHAMNED ¢
HAZLIT?:
MOHAMHED$
LEONORA;

HAZLITT:
LEONORA :

\

HAZLITT:
LEONORA 3

HAZLITT:

LEONORA:

MOHAMMED:

LEORNORA ¢

HAZLITT:

your reasons for leaving the post.

and there was nothlng -in the flesh.

But there was a bullet 1n the palm, Phillp.

¢
1

I;ve got 1t in hy pocket,
Well, he must have been fooling about with a
MUAMA revoiver. He never told me. -,

Not that I minded. But I Just wondered., .
That's why 1 came her; with Leonora,

Shingleton was making enquiries whilé you were

‘away. MoOhammed was in the office and heerd

him telephone your Sergaant Lia]or.
What' about?

About what you were doing in the hills, About

Tonse

it ‘

But these are mﬁ orders, to patrol the, hills.
Well, there wére two 1nc1dent§ while you were
anay. And £ Bhingleton foundtthat'yohr men
had no orderq‘whatsoever.

I command this post. I get too much inter=
eference, to0o much advice, from you and every-
Boay elses I'm alone. How many times have
I got to repeat that? T I'm albne.

AlY I say is'that Shingleton's a dangerous

chemy.

. And, 1n any case. Philip. you can't make an

island for yourself. "The world doesn't allow

Ka‘u.
Ezactly.’ You were a foo%ﬁ ever to have come

to a place like this.

Well,_thep, I defy the world. Iim sic& of

Europe, I tell you. I'm finished with”Ehrope!
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The cities of Europa are full
,J\.WL' ) : of men who lbng ag'o lost their vlriiity and

o . t.heir honOur. fuli of women who are half-men,

/W‘KY W claver and childless? WW
o w‘"
er{

becausd an on an island. All
N ~“( ﬁ»‘ \- -
1 e

‘k\:f n PN right, you gurround mz island, and I perish.
S haot It's a fate I accept. [Iou're not going to

buy me outs Even if I dles a mere 3entleman,
or an 1mper1alist, or a freak and senile
Christian, an apoetle of desd creeds, then
I will gladly dle as such, on my ionely igland,
whatever names you like to give mé. Death
iy one way of evading all your wratched names.
LEONORAZ | I don't understand you when you talk like that.
HAZLITT: I just want to be left alone.
‘ MOHAMMED But why sneer at people with minds? I went
t0 an American university. I helped to0 bulild
the city hospital here. How 4o you think I
could deal witn.cancer and malaria and tubera
culosls eand rickets and syphilis unless people
with minds hadgk been at work?
HAZLITT: Yes, of course, you are right for yourself.
HMOHAMMED ¢ I auppose‘you would like me to go back to the
religion of my childhood, to be nodding over
a prayer=-book.,lnstasad of standing at the oper=-
ating table? '
HAZLITT: I like religlous people. That's true.

MOHAMIED: Afid what, wx our x'ellgiou‘?







#

HAZLITT: I told you; my frlend, we Europeans are
lost.

MOHAMYED ¢ You look on religlon as a pleasant drugi
Philip. But for us it 1s lethal: tha
Muslim religion goes hand 1n hand with
disease, poverty and corrpptlion. Come
and live as half my patlents &m live, and
then you'll see which you prefer: devout
Musalims or cit&-hospitals.

HAZLITT: Do I look to you like a iandowner? Do I
talk 1ike -one? |

MOHAMMED Oh, I mak shake hands with you, Philip, we =

' " may be féiéﬁéa pefsonally, but you can't

galngsay your uniform.- And look at that
(point;gg,at Hazlitt's revolver-holster),

is that for purposes of decoration? Those Gullets
are meant to kill. human belngs, my friend, "

HAZLITT: I shall prove to you thét I am different.

MOHAMMED:  How? Just how?

HAZLITT: That must be left to me.

MOHAMMED: You ask me to judge you freely, apart from
your uniform. ° But if I violated the curfaew
in a time of riot you'd be able to put me into
prison and you would have the iight to shoot,
me dead. If tomorrow morning I walked intc:
the oll-camp without showing my caré your
sentry could also shoot me dead, Yet I was
born and bred in this province. These are
my peopla. "The ground your oil-camp stands

on ig my country.

HAZLITT: I only hdve the right to shoot you if you
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break the law.

MOHAMMED ¢ But whose law? Not our lawg made by us 1in
our country, but your law, made in your

| country by you. Wte are free provided we

don't dlsobey .your laws. What sort of freedom
is that? 1 want to build more hosplitals, to
put a medlical officer in every one of thg malarial
villages, to stop the doctors treatingthe rich
and not the poor, to make the dry land fertlle
with a national irrigation scheme. I am sick
of my country just as you are sick of Europe.
I am sick of the endless wastes of sand, of the
fly-blown wounds I have to stare at every day,
of the people ﬁho are so loyal anG resigned.
We may.be very romantic to you, as we are to
many other visiting Europeans, but I'll give
you the Kuran, 111 give you Arab honour and
hospitality, I'll give you all the sentimental
camouglage for hospitals, dralns, DDT gpray in
ths. streets, equality of women wlth men, and,
decent schools in every village. |

HAZLITT: Your own people are corrppt, your own landlords,
your own House of Assembly, even your own L
doctors. ' i

MOHAMMED: But while you are here, with that revolver=
holater of yours on‘the wall. the landlords
are going to feel safex l"Il\on 't you realise
teat?

HAZLITT: I'm 80 tired., Leonora, can't he talk about
this tomorrow?

MOHAMMED : But peorle like you, with bullets in their
pouches, have got to be told the truth. And
slnce we are friends, this is a good chance to

let you know the truth.
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LEONCRAt He's tired, iohammed.

HOHAMUED S Can he tell me why he 1s tired? Can he tell
me why he has been away from his post for a
week? To practlise shooting down re?els in
the hills. To practlse ambushing and spylng
and all the other crimes a man in hils position
has got to perpetrate.

HAZLITT: That's not true.

MOHAMIED: Then what were you doing in the hillg?

HAZLITT: My task 18 to protect the oile=camp. I have
nothing to do with your bad sanitation.

HMOHAIAIED As an offlcer - ,

HAZLITT: I, alone, Philip Hazlltt, have nothing to do
with 1%, All right, I'm on an island. |

MOHAMUED But behind you arelaws. And I'm a prisoner
to thoss laws. So yours is a very safe island.

HAZLITT: = Safe? Shall I tell you what I have baen doing
in the hills? Shall I tell you?

' They stare at each other. A pause.
HMOHAMED: Well? +
HAZLITT turns away, glancing at LBONORA.
HMOHAITMED Go on, prove to me that you're not like all ths

others,

They wait for him to speak.

.HAZLITTS No. I am like 21l the others./ I shall resist

g rebels.
He slts down _heavily on the di¥an and covers his
face in his hands. '
HAZLITT: Now go away.

They watch him.
DA DWA
MOHANIIED: Very slowly ¥e are breakixg him, Leonora. We
shall break hime.

LEORORA: You'd 1ille to see him broken?
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MOHAMMED (with a _shrug): I take the slde of my people.

They aré starving and diseased.,
He goes to the door;
MOHAMMEDS Look after hims. I go on duty in ten minutes
time. ‘
He leaves the room. LEONORA sits at HAZLITT's
slde and puts her hand on hls ghoulder. There is a knock
on the inner door. BAKER enters with coffee. He places

the trgy on the dining table., HAZLITT still has his head

bowed.

BAKER: Your coffee 1s ready, sir.

LEONORA : Could you bring 1t to him here? I don't

| think he's well,

BAKER: Your coffee 1s ready, sir. Shall I bring
1t to you?

HAZLITT: Please, Baker,

" BAKER2(taking the coffee to HAZLITT's side): Can I get' you
éome aspirins, sir?
HAZLITT: No, thank you.
BAKER leaves the roome HAZLITT ralses his head
and kisses LEONORA on the cheek.
HAZLITT: I was thinking of you all the way back, Nora.
Did you miss me?

. LEONORA ¢ Yesn. I kept coming hers, Just to look at the
roonme. '
HAZLITT: " It was s0 wonderfully cool in the hills. I

+ kept thlnk;ng to myself, even if I plunge
myself into disgrace, even lf‘I“m killled,
well, that's a fair priee to pay. (Touching
her) It's worth death, 1t's worth any risk,

., Jﬂhay}gg you here.
LEONORA ; Why do you have to risk anything?
HAZLITT: I don't know. One gets afraid if one is to0o
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happy. ‘

LEONORA: You look tiraed and sad, darling: anything
but happy.

HAZLITT: I mean happy with you, only with you.

&mnu’ﬂ—éw

(Staring into her eyes) -Hew—mrs—we-golng—to
(Sla~d dr wvrelues €are
; ' —-eurselven?

(ﬂ\‘ﬁ,'hose endless words, endless, endless words,

dinning into my brain! Can't we stop them?

‘%ey-‘re—bre&k;ag-mgu the

o i
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]
oy brerkr
timﬁ‘» We must stay c¢lose together, Leonora,
we must ﬁever -1 Ve must yeep out other
people. But yet, my God, ;t nust some to an
end. It can't be eternal. Yet it feels

eternal, ‘ \,

-

[ g4 -

We need only keep out Hussein and Mohammed.

Only#ney can interfere With us.' = -.

1688

Shall we g6 ong alone, without thes

Yes?t

¥

>3

HAZLITT: You say that, when =,

. W | - )ﬁ Ta b . l#
LEONORA: I can give. up my jJob- at the oilmssmp, I nmever

think of my work now. JI-—»eeltise T VE—DBen

HAZLITT: Mle—tike—belhg—in-a-cave eni—sesing—the—worid
lbhreuvgh—a—gepr 1 wish we could live in this
love-cave for ever, Leonora, I want to d}e in
ite Ve must bl;nd our eyea, Be must see

only each other. !

. LEONORA: -Ba‘b"ﬁlere 1s om¥y one way of saving ‘ourselves,
Philip. Do you know what that, 1is? o
HAZLITT: No, '
LEONORA : Ve géi% dos avway from here. We must go back
to Europe. |
HAZLITT: They would never allow me.
LESRORA: ~ But you could try} QMNWWanwM¥me
’ HAZLITT: They'd refuse. 1I'm certain they'd refuse.
LEONORA: But won't you even tryt o
HAZLITT: It's hopeless.

LEONORA ¢ Ehu;gun;4snoah+unr1ron—aiwaya—antnznmrwnnrt‘ybﬁ
Pe&&k?ﬂ%ﬁﬂ?4ﬁ*ﬂ£%&ev1n Try, Phllip, for my

sake. :

A pause.






LEONORA:
LEONORA:
HAZLITT:
LEONORA:
HAZLITT:
LEONORA ¢
HAZLITT:

LEONORA?

HAZLITT:

LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

LEONORA: -

51

Well?®

HAZLITT ddées not reply. .
You don't want to.go back; do you? Really
you don't want to save yourself, do you?
I shoulé alwaye bleme myself afterwards,
Why? .
1 should blamé myself for cowardice.
Then you want to be a hero? It can't be
done in this countrye.
But already I'm beginning to feel I belong
to these peogle.
They'll take us away from each othsr. Only
in Eurcpe will we be allowed vur dreams.
I want to teach them that I'm not afraiad.

I want to teach them that I can sranscend my

unfform without &lsobeying orders. Above all

I want to teach them mercy.

And will you have ény mercy for mef? Very
well, I shall stay at the oll=camp. We
shall go tbrough wlth this ghastly summer.
Husselin and Mohammed will go on coming toO
this house.

And suppose I succeed? Then we shall have
the best of all those worlds. Look, you
see the sentry out there? He's a sign of
my fear. I shall send him away. I shall
prove to everybo&y that I'm not afraid. I

shall prove 1t to lohammed, t0 my own men,

to Baker.
He gets up from the divan,

What are you golng to do? Perhapa they'll

just think. you mad, 1like all the other Europeans
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HAZLITT: No. I shall have all that Hussein promised
me = do you remember how he spoke, on our
first evenlng together? « I shall have it all
Andin 1f I prove to them that I'm not afraid.
They love prowess in a man, SO0 I shall send
that sentry away. That will be my first step.

He ‘goes to ths 1nﬁ?€r door and calls out for BAKER.

LEORNORA: Even Husseln had a guard on his noueq, Philip.
There are thieves 1n this country, apart from
rebels,

BAKER aenters.

HAZLITT: quzhe sentry, Baker, and tell him to report

back to barracks immediately. Tell him that

sentries are no longer required hers.

BAKER? Bute)
HAZLITT: Hurry!
HAKER$ Yes, sir.

BAKER goes out into the garden. HAZLITT watches
him from the door.

LEONORA : They8ll call it bravado. And that's what it
‘ is. )
HAZLITT: Bravado? Llsten, - do you know what thay do

in the hills when there's a battle? " They tie :F
one leg with a plece of cloth so that they won't
be able to run away when the time comes even if
they want to. With precisely the same motive

I am dismissing my guard, What use would
bravado be in a derelict waste like this? It
requires an audience, Leonora.

BAKER returns. - B
wert o Tell (L, wove Hend & SRR KW

{t‘“o%w/ﬁm ? Dws\l Moo ot he out ._f._m-d;
2) felli Babker N lar fuw«u. Jlall lue oa
£ be avuy did b vr
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HAZLITT ieals him to the centre of the room, . v“lafed

where LEONORA is standing. Leana: Welt, o Cune ca

ol
HAZLITT: Do you know who this is, Daker? < &

7 et
.Leuec7 iR
BAKER: No, sir, Re ” 4o
* * Core z—w“;:b fU‘*‘vfl s so e
HAZLITT: But you have ssen her before? N<ﬁ- O 43}«(
BAKER: Yea, sir. ) | awdt Gc,b el-ﬂ?"‘“’l .'—“-—"' &I, .
HAZLITT: Her name is Uiss Friledmann, Baker, Shs has

often salept hsre, me I expect you know, Soon
she will live here all the time,
BAKER stares at him in mstonishment,

BAKER3 Yes; sir.

HAZLIT?: ' This house will be a happy house, Baker, We
are in a worderful country. That wildernons
outadde, I went ybu to turn it into a gerden.
I want you to lay lawns, to grom spring=~£lowers,
to bring in trees, to dig irrigation eanals,
to make a shaded summer~house, Go into the
town tomorrow morning and find the labour,

We chall have the best food and the best wine,
Lverybody else is misersble here., That'a why
our neighbour is drunk evefy evening, But we

are going to0 be a happy house in their midst.
BAKERS Yes, sir,

HAZLITT: lliss Friedmana ie going %0 be your mistress.
In future you won'st Gisregard hsr orders, s
I remember you 4id this aftornoon.

BAKER$ I'a sorey, sir,
HAZLITT: You can go, then, Thank you,
BARER leavessa,
LEONORA: He tininks you're mad.
HAZLITT:  Perhaps.
LEOHRORA 3 ¥ou want to teach these people mercy, like a

priest. Yet you come here in uniform. That's
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what I don't understand.

HAZLITT:

But perhaps I don't understand myself.
8hall we sit down to coffee, as uged to in

Europe? (As be goes to the docor) From

now on you're goilng to be a silent spectator,

my dear, Hohammed &also. No more words,

thenk God! (qunlna the door and calling

out) Baker, bring another cup!
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THIRD ACT,




SCENE:

later.

the same, one afternoon several weeks

As the curtain rises there is the soumd of a

small reconnalssance alreraft passing low overhead.

LEONORA and MOHAMMED are standing in the garden looking

up. When the sound of the 'plane dies away they ocome

into the room and close the door.

LEONORA :
MbHAMF.EED:
LEONORA:

LEONORA:
MOHAMMED:S

LBONORA:
MOHAMMED$
LEONORA :

MOHAMMED:

LEONORA:
MOHAMMED?
LEONORA §
HOHAMMED:
LEONORA:
MOHAMMED

3he

cree—bee, 15 the vilage,
deo lat Mo 1Lt7ﬁﬁi0 ore Hou vwce o weeR sy,

How far away 18 the air-port?
About ten miles south of here.
Then he'll be arriving soon.
goes to the mirror and paints her lips.
Do I look haggard? It's so hot!
No, just. excited. Whose aeroplane is he
using?
I think 1t belongs to0 one of the landowners.
Has Hussein had a hand in 1it?
I don't know, Philip hardly speaks to me
about his work nowadays. Theae are just
rountine patrols, part. of nxé duty here.
You're quite a changed pergsn. Leonoral
Are you happy to let him lead you to your
doom?
I feel sure of him at last, I belong to him.
Did he take any of his soldiers with him?
Not this time. |
How long has he been awasr?
Three or four days. (A Mu) 70‘ %
’éigé;sfiﬁ—has—nortima
for lonely-men-on—islands.—We—Iiveimam
epeeh—eﬁ—scizq::z;an&~tt*wii&~aﬂeep-auch_

: [ dole

Sty Gr——cales oo

He's dooﬁed. Leonora.
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creatusss away, intelligent and brayv gh

they may bes I'm © sking you to leave

& sinkl He belongs to the past, but

P.

ur work bekongs to the future.

LEONORA: I belong to him, Mohammed, I've no will.

MOHAMMED: . You confg¢ss that to me, you who were once 80
proud? He came llkeé an evil spirit, You
were happy enough with.;:Lbefore he came,
weren't you?

LEONORA: Yes, happy enough.

I5OHAMMED 3 With me you were at leagf gafe. But with
Philip =! He might get himself killed to-
morrow, and you with him.

LEONORA § Then I'1l have to @0 down with him.

She goes to the inner door and calls out 'Baker!’

He comes almost at once.

LEONORA: Tﬁe Captain will be here in about ten minutes,

Baker. We saw his ‘plane go over just now.

BAKER: Very good, Madam.

LEONORA : Are the chickens plucked and cleaned?
BAKER: I've just done it, Madam.

LEONORA$ That's all, then.

BAKER leaves.

LEONORA There, Mohammed, you see how much a wife I
am, In three months my character has changed
completely. |

MOHAMMED: I tell you I'm certain that one of his men has
killed Masudi. Had 1t not been for you,
Leonora; I would have shown my plece of evidenee
to Shingleton long before now.

LEONORA : fThat 1s this pkece of evidence?

MOHAMMED: You saw it yourself two months agos the bullet
I extracted from the sergeant's hand. Philip



LEONORA :

MOHAMMED ¢

LEOKRORA :

MOHAMMED &

LEONORA ¢
MOHAMMED;

58

told me the man had been playing with a
revolver or something. But he was telling

a lie. The bullet beionsa to an automatic
gun which 1s obsolete now and which only
Masudi's men have 1ln great-number. Now_;u:,
this surely 1s <absolu1;e proof, Léonora,

that he muet have Had a akirmish with _the
rebels. And I belleve that Masudl was killed
during that skirmish. I believe that Philip
Bet out huite deliberately from~thie place to
murder Masudl. I believe that he has been
lying to;you and evéryone‘elae.J I believe '
that he i1s using you and even ﬁuéééin.Al RS
Shabaf‘qulte coldly. I believe, Leonora, that
he 18 a first-class actor with an infinite
power to charm other people, as he has ¢harmed
you and me.

There might have been a skirmish. - You know
how light-headed Hasudi is. -

But ¥asudl has not been seen or heard of agaln
since the day Philip first went to the hills.

Why have you waited all this time, then, if you

o)

waere so sure,

Because only yehterﬂ@y dld I hear that Nasudl

is missing. Of course; there had been rumours

before.

Philip couldn't. He couldn't,

In assm other words he hag charmed you, as I
confess he jW# charmed me. ﬁe went to Hussein
for help, you see, and Husseéin thought he'ﬂbat
last got a powerful Euroﬁean on Masudi's gide.

But all the time he was being tricked.
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LEONORA 3 Are you jealous of Philip? ﬂ»‘f’ O
| R P R VS

MOHAMMED $ This 1s how I stand: I want to get you away _
: i You
. from him because I love you. I don't agk ot ke,

a,gp\ hat
you to'm I only ask you to

save yourself,

Philip 1s damned, Leonora, and I'm not

going to let you be damned with him. I'm

goling t.o tell Shingleton everything I know

. about W I shall show him the bullet,
for one thing.

LEONORA ; Philip 1s obeying orders. Your evidence will

mean nothing. y If he's a traitor, then so am

u\lﬂ_ did ‘{ud_lt‘ | Y

dea  Hhat ke d . ‘\AA?
' ‘/-\u..,w e

]
M e L a—.——dg—_d.a.ﬁw remember the work I d4d with you, and I'm

ene 1(,,.0
4 wﬁ,,:zdz 8%111 loyal to it, but my brain says nothing
Do

K. 1§ fe's 4 to me any more:s -And-ubiestlevwenwes I'n having
Fadsr e ... '
i & child by him, Hhalirned .

MOHAMMED: A child?

lly brain doesn't work any mors., . I

. LEONORA: You mustn't try to hurt Philip. I've got to

W
'stay with him whabemefa Godas
MOHAMMED gw® s towards her in qQuiet astonishment.

MOHAMMED: Are you sure?
LEONORA ¢ Yes.
" MOHAMMEDS Vhy didn't you tell me before?
LEONORA; I don't know, _
MOHAMMED: What about the gossip? And where are you

- golng to have the chilae
LEONORA: I was relying on. you for that.
MOHAMMED: On me? Yet you stay with Philipe..
LEONORA: f‘If you want to get him killed by someone, then

. I'll have to suffer it. I'm helpless. But

. 4

\ l . « 1
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I can't leave hin.
And suppose there are riots? Suppose they
surround thlis house? Is it golng to bs very

safe for your child?

LEONORA (putting her hand to her brow): I want you to do

MOHAMMED:

your best for me.

Has 1t occurred to you that there is another
solution? . .
A pausa.

LEONORA 3 What?

HOHAMMED: You'd no longer feecl Belpless then. Your
brain would work agailn. You'd be free. You
realise that it's almost lupossible to keep

Q;?Q}t such a thing secret from the women here?  Thaey
:”’ have the intultions of sewer=-rata,

LEONORA ¢ I'1l never leave the housa.

MOHAMMEDS Why not be wise and have the child brought
off? It could be done quietly and efficient-
ly%. I can do it myself. ‘No one need know,

LEONORA : How horrible...

MOHAMMED: Not sc horrible as yéur own death by rebel
bullets.

LEONORA Yes, far more horrible, far, far more horriblel
All you're awere of 18 a speechless little )
embryox. But it belongs to Phillp and me
together. It's alive. Your hands are for
cancers and tunours, not for living thingsa.

Do you want a world of old people?

MOHAMMED: I want you to be sarfe.

LEONORA:

How you could#sk me to do such & thinge...

MOHAUMEDx (with a shrug): M% Very well

then: you shall have your child. You
shall have all the help I oan give you.
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LEONORA (looRing about her) I'd quite forgottén he was

on hls way nome! You've mede this place feel
quite dark. ‘I wag 80 bappy before. I feel
happy the instant Philip enters my head !
MOHAUMED S Yes, and you daren't look into the future,
LEONORA: But I do dare. I see you going t0 eee
Shingleton, for instance. I ses him laughlng
in your face. I ses Phllip coming back in .
a few minutes and your shaking hands with him
like an old frilend. I see one day leading
into another, full of the usual routines.
.I see a riot = ofcourse there wlll'be a riot =
and I see the stones being thrown atfan Embasgy
window and the studsnts dlapersihg gfter
twadve hours with nothing settled, Our talk
is daring, Mohammed. But only our talk.
MOHAMMED:  You don't see Phillp as & murderer? or your-

self as a traltor?

12 € i
aps ~ omble

LEONORA: No; or perhaps I do. But I[E%ﬁ*%aisae. mle
-, K 1 T M ?
MOHAMHED ¢ And she I betray Fmbitp?
. LEONORA : You wouldn't do it. !

LIOHAMMED ¢ When he comes into this room I shall shake hanis
with him, I may eveﬁ smile at hims But after
that I shall betray him.

LEORNORA: And Shingleton will laugh in your face.

MOHAMMED ! Then I will go to somedone who doesn't. .You
shell have your child, Leonora, but you shan't |
keep Philip. You are golng to see for yourseXf
if I'm just a talker, Just a surgeon at the lccal
hospital who pets frightened children on the
head. Now you've glven me the chance to prove
myself. And I am going to seize that chance.

! LEONORA goes towards him with a smlle and puts her
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8l1lk scarf playfully round his head, making a turban of
1t. He stands there looking into her eyes, quite unable
to smile. ‘
LEONCRA: There, betray whom you like. You look such
' a baby. All men, even the broad ones, cann
be made to look like bables in a moment.
Your eyes are gso mournful, Mohammed. Very
well, go and betray Philip. Go and have your
little game. But I tell you everything 1s
golng to come out all right. I know this
because I'm a woman, because there is not the
vestige of an ominous warning inside me about
- the future, becaﬁac I'm calm and perfectly
reassured, even by your stupid eyee.

She leaves him and goes towards the gramohhons,
He is Just about to take down the scarf when she turns
round and runs back to himlwith a laugh.

LEONORA : No, no, you must leave it}

She re-érnangea 1t, then returns to the gramophone
and puts on a quick waltz. She takes hold of him gaily.
She begins to turn him round and round in the dance. At
first he moves heavily and sadly, watching her with an
6xpression of pity. But soon he 1s forced to smile: he
takes her more firmly, and at last they begin to dance swiftly
roun é@ the room. ‘

The front door opens suddenly and HUSSEIN appeare.
He looks at the couples with.aatonishment and steps back.
They stop, and MOHAMMED quickly pulls the silk scarf from
his head., The three of them stand quite still, until
LEONORA goes to ths gramophone and takes the record off.
HUSSEIN: I an looking for the Captain. I saw hig

'plane go over. |

LEONORA: He should be here in a few minutes. Why not
stay, Hussein?



HUSSEIN simply stands at the open door Btaring

at Mohammed.

HUSSEIN: Have you any right to visit the Captain's
house %?ie he is away? ’

MOHAIMED: Any right?

HUSGSEIN: I ask by what right you are here.

MOHAMMED: I am here becduse Captain Hazlitt invited me .
to coms.

HUSSEIN(to LEORNORA): 1Is thie true?

LEONORA ¢ Why shouldn't it be true?

HUSSEIN: Then all the more shamegul for me. I happen
t0 be tﬁe Captain's closest friend here, - and,
I had hoped, yours too.

LEONORA : I don't understand you.

HUSSEIN: I shall vilsit the Captain when he's alone.

He leaves, slamming the door. MOHAMMED goes to
the window and watches him return to his own house.

MOHAMHED ¢ What & buffoon he 18! Look, he's trembling
with rage! He oalls himself prince, and he
really believes he's a prince, though no one
else here does, including hhe shoe-shine boys.,
He hates me because'hg thousﬁthe sew me smiling
&t his wife one day! No wonder he played so
well into your Captein’s hands. (He turns
Sfrom the window) Youhlook ajlittle sadder

now.,

LEONORA 3 He quite frightened me.

MOHAMMED ¢ You look chastened. Things happsn very
suddenly in this country, you ses. In a‘
momsnt we pass from galety to fear, Some=-
times we have no warning at all of the most
terrifying events, even the women smong us

with theié?arvellqus intuitions of the futurs.
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There is a knock on the front door.
LEONORA Ia that Philip?
MOHAMMED looks out of the window.
MOHAMMED ; No, it'e a woman, I think it's Hussein's

wife. Do you want me to go?

LEONORA: Why should you?
She goss to the door and admits BADIA AL SHABAR.

HADIA: Husseln caéiback Jueﬁ now in such a rage!

LEONORA: But nothing was wrong. He saw Mohammed- and

I dancing together, that's all. We're waiting
for Philip to come back. ‘
BADIA: Mohsmmed? Ah, the doctor, Then I understard.
MOHAMMED Will you excuse me?
He sterts to leave the roome.
LEONORA : Why?
HOHAMMED: Oh, it's the convention here. I don't want
to give cause for jealousy. I'll wait in the
gardche

He leaves, and BADIA draws LEONORA away from the

door.
BADIA: Do you know what these men have been planning
ﬁogether?
LEONORA: - Which men ?
BADIA: . Hdasein and the Captaln.
LEONCRA closes the door swiftly.
BADIA: But you must surely know.
BEDIAORA : I know nothing.
BADIA: Does the Captein never confide in you?
LEONORA: Not now.
BADIA: I hear everything from Hussein when he is drunk.

But we'll keep his secret. Men are helpless
without us.

LEONORA ¢ What d1d he tell you?



BADIA:

LECNORA:
BADIA:

LEONORA :
BADIA:

LEONORA ;
BADIA:

LEONORA:
BADIA:
LBONORA :
BADIA:

divan.
LEONORA
BADIA:

LEONORA ¢
BADIA:

She

First of all the Captain has been taking
patrols into the hills,

I know that. ‘
Secondly, he mde ccontactw 1th Masudi on his
first patrol slx weeks ago.

To kill him? |

Why, - to kill him? To negotlate with him.
To lay down plans for the rébellion of our ‘
pPeople. |

But Masudi has disappeared?

Only as part of the plan. Actually he 1s
massing hls men in the hills, rsady for an
asééult on thle town. And your Captain has
Just flown back from making the final arrange=
ments with him.

With whom?

- With Masudi.

But he did not kill Masudi...

He sees Masudl agaln and agin, my dear. Why
should he want to kill him? (She lqoké closely
at Leomora) What is the matter with you,; my
dear? You look 11l today. How long have you
been 1like this? |

takes LEONORA by the arm and leads her %o the

The Captain will support Masudi?

Tnatos the secret you and I have to keep.

But you ougit to be excited! And look at you,=

like a child!

Why excited?

Because this is a triumph for you, and for every-
body elee who has worked for the rebels. It as

a triumph that at last we have a European gffiser
on our gside., )



LEONORA :
BADIA:

LEONORA:
BADIA:
LEONORA:

She

£é

And what about the European officer himeelf?

You ars lucky tolhave him, my dear. My own
busband is & wild bear in comparison. Yet

I think more highly of my husband now. Masudi
always used to call him a clown. But I wonder
what he calle hlm now? ‘

Husseln should have kept out of this house!

Why?

It was he who influenced Philip! Don'$y you
understand that Philip haes plunged himself 1nto
disgrace, that he has committed an act of treason?
Do jou expect me to slt here and listen to what
you are saying and be exclited? D?unk fools
like Husseln have robbed my Philip of his life!
burste into tears, but BADIA makes little effart

to comfort her.

BADIA:

‘ LEONORA:

BADIA:
| LEONORA:
\ BADIA:
\ LEONORA:
BADIA:

LEONORA:

. BADIA:
LEONORA

But it was you who influenced the Captain, not
Hussein. Hussein t0ld me himself %’f& how
helpful it was t0 have you in this houss.

I have sald nothing to influence him, not since
our first evening together.

Are you sure?

It was H33961n. all the time!}

Shall we ask him when he comes, then?

Aglt who?

The Captain. Shall we ask him whether it wasg
Husseln or you who really caused him to helpy
the rebels?

I knew this country would suck him into its
horrible swamp! And you, - with your téngue!
You're sick, m& dear. l

Sick: Aren't you sick with the filthy washing
you take in from othe: people all the time?



BADIA: Is that why you don't come to see me?
LEONORA 3 Yes, becauss I detest your quick tonguel
BADIA: And my quick eyem? Bacaugiéfhey 806 gvery-

thing you do, because thex\how you got the
Captain in your power, because they see how
you turned my husband's head? Because they
sege you all too well, my friend, - in your
_trus colours! .
A falilnt welcoming cry, 'Mohammed!' is heard and
Badla leaps to her feet,
BADIA: It's the Captain. Get up and powder your
face.
LEONORA rises listkessly and goes to the mirror,
where she wipes the tears away from her eyes. After a
pause HAZLITT opens the door and leads MOHAMIED in by the
hand,
HAZLITT: = He was outside because of the harem} Badia,
how are you?
He klssss her hand gally, then goes across’'to
LEONORA and embraces her. BADIA and MOJIAMMED stand look=-
ing on shyly. HRZLITT turns and notlices them.

e wﬁwu
HAZLITT (with a_laugh): Haven't you seen a man kiss Wi
e loves ) A

Yovex before?: Look! I'll show you again!
He é;kgé LEONORA 1n his arms, holds back her head
and kisses her on the 1lipa, '
HAZLITT: You see?  So much for your dark shames!
50 much for your precious harem, eh, Badia?

Oh, we're going to blow a fine new wind across

those dark shages of yours?! Ah, Leonora, I

feel so m—nﬂ—hﬁ Tl b1y
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. \w\—-_—,
el DI stm—teli—Jyou—thatt
L RS goes and llftsjgﬁa(chin‘

up playfully %‘5;2_!1 his fiSt“édlwe N Nl'{ﬂlf,

HAZLITT: it )(% don't{ en?

HOHAITED § 7111 §ou extuee me Af I go now, Philip? I
reckoned on your coming back earlier, I
should have been at the hospital long ago.

HAZLITT (to.LEONDRA): Have ysu given him tea?

LEONORA 3 Vie had some at the oil-camp.
HAZLITT: Go, then, But have dinner with me tonight.
MOHAMUED: Tomorrow night, Phillp. I'm on duty tonight.
HAZLITT: Tomorrow night? (He laughs) I think you
may be required at the hospital tomorrow night
dlso.
HMOHAMIEDS Way?
HAZLITT looks from t0 the other of them as they
stand facing him in silenca.
HAZLITT: . Wkat are you all looking s0 solemn about?
LEONORA Thy 1s Mohammed golng to be required at the
hosp;tal"t.omorr_ow night?
HAZLITT: Oh =« ! Some celebration... Some brawl <
at the House of Aseembly, = I was Jeking, - A
Tew friendly dagger-blows perhaps,
BADIA: Have you seen Hussein?

HAZLITT (looking at her closely): Why should I have ssen
Hugselin?
BADIA: I vondered...
MOHALMMED: I'1l leave you, then. Good bye, Philip,
HAZLITT: Good bye. I Just wanted to mee your face.
MOHAMMED bows slightly to the two women and goes

oute.

LEONORA: I want to know where you've been, Philip.
i fe€d ln.é “8§o halk
HAZLITT{turning on her sharply): %Eé;pe—ee&w
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LEORORA ¢ Shall I put on one of those hlack vells, then?

But you are dealing with a Europesn woman, my
friend. You may bristle with revolvers ard

machine-guns, but I have eyes in my head, and
they tell me I have a dirty liar before me.

A pause, A
HAZLITT: Badla. Do you know what she is talklng about?
BADIAS Be honest with her. She's not a fool,
HAZLITT: Both of you think you know something, What s

it you think you know?

LEONORA:  That you have just come back from negotiating
with Masudl; that you are nand-inpslo§e with
the rebels; that you will one day be put to
death for treason; that you have plunged your
hame into disgrace; that you have rulned mey
and anything that 1s born of me. That you are
the dupe of a drunkard.

HAZLITT walks to the window and looks out, He
goes to the inner door and opens 1t. He looks into the
corridor, and closes 1t again.

HAZLiTT: Who told you? Badia?

LEONORA $almost in t

earg): Y¥es.
rvrmrR ¥
HAZLITT: ( e

rry

d1d you get to know all thim?

BADIA: I've a right to know.
HAZLITT: I asked you how you got to know it.
BADIA: I'm a reliable person. People hwemmbisey can



rely on my tact when they tell me things.,

HAZLITT: Ah, forgive me. Your tact.

BADIA: I can keep a secret., I saw lMasudl onqe.
HAZLITT: Ard you had a serious political discussion?
BADIAS He knows and trusts me.

HAZLITT: Did hie big hairy hands wander?

BADIA:  Did = ?

HAZLITT selzes her by the thpopat and pulls her roughly
to and fro.
BADIAS Leonorat  Leonora!
HAZLITT: Come on! Come on! Who told you?

She says something inaudible. HAZLITT bends to
listen to her. |
HAZLITT: What? What® (She repeats it) An, Hussein,

Hussein, I might have guessed.

He pushes her back so that she falls onto the divan.

HAZLITT: - Did he ﬁell you himself, or did you overhear it?
BADIA: He told me himsaslf.

HAZLITT: Vhen he was drunk?

BAD1IA: Yes.

HAZLITT: The 1idlot. If you utter a word of what Husseln

told you to anyone outAdde this room, you'll get
a knlfe in your beeck. Now. We are friends.
.The three of us: fellow-conepirators. I'm
glad you both know, because things are beginning
to move very fast. Ve need our women &t such
8 time.  {here's Hussein}

BADIA: In the house. He came to look for you after
your plane went over, but you hadn't come..

HAZLITTs Ahy - the aeroplane! (Lo LEONORA) Did you
8ee me wave?

LEONORA s Yes. _

HAZLITT: Was that Mohammed I could see you with?
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LEONORA: Yes.
HAZLITT: You've both made me feel quite nervous. (gg

begins striding sbout) I hate this waliting

about! It's so hot! But nothing's wrong:
I want you both to get that into your heads.
LEONORA: We ought to have gone back to Europe. I

¥7< ot i the RLIG
pleaded with you. I Mm
S>>

I've bean living for no one but you., APny
Worki-kd=meoncs And now - | How this country
has changed you!
The tslephone bsell rings. HAZLITT takes up the
recelver,
HAZLITT: Huldo.eo.. Yes, Sergeant Major.
He listens carefully for some time then turns to
LEOWCRA with his hand over the mouth-plece. |
HAZLITT:  Shingleton went to the Sergeant Major and
ordered him to double 4p tha sentries while I
was away: Dbecause of the "local situation”.
He listens at the ‘phone asa;ﬁ. )
HAZLITT: And what? Yes, yes, 1 866... Exactly.
He puts the roceiver down and goes slowly to a
chair,
HAZLITT: What does he mean, = the "local situation"?
Do you think he knows anyihing?
LEORORA:  He has sples planted everywhere.
HAZLITT:

g th a
; ur preseric
@\ LLAor ’
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LEONTRA: You've glven in to the daydreams of iﬂgrunk’ «adaﬁ—

BADIA: Tell her, Captain. Tell her if itﬂi‘my poor
Husseln who led you to the rebels, or she haere
self.

LEONORA$ Husseln made you feel ppoud to be with Masudl.

HAZLITT (after a pauge) -Bewr—I—tirimtThe—vizdicativmmy= b
sedi=tor—you. MNo se lod ke o e Q{A%ﬂ;_. ((
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déd:ﬁézaqﬂrciast for the moment the meaning's

A .
gone. It's s0 hot herel . I'm confused.

Tomorrow I shall be clear again. Everything
Will bs clear and cheerful tomorrow, hesora .
LEONORA 3 ‘Well, I'm not going to daydream any longer.
Sae puts the sllk scarf round her head as if she

were going out.

HAZLITT: Whers are you going?

LEONORA: I'm going t0 see Shingleton.

HEZLITT: Why? '

LEONORA s To calm him down, and to find out what he knows.

You can't afford to have him as your enemy.

HAZLITT: And I can’t afford to let him know the truth.

LLEONORA: But surely he knows everything.

HAZLITTs Not even Husseeln knows,

LEONORA: What 1s the truth, then?

HAZLITT: But Shingleton must never know,

LLEONORA ¢ Very well, Tell me wﬁat the truth 1s,

HAZLITT: Masudl and I have agreed on a timd. ‘

LEONORA : A time?

HAZLITT: Masudi WMW this town at dawn tomorrow
morning. g

HEQRORA: For the rebellion?



HAZLITT:
LEONCRA$

" Yes,

Tomorrow!

you now?

Then he's already on the move?

. Oh, you fool! How do you think we can save

CURTAIN.



SCENE: the same, a little later. It i.avnow
evening. HAZLITT and BADIA AL SHABAR are discovered.
BADIA: If you went back to your country now, Captaln,

- would they shoot you?

HAZLITT. Yes. I suppose they wou;d.

BADIA: Wlll' you ever be able to go back to your count-
rye

HAXLITT: No. How strange: that had never occurred to
me. ‘

BADIA: You've courage. That's why. But just think:
41f Huaseln had been a Captaln and had betrayed
his country, would I still love him?

HAZLITT: Havé I betrayed my country?

BADIA: Your own people would say so.‘

HAZLITT: Masudl has agreed not to touch the oil-_camp.A
That was my first oondit.ion.‘

BADIA¢ BUL Masudl 1s & 1iar.'

HAZLITT: I feel so utterly alone. From now on no one
can help me. Yet I've hardly been conscious
of what I've done.

BADIA: You've been led astray by a very héautirul
women, Captain.

HAZLITT: Why do you say that?

BADIA: Because I don't want you to blame Hussein if
anything gdes wrong. Leonbra played her part
as well, remember; and a bigger part, too.
Her intelligence frightens me, Captaln. It
has changed all of us. Without 1t we could
all have been living peacefully togbéther.

Look at her effect on Husseln.
HAZLITT: Bhat was her effect on Hussein% A
BADIA: Don't you see that the man adores her? Havent

you notlced him when they're together? All



HAZLITT:

7t

day ne talke about her, and when he's lying . .
in bed drunk he pulls his pillow about and
calls it Leonora. For ﬁuaeein she 18 the
highest type of Guropean woman. Whereas %8
I'm the whore.

Are you jJealous of her?

BADIA (with a shrug) lusseln goes to the brothel three

HAZLITT:

BADIA:
HAZLITPDs
BADIA:

HAZLITT:

BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

“or four times a week. How &ould I be jJealous?
He dlsguste me. Whereas you are’different.
What di¢ you mean when you said that we might
be 1ibling peacefully together?

She led you astray.

I make my own dscislons.

But you've been working with Hussein. And

do you think he woul@ have moved & muscle without
a woman like Leonora to gulde nim?

Were they friends, then? before'I‘came?
No. But since yoerrived he has always besn
trying to show off 'in front of her. These
patrols he asked you to go on, they're all
showing off for Leonora's bsnefit! Hussein

needs only ofie incentive: a woman. He's

like a wild beast where women are concerned.
w X ofo g adl 1,

Did Leonora ever go to see him in private?
Perhaps. She ien't unwilling to use her

charms, Captain. Only thls afternoon she and
the dogtor were dancing round thig room, laughing
and kissing each other.

Kissing?

Husseln said so., But he talks wlldly. His
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brain is soft with drink.

HAZLITT (putting his bandkerchief to his brow): They are

BADIA:

Y

HAZLITT:
‘BADIA:

HAZLITT:

BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HAZLITT:

only friends, iiohammed and Leonora, 4\(97 (\tww(..

Of course., But if I show that I admire you,
if I say that of 21l the men who have coms
from Eurcpe I think you are the finest, they
call me a whore. But the precious Miss
Friedmann can have her friendships.

Only Husselin calls you M%

No« You say the same, in your heart. Look
at the way you pushed me about when Leonora
was here. . Would you do that to0 a European
woman? .

It was becausse you lied to me.

But it's#he same judgement all the time, =
that I'm just an appendage of Huaaein:s 1ife,
that I'm of no lmportance in myself and have
3ot to be kept under lock and key. Oh, yes,
I'm beautiful enough, but so are the girls in
the brothels, o are the cabaret-girls} When
I met Mise Friedmann for the first time I
asked hser to come and see me in my house.

She came onca. Onca.

Why was that?

Beecause there l1s nothing romantic 4in my house,
no men for one thing. Only magazines and tea.
But there's no difference of intelligence
between ifiss Friedmann aﬁé me, Captailn, nor any
difference of beaufy. There 1s only one
difference: she 1s free and Ia’%not. T & g
were free llke her men would fail in love with

me as well.

But men surely do fall in love with you.A



BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HAZLITT:

BADIAs

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HAZLITT:

BADIA:
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And if I were free they wouldn't call me
theee‘tnings! And you woﬁld take my love

as a gift, not pull me about as you did.

Your love? |

I think about you every hour of the day.

And the more 1'm alone, the more do I think
of you. I've envied Leonors more than any
other woman I've know. TWhy are you looking
at me like that?

I'm astonished, Yes; this country has
changed'me... |

Are you thinking of me as a shameless oresture?
Does Hussein tell you all the time how I
scream and stamp and curse liks ¢ne? Be
married t0 a drurkard who is sick over your
ellk dresses and carpets svery night, then
see if you'd scream or not!

It wasn't in my head. I was just astonished.
It's a pare feeling. Even you who receive it
can't take away ite purity.

Does Hussein know?

What do any of these people know about love?
You cgn’t eat love, you can't chop it up for
fire-wood, you can't use it to0 kill mosquitoes
with! Hussein feels an appetlite, he gratifies
1t, then 1t's all finished! That's the limit
of his love.

You tell me all this, Badia, just a few hours
before the rebellion...

This 18 my first chance to see you alone,
Tomorrow you ars going to be a powerful man.
Then you'll remember that I loved you at a

time when you had no power, Are you so much



in love with her?
\u_

HAZLITT:

—

HAZLITT:

BADIA:
HAZLITT (after g P
BADIAY 50 I'm vagutzful. but

® "__—_~——’—____jE3@é@B&A—ﬁhﬂlJELEEEJE§§Q~__j
' (Puts _her hand up to her neck) You hurt me

when you caught hold of my neck.

HAZLITT: I shall never treat you like that again.
BADIA: Feel. 1Is there a swelling?

She draws his hand along her neck and moves closer

to him,
BADIA: Won't you kiss the brulse you've made?
He reﬁains quite still, and at last she lowers her
hand. '
. BADIA: Is she having a chlla?
HAZLITT: How do you knpw that? _
BADIA: I only guessed. She looks ill. I would like

to be with you every hour of the day, and for

the rest of my life. (Looking about_the room)

But she 532 here before me. You can’aéa her
mark all over fhe room, whereas when I came
here first 1t was simple and «
There is a light knock oh the front door, HAZLITT
opens 1t and HUSSEIN AL SHABAR steps into the roona.
HUSSEIN: Ah, Captaln, so you are back. I saw yohr
plane go over this afternoon.

They shoke hands, and HUSSEIN stares from HAZLITT
to BADIA.
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HUSSEIN (to BADIA): Go back to your house and stay there.
She'does not move, but continues looking at
HAZLITT,. Suddenly HUSBEIN makee as 1f to strike her;
HUSSEIN: Get out! ‘
She flinches away, then leaves the room.
HUSSEIN: I want you to answer a question, Captain;

Am I your best friend in this country?

HAZLITT: - Yes. What i1s the matter with you?
HUSSEIN: This: that I don't like some of your frianda.‘
| ' They could easily interfere with our work.
@ HAZLITT: Are you talking about Mohammed? .
HUSSEIN: When I came here this afternoon I saw liiss

Fried’mann and the doctor dancing round this
room like lovers. Now that l1ls very shame-
ful to me: first, because you allow an enemy
of mine to come to0 your house whlle you are
away; and secondly becauge Uiss Friedmann
clearly prefers the company of the doctor to

nins. That 1s to say, she prefers someone

vulgar}
. HAZLITT: He's the best surgeon in the count-ry; And
§o 4N quastion his honour?
HUSSEIN: I do. To his face if necessary.
BAZLITT: . And you never doubt your own? Is 1t an

honourable man who tells his wife political

secrets when he's drunk?

.. = o———
s

= Look at you trembling there,
A11 this stullf you talk about honour ang pﬁde.-
it's 2NN Bt the after-c#fect of llquor!
HUSSEIN: Whatever my wife f.ells you is unthiue.

BADIA: Then how doeg she know I've been negotiating



HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEINs
BAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:

with Masudi? -

A pause.

Just a woman's talk,

I had to foree it out of her, I know when
Badla 18 telling the truth. Yet I can trust
Mohammed, you ses.

D14 I tell her these things?

How else could she know? ‘

Witﬁ a bottle in my hand I have no honour, no
pride, no dignity. Sometimes she walts in the
porgh for me at night and beats mg like a child
when I'm drunk. '

Iouﬁib;;=:;gg keer her mouth shut. iasudi and
I have agreed on a time. That time 1s dawn
tomorrow mornlng:

Tomorrow?

You don t look excited or even interested.

What@& the matter with you?

HUSSEIN looks at him in silsnce.

How long was Badla here alone?

L ]
Perhaps a couple of hours, You idiot! P you
. A
think I'm after her?

HUSSEIN (sorewing up his face): 1It's all these strange peorle.

HAZLITT:

Who come and go... As 1f from dark places.
Everything éuspicioua. Thére ghould only be
you and Miss Fréedmann here in this houss., No=-
body else, This Baker of yours: his gxgs are

atrange. And shingleton comes here BOmetimes.

"As well as Illohammed. And Badia 1s always

longing to come over hsre, = I can feel her

longing like a bitch on heat
Wi &uru /ﬂ%

Listen to w%at-i&vo-ga%-é%=§ui&—yeu." Tomorrow

you must get through to the [iouse of Assembly
in time to meet Masudl at thres o'clock in
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Wil
in the afternoon. By bthat time hs tﬁtsalzzﬁ:::ﬁ

have the police headquarters and the barracks
under control., Now go and get same aleep.
You'll need all your strength tomorrow. And
keep that woman'e ﬁouth shut.

HUSSEIN (moving closér to him): I saw a mark on her throat

when I came in. You = !

He takes a step forward but HAZLITT instantly pulls
qut his revolver énﬁ points it at him.

HAZLITT: I order you to go and get some sleepe |

There are footsteps outside and HAZLITT quickly
replaces hils revolver. LEONORA enters the room with |
SHINGLETON. The latter looks from HAZLITT to HUSSEIN
closely. HUSSEIN makes a bow, but SHINGLETON disregards
him.

HAZLITT: Pleagse come in.

HUSSEIN#atohee them for a moment, then goes awaye.
SHINGLETON: I see you've no guard on the houss, Captaine
HAZLITT: 1 sent him away some weeks ago.

SHINGLETON: That 1en't wise 1n this country. You look
less well than when I saw you first. ‘

HAZLITT: Do I} Will you silt down?

SHINGLETON (geating himself) You're still thick with this
Hussein, then? (With a smile) I hope he‘

1sn't leading you mastray?

HAZLITT: No.
LEONORA: Don't you mean *yes'? -
HAZLITT: You shouldn't say that!

SHINGLETON: But she has a right to say that, Captain.
%@(nﬂg true.

B
HAZLITT:

By what right

do you telephone my own Sergeant Hajor and




SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:

SHINGLETONS

HAZLITT: .

SHIRGLETON:

HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT does not answer.

SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

Z

tell tia what sentries to post?

Lelt me tell you, Captaln:_ first because

I am the manager of th§%2;£::g£;:#25d -
secondly because you aré¢ here 1o protect me.
I do protect you.

But net when you are away, Captain. You're
away quite often, aren't you? Look at Iliss

)
Friedmann here; she'd terrifie%lyou are going

to make a fool of yourself, isn't she? That's

why she came running to me thils afternoon.

I leave strict orders when I go away.

But I'm supposed to advisé?u‘ Can I do tnat
when you're away?. No, I have to advise your
Seréeant dalor. , That means giving him orders.
Are you sure you know so much ebout this
country?

Far mocre than you. (With a chuckle) 1
don't think'you realise how helpful I've been,
Captain, One word from me to Headquarters
and you would have been dismissed the service
long ago.

Why? Because I take reconnaisance patrols
into the hills? _

Yesg. Because thatq;fnot one of your duiiea
here« And in any cg,se these are hardly
reconnalssance patrols, are they?

Are these reconmaissance patrols; Captain?

I liked the look of your little aeroplane
today.

Oh, yes, your 8pleBese

I know at what hour you landed in the hillas

five days ago, and at What hour you took ofe



HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON

LEONORA 3
SHINGLETON;

HAZLITTs:

SHINGLETON$

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

today.

Then why didn't you pass word to Headquarters?
Be%g%ga I think Hiss Friedmann and this
worthless drunkard of yours have an undue
influence over you, Captain. Beagéko I
don't take Miss Friedmann seriously, or dusnehyi
serlcusly, or lastly yourself seriously. So
I shall just walt patiently until you have
played out your little comic opera. You
psople are powarless. This Masudi has a
golden beard, hasn't he?

Should I know that?

You 80 know that, Captaln, betcause you saw
him to day. And that“‘; why Mlss Friedmann
came running té me, ~ to find out what steps
I was taking. Por God's sake come off your
pedestal, man} It%%éwithin my power to get
you shipped off héme on a treason charge.
Have you taken any steps}

No, but I shall only continue to take no steps
on certaiﬁn conditions. You realise how I
compromlse myself in this way?

Why do 1t, then?

Ah, Captain, perhapa I've a little mercy after
all. lk1,¢m»4 o fbudy 1¢4 careesr.) Y.

Coewd (o Mk a.,l( A A2y

‘What are the c0nditions? %“”t‘x

That you keep Hussein out of the house, that
Jou ceage your so-called patrols, that you

wear your uniform like any ofher European

‘officer, that you keep a permsnent guard on

this house and that you keep the kind of

respectable company that officers here
usually &o keep. '



A pause.

SHINGLETON: Do you agree?

HAZLITT: Yes. I agrae.

SHINGLETON (533;ggﬁgég_gmggggggﬁgggggg)s Am I to belileve

. that?

HAZLITTs You have your moments of comic opera tGOs..
Yes, you are to believe it. And I'1l thank
you never t0 interfere with my sentries agalne.

SHINGLETON: Why not simply thank me? Since you owe me

your life? Because you're a damned ungrateful

pappy! Because you're a helpless childl

Beaanﬁe this bloody pest-hole is a real test

of amman! And what have you dons here?

You've let a drunkard and a sentimental sllp

of a girl tell you how to conduct your life,

how to betray your country, how to lle in

‘your back teeth! Oh, yes, look at 1t alll

(Poking at the cushions, plicking up the covers)

Very pretty! But it's what a woman would

do. It's fickle, showy, aspineless! Not
like a man, least of all like a Captaln.
LEONORA: Leave him alone.

SHINGLETON (looking from one to the other):

human for eithsr of you, it never

ve a mind too0,

and that lems, even fears, quilte

urs? Am I just 'Shingleton’
'"The spy'? Don't you
hate mey Captain?

HAZLITT: I only want you to keep away from my

sentries,

SHINGLETON Y»)You lmagine you know a 1little about the

people of this country, don't you? . But you




haven't met them, Captain. You just haven't
met them. You've met Hussein Al Shabar, ahd
Hohammed the doctor, namely the two people in
this country who speak English as if it was
theilr mother tongus and who happen to have been
sent as children to the same European school
in Alexandria. They even look like Europeans.
| Mohamned is & little dark perhaps. ‘ Bub the
otpers; the vast majority; they shuh you.
They hate your uniform, and one day they'll

dispose of these friends of yours.
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HAZLITT: ')They trust me.
SHINGLETON:

. L )
not one of them. The fact is you're just a

man who ¢ hose his-ézg§%! and then funked its

consequsnces,

HAZLITT: Ry 1 funked nothing, I -

SHINGLETON: JBut your eyes are full of doubt! Yéu're only
just waking up to thes truth, you see. You're
Just this mdment reallsing what é dangerous
game you have playede @t's hot in this place.
We Europeans lose touch here quickly, Who are
we? After a wesk we don't know. We have

bodies, yes, and names. But that silent cors



of identity that was us in Hurops dless it
Q}gg; Captain. Even lilss Friedmann has
changed. I can see thaﬁ. Until now she has
been my enemy. Are you my enemy now?
LEONORA+——Ilm-helolens+ Q“‘m&‘" T “[/’“( '
SHINGLETON: You see, Captaln? @aée-aee—taeaweaan—yﬁu

" wag the woman who called Shingleton of the
-camp the ‘anti-rebel spy'.
LEONORA 3 Ie | o
SHINGLETON: You deny i1t? I have a dozen witnessed! And
| here I amy the 'anti-rebel spy', wiih the lives
of both of you in my hands. I'm not sentimente
aly, but I just want you to reallse that I have

mercy. You always said I had no mercy.
LEONORA : To whom?

SHINGLETON: To Mohammed, to the Captain hére, %o the rebel

leaders. Have I shown the Captain mercy? -

/EEMN"“’ Lifew To e, Cofplaw .+ [ 2aul o

BHINGLETON: What about the mercislese class' t0 which ¥

bslong? Where 1s it now?
LEONORA: Those were my beliefs, nothing to do with you

as a person.

SHINGLETON: But I've suffered from thi/s/ ord ‘class'.

A bellef can hurt, It/ﬁhrtb‘wnen everything
you say and do and feel is put down to class.
When you zre gaf, - ah, but thet 1s only because
you have to ' much leigure, When you are
guilty,/c/ah. that's the guilt of your cléee.
Vhen/you are furtous, - ah; that's the male-
volense of the bogs, When you Qre tender, -
ah, that'sltne softness of your upbringing.

Untll finally you are afraid of sincerity.
afrald to be sad, guilty, furlous °F tender,
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HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

afraid to say anything direct or with feel-

ing. That's what makes you think us too

cold, too rational and too clesver, Captain.

rébqla: out of unholy terror!
thlnﬁ\; am here? Because among my n people

I anma ‘\s\tranger.; becauss there exigt young men
N\

like you.\\Bu
You talk about your class. Byt I'm alone.

N,
Y

I choose for myself alone. ihy can't you be

alone? . A
Because people like me hfng together. And we
see you pulling dow e pilllars of our temple.
re. But we bullt that

it was bullt from.

Alone, yes, that yo
temple. Did yoﬁ hi
eternity? _.No, ¥e bullt\it. 50 you are
pulling down work, !gu must forglve us a
lot, Hazlitt) we are mortali' afraid, « both
Mlss Friedgmann and I in our igry different ways.
And pou will crucify me, out of your fear? |
Perhgps we shall. Miss Frledma&h tried very
to. Then she relented, and pMovided you
re sensible we shall be able to save \yous

But there are other chances in this Qagégfable

place,

HAZL (t6 LEONORA): You dragged me low with your conscignoe...

-\ .
HAZLITT: I'11 go to my doom alone, don't worry,

SHINGLETON:

No. You used to sneer at my consclence, You

told me to live in the present. I obeyed you,

and now lock what you've brought on ue.

Why your doom? If there's the slightest danger
of rebellion parade your tanks in front of the -
House of Assembly, man, and close your doors

to Huseedn, then you'll gee what %this rebel-
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-movement's worth. But fail to do _this

‘ and there's a two-fold doom store for
you. The first doom
The second is &

QZIZ;K' friends. ‘sudi would dispose of you the

' pa

g

/ .
HAZLITT: But I agreed your terms, didn't I?

SHINGLETON: Yes. You'fe saved yourself. Yet - (They
égx?;t/ gaze at each other for a moment) - you look

like a man who > _has _given up_hope.-

S
qu TT: // My 111 sions are/ one, that 'a all.<;/
/éHI GLE@QN With t 11 i/Hazl t. you shi

//// gon/officer And now. before I go, I m
‘/“ going to ak you to do something for ma.
HAZLITT: Yes.

SHINGLETON: Plgase order a sentry to be mounted outslde
this houss. Now.

' E///HAZLITT goes slowly to the 'phone and picks 1t upe.
HAZLJITT: Glive me the Sergeant Major... This 1is

. Captain #azlitt.,. You will send a sentry

|  to this house immeq1ately. There will be a.
’///' ' constant guard on this house from nNow ON...

| " Thank you. - '

- He lays the recelver down.
SHINGLETON: That's sensible, Well, good bye. And don't
forget, Captain, parade your tanks?
He leaves. BAZLITT goes to the door amd stares

into the darkness outside.” ) A pause. He turns and looks
,/M\.\_._ i

at LEONORAS

HAZLITT: - What did you tell him?
LEONORA: That you'd been negotiating with Masudi.

HAZLITT: Did you mention our plans for dawn tomorrow?
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HAZLITT:

LEONORA ¢ No.
HAZLITT: Are you telling the truth?
LEONORA I sald nothing about tomorrow.
HAZLITT: He seems qulte in the dark. Hia}epiea'let
him down. é;g securlty was excellent, that's
~ why.
LEONORA Are you going to do what he asked?
A pause. HAZLITT agaln stares into the darknaess
outslde,
LEONORA: Are you?
HAZLITT: I can't, Leonors.
LEONORA : . But you agreed to his térms!
HAZLITT: : ‘
“BpRs lMen fought each other this morning for
the honoﬁr of kiseing my hand.
LEONORA 3 And that flatters you?
HAZLITT: 4@&:55ﬁ&anglﬁ&gxe:hh1a_aountay—nca.-_-l_nasmn&
TR e LAk tearerbiro—Lenpuams,
goiific=hene~ I don't belong to this house,
or 4o the colonial army. I shall take you
into the hills, where everything is cool amd
fresh.
LEONORA ¢ You agreed to hls terms, Philip. ,
HAZLITT: (//f;‘"_ @ - deein i IERE s s ERYved
Sorm I can't
—_ turn my back on them, '7197 FxT  ws towo. -
LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

wamm .

It wasn't true.
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faws  We'll be feted, you and I, darling.
I can't think beyond that. I showed these
people that I wasn't afrald, and they are going

t0 reward me. How silent everything 1s...

(Looke _about him suddenly) I must go to

Hussein. We'd better sleep on the roof
tonight, It will be safer. Tell Baker to
tske the mattresses up.
He turns to leave the room.
LEONORA: Then you are golng to let Masudi through?
HAZLITT: Yes.
He leaves, LEONORA stands for a moment alone,
then rushes to the door.
LEONORA: Philip, come back! Please come back!

He runs back to the door and she falls weeping

into his arms.

LEONORA: Are you blind? (Sheking him by the shoulders)
Look at me!  Look at me! How can I make

| you sea?

HAZLITT: LeQn;raS

LEONORA: What about my chlld, Philip! You can't let .

them kill my child}

CURTAIN,
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SCENE: the roof, during the evening of the
following day. -

Above the door leading down into the house there
is a powerful electric light. The sky and the desert
beyond the house are quite dark. The leaves of the palm
tree can be seen, but the garden bench is now in obsourity.
Leanlﬁg againet the parapet are two mattresses, and blankets.

In the distance there is the sound of rifle and
machine-gun fire. This is intermittent throughout the
scene.

HUSSEIN AL SHABAR 1s discovered alone.. He is
standing under the d ectric bulb. He goes t0 the parapet
and looks out into the darkness. He then takes from his
- pocket a hip-flask; unscreﬁs its top, and drinks. He
stands still for a moment, smacking his lips.

Therex 1s the long rumble of an explosion in the
distance, and yellow flames begin to light up the sky.
HUSSEIN starts. He watches the distant flames for a
moménﬁ. then takes another drlnk. There 1s & noise on
the stalrs behlnﬂ“tné door, and he gquickly pute the flask
away. A pause. '

The door opens and a woman dressed in a black
abba comes onto the roof. - She has drawn the garment up

over the lower part of her.fape. She 1s BADIA AL SHABAR.

HUSSEIN: Ie that tﬁgj?;EZSme?

BADIA: Yes. What are you dpins here alone?

HUSSEIN: Walting for Hazlitt. Why do you worry about
me?

BADIA: I don't like 1t when you prowl around. Do

you want to be shot, eténding up here with
the light on?



HUSSEIN:

BADIA:
HUSSEIN:

BADIA:
RUSSEIN:
BADIA:

HUSSEIN:

BADIA:

HUSSEIN:

BADIA:
HUSSEIN:

BADIA:
HUSSEIN:
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Shot at our leader's house? We're winning.
We've surrounded the police headquarters.
Then why aren't you with Masudl?

staw him thils afternoon at the House of
Assembly.

But you should bave stayed with him. He'll
be picking his mlnisters in an hour's time.
He told me to come back home. He treated me
11ké a servant, Badla. ‘

And you accepted that? You came meekly home
with the'tail between your legs?

I'm walting for Hazlitt. I can rely on him
for help. He*ﬁothe real leader, not Masudl
at all. I couldn'; bear the dlsgrace, Badia,
of atan@ins in thap great Council chamber with
everybody laughing at me. I;:~a prince.
These lackeys would stone a prigce.

And you bellsve that Hazlitt 1s the real
leader?

He controls the arms and ammunition. He 1s
our gpokesman with purope. He is also my
friend, and 19 my friendship with him lies my
strangth. S0 I'm staylng here. |
And the Captain is going to give you help...
Of course! ~ Did you expect me to stay with
those vagabonds, tpen? Ir I€§ﬁgo much as ,
opened my mouth they'd have cut me up like a
dog. Do you expect me to stand in the Council
éhamber' and walt for Masudi's guards to dlap
& palr of hand-cuffs on ms?

You didn't think of all this before, Hussein.
I thought I was sure to be the leader, with
the Qaptain behind me.



BADIA:

HUSSEIN:
BADIA:

HUSSEIN:

BADIA:

HUSSEIN:
BADIA:

Oh, yes, you thought, you thought... And

now you are still thinking. Like a fool

you don't realise that Hazlitt can be of no -

help whatevér $0 you! He will be arrested

for treason. Soonsr or later hls Government

will get him. And do yo%hhink his own

soldiers are golng to stay with him? They're
. Aoy

all running loose in the oAl»camp. Masudi

took over the ammunltion-dumg an hour ago

because the European'sentry ran ;way. Without

men, without ammunition and without a Govern-

ment behind him, what power do you think

the Captain can have?

Masudl took over the ammunition-dump?

Yes! The harem 1sn't quite useless, you see.

The news we get 1s quick ang reliable. But

all you can do 1s to stand up here with your

idiotic dreams. Are you g6ing to play away

these last few hours?

I believe in the Captain, I will take him

away to the hills, where he'll be safe from

Hasgudi,

But Masudi will not let you do that. He hase
all the ammunition he needs. He regarQs you
as a dreaming fool, and be':’righxt Look
at you, with those silly di;tant ayes.

Leave me alone, Badia,

Shall I tell you why you're not in the Council

Chamber at this moment? Bscause your mind% %ay
. A

been too full with this Leonora woman. You're
like a dog, the way you sniff round other
women. I saw 1t three months ago, but you

'wére too busy calling me g whore and telling



HUSSEIN:
BADIA:

HUSSEIN:
BADIA:

HUSSEIN:
BADIA:
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me how beautiful the European 1ady wao. As

for your buildling up your power slowly like
HMasudi, no! You preferred to hang round the
Eurcpeans ﬁith.your dreaming eyes!

She did you no harm.

Bheﬁa the root of bhe whole trouble. And let
ié!ﬂ tell you whoﬂd/gd&QQVto come out of this
better than anybody elee. Mohammed.  HMohamm-
ed the doctor. Aren't you aphamed to aesociate
with Mohammed's whore? What are you but his
servant now? Have you any pride at all,
Husseln?

Pride?

She bears you no love'r?r what you did. She

has enough with two men already, and}neither
of them a drunkard. No, she worked on you

as she worked on the Captain., Both of you

are the dupes of a whore!

You must not call her that!

Did you see Mohammed kissing her downstairs
yesterday? 1

BRexdxy?  You told me they were dancing
together,

HUSSEIN (gtaring at her): Yes.

BADIA:

HUSSEIN:
BADIA:

HUSSEIN:
BADIA:

She told you tuey were only friends. Bat I
wonder if she told you she was two monthe
gone wlth c¢hild?

Hiss Friedmann!

Bhose child? The Captain's? Mohammed's?
I don't knows Does she know? And you call
me a whore, who have borne you two eq1ldrem
and not so much as touched another man's hand$

She betrayed the Captain...
Oh, the precious Captain! <You believe in the
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Captain, don' t.‘ you? (Pulling her cloak
down) Well, look at the bruise on my neck:
That's what your frieud doee to your wife.

HUSSEIN (gripping hold of her am): I sald yesterday - H
I sald, 'The mark on her neck' and - He
deserves to die.

BADIA: And these are the Europeans you love. It

' only you could étend on your own feet like

Masudi. Does he run after the. Europeans?
No, he stays in the hills, slowly bullding

up his power, untlil they come to him.

HUSSEIN: I was following a dream all the time.
BADIA: And will you listen to me now?
HUSSEIN: Yes.
' hext
BADIA: We must leave here tonlght. During the enxt

week you willl collesct all your tribesmen 1in
the hills and arm them. Then you will send

a mespage to Masudl and demand a place in the

government .
A pause.
HUSSEIN: Can we leave here safely?
BADIA: " The road to the north is clear now.
HUSSEIN: Then I'1l do it,
BADIA: Give me the bottle you took from the housse.

HUSSEIN (turning away): I =
BADIA: Give me that bottle.

He quletly takes the hip=flask of brandy from his
pockef and gives 1t to her, She goes to the parapet and is
Juat about to throw it down when she stops. |
BADIA: There's someone coming.

HUSBEIN quickly joilns her at the parapet and they
look down into the darkness. A door closes below,

BADIA: I think 1t was Hazlitt,



There 1s the sound of someone mounting the

atalrs slowly and heavily., HUSSEIN and BADIA listen 1“.

silence, standing together.

open and HAZLITT appears., His clothes are disarranged.

He looks from one to the other.

HAZLITT:
BADIA:
HAZLITT:

" out; 'Baker)’

He goes back to the door and opens it.

Ia Leahora here?
We haven't seen hera.

Then = ?

He strides up and down the roof, walting

for the servant, who comes almost at oﬁcea

HAZLITT:
BAKER:
HAZLITT:
BAKER:
HAZLITT:
BAKER:

HAZLITT:
BAKER:
HAZLITT:

BAKER:
HAZLITT:
BAKER:
HAZLITT:

BAKER:

HAZLITT:
BAKER:

‘HAZLITT:

Is Miss Friedmann here?
No, sir, She went out this afternoon.

Where to? ‘

She'said she was golng to the oil-camp,

Alone?

Yes, sir. After a 'phone-call from Mr.

Shingleton, I think.

A pause.

You know what's happening, do you?

Yes.

I'1ll give you a map, and you can take my car.
Make for Headquarters. There's no future
with me. ‘

Your car isn'® here, sir.

Why not?

Miss Friedﬁann took 1it.

What? With the roads as they are? Have
you tried 'phbning the olil-camp?

The l}nes are down, sir.

Where did she make for?

The road into town.

But they're shooting up every car thsy seel

At ke lagt the door ie throwm

He calls
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We'll give her twenty minutes, then we'll .

| g0 out and search.

BAKER: Very well, sir.
He goesa. ,
HAZLITT: What made her take the ocar?  (He looks from

HUSSEIN to BADIA, but neither replies) Well,

did you see Masudl?

HUSSEIN: Yes.

HAZLITT: At what t1ime?

HUSSEIN: Three o'clock, as you told me.

HAZLITT: And ' at four o'clock he attacked my military

‘ pg;;itons. Do you know anything about that?
HUSSEIN: No. |
HAZLITT: He opened fire on my men. Most of my men have
fledss Did you know that?

HUSSEIN: He sent me away. He would have nothing to do
’ with me.
HAZLITT: You didn't by some chance come to a private

arrangement with him? I'm surprised to £1na
you here, unarmed as well.

HUSSEIN: He bardly looked at me.

HAZLITT: This 1s the man you. sent me t0 negotlate with, =~
a treacherous swine. This is the man you
asked me to give up my life for. You do
reallse I've given up my life, don't you?

You're safe, in your own country. But I've

no men, no weapons, and not a reliable rrienﬂ

in the town.

HUSSEIN: Not even Miss Frledmann?
HAZLITT goes closer to. him.
HAZLITT:  Are you sne%éng at me?
HUSSEIN: Masudi threw me out of the Council Chamber

becauss I used to come to your house, because




HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:

HUSSEIN:

I consorted with Europeans. Don't you think

I have a right to sneer?

But I led‘your revolt, man! Come to your
senses? | . .

We want our own leaders! You shame us, you
and your = your Qomen! is %z?x___ child shein
bearing or Mohammed's? Do ;Bu know, or care?
We haven't lost all religion and all self-respect,
to admire a man like you} —J man who lets his
wife make 1ové to a 1ackey£ | If she wanted '
another man, let her c¢ome to me: I am clean;

I am a prince. But she crawls like something
out of the sand, all dark and poisonous, into
Hobammedie bed! nohanmeq! I hate Europeans,
Captain, !ouideceived me. I let you see my
wife, because I thought you were an honourable
man. But you touched her. You are dwer tmn
the dirt under my feet, you and your tired
whore! Your child will be born in your dirt,
it wiil carpy your shame and corruption all
through its 1ife, it will grow up undef a curse
and make its evil all over the world, (maving .

hie arms wildly, his eyes starlgg) wheraver it

goes in the world!

HAZLITT{gtietly, to BADIA): - Is he armed?

BADIA:

Why, = are you afraia?

HAZLITT gazes at her for a moment. .j?

© proteot.
You tried to shame her! (Almost in tears)

Oh, my God, they would stone a prince!l



You should have been my friends..s

BADIA: He k‘been drinking.
A )
HAZLITT: I was always your frlend.
HUSSEIN: A prince should only move among princes. ‘

Masudl was righte. He stayed in the hillas.
We should not let them shame us... ’ |
There is a loud knook on the door, and BAKER enters.
BAKER: A oar is coming towards the house, sir}
HAZLITT goes to the parapet and looks across the

desert.
HAZLITT: | All right. Go downstairs. Bolt{the door,
| and open 1t only for Hiss Friedmam.
BAKER
BEKARE goes.
HAZLITT: You'd better not be seen here. Go out the
back way.

A car-engine 1s heard in the distance.

BADIA makes ror the door, but HUSSEIN remalins
where hs is, staring before him. '

BADIA: Come ona! Do you want Masudi to find you
here? Suppose it's Masudil |

She runs back to him and drags him by the arm to
the door. As she doea/hel’bi'eaka into a deep sobe He
goes llke a child, and we hear his sobs gradually die
away as he 1s led down the éttira.

HAZLITT watohes from the parapet so that he shall
not bem seen from below. ; The car draws nearer, and. the
palm=tree is for a moment lighted ap by the hsad=-lights
88 the car swings round 40 the entrance below. The engine
is wwitched off. Thers is & knock on the door below;
HAZLITT strains forward, trying to make out who it is.

At last the door below opens, and he leans back with a |
relkeved sigh,

A pause. SHINGLETON pushes open the door and
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is quickly followed by LEONCRA. She runs forward.
HAZLITT: Leoncral
They enmbraca.

HAZLITT: I thought - { How dld you get through?

LEONOCRA: We went round by the desert, Ard ydu? You
were at the barracks?

BAZLITT: Yese 1 got away through the bazaar.

SHINGLETON: And where are your men?

HAZLITT: = Host of them daaertqd'

SHINGLETON: Deserted? You stand there and tell me that!
They deserted, « from a madman like you?  They
were doing their duty by running away.

BAZLITT: He agréed not to attack either the barracks
or the oll-camp.

SHINGLETON: His men have just set fire to the\o&EH@dmba

| Thank you; Hazlitt, You stood by my terms.
Where were your sentries? What about the
women and children on my handa?

HAZLITT: ¥ tell you they opened up on us in the
barracks. We couldn't reach the oilecamp
in time. ' )

SHINGLETON: And where were your tanks? In the dar-park
waiting to be captured, I suppose. You're
& traltor, Hazlltt, Your honour is a filthy
thing, You lel Masudi lead you by the nose
like a donkey. You were too damned clever
to come to me for help, but I could have told
you months ago what kind of travesty that man
1s. I've hynted with him, I've watched his
furtive eyes. Well, what are you going to
do about us now? You with the legend behind
you, what is going to become of us now? @r

have you no mite of humanity left in you?



LEONORA:

SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:
LEONORA ;

SHANGLETON:

LEONORA

.

HAZLITT:
LEONORA 3

SHIKGLETON:

b [O0(

Ve «shail be safe. I saw liohammed, as I told
you. |

You bellieve in Mohammed, then? = I'm surprised
you beileva in any of these people. You'rs
Europeans, therefore detes&gble.in their eyes; =
don't you realise that? When Honammed came to
me yesterday with a bullet wrapped up in tissue
paper; he had only one ldea in his head, to
betrqy the Captaein.

To betray me?

No, no, Philip. He thought you had murdered
Masudl. But he can't believe that today.

You know how 1mpugisive hs always is.

'But what did he say when you asked him for

help in the oil-camp this evening?

What ceould he do? Masqdi has the upper hand
now. We've got to be realistic.

What's Mohammed up to, then?

He went to the Council Chamber this afternoon
and petitioned through his father for a place
in the new government., Therefore he's our
last friend with any power.

Have you two been consoling each othor like

this for the lést three months? I tell you

hone of these people 1s going to be of any

help to you, because you're European. This
ig an anti-Europeah riot, They used you both,
and now they will abandon you. Masudi went
back on his promige. What do you expect him
to do now, carry you on his shoulders through
the streets? Can't I wake elther of you up?
We've got to get away from here! Do you hear

that? This 18 rebel territoryﬁnow. Therefcre



HAZLITT:

SHITNGLETON:

HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:

LEONCRA: -

SHINGLLTON:

we must get away in the next hour.

Take the car. @Get Leonora out of here.

No, I shall take you both. You've got us into
a mess we'll never be able to llve down, but
you're not staying here. ! ’
I believe in Hohammed. Or, very well, I don't
believe in [Iohammed. But I;Ve got to take
the risk. Why shouldn't I? I deserve to
die in any case. @hy show me any mercy?
Because I won'£ leave a European here to be
fmurdered by these people, = whoever that
Eurcpean 1s and whatever he has done.. By a
niracle I managed to get the women anmid childreng
away; and I'm goeing to get youlaWay too.

You prefer to give me up to the European police
on the othar side of the border? Eltheé??t;a
the same to me. I'll stay here.

I also bellieve in HMohammed. He's coming to
save us both, Philip and I belong to this
country now., Take the car yourself, ahd drive
Philip's servant to the frontier. Leave us
here.

Look, I can guarantee you sonething, I

can get you both to the frontiar inside thres
hours,.and'there I can put you in the hands of
someone who'll smuggle you into the Inte}natlan-
al Zone before dawn tomorrow morning. Could

I be more lenlent than this after what you've
@one? My @od, what a fool I wasl - I thought
Jou were Just playing with ideas, and look
what’?:: bheppened: your ideas have t.urnga' one

of the wealthisst gqk6rles in the world upside
down. Will yg;'take«my of fer? |

My Shhtt




HAZLITT:

Jo3

No., Some of them will stond by me now, I

4

know itl

SHINGLETON (to LEONORA): Will you persuade him?

LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

LEONORA :

)

I think we should both stay here. I tola
Mohammed where to find us.

These are my people now. I shall climb back
into power through [ohammed.

I8ve known iohammed for the last five yeara,
Shingleton, and’I trust him to come here’ tonight.

He has never onec falled me in anything .

A pause. Shlngleton looks from one to0 the other.

SHINGLETON:

I've tried my best.

He goga to the door.

SHINGLETON (ealling down the stairs): Hey! (He turns

HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON:

They wait,. The servant appears.
SHINGLETON:

BAKER:
HAZLITT:

BAKER3
HAZLITT:
BAKER:
LEONORA ¢
BAKER:
HAZLITT:

~

back to HAZLITT) What s the fellow's name?
Baker. |

Baker! Come up?

You and I aré gettlng away to the frontier. |
The Captaln and Miss Friedmann are staying.

-~ 7
riathy g

How can we leave the éaptalf;, 8ir?

The sooner we go the better.

xzo&l/we(éﬁall be safe enough! A bodyguard is
comlng soon. But they mustn't fing you here,
A bodyguard?

Under Mohammed the doctor. You remember him?
Can you trust him to come, sir?

He's our best friend among them.

Can you trust him, sir?

What else can I do? Come to the frontier and
8lve myself up to the police? Get yourself

away from here. 1I'm no good to you any longer*
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BAKER? Supposa they leave you, sir?

HAZLITT: They won't, Baker. Let me assure you, they
won't.

A dog suddenly begins barklng close by.

. SHINGLETON: What's that? Listen!

. A pausse, during which there is utter sllence.
Then we hear the slight metallic click of a safety-catch on
a rifle being pulled back. '
LEONORA : - Who 1s 1t? -
She clutches on to HAZLITT, who pulls her away
from the parapet. They listen again, and now we hear

something moving, perhaps people, outside.

HAZLITT: They're surrounding the housse.
LEONORA: Perhaps 1it'e MMohammed. .
HAZLITT: Would he come like this? He'd bang on-the

door and call up to uss Cuickly! G@et
Shingleton out of sight! Behind that bench!
(He_pushes LIONORA and SHINGLETON towards the

other slide ¢f the stage) If they get up

here, éo down by the tree apd make for the
car. (To BAKER) Hide yourselfléﬁlg!
At first BAKER makes toyards tne other couple.
But HAZLITT stops nime

HAZLITT: No, no, don't crowd together?

Hée pushes BAKER through the door leading into the
house, while SHINGLETON and LEONORA hide in the darkness

behind the bsnch. Everything is in silence agalin.

AAZLITT takes out his revolver, inapects the bullet=chamber,
and walks slowly towards the parapeﬁ.
SHINGLETQ&: Switoh.the light out, you fool! They oan
see youl .
HAZLITT takes no notice of the voice behind him.

He walks on towards the parapet with his revolver prepared.



SCENE: a flat sun~roof. On the right the top
branches of a palm tree can be seen, and under them a
garden bench, sgaded. Beyond the house is open desert.
It is a bright morning.

CAPTAIN HAZLITT and HUSSEIN AL SHABAR are discove«
ered. HAZLITT is just raising a shot-gun to the level of
his‘eyes. He takes aim glowly at something beyond ths
house.

_ Suddenly there 1is a flutter of wings. He raises
his gun briefly‘wiﬁh the flight of the bird, then fires.
The:fluttering ceames, and he draws himself up again.
HUSSEIN: You're a fine shot, Captain!

HAZLITT‘takes out the discharged magazlne and
hands the gun to HUSSEIN.

HUSSEIN: Tell your servant to go and bring it in, or

the vultures are golng to get there before

you.

[

HAZLITT: I'1l call him now. (Goes to the door leading

down into the house) - Baker!

HUSSEIN: He's European, then?

HAZLITT: Yes.

HUSSEIN: A soldier?

HAZLITT: One of my own mén, the best servant I've had.

BAKER enters. He brings them lemon tea in glasses.

HAZLITT: Thank you, Baker. Look = (pointing out) I've




" BAKER:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:

shot a partridge. Just bring 1t in before
the vultures get 1t.

Very well, sir.

He leaves.

You've been very kind to me since I came here.
That wine you sent me yesterday was excellent,
and this morning more food came from your wife.
Will you thank her?.

I'1ll do more, Captain. I'11 introduce you to
her. She's a béautiful woman, and I know she
wants to meet you. None of my own country-
men are allowed to see her. But you sare
European, therefore you are honourable.

I shall be honoured to mest her.

And we shall go hunting together, eh? Would
you like that: pig-hunting?

I could try it.

In the hills, where there are flowers. I uéed
to be the finest horseman in the country,
Captain, until I started drinking. I could
bick up a handkerchief off the ground going at
full gallop. I couldn't do it now. It
takes all my strength to aim a gune.

I'1l make you try it again. We'll go riding
together,

One day I shall take you into the hills and show
you my tribesmen. I shall show you how they
bow their heads in front of me and kigs my
hand. We're going to be friends, you and I.
For you I'm Husseln, Bust Hussein. Not ‘
Prince Hussein or Al Shabar.

You are a prince?

You've heard hothing about me, then?

NO, nothing.



}/«

1

HUSSEIN:
HAZAITT:
HUSSE IN:
HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

-I mean?

. certainly be brothers, Captain.

Yes, Captain, I must confess to being a prince.
Miss Friedmann will tell you something about
me, perhaps. Is she coming here tonight?
Yes, for dinner.

That will be very exciting for -you. How long
1s 1t since you saw each other?

Nearly two years. I was drafted into the
army then, and she came here a few weeks after.
Two ¥ears, - 80 young, and parted so long!

But you are younger than Miss Friedmann? .

Yes, a little. '

But isn't 1t a most marvellous coincidence

that yoﬁ should have been sent here of all
places? | '
Oh, but I applied to come here. I worried
them for more than a year: then they agreed
because of my knowledgelof Arabic.,

You speak our language?

Yes. I began studying it over four years
ago. So I should probably have come to thiél
country in any case, apart from the armi.

I had no 1dea of that! - How interesting.

Then you are more one‘of us, -« you know what
You will understand us better than
the other European officers before you. So
you speak our language@... Then we shall

But we'll

speak English, you and I, eh?
Always?' Why?:

HUSSEIN (with a laugh)- It is more dignified! (He_ lays

his hand on HAZLITT's shoulder warmly) So

you are together.égain. I remember the day

Miss Friedmann came... I caught sight of



* M. ( HAZLITT:
v HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEINE

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

her at the hospital.~ A most beautiful young
woman, Captaln. You are lucky. My wife is
beautiful, too. But I would give you a
thousand acres of my land and a dozen villages
to be rid of her for two years. You and Miss
Friedmann are more than close friends, I take
1t? I mean, - I haven't been presuming too
muc h? —

Not at ally MT —

A
Hussein: say 'Hussein'.

Hussein. ‘ -

Excellent. We shall understand each other
very well, Now Miss Friedmann is the best
doctor in the country, Captain. Imagine a
woman coming to us as a doctor!  We treat
our own women like cattle! But in a month
she had visited all the villages within a
radius of twenty miles and set up clig%s in.
five of them. There, that wés something we

could respect in a woman. We need more

Europeans like her, Captain. (Digging him)

Tell me, are you going to intrbéuce me to her?
Haven't you spoken to her, then?

Hever. The only women I talk to apart from
my wife afe those I sleeb with, = the whores.
But I want my children to grow up worthy of
people like Misgs Friedmann, if you see'what

I mean. I don't want them to be greedy for
ihings as I am,-greedy for drink and women.
One day you'll come to my house and see the
clothes my éhildren sleep in: you'll see their
beds, thelr toys, the kind of food they eat.

A ol



HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

You shall see for yourself that they're
growing up like Europseans. Look, -’my ghirt,
my jacket, my wrist-watch, even my hand-
kerchief, - they're all from Europe. And I
don't do it like a slave. I do 1t because
my éeOple can only survive with the help of
Europs. I'm lucky, Captain, I was brought
up by EurOpéan nurses, 80 I can set all the
Others a good example here. Do you wonder
I drink in'this place? Wouldn't any man
drink condemned to a stifling témb like this,
a tomb full of whbres and spies?

Yet I think I shall be happy here.

Happy to be out of Europe? Can a European

say such a thing?

But I'm free hers, I command the station.

I'm aione, there is no one to give me orders.
Tﬁis is & country I have always wanted to come
to, and all my work lies here. When I'm not
on duty I can wear just what I like. fIndic-
ating hig clothes) o

HUSSEIN (with a mmile) You would like to be a civilian

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

again, eh?

Yes. In sixz months I shall be free! But
theée last six months are golng to bé glorious.
There'll be plenty of leisure, I shall go for
rides‘early in the morning across the desert,
in these clothes and without the éyes of a
regiment on mg. I shall go hunting. And
sometimes I shall go with you into the hills
and meet the tribal chiefs. |

The tribal chiefg?

Why not?



HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

But a European officer! People aren't

used to that here, my friend. ‘

How strange: I8ve come nere as a soldier,

and I even regrét killing that bird. Yet

you are a warrior: you've killed thousands

of these birds, perhaps-even men. I've never
killed a man. Yet I'm here as a soléier,
feared by many of youf people. Perhaps I
can change all that.

You want to change it, Captain? Might not

that be dangerous?
Why?

HUSSEIN (after a pause) Do you know anything about Miss

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HA ZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITTA .

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
. HUSSEIN:

Friedmann's activities here?

No, nothing.

Well, then, 1t might not be so dangerous.
You mean just to exchange cordiélities with
the chiefs? Yes, a good idea, especlally
slnce you speak our language.

What are thoss 'activities'?

Let her tell you about them herself, if she
wants to. I'm no spy, Captain.

But are they éangerous? |

Let her tell you herself.

Will she do that?

In time you will learn everything about us,

Captain. In time all the Europeans want to
leave us as if they wers eséaping a death-
sentencs. We need someone to put our faith
in, Captain, someone who won't go' away!

Did the officers before me want to leave?

Sooner than anybody else. Look at the desert,



 HAZLITT:

HUSSE IN:
HA ZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

Captain. A European nmust always be a |
strangerAto that. Even the men-who were born
here are half-dead with boredom. When I

drink I'm trying to kill that boredom. You
say you;re alone here. But I don't want to

be alone, Captain, and very soon, when the heat
begins, you are goingbto say the same. This _
place may be good for cockﬁagphes; and scorpions, <
and rats, and lizards, but it's no good for a
man who has seen Europs. ‘

Miss Friedmann didn't leave you. She has been
here ﬁearly two yeafs; after all.

True, she belongs to us more than any other
European I know. But there is a reason for
that. She has Mohammed the doctor, you see.
Mohammeqd? |

He's a surgeon at the local hospital, a man
i'éetest. We can talk freely, you and I?

Og course.

He takes her into the hills, They go by
éeroplane. What I mean is, Captain, she

isn't alone as you or any other officer would
be.A He takes her among the people. They
talk to her as one of their own.

Would theylnot do so‘to me?

That isn't likely, Captain. And it is going
to be the loneliness which will drive you away
from use.

You desest this man, you say?

I do, Captain, and I wish you could use your
influence on Miss Ffiedmann -

The bell rings at the“door below.



HUSSEIN: - You've another visitor. I shall find my
own‘way out.

HAZLITT: You've been very kind to me.

. : Yo
HUSSEIN: If you need anything more, send jousd servant
‘ f

across, Don't hesitate. We are only fapy
yards from,eaén other.

There is a knock on the door and BAKER enters.

BAKER: ~ Mr. Shingleton is walting, sir.
HAZLITT: Who is that?

BAKER: From the engineering camp, sir.
HAZLITT: Ah, yes. Show him upe.

BAKER leaves.

HUSSEIN: Will you come and dine with me one day?
HAZLITT: I should be delighted.
HUSSEIN:. In your uniform?

HAZLITT (with surprise) If yo%wish.

HUSSEIN: Excellent! Good bye, Captain.
They shake hands, and HUSSEIN leaves. HAZLITT
goes to the parapet and stares out across the desert.,
SHINGLETON enters gilently. He watches HAZLITT,
whose back is turned towards him., A pause.
SHINGLETON: Good morning, Captain Hazlitt.
HAZLITT (turning) Ah{:Mr. Shingleton, of the engineering
camp?
SHINGLETON: Yes. Headquarters told me you had arrived.
HAZLITT: Please sit down. It's shady hers.
SHINGLETON: Miss Friedmann already knows you, I believe?
HAZLITT: Yes, we are old friends.
SHINGLETON: You are lucky to find an old friend in a post
like this, Captain.
HAZLITT: No, I appliedvto comex hére.

SHINGLETON (with a glance at him) Oh, pou did. You are



HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON ¢

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON:

here on gpecial draft, I believe?

Yes. I took up Arabic four years ago.

That's why they allowed me to come with only
h&lf‘the usuval infantry training.

Well, I trust your decision to come here was
wise, Most people regret 1it. Bat I can

help you a little. I speak'the language, too,
and I know the inhabltants fairly well, Sa

I hope we shall always work togethér. Dia
your Headquarters give you some tdea of your
tasks here?

They told me you nedded guards on the new road.
There are two things to remember, There have
to be sentries, at least four at a time, along
the streteh of road which is being built now.
Naturally, this point is going to move further
north as time goes on, and ultimatély, after sizx
months, when we are due to finisha the whole
project, you will have to send out whole platoons
for a week . or so at a time. Secondly, you have
to deploy your troops round my camp 1f there 1is
any trouble... I find this house a little far
away, Captain: is that safe? ' I mean, youvhave
had some military training, so you are in a

position to know, but I just wonder if it's

safe.
I°'can keep in touch by telephone. And I have

érranged for a green Verey light to be shot if

. I'm needed at the barracks urgently.

Well, think the matter over, There is always
a danger = no, I should say poséibility - of

your belng cut off from the road by the rebels,

and that would pe the end of us all,-



HAZLITT:

S5till, I prefer to risk it.

SHINGLETON iooks.at him in astonishment.

HAZLITT:

Waw I'm not anxious to take a billet close

to my tréops.

SHINGLETON (after a pamse) Very well.. All I can do 1s to

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON :

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

give you advice, and so long as you know the
dangers of belng here, well and good.

Is there likely to be trouble?

Not at all. But to a great extent it depénds\
on you. |
How?

That road 1s a European concern, and your only
job here is to-protect it. That's understood.
But clearly a rebel government isQnot in our
lnterests. 50 you have to be very vigilaht,
you have to nip a rebellion in the bud if
possible. It will save you a lot of trouble
later on. That's where I can help you. I
know every political filgure of any note in
this country, Captain, and I can usually give
you some warning of trouble‘ahead.- |
How does one nip such a thing &n the bud?

Just by making a show of strength, by putting
a tank or two on the road, and a few more
sentries. You'll be quite within your fights.

(A _pause) Are you very friendly with Al
Shabar?

VW AL Shabar?

Hussein al Shabar. He walked out as I came in;

a very European looking fedlow.



HAZLITT} Oh, he's my neighbour. He has been over
twice with little gifts.
 SHINGLETON: You did'n't know him before you came here, I
mean? ) '
HAZLITT:" Of course not. How could I?
SHINGLETON: Oh,'he lived in Europe for several years.
SHINGLETON takes out a snuff-box, and offers it
to HAZLITT.
SHINGLETON: Snuff? N
HAZLITT: No, thank you.
SHINGLETON (taking snuff) I feel I ought to give you a

little warning, Captain. It has something to
do with Miss Friedmann. Please remember that
I'm not speaking at all about your friendship
- with her. I'm onky aware of two things:

first, that yéu are falrly young, and, secondly,
that you are new to this country. And I don't
want you to run into any bad luck here, It
would be an easy thing to do. I don't know
how much influence Miss Friedmanﬁ has‘over you,
but at the risk of offending you I'm going to
tell you his. You may have hearahthat she has
a friend called Mohammed, s surgeon.

HAZLITT: Yes.

SHINGLETON: . Now both she and Mohammed support the rebels.
He takes her by. 'plane into the hillls, sometimes
once a month, soﬁetimes twice, and there they
meet the rebel-lezders. The;;JZdical supplies
with thema' Mohammed is a very decent young
man, but inclined to be hysterical. S0 long

as the rebel-movement is undef the sway of

people like himself, we are safe. A bad rebel-




-movement = and it 1s a bad rebel-movement,

I agsure you - is perhaps even better than no
rebel-movement at all. Now‘listen, Captain:
when Miss Friedmann‘com{g here to dlnner tonight
and sees you for the first time in two years,

she wlll perhaps try to influence you.

HAZLITT: How?

SHINGLETON: She will suggest to you that by protecting the
new road you are condoning the terrible starvat-
ion and disease in this country.

HAZLITT: Have I an argument agalnst that?

SHINGLETON: Well, your argument is obvious. lNWdﬁhumWQ

#WMMow®4 © That road is for the benefit of the
eountry. It 1s golng to increase trade here
by at least a half. “And lastly, Captain, I
must warn you that Miss Friedmann's conversation
| with you tonight will not be spon%aneous.
HAZLITT: ‘ Why not?
SHINGLETON: Because her friend Mohammed will be behind it.
I only want you to have your €y&s open.
A paﬁse.
HAZLITT: I can't imagine such a thing!
SHINGLETON: She 1s under his thumb, Captain.
HAZLITT:  How can you know?
SHINGLETON: Let me be frank with you. I have spies every-
' where in the town. Gossip travels fast, and
 this 1sn'4even gosslip, Captain.
HAZLITT: She will... '

SHINGLETON: Now I don't want you to take these things too

serliously. These local melodramatics never

come to anything. Afterwards one laughs about



them. But one has to be warned of their
cominge

HAZLITT: You are sure, then =

SHINGLETON: I know, Captain, I know. (He_rises) Now as
time goes on you may find this place affecting
your mind and nerves. After nearly ten years
here I've attained a kind of balance, so let's
keep in touch with each other. The heat is
going to start beating up very soon. So let's
keep in touch with each other. (A_pause) -
Eh? What do you say to that?

HAZLITT (collecting himself) Of course. You were kind
‘ to warn me. .
SHINGLETON (leaving) You know my 'phone number .
HAZLITT: Yes. '
SHINGLETON: And bé careful not to play into their hands!
Good bye. , ﬂ
They shake hands. Just as SHINGLETON is about to
turn away, the harsh call=to~prayer sounds out from the
minaret nearby. The loudspeaker blares and deafens.
HAZLITT's mouth opens in utter astonlshment.

* SHINGLETON laughs to see his face, and during the
first pause in the prayer, he shouts across to him:
BHINGLETON: It's from the mosque! They call the fadthful

. ' to'prayer by loudspeaker nowadays}

He leaves, HAZLITT continueg to staﬁe across the

desert as the deafening yell begins again and the CURTAIN
slowly falls.




SCENE: a drawing room downstairs during the
evenling of the same déy. It is dusk. On the right there
lg a door leading out into the garden, and on the left
another door leading further into the house.

HAZLITT and BAKER are discovered. BAKER 1s

laying the table for dinner: there are two places.

HAZLITT: You can light the candles now, Baker.
BAKER: Yes, sir. . _

He does this while HAZLITT g€oes about tidying
th%room. .
BAKER: It's airless tonight, sir, e
HAZLITT: Yes. I'1l open the door.

HAZLITT opens the door leading into the garden

and stands for a moment looking out.

HAZLITT: Did you find some ice after all?

BAKER: Yes, sir. I went to the next houss.
HAZLITT: To Hussein Al Shabar's?

BAKER: Yes, sir. He gave ﬁe these flowers. He

sald they were for the lady.

HAZLITT: Ah, yes.
BAKER: Do you need anything more for the table?
HAZLITT: No, Baker, Just be ready with the drink.

BAKER leaves and HAZLITT goes to the table. He.
begins carefully re-arranging the flowers.

LEONORA FRIEDMANN appears in the garden, then in
the doorway. She watches HAZLITT at the table. A pause.

She enters the room.

LEONORA: Philip.

He turns round swiftly.



HAZLITT:

HAZLITT:
" LEONORA :

HAZLITT:

erge.

HAZLITT:
LEONORA:
HAZLITT:

LEONORA:
HAZLITT:

LEONORA :
HAZLITT:

LEONORA:
HAZLITT:

LEONORA :

it is his riding-whip.

and leads her to the table)

Leonora ! -

They stand éazing at each other.

How wonderful you look!
I've hardly been able to sleep since your
létter came.,

You haven't changed at all.

He goes towards her and takes her by the ghould-

Let me look at you.

I'm so happy, Philip!

They kiss.

After two years =

I couldn't believe it...
But wasn't it lucky? I went into the office
quité by~chance one afternqon. He was surly,
and I thought there wasn't a hope. Then a
week later he called me in and told me I was
transferred.

I would have come to Europe bbherwise. Just
for a‘week. That was my plan.

But now we have six months together. Then I
shall be out of the army.

In six months?

(He takes her by the arm

Perhaps sooner.
N,

Come, sit down.

HAZLITT pulls out a chair for her.

But I thought you were coming by car. I
heard nothing.
No. I sent the driver back at the edge of

the town. I wanted to walk.

Lying across

They see it and glance at each



other.

HAZLITT:

He takes it up with a laugh.

Do you know what that is for, darling?
It's for beating the natives with! (He

p}éyfully pushes a lock of her hair across

her face) I managed to get vhampagne.

It's on the ice nowe.

" HAZLITT goes t0 the door leading furtker into

the house and calls out for BAKER.

LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

LEONORA :
HAZLITT:
LEONORA:
HAZLITT:
LEONORA:

What lovely flowers: They're from the hills,

surely?

" Yes. My neighbour sent them across this

. afternoon. He said theAwere for the lady.

That means for you.

Me? Can you remember his name?

Hussein Al Shabar.

Ah, the landowner. He's the man who drinks.
He adores'you{

He adores anything European, Philip.

- BAKER enters the room. He places the champagne

on the table, then leaves.

LEONORA:
HAZLITT:
LEONORA:
HAZLITT:
LEONORA :

Is he one of your soldiers?
Yes.

Reliable?

What do you mean?

Oh, there are so many sples here.

HAZLITT éyrs champagne into two glasses. They

touch glasses.

HAZLITT:

LEONORA (looking about her)

HAZLITT:

To our love, and our life herse.

They drink.

Is this house all your own,

darling? It looks grand from outside.

It's mine for six months. I spent the whole of

A



LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

LEONORA

HAZLITT:

LEONORA:
HAZLITT:
LEONORA 3
HAZLITT:

LEONORA

HAZLITT:-

yesterday looking for it. That's why

I agsked you to walt for two days; so that I
could have everything ready when you came.

We moved the furniture in last night. It

belongs to the laat officer.

" I've some lovely rugs and covers at the

héspital. I'11 bring them here.

Will you, - t6~make me feel.free at last?

I hated that regimental life in Europe!
Every time I went for a ride I hsd tne-eyes
of a whole regiment on ms. But here I can
do more or less what I like. I command the
gtation. We afe miles from the barracks
here. I shall see you every day ande..
You're dreaming. What have I just said?

It seems impossible that you're here at last.
I was listening to your voicé.

Smile, darlinge. (He_puts his hand under her

chin and 1lifts her face gently) You haven't

really smiled yet., (He 1ifts up the corners

of her mouth into a smile) There: now that

1s the girl I remember.,

‘This is a sad place. I've been hers toa long,

Philip.

But we shall be happy hers. I intend to make
you happy. (Watching her) You don't believe

in that, do you?
It's this country, Philip,

But can't we keep #itisg country outside, beyond
A
that door?

It can't be done, not here,

Why do you say that?



LEONORA (after a pause) We are together now. That's all

HAZLITT:‘

LEONORA :

HAZLITT:
LEONORA ;

HAZLITT:
LEONORA:

HAZLITT:
LEONORA ;

HAZLITT:
LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

we need thipk abouﬁ.

I felt so happy when I arrived here. People
talk to me about the heat and the mosquitoes
and the boredom, but I know I shall love this
country.' Why do you think I learned the
language, 1f not to settle in such a country?

I was tired of Europe.

You are right to feel excitede But I can't
bear to think of you being detested here, )
darling.

Detested? By whom?

You’think you're a newconmer., So you are, but
only to me. For all the others you are merely
a Captain. And Captains here are all the same,
because they are given the same orders. They
are céphers, Philip,%ot men with names.

But people can be told. They -

What do your scruples matter, or your knowledge
of their language, or your excitement at beling
here? You are a Captain, and your men guard

the new road.

A pure formality!

But the landowners look on you as their saviour.
And they are right. The landowners are hard,
greedy men. Thousands die for them every year
in the villages.

My name 1is linked with them?

With the most corrupt of them. Your guards

on the new road will always prevent the rebels
from coming down. It 1s the new roag which

cuts the rebelsg off from this city,
I knew thaﬁ.



LEONORA:

You knew 1t?'

HAZLITT (with a shrug) I thought the rebels were a few

LEONORA :

HAZLITT:

LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

hotheads. I decided to risk ite .

They are the only people who will help us
send doctors to the villages and enlarge the
city hospital. |
Then I must meset them. I must go to the
villages.

Among the rebels? That would be treason,
my dear. You are so young. I'm terrified
you might do something rash. Yéu must obey
your orders, no matter what people think.

And if my orders are to shoot down your friends?

LEONORA (with a sudden glance at him) Why do you say

HAZLITT:
LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

‘LEONORA :
HAZLITT:
LEONORA

HAZLITT:
LEONOCRA:
HAZLITT:

She

'friends'?-

Because the rebels are your friends.

I go from village to village with medical
supplies, and those villages happen to be in
rebel-territory. I refuse to spend esvery

day treating the sons and daughters of land-
owhers! Of course people will say I belong
to the‘rebels. They'hardly know what a
consclentious doctor is. Their own doctors
are so lazy and corrupt.

Who is Mohammed?

‘sighs.

Has Shingleton been here aleeady?

Yes, = this morning.

Mohammed 1s the senior surgeon at the hospital.
He ;s my best friend here, Philip.

You said nothing about all this in your letters.
Becéuse letters are opened.

But everyone talks about your visits to the




LEONCRA :

HAZLITT:

LEONORA:

. HAZLITT:

hills.

Suppose they had opened my letters in
Europe? You wouldn't be here now. The
army would have seen to that.

Isn't it dangerous to support the rebels, -

'forAa European, I mean?

Why?  Mohammed is my employer. The
Europeans have no say.

Is Shingleton an important man here?

LEONORA (With a shrug) Hardly. He gives himself an

HAZLITT:
LEONORA :

HAZLITT:
LEONORA :
HAZLITT:

LEONORA :

HAZLITT:

air of importance.

What about these spies of his?

bh, they are his word for common gossip!

He invites a few schoolmasters to tea aﬁd
thinks he 1s golng among the people. There
is a legend about him that if the rebels
burned down his camp he would be standing
among the flames shouting, 'I refuse to take
this seriously!' That is what he always

says: 'I refuse to take this seriously!!

He knowé nothing, he 1is all bombast. Bﬁt to
you, Phllip, he could be dangerous. He has
no power over me, you see.

He came to me with a very strange étory this
mnorning.

About me?

Yes. He gaid you were under Mohammed's thumb.
Oh, that's a favourite idea of hig! He smells
a plot 1n everything.

He sald Mohammed was behind your visit here

tonight.
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LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

LEONORA :

HAZLITT:

LEONORA:

HAZLITT:
LEONORA ;
HAZLITT:

Behind my wvisit? How ridiculous!

He thought <« . Oh, there was some nonsense!

(He stares at LEONORA) I mean, I can't
believe it, but - !
Hzs he made you suépidious? (She rises

and goes to the window) There, you wonder

I'm sad!' The day after you arrive they get
to work'on you. How do we keep this country

out? (Looking out of the window) Look at

your sentry standing there. He can't

O ok Cat, .
protect you. Wh\VipwesyWy prosect you.
Against whom? .
Against men like Shingleton. (Turning)
And against me, Philip! I'm a danger %o
you here. I had no iéea.yéuvwere coming.
I got to work in the villages, and with all
the rest I sneered at the European off'icerx
and his tanks;
How else could I have come here, except as
a European officer? How else could we be
together now?
There was no other way.
I had to see you! I would have accepted
anything to ses §oul Was I right? (She
does not reply) Sﬁould I have stayed in

Europe, then, yearning for you every minute
of thg day?

In six monthe it would have been over, You
could have come to me than. Mohammed would
have found you a Job here,

Why didn't you say that in a letter?

How could I nave sald 1it?

In two wordg: 'Don't come’, Simple,



I snould have gone on festering in the
barracks. You should have said, 'Don't conse,
Philip, because they hate you here.'
LEONORA ; But I said to myself, '4nust see Philip.
I must touch him again‘and speak to him.
Otherwise I shall go mad.'
HAZLITT:  Then wasn't I right to come? no matter what

happens? L (Pacing about) I wanted to travel.

I wanted to use my Arabic. That's all I
thought about when they put me into the army.

Would you have preferred me to go to prison?

LEONORA : You talk as If I were accusing you of some=-
thing.

HAZLITT: Well, am I not guilty?

LEONORA : " Guilty of what?

HAZLITT: My Jjob here is to guard the new road. That -

road cuts the rebels off from the city. It
ls therefore within my power to nip any
rebellion in the bud. Indeed, I'm expected
to do that. Am I not guilty, then?

LEONORA : Not you!

HAZLITT: Am I nof gullty of aiding and abetting the
very things you and Mohammed are trying to
stop? I thought I Waqkoming here as a
saviour, you see, - not g saviour of the lang-
Vlords, but a friend of the people who has
stgdied their lapguage and religion: listen
to me, people, I bring you food and mediecal
supplies, if you just accept a bullet in your
head as a preliminary! No wonder Shingleton
talked to me as if I ﬁere an idiot this morn-

ing! He came to see s European officer and




what did he find? He found a young man in
dirty riding breeches who announced his intent-
tion of living three miles away from the troops
under his command, and whose mistress was
famous for her rebel sympathles! ‘No wond er

he kept eyelng me as 1if he thouént I was going
to dive off"-the roof into the garden at ahy
minutel

He picks ué his riding-whip, stares at it, then

‘ throws it aside in disgust.
LEONGCRA : This 1is our first evening, Philip. Forget
oo
about these(things.

He takes her by the shoulders and looks into her

eyes.,
HAZLITT: Are you in love with me?
LEONORA : Yes! |
He kisses her,
HAZLITT: Whatever I do? You love me whatever I do
In this country? Answer, Look at me.
‘ Answer, Leonora. Whatever I do? (A pause)

There, (walkipm away) you can't love my power.

You can't love me in everythiﬁg I do and say:
Because what I might have to do is to sight a

machine-gun on an angry erowd, and what I might

have to say is (wildly) 'Fire. Fire! Fire!
Fire! ﬁ _

There is a loud knock on the door leeding into the
garden. HAZLITT calls out, 'Come in!' and the door ls flung
open by HUSSEIN AL SHABAR. He hag clearly been drinking. He
sways 1in the doorway, staring at them, then comes towards the’azl‘
HAZLITT: This is Hussein.Al Shbar, Leonora.

LEONOCRA: How do you do?

HUSSEIN kisseg hig own hand and raiseg it to his



brow, 1ln profound homage.

HUSSEIN: We are poor people, Miss Friedmann. We
are humble., We have nothing to give you but
the darkness of our shame, and too much heat,

and the silence. (He points to the bottle on

the table) Is that champagne, Captain?
HAZLITT: Yes. May I give you some? ' |
HUSSEIN: f I've just escaped from my wife. Let me have
a glass, please.
HAZLITT pours a third glass of champagne, but when
he offers 1t to HUSSEIN the latter holds up his hand.

HUSSEIN{seatting himself) Could I ask you to do something

before I drink? Just draw the curtailns. This
is a clity of eyes, and a prince is supposed
never Gm,drink in our country. I'm afraid even
my servants spy on me. N

HAZLITT goes to the window and draws the curtains,
It 1s already night.

HUSSEIN (with a chuckle) So you are together at last,

Well, (raising his glass)a blessing on both of you.

(Drinks, then speaks to LEONORA) I've heard

about your wisits to Masudi. I deeply admire
you for that.

HAZLITT: Who is Masudi?

HUSSEIN: The rebel leader in the hills, Captain, An

éxile, a man with a price on his head.

HAZLITT (to LEONORA ) It seems that one can't keep anything

~ - .

secret here.

HUSSEIN: Your thoughts, your lovers, your most closely
guarded secrets are cémmon knowledge hers,
Captain! The polise see into every car that
passes them on the street, - they sbare inside
to see what new friends you have. By dawn
tomorrow everybody will know at what time Miss

Friedmann left thisg house. You would be well



advised to draw your curtains after dusk
évery evenling, Captain.
LEONORA : It's true. One can't be alone here.
HUSSE IN: Masudl has made onse fatal mistéke, Miss
Friedmann. He does not believe in Europe. |
But iﬁEurope lies our oniy hope. He hates

Europe; I aspire to Europs. But you agree

with him?
LEONORA: " Yes., . '
HUSSEIN: Yet you are a European.
LEONORA : This country shﬁuld be free of Europs.

HUSSEIN: Then where will Masgudl get his arms? Who will
| work his factories? Who will plan the new
~road? He believes in equality‘and independence.
These are European ideas.
LEONORA: I can't think, I'm sorry. (Rising) It's
80 hoﬁ tonight. ‘ | .
HUSSEIN: . The poor shall inherit the earth. The day of
' the overlords, our day, Captain - is finished.
HAZLITT{to LEONORA as she goes towards the door) I, an

overlord: you see?
She opens the door and looks outside.
HUSSEIN: The heat will come earlier this year, Your
o health, Captain.
They touwh glasses.

LEONORA : Philip, I think therels someone outgde.
HAZLITT: It must be the sentry,

LEONORA } No, I think 1t's a woman.

HUSSEIN: Then 1t's my wife.

' HAZLITT goes to the door.
HUSSEIN: Is 1t my wife?

HAZLITT (calling into the garden) Who's there?

HUSSEIN joins them at the door;



HUSSEIN (peering into the darkness) Badisg? Badia?

BADIA:

HAZLITT:

(With a laugh) Are you a spy or something?

Go back to the houss, woman, (As she appears)

Now why don't you stay in the house?
Because you shan't disgrac#mel Why do you
worry these people? A

No, no, come in.




29.

BADIA: But, Captain -

HAZLITT: No, you've both been so kind. Drink a glass
of chambagne with us.

He ushers BADIA AL SHABAR into the room, and the
others follow.

BADIA: | I came to stop him drinking, Captain. I have
to waten him wherever he goes. ' |

HUSSEIN: Why do you worry, woman?

BADIA: Because you weren't invited here, and if you
were sober you would never dare to come. These
people have a prilvate party.

HUSSEIN:  Am I wanted or not, Captain? |
HAZLITT: - Please stay, both of you. Will you sit down?
¢ Champagne, Mrs = ? ' ‘

HUSSEIN; Call her Badla, Captain. Let's keep the veil
for outgide. How frees it feeis, Just to sit
here! '

BADIA: Very‘littlé, Captain. And you shouldn't give
my husband any more. m

HAZLITT: Only one more glass, to celebraté.

BADIA: But ﬁhét can ﬁake the difference between a
peaceful night and hell itself!

HUSSEIN:. Be quiet, woman} (Holding up'his glass)

The Captain and‘I understand each other.
BADIA: Every night I have to look after him as if he

were a child, Last week he thought he saw

a man outslde and started firing his revblver

window.

through the gimsmy, He's jealous of every

man who comes near the house.
HUSSEIN; Am I jealous of the Captain? No ;- because
‘the Captain is an honourable man. But the

@en you are talking about = my countrymen «



BADIA:

HUSSEIN:

BADIA:

. HUSSEIN:

BADIA:

HUSSEIN:

BADIA:

HUSSEIN:

LEONORA{to BADIA):

BADIA:

36.

they're a pack of wolves.
Ever& time I go out in the car he must have
a detailed account of the Journey from my

driver,

_ But your worries are over, Badia. The Captain. Y

. (He winks ot gy
and Miss Friedmann will keep you entertained:}

g E%rbaps they don't want to come to my house

and see you drunk evéry evening. (To Leonora)

But perhaps we could have tea together some~-
tlmes, Miss Friedmann.

A1l the gossip in this city beglns in the harem.
Beware of those tea«partlies, Miss Friedmann.
Am I to be robbed of my tea-partlies, then?
You keep me locked up in the house all day

and you even begrudge me the company of women}
Do you wonder I drink, Captain? I drink to
forget the indignity of my marriage, Be
careful of her, Miss Friedmann., She will put
her colls round your little life.

He drinks.

The doctors have told you often enough: you're
drinking yourself to death. A
Look at her, Captain: a besutfful woman, To
sleep with her is like a feast. But she has
no right even to sit in the Same room as Miss
Friedmann, because she lacks honour. If I
let her go free she'q become a whore in a
fortnight.  She thinks like a whore and she
has the tongue of ; whore. You can hear for
yourself,

Do you never go out, then?

I'm allowed an evenlng drive in the car., I

80 up the main street and back again., I



HUSSEIN:

BADIA:
HUSSEIN:

BADIA:

HUSSEIN:

LEONORA:
HUSSEIN:

BADIA:

HUSSEIN:

LEONORA ;
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wonder if you've ever realised how envious
we women are ﬁhen we see you walking freely
in the gtreets? You are a wonderful symbol
for us.

Yes and at their tea-parties they strip you
down to a carcase with thelr wvile talk. They
pay their servants to spy on you. Shall I
tell you one of their stories? They say a
guard came across you lylng in a ditch with
Mohammed the doctor. That's the kind of
symbol you represent for them! A symbol of
their own lechery! )

You shame me! m ‘

Everything mﬁst.be underhand here., Any
crime, any perversion, may be practised in

secret. But anything truly innocent they'll
befoul, (To HAZLITT) But you and I are

golng to alter all that.

Free your wog;n first, then the gossip will
stop.

Is he going to treat us like slaves, your
old friend here, Miss Friedmann?

I've never known him do that.

No. How could it be so? He's an old
friend of yours. This moening you said you
wanted to see the tribal chiefs, Captain.
Well, that can be arranged.

wild
He has madwiyg schemes, Captain. They never -

coms to anything.
We have to learn from Europe, And the Captain
1s in a position to teach us.

He can only obey his orders,



HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

LEONORA ;
HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HUSSEIN:

There's a way to everything, Miss Friedmann.
Are you our friend, Captain?

Of course. ' !

Sympathy is what we réquire: an active sym-
pathy, Captain. And 1in return for your sym-
pathy I can hold out for you a most wonderful
life. You will be able to turn this sad life

of the outpost into a crusads, you will have

the marvellous countryside in the north at your
disposal, you will have mountains and streams,

and flowers like sndless eappefs at your feet,
You will hold daily court with your leaders,

you will be pralsed wherever you go and loved;

all your days will be full and free, with hunting
and riding and banquetting. It will be a life
worthy of a man, not the eramped, careful life

of an officer commaféiing an outpost, where there's
0 prowess, no anger, no dignity, only a slow

and gradual degradation of your powers. I may

be a drunkard and my wife may be a whore, but

there's something in what I say, isn't there?

A pause, éuring which LEONORA watches HAZLITT.

That appeals to you, does it?

Perhaps... Way shouldn't it?

Hls head is swollen with-dreams because he drinks
too much, Captain. Come and see him at five
o'elock tomorrow morning, Captain, when he is
qélding his stomach and groaning in my arms: then
you will see what a warrior we have!

Am I not a warrior, then? You, a &oman, say

that?  (Looks round) Am I to prove myself, then?

(Jumps up, laughing) TLet's see how you like thig!

He walks unsteadily across to %he wall and ‘pulls



down Hazlitt's revolver-holster.

BADIA: ‘Hussein!
She jumps ué as he takes out the revplver.
With a laugh he pushes her away, and breaks the revolver
open. HAZLITT rises. ’
HAZLITT: Don't be an idiot. Put it away.
HUSSEIN‘looks at the bullet-chamber and removes
gome bullets.
HUSSEIN: i allow myself one bullet, Captain: a one-

-ln~-gix chance,

BADIA (trying to grasp hold of him): Stop him, Captain!
He'll 4o away with his life! A
HAZLITT: Doayou want me to throw you4out?
HUSSEIN holds BADIA away and, slowly lowering the
rgvolver, looks at HAZLITT with a smile.
HUSSEIN: Now, Captain, We are honourable men. IT I
wish to kiil myself, let me, We are all alone.
You are my brother. Sit down.
HAZLITT: All right., Do what you like.
HUSSEIN closes the‘revolver, sets the chamber
rolling and points the barrel at his right temple.
BADIA: Hussein! I love you, Hyssein!

She draws back in horror ags it becémes clear that

he 1s determined to pull the trigger, He staes into
2]

her eyes, sway lng drunkenly-. He fires, There is a

elight click, and BADIA bursts into tears.

HUSSEIN: S0 I'm not a warrior at five o'clock in the
morning. I'm a dreamer. Isn't that what

you sa2id? (Calmlp replacing the revolver)

Go back to your seat, woman, and keep a hold.

on your tongue, The Captain and I are golng
to work togethsr. | Keep your nose out of our
business, you undersfand?

BADIA returns to her Seat. She slumps in her



chair, reaches slowly for the bottle and piurs hersgself a
full glass. As she begins to drink the CURTAIN slowly
fallse.



SECOND: ACT.




36.

SCENE: the same a few weeks later. It 1is
afternoon. The room is much bfighter than formerly, and
furnished more in the Eastern style. Tt re are brightly
coloured rugs, sushions and table=covers.

HUSSEIN AL SHABAR 1s discovered. He 1is standing
in the middle of the room. He looks about him, then sees
Hazlitt's military cap hanging near the door. He takes
it down and goes to the mirror. There he tries it on,
gtaring at himself with a stern expression. He glances
quickly at the window and takes up Hazlitt's riding stick.
He strides about the room in a military fashion, with the
stiék under his left arm, his chin thrust forward pugaacious-

ly. He suddenly stands to attention and seems to confront

someone gmaller than himself.

HUSSEIN (between his teeth): Come on! Come on!
\ He shakes the whip in a threatening Wayﬂat the
imaginary figure.
HUSSEIN: Well, what do you want, man? Do you usually
stand like that in front of an officer?

bootsteps are heard at the door, and he quickly
throws the stick to one side and replaces the cap on iﬁs
hook.

HAZLITT enters. He sits down wearily on the divan
and begins unclipping his belt with the revolver-holster.
HUSSEIN goes to the sideboard and pours him a drink. on
his way past the window he stops suddenly and draws the
curtains, though it is bright outside. At first HAZLITT
refuses the drink, but HUSSEIN insists.

HUSSEIN: Drink i1t, my friend.

HAZLITT drinks.

HUSSEIN: What did you find?

HAZLITT: We found Magudi. They opened fire on us along
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one of the gorges. They're mad, like all

mountain people. They'd shoot at a cloud if

it ‘came near enough; Not,nhat they'd hit 1it.

He takes hls revolver out of lts case and begilins

¢leaning it angrily.

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
. HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITTi
HUSSEIN:
 HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:

~Yes. But iﬁg you he doesn't trust.

But you saw Masudi? |

Yes. I sent a scout forward with a white
handjerchief. They love that kind of silly
melodrama .

Did he agree to your terms?
He asked for time.

How much?

Two months.

But that's far too long! There were.two
incldents here while yoﬁ were awaye. A crowd
threw stones at one of the §mbassies, and the
Public Presecutor got a bullet through the wim-
screen of hls car. There are extra police in
the streets. Does Masudi ;hink he can wait
even a fortnight, let along two months? He
must act now, or people ars g0lng to lose in-
terest, especially now that the heat 1is coming.
All Masudl wants is time to get round the tribes
and test their loyalty.

Did he trust you?

No.

But he’had heard of you?

He says
you are a landowner, and faf too friendly with

Europeans_.

HUSSEIN chuckles,

How does he look?
Tall, with a huge golden beard. I don't like

hls harsh voice, and the Wway he pushes ﬁis'beliy



HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
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into you when he addresses you. I was on
tenterhooks the whole time, especlally at night
when they got drunk and practised shooting at
the stars. You want these gangsters to form
a new government?  You must be off your head!
Well, I suppose you are, beirg one of them.
I'm going to make use of Masudli. He's a fine
Wérrior,Abut he's an idiot. I'11 make good
use of him when‘the time comes,’Captain.

If he doesn't put a knife in your back before
that. | o

S50 he opened fire on you. That was his fun,
for he knew you were coming.

But he put a bullat through my sergeanT's Eand.
How do I explaln that? It's bad enough to be
absentifrom my post_ﬁor ; week, let aione have

my sergeant wounded quite inexplicably.

You must keep an eye on Shingleton.

I no‘longer believe .1n this rebellion. You
are all children ﬁléying\MNWNwﬁﬂmmeua with
pistols, all you moun#ain peopls. You think
of nothing but killing. Night after night tkat
Masudi man would sit in front of me and tell me
the same story about how five years ago he was
gored by a wild rig. He used to gtreteh hime-
self out on the carpet gpﬁi every evenling while
one of his followers bent down and snorted 1ike
a pig a»nd tné} gored him while he groaned and
writhed about. Imagine~£nat great buffalo
with his golden beard writhing all over the floor!

This country is on the brink of revolution,

Captain, Even children playing with pistols

can frighten adultg like yourself. You can't

desert us now,



HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:

HA ZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

D1d I say I intended to?

Tell me, what terms did you and Masudl agree
on?

I said I'd give him arms and ammunition;
secondl&; that I'd order my men not to open
fire in the céseuof rioting. I promised

these things on 6ne condition: namely, that

he left the engineering camp alone and did not
80 much as put a picket near its gates. He
agreed ilmmediately, and promised that any man
who entered the engineering camp or did vioZence
to any European there would be executed on the
spot.

What an idiot he is! We'll surround the police
headquarters, incite the army to lay down arms,
march on the House of Assembly, and by dawn
next day there'll be a new government under one
of my friends,‘and Masudi will be back in his
mountains shooting at clouds. Meanwhile,

work on the new boad will continue under
European management. You've done excellently,
Captain. May I have the honour of inviting
you to my house tomorrow? With Migs Friedmann

of course? (Looks about him) She has certainly

made many changes here. (He_lifts up one of

the corners of the table-cover) You are learning
how to live like one of the people. (He lets

the cover go thoughtfully) But you are a

Eufopean, Captain. Therefore you are the
equivalent.Bf a prince for my peopls.

What do you mean?

Well, these garish things... They are for the

poor, the low-born.



HAZLITT:

HUSSE IN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
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They belong to Miss Friedmann.
Europeans are cleansr than we are. They
are gentlamen. But these are cheap, hand-
made things, unworthy of people like'yourself.
I'm tired, Hussein. I want to rést.
I;m_sorry, Captain: only I want everyone to

look up to you in our country. Before I go

tell me where your wounded sergeant is. I can
- get him to a private doctor.

I gent him along to Mohammed at the local

hogpital.

To Mohammed? You can trust him?

Of course.

I think you are wrong, Captain. I think you

are wrong not to keep an eye on Miss Friedmann.
What has Miss Friedmann got to do with it?
Have you any 1dea where she 1s now?

Ho. At the hospital, perhaps.

Suppose she 1s sleeplng with someone else?

With - (He rises slowly and goes towards HUSSEIN,

staring at him in astonishment) Are yom trying

to tell me something?
No, Captain.
You are sure?

Quite sure. But I believe that a man should

know where his womén goes, and with whom, and for

what purpose. Miss Friedmann seas just as much

as Mohammed the doctor as she did in the old days.
And I tell you something bad will come of that.
There's no love in Mohammed for you, my friend.

Beware of that lackey. Are you sure he knows
nothing about these patrols of yours?

Nothing.
And you tell Miss Friedmann nothing?

I tell her that they are part of my duties



.
- hers.
HUSSEIN: Is she working for Mohammed?
HAZLITT: For God's sake! I trust him. I'm in love with
her! What else can I do? '
HUSSEIN: Forbid her io see him.
HAZLITT: Just because you hate him? Are you Jealous

of his hours alone with her? I tell Miss.

Frliedmann nothing, and she seldom asks a

question. Now will you let me rest?
HUSSEIN: Come to me tomorrow night. Forgive me.

. I'm a 1ittle suspicious. But we have to be
careful at the early stagss. He is lé;ko
born, this Mohammed, the son of servants.

- Such people have to be watched. Good bye,
Captaine.
HAZLITT: Good bye.

h The moment HUSSEIN is gone HAZLITT goes to the
other door, opens it and calls out, "Baker!" Then he returns
to the divan and begins taking off his mudd§ bootse. |

BAKER entefs.

‘ BAKER: I expected you yesterday, sir,
HAZLITT: Yes, we were held up, Baker. Did anything
| happen?
BAKER: No, sir.
HAZLITT:  The Sergeant Major didn't telephone?
BAKER: No, sir. But I think Headquarters spoke to

him on the office-telephone several times.

HAZLITT: What about?
BAKER: I couldn't find out, sir.
HAZLITT hands him the muddy boots.
BAKER: These are wet tnrougﬁ. You must have been s
long way, sir.
HAZLITT: Yes, 1t was raining in the hills. And much

cooler. I enjoy these patrols.



BAKER: Will you by in for dinner tonight, sir?

HAZLITT: Yes.
BAKER: . One or two places?
HAZLITT: Two,

BAKER: And can I make you coffee now? You look

worn-out, sir.

HAZLITT: Yes, get me coffee. You are sure nothing
+ happened?
BAKER: Qulte sure, sir.

BAKER leaves. HAZLITT waits for the door to
close, then goes to the telephone.
HAZLITT: Captain Hazlitt here... Glve me the Sergeant

Ma jore.. (He puts_the receiver down for a

moment and goes hurriedly to the window. He -

looks outside, then returns) Hullo, Seré%nﬁ
Major... Has everything been all right?
Tell me, di1d Headquarters telehhone for anything?
oo They didkot? I mean, Headgaarters did
not ring you up with any questions?... I secesue
Well, thank you, Sergeant Major. Good bye.
He replaces the recsiver and stands by it thought-
fully. There 1s a knock on the door.
He admits LEONORA and MOHAMMED.
LEONORA : I camse over'yesterday, but you weren't back,
darling. (They kiss) You look so‘tired.
HAZLITT: Do I?  Hullo, Mohammed Come and sit down.
MOHAMMED : Thank you. I've just been treating one of
your soldiers;'Philip.
HAZLITT: At the hospital?
MOHAMMED : Yese

HAZLITT: One of my sergeants? Yes, I sent him over.



MOMAMMED

HAZLITT:

MOHAMMED:

HAZLITT:

MOHAMMED &

HAZLITT:

LEONOCRA ;
HAZLITT:

LEONORA :

HAZLITT:

LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

LEONORA:
HAZLITT:

LEONORA :

- But why?

Usually they go to the military
poste.
Oh, this was only a scratch, a pebble or

something, so I sent him straight across

to you.

But there was a bullet in his hand.

No. I looked at that hand pretty closely,
and there was nothing in the flesh.

But there was a bullet in the palm, Philib.
I've got it in my pocket.

Well, he must have been fooling about with a
revolver. He never told me.

Was the Jjourney hard?

We had to walk single file the whole way, it
Was sO narrow and stony.

It took two days of
walking to get there.

Were the donkeys slow?

I declded to send them back and rely on the
villages for food. We went with one day's
supply of food and we were away = how loné? -
g8ix days or so.

You were lucky if you got more -than rice out

of them.

But we had a kind of banquet twice a day where-
ever we went: sometimes chicken, sometimes
a'lamb. They would sit round in a circle
and watch me eat.

D1d you like them?

The poorest of them, - not the chieftaing.

" The chieftains were boorish, always playing

with their guns. But 1it's so cool and fresh

up therse, Everything looks so much brighter.

And how were you liked?



HAZLITT:

They were astonished to hear me speak thelr
language. They came and klssed my shoes,
bowed as I went by. Word of my coming passed
from village to village... I feel at home
with these people: I find I laugh at the same
things and grow solemn at the same things. 1In
Europe I feel farg less at home. Their last
rice they would share with me, their last drop

of tea.

MOHAMMED (with a laugh) It sounds quite romantic, Philip.

LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

MOHAMMED

HAZLITT:

No, I felt just the same after my first visit

- to the hills.

You remember there was an eclipse of the sun

two days ago? Well, an old woman came out of

a hut in front of me with her cloak drawn ®lght
up to her eyes, lookling terribly awed and gulilty.
She pointed to the sun and told me, 'God is
angry with us. That is why he is hiding him-
self now.' She daren't‘look up, she was so
aweastruck. And I feit I understood her. I
didn't feel it was a bit strange.

But I am afraid, Philip, that the religion which
makes her hide her face from a wrathful God is
also the religion which makes her hide her face
from a wrathful landlord. Come and live as
half my patients live, and then pou'll see which

you preferk devout Muslims or city-hospitals.

HAZLITT smiles and shrugs his shoulders.

'The truth is I'm sick of Europe, Mohammed. So

you must allow—me to be a little romantic about

your people. By the way, they seem to



MOHAMMED :

HAZLITT:
MOHAMMED :

HAZLITT:

MOHAMMED :

worshlp you. Leonora, also. They talked

about you both.

-~

But they are not running the clinics. That's
more to the point.‘ |

I saw no clinics.

Exactly. They'll sit round in eircles and
tell each otherltbat Leonora and I are the

chosen of God, - (imitating their solemn

avowals) yes, by God, by the God that is,

by my Godl But they'll let their children
g0 blind with trachoma and die of malaria
rather than use the drugs we give them every
month. .

You must expect that at first. They are
resigned. They know how to suffer, But
they aren't cowed, Mohammed. Their eyes
have a keén‘look. They £;$b half-broken with
digease, but they are still quick, proud,
graceful creatures.

But I say they are cowéd. They are beaten.
Their landlord strips them of their graih,
their rice, their dates, and all they do 1is
to dit outside their huts smoking hashish
and calling on the mercy of God and waiting
for me to come and nurse their wounds! You
tell me they kigsgsed your feet? They'bowed
as you passed by? Of course they kissed
your feet! You are the arch-landowner,
Ph;lip, tﬁe prince, the European: they are
flattered that you a European should want to

visit their filthy huts. .They don't expect

it. They would be far less surprised if you

gave them each a kick in the backSside ang



@

HAZLITT:

MOHAMMED

ran your tanks through their mud-huts, just

to show them that 1ife can be harder than

even they think... And when they heard you
speak thelr language they. were astonished

and delighted that you a prince and a European
should wish to soil your téngue in that waye
Do you think they treat their landlords any
differently? No. They sit and complain
aboﬁt him until the sun goes down, but when

he pays them a visit, which he rarely does,
they kiss his feet, they go down on their
hands and knees to him. And when he hits a
man in the mouth for dpeaking out of turn that
man Kisses the haﬁd that gestruck him. They
would kiss your tanks, my friend, then 1lie
down to be run over by them!

Haven't you travelled a loné way from your own
peoplé, Mohamﬁed? Aren't you as much a
stranger to them as I am? You are a;most as
European as I am, and you blame them for not
being the same.

I want to build more hospitals, to put a
medical officer in every one of the malarial
villages, to stop the doctors treating the rich
and hot the poor, to make the dry land fertile
Wwith a national lrrigation scheme. I am sick
of my country Just as you are gick of Europe,

I am sick of the endless wasteg of sand, of the

- fly-blown wounds I have to stare at every day,

of the people who are 80 loyal and resigned.
We may bs very romantic to you, as we are to
many pther'viSIEbg Europesns; but I'll give you

the Kuran, I1'11 éive you Arab honour mmg



HAZLITT:
MOHAMMED :

HAZLITT:
MOHAMMED ¢
HAZLITT:

MBHAMMED :

HAZLITT:

LEONORA;

and hospitality, I'1ll give you all the
sentimental camouflage for hosplitals, drains,
DDT spray 1n the streets, equality of women
with men, and decent schools in every willage.
I don't deny your right.

People like you, with bullets in their pouches,
must be told the truth.

I knew the truth long ago, from Leonora.

Not until every European hag gone from this

country shall we be strong again.

He wipes his brow in silence. A pause.

I get too much interference, too much advice,
from you and everybody elsé. I'm alone.

How many times have I got to repeat that?

I'm alone. »

You want to make an islahd for yourself, then?
The world doesn't allow it.

Well, then, I defy the world. T shall be
loved just because I am a man on an islang.
But you're not going to buy me out. Even if
I die aﬂmere European gentleman, or a freak
and senlle Christian, an apostle of dead
creeds, then I will gladly die as such, on
my lonely island, whatever names you like to
give me. I shall be myself, Deatih is one

way of evdding all your wretched names. (To

LEONORA, drowsily) Well, which of us is right?
Mohammed .is right, In this country you have

to choose: you have to act one way or the

_Other. You have to choose whether to do your

Job here like any other European officer, or
to join the rebels. And I won't allow you to

committ an act of treason, S50 you must Simply



HAZLITT:

MOHAMMED :
HAZLITT:

MOHAMMED :
HAZLITT:

MOHAMMED

be patlent, Philip, and put away all these

romantic scruples. You must stop visiting
the villages. For my sake you must forget
what people think of you here, forget what
Mohammed thinks, forget everything I said on
our first evening together.

I must try to cancel mpself out... Is that
your advice? My romantic scruples, you say:
but they are myself.

We don't heed your help.

No? Eut I shall prove something to you all.
I don't believe in your new society. I don't
believe in your conséience. It is & clinicél
thing. It burns, sterilises. I bslieve in
myself,

And you will change the world?

By my exaﬁple, perhaps; by my small addition.,
(Seeing MOHAMMED'sS shrug) You think only of

what 1s possible in the world; but I want to
try the impossible. A moth burns its wings
against the light. Of course it is suicidal;
it 1is unwise to g0 near the light. But what
» ‘Qr\uh'uq aud r&‘u W‘&.“?
about the moths who no longer love the ligh@%

I think they are rather small creatures, rsther

pitiable. (Raising his eyebrows, going near

tO MOHAMMED) What do you say?

You have time kime to think, Philip: +that's

the difference between us. For me there ére

e

wounds to be bandaged, cancers to cut out.

The sight of that blood, you see, is so compaélling

it £ills out a1l My memory, all my conscience,

all my future. Oh, yes, thinking ig admirable,



HAZLITT:

MOHAMMED &

LEONORA:

. MOHAMMED (looking at her for sz moment) No.

 HAZLITT:
MOHAMMED:

HAZLITT:
MOHAMMED

and you are most intelligent: Dbut thinking
is a luxury. People like me are plunged
right into society, and people like me are
going to change it.

Only men will change it; not 1deas, only
men, each of them alone.

Hospitals will change it, Ph;lip. Surgical

instruments will change it. (With a sudden

laugh) 'Yes, we are all cowed here! I am
Leonora's friend, and your friend, and I

think it still flatters me that you consider

me worthy of your fringship. We must fight

our love for you. Only then shall we be free,
only then will you not dare to give us y&ur BERRE
sympathy. Sympathy is what we give to invalids,
after all. |

You don't trust Philip, do you? personally, I

mean?

Oh, I may

shake hands with him, I may even like him, but

he can't gainsay his uniform. (To HAZLITT)

Dia yoﬁ see Masudi?

Why should I want to see Masudi?

Is that why you went into the hills, to see
him? '

No, Mohammed. What makes you ask?

There are rumours. Why did'you 80 into the



hills?
HAZLITT: It 1s one of my duties here to go.
MOHAMMED: To go 1lnto rebel-territory?

HAZLITT: I was on the edge of k@ rebel-territbory.

MAOHAMMED: You went 1inside.
HAZLITT: I did nothing of the kind, Mohammed.

MOHAMMED (gearching his eyes) No, I don't trust you.

(Walking away) It isn't your fault you

were sent here. I realise you wanted to

. see Leonora. But that (poihting t0
Hazlitt's revolver holster)is what frightens

me. Those bullets are meant to kill human
beings, my friend. Aren't they a temptation
to you?  Go on, prove to me that you're not
like all the others. Why should I trust you
any more than the others?

LEONORA: What would you do if you were in hig place?

MOHAMMED: I éhould never be in his place, Leonora.

. Good bye.

He leaves the room. HAZLITT 8lts down heavily
on the divan. LEONORA goes to his side and puts her hand
on his shoulder.

There 1s a knock on the inner door. BAKER enters
with coffes. He places the tray on the dining table.
HAZLITT has his head bowed.

BAKER: Your coffee is ready, sir.
LEONORA ; Could you bring it to him here? T don's
think he's well. ’

BAKER ; Your coffe?,nMMWuﬁnM sir.  Shall I bring it
to you?
HAZLITT: Please, Baker.

BAKER (taking the coffee to HAZLITT's side) Can I get you

Some aspirins, sir?



'HAZLITT:

HAZLITT:
LLEONORA:

HAZLITT:
LEONORA ;
HAZLITT:

LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

LEONORA::
HAZLITT:
LEONORA ;
HAZLITT:
LEONORA ;

HAZLITT:

_Leonora, we must never - !

No, thank you.

BAKER leaves the room.

I saw Masudi. \

You saw him? You spoke to him? But,
Philip, what about your men?

I went forward alone.

Why - 2

I don't want to answer your questions,
Leonofa. No harm can come of my visit.
But & lot of harm can come'from.talking too.
muche.. I was thinking of you-all the way
back. Did you miss me?

Yes. I kept coming here, just to look at the
room.

It was so wonderfully cool®in the hills., I
kept thinking to myself, even if I plunge
ﬁyself into disgrace, even if I'm killed, well,

that's a fair price to pay . (Touching her)

It is worth death, just to be with you again.
But no one is going to hurt you, Philip.

Oh, one gets afraid.

Why?

If one ig too happy, I mean.

You look tired and sad, darling: anything
but happy.

I mean happy with you, only with you. (Staring

into her eyes) We must make an island for

oureelves here, Oh, those endless words,

endless, endless words, dinning into my brain!

Can't we stop them? All the tinme ﬁhey are

breaking in. We nust stay close together,

. We must keep out

oth ;
ther people. But yet, my God, it muyst come to



LEONORA :

HAZLITT:
LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

LEONORA:

HAZLITT:
LEONORA ;

HAZLITT:
LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

LEONORA:
HAZLITT:
LEONORA:

LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

LEONORA :

HAZLITT:

LEONORA::

HAZLITT:

‘Well?  (HAZLITT does not reply)

an end. Yet 1t

It can't be eternal.

feels eternal.

We need only keep out Husseln and Mohammed.
Only them can interfere with use.

You say that, when =

i.can give up my work at the hospital., I
hardly think of my work now. .

I wish we could 1live 1in this love-cave for
ever, Leonora, I want to die in it. We
must blind our eyes. We must see only each
other.

There is one way of saving ourselves, Philip.
Do you know What that 1s?
No.

We could go away from here. We must go back
tb Europe.

They would never allow me.

But you could ﬁryl

They'd refuse. I'm certain they would refuse.
But won't you even try?

It's hopeless.

Try, Philip, for my sake.

A pauss.

You don't

want to go back, do you? Really you don't

want to save yourself, do you?
I should always blame myself afterwards.
Why?

N
I should blame myself for cogwardice,
Then you want to be a hero? It can't be done
in this country. n

But here I feel - well, there ig something to

8t my teeth into, (Rlses) It won't be easy .



LEONCRA:

HAZLITT:

LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

LEONORA ;
HAZLITT:

They hate me. Mohammed would like to trust

me, but he can't. I want to prove them

wrong. I Wanﬁ to prove to them what I am, .
Philip Hazlitt, apart from the Captain. It

1s a sacriflice I should willingly undertake,
you sea, Because I mean to‘spend my life among
these people. Do you see why I should always
blame myself for cowardice?

Very welle . I shall stay at the hospital.

We shall go through with this ghastly sdmmer.
Hussein and Mohammed will 80 on coming to this
house.

But this is the beginning of my work, Leonora.
I shall make reports about every wvillage I go
to. I shall record all the conversations I
have, I shall get to know every foot of the
country, and every man and woman of gny import-
ance.  No harm can come of that: I shan't have
to disobey orders. It will be fascinatihg
work, Leonbra.

They'll take us away from each other. Only in

Europe will we be allowed our dreams.

You must never tell Mohammed where I g0 andg what

I do. I shall never again take my own men into
ﬁhe hills, That was a piece of folly. I shall

&0 alone. As long as we say nothing we shsll

be sarfe.

SOmething,terrible Will happen.

Méhammed has made you feel miserable. Hasn't
1t occurred to you, darling, that perhaps nenis

a-little jealous of the way thqgreceived me in

the hillg? He hag a grudge against all Europeans.



The poor people are different.

LEONORA ; I've been here too long. I can't judge any
mbreo
HAZLITT: I must work in secret. (Going towards the

window) Now that sentry of mine sees every-
thing that goes on here, every coming and
going. There = you see?. That's where the
rumours start. That's why the éergeant Ma jor
takes a rude tons to ﬁe and refuses to say that
Headquarters 'phoned him, as I know they did.
LEONORA : Headquarters - ? |
HBAZLITT: Well, I shall send that sentry away. I shall
do it now. I've decideda
He goes to the inner door and calls out for BAKER.
LEONORA 3 Even Hussein has a guard on his house, Philip..
There are thieves in this country, apart from
| rebels,
HAZLITT: I'm a good shot. So 1s Baker.
- BAKER enters.

HAZLITT: You're a good shot, aren't youy Baker?
BAKER: . A good shot, sir?

HAZLITT: With a rifle.

BAKER: Yes.

HAZLITT: Well, go and tell that sentry outside that

We no longer need him, Tell him to return

to barracks immediately.

BAKER: But -
HAZLITT: Hurry!
BAKER: Yes, sir.

BAKER goes out into the garden. HAZLITT watches

him from the door.

HAZLITT: Now we shall be alone, We shall have less

talk about the Captain recelving a European




lady at night.

LEONORA: Is there such talk?

HAZLITT: There must be! Can't you imagine what my
men say among themseives? Sentry-duty up
here 1ls a regular peep-show! Baker I can

trust. And for him there must be no mystery

now,
LEONORA : Was he yourjservant before you came here?
HAZLITT: No. But I simply trust him.

BAKER returns.,
HAZLITT leads him to the centre of the room,
where LEONORA is standing.

HAZLITT: Do you know who this is, Baker?

BAKER: No, sir.

HAZLITT: But you have seen her before?

BAKER: Yes, sire.

HAZLITT: Her name 1s Miss Friedmann, Baker. She hasg

often slepf here, as #expect you know. Soon
she will live here all thertime.
BAKER stares at him i#astonishment.

BAKER: ‘ Yes, sir.

HAZLITT:. This house is going to be a bappy house.
Afgtr all, we are in a wonderful'country.
That wilderness outslde, try and turn it inﬁo
a garden. I want you to lay lawns, to grow
spring flowers, to bring in trees, to dig
lrrigation canals, to make a shaded summer
house. Go into the town tomorrow and find the
labour, We shali?%%e bést food and the best
wine. EveryBody elge is miserable here.

But we are goling to be a happy . house in their
midst,




BAKER:

HAZLITT:

BAKER:

HAZLITT:

LEONORA:
HAZLITT:

Yes, sir.

Miss Friedmann 1s going to be your mistress.
In- future you will not disregard her ordsers,
as I remember you did this afternoon.

I'm sorry, sir.

You can go, then. Thank you.

BAKER leaves.

He thinks you are mad.
Perhaps. But I feel better. Shall we git
down to coffée, as we used to in Europe?

(As he goes to the inner door) From now on

you are going to be a silent spectator, oY
Shaivn Mohammed glso0, No more words, thank
God?l (Opening the door and calling out)

Baker, bring another cup!

CERTAIN.



THIRD ACT.




SCENE: the same, one afternoon several weeks
later.

As the curtain rises there 1is the sound of a
small recdnnaissance ailrcraft passing low overhead.
LEONORA and MOHAMMED are standing in the garden locking
up. When the sound of the 'plane dies away. they come
into the room and close the Goor.

LEONORA: How far away 1ls the air-port?
MOHAMMED: About ten miles south of here.
LEONORA: Then he'll be arriving soon.

She goeé to-the mirror and painte her lips.

LEONORA : - Do i look haggard? It's 80 hot!
MOHAMMED : No, just excited. Whoée aeropléne ig he
, using?
LEONORA : I think it bedongs t0 one of the landowners.

MOHAMMED & Has Husseln had a hand in it?
LEONORA:: I don't know. Philip hardly speaks to me
‘ about his work nowadays. These are just

routine patrols, part of his duty here.

MOHAMMED: You are quite a changed person, Leonora!
Are you happy to let him lead you to yo&r
doom?

LEONORA: I feel sure of him at last. I belong to him.

MOHMAMMED: Did he takse any of hig soldiers with him?

LEONORA:  Not this time.

MOHAMMED : How long has he been away?

LEONORA : Three or four days.

MOHAMMED 3 He is doomed, Leonora. (A _pause) You

never g0 to the willages hOW. I don't



see you at the hospltal more than once a

week, pt
LEONORA ¢ I belong to him, Mohammed. I've no will.
MOHAMMED: You'confess that to me, you who were once
80 proud? He came like an evil spirite...
Pros : in the Buills ;
LEONCRA : I can't go on with my old workj it might. be

dangefous to him., I'm too much in love with
him, Mohammed.

MOHAMMED: He might get himself killed tomorrow, and you
as wedd .

WM i L
LEONORA: Then I shall have to go down with him.
She goes to the inner door and calls out 'Baker!!
He comes almost at once. | - N
LEONORA: The Captain will be here in about ten minutes,

Baker. We saw his 'plane go over just now.

'BAKER: Very good, Madam,

LEONORA Are the chickens plucked and cleaned?
BAKER: I've just done it, Madam.

LEONORA : That's all, then.

BAKER 1eéves. »

LEONORA : There, Mohammed, you see how much a wife I
am. In three months my character has ¢ hanged
completely.

MOHAMMED : I tell you I'm certain that one of his men has
killed Masudi. Had 1t not been for you,
Leonora, I would have shown my pilece of evidsnce
%o Shingleton long before now.

LEONORA: What 1s this piece of evidence?

MOHA MMED : You saw 1t yourself two ﬁonths ago: the bullet
I extracted from the sergeant's hand., Philip

' told me the man had been playing with a revolver

Oor something. But he was telling a lie. The

bullet belongs to an automatic gun which 1isg



LEONORA:
MOHAMMED

LEONORA 3
MOHAMMED:;

LEONORA
MOHAMMED :

LEONORA :
MOHAMMED

obsolete now and which only Masudi's men

have 1n great number. Now this sﬁrely is
abgsolute proof, Leonora, that he must have
had a skirmish with the rebels. And I
believe that Mas&ii was kllled during that
skirmish, WheMvewa that Philip set out
quite deliberatef; from this place to murder
him, I believe that he has been lying to
you and everyone else. I believe that he

is using you and even Hussein Al Shabar quilte
coldly. I believe, Leonora, that he is a
first~class actor with an infinite power to
charm other people, as he has charmed you and
mne.

How ridiculous you are!

Masudl has not been seén or heard of again
since the day Philip first went to the hillg.
Why have you waited all this time, then,»if
you were so éure?

Because only yesterday did.I hear that Masudi
isg mlssing. Of course, there had been rumours
befére.

Philip couldn't. He couldn't.

In other wordé he has charmed you, as I confess
he cparmed me. He went to Hussein for help,
you ;ee, and Hussein thought he'd at last got
a powerful European on Masudi's-side. But
all the time he was_beingvtriéked.

Are you jealous of Philip?

This 1s how I stand: I want to g6b ¥6u away |
from him because I love you. I don't ask

you to try snd love me; I.only ask you to



save yoursgelf, Philip is damned, Leonora,
and I shall not let you be damned with him.

I am golng to tell Shingleton everything I
know about him. I shall show him the bullet,
for one thing.

LEONORA: Philip is obeying orders. Your evlidence will

| mean nothing. From the beginning you have
had the idea that he is doing harm.

MOHAMMED: Yes. The 1dea obsesgsses me.

LEONORA: If he is_a traitor, then so aﬁ I; My
bradn doesn't work any more. I remember the
work I did with you, I am still loyal to it,
but my brain says nothing to me any more.

I am having a e¢hild by him, Mohammed.

MOHAMMED: A child?

LEONORA: You mustn't try to hurt him. I've got to
stay with-him.now. ‘ _

MOHAMMED goes towards her in quiét astonishment.

MOHAMMED: Are you sure?

LEONORA : Yes.

MOHAMMED: Why didn't you tell me before?

LEONCRA: I don't. know.

MOHAMMED: What about the g0ssilp? And where are you

B going to have the child?

LEONORA: I was relying on you for that.

MOHAMMED ; On me?  Yet you stay with Philip...

LEONORA: If you want to get him killed by someone,
then I shall have to suffer it. I'm help-
less. But I can"t leave him. ‘

MOHAMMED And suppose there-are riots? Suppose they
surround this house? Is 1t going to be very

safe for your child?



LEONORA (putting her hand to her brow) I want you to

— éo your best for me.

MOHAMMED: Hag i1t oceurred to you that there 1s another
golution?

A pause.

LEONORA: What?

MOHAMMED You would no longer feel helpless. Your
brain would work again. You realise that-
it is almost impossible to keep such a thing
secret from the women here? They have the
intuitibns of sewer-rats.

LEONORA: "I'll never leave the house.

MOHAMMED:  Why not be wise and have the child brought
off? It could be done quletly and efficient-
1ly? I can do it myself. No one need knowe.

LEONORA: How horriblé...

MOHAMMED: Not'so horrible as your own death by rebel
bullets.

LEONORA: Yes, far more horrible, far, far more horriblel

| All you're aware of 1is a#b@am&%ﬂmmku&WMwMMﬂ
embryo. But it belongs to Philip and me
together. It is alive. _.Your hands are for
cancefs and tumours, not for living things.
Do you want a world of old people?
MOHAMMED:' I want you to be safe.

LEONORA: How you could ask me to do such a thinge...

MOHAMMED (with a shrug) Very well, then: you shall have
your child. You%hall have all the help I can

glve you.

LEONORA (looking about her) 1I%d quite forgotten he was on

-~

his way home! You've made this place feel



MOHAMIED:

LEONORA

MOHAMMED
LEONORA:

MOHAMMED
LEONORA:
MOHAMMED:

LEONORA :
MOHAMMED 3

LEO

quite dark. I was so happy before. I

feel happy ﬁhe ingtant Philip enters my head!
Yes, and you daren't look into the future. -
But I do dare. iﬁsee you going to‘see
Shingleton, for ingtance. I see him laughing
iln your face. I see Philip coming back in

a few minutes and your shaking hands with

him lilke an old friend. I see one day leading
into another, full of the ugsual routines.

I sée a riot - of course there will be a riot -
and I see stones being flung at an Embassy
window and the students dispersing after twelve
hours with nothing settled. Our talk 1is
daring, Mohammed. But only our talk.

You don't see Philip as a murderer? or
yourself as a traitor?

No, or perhaps I do. But I refuse to get him
‘into trouble.

And suppose I betray him?

You wouldn't do it,

When he coﬁes into this room I shall shake

hands with him, I may even smile at him,

But after that I gshall betray him.

And Shingleton will laugh in your face,

Then I will 80 tO someone who does not laugh.
You shall have your child, Leonora, but you
shan't keep Philip. You are going to see

for §ourself If I'm just a talker, just a
surgeon at the loéal hospital who pats frightened
children on the head. Xow you've given me the
chance to prove myself. Ang I’am goling to seize

that chance,

NORA goas towards him with a smile ang puts her
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8llk scarf playfully round his head, making a turban of

it. He stands there looking into her eyes, quite unable

to smile. .

LEONORA : There,'betray whom you liks. You look such
a baby. .All men, even the broad ones, can%
be made to look like bables in a moment.

Your eyes are so mournful, Mohammed. Very
well, go and betray Philip, Go and have your
little game. But I tell you everything is |
going to come out all right. I know this
because I'm a woman, because there is not the
vestige of an ominous warning inside me about
the future, because I'm calm and perfectly
reassured, even by yoﬁr stupld eyes.

She leaves him and goes towards the gramophone.

He 1is just about to take down the scarf whgn she turns

round and runs back to him with a laugh.

LEONORA: - No, no, you must leave it}

| She re-arranges it, then retufns to the gramophone
and puts on a quick waltz. She takes hold of him gaily.

She begins to turn him round and round in the dance. - At

first he moves heavily and sadly, watching her w;th'an

eéxpression of pity. But soon he 1s forced to smile: he

takes her more firmly, and at last they begin to dance swiftly
)
roun d the room.

The front door opens suddenly and HUSSEIN appears.
He looks at the couple with astonishment ang steps back,
They stop, and MOHAMMED quickly pulls the silk scarf from
his head. The three of them stand quite still, until
LEONORA goes to the gramophone and takes the record off,

HUSSEIN: I am looking for the Captain, I saw his
'plane go over.
LEONORA: He should be here in a few minutes, ° Why not

stay, Hussein?
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HUSSEIN simply stands at the open door. staring

at Mohammed.
HUSSEIN: Have you any right to visit the Captain's

house q}le he 1s away?

MOHAMMED Any right?

HUSSEIN: I ask by what right you are here.
MOHAMMED : I am here becAuse Captaln Hazlitt invited me +
to come.

M\
HUSSEIN(to LEORNORA): 1Is this true?

‘LEONORA: Why shouldn't it be true?

HUSSEIN: Then all the more shameful for me. I happen
to be the Captaln's closest friend here, - and,
I had hoped, yours too.

LEONORA ; I don't understand you.

HUSSEIN: I shall visit the Captain when he's alone,

He leaves, slamming the door. 'MOHAMMED goes to
the window and watches him return to his owﬁ house.

MOHAMMED ; What a buffoon he is! Look, he's trembling
with rage! He calls himself prince, and he
really beiievés he's a prince, though no one
else here does, indludins4hhe shoe=shine boys.
He hates me because he thoughthe saw me smiling
at hils wife one day! No wonder he played so
well into your Captain's hands. (He turns

from the window) You look a little sadder

now,

LEONORA: He quite frightened me.

MOHAMMED: . You look chastened. Things happen very
suddenly in this country, you see. In g
moment we pass from galety to fear. Somew
times we have no warning at all of the most
terrifying events, even the women among us

with thei4marvellous Intuitions of the future.
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There 1s a knock on the front door.
LEONORA: Is that Philip?
MOHAMMED looks out of the window.
MOHAMMED 3 No, it's a woman. I think it's Hussein'

wife. Do you want me to go?

LEONORA: Why should you?

She goes to the door and admits BADIA AL SHABAR.
HADIA: o Hussein cadiback Just now in such a rage!
LEONORA: But nothing was wrong. He saw Mobammed.and

! t?fbancing together, that's all. We're waliting
for Philip to come back._
BADIA: Mohammed? Ah, the doctor. Then I understand.
MOHAMMEﬁ: W1ll you excuse me?
He starts to leave the rooms.
LEONORA : Why? .

MOHAMMED Ch, it's the convention here. I don't want

to givé cause for jealousy. I'1l wait in the
garden. '

He leaves, and BADIA draws LEONORA away from the

door.
BADIA: Do you know what these men have been planning
‘together?
LEONORA:: Which men ?
BADIA: Husseln and the Captain.
LEONORA closes the door swiftly.
BADIA: . But you must surely know.
BEORORA ; I know nothing. |
BADIA: Does the Captaln never confide in you?
LEONORA: Not now,
BADIA: I hear everything from Hussein when he is drunk.

But we'll keep his secret, Men are helpless

without us.

LEONOCRA: What did he tell you?



BADIA:

LEONORA :
BADIA:

LEONORA :
BADIA:

LEONORA
BADIA:

LEONORA ;
BADIA:
LEONORA :
BADIA:

divan. .
LEONORA:
BADIA:

LEONOCRA
BADIA:
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First of all the Captain has been taking
patrols into the hills.
I know that.
. e
Secondly, he made @ontac%w ith Magudi on his
first patrol six weeks ago.
To kill him?
Why, <« to kill him? To negotiate with him.

To lay down plans for the rebellion of our

" people,

She

‘a triumph that at last

But Masudi has dilsappeared}

Only as part of the plan. Actually he 1s

massing his men in the hillgs, ready for an

assault on this town, And your Captain hss
Just flown back from making the final arrange-
ments with him,

With whom?

With Masudi.

But he did not kill Masudi...

He sees Masudi again and agdn, my dear.

should he want to kill him?

Why
(She looks closely

at Leonora) What 1s the matter with you, my

dear? You look 1ill today. How long have you

been like this?

takes LEONORA by the arm and leads her to the

The Cép;ain will support Masudi?

That;s the secret you and I have to keep.

But you ought to be excitedi And look at you,=
like a child! '

Why excited?A

Because this ig g triumph for you, and for every-
body else who has worked for the rebelg. It &s

We have a European pffiser
on our silde,



LEONORA :
BADIA:

LEONORA :
BADIA:
LEONORA:

(5.

vAnd what about the European officer himself?
You are lucky to have him, my dear. My own
husband 1is a wild bear in eomparison. Yet

I think more highly of my husband now., Masudi
always used to call him a clown., But I wonder
what he calls him now?

Husseln should have kept out of this house!
Why? '

It was he who influenced Philip! Don'g you
understand that Phillp has plunged himéelf into
disgrace, that he has committed an act of treason?
Do you expect me to sit here and listen to what
you are saylng and be excited? Drunk fools

like Hussein have robbed my Philip of his 1lifs!}

She bursts into tears, but BADIA makes little effapt

to comfort her.

BADIA:

LEONORA:

BADIA:
LEONORA:
BADIA:
LEONORA :
BADIA:

LEONORA:

BADIA:
LEONORA:

But it was you who influenced the Captain, not
Hussein., Hussein told me himself k?ék how
helpful 1t was to have you in this house.

I have said nothing to influence him, not since
our first evening together.,

Are you sure?

It was Hgsseih, all the time!

Shall we ask him when he comes, then?

Ask who?

The Captain. Shell wé ask him whether it wag
Hussein or you who really caused him to helpx
the rebelg?

I knew thisg country would suck him into its

horrible swamp% And you, - with your tmngue.

You're sick, my dear,

Sicks Aren't you sick with the filthy washing
you take in from other people all the time?



BADIA: Is that why you don't come to see me?
LEONORA: Yes, because I deteét your quick tongue!
BADIA: And my quick eyes? Because they see eéerye
thing you do, because they see how you got the
Captain in your power, because they see how
you turned my husband's head? Because they
see youlall toorweli,mmy friend, - in your
true colours!
A faint welcominé cry, 'Mohammed}' is heard and
BADIA leaps to her feet. A N
BADAIA: It's the Baptain. Get up and powder your
faée.
LEONORA rises listlessly and goes to the mirror,
where she wipes the tears away from her eyes, After a
pause HAZLITT opens the door and leads MOHAMMED in by the
hand. o
HAZLITT: He was outside because of the harem! Badia,
- how are you? )
He kisses her hand gally, then goes across to
LEONORA and embraces her. | BADIA and MOHAMMED stand 1ook-
ing on shyly. HAZLITT turns and notices them.

HAZLITT (with a_laugh) Haven't you seen a man kiss the

woﬁan'he loves béfore? Look! I'1ll show

-~

you againt
He takes LEONéRA in hils arms, holds back.her head
and kisses her on the lips.
HAZLITT: You see? S50 much for your dark shamés!
So much for your precious harem, eh, Badia?
Oh, we're going to blow a fine new wind acroés
those dark shames of yours! Ah, Leonora I

feel so happy!




He walks towards MOHAMMED and lifts his chin up

playfully with his fist.
HAZLITT: But you don't believe in me yet, eh?
MOHAMMEE:  Will you emcuse me 1f I go now, Philip?
I reckoned on your coming back earlier. I
should have been at the hospital long ago.
HAZLITT (to LEONORA) Have you éiven him tea?

LEONORA : We had some at the clinic.
HAZLITT: Go, then. But have dinner with me tonight,
MOHAMMED : Tomorrow night, Philip. I'm on duty tonight.
HAZLITT: Tomorrow night? (He laughs) I think you may
be required at the hospital tomorrow night also.
MOHAMMED : Why? | |
HAZLITT looks from one t0 the other of them as they

stand facing him in silence.

oLl
HAZLITT: What are youflooking so solemn about?
LEONORA': ‘Why 1s Mohammed going to be required at the hospital

tomorrow night?
HAZLITT: Oh - ! Some celebration... Somelbrawl -
o at the House of Assembly, - I wasvjoking. A
few friendly dagger-blows perhaps.

BADIA:_ Have you seen Hussein?

HAZLITT (looking at her closely) Why should I have seen

Hussein?
BADIA: I wondered...
MOHAMMED ; I'1l leave you, then. Good byre, Philip.
HAZLITT: Good bye. I just wanted to see your face.

" MOHAMMED bows slightly to the two women and goes

out.

. LEONORA: I want to know where you have been, Philip,



HAZLITT $turning on her sharply) I told you long ago
) -whaﬁ these trips.were fort
LEONORA: Shall I put on cne of tnoée Black vells, then?
"But you are dealing with a European woman, W
fwidemdly  You may bristle with revolvers and
machine-guns, but I have eyes 1n my head, and

they tell me I have a dirty llar before ms.

A pause.
HAZLITT: Badla. Do you know what she is talking about?
BADIA: Be honest with her. She's not a fool.
HAZLITT: Hoth of you think you know something., What 'is

1t you think you know?

LEONORA : That you have just come back from negotlating

" with Masudi; that you are hand-in-glove with

the rebels; that you will one day be put to
death for treason; that you have plunged your
name into disgrace; that you have ruined me,
andtanythins born of me. That you are the
dupe of a drunkard.

HAZLITT walks to the window and looks out. He
goes to the ihner door and opens 1t. He looks into the
corridor, and closes 1t again.

HAZLITT: Who told you? Badia?
LEONORA falmost in tears) Yes.

HAZLITT (to BADIA): How did you get to know all this?

BADIA: I have a right to know.
HAZLITT: I asked you how you got to know ite.
BADIA: ‘I'm a reliable person. People can reiy on

m& tact when they tell me things.
HAZLITT: Ah, forgive me. Your tact.



BADIA:
HAZLITT:
BADIA:
HAZLITT:
BADIA:

I can keep a secret. I gaw Masudl oncee.
And you had a serious political discussion?
He knows and trusts me.

Did his blg hands wander?

Dig - ? "

HAZLITT seizes her by the throat and pulls her

roughly to and fro.

BADIA:
HAZLITT:

She says soﬁething inaudible.

Leonora!

Come on!

Leonora!
Come oni Who told you?

HAZLITT hends down

to listen to her.

HAZLITT:

LEONCRA :
HAZLITT:
BADIA:
HAZLITT:
BADIA:
HAZLITT:

BADIA:
HAZLITT:
LEONORA::

HAZLITT:

What? What? (She_repeats it) Ah, Hussein,

Hussein. I might have guessed.

He pushes her back so that she falls onto the davan.
Philipd
Did he”tell you himself, or did you overhear 1it?%
He told me himself. *
When he was drunk?

Yese.

The ldiot. If you utter a word of what Husseln

told you to anyone outside this room, you will

get a knife in your back. Now: we are frienda.

The three of us: fellow-conspirators. I'm

glad you both know, because things are beginning
to move very fast. We need our women at such
a time, Where 1s Hussein?

In the house. He came t0 look for you after

your 'plane went over, but you hadn't come.

Ah, the aeroplane! (To LEONORA) Did you see

~ - -

me wave?

Yes.

Was that Mohammed I could see you with?



LEONORA:
HAZLITT:

LEONORA:

re c’ile/ver' .

HAZLITT;

Yes.

You've both made me feel quite nervous.

(He begins striding about) I hate this
walting about! It's so hot}  But nothing's
wrdng: I wanﬁ.you 5otn to gét that into yodr
heads.

We ought to have gone back to Europe. I
pleaded with you. I stopped my work in the
hills. I have been living for no one but
you. And now - 1 How this country has

changed you!

The tekephone béal rings. HAZLITT’takes up the

Hullo... Yes, Sergeant Ma jor.

He listens carefully for some time, then turns to

LEONORA with his hand over the mouth-plece.

HAZLITT:

HAZLITT:

Chair,

HAZLITT:

LEONORA :
HA ZLITT:

LEONORA:

He listens at the 'phone agaln.

Shingleton went to the Sergeant Major and
ordered him to double up the sentries while

I was away: Dbecause of the "local situation'.

And what? Yeé, yes, I see... Exactly.

He puts the receiver down and goes élowly to a

What does he mean, = the "local situation"?

Do you think he knows any%hing?
N [T 7

He I¥whess to the gossip.

But I've kept everything so quiet. I can't
understand 1t. My men have always been ‘
reserved towards me. They know I'm only here

because of my Arabic. But -

You've gilven in to the daydreams of a drunk,

Philip.



BADIA:

LEONORA :

HAZLITT (after a pause)

LEONORA :

Tell her, Captaln. Tell her 1f it was my
poor Hussein who led jou to the rebels, or

she herself,

Husseln made you feel proud to be with Masudi.,

No one led me to the rebels. I

went to them alone. Grddually I became

involved... But just for the moment the
meaning has gone. It's so hot here! I'm
confused. Tomorrow Iﬂshall be clear again.
Everything will be clear and cheerful tomorrow,
Leonora. '

Well, I'm not going to daydream any longer.

She puts thé 81llk searf round her head as if she

were goling out.

HAZLITT:
LEONORA :
HAZLITT:
LEONORA ;

HAZLITT:
LEONORA :

HAZLITT:

LEONORA §
HAZLITT:
LEONORA §
HA ZLITT:
LEONORA §
' HAZLITT:

LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

Where are you going?

I'm going to see Shingleton.

Why?

To calm him down, and to find out what he knows.
You cap't afford to have him as your ehemy.

And I can't afford to let him know the truth.
But surel& he knows everything.

Not even Hussein knows.

What is the truth , then?

But Shingleton must never know.

Very well. Tell me what the truth is.

‘Masudi and I have agreed on a time.

A time?

Masudl reaches this town at dawn tomorrow
morning.

For the rebellio&g

Yss.



LEONORA: Tomorrow} Then he is alreadg on the move?

Oh, you fooll How do you think we can save
you now? A

She goes to the door.

CURTAIN.




evenlng.

BADIA:

HAZLITT,
BADIA:

HAXLITT:

BADIA:

HAZLITT:

BADIA:

HAZLITT:

BADIA2

HAZLITT:

BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

SCENE:

73.

the same, a little later. It 1s now

HAZLITT and BADIA AL SHABAR are discovered.

If you went back to your country now, Captain,
Would they shoot you?

Yes. I suppose they would.

Will you ever be able to go baeck to your count-
ry?

No. How strange: that had never occurred to

‘me e

You've courage. That's why. But just think:
1f Husseln had been a Captaln and had betrayed
his country, would I still love him?
Have I betrayed my country?
Your own people would say so,

Cadnp .
Masudl has agreed not to touch the oMz
That was my fifst condition.
BUL Masudi is a liar.
I feel so0 utterly alone. From now on no one
can help me. Yet I've hardly been conscious
of what I've dones
You've been led astray by a very heautiful
womén, Captain.
Why do you say that?
Because I don't want you to blame Hussein if
anything goes wrong. Leonora played her part
as well, remember; and a blgger part, too.
Her intellligence frightens me, Captain. It
has changed all of us. Without 1t we could
all have been living peacefully togésher.
Look at her effect on Hussein.
Bhat was her effect on Hussein%
Don't you see that the man adores her? Havent

you noticed him when they're together? All



HAZLITT:

BADIA (with

day he talks about her, and'when he's lying
in bed drunk he pulls his pillow about and
calls it Leonora. For Husseln she 1ls the
highest type of European woman. Whereas
I'm the whore.

Afe you jealous of her?

a shrug) Hussein goes to the brothel three

HAZLITT:

"BADIA:
HAZLITT:
RADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

or four times a week. How could I be jealous?
He disgusts me. Whereas you are different.
What did you mean when you said that we might
be living peacefdlly together?

She led you astray.

I make my own decislonse.

But you have been working with Husseiln.

And do you think he gquld have moved a muscle
without a woman like Leonora to gulde him?
Were they friends, then? before I came?

No. But gince you arrlved he has always been
trylng to show off in front of her. These
patrols he asked you to go on, they are all
showing off for Leonora's benefit! Hussein
needs only one incentivé: a womaﬁ. He's
like a wild beast where women are concerned.
What kind of rebel is 1t who gives hls wife
ali the secrets?  Rebel!

D1d Leonora ever go to sée him in private?
Perhaps. She isn't unwilling to use her
charms, Captain.’ Only this afternoon she and
the doctor were dancing round this room, laughing
and kissing each other.

Kisging?

Hussein salid so. But he talks wildly. His



braly is soft with drink.

HAZLITT (putting his handkerchief to his brow): They are

BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HAZLITT:

only friends, Mohammed and Leonoray oy &d?db.
Of course. But if I show that I admire you,
1f I say that of all the men who have come
from Europe I think you are the filnest, they
call me a whore. But the precious Miss
Friedmann can have her friendships.

Only Hussein calls you ad;aﬁ;eh

No. You say the same, in your heart. Look
at the way you pushed me about when Leonora
was hera. Would you do that to a European
woman?

It was because you lied to me,

But 1t'skhe same Judgement all the time, «
that I;m Just an appendage of Husseinisllife,
that I'm of no importance in myself and have
got to‘be kept under lock and key. Oh, yes,
I'm beautiful enough, but so are the girls in
the brothels, so are the cabaret~girls! When
I met Miss Friedmann for the first time I
asked her to come and see me in my house.

She came once. Oncee.

Why was that?

Beeause there is nothing romantic in my house,
no men for one thing. Only magazines and tea.
But there's no difference of intelligence
between Miss Friedmann and me, Captain, nor any
difference of beauty. There 1s only one
difference: she is free and I'm not. If I
were free like her men would fall in love with

me as well.

But men surely do fall in love with you.



BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HAZLITT:

BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HAZLITT:
BADIA:

HAZLITT:

BADIA:

7€ .

And if I were free they wouldn't call me
these things! And you would take my love
as a gift, nat pull me about as you did.
Your love?

I think about you every hour of the day.

And the more I'm alone, the more do I think
of you. I've envied Leonora more than any
other woman'id}fm knowe Why are you looking
at me like thék?

I'm astonished. | Yes, this country has

cﬁanged MBess

Are you thinking of me as a shameless creature?

Does Husseln tell you all the time how I
gcream and stamp and curse like one? Be
marrled to a drunkard who 1s sick over your
81lk dresses and carpets every night, then

see 1f you'd scream or not!

It wasn't in my head. I was Just astonished.
It's a bure feeling. Even you who receive it
can't take away its purity.

Doeé‘Hussein know?

What do any of these people know about love?
You can't eat love, you can't ¢hop it up for
fire-wobd, you can't use it to kill mosquitoes
with! Husseln feels an appetite, he gratifies
1t, then 1t's all finished! That's the 1imit
of his love. ‘ -

You tell me all this, Badla, just a few hours

before the rebellion...

This is my first chance to see you alone.

Tomorrow you are'going to be a powerful man.
Then you'll remember that I loved you at é

tlme when you had no power. Are you so much



in love with her?
HAZLITT: Yes.

BADIA (Putting her hand up to her neck) You hurt me when

you caught hold of my nsck.
HAZLITT: I shall never treat you like that again.
BADIA: Fedl. Is there g swelling?
' | She draws his hand aléng her neck and moves
closer to him.
BADIA: Won't you kiss the bruise you have made?

He remains qulte still, and at last she lowers her

hand.

BADIA: Is she having a child?

HAZLITT: How do you know that?

BADIAA I only guessed. She looks 1ill. I would like

to be with you every hour of the day, and for
the rest of my life. (Looking about the room)

But she was here before me. You can gee her
mark all over the room, whereas when I came
hefe first 1t was simple and -
There 1is a light knock on the front door. HAZLITT
opens it and HUSSEIN AL SHABAR steps into the room.
HUSSEIN: Ah, Céptain, 80 you are back. I saw your
' o 'plane go over this afternoon.

They shake hands, and HUSSEIN stares from HAZLITT

to BADIA.
HUSSEIN:  Go back to your house and stay there. (She
' does not move, but continues looking at
HAZLITT. SuddenlﬁfﬁéééﬁiN makes as 1if to
strike her.) Get out!
She flinches éﬁay, then leéves the roome.

HUSSEIN: I wang you to answer a question, Captain.
' Am I your best friend in this countri?

HAZLITT: Yes. What 1s the matter with you?.



HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZ L'TT;
Ay

This: that I don't like some of your friends.
They could easily interfers with our work.

Are you talking about Mohammed?

When I came here this afternoon I saw Miss
Friedmann and the doctor dancing round this
room like lovers. Now that 1is very shameful
to me: first, becauss you allow an enemy of
mine to come to your house while you are away;
and secondly because Miss Friedmann clearly
prefers the company of the doctor to mine.
That 1s to say, she prefers someone vulgar!

He 1s the best surgeon in the country. Aﬁd
do you question his honour?

I do. To his face if necessary.

And you never doubt your own? Is it an
honourable man who tells ﬁis wife political
secrets when he is drunk? Look at you
trembling there. All this stuff you talk
about honour and pride, - it's the after-egffect
of liquor! -

Whatever ﬁy wife tells you is untrue.

S
K/ “~Then how doesAknow I have been negotiating

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

with Masudi?

Just a woman's talk.

I had to force it out of her. I know when
Badla is telling the truth. Yet I can trust

‘Mohammed, you ses.

A pause,

Did I tell her these things?

How else could she know?

With a bottle in my hand I have no honour, no

pride, no dignity. Sometimes she waits in the



porch for me at night and beats me like a
child when I'm drunk.

HAZLITT: You must keeé her mouth shut. Masudl and
I have agreed ¢n a time. That time is dawn
tomorrow morning.

HUSSEIN: Tomorrow?

HAZLITT: You don't look excited or even interested.
What is the matter with you?

HUSSEIN looks at him in silence.

HUSSEIN: - How long was Badla here alone?

HAZLITT: Perhaps a couple of hours. You idiot! Do
you think I'm after her? ’

HUSSEIN (screwing up his‘face) It's all these strange people
' who come and go... As if from dark places.

Everything suspicious. There should only be
youand Miss Friedmannm here in this house. No-
body else. This Baker of yours: his eyes are
strangs. And Shingleton comes here sometimes.
As well as Mohammed. And Badla is always
longing to come here, = I can feel her.longing
like a biteh on heat.

HAZLITT: Listen to me. Hussein, listen., Tomorrow
you must get through to the Houge of Assembly
in time to meet Masudi at three o'clock in
the afternoon. By that time he will probably
have the police headquarters and the barracks
under control. | Now go and get some sleep.
You will neéd all your strength tomorrow, Ang

keep that woman's mouth shut.

HUSSEIN (moving closer to hiﬁ) I saw a mark on her throat

-when I came in. You = !



He takes a step forward but HAZLITT instantly
pulls out his revolver and points it at him.
HAZLITT: I order you to go and get some sleep.

There are footsteps outside and HAZLITT qulckly
replaces his revolver. LEONORA enters the room with
SHINBLETON. The latter looks from HAZLITT to HUSSEIN
closely. HUSSEIN makes a bow, but SHINGLETON disregards
him.

HAZLITT: ' Please come in.

HUSSEIN watches them for a momept, then goes away.
SHINGLETON: I see you've no guard on the house, Captain.
HAZLITT: I sent him away some wWeeks agoO.

SHINGLETON: That isn't wise in this country. You lock
less weli than when I saw you first.

HAZLITT: Do I? Will you sit down?

SHINGLETON (seating himself) You are still thick ﬁitn this

Hussein, then? (With a smile) I hope he

isn't leading you astray?

HAZLITT: No.
LEONORA : Don't you mean ‘'yes'?
HAZLITT: You shouldn't say that!

SHINGLETON: But she has a right to say it, Captain:
- because 1t 1s true.
HAZLITT: Bw what right do you telephone my own Sergeant
Major and tell him what sentries to post?
SHINGLETON: Let me tell you, Captain: first because I
am the manager of the engineering camp, and
secondly because‘you are here to protect me.
HAZLITT: I do protect you.
SHINGLETON: But not when you are away, Captain. You're
away quite.often, aren't you?  Look at Miss

Friedmann here: she is terrified that you are

going to make a fool of yourself, isn't she?



HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON:

That's why she came running to me this
aftefnoon.

I leave strict orders when I go away.

But I'm supposed ‘to 'advise you. Can I do
that when you're away? No, I have to advige
your Sergeant-Major. That means giving him
orders. .

Are yod sure you know.so much about this
country?

Far more than you. (With = chuckle) I

don't think you realise how helpful I have
been, Captain. One word from me to Head-
quarters and you would have been dismissed
the service long ago.

Why? Because I take reconnaissance patrols
into the hillg?

Yes: because that 1s not one of your duties
here. And 'in any case these are hardly

reconnalsaance patrols, are they?

HAZLITT does not answer.

SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON :

Are these reconnaissancs patrols, Captain?

I liked the look of yolr little aeroplahe
ﬁoday.

Oh, yes, your spleg...

I know at what hour you landéd in the hills
five days ago, and at what hour you took off
today. |

Then why didn't you pass word to Headquarterg?

Because I think Miss Friedmann and this

Wortnless drunkard of yours have an undue

in%guenoe over you, Captain. Because I

don't take Miss Friedmann seriously, or‘
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HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

‘ TEONORA ;
SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:

Hussein seriously, or lastly yourself

seriously. S0 I shall just have to wait

patlently until you have played out your little |
comic opera. You people are powerless. This l
Masudl has a golden beard, hasn't he? . |
Should I know that? '

You do know that, Captain, because you saw him

today. And that 1s why Miss Fréedmann came

running to me, = to find out what steps I was

taking. For God's sake come off your pedestal,

man! It is within my power to get: you shipped

off home on a treason charge!

Have you taken any steps? |

No, but I shall only continue to take no steps

on certaln conditions. You realise how I

compromise myself in this way?

Why .do 1t, then?

Ah, Captain, perhaps I have a little mercy after

all. The army is hardly your career; hamiem

§Bu are more a scholar than a soldler, = is that

it? I have to make allowances. (Going close

to HAZLITT, speaking to him intimately) Perhaps

I even admire you, Captaln - gecretly. Has
that ever occurred to you?

What are the conditions?

SHINGLETON (st1ll watching for a moment) That you keep Husseiln

HAZLITT:

out of thisg house, that you cease your so-called
patrols, that you wear your uniform like any other

European officer, and that you keep a permanent

-guard on this house. La%ﬁly, that at the first
o

sign of trouble you MwWBMA extra sentries and

bring out your mortar-guns. (A _pause) Do you agree?

Yes, I agree.

SHINGLETON (giving him a sudden glance) Am I to believe that?



HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON:

LEONORA:

You have your moments of comic opera t£00ees
Yes, you are to believe it. And I'll thank
you never to interfere with my gent%ies again.
Why not simply thank me? gince you owe me
your life? Because you are a damned ungrateful
puppy! Because you are a helpless chila:
Becauée this bloody pest~hole 1s a real tést

of a man! And what have you done here? .
You havedlet a drunkard and a sentimental slip
of a girl tell you how to conduct your life,
how to betray your country, how to lie like

a servanti Oh, yes, look at it alll (Poking

at the c.uénions1 picking up the covefs) ' Very‘

pretty! But it's what a woman would do!
It's fickle, showy, splneless! Not like a
maﬁ, least of all 1like a Captéin.

Leave him alone.

SHINGLETON (looking from one to the other) You imagine

you know a little about the people of this
country, don't you? But you haven't met
them, Captaiﬁ. You jJust haven't met them.
You have met Hussein Al Shabar, and Mohammed
the doctor, namely the two people in this
country who speak English.aa witﬁ perfect
fluency and who happen to have been sent as
children to the 8ame European schoal in
Alexandria. They even look like Europeans.
Mohammed is a little dark perhaps. But the
others, the vast majority, they shun you.
They hate your unfform, and one day they'll

dispose of these friends of yours.



HAZLITT:

SHINGILETON:

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

I have been among the villagers. They are
my friends.

But they will quite happily put a bullet
betwesn your eyes when you are no longer

of any use to them, = not the willagers
perhaps, but certainly their leaders.

I am trusted here.

But still you are not one of them. The
fact is you're just a man who chose his job
and then fuﬁked 1ts consequences.

I funked nothing, I -

But your .eyes are full of doubt! Only now
are you waking up to the truth;- onl#%ow are
you realising what a dangerous game you have

played. It 1s hot in this place: we

Europeans logt touch here quickly. Who arse

wa? Afé&r a week we no longer know. We
have bodies, yes, and names. But that silent
core of ldentity that was us in Europe dies:
it dies, Captain. Even Miss friedmannlhas
changed... Now listen to me, Captain. I
want you to behave wlsely. If you agree to
my terms, we shall have nothing more to say.

I told you when we met how easy 1t was in
this country to fall into error. We need
men like you here, men who spe&k the language
and - within limits - go out among the people.
By all means do that: but I forbid you to

see Masudi again. Keep your sympathies in
reserve untlil you are out of the army. Do
you%ant a treason charge on your head, man?
What is the matter with him, Miss Friedmann?

(Goes to HAZLITT and takes him by the shoulder)




- HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON:
HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

Are you 1117?° Is the heat upsebting your nerves? .

(To LEONORA) Could you admit him to hospital for
a few days?

No, no. I went to a village... I thought
there was no harm in seelng Masudi.

If Headquarters got to hear of it, what then?
He is a good man.

But listen, my child, he is also a fool. He
wants power, nothihg else: don't you make any
milstake about that. And now, Before I go, I
am going to ask you to do something for me.
Yes.

Please order a sentry to be mounted outside

this house. Now.

HAZLITT goes slowly to the telephone and picks it up.

HAZLITT:

Glve me the Sergeant Ma jore.. This 1s Captain
Hazlitt... You will send a sentry to this housse
Immediately. There wlll be a constant guard on
this house from now on... What?... What?...
(Suddenly shrieking at the top of his voice, the

ielaphone trembling in his hand) No, you fool:

a guard nowt{ Now! Now!

He slams the reéeiver éown ané walks away.

BHINGLETON

I think he will need a rest, Miss Friedmann.
There, that's sensible. Well, good bye. And
don't forgei, Captain, bring out your mortar-

guns!

He leaves., HAZLITT goes to the door ahd stares into

the darkness outside.

-HAZLITT:

He called me 'my child'. His chil@! Yet



HAZLITT:

LEONORA :

HAZLITT:
LEONORA:
HAZLITT:
LEONORA ¢
HAZLITT:

LEONORA :

outside.
LEONORA :
HAZLITT:
LEONORA:
HAZLITT:

LEONORA :

HAZLITT:

LEONORA;
HAZLITT:

A pausse,

A pause.

I felt 1like a child. I éon't know what I
have done. ‘ ’
He turns and looks at LEONORA.

What did you tell him?

That you had been negotlating with Masudi.

Did you mention our plan for dawn tomorrow?

'No.

Are you telllng the truth?

I sald nothing about tomorrow. .
He seems quite in the dafk. His 'spies' let
him down. My sectirity was excellent, that's
why .

Are you goling to do what he asked?

HAZLITT agaln stares into the darkness

Are you?

I can't, Leonora.

But yéu agreed to his terms!

Men fought each other today for the honour of
kissing my hand. '

And that flatters you?

I don't belong to this house, or to the colonial
army. I shall take you into the hills, where
everything 1is cool and fresh.

You agreed to his terms, Philip.

I can't turn my guns on these people, They

trust me now.

I can't think beyond tkmt. I have proved myself

"y
to be more than ﬂ%@ uniform. I did the imposs-

ible: I createg legend hers, I promised you I

would do that. I showed you all I 4ig not fear

your hatred. And now I gshall be rewarded, How

silent everythidg is,...

Hu&.\ziu,
I must go to wUagEry,

(Looks about him‘sﬁddenly)

We'd better sleep on

We'll be feted, you and I, darling.



- LEONORA :

HAZLITT:

the roof. It will be safer.

t
Baker to take the mﬁfresses up e

He turns to leave the room.

Tell

Then you are going to let Masudl through?

Yes,

He leaves. LEONORA stands for a moment alone,

t.then rushes to the dobr.

LEONORA :

Philip, come back! Please come back?

He runs back to the daor and she falls Weéping

into his arms.

LEONORA:

HAZLITT:
LEONORA:

Are you blind? (Shaking him by the shoulders)

Look at me! Look at me! How can I make

your see?

Leonora!

What about my child, Philip?
them kill my child!

CURTAIN.

You can't let



FOURTH ACT.
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[
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SCENE: the roof, during the evening of the
following day.

Above the dbor-leading down into the house there
ls a powerful electric light. The sky and the desgert
beyond the house are quite dark. The leaves of the palm
tree can be seen, but the garden bench l1s now in obscurity.
Leaning agalinst the parapet are two mattresses, and blankets.

In the dlstance there is the sound of rifle and
machine-gun fire, This 1s lntermittent throughout the
scene,

HUSSEIN AL SHABAR 1s discovered alone, He 1is
standing under the dr;ctric:bumb. He goes to the parapet
and looks out into the darkness. He then takes from his
pocket a hip-flask, unscrews its top, and drinks. He
stands still for a moment, smackling his lips.

Therer 1is ﬁhe long rumble of an explosion in the
distance, and yellow flames begin to light up the sky.
HUSSEIN starts. He watches the distant ﬂlémes for & ’
moment, then takes another drink. There 1s a noisekgg
the stalrs behind the door, and he quickly puts the flask
away. A pauss, |

The door opens and a woman dressed in a blaeck
abba comes onto the roof. She has drawn the'garment up

over the lower part of her face. She 1s BADIA AL SHABAR.,

HUSSEIN: Is that thelndnbcamp?

BADIA: Yes. What é;e you doing here alone?

HUSSEIN: Waiting for Hazlitt. Why do you worry about
' me?

BADIA: I don't like it when you prowl around. Do

you want to be shot, standing up here with
the light on?%



HUSSEIN:

BADIA:
HUSSEIN:

BADIA:

HUSSEIN:

BADIA:

HUSSEIN:

BADIA:

HUSSEIN:

BADIA:
HUSSEIN:

BADIA:
HUSSEIN:

TX.

Shot at our leader's house? We're winning.
We've surrounded the police headéuarters.
Then why aren't you with Masudi?

I saw him thls afternoon at the House of
Assembly. |

But you should have stayed with him. He'll
be picking his ministers in an hour's timé.
He told me to come back home. He ﬁreated me

like a servant, Badia.

" And you accepted that? You came meekly home

with the tall between your legs?

I'm walting for Hazlitt. I can rely on him
for help. He's the real leader, not Masudi
at all, I couldn't bear the disgrace, Badia,
of atanding in that great Council chamber with
everybody laughing at me. I'm a prince.
These lackeys would stone a pfinee.

And you believe that Hazlitt 1s the real
leader?

He controls the arms and ammunition. He 1is
our spokesman with Europe, He 1s aiso ny
friend, and in my friendship with him liesg my
strangth. So I'm staying here.

And the Captain 1s golng to give you helpese
Of course! ' Did you expect me to stay with
those vagébonds, then? If I'd s0 much as
opened my mouth they'd have cut me up like a
dog. Do you expect me to stand in the Council
chamber and wait for Masudi's guards to elap

& palr of hand-cuffs on me?

You didn't think of a1l thls before, Hussein,
I thought I was sure to.be the leader, with
the Captain behind me,



BADIA:

HUSSEIN:
BADIA:

HUSSE IN:

BADIA:

HUSSEIN:
BADIA:

Oh, yes, you thought, you thought... And
now you are still thinking. Like a fool

you don't realise that Hazlitt can be of no
help whatsoever 4o you! He will be arrested
for treason. Sooner or later hié Government
wiil get him. And do you think his own men
are going to stay with him? They're all
running loose in the‘barracks. Masudil

took over the ammunition-dump an hour ago
because the European sentry ran.away.~ With-
out men, without ammuntﬁiom and without a
Governmént behind him, what power do you
think the Captain will have? -
Masudl took over the ammunition?dump?

Yes! The harem isn't quit#useless, you seae
The“news we get 1is qﬁick and reliable. But

all you can do is to stand up here with your

idiotic dreams. Are you going to play away‘

these last few hours?

I believe in the Captain. I'will take him
away to the hills, where he'll be safe from
Masudi. "

But Masddl will not let you do thaﬁ. He hams
all the ammunition he needs. He thinks you
are a dreéming fool, and he ig right! Look
at you, with those silly distant eyes.

Leave me alone, Badia.

Shall I tell you why you aren't in the Council

Chamber at this moment? Beoéuse your mind

has been too full with thisg Leonora woman.

Youtre like a dog, the way you sniff round other

women . I saw it three months ago, but you

were too busy calling me a whore and telling

'-f)



HUSSEIN:
BADIA:

HUSSEIN:
BADIA:

HUSSEIN:
BADIA:

.

me how beautiful the European lady was. As
for your building up your power slowly like
Masudl, no! You pfeferred to hang round the
Europeans ﬁith.your dreaming eyes!

She did you no harm.

Bhe's the root of the whole trouble. And
el we will

AWMHA tell you who'Syusaimamsa come out of this
b;;ter than anybody ei;e. Mohammed., Mohamm~
ed the doctor. Aren't you ashamed to assoclate
with Mohammed's whore? What are you but his
servant now? ' Have you any pride at all,
Hussein?

Pride?

- She bears you no love for what you did. She

has enough with two men already, and neither
of them a drunkard. No, she worked on you
as she worked on the Captain. Both of you
are the dupes of a whore!

You muet.not ¢all her that!

Did you see Mohammed kissiﬁg her downstairs

" Yesterday?

Braxdxye You told me they were dancing

together.

HUSSEIN (staring at her): Yes.

BADIA:

HUSSEIN:
BADIA:

HUSSEIN:
BADIA:

She told you they were only friends; Bat I
wonder if she told you she was two months
gone with ehilg?

Miss Friedmann!

ggose chila? ‘The Captain's? Mohammed's?

I don't know. Does she know? And you-call
me a whore, who have borne you two children
and not so much as touched another man's hand!
She betrayed the Captaine... _

Oh, the precious Captain! You belleve in the



Captain, don't you? (Pulling her cloak

down) Well; look at the bruise on my neck!
That's what your friesd does to your wife.
HUSSEIN (g;ippingAhold of her armm): I sald yesterday - !

I said, 'The mark on her neck' and - He
deservesito die. '

BADIA: And these are the Europeans you ;ove. It
only you could dtand on your own feet like
Masgudi. Does he run after the Europeans?
No, he stays in the hills, slowly building
up his power, until they come to hime.

HUSSEIN: I was following a dream all the time.

BADIA: And will you listen to me now?

HUSSEIN: Yes.

BADIA: We must leave here tonight., During the %%ﬁQL

week you will collect all your tribesmen in
the hills and arm them. Then you will sengd

& message to Masudl and demand g place 1n the

government .
A pause,
HUSSEIN: Can Wwe leave here safely?
BADIA: ’ The road to the north is clear now.
HUSSEIN: Then I'1ll do it,
BADIA: Give me the bottle you took from the house.

HUSSEIN (turning away): I =

BADIA: Give me that bottle.

He quletly takes the ﬁip-flask of brandy from hisg
pocket and gives it to her. She goeg to the Parapet and is
just about to throw it down when shse stops.

BADIA: There's someons coming.

HUSSEIN qﬁickly Joins her at the parapet and they

look down into the darknesgs. A door closes below.

BADIA: I think it wag Hazlitt,



gslowly and heavily.
standing together.

HAZLITT appears.

There 1s the sound of someone mounting the stairs

'HUSSEIN and BADIA listen in silence,

At last the door 1s thrown open and

from onse to the other.

HAZLITT:
BADIA:
HAZLITT:

out 'Baker!'

His clothes are disarranged. He looks
Is Leonora lere?
We haven't seen her?
Then - ?.°
He goes back to the door and opens it. He calls

He strides up and down the roof, waiting for

the servant, who comes almost at once.

HAZLITT:
BAKER:
HAZLITT:
BAKER:
HAZLITT:
BAKER:

HAZLITT:
BAKER:
HAZLITT:

BAKER:
HAZLITT:
BAKER:
HAZLITT:

BAKER:
- HAZLITT:
BAKER:

HAZLITT:

Is Miss Friedmann here?

No. She went out this afternoon.
Where to?

She saild she was golng to the hospitale.
Alone?

Yes. There was a 'phone-call from Mr.

Shingleton, I think;

A pause.

You know what's happening, do you?
Yes. - ‘
I'll give you @ map, and you can take ny car.

There's no future

Méke for Headquarters.
with me.

Your .car isn't here.
Why not? )

Miss Friedmann took it.
What? With fhe roads as they are? Have you
tried 8phoning the hospital?
The 1iﬁes are down.e

Where &id she make for?

The road into town.

But they're.shooting up every car they see!



BAKER:
HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:
HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:
HAZLITT:

HUSSEIN:

HAZLITT:
HUSSE IN:

We'll give her twenty minutes, then we'll

go-out and search.

Very well, @y

He goes.

What made her take the car? (He looks from

HUSSEIN to BADIA, but nelther replies) Well,

did you see Masudi?

Yes.

AF what time? ‘

Three o'clock, as you told me.

Aeg\at four o'clock he attacked my military

pofsitons. Do you know anything about that?
Noe.

-He opened fire on my men. Most of my men have

fled. Did you know that?

He sent me away. He would have nothing to do

with me.

You didn't by some chance come to a privaﬁe
arrangemént with him? I'm surprised to find
you here, unarmed as well;

He hardly looked at me.

Thls 1s the man you sent me to negotlate with, -

a treacherous swine. . This 1is the man you
asked me to give up my life for. You do
realise I've g1Ven‘up my life, don't you?
You're safe, in your own country. " But I've

no men, no weapons, and not a reliable friend

in the towne.

Not even Miss Friedmann?

HAZLITT goes closer to him.

Are you sne%?ng at me?
Masudl threw me out of the Council Chamber

because I used to come to your house, because

Y s Y



3.

I consorted with Europeans. Don't you think

I have a right‘to-sneer?

HAZLITT: But I led your revolt, mani Come tO your
genses'
HUSSEIN: We wanﬁ our own leaderat You shame us, you

and your ~ your womens CIs 1t your child she's
bearing or Mohammed's? Do you know, or care?’
We Eaven't lost all’religion and all self~-respect,
to admire a man llke youf-—-;kman who lets his
wife make love to a 1ackéy! if she wanted
another man, let her come to me: I am clean,

I am a prince. But she crawls like some thing
out of the sand, all dark and poisonous, into
Mohammed's bed! Hohammed! I hate Europeans,
Captain.“ You.deceived me: I let you see my
wife, because I thought you were an honourable
man. But you touched her. You are #&dwer than
the dirt under my feet, you and your tired
whore! Your child will be born in your dirt,
it wiil carpy your shame and corruptlion all
through 1ts life, it will grow up under a curse
and make its evil all over the world, (waving

his arms wildly, his eyes staring) wherever it

goes in the world!l

HAZLITT{ghietly, to BADIA): Ié he armed?

BADIA: Why, = are you afraid?
HAZLITT?gazes‘at her for a moment.
AL
HAZLITT: So you've turned as well. Beacsue I didn't

play yéur little game, eh?

BADIA: No. But you'll ruin him unless I get him

away. We've got our lives to prosect.

HUSSEIN: You tried to shame her!} (Almost in tears)

Oh, my God, they would stone a prince}



9.

L]

You should have been my friends..e.

BADIA: He's been drinking.
HAZLITT: I was always your friend.
HUSSEIN: A prince should only move among princese.

Masudl was righte. He stayed 1n the hills.
We should not let them shame us...
There 1s a loud knock on the door, and BAKER enters.
BAKER: A car 1s coming towards the housed sy

HAZLITT goes to the parapet and looks across the

desert. ,
A ZLITT: A1l right. Go downstairs. Bolqthe door,
and open it only for Miss Friledmann.
BAKer .
BKARE goes.
HAZLITT: You'd better not be seen here. Go out the
back way .

'

A car-engine 1s heard in the distance.

BADIA makes for the door, but HUSSEIN remains
where he 1ls, staring before him.
BADIA: Come onm! Do you want Masudl to find you

here? éuppose it's Masudil

She runs back tq him aﬁd-drags ﬁim by the arm to
the door. As she does/ne breaks into a deep sobe. He
goes like a c¢hild, and we hear hls sobs gradually die
.away as he 1ls led dbwn the stdirs. . |

HAZLITT watches from the parapet so that he shall
not.bqﬁ seen from below. The car draws nearer, and the
palm=tree is for a moment lighted up by the head-lights
as the car swlngs round to the entrance below. The engine
is switched off. There is a knock on the door below.
HAZLITT stralns forward, trying to make out who it 1is.
At last the door below opens, and he leans back with a

relkeved sigh.

A pause,. SHINGLETON pushes open the door and
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1s quickly followed by LEONORA. She runs forward.

HAZLITT:

Leonora!

" They embrace.

HAZLITT:
LEONORA:

HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:
SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON:

I thought = ! How did you get through?

We went rouné by the desert. And you? You
were at the barrackg? ‘ o

Yes, I gotiaway through the bazaar.

And where are your men? |

Most of them deserted.

Deserted? You stand there and tell me that!

They deserted, - from a madman like you? Tﬁay

were doling their duty by running away.

He agreed notAto attack either the barracks
or the qﬂﬁacamp.

His men have just set fire to the Qﬂlacamp.

Thank you, Hazlitt. You stood by my terms.
Where were your sentries? What about the

women and chlldren on my hands?

I tell you they opened up on us in the

barracks. We couldn't reach the oil-camp

in time.

And where were your t&mﬁa? - In.the car-park

waiting to be captured: I suppose. You're
a traltor, Hazlitt. Your honour is a filthy
thing. You‘leﬁ Masudi lead you by the nose
like a donkey. You were too damned clever
to come to me for help, but I could have told
you months ago what kind of travesty that man
is. I've hynted with him, I've watched his
furtive_eyes. Well, what aré you golng to
do about us now? You with the legend behind

you, what is going to become of us now? @r

have you no mite of humanity left in you?
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LEONORA:
SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:
' LEONORA :

SHANGLETON:

LEONORA :

HAZLITT:
LEONORA:

SHINGLETON:

ot

We shall be safe. I saw Mohammed, as I told
you.
You believe in Mohammed, then? I'm surprised
you believe in any of these peopls. You're
Europeans, therefore detessable in thelr eyes, =
don't you realise that? When Mohammed came 0
me yesterday wlth a bullet wrapped up in tissue
paper, he had only one idea in his head, to
betray the Captain.
To betray me?
No, no, Philip. He thought you had murdered
Masudl. But he can't believe thst today.

D Impulnue
You know how he always 1is.
But what did he éay ﬁg;n you asked him for
help in the Wwiecamp this evening?
What could he do? Masudl has the upper hand
now. We've got to be realistic.
What's Mohammed up to, then?
He went to the Council Chamber this afternoon
and petitioned through his father for a place
in the new government. Therefore he's our
last friend with any power,
Have you two been consolling each othsr like

this for the last thres months? I tell you

non

@

of these peopls ig golng to be of any

help to you, because you're European. This
1s an anti-European riot., They used you both,
and now they ﬁill‘abandon you. Masudi went
back on his promise. What do you expect him
to do now, carry you on his shoulders through
the streets? Can't I wake elther of you up?
We've got to get aﬁay from here! Do you hear

that? This 1s rebel territoryﬂnow. Therefcee




HA ZLITT;
SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:

SHINGLETON:

HAZLITT:

LEONORA :

SHINGLETON:

we must get away in the next hour.

Take the car. Get Leonora out of here.
No, I shall take you both, You've got usg

into a mess we'll never be able to live down,

but you're not staying here.

I believe in Mohammed. Or, very well, I don't
believe in Mohammed. But I've got to take the
rigk. Why shouldn't I? Iodeserve to die in
any case. Why sho% me any mercy?

I want you to live. I don't want to see you
nurdered by these psople. ‘

You prefer to give me up to the European police

on the otner side of the border? Either way

it's the same to me. I'11l stay hers.

I a%}o believe in Mohamméd. He is coming to

save us both. Philip and I belong to this
country now. Take the car yourself, and drive
Phillp's servant to the frontier. ILeave us
here. . |

Look. I can guarantee you something. I can
éet you both to the frontier inside three hours,
and there I can put you in the handg of someone
who'll smuégle you into the International Zone
before dawn tomorrow morning. My God, what a
fool I was! I put my faith in a child! I
thought yo& were Just playing With,ideaé, and

look what happened! (A_pause) Will you take

my offer?
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HAZLITT: No. Some of them will stand by me now, I
know it!

SHINGLETON (to LEONORA) Will you persuade him?

LEONORA: I think we should both stay hers. I told
Mohammed where to find us.

HAZLITT: These are my people now. Mohammed will bring
me back to them.

LEONORA : I've known Mohammed for the last five years,

Sﬁingleton, and I trust him to come here tonight.

He has never once failed me in anything.
A pause. SHINGLETON looks from one to the other.
SHINGLETON: I've tried my best.
He goés to the door.

SHINGLETON (calling down the stairs) Hey? (He turns back

to HAZLITT) What's the fellow's name?
HAZLITT: Baker. )

SHINGLETON: Baker! Come up?

They wait; The servant appears.

SHINGLETON: You and I are getting away to the frontier.

/

The Captain and Miss Friedmann are staying.

‘The sooner we go the better.

BAKER: How can we leave the Captain?

HAZLITT: Oh, we shall be safe enough} A bodyguard is
coming soon. But they musﬁn'tkind you here,

BAKER: A bodyguard? “

HAZLITT: Under Mohammed the doctor. You repember him?

BAKER: Can you trust him® to come?

LEONORA: He's our best friend among thems

BAKER (to HAZLITT) Can you trust him?

HAZLITT: What Qbse can I do? Come to the frontier and
gilve myself up to the police? Get yourself

away from here. I'm no good to you any longer.
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BAKER: 3 Suppose' they leave you?m
HAZLITT: They won;t, Baker. Let me assure you, they
won't.
A dog s&ddenly beginsg barking close by.
SHINGLETON: What's that? Listen!
A pa&se,‘during which thefe ls utter silences.
Then we hear the sound of a rifle-bolt beingwpulled back
and pushed home again. |
LEONORA : Who ig it?
She clutches on to HAZLITT, who phlls her away
from the parapet. They listen again, and~now we hear
something moving, perhaps people, outgide.
HAZLITT: They're surrounding the hoﬁse.
LEONORA : ?erhéps it's Mohammed.
HAZLITT: Would he come like this? He'd bang on the l
door and call up to us. Quiéklyi Get
Shingleton out of sight! Behind that kzErER ?
Abench% (He pushed LEONORA and SHINGLETON i
towards the other side of the stage) If they ;
get up here, go down by the tree and make for |
the car, (To BAKER) Hide yourself away! :
At first BAKER makes towards the other couple.‘ 1
‘But HAZLITT stops him. ' |
HAZLITT: No, no, don't crowd together! j
He pushes BAKER-tbrough the doorhleadiné int§ the :
house, while SHINGLETON and LEONORA hide in the darkness 1
behind the bench. Everything is in silence again. ‘
HAZLITT takes out his revolver, inspects the bullet=c hamber, p
and walks 3lowly towards the parapet. |
SHINGLETON: Switch the light out, you fool} Théy cans |
gsee youl ’ |
N HAZLITT‘takés no notice of the voice behind him. L
qu“ He walks on towards the parapet with his rewvolver prepargd. |



He sﬁands stlll and peers down lnto the darkness, shielding
H&J: . )
hls eyes from the elsesctric lgght. Suddenly he lowers his .

revolver, '

HAZLITT (with extraordinary relief): It is Mohammed!

Leonora, 1t's Mohammed! We « !
Just as Leonora runs out of hid ing ﬁhere are three
rifle shots from below.
SHINGLETON: Switch the light out!
Each of the bullets hits‘HAZLITT. LEONORA screams :
and 1s dragged back by SHINGLETON. HAZLITT does not quite ’

‘ankfhtry. The dog continues to bark.

fall. Below, they begin to batter down the door, forcing ‘
By holding on to the iron bar of the parapet, |
:

™

HAZLITT manages to crawl very slowly towards the door
leading down into the house. There, with a last effort,
he manages to reach up and switch off the elctric light,
In uttef darkness we hear him fall, and the door i
below at last collapses. There 1s a brief silence, then ‘
the éound of boots on the stairway.
The door opens, and the electrie light 1s switched
°n again, by MOHAMMED. He looks down at HAZLITT's body

and peers across to the other side of the roof.
MOHAMMED: Leonora!
There is éilence.

MOHAMMED: Leonora!

Slowly LEONORA, her héad bowed, comes out from
the shadows under the palm tree and walks towards him,
She stares 'down at the body, then at MOHAMMED.

LEONORA Mohammed., ..

HOHAMMED ; Go downstairs, Now do you take me serlously?

She stops, Searchlng the darkness beyond the open
door, | |

N
LEONORA : Are they going to hurgt me?
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MOHAMMED: We 're taking you into the hills. " No one

will hurt youo .
e
He takes her arm, and they go out. Their footsteps

. . r
, sound on the stairs, then die away.

SHINGLETON comes out of the shadows and walks across

to HAZLITT's body. He leans against the parapet, star?

-

down at it‘f0r=some time in the silence, then-i~
face in his hands.

BAKER enters. ’ \

- BAKER: The car's ready, sir. They‘ve f e
{ ‘ road. - "' A
\\ SHINGLETON nods. f
' SHINGLETON: We might have saved him if you;
| BAKER: I 1@ my best. I told you all N
BBEEKER goes across to one of the mai
: against the~parapet and fetches a blanket}A -
. carefully over the body from head to foot.
. SHINGLETON goes out, followed by BAKER, whohé;itches ;‘x
3 x }\~»J off the light., There 1s a pause, then we Pear<a carQengine \
' g !
¥ &' , start up below. There is a brief roar, then the gear is |
:lv - hastily engageéd. The car moves swiftly away, and the sound
T of 1ts engine grows less and less, |
] : When all 1s silent agaln there is g3 long rumble in ‘
. the dlstance and the yellow flames of the englineering camp <y
) flarq up for a moment and‘light the roof as the CURTAIN slowly ’
’ falls. -
N THE END.
b N ]




