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THE BOOK NF BCD

by SEVEN PILLARS OF WISDOM,

CHARACTERS,

Ppolegue, Ahe,bob, Erad, (4 Veiwe).

Scens 1, Five Elders, Bob,

Scene 2, Sham, Thrze citizens, Crewd, Dbnb,

Scene 3,  Eoh, Jessi: Dirk,

Seenz 4, BoH, Neash, C Dan Suloman, Jubillee Martin, Crowd,
“uncaress rallet,

Scene 5, Lob, Rsportsr, Stalinites, Montazu Norrmn, Lesliz Tha ¥

oz,
Messenger,
Scene 6, Tim Goliath, Pariah, Lob, Jubilee Martin, Delilah, Kish,

Slave, Prophet of [ullah, Encs, Four Musicinas,

-

Epilezue, Dob, Enos,Zzad, (A Voice).



THZ BOOK OF BOB

OR

A SIVPLE SOUL.

PHULOGUE,
=-==="="=" (Black drapings and a barc stage. At back stage

are high steps leading to an elevatad place, The curtain ris-
ss on Abe and Bob resting in front, Abe, ap’old man with 2
flowing beard and crooked staff, Dhob in a simple loin cloth ..
Abe speaks ponderouslt in the tonss of an arad and vanerable

patriarch. Bob has a young and expectant voice),

ABE, Bob, ry son, wz have come unto the place of the holy sar-
rifice, Let us mz2ditate awhile ere we prapare our of -
ferings to the gods of our fathers,

BOB, (pespectfully) But Father - we have carrisd with us the
wood of thz fire and thou hast thy knife - but whers, my
father, is th: fatted calf or the milk-whitse lamb for the
of fering?

ABE, An, my son, the gods thamselves will provids thz lamb for
the offering..... For our gods arz grzat pods powsrful
and omnipotent, drszadful in tazir wrath, but gracious in
their favours. For hava thzv now givan unto m: all thoe
things that I have - did they aot l2ad me into this
smiling land?
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ABE. Did thzv not aid me in wars wh2a I drove out tacse who
unjustly praventad my comlings, have thsy aob srmilad uptn
me, fattsned ry shsz2p and cattle, ripsned 2y CroPS..es-ed

BCB. But Fether!. ....

ABE,.Have thev not miven m2 comferts in nmy aga? dave they not
vouchsnrfed to ma rany wives? Have they not rultiplizd =
thousandfold ta: h2nafits given unto me so thut now I
nezd not work, so that now I may rsst in 2232 and dssar-
vaed reposz, whils my young rion work for m3 o keoep me
conforted in ta: snjoyment of my qo&h???? A, vis, ny
son the rmeds ar2 rood and discriminating in tnz2ir frvours,
It ia very mect and @ ght that we should journey to this
placz to offzr sacrificses to our zods,

BOR, fh yas, rv Fathzr, aad so wou hovz oft:antimss told 2,
But what of ths nods of tiz p:ople? Do th: mods that
fzed and c¢lothe thee, my fathezsr, alse f22d tay people,
Or havz thevr differsnt zods?

ABE., (firmly) My moda nrz tnz onlv mods!! Tazv nr= orthodex
cods nnd will pour dowa th2ir wrota on theo a3ds of tha
that follow falgs prophzts nd idela, Tazr will vowch-
safz to rz mv lands aad cattl: ~nd k:2p m2 safe frou_.tao
hands cof ther that nate ma, a2id coavet v coodn,  An? onl:r

thos2 thnt s2rva them shall rz:ecive She ». 150 ~ad richoss
thrt Z- kh=2ir blassing, And so I nnva cone to this hima
Cleen ke et e gpilies, Conw, 1=t us f2ascznd unte .
Ciig LIty

BOL, But Pather where is taz fattzd calf or tne rilk-white lard?
aDE; Hrvz I not snin: the Geds will provida?

LOR. Fab fathsry
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ABE, (gathoring hims21f up) Comz my son, too long have we tar-
rizd. (Thay ar: about half way up ths steps)
(Thz Voiez from bzhind the scznés breaks forth, slow and
rm2asured, but gznerous and kindly........00t too awe-
inspiring),

VOICE, Bob, Bob tak: thought, Bob--he 1l:z2ads tha2 to tae altar
'of sacri-ice and yet whﬁrn is ths fattzad calf, wher: the
rnilk-whitzs lamb?

BB, (Quickly, desperately) Yas)!! Wherz is ths burnt off:ring,
riy father?

ABE, (Sternly) Enough, Bob, th:s sacrific: is ready,
(The two riove forward, Bob, hesititingly)

VOICE. And thou, Bog,thou art th: sacrifice: Thou art thes sac-

rifice to thé fat gods of plenty, the gods of resnction,
Is this to be your fats, Considzr, Bob!!

BCB, (Standine Still) No, No, Too lonm havz I acespted blind-
ly thes teachings of nry fathar s gods, The tire has
core when I rust find the truth--when I rust fight for

freedcer:, justice and equality for all msn, I will find
the truth. The Truth!!

ABE, (reprovingly) But surely, son, therz is nc noblzar fate,,,

BB, (crying loudly) Enough,
(Hz strikzss the o0ld man down and stridss zagsrlv to

front stag: where thz volcz follows him) H2 halts and 1
listens, head inclinzd,)

VOICE, Beware, Bob, thy path shall b2 difficult; thz pitfalls

of rz2action await thz2e; but I- I shall b= with thaz Bob!,
Ishall be with thes

(Bob takas h2art and march:s forward,)

BLACKQUT,

"TIME MARCASES ON"




S CEN®Y ONE

Black Dpapines and o Dar: Stane.,
Four or fiv: cldzras in flowin~ rob>s and Mortor Boards dconoting

oLT CluioC OO Lhe 83 t _of linrning- s2-t2d ROUND A BRAZIER

warning thair skirny nonds nnd knobbly kn:ss,
{Courhs nnd rrunts nand shivearsg)

1zt Zldor, (Worrine his hnnds) Its rm2 joints!! th> harbalist

tz211s rz I ourht to r2sicn,

"hn n Man's in his primz--szvzntvy to szvanty five

its unthinkabl: Kankn,

3rd and 4th, Unthinkabl:!! Unthinkablz!!

At Whan wz o who shall tak: ouar placsg? I fzor for
th: nzw monzration of young i and tas talnt
that hns com: inte th2 torpl:, The very prizsts
ar: corruptced, Shakah! This nzw thoucght!!! This
idaenlisr!!! Bah!l!

3rd: Pish!!

lst: Tush!!

4th: Imphri!!

1st: Rotir> nt riv ags!! Ridiculousi!

2nd: And what is this youth's nams?

lst: Bob, he is calla”, Hz w-s dAiscovzrzd r:nding from
polsoned tablzts at the terple door,

2nd: I rencrbar now, A crnzy idolator--And calls his
wretch:d philos.phy "New Thourht".

3rd: What shnll we sov to hin??

1st: (Curtly) Sar: thine, Can't hav: th2 voung pricsts
corruptzd, Thz tribz rust bz kept intnct, Here
nz is,..,

(?nter Bob in loin cloth)

Eob: Do yvou wish to sp2ak to r=, 3Iipg?

1st: (Clcarine his throat) The vouns Lob iz it aot?

Deb: bob, sir of Uz

2nd: H'r -2, Uz Aid you snay?

Lob: Thz sam2 sir, ru frtar wae = patrincan of Uz and o
philoscphzr too,

1st: It hnas cor: to our z2efrs, J<-=fzr Bob that you cip-

culate parfidicus tnbl:ts =runsst th2 vouths in

the achkidnls=and the tamplzs, Sore of tize ‘e
have cer: into our h-nds--In particulnr, I want

to question rou conc:rninm 2 tract found in vour
pcssession at ths tir: of th2 Faagt of th: Pas-

sover,

(Strik:s « gong)

A slave will place it before you,

gi SEHVE brinms ia “n Antiqu: which pil:4 with five wiishtytabl ots

£ gtonoz,

lat:(eontd,) 4r I to underatan? thnt Jou war: r:sponsibl:

- for this: hlnspherous seéribblin-s,

Febs Llasphzrious geribblines, sir?? It is ta> writine
cn thz woll, Th: vznarabls Marx harh 2 larse fol-
lowin~ =n? his t2-chincs will b3 th: ~osp=1 of tha
pri:sts of thz futurs!! )

The ¥l4cors creak 2 b t,)

end: Vi2lyse hoord 211 this h:for: Toung ran-- this half
baksd int.llzetunlis: of ~ours, this Marxion stuff
'Tis 211 in tn: looks of ta: Proph:ts., It won't
72t rou virt for--- thiro's ruch stuff in th: hooks

W2 can't practisz nowaAavg---concubincs ~a’ t hat
sort of thinr,

Ath: I'v> often wondsr @ about tant.
. " e R '
v Mps, Lnzorus bors r: fift.2a sons-- whanrt n::1 have
I of concubinis 9
- e ] |
lst. th> aerd]! Tae hord!! d2 who risss arainst tne

h2rd rust “s turn:d without tin- hzrd 1ik:s Nebuk-
“dAnz:zzar of 0ld, to f::1 on ~r=xg!

This n2w thwarht. 'Tis loose, Tho Famil-, the



tribz, thz asbt~tusquo! Brz2ak thin, ~ni wact cnn
w2 substituscermrmam"
fi2: love =ad wurzz2l- flury2ry!!

All: Prh:! Imptrii
2n; Unet ahnll w2 T¢o with hinm?
iot: Do with him Zaronster? Sar: asg usual, D:n7 ain

entrenze to the tample, Adxny hin acczss to tne
acerait»d seribes--sand i to fatipuoe duty in
Nabkncats vinzrard,

2nd: Vhot huvz vou to sav voung ran?

Tob: Ani ¥at I would savy will »: nild s tribel wisdor
in th: v2nrs to c¢orm2, I ar vounr, M+ onl— crire
is in rvr vouth 2nd with th: foolzariinzss of roubh
I hnve Aar2d to quasticen th: wis’or of th: potri-
archs, Mes2s know w2ll th: n:.ds of th: tribo
but ttis tir: w2 knz2w ouars2lv:s nz ror: tacn bar-
barbarous wandar:rs livineg on ta. frias: »f ta. w
wildzrnzss, I belizve in svolubion, sShouch Ttis
hzr2sv to vou, If thzr: is no 1ib:rtr ia ta: trih,,
thz trib2 rust h2 hrrok:un,

1st: Blasphzry!! Lock hin awav, ...
Bob: You can pr:zpar: your pa’dzd c¢c2lls,...vou can prapar:

vour mallows: but wou will azvzr padlock ry lips -
yeu will nzver Aarp:n my spirit,

(Constrnation on old ran's facis--- sloves s2izgz Lob and Aran
nin awavy)

Bob; (contg): Goodby2 olA ~ravbzards, thars is ruea for mz to
do, A littl: whil:c and my tim: will conz,

(0134 ri2n cr::p back to brazizr huddling round)

1st: A 1ittl: wnhil: ~nd ocur timz will hav: cona

TIIAZ MARC:IES ON!!!




bete
=

cPhain rlses on ring sroup, laurching 2nl applauding
Adedg Sham the rowor 2lectzd 2ldor, Ho2 wears 1 bowlir ant anA _
ripe on? thz vsvn, robhzs, A board on sid2 stac: shows th: finxl
vril - "Sham 300 LBob 9" A fow postirs indicat: th: 2lzetion
sarpaien - laps: ~nd flarhorant for Sham - tiny nand insi~nif-
¢ for Boo,)

o-
fa
Lo A
.‘-J

(Shar is vein an? porpcus ~ thz succ:issful torv - th: citiz:ans
Tane on his :vary word.)

Shar: #y brothren hearken unto 2, sivs :or unbo r
sayinms.

1st C: Say on Gr:n. Shar, saT on,

Shar:: At this, th: 10th hour of th: 10th A~v of th: 1Cth

rmenth, th: trib.s hav: truly confoundzd tho 2 2f-
ilers of cur feir donocracy,

Chorus: True words Gp:nt Shnr, w2 navs, w2 havell!

Shal’s Cn this rproat Aay y2 havz Aon: no sarvil: toil
it is a do of fzastine anl blowins of trurmpzts.

2nd C: (aside) Mzthinks Sham doth but prepars to blow his own
trurpect.

Shar: {pormpouslv) Castins asid: th: honzved couns:ls of Bob lest
thr fect should be 121 into 2 mine of dsbt, tha
has choszn 2 to bz thv routhpizez in th: council
of tanz tribes, Lift up vour 2vzs to th2 writine
on th: wall (points to poll r:sults) but nin:
veices have bszn rais:l asmerinst r2; the voices
that havs acclaimzd m: numbzr nin: thous~nd nias
hundrzd ninzty 224 nin2,......

1st C: Trulv we h2ark:n2A not, Gr:at Sham, to th> voic>
drd C: de who would loos=zn th: shackles of our vary slav:zs

and 2t th:m at our tablzs!! (Shouts of scorn)

Shan: Trues words, oh citizen, trus words. For Aoth
not th: lep:r bBeb councal thus amonest tiz 2ldors
of th: tribes sayins: "Lat no man eat who loth
not toil, Let no mun tak: unto himself nonzar-
vants nor maids:rvants,:unuchs nor concubin:s,"

Voices: Share, Shar, Sharme (Shouts of horror)

Shari: L:t no mrn wax £+t upon th: labour of his sar-
vants, L2t 2ll m2n labour - thus saith bob,
(Armszriant)

end C: (asi”?2) Mzthinks ho> sp:nks with th: voic: of E:>:1lzzbub,

Shar: ¢ hav: hut hzor? ta: half, Accordine to tas walrd
cf Dob 211 —our oxesn, yeurshesp, vour lan?, -our
toents, wrur rairzaot shall b: takon from vou (up-
roar) nor sanll anvthine romain, (wild “isravy)

13t C: et to whom siall thus» thinss bs riven???
-oovss Ave, to wheor?79227%
Shan: List y:2!! Thus saith Eob- "To 3ach rman his r:nt,

Pf~ reimsnt, his wife, his childr:n: but th> land
“holl b3 to <11 tiaz tribe b:ing owned by non: A
vzt by 21l,°"



Cit: 1Tnzes tnines cannot ba--

Shar: ot oo weal? op:n up thr wild:rnsss and net the
“all2ys with stranc2 roads upon which belchins
chariots rizht brins back th: fruits of the noew
fiz'de that he would till,

Chorug: hyve - Meohnka, lohaka?! Mohakalll
Cit: :ut . Sham, thes: roatds rust be vast, VW: havs nd

b glavzs bteo bull? tner, dow thzn would he haw
thoer buildzA?

Shar: Tru> -~ thar: b: nnt =lavzs 2nourh, bBut 'tis in
Eob's poisonzd nin? taat You should dig (uproar )
Thot 7Tou should w:ar th: vil: dunmarcc(uproar)
Brechran, 'tis mv belizxf ~nd tn> belizf of nmy
fathars befor: 2, v:n! and thzir fathars before:
them - that w2 th: r:n of substanc: of our tribe
(smncks bz11v) should spzn® our Aarg in wzalth .
For if o man's w2alth b2 tak:n frorm hir =n?d bzcone
thz cormon lot of th:2 tribz so that no mnn owns
anvthin~ but :ach man wons all - will thzar: bz any

that will toil®??77%77
Chorus: but Boh saith wz ghall 211 us: tractors!!!
Shar: M fri=nds, 't%s thzn tnat Dob astride his iron

st ::d woul? spurn and crusn th~t sign of teil-
thz whz21barrow!!

Voices: Shamz, sharm2, A cursz oa Bob!!

Sharn: Truly thou wart wis> to wipe out this scourgz, thus
Beb,  dow should w: continuz in taz inheritance
ofcur fathers, how saould w2 aavz k2pt our slav:s
For on thz:s: tainms doth our happiniss dzpzand o
Bob would havse stol:zn tnem from rou, but I, your
cihoszn lzader, bheli:va: that 2 man's wzalth is o
sacred tain~ t» bz kapt and runpd:Ad, Listen-

Scnr of Torics,

Shar with chorus of Citiz=2ns,

Sham: : ne Amn, the shirkina ron

Wz Acn't want ths f21lnhs who
davzan't ~ot th: savour

Of a Collzry Varsit-

Cr o014 School Flavour,

Chorus: Ta apa th: A 1 Erced
Truz to th2 corz
Promucts of rraft nnl ecr::4,
od hzlp tnz poCr.....
We are ths annars
1o wav: the flars
An? sz2rva tas status quo
an” apr e’ yho Acqran't
ustn't hane round
T2 portals of our show,

(Int:r» Tob - slinks to csntr: sto~. = aisszs, spurninvs, joars,

~otaras of £ ostar: other zide)
ST URT A TN

TIMZ 1ARC43S ON.
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SCHEWE =
- Lol

The enrteain riszs on » prisoc call, Ths gbneme is quitz bars
szeapt for o fore ab richt of canbtr: on whicn two Azspondznt

firar s crouen, faczs euppzd ia htnda, A posbtar bacelh contr:
sh~wa = pri=zon winlow,

=z3i2 Diprke: Manny, isn't 157
Lol annyy

T wetva comz2 borm:thar,
Lsoh: Net 2xuotly romantic, huht

a
Cr ecourss, I'm/vars practical worna, aa? btaat Aczs-
n't worry ms, +t's enoush to ne thot we'rs both
hars, thnt w2ipeg gastisfizd tant we! |

SB5F > bo zcea obhar, that we have a corpon ajim,
Bole Yig, OF gourszs I'3 hanrt about rou lots of tiros,

Jassiz Dirk, Thas Gloasow darridan, Isn't that what
the pnlic2 callz2d —rou?

S

il

L

Jo, s Amonr othar thinrs,

Sz~ to have naard ahout vou 2vasrasincez: I romam-
b

D
w3

M
oy
'
2
-
LR

Ave, T hnve ba2n in the rovamant a lonm tins now, .
Fob (Comdines to har) Diloved Telaniz,

T {Nz1tIne) Swast kadienl,

(The r “iass, th:r part ~nl Jda2seis sinos,...)

I throw 7 brick

at Mztti:raick

4nt trisd to wrzek thz Nahlin
In othar davws

I fanned the blazgas

And awopt th: Stappzs
With Hea1in.,

¥hszt mood hrng it donz: me?
Tiz vzrvy jailers shun me,
Stalin's in clcver,

And s> I'r in clink.

T‘I v - -
Lob: The window is no windcow

and thne acr s act dlawead,
™= prison braears

Is “z41 gen-fruit

v marments just o shroud,
et gool hag it Asnz ro?
3trlin's in ciovar

A Qee I's in olink,

poth: O valmar, bass aad eomz adrift,
O world wae Ac ant =i
Tha thninrs Adiprove’,
3 nrithar cravs,
Is ~o01 socizty,

J.D

(]

Th: jnilzr is o sndist

indl th: foodl is saddzr atill
The rsrulation candy

Is a sumnr coated pill,



Foin:

soth;

hoth:

Savaers is no sovas?

and Negh i3 nzvar hare:,

En? the nobl: works of Lahour
Have begun te disappaar,

0 vulaoar, bas:z nad comz arrift
Loworld wo o o5 s22

V2 Ao not miss its eslittoar
And its crass vulearityr,

Milton is no post

But a potznt germicide

Lnd Xz3ats is lz2ss taan Kaatines
And Sh:3llay's hands ar: tiszd,

The things I've Adonz2 for Lznin
And the time I've s Marx!!

The thinss I'ye Aonz for Trotskv
In tha l2ss frazquzanta2d parks!!]

All I can offzr

Ig frzedom of thousht
Occasional ardours
And amorous sport,

I comz from Glasrcow
And Aon't ask for ruch
It I know me chances
And this cn2 1 clutch,

O vulmar, bas: and comz adrift
A world we 40 not s=2

Watll wed and bed in prison
And GoA rot th: boursccisis.

CURT »~ I N,
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FILLUP SCENE BETW:I N
SCENES TdRZ: AND FOUR,

Enter 2 cltizens atrolling along the road, discussing
the riee of Bob,

At Truly Hdabakuk, these be days of gre at changejdays when no man
can tell what the morrow will bringjwhether it will be warts
on his nose, white butterflies on his cabbages,biggerfleas in his
bed, or a aw face in the council of nis tribe,

B: (Jusing), Verily verily, the gods of wealtn and plenty seem strang
ely dsaf to our emiest supplications,There be thoss with
mich and those without shirts,The peple ery for chnnge,

A3 Yot had any man told me that Bob would this day be ghosen to be
our mouthpiece in the council, sooner would 1 have saton pork
than have belleved hls words,

B, Zven so idabakuk , even so0,'Tis a strange thing tha" has come
tp, pass,

A 'T1g P&‘mmred in the bazaar that Bob will shortly speak in the
market” place,telling us the secret of tais wenderful potien
to cure the 1lls of a sick tribe,

(Subdued and distent crowd nolses behind scens2s),

COme friend,(moving off) 'tis Bob,Let us hastento the market
place,let us caten every pearl of wisdom,

B, Wisdom? layhap.And vet my heart #&s uneesy.,Msthinks he doth
protest too muech,



SCENE 4

This scene is complzranter— to Scenz 2 whzar: th2 Torv CanAidata
was victorious, Altaourh still in nis shezp skin Eob is aow
wearine horn rim glass2s and hes 2 suspicion of 2 moustachsz,
Th> stare 1is hare, LElack curtains, At back is a six feot
black and whitz of a tractor crushinc » wh22lbarrow, Hdun~ on
the curtains ars posters bearing logends such as "dappy davs
are here again" aad"bBob for Bombnst" «<ad "Bob the Plain man's
man", Therz is a small crowd 2s tharz was in scznz 2 3xcept
that they are a motley cerzw - ragegadly dr:ss>d - unshaven 2te,
Qa: might carry a sickle, another a hammer 3te, One or two of
the crowd nay be madz to resamblz Nash and Savame if possible,
When ths scen2 opzns Bob is standins on » soap-box addrzssine
or harancuines th: mob 2nd onmarine thneir wrapt sttention,
Thars is a cl2ar stac: ia froat <f him, The mob stand frcine
hir on zithoer sidz of taz stama, (Beb Noagh Jubilo: kartin and

0 Dan Soloman)
purst of applause,

Bob bendare, I sav hondamrs, . veee.
(Ther cheer heartily)

And bondagzs is nct for th2 chos:zn psoplz2, The
world's workers is ta: Lord's workers and the
Lord's workers is th: Yord's chesen,

Now, I'm mﬁinq to miv: th2 Lord s chosan n livine

Wﬂ@e---..e
Noash: "Tan talsnts » dav for zvary man?"

bBob: Yza, O Noash, 2nd 2 chariot for :varv familw in
Uz, No trashv trap of th: Ammonitzs - but a raal
four Acor Israzlit: caariot,

Voice: Eritish Israzlite?

Bob: british Israzlite,.....I'r moinr to mak2 tnz Prom-
is2d land a place fit for 'srozs to 1liv: in, A
land flowing with mild 22 'onzy, too sticky for
Adam Sham and his kit:2s and buzzards, to hatch

nxir plots . n lar thzir e¢mrg in,,.T0o n2ll with
%ﬁem..?.@hat Scodom an oaSrrah can “o, w2 can

Ac and th2a som2,,....1'11 s2» that wou c2t 211 that
the ¢0l4 crewd havz alwavs had!l! And that is not
Full-“ozing!

¢ Dnn Sc imon: YWilt thou buil? bride:s, and supplv mandy tonts
in the b2st planczs for all of usg?

Isoh: Rzst nssured it shall t: done, 0 Dan Soloman,
Friends, I 2am ~ou and you ars me, Walre 21l a
bir family, Arreed? Right, W21l batwz2:n us
wofre roins to plav marrT h211 with ta> whol:
shootin~ box, WYe're rcoinr to snjor ours:lvzs,
Y2're glavas nolonszar, Wz ars thz aristocracr
ant brErad wa're coin~ to mek:z thines hunm,

Scmz Aav,,,.somswhars,,.,,.somz'ow,,,,.w2'11 be
wershippz? for 211 our “234s, Msantims 1l:t's emat
to nnd ACT,

“ntausinsn.,

Jubilan: L:ts nlter ever—tainm, L2t's us2 our powzr, L2t's,..

Eab: 2 Jubilee, fear nct, I am sour men, Pirst of all
L am poin~ to 2bolisa the chanring hous:s, ’
W2 nz2? ac monsv-chansers now that th: ron2y's all
curs, So I'll put 'em 011 int: honzest working-
clothzs ~2ad mak: '3 work for us,



pamoR TI G 3 078 PALLOT.

Trieck ve ™t in “varar..s

An? wo e hahk o tnnn

Blretad Dinnplters with A2mrocs

Scoianll s tho oo

Lot g pougs o ovomeetoa0t i 0 hiinrty ocaser

Ws ape paturzs's S.nkleamen brou~ht ur °in Mog28' Lan

Wa apre thz sons of thz soll

WA are th2 me2n of th: propl:z

Proudls ws slave aad w2 toll

On seaffolds, on brideas on ste:sple,
And wh:a our Adars work is finielizA
No Cavinr? Ne- wo'1l1l tak2 Spinaci
For we -re the sons ~f tng scll

Tnz Adinkur the rerular pooplel

About tan mon will eoma on stooz Lo Anane: bar Dunmar:zs ballet,
Thaer will, unliks 11 tnc otw:e chnrnctrrs in btaz pln-, bz dressad
in modara clothss, Ther wil® waar, if possible, tcop-hats, «nd
tails =n° will carrr nilver-tenp2? c¢anss, Tn2 top half will be
immaculat:, Tas lewsr half of ta2ir “ress will consist of

Airt- Auncter2:a 24t hig hoh nnil boots, The Ballest will =3nd

with therm prcstratine thimsolves before ob, Ther will ~lsc
atrilks matchz2s on tnz szert of thzeir pants,

CURTATIN,







SCENE 5

In this sc:nz Lob is showine scmz of thz fruits of his suCCesSS
His clothings is richzsr, thoush aot as rich as in th: n2xt scens:
He has now crown th2z Szmpl: moustachz ~nd is w2arins horn rim-
med spsctaclss, .2 has a gmall cimarstte holder at ta: bs~inn-
onr of thz scenz, The stars is bar: sxcept for a small table
and chair in th: midils nt which Loh is s2atsd facines thz sud-
iznce, Drawing depicting justice with black pateh on onz 2ve,
Black curtains arz the sol: drapincs, ut the middle back is a
larcse mirror,

Thz curtain riszs and bob is Aiscovarzd s:zatzsd at nis
table, At 2ither corn:r of taz stas: four or fiv: assortad
tvpes ara szatzd on tne floor writins on wooden scrolls, At
sither side of tn: tabls twe slavaes, Montamue Norpun and Loeslic
the Foe, kn:2l, their heads touchins th: esround, Everwon:s is
ohviously afraid, Ths pz2oplzs in th: cornars of th2 stame are
writing fevzrishly,

Bob: And know ve a2ll that m7 strength 1s tas strzcnath
of ston3:s and mv fl:sh is of brass, I will wips
out thz2 over=-oiled chariotser aad cast th: road-
hoe into the wild=zrnzss,

(Rzportsrs ceasz writing,)

~ Rzportar: But what, O Beb of th: strik: in thz factorr of
Phastensrs of Ziph?

Gob: Hanr Ailisantlvy my spz3ch, when I sav unto 7ou
that that striks must not b2 mzntioned, Mark
72 and lav vour hands upon vour mouths. And now
hastz awas, R3zmemb2r publish mv words in zreat
and many tablets throughout the land,

(Exit reporters at the Adouble., Tm two slaves
stand up)
Bob: Montasue Normun! Bring in ths Stalinites.

(Exit Normun runnins backwards)

Foes, haste ye and tsll thz army to slauzhter all
the Bankers of Grab, Their wzalth shall bs minz¥%

(Exit the foe, similarlv out of othar exit,
Entzr from other side two unkempt individuals
the Stalinites)
Staliniteos: (In unison with the clznched fist salutea)
Vive 1a Front Populaire! Grzetines, Comradz,

Bob: (Risinsg and losing his tamper)
Comrade bz damnsd, Eloodv azitatcrs, This is
no place for vou, Th2 Kinmgdom Uz is a frezs state
and there's no rocm in it for aritators and rav-
olutionists, Yss indz24, 'tis a finz land for
honesst mz2n...

First Stalinite:
But "OUW W2r2 2, 40000

Bob: (To Norrmun at Zntrance) Chuch '2m out

(Norman chucks them out, 2nter the PFoe from
other sid: of stage)

Foe: 0 stout hzarted Bob! Thz herdsmsn in the valleys
are stirred up arcainst thee,
Bob: What mannz2r of man darss so to do?



Foe: '"Tis 2 women, Sh=s waiteth without, Hdar nam: is
Jesaiz Dirk, Shsz claims to know th=a2,

Bob: (Start of horror thz3n calm)
Jz2gsie Dirk? I know h:r aot,
(Jessiz Dirk shrieks off stans

Foa: Jdocordeagt thon n gerzamwithout??

Bob: Its the past, what's “on: can't be undona!!
(Entzr mzssanmer dirts, Aishevalled
and running)
Messzangor: Viva (mgives Fasecist salute to bBob) Jos:ph anA
Noash hav: flzd4 into n far couantrv, Th: - call it
Eritanania, Thou ~rt suprzne,

Dob: What of the duttit:s nnd the Noblas?
Mzsszneer: Slaushteresd, O Scourez of mzn,
Bob: (Taking @« prir of larse ruannin~ sho:s from the

tablz) And so ar: tA3+ all who darz to dofr ke,
Go forth and mive thzs2 to thz teachzrs ~ad taz
lzarned, (Gives mess:n~2r shozs) Tz11 '2m thora's
no room for thourht aud prorrasss (sazzars) in r
land,

(xit m= ~ar)

Bob: dearkzn , Norrun ar 2sliz thz Fo2, You ~r: 211
my slav:s now,,,,.3rvone is,,,.Th2r: is no rdre
joyous 1livine.,,. more bzar,,.,.no ricr: wine,,
it l:2ast not for my p2opls Everythinm obsvs me,,

Doesn't it?

Norrun and th: Foa:
Yzs rastar,

Lob: Go forth then,..scrounsars.,,."sszmhls taz build-
3rs and sract me 2 palace on a2 'igh place,,.Go,
with all spezd,....

(Tha P2t it)
bob is now alonz on th: sta~2, Jd2 tako:s up 2 trama2ndous cin-
arette holder, dz pois:s hims:1f in front of tan: mirrcr, de
lizhts n cimarette in ths leore: holder, 1o staps back, h=
looks sidzwars, d3 stridss an attitude - pushinc his chzst out
an? smilins boastfully and svilly,)

Lobh: (slowlv) Fallow workaps!!t!!

A Veice: Timz marchzs on,

CURTALIN,
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Thz curtnins riszs on scsn2s of indzscribahlz Azbauchery
the charnctars are confertably lounrina about in cusnions, ztc,
The f2nst is just finished, ~nnd it looks 1lik: it, Most of thom
are mor: or l2ss intoxicatzd, A notice points "To th: Vomitor-
iun" ., Therz ar: somz rmusicinns in the corasr, anl n woman 1s
wnshine th2 f22t of Jubilaz Martin.

(Necise)
Tim: Sich richngssh,
Prriah: Sich luxshurvy,
Jubilce: Sich comfort (pointins to his f22t)
Doh: Brinr on thz Aancia_ womsa ( h: banrs on th2

tabls) Music, slavas,

(There is an unholy din from ths corner)
Habbhakuk, |
(To a slave) thz sourd of Tim Geoliath rust he
replenished, Pass tnz olives, 0 Dnn Solonan,
0lives, grapss, rich fat fiass,,,,.But Noash
will pay for them, Th2 milk of ths whites rcont
and the winz of the ligahitzs, L1l cocA thinecs
come to tham whe wait, Wench, brinc Jubllee a
skinof wine,

Jubilze: No thanks Lob, I have a skinful,
Lobs Masic Slav=s, Masic o slavzs,
All: A song Lob, (Ticy sclamour)

Psalm of Victory

(bob rises unsteadily and sings with echo by choms
herzinafter referred to as echorus for short,)

Bob: In ccolinx taz heolg
Of the Scrounser that squenls
I'M one of the lendinm exponsnts
I shout and I roar
And invective I pour,
4nd I poun”? into pulp mv opponents,

Pchorus: He shoubs ~nd he reénrs
And 1nvective hz pours,
Anad heﬁnounﬁs into pulp his opponents,
ed
Loh: I look/for a gamnle
To maks an example,
hnd soon enourh shouted BEureka,
Like a bombshz11 that burst
I 1anded f=et first
On that plamue-bhittsn hole Mcotusekn,

“chorus: Like a bombshell thnt burst
de 1anded feet first
On that prl~-:.-bitten hols, Motueka,

Lot I look north na? south
As I open my mouth,
And rmy critics ars chilled to the marrow,
A tractor I nmount
And th=y socon tak: tnz count
Likz th~t martvyrz2? immort=~l wheslbarrow,



Tecnorus:

Kchorus:

Tim:

Lob:

Delilah:

fdies tractor 43’11 mount
Ant thev'll scon tak=z the count
Like that marter:? dnpario~l Wasglharrow,

Good hearted reneath,

ut 2rmed to the tez2th

¥ith 2 tonmue that's unzquelled for virmour
From soap hox orations

I now haransuse nations

And eut 2 r2rmarkahble ficure,

From soap hox orations

de now haraneuss nnticns,
Lnd cuts n remorkable firure
A notahle, quotable,

Quite anz2ciotnble

Most oratorkal fisure.

Whot news, Loh, cf tns prophet of Lullah?

The proph=t of Lullah hns purchnse? a fins rlack
stallion and rac=as him todar in the circuses of
Parinh, Five hundr=s4 talzsnts havs I warmzred
this Aav that h2 shall triumph,

(A dancinn ~irl) Tho place”? thnt ~olden hraczlst on

thine 2rm o Kish?

Kish(another ditto) : My dzddy.

Delilah:
Kish:
Delilah:

Kish:

Deldlahn:
Kish:

Slave:

Bob:
“ullnh:

Loh:

ullah:

?_‘Oh:

Savest thy susar Daddy?
Nay.
Was it Ti. Goliath?

(pointins to anklet) Nay, Tim Goliath 1liketh
more my ankle,

V'no then?
The prophst ~2 Iml7-ht
(Burles without - Enter a slave)

(To Bob) My mester - The Prophst of Dullah!

(Enter Bullceh, ﬂresseﬂzin rores nad a jockszv cap
carrving a ridine s ., Lob comes out ~f his
cushions n.1? rush2s at him, Thsv embrace =2ch
other on hoth che=ks,

tullaht
Lobh!

So thou returnest?

not
I would/navz miss=2@ this feast, O Bob, for all
the trophizs in the circuses of thne Pariah,

but what of thz black stallion and the fiva
hundrzd talznts I wamared?

Alas! C beb, but Noadh will provide,

And wh~ot news from Lullah?

sh,th2 h2r“sr2n err out in th: hilltops and the
swinehz:rds answzar in th2 vallzys, ruicly. The

tribal chizfs san” for thzir remits on tahlets
of stone nand th: ston:2 is Aust and the Aust is



Delilah:
[vllah:

Jub:

Bullnh:

Lob:
Inllah:

Linbh:

Jub:

Pariah:
Lob:

Pariah:

Jub:

Thzy join in -

dressan

hZown back in th2 evzs of ths tribzsmen, Thoare
arz murmarinrs, 0 Loh, in th2 vinzvards an® hy
ths wnavsidz and n3w prophzts risz up. Iut =n-
outh 8f this - 'tis poor farz for a banquzt,
Greestinms Tim Geoliath,

Veleomz Horseface,

(Dziilah approachzs and shows har har: white arm
unadornad)

Is it not fair, O Dullah?
(Lrushine her adide) It will plzase mz-later,

Erinm th2 wench to th2 table, Bull~h - A slice
of nisghtinmale pie 2n? an om:lztte of lccusts have
b2en served in vour place,

But 'tis not th=2 sz2nson for nirhtincalzss and
locusts whzen kitzs ~nd buzzards dmrkan thz skizs,
Thers is n vounmg morn in‘Rath, Enos by namz2, =
Arzam=ar,

W2 have him ohszarved,
H2 is heammsrin~ at ths docor,

By a1l th> Lulls of Bashan - this is toco muc¢h,
Shumbum have him clapp:d in shacklzs nn? broucht
hzfore us, ( Exit thz Slavs sirl Shumbum)

Bring on thz Adancins ~irls,

'"Twas this dav wezk at the Templs I saw n Aance =
thare was such movemsnt of th:> hips for: and afty
Methillks thav ecall:d it....

Ths Dumbha??
The sam2 = I 1ik: it w2ll, Music Siavss,

Tnzsre is 2 song th:v sins in ths tzmplas of Gid-
zon- "GooA nirht Mrs Potiphar"

I know it - tis suns sunmt in the timpl:s and mark-
ztplnces,

(Sinrs)

GooAnirht Mrs. Potiphar

Ha ha ha Hda hn ha

I think vou wznt toco far

"Yhan I took my l:zave

Di? ou pluck my slezve??

2id yvou tweak rmv nose??

Pid you tak: awav mv cloth=s??
Gn2dnirht Mrs, Potiphar

You know what I think vou are-
dAa ha na Ha ha ha,

nnjn7 chorus when = %nos, 2 fair youns man
4823 to be, .de is w2arins hure chains and shak-

l2s and a lo.n cloth, He surveys thz scene with Aismust till
they.-sudder” v spy him,

-

-
T ainll
PR .

5nes:

Who is this?

{Enoa stands in lofty “isdain)
'he youns man of whom I spake

Enos of Rath is my aame my Lord,



Bob:

Liob:

(Aside) I've h=2ard tz211 of him,

L fame? calumniator and doth scandalis2 thz temple,

TVhat is vour ocecupation, Enos of Rath,
Thz thinr thot I 10 is not thz2 toil of ecommon man,
Has toils not n2ithar Ao2s h2 spin,

I see, an idlz aritator - no honest labourer,

(Leb and Enos tnke th: Sta~e)

H
-y
)
<
(6]
oy

yaan busy with Areams my Lerd,
Dreams? 7*hat Ar2ams ars th2ss?

They are vours sir,

We Ao not lik: thz2sz “rzams,

Ther: ~r2 manv who will shar: ther with mz in the
camps ~n7? thz marksts, A mnn cannot be traitor
to his drsams, Therz was 2 timz2, My Lord when
you were o Arzamzr, and th2 drz2ams that you
dream? L. 42000

Finz dreams mnak: poor politics, You know my at-
titude, Vhat I have accomplished must not b2
destroyed, Thz2 mnn who opposcss me - th2 schol-ar,
thz dreamer, th2 parasite, - the scrounser will
be Aestreoysd, It has com: to our knowlzdcz that
you have besan spreading a poisonous Aoctrine am-
cngst the tribes of Ham Jam anA Dakonphat- vou
mast pav the pznalty,

I stand wharz you stoold in vour youthy¢ A rman be-
trays his youth ~nt1 it is h2 wnho p2ays th2 panal-
ty. I do not fear vour punishmant - I cnly fae°r
for the future of the p20pls, You cna pr2para
vour padded cells, you can przpare vour <allows,
but you can nevar padlock my lips - vou will
never dampz2n mv spirit,

This is infamy,

A man who betravs his youth is morce infamous,
My idz~1s will livz whan your flssh hnas rotted

and worms fe:d swestly on your hcazs,

too
This is./ much, (Takes spear and strikss v cung
man , Slaves seize Fnos and hold him, DBcb

waxes exceedins fierce,) The vouns man must
be gsacrificed,

(Then he Arags the fallsn vouth from ths stas
in = tarrific rage)

Loh waxas wrathful - I fear for the youth,
de will r2t his d:2serts,

Kish, 4ilst I nromisz thes 2 ~nldan bhracslet 2?9
More wine, mor2 wins (Th:vy ‘2t bho (
int 3r;i;t ;rfinqéifgug 'L‘.ILS irn-;ggt;:’.gi{lst Cc))f‘t E;;

Potiphar and the Psalm of Victors and shait
amons thamsslves,)

CURTA IN,




sPILOGUE,

(Tre stass is again bare with black Ar-epinzs ~s in tas Pro-
logue, and azain the steps to thz of th2 sacrificz,

Lob and the youth Enos - Lob 1n robes - th2 voubh in his sim-
plz loin cleth,)

Goh: A 1ittl> way, a2 1littl: way ~nl w2 draw b2ar to the
plac: of sacrificz,

Fnos: Mast I thzn b> sacrificzA?

Cob: My mods Aaman? a sacrific2, Thz fat Rods

of plz2nty must bz prepriated, Th2 housz I
have buildzd must nct kz Azstroyzd but he
who strikess at its founrdations must be d2s-
troyzad,

Enos: Its foundations arz buildad on sand, Thou
shouldst havz built a housz for all thy tribs
but in thy house dwz211 only a choszn faw ruled
by Envy, Grz2sd, ~n? Lust for Powzr,

Cob: (Enragzd) No man shall sav such words and live,
Enos: Thz truth - it is tahs Truth,

Lob: '"TisLlasphzamy,

The Velce: (Stern and rzprovins) Dob, Lob,

Bob: (Maly) Llasphamy, Llasphamy., XKn321 vouth, A

man mast kill the thin~ that mocks him, Feor
me the pnast is Az2ad, Tk voice of ths past
rmst b2 silznced.

Encs: Vhere now is Frzzdom, Eibarty and Tolzarance?
The Voice: Where, 0 Cob?

Lob: Have I not ziven all thesge?

Enos: Thou hast mocked at libercy, Thy tolerance

is violence masked, thy frzsiom an empty
shell, Gon2 are the idea2ls of thy youth.
Eetrayed ~rz thy pzople, Hypocrite,
Traitor,........

(He strikss fch down, seizas th2 spear that Lich hns hsen
carrying and marches to th: front stags, As he goes the
Voice breaks out in th2 snme woris ng at thz end cof thse
Prolorue, He pausss nnd listans)

The voice: Dewnre, my son, thv path shall bhe Aifficult:
the pitfells of reaction await thee: but I-
I shall btz with thez, mv son: I shall bhe
with thee,

blackout.,
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