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C HA R.AC T B.RS. 
; ,. ." ,~(, - - ... 

PHn-D. HAZLrn •. a O$ptala. 

HUSSEIN AL SBABA-R, a landowner. 

BAIER. the Qaptain's eerv&nt;. 

·SH%fDLEfOH. manager of t~ oil-camp. 

LEOBORADftIFJ)MANN. employeeot tm oil-camp. 

BADIA At SHABAR. HUsseiQ'e wtte. 
MOHAMMED. 8 4octol' • 
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FIRST ACT • 
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SCENE: a flat Bun-root. On the r1ght the top 

branches of a palm tre~ can be"seen; and under thelli a 
I 

garden bench. shaded. Beyond the house 1s open desert. 

It'is a br1ght mQrning. 

CAPTAIN HAZLITT arXl HUSSEIN AL SHABAR ~re d1soov- >-

ared. HAZLITT 1s ~ust, ra1sing a shot .. gun to the level of 

h1s eyes. He takes 8,1m slowly at someth1ng beyona the 

house. 

Suddenly there 1s 8 flutter of wlngs. He ra.ieee 

h1e gun briefly with thefllght of the blrc.1. then fi:res. 

The fluttering ceases, and he draws himself up aga1n. 

HUSSEIN: You're a tlne ahot,Capta1n! 

HAZLITT t.akee Qut the d1scharged', magazine and, 

hands the gun to HQSSEIN. 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HAZLITT: 

Tell your ·eervs'nt to go and br1ng it in, o~ 

the vultures are going to get there b~f~e 

you. 

II11 call- h1m now. 

down 1nto the house) 

He' 8, European, then? 

Yes. 

A sold1er? 

(Goes to tlle dOlor l'sad1ns' 

Ba~erl 

. 
Oneot my own men, the best servant I've bad. 

BAKER enters. He brings them lemon tea 1n glasses. 

Thank you, Baker. 



• 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLI'rT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT; 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

ahot a partridge. Just br1ng it in before 

the vultures get it. 

Very well, sir. 

He leaves. 

You've been very k1nd to me since I oame here. 

That w1ne you sent me yesterday was e~cellent. 

and th1s morning more food came trom your wite. 

\1111 you tllank ber? 

1f11 do more, Capta1n. ! '11 1ntroduce YOll to 

her. She.' s a beautiful woman, and I know sbe 

wants to meet you. None of my own C ountry-

men are allowed to see her. But you are-

European, therefore you are honourable. 

I ahall be honoured to meet her. 
" And we shall go hunt1ng together, eh? Would 

you like that: p1g-hunting? 

I could try 1 t. 

In the h1lls-, where there are flowers. I usSl 

to be the finest horseman in t-he oountry, 

Capta1n, unt.!l I started drlnklng. I could 

pick up a handkerchief off tQe ground golng at 

full gallop. I 0 auld n • t dol t now. It 

takes all my strength to a1m a sun. 

I'll make you try 1t aga1n. 

together. 

we'll go r1d ins 

One day I shall take you into the billa and abow 

YOu my tr1besmen. I shall show you how they 

bow the1r beads 1n front of me and kiss my 

hand. We're goIng to be friends, you and I. 

For you I'm Hussein, ,.ust Husse1n. N'ot 

Prince Hussein or Al Shabar. 

You are a pr1noe? 
\ 

Y·ou· ve heard noth1ng about me _ then? 

No, nothing. 
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HUSSEIN: :fea, Oaptain; It'm 8 prinoe. Miae Frle~mann 

may be able to tell you someth1ng about me. 

I~ she coming bere ton1ght? , . . .. ., 

i';) HAZLITT: ___ Y_e_e_._f_o_rL·l/)~dtt1_n_n_~~:-_-___ 

~ H .: Tl:lat~ to be very excItIng for you. 
() ~"or-- . . &.;ld "0-
~ \ you saw her? 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

'. 
HUSSEIN: 

HAZLIT'r: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

• 
HAZLITf: 

HUSSEIN: 

t 

ooincidence. then. that you shouldbave 

been sent here tool 

No, I applied to aome here. 

appl1oation a year ago. 

A h. you applIed ••• , 

Do you know her? 

I"'ve often seen her. 

I put 1n my first 

there's no 

1n "the country. She 

Capta1n. such an air ot 

I've seen her trom afar, and loved 

I rSI!lember her 8S a beautiful ,oung woman •. 

She 1s still. But Itve never spoken to her. 

Tha anly women I apeak to apart from my wite 
6~l.., tJo.... ~~Z ... are those I sles'p w1th, - the wbOres. But I 

want my oh11Clren to grow up worthy ot people 

l1ke M1sa Friedmann. I don't want them to 
1~~ ~) 

be greedy tor tb1ngs 88 I am, greedy tor dr1nk 

and wOmen. . One day y ou-ll COme to ray houee 

and see the clothes my children sleep 1na 

lou'll see the1r beds, their toys, ·the k1nd ot 



• 
HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

• 
HAZLITT: 

7 

food they eat. l'ou'll see tor'yourself that 

they're growing up l1ke Europeans. Look, ~­

my shirt, my jacket, my wr1st-watoh, even my 

ha.ndkerc hlet; - they're all from Europa. And 

I don't 00 it like a slave. I (10 1t because 

I believe my people can only survive with the 

help Of Europe. I"m lucky, Captain, I was 

brought up my European nurses, eo loan set 

pi .the others an example here. Do you wonder 

I drink 1n this plaoe? \7ouldn't any man drink 

condemned to a st1f11ng tomb l1ke thls, a tomb 

full of whores and spies? 
I 

Yet I think I Baall be happy here. / '.'. 1Jv-.> 
Happy to be out of Europa? / Can a European S87 

such a th1ng? 

f~ 

, bard~e. 

nifor.. :eat now. w1th people 
~ 

like yourself and MJ.:sa Frledmann( I know I shall + CO\ I~ ~ ''''ltt- b ... ,ftA . ~ --. . 
be happy, 1 There' 11 be plent~/ of le1sure. I 

shall go for rides early !nAhe morning across 

the ade~ert. 1n these cl~es and w1thout' the 

eyes of a rlg1ment on ~. 
I I ahall go hunt1ng. 
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• 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITl': 

HUSSEIN:' 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

g 

J~ ~ 1~1:t 
Ret ot~ 

And s.omet1mes I 

into the b.l11s and 'meet the 

tribal 0 

The tribal oh1efs? 

Wi\Y not? 

But a European, ottl'oer~t 

i • 
~tJ.. ~~e) 

de8er~~ 
• I 

't ~ l': 
\1a£lt/e. ~ '4..!. .1...:I'JJ 
. , -f:..p.t~, ~~ .. 

(He looks out a~ the 

I've come, he~a as a 

sOla1e~. and I even regret k1llinG that blr~ • 

~~ Yet you are a, warrior: you've k1lled 

thousands of these birds, perhaps even men. 

I've never killed a man. Yet I'm hette as a 

s.old1er. feared by many of your people. 

Perhaps loan ohange all that .. 

You w~nt to cha-nge 1t, Captain? flight not 

that be dange~ous? 

HAZLITT: (dfvv;..,,~) . 
HUSSEINA DO you know anything about [.fies Friedmann's 

HAZLI'l'T: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HU~SElN' 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITTI 

HUSSEIN: 

activit1es here? A-U I f<1AAi-' l.d k ~ :.J "­

NO, nothing. .1 9Al, kuw she i1~S a JOb at 
~~I!~ (l.t- -tLz I~I ~.~ 
t.~e ell eamp. ~-. r' . 
Well', then. it might not, be eo dangerous. 

You mean .1uat to exohange cord1alltlee wlth 
...e6),..c clst/( 11 n,.;.. t.A..c '-1 the chiefs? Yes, a gooa 1dea., .- r 7 l-~ 
S~k~)~~ 

What are those 'aot1v1t1es'? I ~. 

Let her tell you about t~em hereelt j 1t She 

W2-nts te. t . I m no .spy. 

But are .~hel dangerous? 

Let her tell you herself, Captain. 

W111 .she do that? 

In time you'll learn everything about us. 
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HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEINa 

HAZLITTs' 

HUSSEIN: 

In time all the Europeans want to lea'Y8 us 

as if they were esoaping a deatn-sentenoe. 

We need someone to put our faith ln, Capta1n, 

someone 'who won't s'o away! 

Did the off1cers before me want to leave? 

Captain. 
I 

A European 

must always be a stranger to that. Even the 

men who were born here are halt-dead .1tD 

bored an. When I dr1nk I "m try1ng to dr1nk 

that boredom awaf. You say you're alone 
, 

here., But I don't want to be alone, Captain, tuJ 
v~ 
~ soon, when the heat beg~ne, you are 801ns 

to sa~he same. Th1s plaoe may be gOOd tor 

OoCkroaohes, and soorplons; ana rats, and 
t,,~, 

i~ but 1 t' s no good tor a man who 

has seen Europe. 

IIlss Friedmann dldn' t leave you. 

been Ilere"~-;-ears. 
She bas 

True, she belongs to us more than any other 

European I know. But there' s a reason tor, 

that. She baa Mohammed the dootor, you see. 

MOhammed? 

He's ,s surgeon at the local hosp1tal, a man 

I detest. 

~ We oan talk treel1. you and 11 

Of course. 

He takes her into the hills. They go bl 
aeroplane. What I mean ls, Capta1n, she 1sn't 
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I 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEINI 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

ilea 81 III 1 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

alone a. YOll or 8llJ other officer would be. 
\ 

He takes her among the people. They talk to 

her as one of their own. 

Would tbey not cl 0 SO to me? 

That 1en't likely. Ca.ptaln. And it's ,gOing 

to be the lonellnesa wblob w111 dr1ve you awa7 . ' 

trom us. 

YOu detest th1s man, you esr? 

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

influence on Miss Friedmann -

, , 
bell rl~s at tba'door belOw. 

You've another V1s1tor. 

out, 
It 11 .lad 'lDJ own waf 

YOu've been very kind to me. 

It you need a~vth1ng more, send JOur servant 
"..-, 

across. Don't heel tate. , \7~ ~e only t1fty 

yards from eaoh other • 

There 1s a knook on, the door and BAKER enters. 

Mr. Sh1ngleton is wa1ting, sir. 

'Rho's that? . ~ 

From. th~p, s1r .• 
--- .. - -. -- ---- - iAS, 1. 

Show hlm ~,. 

BAIER leaves. 

Wlll you comeland lne wlth me 

I 'Should.be~d, lehted. 

" HUSSEIN: In your un'l rm? 

HAZLITT (wltb aUrTlrlse/ Itou wlab. 

HUSSEIN; Excellen Good bye, Captain. 

They shake ha~d., and HUSSEIN leavee. HAZLITf 

/rJ 
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goes to the parapet and stares outacroes the desert. 

SHINGLETON enters silently_ He watohes HAZLITT, 

whOse back 1s turn~ towards h1m. A pause. 

~+.£a~ , ? SHINGLE:ON:, GoOd mOrn1ngj~ Hazlltt. ~:..efh" f"'~?\ 

HAZLITT (turn1ns): Ah • ..J4r...-Stlt':rlgIe on, ot the oY: camp'l 

SHINGLETON: Yes.~adquarters told me you'd arrived. 

HAZLITT: Plea~e s1t down. It's sbady here. 

SHINGLETON1 M1ss Friedmann already knows you, I be11eve? 

HAZLITT: Yea, we're old friends. 

• SHINGLETON: You're lucky to t1nd an old triend in a post 

like this, Captain. 

HAZLITT: No, I app11ed to come here. 

SHINGLETON (",1th a glance at him): Oh, you aUl Well, 
t,,~~ 

I true\ your deoision as wis . . 
::eg~etA~ But lean help YOll a 

~a:~ ~~~~::~~ 
~·tt;: IJ I~. ,~ 
~ hope we shall alLways work together. D1d YOIlr 

1f»..:.:r;.;:f; I J(. e:: Headquart era g1 vs you some 14 ea ot your tasks 

• a ~ Cg~Iil'j:;t:: I here?, 

J) _I'D~~ 1. HA"'LITT'.. ~e.J ~ 
\)of:. ~ LI They told me you wanted{'suarde on tbe To;-']! 

fJ.,b.Ailt: ~tA '.1 r~_c---.. J 
"--0' Cllm~.""'" ~ ~~. 
l"L, ~c It 'r'~' , 

/1 

r SHINGLETON: There are two th1ngs to remember, {1ra t that 
.. ~' c.Jlv.t 1'~ ~. ~ tQ ~ .. ~~ I o.k I~'f ~ 4 1.,...~ ~ A.i "'f 

t there haa to be a se'ntry at the gate ot the oU- . 
[ l\1'·£le-I-&-: ~ J'fItIct J).A'at! ~ ~~ <~I1-v-c'~' ~~/ __ 
' ~ oamp both day and night, w1th bayonet' t1xed.---Y 

~ p~ Jill ~ ~ ~ lc...ri1'k e-, r~ ~ '" 
sac04617, that you have to deploy your troops ' 

,.. 'T" ...eJ~1 d., ~e...,.. & 1c.A-1'C...t ~ U¥" ~ ~ r-!V r~u~ the camp it there ls any trouble. I 
Ji,w"lt ~ ~e ~ c..c-) tJ""" "-1'\ 1I ~ I'V~,..J-
t1m th1s house a l1ttle 'far away', Captain. 

~,e ~ ft' 4. u.tU/L.'\I ~ (J.J.:~ ~ ~ • ~ . ~ 1V4iCA~ 
(' Is that safe? I mean, yout~e A/m1litary ~ I 

~~~/ ~ .~ 
"., . .;~- ~ so you are in a poal t.1on to know, but I tnet 

wonder 1t it's sate. 

0. ~ 
loan keep in touoh by telephone. And live 

~8rranged tor a green Varey l1ght to be shot 
.4 \.o-i/k ~ ",,1.., Iu......, L ~ . 
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I~ 

If I'm needed ~~urgentlY. -
SHINGLETON: Well, think the matter over. There' e always 

a danger - no, I should say possib1lity - of 
. ~ ~ . 
~your being out off from the ~ by,,;.*& .... rebele', 

.. i-d't&c.. ."t. ~... - ~ 
and that would be the end of us 811./'-)' . 

HAZLITT: 

SHINGLETON: other 

to 

SDd so long 8S you know the dangers 

here, well and good ~ 

HAZLITT: . e ere l1kely to be trouble? ~ 

SHnT(}i.~ON: ~ at all: extent %depemo 

on you. 

HAZLITT: How? 

SHINGLETON: That 0" : up 1s a European concern, a nd your 

only. job here 1s to probect it. Tba t' B 

understood. But olearly a rebel ~overnment 

1s not in our interests. so you have to be 

very v1gilant, you have to n1p a rebellion 1n 

tbe bud if poss1ble. 

of trouble later on. 

It w1ll save you 8 lot 

That's where I aan help 

you. I know every polit1cal f1gure ot 8nJ 

not&. 1n th1s oountry t Captain, and I can usually 

give you some warning of trouble ahead. 

HAZLITT: How does one nip suoh a thing 1n the bud? 

SHINGLETON: Not by shooting the leaders or putt1ng them 1n 

pr1son. . But by mak1ng a show of strengtb. 

Just show your strength. You'll ~e quite w1th1n 

your rights. (A pause.) Are you very tr1eD1ly 
w1th Al Shabar? 
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HAZ.LIT'rl Who 1s Al Shabar? 

SHINGLETON., Hussein A.l 8babar. He walked out as I came 

HAZLITT: 

in; a very European looking fellow. 

He' e my neighbour. 

Wlt~lttle Slfts. 

~ 

He"s been over tw1ce 

SHlmLETON: You d1dn't know him. before you oame here. I 

mean? 

HAZLITT: Of oourse not. How oould I? 

SHINGLETON: Obj he lived in Europe tor several years • 

fH INGLETON takes out a snuff-box J and otfers 1 t 

to HAZLITT. 

SHINGLETONs Snutf? 

\ HAZLITTI Ho, thank you. 

SHINGLETON (.t~klns snuff): I feel I Ought to sive you a 

little warn1ng,.CaptalQ. It bas something to 
y,.(". £,A ~~.~ .,.; 

(10 w1th Mlse Frfedmann. Please remember.>~tt 

I'm not speak1ng at all about your frlendship 

with her. I'm only aware of two th1ngs: 

first, that you're fairly young. ~mJ seconal" 

that' you're new to th1s oountry. And I dontt 

want you to run into any bad luok here. It 

would be an 6asy thing to do. I don't knOw 

how muoh influenoe M1se Fr1edmann bas Over you. 

but at the risk ot otfending you Itm golns to 

tell you th1s. You may have hearo that abe 

has a frlenCl oalled l!Ohammed, a surgeon. 

HAZLITTa Xes. , A~~A ~;J 
~ ~ ~~~~yv I 

SHINGLETON. Now ~ MObammedlrappOl'~tlbe l'E;hels. 

He takes her by 'plano into the hills. sometimes 

.nce a monthJ~om~tim~s tw1oe, and ther~ they 
.... ~ T".It..e ..n~ 1lu... ~,~..1 ~rfJ~ . 

meet t.he rebel-~eader8. )... 1MW- I'm., conf1dent 

or our P01'1err' of ttle tao't, t~t a bad rebel-



~~--~~-~-----------------------------I 

HAZLlTT: 

SHINGLETON: 

.movement - and it 1s a bad rebel-movement,_ 

I aseure you - 1s even better than no rebel­

.... movement at $,11. the+' live Rever ~elteft eteps 

t.n got =4 d at f!l.ec Pl1edHftibh. She's tHe 

1&01' tuseful memsep 8' m, staff. lIohammed· 1s 

a very deoent and charming young manl
, but 

inc11ned to be hysterioal. So long as the 

rebel-movement 1s under the sway ot people 

11k~ himself, we are safe. Now l1sten, 

Captain: whenUlse Friedmann comes here to 

dinner tonight and sees you for the first time , 
t""" 

1n ~ years, abe w111 perhaps try to lnflueme 

you. " 

How? 

She w111 suggest to you that by protaoting the 
~~ 
~11·csm~ you are oondoning the terrible starvat-

10n and disease 1n th1s country. 

HAZLITT: Have I an argument aga1nst that? 
va.h~lr:,., ~. 

SHINGLETON: . Yes. Yel21' argument Ie taa1i- It doeen ' t matter 

to you how,man, rebellions there are proVided 

• t ~ only' that .they don't inter'ere w1th the ~. 
"'-11 . 1_ ~ ';.Jth£. ,.1U .... t~~. ~ I 1b' Cit 

lUk>- .... _~ ':I J- '" '1. c...r ", .... , 7Taxl Se ' .. 
~t _ ~7f.,.J..c1 ~ I must warn IOU that M1ss Fr1edmam' s . 

l(- ~l\ c.i.4 • C onversat1on with you tonight w11l not be 

. ~ ~ o-\;' spontaneous. 

Why ,not? 

SHIRGLETON: Beoause her fr1end MQhammed w~ll be behind it. 

HAZLITT: 

I only want you to have lfour eyes open.­

A pause. 

lies RAG J a 20 a kl"ei" 9f tl'ap fop m,e, tlI8Ur 

can"t imag1ne such a thlngtj. 

~,~ -l.~ ti\i. ~ 

W~ ~k-ivJ ~~ ~ -( j 

.) ld. /.-t Gt~- t. ~ 

I 
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SHINLETON: She t s und er his thumb. Capta in. 

HAZLITT: HOlf can you know? 

SHINGLETON: Let me be frank with you. I have spies 

everywhere 1n the t~wn. Goss1p ~ravele 

fast, and this lent t even gossIp, Capta1n. 

HAZLITT: She w111 be his instrument? 

SHINGLETON: Now I don't want you to take these things too 

HAZLITT,: 

ser1ously. ~ These looal melodramatlQ8 

never come to a~th1ng. Afterwards one laugtl:! 

about them. But one bas to be warned of their 

coming. 

,You are aure, then ••• 

SHINGLETON: I know, Capta1n, I know. (He r1ses) Now 88 

t1me goes on you may find th1s place affecting 

your mind and nerves. A f'ter nearly ten years 

here I've atta1ned a kind ot balance. so letts 

keep 1n touch w1th each other. The heet 1s 

go1ng to etart beating up very soon. 

keep 1n touch with eaoh other. 

A pause • 

SHINGLETON: Eh? What do you aay to that? 

HAZLITT' (oallao.t1ns himself'): Of oourse. You' were kind to 

warn'me. 

SHINGLETON (leavlns): You know my 'pbone' number. 

HAZLITT: Yea. 

SHINGLETON: And tor God's sake d on t t play into their hands! 

Good bye. 

They shake he.nds. Just 8S SHINGLETON is about to 

turn away; the harsh oall-to-prayer sounds out from the 

minaret nearby. 'l'he loud speaker blares and deafens •. 

HAZLITT'e mouth Opens 1n utter astonishment. 

SHINGLETON laughs to see b1s faoe, and during the 

first pause 1n the prayer, he· shouts across to him: 
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SHINGLETON: It 1 e from the mosquel They C~l the fa1th-
\, e '--IwaJ , 

f'ul to prayer by loudpeaker ~.~ .,. 

He leaves. iiAZLrrT continues .to stare acrose 

the desert as the 'deafenlns yell beg1ns again and the . 

CURTAIN slowly falls • 



• 

• 

/7 

SCENE: a a~awlns roo. downstairs dtlring the 

,even1ng ot the same day- It 1s dusk. on' the r Sght. t bare 

1s 8 doer leading out lnto the garden, and on the lett 

another door lead1ng further 1nto the hOuse • • 

HAZLITT and BAKER are d1scovered. BAKER is 

lay1ng the table tor dinner: there are two places • 
~ ----~-----:~~~--:-:--------~ 

- . You can light the candles now, Ba"'"'b~ 

BAKER: Yes; sir. ~ 
. 

He does tbls while HAZLli''l' goes about tidying 

the room. 

It's a1rless ton1ght.~ BAKER: 

HAZLITT: Yes. I'll opeD the door. 

HAZLITT opens the door leading 1nto the garden 

and stands tor a moment looking out. 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER,: 

HAZLIT'l: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLI'l'T: 

Did you t1nd some 4.oe after .ll~" 

Xes, ~ I went ;sv-;,hf( next "houtnf. 

To Hussein Al Sbabar' at 

yes@ He gave me these tlowers. 

said they were for the lady. 
I 

Ah, 1e~. 

Do you need anything more tor the table? 

He 

No, Baker. Just be read)' w1th tha dr1nk. 

BAKER leave. and HAZLITT goa. to the table. ae 

begins caretul~ re-arra~lng the flowera. 

LEONOJ" FR~NR appear. 1n the sard'en, then in 

the doarway. She watches HAZLITT at. t.he table. A pauae. 

Sn. enters the room. 

LEONORA: Phi11p •. 

He turns round aw1ttl,_ 
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LEONORA: 

HAZLITTI 

LEONORA: 

HAZLI'rT: 

LEONORA: 

HA,ZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

18 

No. I sent the driver baok at the edge ot 

the town. I wanted to walk. tll·nel:dze~ 
f-· 

at soh g;t..ne;.>-- It's eAeiJ • ."bly seelng you , e> 

Was I r1ght to come ? 

Ysat 

You told me not to in your letters. 

I was afraid. But you're bere now. Let me 

look at you. ~1f,sdler pJ:e,selhto 111m) 

You haven't' changed! ~. 
Did you expeot me to? 

I "as ~ afra1d on "my way up hare. 

you might have become' .. 

A pause. 

What? . 

I thought 

LEONORA (W1th a smile) Ob. you know: merc1less... It. 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

eounds~s111y now that you're here before me • 
~ 

But suppose I am merciless? How could you 

tell so soon? 

loan tell beoause your eyes are fine same. 

because your emile is the same. There's. 

hardly a wrInkle more on your tace. G'emem-

~er standing with you just like this tive years 

ag~ a terrIble thing, to be separated 

from someone tor t1ve Y~i".~ 

u 'were happy the mome'nt you saw me just 

now? 

Yes. 

And YQu forg1ve me? --------.J 
LEONORA: Why f forgivet,? 
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HAZLITT: 

HAZLITT: 

Well, I. always felt l e'a committed II 

~. or1me In your eyes ••• I 

sllowe(i to k1ss yoU? (111th a laysb) I 

teel shy, you see! 5)1PPOSe Y0'frr1e~ 
without letting meltno,,? 1.i11ppoaa pOU lJr"e 

a chlld? After al~, five yeare - ,I 
~ .... 

Tbey kiss. 

Come, sit down. (He pulls out aCbalr. tor 

bar. L,f lns acrosa it 1s bie rl~lns-wblp. 

They seo it flndslance at escb otb.er tor 8 

moment) Do you know What that is tor, 

~ (He takes it tlla) Iti s far beatl'l,5 

my ~8 lf1thl (He lAusbsBoo, plQltulb 

pusnas a look of bar halr aar-OBS ber faoe) 

You haven't got over 1t ,et. 

perhaps •. 

X0l111aVer will 

LEONOPAa(pltMlfl6d~n) J I shall try. 

HAZLI'1'T~ 

LEONORA: 

I 

But it. seemeto me 80 0 blld iabl I can 

, hartlli believe you staye(! awa,y tor five yeers 

Just because' Of tbat.. What- a terrible w111 

'$ ou ba va. Leonora! It, advances slowl,. like 

a huge lron monster, and notblns can stop It. 

I arr1ve here 8,~ tln~: you don't bate'me. - fCQ 

. ~'on·t oven .ant to hate mel Yet your will 

made lOU ate, awayf,rom me, anO it I btl6n't 

come bare perhaps we $houla never bave SOGn 

each. O~ber aga1D. (lIe stareo? at bar tor a 

Plement,) Leonora" lt t s true that lOll t'!on't 

hate me. - I mean... (:touohins ber f~oe) 

, You aren't lying to me about your feelings? 

\7hy should I want to l1e to yau? 
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HAZLITT: . 

LEONORA. 

HAZLITTs 

LEONORA: 

Iou seo, we barClly know each otber 18 t.. 

How ()ark those f1ve years bave beenl thoee 

hours 'ot .yearn1ns 3ust to bave you in front 

of me like this! Suppose I had never written 

to you again? \1ould. you h!ive been able to 

torge~ me? 

I trl,ea to. otten. 

Ana 10U always fa.llea? 

Yes. 

A pause. 

HAZLITT: \'Tho 1s MObammet1? 

• She Slanoee at him. 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITr: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITTr 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITTa . 

LEOl'lORA : 

fJAZLITT; 

LEONORA: 

Has Sh1ngleton been here? 

Xes. - this morn1ng. 

Mohammed is my best fr1end bere. 

Is it tall'" ·what Shingleton told me= tbat 

Bo~~mme4 planned your vis1t bere th1s evening; 

ana told you what to say? Dld he help you 

rehearse the kies you gave me Just now'l NO, 

I oan't believe it: 

You ahoul~ntt 11et~n to those other people, 

Phillp. 

But 1s it true? It it ls. then you're the 

merciless one. not me. 

I agreed to tell you wbat people think at 

Captains here. But there was nothing elnlatEr 

in toot. We alan't make a plan. Shlngleton 

hates us both. and he always 'tr1ed to sbow us 

up in a sin1ster light. 

You ere aUt'ls,. Leonora -

Loilk into my eyes, Pb1lip. AJll I !y1ns? NO, 

a 
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HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLIT'l": 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEOOORA: 

HAZLITi': 

LEONORA: 

don't tum away. Am 11 

No. 

1 r,eel so a.lrferent now too t I· m face to 

face with YO\1. I e~peoted to tind you in 

un1folfln. I evan thought I f3hou~d just 

look in the doorway and, then want to run 

baok to MOhammed at once. 

Then your th1nk1ng br~1n tOle you wrong? · 

Did you f1nd there was someth1ng in you 

hidden from the mighty brain, Nora? YOu 

found the brain waS not' God? \ I wish I . 
oould have proved tbat to you five years 

ago! For five years you''!e been carrying. 

this love tar me round witb yO&1 and trying 

• to de~ it'. I knew I was rlght~ I knew 

It. But now we're tosathar, ana we need.'t 

worry about the past. I've managed to set 

champagne, darling. It's on the lce now. 

HAZLI'l"l' goes to the coor and calla tor Baker. 

What lovely flowers, Phl11p~ 

from the hills; surely? 

They t re 

Yes.' Hussein Al .Sbaba!' sent them across 

by my servant., He sald they were tor th$ 

laol. ~hat means tor you. 

Is he the man Who tirlnko, - the rich landowner? 

Yes. You m~st have heard or him. He 

adores you. 

But. he 'adores' anything European. Phil1p. 

There is a. knock on the 0001". BAKER enters. 

HI pllo •• the ohampagne' on the tabl,e. then l'eaves, 
LEONORA: Ie he one of your sold1ers? 

HAZLITT: Yea. 

LEONORA: Re11able? 
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HAZLIT'l': What do you mean? 

LEONORA: Oh, there are sc/:nany spies here. 

drink. 

HAZLITT: 

. LEOrJORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA; 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLI'l'T: . 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

IiAZLITT pours Ohampagne into two glasses. They 

F1ve years ~go you would he,va drunk my hoalth. 

Sm1le. You haven't really smiled yet. 

(LlftlB6 the corners of her mouth into a 

smile) There. Now you look exactly as I 

remember you • 

. This 1s a sao place. darling • I've been here 

too long. 

But I 1ntend to be happier here than I've ever 

been bef.ore. (\Va to hlns her) 

believe 1n that, do you? 

It.' s_ this country, Phi11p. 

You lIon't 

But wqy oan't we keep the country outSide, 

beyond that Cloor? 

It oan't be dona. 

Is your w1ll on my s1de? . 
I love YOu; that baa nothing to CO with the 

will. 

I'm still an off1cer of the colonial army. 

You oan't forget that, can you? 

No. Bl.\t I can still love y Ott. You 8ay you 

are go1ng to be happy. Five years ago I should 

have loved to hear you say that. But I know 

you oan only be happy here at the e.xpense of 

other people. Therefore m want to cringe 

'''hen 1. hear you say that. I want to ar lnk 

your health, Philip' a health, - but not Capta1n 

Haz11tt's. 

Why can t only be happy at the expense or 



LEONORl\ : 

HAZLITT: 

• LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

other people? 

Ob, let's not talk about the v1llages, ana 

the death-rate 1n them. You must have beard 

about that. 

Is yOur consc1~noe go1ng to dr1Ye us away 

from eaoh other aga1n, Nora? You couldn't 

stay w1th the person you loved f1ve yeara 

ago because he j o1ned the c olon~al arID)'. 

You made yourself bleed, Just to serve thls 

damnable oonsc1ence ot youree Is that golng 

to happen aga1n, 

We won't talk about it now, Phi11p. We -
No. I want you to be frank wIth me. Ybat 

about 'bese v1llages? 

You yourself were born among poor people. 

And here everyone 1dent1t1es you w1th the 

ric·hest and most corrupt landowners. I 

only want to be proud or you. They detest 
you, detest youl 

that? 

How can 1 be proud of 

I shall prove mwselt d1tferent. 

You th1nk you're a newoomer, my dear, but 

these people have seen you a thousand t1mes 

before!. You're inf1nite, you CaptaIns. 

Only your names are different. 

But look at met Nora. look at me! -,Don't 

turn me into a monster Just beoause I some­

tlms$ wear a un1form _ 

I remember these off1cers well enougb as a 

chlld! 

But you saId tbe army would change me. You. 

were wrong. you confessed 1t yourself. I 
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LEONORA: 

BAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEOBORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

.. 

I baven t t changed at all, and I won't change 

in th1s countr, e1ther. 

You're only a cipher bere. 

obey Orders. 

Your only job 1s 

loan go out and meet the v1llagers. 

But your jOb 1s to shoot them down it they 

start any trouble! 

My job 1s to defend the o11-camp, nothing else. 

Do you think t.here oan be a real revolt while 

;ou ~re here. then? Whi, the landowners 

playa hundred children away to the grave ever.v 

nlgh~ over a pack of oardsl Have you come 

here to defend tbat, you whose oh1ldhood WBS" 

made ignom1n1ous by tbe same people? 

All I know is that I-was sent here by Hea4-

qUarters at my own request, that I have a 

comfortable house here where I can enterta1n 

my tr1ends, and that at last loan see you and 

speak to you again. These are the tacts. 

What's the use of let~lng the brain go ott 

on these exouz:'slons into my ch1ldhood and the 

suffer1ng ot other people? 

qu1te g1ddy. 

It makes me feel 

It t S because (If know th1s oountry better t.han 
~ 

you dO'idear. YOu and I are really enemies 

in the ~ye8 of the world. 

Beaasse of your work witb the rebels? 

My work ana Mohammed's. He and I have made 

ob1ldren outs1de, Philip. They are like 

children. wait1ng tor us, people who are 

d1seased and starv1ng • 

HAZLITT" (turning on her ansr11l) But you dlC1n t t make a r6al 

Ob1ld, you and MOhammed, d1d you? %"011 wouldn't 
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LEONORA: 

RAZLITT,: 

LEONORA., 

HAZLITT: 

r1sk tbat. woul4 JOll? A real c hila would 

suok at your breasts ana be ola1Gllag you all 

the time, l'".ouldn t t let you be 8 tblnklng 

shoat: 'I suppose it sayes 8: lot or trouble 

belt.1g a tbinkl·r.tg ghOG\. It mea·,tle you never 

have t.o feel anytblns. never make a mistake. 

never have a quarr.el. never sutfer! Hatre YOll 

managed to keep your.oonscienoe even bero; 

In tb.1s vu"lturee i kingdom where tbe sun 10 80 

cruel' 

It I wented to be a tblnklng Shoat I sbould 

have stayed with r.tohammec.1. Dut I choose to 

be be~e. In"love wltb you. 
I shall make JOll proud or me. I shall turD 

this lnto en edventure~ Tba t t s What I jolnei5 

the oolonial army tor.. There t S stUl ,mNeterg 

in tble plaoe, - de you eee wbat I mean! 

There's 8t111 suttarlns. It's not safe here. 

I eew a man blt bls servant 1n t.he tace today; 

and the serve nt klsse" hie band for 1:f;. '1' b1l10 

11ke that oome to my m1ma ant! I've seen 

women walkins bablnC their nuabancs like 

slaves. I was tired of be log a European 

oitizon., Leonora. .And even it your rebels 

Curae me to the grave, I sllall at least teel 

I've (Jone mor'e 1n l1te tba,Q obey a tew sate 

laws. 

fIQ. rou must do your Job here, nothing more. 

YOu mustn't lOOk tor enemies in a plaoe l1ke 

this. 

Ana you? Are yO\1 g·Oing to stay w1tb. toe 

rebels? 

LEONORA: No. 
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HAZLIT'l: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

Mohammed will call you a traitor. 

I shall bave to acoept that. 

Wontt it be a long struggle? 

LEONOEA: Yea, and in a place like this one oan never 

say what the result w1ll be. 

HAZLITT (with a laush) A struggle between me and MOhammed;-

that's what 1t ls' 

But I shall w1n. 

I'm going to br1ng baok that old Leonora who 

was so l1ght ahdstrong! 

HAZLIT'1'~ pours two more glasses of ohampagne. 

HAZLITT: There, let' s 1nvoke that magnif1oent, l1ght, 

happy glr~ w1th cbampasnel Drink, 8 0 onl 

(T,hey touo h 61assee and drln.!) And now we'll 

forget r1d ing-whips and uniforms. - we'll .. 

There 1s a knook on the door lead1ng 1nto the 

sardell. HAZLIT'J.' oalls out, 'Oome in'!' and the door 1s 

flubS open by HUSSEIN AL SHABAR. He haa olearly been 

drinking. He sways 1n the doorway, star1ng at them, 

then comes towards the table. 

HAZLIT'l: This 1s Husse1n Al Shabar,· Leonora. 

LEONORA I How do you do? 

s 
HUSSEIN kisses h1,.- own hand and ralses 1t to h1s. 

brow, 1n profound homa~e. 

HUSSEIN: We are poor peop~e here, Uiee Friedmann. We 

are humble. We have nothlng to g1ve you but 

the darkness ot our shame, ana ~oo muoh heat, 

and the s11ence. (He pOints to~ the bottle 

HAZLIT'l': 

HUSSEIN: 

,on ~h.e table) Is· that Ohampagne, Captain? 

Yes. Uay I give you some? 

I've just escaped from my wlfe. 

e. glass, please. 
Let me bave 

HAZLITT pOurs a third glass ot ohampagne, but when 
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he ofters it to HUSSEIN the latter holos up h1s band. 

HOSSEIN (seatlns himself) Could I aek you to do something 

before I drink? Just draw tbe ourta1ns. 

This 1s a c1ty of eyes, and a prinoe 1s suppo8ld 

never to dr1nk 1n our country. 

even my servants 

I'm afraid 
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apyonlle.~ 

HAZLITT goas to' the w1nd ow and draws the curtains. 

It 1s alaeadJ night. 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEII~: 

HUSSEni: 

LEONORA: 

HUSSEINI, 

LEONORA: 

HUSSEIN: 

He tOld me this mOrning ,OU Were Only rriGrids, 

Well, (raisins bls slas!) 

a blessing on both of youl' (Dr1nkB, th911 
speaks to LEONORA) ·I've heard about your g 

V1s1ts to ~asud1. I deeply admire lOU for 

that. .. 

Who is Ma.sua1? 

The rebel leader ln, the hills. Oapta1n.' An 

Xour thoughts, your lovers, your ,most closely 

guarded secrets are common knOwledge hero,. , 

Captain! The police see into e~ery car, that 
-passes ~hem on the street,~ they stare l.nslde 

to see w'hat 'new friends you have. By dawn 

tomorrow 8\7 eI'''bodu w1l1 Itnow s.t What time Miss 
" ", """"" cI 

Friedmann. lett this house. ~ou,. be well 
A 

advised to draw your ourtains after dusk evoZ'J' 

evening; Captain., . 
It!:! -r~ O~ ~ ~ o..l4kAo ~ 

¥Ol.1 aee, Pb"'p, it's dlff:tOttlt to'be 11loue 

-h(f.!l6-. 

Ussud1 haa made one tatal mistake. flies Fr1ed-

mann. He aoesllot believe in Europe. But 

ill F;urope 11es our only hope. He bate,. 

Europe; I asp1!!e to Europa. But you agree 

Wlthh1m?~ 
Yea. 

Yet llou are a European. 
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LEONORA: 

HUSSEIN: 

This oountry must one dal be quite tree ot 

Europe. 

Then wbere w111 Maaudl geth1s arms? Who 

w11l work hie faotories? He be11eves in 

equality ana 1ndependence. These are 

European 1deas. 

"'\ '1 
<.. I ' 

LEONORA: I can't th1nk. 

so bot tonight. 

I'm sorry_ (R1s1ng) It'. 

, HUSSEIN: Toe poor shall inher1t tbe earth. The, day 

of tbe overlOrds - our day, Capta1n' - 1s 

, f1n1shed. 
I ~, ~tr " Ac~£ttI 
~IOffA (to !MBp!!! as. she 608s towards the, door) 

HUSSEIN: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLI'l'T: 

LEONORA: 

HUSSEINI 

HUSSEIN: 

an Overlord: you see? 

She opens the door and looks outslde. 

The heat w111 come ear11er this year. 

health, Captain. 

They touch glasses. 

Ph1l1p, I th1nk there' e someone outsid •• 

It must be the sentry • 

No, I think 1t' 8 a woman. 

Then it's my w1te. 

HAZLITT goes to the door. 

Is 1t my wlfe? 

Your 

HAZLITT (cal11ng into the sarden) Who' 8 there? 

HUSSEIN jo1ns them at. the door. 

HOSSEIN C.e~erlnSj into tbe darkness) Badia? Badla? 

(W11;11 a laush) Are you a spy or somethins? 

Go baok to the house, woman. (AS she apP2ara) 
Now wby don't you stay 1n the bOuse? 

BADIA:' Because lOU stan't d1sgraoe me! Wl'\V do 1~ 

worry these people? 

HAZLITT, No, no. OOme In. 
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BADIA : But, Capta1n -

HAZLITT: NO, you've both been so kind. Dr1nk a 81a.8 

ot champagne witb u.s. 

He usbera BADIA AL SHABAR into the roan, and the 

others follOw. 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: . 

HUSSEIN, 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

HAZLITTI 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

- I oame to st.op h1m drinking. Captaln. 

to wat,ob him -whereVer he ·S08S. 

I ba't'8 

Wby do ),ou .0"7 j woman? 

Beea use '1ou waren' t lnvi ted here t and 1t lOll 

were sober you would .never dare to come. . . 

people have a private 'partl·. 

Am I wanted or Dot, Captain! 

These 

Please stay. bO~b of you. Will you ait do~n? 

Ohampagne, Mrs - ? 

Call her Badia. Captain. Let' B keep the vaU 

for outside. HOW free it teels, lust to sit 

herel 
, 

very l1ttle, capta1n. A~ yousb.ouldntt, s1ve 

my husband any more • 

Only one more slas8, to celebrate. 

But that 'oan make tbe dltference between a 

peaceful night and hell 1tselfl 

Be qu1a t, woman'! (Holding gp h1e glass) 

The Capta1n am I understana ea~h other. 

Every n1ght I brlve to look atter blll 88 it he 
were a chi1c2. Last week he thought he saw 

a man outside am sta~ted t1ring bis revolver 
l;.J,\~~ 

through the~' He's J·ealoua ot every 

man whO comes near the house. 

Am I Jealous at t~e Capta1n? No, because 

the Capta1n 1s an honourable man. But the 

men you are talking about - my countrymen _ 
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BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BAD.lA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA I 

HUSSEIN: 

3( 

they're a paok ot wolves. 

Every time I go out in the oar he must have 
1 

a detal1eG account ot the j ournay from my 

driver •. 

But 'your worries aro over, Badia. The Captain 

and Mlss' Fr1edmann w111 keep you entertained. 

- ferbaPS they don't want to COme to ID'I house 

and Bee you drunk every evening. ,(TO Leonora) 

But perhaps we oo~ld have tea together some­

t1mes. Miss Friedmann • 

All the goss1p 1n this city begins 1n the barem. 

Bewa~ of those tea-part1es,' M1e8 Fr1edmann. 

Am I to be robbed of my tea-parties, then? 

You keep me locket) up 10 the bouse all da, 

and lOU even begrudge me the oompany ot womenl 
I 

Do you wonder I dr1nk. Captain? I dr1nk to 
, 

torget the Ind1gnlt1 or my marrlase. Be 

careful ,of her. M1ss Friedmann. 

her cOils round your l1ttle lite. 

He drinks • 

She w1ll put 

The doctors have toll! you otten enoughl 1ou're 

clr1nklng yo'urselt to death~ 

Look at he!'. ·Capta1n: a beautiful woman. To 
sle,p with her 1s like a teaat. But ahe bas 

no right eVen to sit in the same rOOm 8a Mlea 

Friedmann, beoause she lacks honour. It I 

let. her go free she'd becomG a whore 1n a 

fortnIght. She th1nks like a whore and ahe 

has the tongue ot • whol'(!. 

yourself. 
You can hear tar 

LEONOnA C to BADIA): Do you never so out, tben? 

BADIA: Itm allowed an even1ng drive 1n the oar. I 

60 ~ tbe main street and baok aga1n. I 



HUSSEIN: 

• 
BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIAl • 
HUSSEIN.: 

LEONORA:: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

LEONORA: 

wonder it you·va ever realised hOW envlo11s 

we women are when •• -see yO\1 walking treel, 

in the streets? You are a won~ertul symbol 

for us. 

'fes and at their tea-parties. they strlp·YOll . 

down to a caresse w1th their vile talk. 'they 

pay the1r servan~e to spy on yo~. Shall I 

tell you one of the1r stor1es? They a81 a 

guard oame acrose you lying 1n a d1toh w1th 

MOhammea the dootor. That· s the k1nd ot 

symbol you represent tor themt A symbol c>t 

their own leoberyl 

You shame me 1 

Everything mus" be underband here. Any 

crime, any perversion! may be practlse6 in 

seoret. B.ut a'nythlng truly innocent they' 11 

befoul. (To HAZLITT) But you and I are 

going to 81 tel' all that. 
e. 

.Free your womAn f1rat. then the goss1p w111 

stop. 

Is he going .to t.reat u.s liko slaves, your. 

old fr1end here. M1ss Friedmann? 
) . 

Itve never known 111m do that. 

No. How could it be so? He's an old 

.trlern of yours. Th1s mOJ!n1ng 10'18814 ,Oll 

wa~teo to see the tr~bal chleta, Captain. 

Well. that oan be arranged. 
&AI; Id 

'He bas ~ schemsa, Captain. They never 

" come to a.nyth1ng. 

We ha,e to learn from ELtrop~. A~d the Captain 

1s in a pos1t1on to teaoh us. 

'He oan only obel his orders. 



HUSSEIN, 

HAZLITT, 

HUSSEIN: 

• 

• 
BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

There'S a WB7 to ever1t~ns,. Miae Friedmann. 

Are 10U our tr1en4. capta1n? 

Of oourse. 

sympatbJ 1s what we require: an aative 81m-

pathN, Captain. And In return ttr your 81m-· 

pathy I oan ~old out for you a moat wonderful 

l1te. You will be aole to turn this sad l1te 

ot the o~tpost.lnto a crusade, you .111 bave 

~he marvellous countryside 1n the north at 

your d1sposal, you will bave mountains ana 

streams, and flowers like endle'Bcarpets at 

your teet. ,You wl~l h61d dally oourt w1th 

your leaders, you will be pra1sed wherever you 

go ana' loved. all your daYB 11'111 be full. and 

tree,. with buntlng and rlt11ng. ana banquettlng. 

It ~111 be a lite worthr ot a man, not the 

cramped, careful l1te ot an officer commanding 

snout-post. wbare there's no prowess, no anger, 

,no d1gnltJ. only a slow and gradual aegradat1on. 

ot your power':3. I may be a drunkard ana m'1 

wife may be a whore, b~t there's something in 

what I ear, lentt there? 

Your head lsawollen w1th dreaMS becaaea 10U 

drink too muoh. COIle ana see him at five 

C' cloQk tomorrow morning. Captain, when tle 18 

nolt11ng h1s stomach Q,nd groan1ns 1n my arms: 

then you will BeG what a warrior we bavet _ 

Am I not a warr1or, then? You, a woman, 

say that? (!.ooks round) All I to prove 

myself then? (Jumps U2 •. 1aUg~19s) Let'. 

eee bow you l1ke thls1 

He walks unateaal1y acrose to the wall and pulls 



• 

• 

down HAZLITTts revolver-holster. 

BADIA: Husselnl 

She Jumps up as he takes out the revolver. 

With a laugh. he pushes ber awar. ana breaks the revolver 

open. HAZLIT~ r1ses. 

HAZLITTI 
J Don't be an lo'lot. Put it away. 

HUSSEIN looks at the bullet-obamber. 

HUSSEIN: Four bullets, Captain. 

BADIA (.ta~ne; to grasp. hold of him) stop h1m, Captain' 

He'll do away with his l1te1 

HAZLITT: Do you want me, to throw ,ou out? 

HUSSEIN bolds BP~IA swa1 and, e10w11 lowerlng the 

revolver, lOO~8 at HA~·ITT w1th, a em1le. 

HUSSEIN: NOw, Oaptain., .8 are honourable men. It I 

wish to kill myself, let me'. we are all alone. 

You hre my brother. Sit down. 

HAZLITT, A.ll right. Do what you like. 

HUSBEI~l cldlses the,'revolver, sets the chamber 

rolling and po1nts the barrel at h1s right temple • 

BADIA: Hltaselnt .1 love you, HQ8selnl 

She draws back in horror as 1t becomes olear that 

he 1s determlneti to pull tlle trigger. staring 1nto her eyes., 

sway1ng drunkenly, he does, SO.. There 1s a l1ght c11ck. 

and BADIA burets into tears. 

HUSSEINI So I'll not a warr10r at f1ve o'clook 1n the 

morn1ng. I,Im a dreamer .•. Ian't that wbat. 

you said? <palm1l replacing the· revolver) , 

Go back to your eeat, woman. and keep 8 hold 

on your tongue. T.he Capta1n and I are' going 

to. work together. I Keep,your nose out ot our 

business, you -understand1l 

BADIA returns to her seat. She slumps 1n her 



• 

• 

• 

o 
Chair, reaches slow~y for the bottle and pure he~self a 

It 

full', g1888. As she begins to llrink the OURTAIN slowly 

falls • 

J) 
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SEC'OND .At': • 

• 



SCENE: the same a tew weeks later. It is 

afternoon. The room is muoh brigh.ter than tormerly, am 
furnished more in. the Eastern style. Tte re are brightly 

coloured rugs, BushloDa and table-covers. 

37 

I HUSSEIN AL SHABAR 1s a iac'overed. He 1s standing 

1n the m1ddle of the room. He looks about him. then sees 

Hazlltt,t a military cap hang1ng near the door. He takeR 

it down and g09S t~ the mirror. There he tries it on. 

staring at himself with a stern express1on. He glances 

• qu1ckly at the window and takes up Hazlitt's rid1ng st1ck. 

• 

Ha strides about the room in a m1litary fa,ahion, wi t,h the 

st1ck under hie left arm, his chin thrust forward pugRRo1ous-

1y. He suddenly stands to attention and seems to confront 

SOmeone smaller than himself. 

HUSSEIN (between his teeth): Come on! Come onl 

He shakes the whip in s. threaten1ng way at the 

imaginary tigure. 

HUSSEIN: Well. Tltia t do you want. man? DO you usually 

stand like that in frbnt ot an off1oer? 

Footsteps are heard at the door, and he quiok11 

throws the stick to one side and replaces the cap on 1ts 

hook. 

HAZLITT enters. He aits down wear11y on the d1van 

and bes1ns unollpp1ng his belt with the revolver holster. ' 

HUSSEIN goes to the sideboard and pours h1m a dr1nk. On 

his way past the w1ndow he stopa suddenly and draws the 
" curta1ns, though it 1s bright outs1de. 

At f1rst HAZLlft 

refuses the dr1nk. bu1; HUSSEIN inSists. 

HUSSEIN: Dr1nk it, my fr1end. 

HAZLITT drinks. 

HUSSEIN: What did you f1nd? 

HAZLIT'l': We found Masual. They opened tire on us alol'8 
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,. 

one Of tho gorses. Theytre mad, like all 

mountain people. They'd shoot at 8 cloud 1t 

it came near enough. Not that tbey1(! bit, it. 

He takes b1e revoiver out ot ita case aoS beSins 

cleaning it angrily. 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITTa 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

. HOSSEINI 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLIT'l'1 

HOSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

But you saw Maeud 1? 

Yes. I sent a soout forwera wltb a white 

hal'l13eroblet. Tbey love that kltX1 of s1117 

melOC1rema. 

Did be a·srae to your terms? 

He asked tor t1me. 

How muon? 

Two. months. 

But that- e tar too If?ns: Th.ere were two 

lnc1d~nte bere nhl1e you wore 8way. A crowd 

threw a,tones at one of the embassles, ant! tbe 

Publi0 PrG.eclltor got a bullet tbrough the w1~. 

screen Of hl~ ca~. Thare are 63tra pollee in 

the streets. Does Maeudl thlnk he aB.n walt 

even a tortnight, let 8100; two months? He 

must act no". or people are golns to loee in­

terest. eepeC1ally now tbat the beat 1s com1ns. 
AllUeeuG 1 wanta 1s time to sat rouoO. ttle tribee 

and teat the1r loyalty_ 

Did be ~ruGt you? 

NO. 

But be 'bad hoaN of you? 
lc '=4 

Yes. ~ JOu be doeen t t trust. He says 

you are a landowner, and tar too friend11 wltb 

Europeans, 

HUSSEIN obuckles. 

How does be look? 

Tell. with a huge gOlt1en beard. I doo't like 

hiS harsb V01oe, and the "ay he pushes bis belJ" 



HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

• HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

into you when he ad(jreaaes you. I was on 

te~terhOOks the whole t1me, espeo1ally at n1ght 

when' they got dr-unlt and· praot1sea shooting at 

the stars. You want tbeee gangsters to form 

a new government? Iou must be Off your headl 

Well, I suppose you are, be1ng one of them, 

I'm golng to make use of Masudl. He's a flne 

warrior, but he's an 1~1ot. It 11 make gooQ 

use ot him when the time comes, Captain. 

It he doesn't put a kn1fe 1n your back before 

that • 

·So he opened tire on you. That was his run, 
for he knew you were com1ng. 

But he put a bullet through my sergeanT's band. 

How do I e~pla1n that? It's bad enough to be 

absent from my pos.t for _ week, let alo~e have 

my sergeant wounded qu1te 1nexplioably. 

You must keep an eye on Sh1ngleton. 

I no longer bel1eve 1n th1s rebellion. You 

are all ohl1dren'playlng ~ w1th 

p1stols, all you moun*a1n people. YOu think 

of noth1ng but k1ll1ng. N1ght atter n1ght tta t 

Masuc:11 man would s1t 1n tront ot me end tell me 

the same story about how five years ago be was 

gored by' a wild p1g. lie used to stretch h1m-

selt out on the carpet tBU every even1ng while 

one Of his followers bent d own and snorted like 
n 

a pig and thej gored him while he groaned and 

writhed about. Imag1ne that great buffalo 

witb h1s golden beard writhing allover the tloorl 

Tills oount~y 1s on the br1nk of revolution, 

Capta1n. Even children playing wltn p1stols 

oan fr1ghten adults l1ke yourself. You can't 

d"eeert us now. 



HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HA,ZLI~T: 

•• 
HUSSEIN: 

• 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

Did I ea.y I intended to? 

~ell me, what terms did you and Masudl agree 

on? 

! said I'd give h1m arms and amm~nitlonj 

secondly. that ltd order my man not to open 

fire in the case ot rioting. I. promised 

thesa things on one cond1tion: namely, that 
~~r 

be lett theoWil4@:A\p alone- and d 1d not eo 

much aa put a picket near 1ts gates. He 

agreed immed1ately, and prom1sed that any man 
,. ~ 

who entereCl the ~ or did violenoe to any 

European there would be elteouted on the spot. 

Vlha t an 1d lot, he 1s! \let 11 surrourXl the police 

lleadquarters, incite the army to lay down arms, 

march on the House of Assembly. and by dawn 

next .day theretll be 8 new government under ona 

of my friends, ana Masud1 w1ll be baok in .bis 

mountains shooting at clouds. Meanwhile, 
""~ ~ ~ ~ll ~~ 

work .v;111 go WI at the· oil eelB~4u&t 'as before.=-

under European management • You've done 6xcell-

ently, Capta1n. May I have the honour of 

1nvit1ng you to my house tomorrow? With Miss 

Friedmann of oourse? (Looks about him) She 

has oertalnly made many changes here. C§!. 

l1fts up one of the corners ot the table-oov'er) 

You are learning how to l1ve l1ke one ot the 

people. (~ lets the cover so .thoUShttulll) 

But you are a European, Capta1n. Therefore you 

I are the equivalent of a pr1nce tor my people. 

What do you mean? 

Well. these gar1sh tbings ••• 

poor, the low-born. 

They are tor the 



HA·ZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT:1t 

• HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

• HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

They belong to ~1es Fr1edmann. 

Europea,na are cleanGr than we a.re. They 

ara gentlemen. But these are cheap, hand-

-made things. 

I'm t1red. Husse1n. I want to rest. 

I'm. sorry, Captain, only I want everyone to 

look up to you ln our country. Defore I 

80 tell me where your wounded sargeant ls. 

loan get him ,,0 a private doctor. 

I sent him along' to MOhammed at the local 

hospital • 

To Qohammed? You can trust him? 

Of course. 

I think you are wrong. Captain. I th1nk you 

are wrong not to keep fln eye on U1saFrledms..nn. 

ITba t has Miss Friedmann got to do with it? 

Have you any 1dea where aha 1s now? 

No. At the o1l-'camp, perhaps. 

Suppose ane's sleep1ng with someone else? 

I say it's un11kely. (starlne; at. HgSSEIN) 

AI)6 YOu try1ng to tell me someth1ng? 

No. I just bel!eve that a man should know 

where his woman goes i and ,,1 ttl 'whom, ana tor 

wha t purpose. fAlse Fr1edmann sees just as 

muon of t.iohammed the doctor as She o.1d 1n the 

old da.ys. Am I tell you something bad· will 

come ot t llat. There' ano love in I~ohammed 

for you, my fr1end ~ Dot1are of that laakey, 

Are you sure he knows nothing about these 

patrols of youre? 

Nothing. 

And 3iou tell Mlse Fr leCimann nothing? 

I tell her that they are part of my dutle. 
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• 

• 

HUSSEIN: . 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

her~. 

'Is ahe working for Monoamad? 

For God's sakel I trust him. I'm in love with 

her1 What else can I oo? . 
Forbid her to s~e him. 

Just because you hate him? Are you Jealous 

of his hours alone w1tn ber? I tell Mlsa 

Friedmann notbing, and ahe seldom aake a 

quest1on. Now will you let me rest? 

Come to me tomorrow night. 

I'm a little auspicious • 

Forg1ve me. 

But we have to be 

careful at the early stages. r) 
He 1s lo'lw-

born, thl a Mobammed, the son of servants. 

Suoh people have to be watched. 

Capta1n. 

Good bye. 

Good bye, 

The moment HUSSEIN 1s gone ~ZLITT goea to .the 

other door, opens 1t and calls out, HBaker!" Then he returns 

to the divan and beg1ns tak1ng otf his muddy bootee 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT, 

'BAKER: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER enters • 

r expected you yesterday. sir. 

Yes. we were held up, Baker. 

happen? 

No, su. 

D1d anyth1ng 

The Serges nt lJaJor d 1dn' t telephOne? 

But I th1nk Headquarters spoke to 

bim on tbe Offioe-telephone several t1mes. 

What about? 

I oOulon t t tind out, air. 

"HAZLITT hands hIm the muddy boots. 

Tbese are wet through. You must have been a 

lons way, a1r. 

Yes, it was ra1n1ng in the h1lls. And muoh 

oooler. I eqjoy these patrols. 
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BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

W1l1 you be 1n tor dinner tonight, sir? 

Yea. 

One or two places? 

Two. 

And can I make you ooftee now? Iou look 

worn-out, sir. 

Yes, get me coffee. 

happened? 

Quite sure. sir. 

You're sure noth1ng 

BAKER leaves. HAZLITT waits for the door to 

close, then goes to the telephone. 

HAZLITT: C~ptaln Hazl~tt here... G1ve me the S~rgeant 

Ma30r... (He put~ the reckve~ down tor a 

moment and goes hurriedly to the window. He 

" looks outside, the n returns.) Hullo. Serg·" 

ea nt-rlaj or ••• Has everytnl.ng been all right? 

Tell me, did Hea.dqasrters r1ng up tor anything? 

• • • The y d ld n' t? I mean, Headquarters dldnt 

r.1ng you with any querles? •• None at all ••• 

I see. Well, thank you, Sergeant-Major. 

GoOd bye • 

He replaoes the rec.lver and stands by 1t thought­

fully. There 1s a knook on the door. 

He admits LEONORA and MOHAmmD. 

LEONORA: I came over yeebeDdaYi but you weren't back, 

darling. You look so t1red. '~ft 
. 1- c::JD IN .... 

She k~sea8 ..Lh1. m. . ~ .' (.J-Il. .... ~ ¥, It---: h"Vt Ii ~ H J\V~AAo"'t - - -
MOHi\llrmD: I've Just been trealns one' ot your sold1ers. ,.. 

pnillp. 

HAZLITT: At the hosp1tal? 

MOHAMMED: Yea. 

HA ZLI'l'T: One ot my sergeants? Yes. I sent h1m over. 

Why? Usually they go to tbe m1litary Firat 

Aid post.. 
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H~ rt' HIiLa .. ......t .. ~ .... ~ a.1f'- ~ W 
~ . ~~.tt- le/e..,. t. i_ ~ t.e ua.- ~r e..... 
~f (. '.<:f - _ ~ ~ dkAIH.-l •.. 

-J.€Alta....s{ L l..L((- d,.",-Ie.c.t, ~ ~ ~itw- o..,f 4. ~"k-. 
~ b ~ ~...e ,,/ J ~ , ",.:J1-' ",c..Q ..." r; \J.. 
~.:..r 'c.Av ~ N.1~~ tt:Ltra.<-b" hi~ ~ ~Ql-M. 

HAZLITT: Oh, this was only a scr%oh, a pebble or 

1I0HAMrmD: 

HAZLITT: 

MOHAMmED: 

HAZLITTI 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LE 0 flORA I 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMUED: 

LEORNORA: 

HAZLITT: 

something. so 1: sent him stra1gbt to you. 

~u+here was a bullet' in hi~ baE¥1.-

No. I looked at tbat hand. pratt1 closely. 

aniJ thero was nothing -In the flesh. 

But there wae a bullet in the palm, Ph1l1p. 11 

I've got 1t in my pooket. 
I .) 

Well, be' must· have been foollns about -w1th a 

~ revolver. _ He never to14 l1!.e. '. 

Not that I m1nded. But I Just, wondered. ' 

That's why I came here with Leonora. 

Shingleton was malting enqulr1ee wb1le you were 

· away_ M6hammed wa l:l in the off 10e aOO heerd 

him telephone, yOur Sergllant lI.1a30r\. 

\7ha t\ spout? 

,About what you were dOing 1n the bills, 

your reason~ for leav1ng the poat. 

About 

But these are my ord ere, to pa trOl tnet hills. 

Well, there were two 1ncidents while y~u wer~ 

had po or~ers 'whatsoever. 

,1: comma nd thl s pos t.. I get too much inter-

et'erenC8. too much adv1ce, from you and every-

body elae. I'm alone. How ·ma·ny t~e8 have 

I'm alone. I got .to repeat. that? 

All I say 1a tha,~ Shingleton's a dangerous 
" 

enemy. . 

Aqd, .,i!!. any oaee, Ph~llP, ~ou oan't malte an 

island tor y·our'self. 

,it. 

The worlCl~ dosen'" tallow 

Exaotly. ' You wefte a toolf ever to ba ve come 

to a piace llk~ th1s. 
, 

'~Vell .•. _1;.hen. -I defy the world. 

Europe, I tell you. It m flnla'hed wi til ~ E~ope ~ 
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.,..,..<'C M:: ~~lvt · ~ ° \,pecaus an on an ls1and. All .V ")A ~~ rlght, you surround V1ando

, and I per1ah. 

~ ~\)J. !tiS a fate I accept. LYou're not going to 

• 
LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

MOHAMMEDl 

HAZLITT: 

140HAMMED: 

buy me out. Even it I d 16 a mere ge'ntleman, 

or an imperia11st, or a fl."eak and senile 

ChrIstian, an apostle of dead creeda, th9!'l 

I will gladly d1e as such, on my lonely ieland, 

wnatever names you l1ke to sive me. Death 

18 one Way ot evading all yOU1" wretched names. 

I don't understand you when you talk-like that. 

I Just want to be left alone. 

But why sneer at people with m1nds? I went 

to an American university. I helped to build 

the city hosp1tal here. How do you tb1nk I 
, 

could deal w1th cancer and malaria and tuber-

culos1s and riokets and syphi11s unless people 

with m1nds bada been at work? 

Yes, of oourse, you are right for 'yourself. 

I suppose you would liKe me to go back to tt'~ 
... 

religion of my childhood, to be nOdding over 

a prayer-book/1nstead of stand1ng at the oper-

a t1nS tabla? i, 

HA~LITt: I like re11gious pe,opla. That' e trQe., 
•. ,.1-, .,l" ' .• 

MOH.AM~: And what l.tr ~c~ i~elJlg1qn' 
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HAZLITT: 

MOHAMMED: 

HAZLITT: 

• MOHAM!nf.J) : 

HAZLITT: 

MOHAMMED: 

• HAZLITT: 

MOHAUMED: 

HAZLITT: 

, t . ~ 

I told you; my friend i we Europeans are 

lost. 

You look on relig10n as a pleasant dr~, 

.Phi11p. But for us it is lethal: the 

Muslim rells~on goes hand 1,n hand with 

d1sease, poverty and corrpptlon. COme 

and live as half my patients i. live, and 

then you'll see which y~u prefer: de~out 
. 

Muslims or c'1ty-hospitals. 

Do I look to you like a landowner? Do I 

Oh, I maSt shake hands with yO~t Ph1lip» we' 
o, 

moy be f'r1e~ds pe~sn·nally. b,ut ypu oan't 

gainsay your- un1form. . .A rXl look at tha t 

(Rolnt~n6 at P~zlltt'8 revolve~-holsterl, 

'(6 

." 

1s that for purposes ot deooration? Ihose ~\\~ 

are meant to k1ll, human beings .• my fr1end. 

I shall prove to you that I am different. 

How? Just how? 

That must be left to me. 

Y.ou ask me to Judge you freely, arart from 

your, uniform. . But 1f ~ violated the curta. 

in a t1me of r'1ot youtd be able to put me into 

prison and 'you would have the right to shoot 
~ .. " .. . 

me dead. It tomorr()w morn1ng I walked 1ntc. 

the o1l-oamp without a'howing my card your 

eantryoould also shoot me dead. Yet I was 

born and bred in this province. These are 

my ,people. The ground your oll-camp stands 
\'. 

on 1s my country. 
o 

I only b,dve the right to shoot you it ~ou 

I • 
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MOHAMMED: 

• 

• HAZLITT: 

MOHAMMED, 

HAZLITT: 

MOHAMr~: 

break the law. 

But who~e law? Notour lawGl made by us 1n 

our country, but your law, made in your 

country by you. We are free provided we 

don't disobey.your laws. What S~~~ of freedom 

1s that? I want to build more hospitals. to 

pu~ a med1cal offioer in everyone of th~ malar1al 

villages. to stop the doctor. treat1nsthe rich. 

ana not the POOl", to make the drt lall1 fertile 

w1th a natIonal 1rrIgat1on scheme. I am sick 

of my oountry just as you are s1ck of Europe • 

I am s10k 9f the endless wastes of sana, Of tm 
fly-blown wounds I have to stare at every day, 

of the people who are so loyal and res1gned. 

We may be very romantic to you, as we are to 
many other v1s.1tlng Europeans," but I'll g1ve 

you' the Kuran. I'll g1ve you Arab honour ana 

hospita11 ty. It 11 g1ve you all the aen1ilment,al 

camou&lage tor hosp~tals, drains, DDT sprsl 1n 

the. streets, equa11ty of women wltb. men, ana r> 

decent schools in every village. 

Your own people are corrppt, your own 1andlorde. 

your Olin House of Assembly, even your own 

doctors. 

But while you are here, w1th that revolver­

holster of' yours on the wall, the landl.ords 
I~ iL&;..t ~~t;~. 

are going to feel eereA Don't you realise 

tl:at? 

I'm 80 t1red. Leonora, oanf~ h~ talk about 

this tomorrow? 

But people l1ke you, w1th bullets 1n their 

pouchsa., have got to be told the truth. And 

since we are fr1ends, th1s 1s a good chance to · 

let you know the truth. 
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LEONORA: 

IlOHAMMED: 

HAZLI'lT: 

MOHAMilED: 

HAZLITT: 

MOHAilfJED : 

HAZLIT'1': 

MOHAUl,1ED: 

HAZLITT: 

Hats tired, MOhammed. 

Can he tell m'e why he 1s tlr6d? Can he tell 

me why he baa been away from his poet 'lora 

week? To praotise shoot1ng down re~81a 1n 

the h1lls. To preotise ambuanlng and spying 

and all the other or1mes a man 1n n1s pos'1tlon 

baa got to perpetrate. 

That's not true. 

Then what were you do1ng 1n 'the h1lla? . 

My task 1s to protect the oil-camp. ·1 have 

nothing to 0.0 w1th your bad sanitat1on. 

As an off1oer - • 

I, alone, Ph11Ip Hazlltt" btlve nothing to do 

w1th it. All right, I'm on an lsland. 

But beh1nd yOu arels',s. And I'm a prisoner 

to those laws. So yours 18 a very sate ls1ard. 
f 

Sate? Shall' I tell you what I have boen doll'S 

in the hilla? Shall I tell. you? 

They stare a.t each other. A pause. 

DOHAtmED: 

. HAZLIT • 

rlel1? 

HAZLITT turns awaY', glanoing at LEONORA. 

"Go on, prove to me thB.t you're not 11~e all tbe 

others. 

'1'ney ~ait for h1m to apeak • 

No. I am llke all the --
Ha s1ts on the covers his 

face 1n his hands. 

riA ZLIT'l: , No,v go away. 

They watch h1m. 

~ 

1.10 HAM~iED : him, Leono:t'a. We 
shall 

LEONORA: You'd to see 

.' 





• 

•• 

MOHAMtlED (w1th a ehruoS) : I take the s1de of my people. 

They are starving and diseased ~ 

He goes to the door. 

MOHAMMED: Look after h1m. I go on duty in ten minutes 

time. 

He leaves the room. LEONORA sits at HAZLITT's 

side and puts her hand on his shoulder. There 1s a knock 

on the 1nner door. BAKER enters with cortee. He places 

the tr,,. on the d 1nlng table. HA ZLITT' s t 111 bas h1s hea4 

bowed • 

BAKER: 

LEONORA: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

Your co'free, 1s reaay. sir. 

Could you bring 1t to him here? 

th1nk he· swell •. 
. . 

I don't 

Your coffee 1s read), sir. Shall I brlng 

1t to you? 

Please. Baker. 

· BAKER.:(taklng the cof.tee to"HAZLITT's side): Can I get' you 

some aspirins, s1r? 

HAZLITT: No, thank you. 

BAKER leaves the room. HAZLITT ra1ses his head 

Qfld kisses LEONORA on the' oheek. 

HAZLITT: 

. LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

Y., .. 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

I was th1nking of you all the way back, Nora. 

D1d you miss me? 

Yes. I kept Qomlng here. Just to look at the 

room. 

It was so wonderfully 0001 1n th6 h1lls. 

I kept thlnk~ng to myself, even it I plu'nge 

myself into d lsgrace, even 1t I m killed" 
. " 

I 

well, that's a fair prl.e to pay. (Touch1ng 

.b!£) 'It's !,orth death, it's worth any risk, 

/,.I,having you ,here. 
.... .,: ..... ...... . 

Why do yOu have to r1sk anything? 

I don't know. One gets atraid it one 19 too 
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LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

'~ 

'" 

happy. 

You look tired and aaa, darling,: anything 

but happy. 

I mean happy w1th YOUt only w1 th you. 1. ...... 

~ ~Il"' L,A..A(~ GU4 

(Staring. into. ber eye!) -I1eeu Bre we i3"0!ng::=t-o 
l~~~ ~ ~f~~ 

keep ttl' 8 sbeltQI' we "va made t:or-eurselve-s7 

J<1 -tbose endless words. enCIless, endless \fortis, 
l) ", ' 

, \ 

dinning lnto my brain! Can't ."~ t)t,oJ? them? I. 1\. 
~e) x-e breaking -t:trtq'Ll the 

.1' 

" 

r= ,rl~ .. ' 
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LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: • LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

• LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZ~ITT': 

LEImORA : 

H.AZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

J 
k." ~. 

~~~"1' 
t1me~ We. must liI.tay close together. Leonora. 

we must never - '1 Ue must keep out other 
~ .. 

people. But yet, my God, tt ~ 80rtle 'to an 

end. It can" t be eternal. Yet it teels 

eternal. 

We need only keep out Husse1n ~nd Mohammed. 

Only hey can interfere with us.' . 

Shall we 

You say that, when -. 
'\,~ ~f-·to..(:· 

I can give, up rI?J ~ at the 01]",0&:=p-. 

think of my work now. Z peellse I've 6een 
, 
~ 

slcjt ell these yeats, aiel" "lth baing a,;a) f:r'ou 

-:J:CAiW 

bt'o 11Ke bclhe 1Q a calle and 'seeing the world" 

I w1sh we could l1vG 1n thlQ 

love-cave for ever, Leonora, I want to d1e 1n 

1t. VIe must b11nd our eyes. lie must see 

only es,ch other • 

.3f!t l'here is ~ one ~ay of saving ·ourselves. 

No. 

Do you kn.ow what that is? 
J 

~'J. tID _ 

..... 

\7e ~ ~ away from here. VIe must' go back 

to Europe. 

They would never allow me. 

But yo'u could try: 

They'd ~efuee·. I'm oertain they'd refus~, 

But won't you even try? 

It's hopeless. 

B'At you kaow tiEm ,011 lllwa3s sUblave wbut rou 
1'88113' waRt 1;8 aa 19:1 e "eo. Tr;r, Ph1l1P. tor my. 

sake. 

A pause. 
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LEONORA: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONOP..A : 

fI1\ZLITT: 

• LEONORA~ 

. HAZLIT''l: 

LEONORA: 

• 
HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: . 

\1e111 

HAZLITT d~eo not reply_ 

You don1 t want to go back, do yoU? Really 

you don't t want to aa ve yourself t do you? 

! should always blame my.self' afterwards. 

\7hy? . 

I should blame myself tOl" coward1ce. 

Then you want to be s, hero? 

done in this oountry. 

It can't be 

But already I "rn beglnn'1ng to feel I belong 

to these people. 
t> 

They'll take us away from each o~her. Only 

in Eur.ope will we be allowed Our dreams. 

r want to teaoh t hem that I' m not afraid • 

I want to teach them that I can »ranecend my 

un:ffnrm without d1sobeying ordars. Above all 

I ~ant to teach them mercy. 

And will you have any meroy for me? 

well. I shall stay at the oil-oamp. 

Very 

We 

shall go through wltb this ghastly summer • 

Hussein and Mohammed w111 go on ooming to 

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 slgn of 

my tear. I shall send him away. I shall 

prove to everyboay that 11m not afraid. I 

ahall prove it to Mobammed, to my own men, 

to Baker. 

He gets up from the d 1 van'. 

\1hat a~e you golng to do? Perbapa they'll 
, 

just th1nk., you maa, l1ke all ttle other Europeans 
I 
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here who succumb to the heat. "#tR e.:dL.. J~ c.-Jt-

HAZLITT: NO. I. shall have all that Husse1n promised 

LEONORA: 

me - do you remember how he spoke. on our 

first even1ng together? - I shall have 1t all 

~ if I prove to ·them that I'm not afraid. 

They love prowes~ 1n a man. So I shall send 

that sentry away. That will be my f1rst atop. 
n 

He ~ goes to the 1nn1 er door and calls out for BAKER. 

Even Hussein haS a guard on his house. Pb111p. 

There are th1eves 1n th1s country, apart from 

rebels • 

BAKER enters. 
rD 

HAZLITT: GOithe sentry, Baker, and tell h1m to report 

BAKER I 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

back to barracks Immed 18 tely. Tell h,im that 

sentries are no longer required here. 

Hurryl 

Yes, sir. 

BAKER goes out 1nto the garden. 

h1m trom the door. 
HA ZLITT wa to 11GB 

LEONORA: 

liAXLITT: 

T~ey'~ll oall it bravado. And tbatts what 1t 

ls. 

Bravado? L1sten, - do you know what they do 

1n the hllls wilen there's a battle? 'They t1e :f 
one leg with a pleoe Of, cloth 80 that they wan1t 

be able to run away when the time comes even 1t 

they want to. With precls~ly the same mot1ve 

I am dIsmissing my guard. What use would 

bravado be 1n a derel10t waste like th1e? It 

requires an aud1ence, Leonora. 
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HAZLITT: 

BAKE!l: 

IiAZJ .. ITT, 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

sAKER: 
HAZLITT: 

BAKER. 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORn: 

Yea, s'.r. 

often elept here. as I expect you. know_ soon 

she will live here all the time. 

BAKER stares at b1m l'n astonishment • 

Yes. sir • 

. Th!s b.Ollse 19111 be Q happy house. B~l,ker. We 

sro in a wonOertul country. That wilderness 

outtAltle. ~ want you to, turn 1t, into a Barden. 

I ent yOu to lay lawns, to arot'f spr1ng-flowere. 

to brlns 1n trees, to alg lrrlg&t.lon aanale, 

to make a shaded summer-house. Go into the 

town to!!l~row morning anti f1 no the labour. 

ria c~,ll have the best too(! and the best wine. 

Everybody else 1e miserable here. That's Wb;V 

our neighbour 1s drunk every e'/enlns. But we 

are Goins to be a happy house ln toolr mli!st. 
Yes, ell'. 

tJlse Frle<1msnn is golng to be yourmlstrGas. 

In future you won't a1sregard bar Or(lere. as 

I ~emember you dtd tills atternoOll. 

Itm sorry'. air. 

You can 80, t,b.cn. Thank you. 

BAltER leaves. 

He thinks you're mat1. 

PerbapfJ. 

You want to teecb tbese people tl1eroy, like a 

priest. Yet you COlle here in unitorm. That- e 



what I don't understand. 

HAZLITT: ,But perhaps I don't un4eratand my selt. 

Shall ~e sit down to coffee, as used to 1n 

E~ope? (AS he goes to the , door) From. 

now on you're go1ng to be a s1lent'speotator. 

my dear. Mohammeci also. No more words, 

thank God! (ppe. nin, g . the aoor and call1!Y5 

.2B!) Baker .• bring another oup! 

• CURTAIN. 

l!< lc;1l d- bryn )~ Qt a.:Q,,~t Q 9 t( ~ fQ:U~<{ 
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SCENE: the same, one afternoon several weeks 

later. 

As tbe ourtain rises there 1s the sound of a 

small reconna1ssanoe 81~crart passing low overhead. 

LEONORA and MOHAIWED are etarXllng in the garden looking 

up. When the soum of the 'plane dies away they OOme, 

into the room and close the door. 

LEONORA: . How far aWBy 18 the air-port? 

MOHAf.UAEl) : 

LEONORA: 

LEONORA: 

MOHALUJED: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED I 

LEONORA; 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED a 

LEONORA: 

MOHADEDI 

About ten mlles south of here. 

Then het'll be arrlvlns soon. 

She goes to the mirror and paints her l1ps. 

Do I look bagsard? It's so bot' 

No, just. f3lttt.lted. Whose aeroplane 1s he 

uslns? 

I th1nk 1t belongs to one of the landowners. 

Has Husse1n had a hand in it? 

I' don't know. Phi11p hardly speake to me 

about his work nowadays. Tbese are Jtlsi; 

rountlne patrola,c part. of b1s aut)' bero. 

You're quite a ohanged person, Leonoral 

Are you happy to let him lead you. to your 

doom? 

I teel sure ot him at last. I belong to hlm. 

Did he take BCf ot his sold1ers with nim? 

Not thls tlme. 

How long bas he been away? 

Three or. tour days. (A AAo0-/2) Yo-. ~:dt-
He's doomed, Leonora. --'ll wOrld bas no t1me 

for 1 onel)' m&'Il"'-o~n~lkt81H1~ar1'lntflld~8~. -~W""e~---=ll-.ll""v~er-+l""'u~a--ft 

epeob-of! science, ana it w111 swoop ",",CD 

01( WI ~ /'; -tL.. 11 • #{ CUfe.. ~ • <Dr c a ('IS ~. I I....!J:: 
~~1:X L ~f;to.P ~ *- ""'Cl! 0 ~ ~~ 
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LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 
. 

l'lOHA14MED: 

LEONORA:, 

® 
oreatUll8" awal, intelligent and brav' gh 

they may be. sking you to leave 

He belongs to the past, but 

belongs ~o tbe future. 

I belong to him, Mohammed. I've no w111. 

YouoOnf9BB that to me, you wbo were once eo 

proud? He oame like an evil spirit. You 
fVUL. 

were happy 4:lnougb w1th ill before be came. 

weren t t you? 

Yes t, happy enough. 

\11tll me you were at leah sate. But w1t.1l 

Philip -:.~ He might. get himself killed to-

morrow, and you wltb h1m. 

'l'hen I"l.l have to ~o down with h1m. 

Sbe go,es to the 1nner door am oalls 'out .tBaker!' 

He comes almost ~t once. 

LEONORA: 

BAKER: 

LEONORA; 

BAKERt 

LEONORA~ 

LEONORA a 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

The Capta1n .Ul be here 1n about ten minuteD, 

Ba~er. We aaw his 'plane go over just now. 

Very good, Madam. 

Are the chickens plucksd and oleaned? 
f 

I've Just done ~t, Madam. 

Tba t • s all.- tben. 

BAKER leaves. 

There, Mohammed. you see -how muoh a wite I 

8m. In tnree montbs my charaoter baa changed 

completely. 

I tell you I'm certain that one ot b1s men has 

killed Mssud1. Had it not been tor you, 

Leonora, I would have shown my p1eoe ot evldenee 

to Shingleton long before now. 

What 1s th1s p'eoe ot ev1dence? 

You saw it yourself two m~ntha agol the bull~ 

I extraoted trom the sergeant's hand. PbIlip 



LEONORA: 

MOHAMl'.JED : 

• LEONORA: 

II ORAMMED : 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

told me tbe man bad been playing w1th a 

revolver or something. But he was telling 

a 11e. The bullet belongs to an automatio: 

sun which 1s obsolete now and whloh only 

Masud1's men tnve in great· nwnb8,r. Now"~ , 
, I 

this surely 1s absolute proof, Leonora, 

that he must have tiad a sk1rmish witll_tlle 

rebels. And I believe that Masudl was killed 

dur1ng that sk1rm1sb. I be11eve that Philip 

·set out quite dellbers'tely fro,~ ·ihis plaoe to 

murder 14aeudl. I believe that be has been 

ly1ng to'you and everyone else. I believe 
.~ 

that he 1s us1ng you and even Hussein Al 

Shabar qU1te ooldly_ I be11eve. Leonora, that 

he 1s a first-Class actor w1th an inf1nite 

power to cham other people, as he has oharmed 

you am me. 

There m1ght nave been a eklrm1sh. YOQ know 

how light-headed Uasudl ls. 

But Masud1 has not been seen or beard of aga-1n 

s1nce the day Phil1p first went to the hills. 

Why have you wa1ted all th1s t1me, then, 1t lCU 

were so sure? 

Beoause only ye'ste~y dld I bear that ~tasud~ 

is missing. 

before. 

Ot course, there bad been rumours 

He couldn t t. 

In i_ other words be haa charmed you, as I 

confess he .. oharmed me. He went to Huese1n 

tor help, you see. and Husse1n thought he'",4Iat 
' ,. 

last got a powerful European on Mssudl t e s1de. 

But all the t1me he Was being tricked. 
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LEO~lORA : Are you Jealous ot Pb,ilip? 

MOHAMMED: This 1s how I Stand: I want to 

. from l1~m beoa~e I love you. I don't ask 

LEONORA: 

~~ f,,-v-e kA-L ~ 
you to' 'Caa18 -'allt '8 as: I only ask you to 

save yourself. 

Phi11p is damned, Leonora, and I'm not , 

go1ng to let you be damned w1th 111m. I'm 

gOing to tell Shingleton everyth1ng I know 
~~ 

about :li'l r'Ij. I ahall show him the bullet, 

for one thlng. 

Pb1lip 1s obey~ns orders., Your evidenoe w1ll 

mean noth1ng.Srf he's a traitor, then so am 
~-J~;d7-~k-~~~~~J~~------------- " f I 

&J.. . (. I _.,1. M.y bra1n doeen t work any more. . t~ T~r ~ ~ d ",,~ 1\AAt. 

'1~tiJ...,~ u.J"f:-' t :'#l4.1. LI:,;.1p • • " .. ~oL remember the work I a1d with you, and I m 
~. ,..f;.~ ~. Ih:J/JI.Mi .. 

.AeAI;e,wo... ~1Id:-... still loyal to .it, but my brain sa18 nothing 

• 
k !. ,~ e.,.. .. to me any more. :,,4 11."8 "oeowo I'm bavl~ 

/ . ~'~f~ 1le.. ... I 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

a child by him, 

A Ohild? 

You mustn't try ~o hurt Phil1p. 
~, 

. stay w1th h1Jn ~ 

I've go1; to 

MOHAMMED gee s towards her in qu1et aston1shment. 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

. MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

.,1 

Are you sure? 

Yes. 

Why didn't you tell me before? 

I don't know. 

What about the gossip? And wbere are you 

. going to have the child? 

I wss roly lng on. ,Y OU for tha t. 

I 

On me? Yet you stay with Ph1l1p ••• 

:' If you want to get h1m killed by someone, then 

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



• 

'. 

MOHAMMED: And slJPpose there are -r1ots? Suppose tb.ey 

surround this house? 

sate tor your child?' 

Is ,1t golng to be ver., 

LEONORA (l?utt~ng bar, hand to her brow), I want, you to do, 

lIOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

MO I-Ift..MMEDI 

LEONORA: 

l.tOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

your best tor,me. 

Has 1t oocurred to you that there is another 

solut1on? 

A pause. 

What? 

You'd no longer taal 8elpleS8 then. Your 

braln would work aga1n. You'd be tree. YOI.l 

realise that it's almost 1mposs1ble to keep 

suoh a thing secret from the women hare? They 

have the intuitions of sewer-rats~ 

I'll never leave the house. 

Whl not be wise and bave tb.e ctl11d brought 

oft? It could be done qu1etly a~a ett+olent-

lyl. loan do it myself. No one need know. 

How horrible ••• 

Not so horrible as your own death by rebel 

bullets. 

Yea, far more ~orr1ble. tarj,tar more hor~1ble' 

1\11 you· re aware of 1s a speeobless 11tt.le 

embryo •• 

together. 

But it belongs t.o Ph1lip and me 

I't'e alive. Your bands are tor 

canoers and t~our8. not for livins thlngs. 

Do you want a world ot old people? 

MOHAMMED: I want you to beasfe. 

LEONORA: How you COUldfSk me 1'.0 do sucn a tb.1Dgo. 0 

MOHAMMED:r(wlth a shrUg): JJ' eita3~'b<$Q 'i\ 6 slGr;. Very well 

then: you shall have your child. You 

shall have all the help loan give YOu.' 



MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

• 

MOHAMr.mD: 

LEONORA: 

UOHAMHED: 

• LEONORA: 

L~OHAMmtl) : 

LEORNORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

he was 

on his way homel You.ve made this p~aoe teel 
.. 

quite dark. I was so happy before. I feel 

happy the instant Philip enters my headl 

Yes. and you daren't look into the future~ 

But I do dare. I see you golns to see 

Shingleton, far 1nstance. I Bee h1m laughing 

in your face. I see Phillp com1ng back 1n 

a f~w minutes and your shaking handa with h1m.. 

l1ke an old fr1end .• I see one day leading 

into ano·ther, full of the usual rO\ltlneo • 

I see a riot - ofoourae there w1ll be a. r10t .. . 
,and I see the stones being thrown at an Emb8Ss,y 

wlndow and the students d1spersing atter 

twitlva hours with nothing settled. Our talk -
1s daring, tiOhammed. But.only our talk. 

tou dOQ··t see Ph.l11p as a murderer? or your­
/ 

salt ae a tra1tor? 

rlhen he comes into th1s room l shall obake bartis 

w1th h~. I may even smile at him. But after 

tbs;t I shall betrs)1 111m. 

AM Shingleton will laugb'1n your face. 

Then I w1ll go to someone who doesn't. . You . 

shall have your child, Leonora, but you shan't 

keep Philip. You ar~ golns .to see for yourself 

if I'm just a talker, Just a surgeon at the lCCal 

hospital who pate frightened cb11drenon the 

head. Now you've given me tho chance t·o prove 

myself. And I am golng to seize tmlt chance. 

LEONORA goes towatUs h1m with a emile anc puts her 
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silk scarf playfully round his head, mak1ng a turban ot 

it. He stands there looking into her eyes, qu1te unable 

to smile. 

LEONORA: There, betray whom you like. You look such 

a baby. All men, even the broad one., cao. 

be made to look like babies 1n a moment. 

Your 6yes are .!.2 mournful, MOhammed. Ve17 

well, go ana betray Ph1l1p. GO am have your 

l1ttle game. But I tell you everything 1s 

go1ng to come out all r1ght. I know th1s 

becaus.8 It. a woman, because there is not the 

vestige ot an ominous warn1ng inside me about 

. the future. beaause I'm oala snd pertee'l, 

reassured. even by your stup1d eyee. 

She leaves h1m and goes towards tbe sramopl1one. 

He 1s just about to take down the scarf when she t.urns 

round and runs back to hlm w1th a laugh. 

LEONORA: No, no. you must leave it! 

She re-arranges it, then returns to the gramophone 

and puts On a qu1ck waltzo She takes hold of'him gal1y. 

She beg1ns to turn h1m roum and round in the dance. At 

first he moves heav1ly and sadly, watch1ng her wlth an 

express10n of pit,. But soon he 1s forced to sm1le: he 

takes her mOre firmly" and at last they begin to dance sWittl, 
roun d the room. 

The front door opens suddenly and HUSSEIN appear,. 

He looks at the couple with astonlsbment and steps back. 

They stop, and MOHAMIIED quickly pulls the s1lk soarf trom 

hie head. The three ot thea stand quite .stlll, unt1l 

LEONORA goes to the gramopbone and takes the record ott. 
HUSSEIN: I am lOOk1ng tar the Captain. I saw h1s 

t plane go over. 

He should be bere 1n a few minutes. LEONORA: 
Why not 

s tal. Hus ae la? 
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HUSSEIn simply' stands at the open door star1ng 

a t MOhammed. 

HUSSE1;N: 

HUSSEIN: 

'UOHAMml): 

Hs.ve you any r1ght to v1s1t the Captain· s 
~ 

house wile he is away? 
A 

Any right? 

I ask by what right yo~ are here. 

I am here becAuse Cap~a1n Hazlltt invIted me 1.1 

to come. 

HUSSE,IR(to J.£ORNORA): Is this true? 

LEONO~: Why shouldn't 1t be tr,ue? 

HUSSEIN: Then all the, more shame~ul for me. 
• 

to be the Capta1n's closest friena here, - and, 

I had hoped, yours too. 

LEONORA: I d on t t understand you. 

HUSSEIN: I shall v1sit the Capta1n when hets alone. 

He leaves, slamming the ~oor. MOHAMMED g08s to 

the w1ndow and watohes h1m return to bia own house. 

Al0HA1Mi1ED : 

LEONORA: 

MOHA~DJED: 

What & buffoon he 181 Look, hats trembling 

wlth rage! H~ oa11e himself pr1nce. and be 

really believes he's a prince, though no one 

else here does, 1nclud1ng hhe shoe-shl~e bOys. 

He bates mEl because he thought he saw' me sml1l~ , , 

at his wife one day! No wonder he played so 
, 

well into your Captain B banes • (Be turns 
. fran the window) You look a little sadder 

now. 

He quite frightened me. 

You look chastened. Things happen very 

suddenly in th1s country, you see. In a 

moment we pass from gaiety to tear. Some­

times we have no warn1ng at all of the moat 

terr1fying events, even tbe women among us 

with thelz1narvellOUB intuit10ns of the future. 
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There 1s a knock on the front door-. 

LEONORA: Is that Phl1lp? 

MOHAMMED looks out of the wlnd ow. 

MOHAMMED: No, itt e a woman. I think 1t· s Hussein's 

wite. Do you want me to go? 

LEONORA: 

BADIA: 

LEONORA: 

BADIA : 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

door • 

BADIA : 

LEONORA: 

BADIA: . 

Why should- you? 

She goes to the door and admits BADIA AL SHABAR. 

He 

He 

e. . 
Hussein oam2 back just now 1n such 8 ragel 

But noth-1ng was wrong. He saw Mohammed- and 

l dane ins together , that's all. 

for Pnl11p to come baok • 

We're wait~ 

Mohammed? Ah, the doctor. Then· I understarii. 

Will you eJto~se me? 

starts to leave the room. 

Wh.V? 

Oh, 1t's the convention here. I don't want 
-

to g1ve oause tor jealousy. I'll wait 1nthe 

gardell. 

leaves, and BADIA oraws LEONORA away from the 

Do you know wm.t these men have been planning 

together? 

Which men? 

Huaae1n and the Captain. 

LEONORA oloses the door swiftly. 

BADIA : 

BlDD1IA: 

BADIA: 

LEONORA: 

BADIA: 

LEONORA: 

But you must surely know. 

I know noth1ng. 

Doee the Captain never confide 1n you? 

Not now. 

I hear everyth1ng f~om Hussein when be 1s dru~. 

But we· 11 keep hie se eret. 

without us. 

What a ld he tell you? 

Aien are helpless 



BADIA: 

LEONORA: 

B~DIA : 

LEONORA: 

BADIA: 

LEONORA: 

• BADIA: 

LEONORA: 

BADIA : 

LBONORA: 

BADIA: 

'. 
d1van. 

LEONORA: 

BADIA : 

LEONORA: 

BADIA: 

Firat of all the Captain bas been taking 

patrols into the h1lls. 

I know that. 

Secondly ~ he rrade contact \V 1 th Masu.Cl1 on his 

first patrol six weeks ago. 

To kill h1m? 

Uby, - to kill him? To negot1ate w1th him.-
-

To lay down plana for the rebellion of our 

people. 

But Masudl has d1eappeared1 

Only aa part of the plan. Actually he 18 

massing his men in the hills, ready tor an 

8ssaul t on this town. And your CaJ)ta1n haa 

just flown back from mak1ng the f1nal arrange­

ments with him. 

With whom? 

, W1th Maau.d 1. 

But he did not kill Maeudl ••• 

He sees Maaudl again and astn, my dear. 

should be want to k1ll him? (She looks closel.l 

at Leonora) What is the matter with you,~ my 

dear? You look 111 today. 

bean llke this? 

How long have )'Ol.l 

She takes LEONORA by the arm ana leads her to the 

The Captain w1l1 support Maaudl? 

Thate s the seoret you and I have to keep. 

B'ut you ought to be excited I And look at you,­

l1ke a chlld' 

Why GJ{clted? 

Beoause taia 1s a triumph tor you; and tor every-

body alae who baa worked tor the rebels. It is 

a tr1umph that at last we have a "European ptt1eer 
on our side. 
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LEONORA: 

BADIA: 

LEONORA: 

BADIA, 

LEONORA: 

66 

And \vhat about the European offioer himself? 

You are lucky to have him, my dear. MY own 

husband is 8 wild bear 1n oomparison. Yet 

I think more highly of' my husband now. Masudl 

alw&ys used to call him a clown. But I wonder 

what· he calle him now? 

Hussein should have kept out of this housel 

Wh.y? 

It wae he who influenced Ph1lipl' Don'~ yO\1 

u.odersta.nd that Ph1lip has plunged h1mself into 

tllsgraca; tha t he has c omm1tted an act of treason? 

Do you expeot me to s1t here and l1sten to what 

you are saying and be exc1te~? Drunk fools 

l1ke Husse1n have robbea my Philip of his 11te~ 

She bursts 1nto tears, but BADIA makes l1ttle effort 

toe omfort ber • 

BADIA: 

LEONORA: 

BADIA : 

LEONORA: 

BADIA: 

LEONORA: 

BADIA: 

LEONORA: 

BADIA : 

LEONOHA: 

But 1t was you whO 1nfluenced th.e Capta1n, not 

Hussein. Hussein tOld me himself ~~ how 

helpful 1t was to have you 1n this house. 

I have said nothing to ~nf~uenoe him; not since 

our f1rst evening together. 

Are you sure? 

It was Husse1n, a.11 the time! 
" 

Shall \Ve ask him when he oomes, then? 

Ask who? 

The Captain. Shall we ask h1m whether it wae 

Husse1n or y'ou who really oaused him to helPJ 

the rebels? 

I knew th1s country would suck him. into its 

horr.1ble swampl Ana you. - with your t'nguel 

You're sick, my dear. 

Sick! Arent t you sick with the filthy .waab1I6 

you take in from othel people all the t1 me? 
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BADIA : 

LEONORA: 

BADIA: 

Ie that why you don't come to see me? 

Yes, beoausa I detest your quick tonguel 

And my quick eyea? Because they seQ every­
S~ 

thing you do, because they how you Bot the 
1\ 

Captain in your power, because they see how 

you turned my husband t shead? Because they 

eee you all too well, my triend, - in your 

true a 01 ours 1 

A fa1nt welooming cry, 'Mohammed!' 1s heard and 

Badia leaps to her teet • 

BADIA : It.' e the Captain. Get up and po~der your 

faoe. 

LEONORA rises ilsteessly and goos to the mirror, 

where Ehe wlpes the tears away from her eyes. Atter a 

pause HAZLITT opens the door and leads r.!OHAMl,:ED in by the 

r.ana. 

HAZLITT: He was outside because at the harem~ 

hoy 1 are YOU? 

Badia" 

He kisses her hand gally, then goes across' to 

LEONORA and embracea her • BADIA and UOHArl~iED stand look-\ 

ins on shyly. HAZLITT turns and notices them. 
~ W~CL4t 

HAZLITT (with a laugh): Haven't you seen a man kiss M&tJ 
~,~ A ~ 
~ before?) Look! I'll show you aga1nl 

He takes LEONORA in h1s arms, holas back her head 

and k1ssee her on the lips • 

HAZLITT: You sea? . 50 muoh foft your da~k shames! 

So much for your preo1ou~ harem, eh, Badia? 

o h.' we're g01ng to blow a t1ne nelT wind across 

those dark shames of yours! Ah, Leonora, I 

feel so ~J ••• llS.1E1 :E'm eetlioe agaln~ 
af' : tar: 2£ k 51. 8Y8iP, m i Wits e of tftG aay: dOw 

~ Iteltn:::::';:e ~t.. 
no --.Qonse' Gfiee styli 1 R a fet18 

I!Oemt- TO!! eemetta19g P.AQ to :981 the Oooeoleaoe' 
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£z'eet S Q she be' 1 eves :2 Q me at, last I flehamrD-

--------------------'- -ad. Did stole tell 30a tha tt ilL 
fk. M f;1u:l.Ic.' •• 0 dJ~. 

IWlIAMliffiB. lisa e... HE !If i f5 goes and lifts ~ ~b.ln 

up playfully with his f1st.. .. 
SwK ~~ ,'" h-CLF I 

HAZLITT: ~ ~ dontt,<' eh? 

UOHAI.ruED: rT.111 you eJtcuee Ple if I go now. Phillp? I 

reckoned on your C omi,os baok ear11er. I 

should ~.ve been at the hospital long ago. 

HAZLITT (to LEONORA): Have you g1ven him tea? 

LEONORA: ITa had SOme at the oll-camp. 

HAZLITT: Go, then. But have d1nner with me ton1ght • 

II OliA MMED: Tomorrow night, Phi11p. 1'm on duty tonight. 

HAZLITT: Tomorrow n1ght? (He 1auShs) I think you 

may be requ1red at the hosp1tal tOllorrow n1ght 

a.l.eo. 

aOHAM1mD: Why? 

HAZLITT looks from to the other of them no t.hey 

stand fao1ng him in sIlence. 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

Wba.t are you all look1ng so solemn a.bout? 

Why is llohammed go1ng to be requ1red at the 

hospital··tomorrow n1ght? 

Oh - 1 Some celebration ••• 

B.t the House Of Assembly,. I was jOklng. . A 

tew f.rlendly dagger-blmra perhaps. 

Have you seen Husse1n? 

HAZLITT (looking at her closely): ilhy should I have .seen 

Hussein? 

BADIA: I \Vona ered ••• 

MOHAl'AMED : I'll leave you, then. GoOd bye, Philip. 

HAZLITT: Good bye. I Just wanted. to see your tace .• 

MOHAM~mD bows slightly to the two women ~nd goes 
out. 

LEONORA: I want to know where youtve been, Phl11p. 
, tufA ~ ~ 4..fJD ~ 

HAZLITT(turnlns on her sharply): TheSe tP-l,e eFe pap, et 



LEONORA: 

HAZLITT': 

BADIA,: 

• HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

,QQ. "2 t 9 A Q witH: J etr. 

Shall I put on one of those 'black vella. then? 

BtIt you are dealing with a European woman. my 

friend. You may br1stle with revolvers am 

mach1ne-suns, but I have eyes in my head, and 

they tell me I ,have a dirty liar before me. 

A pause. 

Baflls. Do you knQw what she 1s talking about? 

Be honest with her. She's not a tool. 

Both of you think you know something. 

1t you think y~u know? . 

\That 1s 

-That you have just come back trom nogOtiat1ng 

with KasuCl1; that you are hand-in-glove witb 

the rebels, that you wlll one day be put to 

death for treason; that you have plunged your 

name into disgraoe. that you have ruined me, 

and anythlng t~t i8 born of me. Tbat you are 

the dupe of a drunkard. 

HAZLITT walks to the wl'ndoll' and looks out. He 

• goes to the 1nner door and opens it. He looks 1nto the 

c9rrldor, and oloses 1t again. 

HAZLI'l'T'1 Who told you? Badia? 

LEONORA talmoet Jes. 

~~LITT:·~7~~~~~~~;;~~~~~~~;;~~ 

BADIA: 

HAZLI'rT: 

BADIA : 

did you get to know all thie? 

I've a r1gb.t to know. 

(To B~DIA) How 

I asked YOu ha.v you got to kno\V 1t. 

I'm a reliable person. People •• P. 1:t.t" can 
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HAzLITT: 

BADIA: 

HAZLITT:, 

BAD I!! s" 

HAZLITT-: 

BADIA : 

rely on my tact when they tell me, th1ngs. 

Ah, forgive, me. Your tact. 

I can keep a secret. I saw r!asudl once. 

And you had a ser10us pOl~tloal discussion? 

He knows and trusts me. 

D1d h1s big hairy hands wander? 

Did., ? 

76-

HAZLITT seizes her by the thDcat and pulls h6r roqabll 

to and fro. 

BADIA: 

HAZLITT: 

Leonora! 

Come ont 

Leonora,! 

COJla onl \1ho told you?" 

She Says something inaudible. 

listen to he1"~ 

HAZLITT bands to 

HAZLIT'r: 

HAZ;LITT: 

BADIA : 

HAZL'ITT: 

BADIA I 

HAZLITl': 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT= 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

What? Wbati (She jrepeats it) All. Hussein, 

Hussein. I might have guessed. 

He pushes her baok eo that she falls onto the divan. 

Did he ~ell you himself, or did you overhear 1t? 

He told me himself. 

When b.e was drunk? 

Yes • 

The ldlot. It you utter a word of what Hussein 
, , 

told you ,to anyone outl4de this room. you'll get 

a knife 1n your back. Now., We are trle~8 • 

. The three or l1S: tellow-conspirators. I-m 

glad YOll both know, because th1ngs are beginning 

to move very fast. ~e need Our women at suoh 

a time.' \'/here's Husee1nt 

In the house. He came to look for you after 

your plana went OVel'; but you, hadn't, come.-

Ah, - the aeroplane! 

see me wave? 

Yea. 

(To LEONORA) D1d YOll 

Was that Mohammed ~ could Bee you w1th? 



'. 
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LEONORA: Xes. 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

receiver. 

HAZLITT: 

You've both made me feel quite nervous. 

begins str1d1na about) 

aboutt It's 80 hot! 

I bate this wa1ting 

But nothing's wrong: 

I want you botb to get t.hat into your heads. 

We ought to have gone baok to Europe. I 
,.r~~ "" ~ I .. ~ ~lt- . 

pleaded w1th you. .1 rtstP¥rllea'6 ,. __ e all1s fA'. ., 4 '21) 
.. , ao IE stoppell wbfklili& at ene 6£1.&mpi 

I've been living tor no one but you. 

WOM 1. S8Re, And now - 1 HOW this country 

has changed you1 

The telephone bell r1ngs. HAZLITT takes up the 

Hulllo ••• " Yes. Sergeant Maj or. 

He listens carefully for some t1me then turns to 

LEOl~CRA w1th b,1e hand over the mouth-piece. 

HAZLITT: 

HAZLITi': 

chair. 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT': 

Shingleton want to the Sergeant MaJar and 

ordered h1m to double ~p tha sentr1es wh1le I 

was away: l;)eoaus~ ot the "local e1tua~lon". 
-. 

He listens at the 'phone aS8~n • 

And what? Yes, yes, I see ••• Exaotly. 

He puts' the raoe1ver down ana goes slowly to a 

What does he mean. - the "looal s1tuation"? 

Do you think he knows anything? 

He bas sp1es planted everywhere. 

it 110 M '},3&' sa" oo'bla gamh I w. aLei alel a l'fJw 



• 
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LEON"RA: 

BADIA : 

LEONOP-A: 

f~. You've given 1n to the aaydreamaot a drunk, -r 
&CJ0w4 

Tell her,Captain. Tell her if 1t~ my poor 
1\ 

Husse1n whO led you to the rebels, or she her-

eelf'. 

Hussein made you feel ~Dud to be wlth Masudl. 

HA ZLITT (after a pause) ~N~8'l,..--iI~thh'tl1r.DIk~I~·~&~¥~ii;;n=C\~.iC;ad;t'~liiftii~GJlfIm:f1i-

a ~ la. fer )' ou.. tJ f) CI'-<.. ,cui. I-Jt roC ~ ..J.~.. ( 
. . _ ~t- t;; .. ~ c.JcS14..(. ~L~ily 

hE~~O~!~le~F~-'~ .. It-----!¥~a~tt~ ...... 'G'o~eulI&D"Ef~M!ieAfai~o"wF.-. • • , t'€~ ,.:u..a~ ~ '/ 
: [ija:l:lea ~ Stl-Sf nothing. I _t' .• it ~5' ifilU~ HAZL~i'I. 

'-

LEONORA: 

iii: ::?~~et for the moment ttle meaning' 8 

" gone. Itt s eo hot here 1 " I'm co nfuaed • 

Tomorrow I shall be clear aga1n. Everyth1ng 

w111 be clea.r and cheerful tomorrow, k~. 

Well, Itm not going to daydream any longer. 

Sna puts the silk scarf round her head as1! she 

were going out. 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HltZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

\1nera are you go1ng? 

I'm going to see Shingleton. 

\i~? 

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

You oan't afford t'o have b.1m as your enemy. 

And I can't afford to let "him. know th. truth. 

But surely he knows everything. 

Not e~en Hussein knows. 

What 1s the truth, than? 

But Sh1ngleton must never know. 

Very well. Tell me wbat the truth le. 

Masudl and I have agreed on a t1me. 

A tinle? 
~ 

~asudl _ this ~f)wn at dawn tomorra. 

morn1ng. 

For the rebel11on? 



HAZLITT: . Yes. 

LEONORA: T om orr ow1 Tben he t s already on the move? 

. Oh, you tool! How dO you think W80an save 

you now? 

CURTAIN • 

•• 

• 



• 
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evening. 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT. 

BADIA : 

HAXLITT: 

BADIA: 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA,t 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA: 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA: 

SCENE: the same, a little later. It 1s now 

HAZLITT and' BADIA AL SHARAR are dlsoovered~ 

If you went baok to your oountry now, Capta1n, 

would they snoot yott? 

Yes. I suppose they would. 

Will you ever be able ,to go back to ,our oount­

ry? 

No. How strange: that bad nev('r occurred to 

me. 

You' va coursee. That's why. But Just think: 

it Hussein had been a Captain and 'bad betrayed 

his country. would I still. love him? 

Have I betrayed my countrl? 

Your own people would say so. 

Maaud1 has agreed not to touon the o11-~amp. 

Tbat was my first condit1on. 

BUI Masud1 1s a l1ar. 

I teel so utterly alone. From now on no one 

can help me. Yet I've hardly been oonscious 

of what Itye done • 

You've been led astral by a very beaut1tul 

woman, Capta In. 

Why do you say tba t? 

B'ecause I don't want you to blame Husae1n if 

anythlng goes wrong_ Leonora played her part 

as well, remember; and a bigger part, too. 

Her intelligence frightens me, Captain. It 

bas Changed all of us. Without it we could 

all have been l1ving peaoefully tog~'her. 

Look at her effect on Hussein'. 

What was her etfect on Hussein! 

Don't you see that the man adores her? Davant 

you not1oed him wnen they're together? All 

~1 

\ 
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HAZLITTs 

day ne talks about her,· and when he's ly1ns .. 

in bed ~runk he pulls his p1ll0w about and 

calls it Leonora. For Hussein ahe is the 

highest type of European woman. 

11m the whore • 

.Are you jealous of her? 

\7hereae II 

BADIA (with aehrus) Husse1n S,oes to the brothel three 

HAZLITT: 

·BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA: 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

or ro.ur times a week. How lould I be jealous? 

He d1sgusts, me. Wherea8 you are different. 

What did you mean Tlhen you said that we might 

be l1ving peacefully together? 

She led you Bstray. 

I make my own decis1ons. 

But you'tva been working with Hussein. And 

tio you th1nk he would have moved s, musole wltmut 

a woman l1ke Leonora to guide h1m? 

Were they triends, then? before I oam.e? 

No. But s1nce YOfrr1Ved he has always been 

trying to strow oft in fllont of her. These 

patrols he askeo you to go on, they're all 

showing off tor Leonora's benefitl HUssein 

needs only Ofte 1ncentive: a woman. He" s 

like a. wil d beaet whe're women are c'oncerned,. 
, ~ ~~ ~ ~\.Lt C\-C. t tiuJ 

ribs t kind of rebel d a ,8tX bhluJiAi' Ie wl,. telle 
• ~ ~~ ~G.j to ~t '-'Jltc? K 4sJ2~ ! 
lI*a-.,<M&nat i "Sltlek 1\ entia 002111 eatWc tba It.& f 

. ~ t.v • "Eli" r ail •• m' 

HAZLITT: Did Leonora ever go to see n1m 1n prlv«te? 

BADIA:, 

HAZLI'l'T: 

BADIA: 

Perhaps. She 1sn't unw1ll1ng to use her 

oharms, Captain. Only this afternoon she and 

the d.OQtor were Clancing rourtd th1s room, laush1ng 

and kiss1ng each other. 

K1ssing? 

Hussa1n said 80. But he talks w1ldly. H1S 
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brain 18 soft with drInk. 

HAZLITT (putting his handkerc'hlef to his brow): They are 

only fr1.ends t Mohammed and Leonora,> ~y ~~. 
BADIA: 

HAZLITT: 

-BADIA: 

HAZLITT : 

BADIA: 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

Of oourse. But if I show tha\ I admire IOU. 

if I say tba't of all tne men who 'have come 

from Europe I think you are the finest, they 

call me a wb()re. But tbe precious U1ss 

Friedmann can have her trleooshlps. 
#taL. 

Only Hussein oalls you ~ 

No. You say the so-me, 1n your heart. .• Look 

at the way you pushed me about whe~ Leonora 

was here. . would you do that to a European 

woman? 

It wae because you lied to me. 

But itta~he same Judgement all the time. -

that I'm just an appendage of Hussein's life, 
~ 

that I'm ot no 1mportance 1n myself ancl have 

got to be kept tlMer look and k~1. Oh, yes; 

I'm beautiful enough) but eo are the girls in 

the brothels, eo are the cabaret-f?lrlsl When 

I met M1ss Friedmann tor the first t1me I 

asked her to come and see me in my house. 

She came onoe. Once. 

Vi by VIa a t b.a t? 

Beaaase there 1s nothing romantic, ~n my house, 

no men for, one thing. Only magaz1nes anu tea. 

But thE:ire' e no d ltterence of 1ntelligenoe 

between Uiss ;Friedmann and me, Captain, nor aqv 

d lrrerenc e of bea uty. There 1s only one 
~ 

d1fference: she 18 tree and I ~ not.) If' I 

" were free l1ke her men would tall in love with 

me as well. 

But men surely do fall 1n love with you. 



• 

BADIA: 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA I 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA.: 

HAZLITT'1 

BADIA: 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA: 

And it I were tree they wouldn't call me 

thesG things! And '1ou would take my love 

as a g1ft, not pull me about as you d1d. 

Your love? 

I think about you ·every hour of the d~l. 

And the more I'm alone, the more do I think 

of you. I've. envied Leonora more than any 

other woman I·ve know. 'Why are you looking 

at me like tbat? 

I'm' a.stonished. 

c bangeCt me ••• 

Yes, this co.untry has 

Are you th1nking of me aa a shameless creature? 

Does Hussein tell you all t~e time how I 

scream ancl stamp ana curse like one? Be 

marr1ed to a drunkard who 1s sick over your 

silk dresses ana oarpets every n1ght, then 

SGe if' yau'a screaDl or notl 

It w~sn···t. in my head. I was just astonished. 

It' 8 a pure feeling. EtTen you who reoeive it 

can't take a"a1 its Purlt1~ 

Does Hussein know? 

What do .any Of these people know about love? 

You can' t eat love.. :v ou can t 1; c-hop 1t up for 

fire-wood, you oan't use it to kill mosquitoes 

witb' HU8Selri teels an appet1te, he gratifies 

l·t. then it "s all fln1shed l That' a the lim1t 

ot Ilis love. 

Yau tell me all th1s t· Bad 1&, j uat a tew bours 

before the rebellion ••• 

Thl~ 18 my first ehanos to see you alone. 

Tomorrow you are go1ns to be 8 powerful man. 

Then you'll r~mem'ber that I loved lOLl at a 

time when you had no pow.r. Are you so much 
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HAZLITT: 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA.: 

HAZLITT 

BAD~;a 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA: 

to hlm. 

BADIA : 

hand • 

. BADIA: 

HAXLITT: 

BADIA : 

in l~~ ~1 th her? 

But can you imag1ne 

out ot mercy? 

sense of th1s 

touoh, like an 

my deet1 

(Puts her hand up to her neck) 

when you caught hold of my neck. 

You hurt me 

I shall never treat you llke that again. 

Feel. Ie there a swelling? 

She drs.we h1s hand along her neck and moves oloser 

Won'·t you k1ss the bru1se you·ve made? 

He r~malns quite at1ll. and at last she lovers her 

Is she having a ~hl1a? 

How do you know that? 

I only guessed. She looks 111. I would' 11ke . 
to be w1th you every hour ot ~be day, and tor 

the rest of .my life. (Look1nB about th~ room) 
u,)u 

B,ut she tJI#:. here before me. You can see ber 

mark allover the room, whereas when I oame 

here first 1t was simple and .. 
> 

Tbere 1s a light knock on the front door. HAZLITT 

opens it and HUSSEIN AL SHABAR steps Int,o the'room. 

HUSSEIN: 

t.o BADIA. 

A h, Cepta 1n, so you are back. 

plane go Ove~ this afternoon. 

, . 
I eaw your 

They shake hande, and HUSSEIN stares frOm HAZLITT 

• 
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HUSSEIN (to BADIA): Go back to your house and stay there. 

She does not move. bl\~ co ntlnues look1ng at 

HAZLIT~. S'uddenly HUSSEIN makes as if to strike her. 

HUSSEIN: Get out~ 

She flinches away, then lea ves the room. 

HUSSEIN: I.want yo~ to answer a quest1on. captain. 

Am '1 your best fr1end 1n this country? 
~ .. 

HAZLITT: . 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

Yea. Ylbat 1s the matter with you? 

This: that I don't 11ke sOme ot yOllE' friend •• 

They could eas1ly interfere with our work • 
. 

Are lOll talking about Mohammed? . 

When I oame here this afternoon I saw Miss 

Fr1edmann and the doctor (lancing round this 

room like lovera. Now that 1s very shame-

ful to me: first, beoause you a.1low an eneJD1 

ot m·lne to come to your bouse 1t' h1le you are 

away; and secOndly beoause M~8S Fr1edmann 

clearly prefers the oompany ot the doctor to 

mine. That 1s to aay, ahe prefers sOmeone 
vulgar 1 

-
Heta the best surgeon 1n the oountry. And 

do l~ qU3stion his honour? 

I do. To hie faoe 1t necessary_ 

And you never doubt your own? Is 1t an 

honourable man who tells his wite po11t1cal 

secrets' when be' 8 drunk? 

trembling the.re. 

All th1s stu8t you talk about bonour and prido,-

lt'a .... UZt the att.er-e.rect of l1quor! 

Whatever mY~lfe tells you 1s unttu •• 

Then how does she know I've been negot1at1ns 
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HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

with Masudl? . 

Just a woman's talk. 

I had to force it out of her. 

Badia 1s telling the truth. 

Mohammed, you sea. 

A pause. 

Did I tell her these things? 

How else could she know? 

I "know wben 

Yet I can trust 

W1th a bottle ln~l hand I have no honour, no 

pride. no d 19n1ty. Somet1mes she walts in the 

poroh tor me at n1ght ana beats mp l1ke a chlld 

when I'm drunk. 
,,~ 

:rou~ E@ t t:o keep her mouth shut. Maaudl a1'l1 

I have agreed on a time • That time 1s dawn . 
tomorrow mornlng. 

HUSSEINI Tomorrow? 

HAZLITT: You dontt lOok exclted or even 1nterested. 
~ 

HPSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

\Vhat~ tbe matter witb you? 
,l\ " 

HUSSEIn looks g,t, him in silence. 

How long was Bad1a here alone? 

Perhaps.s couple of hours. 

think I'm after her? 

You loiotl 

HUSSEIN (sore.1nS up.h1s face): It's all these strange peqp·le. 

HAZLITT: 

who OOme a nd go ••• As 1t from dark plaoes. 

Everything suspicious. There should only be 

you and Miae Friodmann here in this !louse. No-

bOdy else. Tt;tls Baker of yours: his eyes are ...... 
strange. And Shingleton comes here sometimes. 

As -'Tell as UObammed. Ana Badia 1s always 

longing to come over here, - I can feel her 

long1ng l1ke a bl~9h on heat. ' 
""-'L • ~'~1. I t b1~. . 

Listen to wtnt; l'T. eat" "boll yeu.· Tomorrow 

you must get through to the HOuse of Assembly 

1.n tlme to meet Maaudl at three o'clock in . 



in the afternoon. 
f.AI~1\ ~ 

By tbat time hs hlAauzJ41<r'-H.' 

have t.he police headquarters and the barracks 

under control. NoVi go and get some sleep. 

You'll need all your strength tomorrow. And 
, 

keep that woman t e mouth shu.t '. 

HUSSEIN (mOVing closer, to him): I ssw a mar'k on her throat 

when I came In. You - 1 

He takes a. step forward but HAZLITT instantly pulls 
. 

out h1s revo,lver and po1nts 1t at him. 

HAZLITT: I order :Iou to so and set some sleep. 

~ There are footsteps outs1de and HAZLITT qulokl1 

., 

replaces h1s revolver. LEONORA enters the room with 

SHINGLETON. The latter looks from HAZLITT to HUSSEIN 

close11. HUSSEIN makes a bow. but SHINGLETON d1sregarae 

him. 

HAZLITT: Please ,come In. 

HUSSEI~tohee them for a moment, then goes awa1. 

SHINGLETON: I see you.' ve no guard on the house, Capta1n. 

HAZLITT: 

SHINGLETON: 

HAZLITT: 

I sent him away eo~e weeks ago. 

That 1sn't wlse in thls country. You, look 

leas well than when I saw you first. . 

])0 It W1ll you s1t dOwn? 

SHIMGLETON (sea~ln5 himself) You're stl11 thiok w1th thls 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLI'lTl 

SHINGLETON: 

BAZLITT: 

Huaaeln, then? (With a sm1le) 

1snft lead1ng you aastray? 

No. 

Don't you mean ·yes'?· 

'loll shouldn't say thatl 

I hope he 

B~ baS': r1ght to say that. Captain. 

Be c e 1t!ti t.rae. 

rtl g tzsUe· tMe you' va tithC La 1 ,. u=m .,-- --'" 
~t~UHC~=_21Il ... ;!geaii!l"61!2i"'lIIIo~tr.t-laeS __ SZ.-.ZMS... By wha.t right 

do you telepbone my own Sergeant. Major and 
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SHINGLETON: 

HAZL'rTT: 

tell tllm what sentries to post? 

Let me tell you, Captain: f1rst because 
. kit ~I 

I am the manager of. the~ and 

secondly beoause you ·are here to protect me. 

1 00 protect you. 

SHII~GLETON: Bu.t not \vhen you 'are away, Capta~n. You're 

away quite often. aren't ydu? LOok at Oiea 
~ k 

Friedmann here: 8he~ terrlf1e~you are going 

·to make a fool of yourself, lan' t ahe? That's 

.wh;1 ahe came runn1ng to me this afternoon • 

HAZLITT: I leave striot orders when I go away_ 
:Jtnt.. 

SHINGLETON: But I'~ supposed to adv1seA Can I do that 

HAZLIl'T: . 

when you· re 8~ay? 110, I have -to advls~ your 

Sergeant Major. J That means g1ving him orders. 

Are you sure you know eo much about this 

country? 

SHINGLETON: Far more than you. (W1th a. chuCkle) I 

HAZLIT'l': 

don't think 'you realise how helpful I've been., 

Capta1n. One word from me to Headquartera 

and you would. have been d1smissed the serv10e 

long a~o. 

Why? Bocause I taka reconnaisanoe patrols 

into the h1lls? 

SHINGLETON: 1108. 
~ 

Because that~ not one of your ~utles 

here. A 
And in any case these are hardly 

reoonna1ssanoe patrols, are they? 

HAZLITT does not answer. 

SHINGLETON: Are these reconna1saanoe patrols. Captain? 

I l1ked the look of .;our little aeroplane 

tJoday. 

HA ZLITT, Oh, yea, your spies ••• 

SHINGLETON: I know at what hour you lantjed 1n the hills 

five days ago, and at what hoar you took ott 
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today. 

HAZLITT: Than why clldn t t you pass word to ~eadquarter8? 

SHING!"ETON: Be%~e I think Miss Friedmann and th1s 

worthless drunkard ot yours bave an undue 

influenoe Over YOll. Captain. Be~&e. I 

HAZLITT.I 

SHInGLETON I 

don't ,take Miss Fr1edmann ser1ously, or HUS8e1n~ 

seriously, or lastly yourself seriously. So 

I shall just walt patiently unt1l you have 

played out your little comlc opera. You 

people are powerless. 

golden board, hasn't he? 

Should I know that? 

This Maaud1 has a 

You do know that, Captain, because you saw - iA 
81m to day. And that,., why Ules Friedmann 

oame running to me, - to fInd out what steps 

I wa.s taking. POI' ~oat8 sake come ott your 
L6 

pedestal, man: It~ wltb.1n niy power to ga' 
/\ 

you shipped oft h"me on a treason Oharge .• 

LEONORA: Have you ta.ken any stepeJ 

SHINGLETON: No, but I shall only continue to take no steps 
1""\ 

on oertalJ1n 0.0001 t1ona. You. rea11se how I 

compromise myself in this way? 

BAZLITTI \Thy do it. then? 

SHINGLETONl Ab, Capta1n, perhaps I've 8 little mercy after 

..-r Iv. ~ '-' ~"t 1..... ~1'o>«E) Y... t w ~ e 
all. ......~ ... __ -'t. "1 itiUClc:cq i L.. ..... t ....... kt .,jl ... _~ 

HAZLITi'z ·Wh~t are the COnditions? ~ ~. 

SHI~'GLETON: That you keep Hussein out of the house, that 

you oease lour eo-called patrols, that you 

wear your uniform l1ke anl other .European 

'Officer, that you keep a pel'ma.nent guard on 

th1s house s.nd that you keep the 'k1nd ot 

respectable Qompany that Officers here 

usually tlo keep. 

l 
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A pause. 

SHINGLETON: Do you 8sree? 

HAZLITT: Yes. I agree. 

SHINGLETON (61vl96 . him. ! sudden glance): Am I to be~leve 

,'- that? 

HAZLITTs You have your .omenta ot co~lc opera too ••• 

Yes, you are to be11eve It. And Itll thank 

you never to interfere w1th my sentries a~ln. 

SH'INGLETON: Wby not a1mply ttBnk me? S1nce lOU owe me 

LEONORA: 

your l1fe? Because ~outre a Clamne4 ungrateful. 

PBPPl1 Beoause you're a helpless child' 

BeaaUle this bloody pest-hole is a r~al test 

. ot arnaanl AIIl wbat have you done here? 

YOu'v~ let a drunkard am a sentimental, slip 

of a sirl tell you bow to contluct your llte •. 

how to bet:rs7 your C'Ollntrl. how to lie 1n 

. your back teeth' Ob, yes, look at it a111 

(poking at the cushions, ploklngup the covers) 

Very prettJ,'t But it"s wbat a woman would 

a o. It t 8 tickle, showy. splneleasl Hot 

l1k:e. a man. least of all l1ke aOaptaln. 

teave him, alone. 

SHINGLETON (look1nB from,one to the. other): 'I-I'I-fI~~"""''''''''·e 

human tor eltber of never 

8 mlm too, 

even fears,_ qu1te 

Am I JUst. • Shl 081e ton ' 

'The spy'? Don't you 

HA,ZLITT: only want you to keep aW81 trOID illy 

SHINGLETON You imag1ne you know a l1ttle about the 

people ot thls countr1. don't yOQ? . But you 
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HAZLITT: 

SHINGLETON: 

haven't met them, Captain. You Just haven't 

met them. You've met Hussein Al Sbabar, and 

Mohammed the doctor, na,mely the two people in 

th~s oountry who speak English as it 1t was 

their mother tongue and who happen to have been 

sent as children to the same European echool 

1n Alexandria. They even look like Europeans. 

Mohammed 1s e. little dark perhaps. But the 

others. the vast majority j they shun you. 

They. ~te' yo~ un1form,. and one day they'll 

d1spose of these f.riends of yours. 
I ~ut ~ ~ t:.e. v,.t-1eA1? Tu.y ~ "'I~. 
'fLEiiI bal!! "'sat to ef!l1!8 the lobard. 
T~ ~4 (,...t ~ ~'t t;. ~-4... ~/{~ 
BU!:.:BlI!C ~o~tZb~~ a/!!ou ~ .. ~ 
neve1 ,,1111 All ~u can ao, ~t81h, ls~o" 
"""~tA ~ '. c-4t 1"~ ",:I'aJ(e,..", ~ ~ 

~!:,.e tUtmr at'ma a nO ammun~ trail 1'rcc;a-tJ,N:. a ~ 
~' ~ ,~~. 

:::e::::::tt:::::::~b::::::::::eeD 
HAZLITT'I 

qOllP eyes lil:lite 8e ... ~1l1!. 

They trust me. 

SHlr~GLETON : 

HAZLITT: 

o r 
«t\.U 
~a:. you are 

4 
not one of tbsm. The fact is you're just 8 

man who 0 hOse Ills "ttl and tllen funked ita 

consequenoes, 

~ I funked nothlng, I -

SHINGLETON: ~ut your eyes are full of doubt' You're only 

just waking up to the truth, y~u. see. You're 

j us~ this m6m.ent realising wha t a dangerous 

same you have played. mt's hot 1n this place. 

We Europeans lose touch here quiokly. Who are 

we? After a week we don't know. We have 

boales, lee, and name,s. But that silent cora 
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LEONOnA: 

SHINGLETON: 

ot identity that was us 1n Europe dlas: it 

dies. Captain. Even Miss Friedmann has -
Ohangeo. I can aee that. Unt1l now she haa 

been my enemy. Are you my enemy now? 

Ifill A9lpleos. ~1'-....... ~1~. 
YOu see, Capta1n? ~ie WOQ tM9 W9aBA ~ 

~ eD' (~ 
shbcMf1 'by J glt'~ ''''$*11 Z: IJ) • This.. . 

waG the WOman who called Shingleton ot t'he ~ 
-cnmp the 'snt,1-rebel spy'. 

LEOt~ORA: I -

SHINGLETON: You deny it?' I have a dozen 111tnesaeA! Anti 

here I am,' the 'anti-rebel spy' j vtltb the 11'9'e8 

of both of you 1n my' hands. I'm not sentiment-

al, but I just \lent you to rasllge that, I have 
_ ....... I 

., .. , 
marcy. You always sal~ I had no marct. 

LEONORA: To whom? 

SHINGLETON: To Mo~amed, to the C~pta1n here. to the rebel 

leaders. Have I shown the Captain mercy?' 

~N~ t\d1~ t;, ~, c...~~l:' .' '~o-.{-l"" 
SHINGlETON: What a,bout the "merc1s1esa class' to whioh ! 

LEONORA: 

SHINGLETON: 

belong? Where 1s 1t now? 

::o:ep:::n:Y ballata. n~~hlng t:;~)' tb '0: 
But I've suffered trom th1J-~ 101a1J8~. 
A - belief can' hurt. Iv&urt's 'when everythlng 

you say and do a~~l 1s put down to claae. 

When ypu ere sa'ti, - ah, but t~t 1s only becauSe 

you have to/mUCh lei3ure. When you ara 

gUilty .. /, ab. that's the guilt Of your class. 

t1he401l are turJloU8. - ahj that's the male-

vorance ot the boss. When you are tender. _ 

ah. that"'s, the softness of your up~rln61ng. 
'" 
i 

UntU finally you are a trald of sinoer1ty. 

afraid to be sad; guilty, turlou.e or tentler, 
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C{~ J1r 

HAZLITT: 

SHINGL~1'()N: 

HAZLITT: 

SHINGLETON: 

atraid to say anyth1ng direot or Wlt.h teel-

That's wbat makes you think us too 

cold. too ratlonal and too clever. Captain. . 

That' 8 why SO I!l8ny ot my claes go over 
'. 

rebels; out of unholy terrorS wqy , 
th1~\I am here? 

I 8.m a 's~ranger. beaause 
\ 

l1ke 10U.\ 

You talk ab~t your class. 
\ 

I ohoose for ~aelt alon.o 
.. 
'\ alone? \ 

yeung men 

I'm alone. 

can't you be 

together •. And .t Because people like me 

see YOll pulling dOW\ e p1llara of our temple. 

.A lone, yes. that yo But we built that 

was built from.· temple. 

.eternity? So you are 

pullIng ·down work. Fou must torgive' us a 
\ 

are mortalii afraid. - both 

in our v\ry different waya. 

111 crllcl.i'7 me, out o~our fear? 
'\ 

shall. Mlse Fr1edmann. t~r1ea "Jar., 

to. Then sbe relented, and ~Vla'ea YOIt 

sena1ble we llball be able to IilaV~OI1. 
\ 

But there are other chanoes in this d.ete~~ble 

.plaoe. 

T (to LEONORA): You-draGged me low wltb your 

No. You used to sneer' at my consoienoe. 

told me to live In the present. I Obeyed you, 

and now look what you've brought on us. 
~----------------\ HAZLITTs Itll 80 to my doom' alone. don"t worry. 

SHINGLETON: \ltv your doom? It there' a the s11ghtest danger 

ot rebell10n parade ),our tanks in tront o't the. ' 

House or Assembly. man, am olose your doors 

to Hussein,; then YOU·ll see what this rebel-
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HAZLIT'l': 

-movement's worth. But fall 

and there' s a. two-fold 

you. The first 

The aeconCl 

friends., 

treason. 

House ot Assemb11, 

But your terms, d ldn't It 

SHINGLETON: Yea. sa ved yourself. Yet -(They 

~ar 
· like a man· who h~.e_gJ_v..elLJlp_hQpe.-

gaze at each other for 3. moment) - YOtl llook 

TT:--A -My 1l1'S1o~1:ar~ton~t (that_'e 61 :1 ~ 
GLE~' W1~b.1t ,11VOn vHaZ~t y.ou Sh~d Gaak~_ 

a god(,;off1cer And now, before I go, Itm 

go1ng to do something for mae 

HAZLITTI 

SHINGLETON: ,sse order a sentry to be mounted outs1de 

~th1S house. Now. 

, ~ZLITT goes slowly to the' 'phone and p10ks it up. 

HAZL~: Give me the Sergeant MajOr... Th1s 1s 

Oapta1n Bazlltt ••• You will send a ~entry 

, to tb1s house immeCl 1a tel)'. There "ill be a, 
, . 

constant guard, on th1s house from now on ••• 

Thank you. 

He lays the reoe1ver down. 

SHINGLETON: That's sens1ble. Well, good bye. And don't. 

torget, Captain, parade your tanks'l 

He leaves. liAZLITT g06S to the door aB1 stares 

He turns and looks 1nto the darkness outs1ae~ A pause. -...-------..--- ----------
at LEOnORA, 

• 

HAZLITT: ' 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

What dld you tell h1m? 

That you'd been negotiating wlthMaaudl. 

D1d you ment10n our plans tor dawn tomorrow? 
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LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

outs1de. 

LEONORA: 

HAZLI'l'T: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HA·ZLITT: 

No. 

Are you tal11ng the truth? 

I said noth1ng about tomorrow. , , 
He seems quite in the da~k. His' spies let 
" M'1 

him down. 'fFD secur1ty wa.a excellent; tbat's 

why. 

Are you gOing to do what. he asked? 

A pause. HAZ~ITT again stares 1nto the darkness 

Are you? 

I oaott, Leonora. 

. But you agreed to his terms! 

,..... Men tougb.t each pther th1smornl'ns tor 

the honour of kissing my band. 

Ana that tlatt,ere you?) 

t:;;iihiI.ll leal It the le !I! 111 er. 
I don'1; belong to th1s hOuse, 

or to the colonial army. I shall take you 

into the hills, where every.thing is cool ana 
fresh. 

LEONORA: You agreed to his terms, Phll'lp. 

HAZLITT:' ~ZI ~:t't 
tUl'Jn my back on them. . Tk, hM-'¢ t-JL ~ . 

--- /> LEONORA: _Ie ... t. a QUUttO·f'eflee st lfMt' 15a\t£211o~"8t, 

-------
~=:=: 

LEONORA: . ~e t ,·aa uUdd J as taft." bta t 1 b waiIP I ,:etta totll aesa2 
.~j.~ 

18b! len a II i! sud. £lUi L sa, _ bl~ -HAZLITT: 
It wssn't true. 
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;i2Q~9 pQ t' 2 it s e t-eJ eye ~ 8 gens, O&~ 

~ 15 L We"ll be feted, you and I, dar11ng. 

I cantt think beyond that. I showed these 

people that I wasn't afraid, and they are goins 

to reward me. How s1lent everyth1ng le ••• 

(Looks about ~_eudaenll) I must go to 

Hussein. We'd better sleep on the root 

tonight. It wl+1 be safer. 'l'ell Daker to 

take the mattresses up. 

He turns to leave the room • 

LEOI~ORA: Then you are going to let Masua1 through? 

HAZLITT, Yes. 

He leaves. LEONORA stands for a moment alone, 

then rusbes to the door. 

LEONORA: Phi11p, com~ backl Please come baokt 

He rune back to the door and she falls weeping 

into his arms. 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT, 

LEONORA: 

.Are you blind? (Sbakll1fj hlat by. the shoulder.!) 

I .. ook e..t me 1- Look at me 1 

you see? 

LeQnoral 

Wha t about my ch1ld. Phil1pl 

them kill my a'hild! 

CUR'I'AXN. 

How can I make 

You c8n'~ let. 



• 
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SCENE: t.tle root, during the evening ot the 

following day. 

Above the door lead1ng Clown into the house the:re 

1s a powerful eleotric l1ght. The sk,J and the desert 

beyond the house aI'S quite aark. Tbe leaves Of the pala 

tree 'oan be seen, but the garden bench is now 1n Obsourity. 

Leaning against the parapet are two mattresses, and blankets. 

In the d1stanoe there 1s tbe sound ot ritle and 

maohine-gun tire. Ttlle is 1ntermittent throughout the 

scene. 

HUSSEIN AL SHABAR 1s d1scovered alone.. He 1s 
.. 

stBnalng under the aectrlc bulb. He goe8 to the parapet 

and looks out into the darkness. He then takes trom b1B 

pocket a hlp-flask. unsorews lts top, and dr1nks. He 

stands st1ll tor a lIlomen.f., smack1ng bis lips. 

There. 1s the long rumble ot an explos1on in the 

d latance, and yellow flames begin to l1ght up the sky •. ' 

• HUSSEIN starts. He· watohes the distant flames tor 8 

moman', then takes another drink. Tbere 18 a noise on 

the stairs behlm'the door, and he quickly puts the flask 

awa7. A pause. 

The door opens and a woman dressed In a blaok 

abba aomes onto the root. . She has drawn the garment up 

over the lower part ot her face.e She 18 BADIA AL BHABAR. 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

~~ 
Is that tbe~~Camp? 

Yes. What are you do1ng bere alone? 

Waiting tor Haz11tt. 

me? 

Why do you worry about 

I don't like it when you prowl around. Do . 
you want to be ahot; starx!lng up here with 

the l1ght ont 



HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: • 
HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

• HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

Shot at our leaaer'8 ~ouse? We're winning. 

Wetva surrounded the pollC,s headquarters. 

Then wby aren't, you w1th Masud1? . . 
I saw hlm th1s ai'ternoon at tne House 'ot 

Assembly. 

But you should have stayed w1th 111m. Hetll 

be picking hls mln1sters in an nour's time. 
\ 

I 

He told me to cOme back home. He treated me 

like a servant, Bad1a. 

Ana you·aocepted that? You came meekly home 

w1th the tall between your legs? 

I'm walt1ng tar Hazlltt. I can rely on ht. 
i4 

tor help. 

at all. 

He" the real leader. not Masudl 
1\ 

I couldnt·t bear the disgraoe, Badls, , 

of standing 1n that great. Councl1 chamber w1th 
~ 

everybody laugb1ng at me. It'e a prinoe. 

These lackeys wOuld stone a pr1nce • 
• 

ADO you believe that Hazlltt 1s the real 

leader? 

He controls the a.nne and ammunit1on. He is 

our spokesman with Europe. He is also my 

trlend, and in my fr1endship w1th him llee·Dl1 

strength. SO I'm staying here. 

And the Capta1n 1s going to give you help ••• 

Ot course! D1d you expeot me to stay w1th 
~ 

those vagabonds, then? It lqa eo mucn 8S 
~ A 

opened my mouth. they'd have out me up lUte a 

dog. Do you expeot me to stand ln the CouncU 

ohamber' and walt for BBaudi's guards to olap 

a pa1r ot hand-outts on me? 

You didn't think ot all th1s before, Hussein. 

I thought 1 was sure to be the leader, with 

the Oapta1n bebind me. 
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BADIA : 

HUSSEINI. 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN; 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

Oh. yea, you though.t, you thought... Ana 

now you are still th1nk1ng. Like 8 tool 

you don't 'realise that Hazlltt can be ot no 

help whatever '0 you1 He will be arrested 

tor treason. Sooner or later his Government 

will get him. And do 10fhlnk his Own 

soldlers are go1ng to stay with him? Theyf re 
~~, 

all running 100S8 1n the ~~ Masudl 
1\ 

took over- tbe ammunlt,~on-dwnp an hour ago 

because the European sentry ran away • Without 

men, without ammun1t1on anCI w1thout a Govern­

ment beh1nd him, what power do you tbink 

the Captain can ha\1e? 

Masudl took over the,ammunltlon-dump? 

Yes!, Tbe hare. lsn't quite useless, you see. 

The news we get 1s quick and reliable. But 

all you can do 1s to stand up here w1th your 

1diot10 dreams. Are you goins to play away 

~hese last tew hOurs? 

I bel1eve 1n the Capta1n. I w11l take him 

away to the hUla, where he'll be safe trOm 

Uasudl .• 

But Maet.i~1 w11l not let you do that. He has 

all the ammun1tion he needs. He regards you 
~ 

as' a dream1ng tool, and heta, r1ghtl 
~ 1\ Look 

at you, w1th those s11ly d1stant eyes. 

L~ave me alone, Badia. 

Shall I tell you why you're not in the C ounel1 

Chamber at th1s moment? BecaUse your mlndtre ~ 

been too full with th1s Leonora woman. 
A 

You're 
lIke a dog, the way you sn1ff round other 

women. I saw 1t three months ago) but' you 

'were too busy oalling me a whore and tellins 
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HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

me how beautiful t.ne .European lady was. A. 

for your build1ng up ~your power slowly like 

Masudl,' 'no'l You preferred to hans round the 

Europeans with ~Your dream1ng eyes: 

She did you.no har.m. 
~ 

Ilhe'cp the root of the whole trouble. An~ Ie..t;-
~ ~·'I 
~ tell you WhO~ come out of this 

" better than anybody else. Mohammed. MohamtIl-

etl the doctor. Arent t you ashamed to assooiat. 

with Mohammed's whore? \lhat are you but hie 

servant now? Have YOu any pride at all, 

Hussein? 

Pr1de? 

She bears 'you no love tor wbat you did. She 

bas enough w1th two men already, and,nelther 

Of them a drunkard • NO, she worked on 1011 

as she worked on the Capta1n. 

are the dupes ~f a whoreS 

You must not ca~l he:r thatl 

Both ot you 

Did you see Mohammed k1ssing ber downstairs 
yesterday? 
••• x .. ,1 You tO~d me they were danoing 

togetber. 

HUSSEIN (staring at, her): res. 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA.: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

She tOld you tuey were only fr1ends. Bdt I 

wonder 1t she told, you she was two months 

gone wltb child? 

Mise friedmann'S 

.hose child? The Capta1n's? MOhammed' &1 

I don't know. Does she know? And you, 08;11 

me a whore,. who have borne you two Ohildren 

ana not eo· much aa touched another mants handl 

She betrayed the Captaln ••• 

Oh,· the precious Captain' You be11eve 1n the 
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Captain, don't you? (lulling her cloak 

down) - Well; look at the bru1se on my neck! 

That's wbat your tr1end does to your wife. 

HUSSEIN (srlpplga hold of. bar arm): I said yesterday - l 

I sa1d, 'The mark on her neok' and - He 

deserves to die. 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

And these are the Europeans you love. It 

only you could itand on your own teet like 

Does he run atter the.Europeans? 

No, be stays 1n tbe hilla, slowly bu1lding 

up his power, unt1l they come to l!!m:. 
I was .following a dream all the time. 

And will- you l1sten to me now? 

Yea. 

We must leave here ton1ght. 
kL(t 

Durlns the elUt 

week you w1ll oolleot all JOur tr1besmen 1n 

the h1lls ana a~ them. Then you will send 

a message to Masudl and demand a plaoe 1n the 

government. 

• A pause. 

HUSSEIN: Can we leave here safely? 

BAD IA : The road to the north 1s clear now. 

HUSSEIN: Then Itll do it. 

BADIA: Give me the bottle you took fro~ tJ:te house. 

HUSSEIN (turnins aW8J): 1-

BADIA : G1ve me that bottle. 

He qUietly takes the hlp-flask ot brandy from bis 

pocket and g1ves 1t to her. She goes to tbe parapet and 18 

Just about to throw 1t down when sbe stopa • . 
BADIA: There's someone com1ng. 

HUSSEIN qulCkly J01ns her at the parapet and they 

look down into the darkness. A door closes below. 

BADIA : I ~ llink 1 t wa 8 Ha z 11 t 1;;. 



There is the sound of someone mount1ng the 

stairs slowly and heavily. HUSSEIN and !3ADIA listen 1n 

ailence, stand1ng together. At.lUI last the door is tbrom 
! 

open and HAZLITT appears. Hle olothes are disarranged. 

He looks from one to the other. 

HAZLITT: Is Leonora here? 

BADIA: We haven't seen her •• 

HAZLITT: Then - ? 

He goes back to tbe door and opens it. Be calls 

out, 'Baker" He strides up ana down the root. waItlng 

• tor the' servant. who comes slm'ost at once. 

• 

HAZLIT'l': 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLI'rt: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: . 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

Is Mlas Fr1edmann here? 

No, s1r. 
,. 

She went out this afternoon. 

Where to? 

She sald she was going to the oll-camp, 

Alone? 

1'es, sir. Atter a 'phone-call trom Mr. 

Shingleton. I th1nk. 

A pause. 

You; know Whatt's happening, do you? 

'lee. 

I'll give you a map, and you can take my oar. 

Make for Headquarters. There's no future 

w1th me. 

Your car ian" here, s1r. 

WbJ not? 
, 

Miss Friedmann took 1t. . 

What? With the roads 8S they are? 

you tr1ed' phoning the oil-camp? 

The 11nes are down, s1r. 
~ 

W.here d1d she make tor? 

The road 1nto town. 

Have 

But they're shOoting up e"very car they Bee l 
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BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: . 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLI'l'T: 

we'll siva ber twenty m1nutes, then we'll J 

go out and seardh. 

Very well, sir. 

He goes. 

What made her take the oar? (He looks from, 

HUSSEIN to BADIA·, but neither rep11es) 

d1d you see Masudi? 

Yes. 

At what t1me? 

Three o'olock, as you told me. 

Well, 

And"at tour o'clock he attacked my m1l1tary 
r\ 

pols1tons. Do you know anything about that? 

HUSSEIN, NO. 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITTt 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT, 

HUSSEIN: 

He' opened tire on my men. I(ost ot my men have 

tled.·~ Did you know that? 

He sent me away. 

wltb me. 

He would have nothing to ,do 

You didn't by some chance come ~o a private 

arrangement with h1m? I'm surpr1sed to find 

you be~e, unarmed as well • 

He hardly looked·at me. 

Tb.is is the man you- sent me to negotiate w1th, -

a treacberou8 swine. This is the man you 

asked me. to s1ve up my lit.e tor. You do 

real~se I've given up my l1te, don't you? 

You're safe, 1n your own oountry. But I've 
-

no men, no weapons, and not a re11able friend 

in the town. 

Not even Miss Friedmann? 

HAZLITTgoes closer to. him. 

" Are you sne~ng at me? 

Masudi threw me out, of the Couno1l Chamber 

beoause I used to come to your house, becs"us8 
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HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

I CO nsorted with Europeans. 

I bave a rlght to sneer? 

But I led your revolt, manS 

sensesl 

Don't you think 

Come to yoUl' 

You shame \18, you 
,~ ~ 

We want o.ur own leadersl 

ai:d lOur - your women' 

bear1ng or Mohammed's? 

Is It- your ch1ld· she'!tt 
" 1\ 

Do you know, or care? 

We haven't lost all re11gion and all 'self-respect, 
#- . 

to admire a man like 10U.$ -~ man who lets his 
/ . 

, . . ,. I 

w1fe make love to a lackey. It she wanted 

another man,. let her come to me: I am clean, 

I am a prinoe. But she crawls l1ke something 

out of the sand, all dark and poisonous, lnto 

MOhammed's bed1 MObslllDedl I bate Europeans, 

Captain. You 'decelve~ me. I let you see ray 

w1fe, because I thought you were an honourable 

aan. .sut you touched her. You are .6wer tbln 

the d1rt uneler ~y teet, YOll and 'yo~ tired 

whoreS YO'..lr child w111 be born in your d1rt, 

1t will oarrl your shame and oorrupt1on all 

through 1ts lite, it w111 grow up unOer a curse 

and make its evil allover the world. (wav1ne 
his arms w1ldly, hie elsa atarlgs> wherever it 

goee 1n the world1 

HAZLITT(gtl1etll, to BADIA): . Is he armed? 

BADIA: Why, - are you afral<l? 

HAZLITT a t her tor a moment. 
~~ turnsd Beaceue 

away_ 

HUSSEIN: You tried to shame her'! (A.lmost in teare)· 

Oh. my God i they would stone a prinoeS 
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BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

BAKER: 

deBer'. 

BAZLIT'l': 

HAZLITT: 

You should have been my fr1ends ••• 

He~b~en drink1ng. 
/to 

I was al,ways your friend. 

A prinoe sbould only move among prinoel. 

fJlaaudl was r1ght. He stayed in the hills. 

We should 'not let them shame ue.~. 

There 1s a loud knock o~ the door. aM BAKER enters. 

A oar ls, coming towarde the house, s1rl 
~ 

HAZLITT goes to the parapet. ~~ looks aoross the 

All r1ght. Go downstairs. B01+he door • 

and open it only for M1ss FrieClmann. 
6fll(ER 
BKARE goes. 

YOll'a better ~ot be seen here. 

baok wa.,., 

Go out the 

A car-engine 1s heard in the distanoe. 

BADIA makes tor the door, but HUSSEIN remali1,s 

wsere be 'ls; staring before him. 

BADIA : OOMG onal Do you want Masud 1 to flril you 

nere'? Suppoes 1tt s Masudl1 

She runs back to tWa ana drags him by the arJl to' 
n;,i1 . 

the door. As she doeS/be breaks into a deep sob. He 

goes like a child, and we bear h1s sobs graQuslly, die 

away as he is led down the st'1re. 

,HAZLITT' watobes from the parapet so that he shall 

not bea seen trom below. ,The car draws Dearer, and the 

palm-tree 1s tor a moment l1ghtod up bj the bead-lights 

as the car swings round to the entranoe below. Tbe eng1ne 
.. 

1s .. itched oft. There 1s a knock on the door below. 

HAZLITT strains forward, try1ng to make out who it le. 

At last the door below opens, and he leans back w1th a 

relieved s1gh. 

A pause. SHINGLETON p\,uJhea open the door and 

-. 
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is qu10kly followed by LEONORA. She runs forward. 

HAZLITT: Leonora~ 

They embrace. 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

I thought - 1 HOW did you get through? 

We went round by the desert. 

were at tne barracks? 

And you? 

Yes. I got away through the bazaar. 

You 

SHINGLETON: And where are your men? 

HAZLITT: Most· of them deserted. 

SHINGLETON·: 

HAZLITT: 

SHINGLETON: 

HAZLITT; 

Deserted? You stand there and tell me tbatl 

They deserted, - from's madman like you? Th«r 

were doing their duty by running away. 

He agreed not to attaok either the barraoks 

or tbe oil-camp. 

H.ls men have Just set fire to the ~ 
Thank you·, Hszlltt·. You stood by my terms. 

Where were your sentr1es? What about the 

wo~en ana ohildren on my hands? 

X tell you tb~ opened up on us in the 

barracks. \1"e couldn't reach the oll-oamp 

in time. 

S'HINGLETON: And wh(!re were your tanks? In the cllr-park 

waiting to be captured, I suppose. You're 

a tra1tor, Haz11tt. Your honour 1s a filthy 

thing. You l~ Masudl lead you by the nOse 

like a· donltey. Yo~ were too damned olever 

to come to me tor help, but I could have told 

you months ago what k1nd ot travesty that man 

ls. I've h~nted with him, l've watcbed his 

~urtlve eyes. Well J "l:lat are you go1ng to 

do about us n,ow? You with the legend beh1nd 

you, .he t 1s golns to become ot us now? er 
have you no mite ot humanity left 1n you? 
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LEONoRA: We shall be safe. I saw Uobammed, as I told 

you. 

SHINGLETOI~: You bellev~ in Mohammed, then? ' 'Itm surpr1seA 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

you be11eve in any of these people. 

Enropea,ns, therefore detes~~ble 1n the1r eyes; -

don't you realise that.? When Mohammed oame to 

me yesterday w1th a bullet wrapped up in tissue 

paper, he had only ona 1dea in his head. to 

betray the Capta1n. 

~o betray me? 

'No, no, Phil1p. lie thought you bad murdered 

Maaud1. But he oan't believe that today. 
t' 

You know bow impu_la1ve he always ls. 

SHINGLETON: But what c11d be, say when you aaked "him tor 

help in the -o11-Qsmp this even1ng? 

LEONORA: What could he do? Aiasudl bas the upper band 

now. We've got to be real1stio. 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

What's Mohammed up to, then? 

He want to the Council Chamber th1s afternoon 

and petitioned through b1e father for a plaoe 

1n the new government. Therefore he' a our 

last fr1ena, w1th any power. 

SHINGLETON: Have you two been conso11ng eaoh other like 

this for the last three montbs? I tell you 

',.!lone ot these people 1s go1ng to be ot, any 

help to 'yoU, because you're European. Th1s 

is an anti-European r1ot. They used you both, 

and now they' w1ll abandon you. !msudl went 

ba~k on h1s prom1se. What do you e~pect him 

to do now, carry you on his sho\llders thrOugh 

t.ha streets? Can't I wake 61 tber of you up? 

tve've got to get away trom here! Do you hear 

that? fh1s 1s rebel territory now. Theretcr.e 
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we must Bet away 1n tb.e next hour. 

HAZLITT; Take the oa,r. Get Leonora out. of here. 

SHI!!GLETON: No, I shall take you both. You've got u~ lnto 

HAZLITT: 

a mese. wetll never be able to live down, but 

you're not· sta,y1ng here. 

I believe in Mohammed. Or,· very wall. I don't 
, 

be11eve in Ilotammed. But- I Ve got to take ,. 
the rl'Sk. \iby a,houlan't 1'1 I deserve to 

die in any case. Why show me any mercy? 
~ 

SHII'JGLETOll: Beoause I won't leavo a European here to be 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

murdered by the-se people, ... vihoever that 

European is am whatever he has done.. B)' a 

miracle I managed to set tbeYTOmen anti Ch.110rtlll 
I 

aWB1. and I'm going to get you away too,. 

You praf'er to give me up to the European pollce 

"'~ on the Other slde of the border? E1thetj(1t'. 

the 'same to me. 

I also believe in LtOhammed. .He t 8 comlng to 

eave us b'ot.h. Philip and I belong to th1s 

country now. Take the oar yourself. ahd dr1ve 

Phil' .. p' e servant to the frontier. Lea va us 

here. 

SHlh~L~TON: Look. I can f3uarantee :I ou somethlt'6. I 

can get you both to the tron.tler inside three 

hours. and·there loan, put you in tbe bands.ot 

someone who'11 smuggle you 1nto the InternatlCQ'" 

81 Zone before dawn tomorrow morning_ Oould 

I be more len1ent than this after' \V.hat youtt;'e 

tlone? My 100. what a tool I was" I tllought 

you ze J,ust play1ng with 1deas, ana lO(Jk 

what~· happenea; your 1deaa have turnell'one 
'~ 

of the wealthle·at ~s 1n the worlli upside 

down. Will YO~ake. my Offer? , 
~~ 



HAZLITT: No. Some of them w1l1 at and by me now, 1 

know 1t! -
SHINGLETON (to LEONORA): \1111 you persuade him? 

LEONORA: I thi~k we should both. stay bere. 1 told 
. 

Mohammad where to find us. 

HAZLITT": These are my people now. 
, 

I shall olimb baok 

into power .thrOugh Q:obammea. 

LEONORA: lave known Mohammed for the last f1ve yearSt 
.-. 

Shingleton, ana-I trust h1m to oome here'tonlgbt. 

He haa never onec tailed me 1n anything • 

A pause.· Stli1l31eton looks from one to the other. 

SHINGLETON: I've tried IDl beat. · 

He 6 0 E)S to the doar. 

SHINGLETON (calling down the sta1rs): Hey 1 (He turns 
HAZLIl'T) 

, 
tellow's back to What B tlle name? 

"" HAZLITT: Bak~r. 

SHINGLETON: Baker! Oome up! 

They walt. The servant appears. 

SHINGLETON: You and I t;i.re g9ttlrig away to the fron.t1er. 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT': 

BAKER: 

LEONORA: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

The Captaln<and Mise Friedmann are staying. 

The sooner we go the better. 14:::.... > 

t~ 1!" ~ L> "Cr, ~ 
How oan we leave the CaptaiQ, sir? 

( 
XiOtq ....... we 4ta'11 be sate enoUShl A "bOdyguard 1s 

Qom1ng soon. But they mustn't f1nd you hare. 

A bodyguard? 

Under MOhammed the c1 actor. You remember him? 

Can you trust him to come, s1r? 

me t s our best friend among them. 

Can you trust h1m, sir? 

What elsG oan I do? Come to the front1er and 

give myself up to the po11ce? Get ;vourself 
away from here. I' m no good to you any longer' 



BAKERs 

HAZLITT: 

Suppose tney leAve you, air? 

They l'10U t t, Baker. Let me assure you, they 

wontt. 

A dog 8uodenl, b6gins barking close by • 

. SHINGLETON: What· B that? LIsten! 

. A pause. during whioh thare.ls utter silence. 

Then we hear the sl1ght metallic click 'of a safety-oatch on 

a rifle being pulled back •. 

LEONORA; Who is 1t? 

She clutches on to HAZLITT, who pulls her away 

from the parapet. They i1aten'again, and ~ow we hear 

something movins. perhaps people, outside. 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAXLI'l'T: 

Theytre surrounding the bouse. 

Perhaps 1 t • s lIobammed. 

Would he come l1ke th1s? 

door and oall up to us. 

Shingleton out o.t s1Shtt 

(Ulckly! Get 

Behind that bench~ 

(He Pl:lSh6S L::roNORA ana SHINGLETO~l towards the 

other side cf the atase) It they get up 

her6, go down" by the tree and make tOIl the 

car. (To BAKE,R) Hide 1o"urselt ),way! 
At first BAKER makes towards the other Qouple. 

But HAZLITT stops him. 

HAZLI'l'T: No, no, dontt crowd together! 

He pushes BAKE~ through the door lead ing l.nto the 

house, wh1le SHIHGLETON and LEOl-JORA hide in the darkness 

behind the bench. Everything 1s in silence agaln. 
, . 

;~ZLIT! takes out his revolver, inspects the bullet-chamber, 

a nd \Talks slowly towards the pal'!apet. 

SHINGLETON: Swltch the light out, you fool! They oan 

, HAZLITT takes no notlce of the vOice belllna h1m. 

He walks on towards the parapet with. his revolver prepared. 
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SCENE: a flat sun-roof. On the right the top 

branches of a palm tree can be seen, and under them a 

gard en bene h, shaded. 
(' 

Beyond the house is open desert. 

It is a bright morning. 

CAPTAIN HAZLITT and HUSSEIN AL SHABAR are discov~ 

ered. HAZLITT 1s Just raising a shot-gun to the level of 

his eyes. He takes aim slowly at something beyond the 

house. 

Suddenly there is a flutter or wings. He raises 

his gun briefly with the flight of the bird', then fires. 

The 'fluttering ceases, and he draws himself up again. 

HUSSEIN: ~ou're a fine shot, Captain! 

HAZLITT takes out the discharged magazine and 

hands the gun to HUSSEIN. 

HUSSEIN: Tell your servant tog 0 a nd b ring. 1 t 1n, or 

the vultures are going to get there before 

you. 
\., 

HAZLITT': I'll call h1m now. (Goes to the door leadi96 

down into the house) . Baker! 

HUSSEIN: He's European, then? 

HAZLITT: Yes. 

HUSSEIN: A soldier? 

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

BAKER enters. He brings them lemon tea in glasses'. 

,HAZLITT: Thank you, Baker. Look - (Eointing out) I've 
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shot a partridge. Just bring it in before 

the vultures get it • 

. BAKER: Very well, sir. 

He leaves. 

HAZLITT: You've been very kind to me since I ~ame here. 

HUSSEIN: . 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

That wine you sent me yesterday was e:xcellent, 

and this morning more food came from your wife. 

Will you tha.nk her? . 

I'll do more, Captain. I'll introduce you to 

her. She's a beautiful woman, and I know she 

wants to meet you • None of my own country-

men are ~llowed to see her. But you are 

European, therefore you are honourable. 

I shall be honoured to meet her. 

A nd we shall go hunting together, eh? 

you like that: 'pig-hunting? 

Would 

I could try it. 

In the hills, where there are flowers. I used 

to be the finest horseman in the country, 

Captain, until I started drinking. I could 

pic:k up a handkerchief off the ground going at 

full gallop. I couldn t t do it now. It 

takes all my strength to aim a gun. 

I'll 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 kiss my 

hand. We're gOing to be friends, you and I. 

For you I'm Hussein, ~ust Hussein. Not 

Prince Hussein or Al Shabar. 

You are a prince? 

YOu've heard nothing about me, then? 

No, nothing. 

j 
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HUSSEIN: 

HAZj.~ITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT': 

HUSSEIN: 

;HAZLITT: 

Yes, Captain, I must confess to being a prince~ 

Miss Friedmann will tell you something about 

Is she c'oming here t.onight.l? 

Yes, for dinner. 

That will be very exciting for ·you. 

is it since you saw each other? 

How long 

Nearly two years. I was drafted into the 

army then, and she came here a few wee-ks after. 

Two Jears, - 80 young, and parted so long.! 

But you are Y0':lnger than Miss Friedmann? 

Yes, a lit.tle. 

But isn't it a most marvellous coincidence 

that you should ha ve been sent, here' olf all 

places? 

Dh, but I applied to come here. I worried 

them for more than a year: then they a.greed 

because of my knowledge ot Arabic .• 

You speak our language? 

Yes. I began study ing it over four years 
. 

ago. So I should probably have c;ome to this 
'. 

country in any case, apart from the army. 

I ha.d no idea of that! . How interesting. 

Then you are more one of us, - you know wba t 

·1 mean? You will understand us better than 

the other European officers before you. So 

you speak our language ••• Then we shalJL 

. certainly be brothers, Capt.ain. 

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

But .we'll 

HUSSEIN (with ~ laugh)' It ~s more dignified! (He lays 

his hand on HAZLITT' s shoulder warmly) So 

you are together.agairi. 

Miss Friedmann came ••• 

I remember t.he day 

I ca ught Sight of 
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HAZLITT: 

HU:SSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 
I 

ijUSSE'INL 

"_k ( ! 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

her at the hospital. A most beautiful young 

woman, Captain. You are luc,ky. My wife is 

beautif'ul, too. But I would give you a 

thousand' acree of my land and' a dozen villages 

to be rid of her for two years. You and Miss: 

Friemmann are more than c~lose friends, I take 

it? I mean, ... I haven't been presuming too 

muc'h? 

Not at all-j M'" -
" Hussein: say 'Hussein'. 

Hussein. 

Excellent. We shall understand ea,clll other 

very well. Now Miss Friedmann is the best 

doctor' in the country,' Captain. Imagine a 

woman c'o,ming to us as a. doc:tor. ~ We trea.t 

our own women like cattle! But in a month 

she had visi~ed all the villages within 'a 

I radius of twenty miles and set up clincs in 
1\ 

five of them. There, tba t was something we 

could respect in a woman. We need more 

Europeans like her, Captain. (Digging him) 

Tell me, a.re you going to introduce me to her? 

Haven't you spoken to her, then? 

Never. The only women I talk to apart from 

my wife are those I sleep wit,h, ... the whores. 

But I want my children t.O grow up worthy of 

people like Miss Fr ied'mann, if you see' what 

I mean. I don't want them to be greedy for 

things as I am, greedy for dfrink and women. 

One day you'll come to my house' and see the 

clothes my children sleep in: you f 11 see tht?ir 

beds, the ir toys, the kind of food they eat. 

,..& ... 
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H.A ZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

You shall see for yourself that they're 

growing up like Europeans. La ok, - my shirt, 

my jacket, my wris t-wa tc:h, eve n my bandl-

kerchief, ... they're' all from Europe. And I 

don't do it like a slave. I do it beca.use 

my people can only survive with the help of 

Europe. I'm lucky, Captain, I was br ought 

up by European nurses,' so 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 stifiing tomb like this, 

a tomb full of whores and spies? 

Yet I think I shall be happy here. 

Happy to be out of Europe? 

say suc.h a thing? 

Can a E llropean 

But I'm free here. I command the station. 

I'm alone, there is no one to give me orders. 

This is a 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. 

ating his clothes) 

~ 

(Ind ic-

HUSSEIN (with a Emile) You would like to be a c·ivilian 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

again,. eh? 

Yes! In six months I shall be freet But 

these last six months are going to be glorious. 

There'll be plenty of leisure, r' shall go for 

rides early in the morning across the desert, 

in these clothes and without the eyes of a 

regiment. on m,. I shall go hunting. And. 

sometimes I shall go with you into the hills 

a nd me et the triba 1 chiefs. 

The tribal chiefs? 

Why not.? 
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HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

But a European officerl People aren't 

used to t,ha there, my friend. 

How strange:' Ieve come here as a soldier, 
,.. 

and I even regret killing that bird. Yet 

you are a. wa.rrior: you've killed thousands 

of these birds., perhaps even men. I've never 

killed a man. Yet I'm here as a soldier, 

feared by' many of your people~ 

can change all tba t • 

You want to cha.nge it, Captain? 

that be dangerous? 

Perhaps I 

Might not 

HAZLITT: Why? 

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

Friedmann's actlv'ities here? 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT.~ 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

. HUSSEIN: 

No, nothing. 

Well, then, ,it might not be so dangerous. 

You mean just to exchange cord ialities with 

the chiefs? Yes, a good idea, especially 

since you speak our language. 

What are those 'activities'? 
~ 

Let her tell you about them herself, if she 

I'm no spy, Captain. 

But are t.h.§!l dangerous? 

Let her tell you herselr. 

Will she do that? 

In time you will learn everything about us, 

Captain. In ~ime all the Europeans want to 

leave us 8S if they were escaping a death-

sentence. We need someone to put our faith 

in, Captain, someone who won't gd away~ 

Did the officers before me want to leave? 

Sooner than a.nybody else. Look at the 'desert, 



• HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 
- . 
HUSSEIN: 

• HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

Captain. A European must always be a 

stranger to that. Even the men-who were born 

here are half-dead with boredom,. When I 

dr'ink I'm try ing to kill tha t 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 going to sa.y the same. This 
• 

place may be good for cockr%c'hes, and scorpions, ...., 

and rats, and lizards, but it's no good for a 

man who has seen 'Europe. 

Miss Friedmann didn't leave you. She has been 
-

here nearly two years, after all. 

True, she belongs to us more than any other 

Nur. opean I know. But there is a. reason for 

that. S he has Mohammed the doc,tor, you see. 

Mohammed? 

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

I detest. We can talk freely, you and, I? 

O#. course. 

He take s her into t he hill s. They go by 

aeroplane. What I mean is, Captain, she 

isn't alone as you or any other officer would 

be. 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, Captain. And it is golng 

to be t,he loneliness which will drive you away 

from us. 

You desest this man, you say? 

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

influen.ce on Ml,ss Friedmann, .... 

The bell rings at the door below. 
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HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT': 

HUSSEIN: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT': 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

You've another visitor. I shall find my 

own way out,. 

You've been very kind to me. 
~~ 

If you need anything more, send jou~ servant 

across. Don't he'si ta te. We are only f!ty 
" 

yards fr.om each other. 

There is a knock on the door and BAKER enters. 

Mr. Shingleton is waiting, sir. 

Who is tha t? 

From the engineering ca,mp:1J sir. 

.A h, yes. Show hini up • 

BAKER leaves. 

Will you come and dine with me one day? 

I should be del ighted. 

HUSSEIN:, In your uniform? 

HAZLITT (with surprise) If YO+iSh. 

HUSSEIN: Excellent.! Good bye, Captain. 

• goes to the parapet and stares out across the desert. 

They shake hands, and HUSSEIN leaves. HAZLITT' 

SHINGLETON enters silent:ly. He wa tches HAZLITT, 

whose back 1s turned towards him. A paus,e. 

SHINGLETON: Good morning'~ Ca,ptain Hazlltt.. 

HAZLITT (turning) Ah,-Mr. Shingleton, of the engineering 
1\ 

camp? 

SHINGLETON: Yes. Headquarters told me you had arrived. 

HAZLITT: Please sit down. It's sha.dy here. 

SHINGLETON: Miss Friedmann already knows you, I believe? 

HAZLITT: Yes, we are old friends. 

SHINGLETON: You are lucky t,o find an old friend in a post 

like this, Captain. 

HAZLITT': No, I applied to come~ here. 

SHINGLETON (with a glance at him) Oh, l1Jou did. You are 
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here on speaial draft, I believe? 

HAZLITT: Yes. I took up Arabic four years ago. 

T hat I s why they a.llo~ed me to come with only 
-

half the usual infa ntry training. 

SHINGLETON: Well, I trust your d ec'ision to come here wa,s 

HAZLITT: 

wise. Most people regret it. Btit I can 

help you a little. I speak the language, too, 

and I know the inhabitants fairly well. S~ 

I hope we shall always work together. Did 

your Headquarters giv'e you some ~dea of your 

tasks here? 

T hey told me you needed guard s on the new road. 

SHINGLETON: There are two things to remember. There have 

HAZLITT: 

to be sentries, at least four at a time, alo~ 

the stretah of road which is being built now. 

Na turally J this pOint is g'oing to move further 

north as time goes on, and ult.imately, after six 

months, whe'n we are due to finlshs the whole 

project, you will have to send out, whole pla.toons 

for a week "or. so a t a time. Secondly, you have 

to deploy your troops round my camp if there is 

any trouble ••• I find this house a lit~le far 

away, Captain:: is that safe?' I mea,n, you have 

had some military training, so you are in a 

position to know, but I just wonder if 1t i s 

safe. 

I"can keep 1n touch by telephone. And I have 

arranged for a green Verey light, to be shot if 

I'm needed at the barracks urgently. 

SHINGLETON: Well, think the matter over. There is always 

a danger - no, I should say possibility ~ of 

your being cut off from the road by the .rebels, 

and that would be the end of us aU.' 
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HAZLITT:: .St,ill, I prefer to risk it. 

SHINGLETON looks. at him in astonis hment,. 

HAZLITT: I'm not anxious to take a billet close 

to my troops. 

SHINGLETON (after a pa1h!se) Very ·well.. All I can do is to 

give you advice. and so long as you know the 

dangers of being here, well and good • 

HAZLITT: 1st here like ly to be trouble? 

SHINGLETON: Not at all. But to a great extent: it depends_ 

on you. 

HAZLITT: How? 

'. SHINGLETON: That .road is a European concern, and your only 

job here is to'protect it. That's un~erstood. 

But clea.rly a rebel government is not in our 

intere·sts. So you have to be very vigila:lIlt, 

you have to ntp a rebellion in the bud if 

possible. It will save you a· lot of trouble 

later on. That's where I can he;Lp you. I 

know every political figure of any note in 

this country, Captain, and I can usually give 

you some warning of trouble ahead. 

HAZLITT: How does one nip suc;h a thing ill the bad? 

SHINGLETON: 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. rights. 

(A pause) Are you very frienlii1y with Al 
-
Shabar? 

HAZLITT: ~AI Sbabar? 

SHINGLETON: Hussein a1 Sbabar. He wa~ ke d out. a s I came in; 

a very European looking feUow. 
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HAZLITT: Oh, he's my neighbour. 

twice with little gifts. 

He has been over 

SHINGLETON: You durn't know him before you came here, I 

mean? 

HAZLITT: ' Of COurse not. How could I? 

SHINGLETON: Oh, he lived 1n Europe for several years. 

SHINGLETON takes out a snuff-box, and offers it 

to HAZLITT. 

SHINGLETON: Snuff? "1, 

HAZLITT: No, thank you. 

SHINGLETON (taking snufr.~ I feel I ought to give you a 

little warning, Captain. It has something to 

do with Miss Fried'mann. Please remember that 

I'm not speaking at all about your friendship 

with her. I'm onby aware of two things: 

first, that you are fairly young, and, secondly, 

that you are new to this c-:ountry. And I donlt 

want you to run into any ·bad luc:k. here. It 

would be an easy thing to do • I don't know 

how much influence Miss Friedmann has over you, 

but at the risk of offending you tIm. gOing to 

~ell YOUfhlS o You may have heard that she has 

a friend called Mohammed, a. surgeon. 

HA ZLITT: tes. 

SHINGLETON: Now both she and Mohammed support the rebe.ls. 

He takes her by. r plane into the hills, sometimes 

once a month, sometimes twice, and there they 
t"~e. 

meet the rebel-leaders. They medical supplies 
A 

with them. Mohammed 1s a very decent young 

man, but inclined to be hysterical. So long. 

as the rebel-moveme nt. is und er the sway of 

people like himself, we are safe. A bad rebel-
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-movement, - and it is a bad rebel-movement, 

I assure you - 1s perhaps even better t,han no 

rebel-movement at all. Now listen, Captain: 

" when Miss Friedmann cone s here to d inner tonight 

and sees you for the first time in two years, 

she will perhaps try to influence you. 

HA ZLITT: How? 

SHINGLETON: She will suggest to you that by protecting the 

HAZLITT: 

new road you are condoning the terrible starvat­

ion and disease in this country. 

Have I an argument against that? 

SHINGLETON: Well, your argument is obvious. 

~ That rOB,d is for the benefit of the 

country. ,It is' going to· increase trade here 

by at least a half. 'And lastly, Captain, I 

must warn you tha t Miss Friedma.nn' s conversation 

with you tonight. will not be spontaneous • 

Why not? 

SHINGLETON: Because her frie nd ~Iohammed will be behind it. 

I only want you to have your eyes open. 

A pause. 

HAZLITT: I can't imagine s uc,h a thing! 

SHINGLETON: She is under his ~humb, Captain. 

HAZLrTT: How can you know? 

SHINGLETON: Let me be frank wi th you. I have spies every--

where in the town. Gossip travels fast, and 

this isn:~even gossip, Captain. 

HAZLITT: She wil!. ••• 

SHINGLETON: Now I don't want you to take these things too 

seriously. These local melodramatics never 

come to anything. Afterward s one laughs about. 
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" 

them. But one has to be warned of their 

coming. 

HAZLITT': You are sure, then w 

SHINGLETON: I know, Captain, I know. (He rises) Now as 

time goes on you may find this place 8,ffectlng 

your mind and nerves. AFter nearly ten years 

here I've a tt,ained a. kind of balance, so let's 

keep in to uC: h wit h ea. c hot he r .' The heat is 

going to start, beating up very s,oon • So let's 

keep in touc:h wi th each other. 

Eh? Wha t do you say to t,tla t? 

(A pause) 

HAZLITT' (collecting himself) 

to warn me. 

Of course. You were kind 

SHINGLETON (leaving) You know my 'phone number. 

HA ZL ITT: Ye s • 

SHINGLETON: And be ca.reful not to play into their handst 

Good bye. 

They shake hands. Just as SHINGLETON is about to 

turn away, the harsh call-to-prayer sounds out from the 

minaret nearby. The louQspeaker blares and <fi:eafens. 

HAZLITT" s mouth opens in utter astonishment. 

SHINGLETON laughs to see his face, and during the 

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

BHINGLETON: Itts from the mosquet They ~all the faihthful 

to prayer by loudspeaker nowadays! 

He leaves. HAZLITT' c:ontinues to star,eacross the 

desert 'as the deafening yell begins again and the CURT.AIN 

slowly falls. 
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SCENE: a drawing room downstairs during the 

evening of the same day. It 1s dusk. On the right. there 

is a door lead ing out into the garden, and on the left 

another door leading further into the house. 

HAZLITT and BAKER are disclovered. BAKER 1s 

laying the table for dinner: there are two places • 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

therOom. 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

You can light the candles now, Baker. 

Yes, sir'. 

He does this while HAZLITT goes about t,idying: 

It's airless tonight, sir. 

Yes. I'll open the door. 

HAZLITT' opens the door' leading into the garden 

and ata.nds for a moment looking out. 

HAZLITT: Did you find some ice after all? 

BAKER: Yes, sir. I went to the next house. 

HAZLITT: To Hussein Al Shabar' s? 

BAKER: Yes, sir. He ga,ve me these flowers. He 

said they were for the lady. 

HAZLITT': A h, yes. 

BAKER: Do you need' anything mora 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 t,he flowers. 

LEONORA FRIEDMANN appears in the garden, then in 

the doorway. She watc:hes HAZLITT' at the table. A pause. 

She enters the room. 

LEONORA: Philip. 

He t u.r ns round swiftly. ' 
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// 

HAZLITT: ~onor0 
They stand gazing at each other. 

HAZLITT: How wonderful you look! 

LEONORA: I' ve tU:trdly been able to sleep since your 

HAZLITT: 

era. 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT': 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

H.A ZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

letter came. 

You haven't changed at all. 

He goes towards her and takes her by the ~hould-

Let me look at you. 

I'm so, happy, Philip! 

They kiss. 

After two years -

I couldn't beli~ve it ••• 

But wasn' t it lucky? I went into the office 

quite by c:hance one afternoon. 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. Tha.t was my plan. 

But now we have si~ months together. Then I 

shall be out of the army. 

In six months? 

Perhaps sooner. 
'\.', 

(He takes her by the arm 

and leads her to the table) Come, si t down. 

But I thought you were coming by car. I 

heard not hing • 

No. I sent the driver back at the edge of 

the town. I wanted to walk. 

HAZLITT pulls out a c,hair for her. Lying across 

it is his riding-whip. They see it and glance at each 
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other. He takes it up with a laugh. 

HAZLITT': Do you know what that is for, darling? 

It's for beating the natives wit.hl (He 

playfully pushes a loc'k of her hair across 

her face) I managed to get vbampagne. 

It's on the ice now. 

HAZLITT goes to the door leading further into 

the house and calls out for BAKER. 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

Wha.t lovely flowers! 

surely? 

They're from· the hills, 

Yes. ~y neighbour sent them across this 

afternoon. He said the~ere for the lady. 

That means for you. 

Me? Can you remember his name? 

Hussein Al Shabar. 

A h, the la no owner. He's the man who drinks. 

He a.dores you. 

He adores anything 'European, Philip. 

BAKER enters the room. He places the champagne 

on the table, then leaves. 

LEONORA: Is he one of your solriliers? 

HAZLITT: Yes. 

LEONORA: Reliable? 

HAZLITT: What do you mean? 

LEONORA: Oh, there are so many spies here. 
o 

HAZLITT purs c r.arnpagne into two glasses. They 
A 

t9uch glasses. 

~ZLITT: To our love, ana our life here. 

They drink. 

LEONORA (~ing about her) Is this house all your own, 

HAZLITT: 

darling? It looks grand from':' outside. 

It's mine for six months. I spent the whole of 
" 



LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

• 

LEONORA : 

H.A ZLITT': 

• 
LEONORA: 

H'AZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA,: 
u. 

HAZLITT:· ' 

yesterday looking for it. That's why 

I asked you to wait for two days, so that I 

c,ould have everything ready when you came. 

We moved t,he f.urniture in last night. It 

belongs to the last of~icer. 

" ... I've some lovely rugs and c;overs at the 
~ 

hospital. It 11 bring. them here. 

Will you, - to 'make me feel free at last? 

I hated 'that regimental life in Europe! 

Every time I went for a ride I had the eyes 

of a whole regiment on me. But, here I can 

do more or less what I like. I command the 

station. We are miles from the barracks 

here. I shall see you every day and ••• 

You're dreaming. What have I just said? 

It seems imposs:ib1e that you're here a t last. 

I was listening to your voice. 

Smile, darling. (He puts his hand under her 

chin and' lifts her face gently) You haven't 

really smiled yet. (He lifts up the £2£Eers 

of her mouth into a smile) 

is the girl I remember. 

The re : noVi t,ba t 

This is a sad place. I' ve bee'n here too long, 

Philip. 

But we shall be happy here. I intendl to make 

you happy. (Watc:hing ,her) You don't believe 

in that, do you? 

It' s this country, Philip. 
~ 

But can't we keep ~ country outside, beyond' 
A 

that door? 

It can't be done, not here. 

Why do you say that? 
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LEONORA (after a pause) We are together now. 

we need think about;. 

That's all 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT': 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT.': 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT': 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

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 

c:ountry. Why do you think I learned the 

language, if not to settle in such a c,Quntry? 

.I was tired of Europe. 

You are right to feel excited. But I can't 

bear to think of you being detested here, 

darling. 

Detested? By whom? 

You think you're a newc,omer. 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 orclers. They 

are C~Phers. PhiliP.~ot men with names. 

But people can be told. They -

What do your scruples matter, or your knovy1edge 

of their language, or your exe it ement at be1ng 

here? You are a Captain, and your men gua.rd 

t,he new road. 

A pure formality! 

But the landowners look on you as their. saviour. 

A nd they are right.' The land owners are hard, 

greedy men. Thousands die for them every year 

in the villages. 

My name 1s 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 riew road which 

cuts the rebels of:r from this o:i ty. 

I knew that. 



'. 

• 

LEONORA : You knew it? 

HAZLITT (with a shrug) 

hotheads,. 

I thought, the rebels were a few 

I decided to risk it. 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

T hey are the only pe ople who w ill help us 

send doctors to the villages and enlarge the 

city hosp i tal. 

Then I must meet them. I must go to the 

villages. 

Among the rebels? That would be treason, 

my dear. You are so young. lim terrified 

you might do something rash. You 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 

t friends t ? ' 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

'LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HA ZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

Because the rebels are your friends. 

I go from, villa.ge to village wi th med 1cal 

supplies, and those villages happen to be in 

rebel-terr i tory. I refuse to spend every 

day treating the sons and daughters of land-

oWhers! Of course people will say I belong 

to the rebe Is. They hardly know what a 

conscientious doctor is. 

are so lazy and corrupt. 

'Who is Mohammed? 

She' sighs. 

The ir own doctors 

Has Shingleton been here aleeady? 

Yes, - this morning. 

Mohammed is the senior surgeon at the hospital. 

He is my best frie nd here, Philip. 

You said nothing about all this in your letters. 

Because letters are opened. 
\ 

But everyone talks about your visits to the 

, 

• 
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LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONOHA: 

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, -

. for a Eur opean, I mean? 

Why? Mohammed is my employer. The 

Europeans have no say. 

HAZLITT: Is Shingleton an imp9rtant man here? 

LEONORA (Wi th a shrug) Hardly. He g1 ves himself an 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT': 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

air of importance. 

What about these spies of his? 

Oh, they are his word for common gossip t 

He invites a few schoolmasters to tea and 

thinks he is going among the people. There 

1s a legend about him- tbat if the rebels 

burned d own his camp he would be stand ing 

among the·flames shouting, 'I refuse to take 

this seriouE?ly! t T hat is wha t he alway s 

says: 'I refuse to take this seriously!' 

He knows nothing, he is all bomba.st. But to 

you, Philip·, he could be da.ngerous. 

no power over me, you see. 

He has 

He came to me with a very strange story this 

morning. 

About me? 

Yes. He said you were und er Mobammed' s thumb. 

Oh, tba t t S a favourite idea of hisl He smells 

a plot in everything .• 

He sa.id Mohammed was behind your visit here 

tonig ht. 



LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

• 
HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

• 
LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

How ridiculous! Behind my visit? 

He thought ... Oh, there was some nonsense! 

(He stares at LEONORA) 

believe it, but - t 

I mean, I can't 

Has he made you suspic:ious? (She rises 

and goes to the wind ow) There, you wonder 

I'm sad! The day after you arrive they get 

t.o work on you. How do we keep this country 

out? (Looking out of the window) Look at 

your sentry standing there. He can't 
N -0 C1'tU?- ~ 

pr.otect you. _ protec:t you. 

Against whom? 

Against men like Shingleton. (Turning) 

And against me, Philip! I'm a danger ,,0 
you here. I had no idea you were coming. 

I got to work in t'he villages, and wit.h all 

t,he rest I sneered a t the European off'ic erx 

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 ha ve accept,ed 
... 

anytb.lng to see you! Was I right? (~ 
does not rem) Should I ha ve stayed 1n 

Europe, then, yearning for you every minute 

of the day? 

In six mont.hs it would have been over. You 
c'ould have come to me t tan. 

ha ve found yo u a j ob here. 

Mohammed would 

Why didn't you say that 1n a letter? 

How could I have said it? 

In two words: 'Don't come'. 
Simple. 



LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

• 
LEONORA : 

HAZLITT': 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

• LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

I should have gone on festering in the 

barracks. You should have said, 'Don't corne, 
-

Philip, because they hate you here.' 

But I said to myself, I r/lllist see Philip, 

I must touch him again and speak to himl. 

Otherwise I shall go mad.' 

Then wasn I t I right to com,e? no matter what 

happens? (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 pris-on? 

You talk as if I were accusing you of soma-

thing. 

Well, am I not guilty? 

Guilty of wbat? 

My job here is to guard the new road. That 

road cuts the rebels off" frorrL the city. It 

is therefore within my power to nip any 

rebellion in the bud. Indeed, I'm expected 

to do tba,t • Am I not guilty, then? 

Not you! 

Am I not guilty. of aiding and abetting the 

very things you and Mohammed are trying to 

stop? I thought I wa~coming here as a 

saviour, you see, - not a saviour of the land­

lords, but a friend of the people who 1113.,s 

st~d ied their ~a88uage and religion: listen 

to me, people, I bring you food and medical 

supplies, if you just accept a bullet in your 

hea.d as a preliminary! No wonder Shingleton 

talked to me as if I were an idiot this morn-

ing! He came to see a European officer and 

l 
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what did he find? He found a young man in 

dirty rid ing 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 sympathies! No wonder 

he kept eyeing me as if he thought I was 'going 

to dive off' -the roof into the garden at any 

minute t 

He picks up his riding-whip, stares at it, then 

throws it a.side 1n disgust • 

LEONORA : 

eyes. 

HAZLITT': 

LEONORA : 

HA ZLITT: 

garden. 

This is our first evening, Philip. 
~ 

about these~things. 

Forget 

He takes her by the shoulders and looks into her 

Are you in love with me? 

Yes~ 

He kisses her. 

Woo tever I do? You love me whatever I do 

in this country? Answer • Look at me. 

Answer, Leonora. Woo tever I do? 

There, (walkigs aWBl) you can't love my power. 

You can't love me in everything I do and say: 

Because what I might have to d a is to sight a 

mac.hine-gun on a.n angry crowd, and· wha t I might 

have to ~. is (wildly) 'Fire! Fire! Fire! 

Fire! ' 

There is a loud knock. on the door leading, into the 

ItA ZLITT calls out, 'Come in! r and the G.oar. is flung 

open· by HUSSEIN AL SHABAR. He has clearly been drinking. He 

sways in the doorway, ste~ring at them, then com.es towards the ~. 
4,.. HAZLITT:' 

LEONORA : 

This is Hussein Al Shbar, Leonora. 
1\ 

How do you do? 

HUSSEIN kisses his own hand and raises it to his 
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brow, in 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: I've just escaped from my wife. Let me have 

a glas~, ple~se. 

HAZLITT' pours a third glass of champagne, but when 

he off'ers it to HUSSEIN the latter holds up his band • 

HUSSEIN(seat~ng himself) Could I ask you to do som~thing 

befor.e I drink? Just draw the c:urtains. This 

is a city off eyes, and a prince is supposed 

never '3t d rink in our c,ountry. 

my servants spy on me. 

I'm afraid even 

HAZLITT goes to the window and draws the c·ur..tains. 

It is already night .• 

HUSSEIN (with a chuc'kle) So you are together at last. 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

Well, (raising his glass)a blessing on both of yout 

(Drinks, then speaks to LEONORA) I've heard 

about your v'isiis to Masudi. I deeply admire 

you foI:' t ha t. 

Who is Masudi? 

The rebel leader 1n the hills, Captain. 

exile, a man with a price on his head. 

An 

HAZLITT (to LEONORA) " 

It seems that one can't keep anything 

HUSSEIN: 

- .- ... ~ .. --- ..: .... - .::'. -:- ,.' 

secret here. 

Your thoughts, your lovers, your most closely 

guarded secrets are COmmon knowledge here, 

Captain! The poliue see into every car that 

passeS them on the street, - they sDare inside 

to see what new friends you have. By dawn 

tomorrow everybody will know at what time Miss 

Friedmann left this house. You would be well 
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LEONORA : 

HUSSEIN: 

advised to draw your curtains after dusk 

every eve ning, Captain. 

It's true. One can't be alone here. 

Masud.1 bas made one fa tal mistake, Miss 

Friedmann. He does not believe in ~urope. 

But' ifurope liea our only hope. He ba tea 

Europe; I aspire to Europe. But you agree 

with him.? 

LEONORA: Yes • 

HUSSEIN: 

LEONORA : 

HUSSEIN: 

LEONORA : 

HUSSEIN: 

Yet you are a European. 

This country should be free of- Europe. 

Then where will Masudi get his arms? Who will 

work his factories? Who will plan the new 

road? He be lieves in equa,li ty and ind ependence. 

These are European ideas. 

I can't think. I'm sorry. (Risigs) It's 

so hot tonight. 

The poor shall inherit the earth. The day of 

the overlords, our day, Ca.pta.in - is finished • 

HAZLITT(to LEONORA as l!,9.e goes towards the door) I, an 

overlord: you see? 

HUSSEIN: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HUSSEIN: 

HUSSEIN: 

She opens the door and looks out.side. 

The hea.t will come earlier this' year. 

hea.lth, Captain. 

They tou~h glasses. 

Philip, I think there{s someone out~de. 
~ 

It must be the sentry. 

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

Then it's my wife. 

HAZLITT goes to the door. 

Is it my wife? 

BAZLITT (calling into the garden) Who'S there? 

HUSSEIN joins them at the door. 

Your 



• 

• 

HUSSEIN (peering into the darkness) Badia? Badia,? 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

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

Go bac'k to the house, woman. (As she appears) 

Now why don tty au stay 1n t he house? 

Because you shan't diSgracte! 

worry these people? 

No, no, come in • 

Why do you 



• 

• 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

But, Captain -

No, you've both been 80 kind. 

of cha.mpagne with us. 

~'l. 

Drink a glass 

He ushers BADIA AL SHABAR into the room, and the 

at he rs follow. 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN:. 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

I came to stop him drinking, Captain. I have' 

to watch him wherever he goes. 

Why do you worry, woman? 

Because you weren't invited· here, and if you 

were sober you would never dare to come. 

people have a private party. 

Am I wanted or not, CaptainZ 

These 

Please stay, both of you. Will you sit down? 

, Champagne, Mrs - ? 

Call her Badia, Captain. Let's keep the veil 

for outside. How free it feels, just to sit 

here'! 

Very little, Captain. And you shouldri' t give 

my husb~nd any more • 

Only one more glass, to celebrate. 

But that can make the d'ifference between a 

peaceful night and hell itself! 

Be quie t, woman! (Holding up his glass) 

The Captain and I understand each other. 

Every night I have to look after him. as if he 

were a child. Last week he thought he saw 

a man outside and started firing his revolver 
"",·,"den-.. . 

through the ~ He's jealous of every 

man who'comes ne~r the house. 

Am I jealous of the Captain? No ,- because 

·the Capta1n ~s an honourable man. But the 

men you are talking about ~ my countrymen ~ 
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BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

they're a pack of wolves. 

Every time I go out in the car he must have 

a detailed account of the journey from my 

driver. 

But your worries are over, Bad ia. The caPta1n~) 
. (Hoe wit\~ ca..~ ~ 

and Miss "Friedmann will keep you entertained.) 

i31AJtl f?erhaps they don't want to come to my house 

and se e you d ronk every evening. (To Leonora) 

But perhaps we could have tea together some­

times, Miss Friedmann • 

All the gossip in this c;ity begins 1n the harem:. 

Beware of. those tea-pa,rtle~, Miss FrleQmann. 

Am I to be robbed of my tea-parties, then? 

You keep me locked up in the house all day 

and you even begrudge me the c.ompany of womenl 

Do you wonder I drink, Captain? I drink to 

forget the Ind ign1 ty 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. 

Look at her, Captain: a beautfful woman. To 
sle~p with her is like a feast. But she has 

no right. eVen to s1 t in' the same room as Miss 

Friedmann, because she lac'ks honour. If I 

let her go free She'd become a whore 1n a 

fortn1ght. She thinks like a whore and she 
~ 

bas the tongue of ~ whore. You can hear for 
yourself. 

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

BADIA : 
I'm allOwed an even1ng drive in the car. 

I 

go up the main street and back again. I 



, 

HUSSEIN: 

• 
BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: • 
HUSSEIN: 

LEONORA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

LEONORA : 

wonder if. you've ever realised how envious 

we women are when we see you walking freely 

in the streets? You are a wonderful symbol 

for us. 

Yes and at their tea-parties they strip you 

down to a caresse with their vile talk. They 

pay their servants to spy on you. Shall I 

tell you one of their stories? They say a 

guard came across you lying in a ditc'h with 

Mohammed the doc,tor • That's the kind of 

symbol you represent for themt 

their own lec hery! 

You shame me! 

A symbol of' 

Everyt hing must be underhand here. Any 

crime, any perversion, may be practised in 

secret. But anything truly innoc~ent they'll 

befoul. (To HAZLI~) But you and I are 

gOing to alter all·that. 
c 

Free your wom.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 mo:ening you said jOu 

wanted to see the tr'ibal chiefs~ Captain. 

Well, that can be arranged. 
w·,'~ 

He has ~ schemes, Captain. They never 
come to a.nything'. 

We have to learn from Europe. 

is in a position to teach us. 

He can only obey his orders. 

And the Captam' 
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HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEI.N: 

There's a way to everything, Miss Friedmann. 

.Are you our friend" Ca.ptain? 

Of course. 

Sympathy is what we require: an active sym-

pa thy, Captain. A.t).d in return for your s.ym-

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 crusade, you will have 

the marvellous c.ountryside in the nort.h at your 

disposal, you will have mountains and streams, 

and flowers like endless cappets at your feet. 

You will hold daily court with your leaders, 

you will be praised wherever you go and loved; 

all your days wilf be full and free, with hunting 

and riding and banquetting. It will be a life 

worthy 0:11:' a man, not the c,ramped, careful life 

of an officer commailaliing an outpost J where there's 

no prowess, no anger, no dignity, only a slow 

a,nd gradual degradation of your powers. I may 

be a drunkard· and my wife may be a. whore, but 

'there's something 1n what I say·, isn't there? 

A pause, during which LEONORA watches HAZLITT .• 

LEONORA: That appeals to you, does it? 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

Perhaps ••• Why shouldn't it? 

His head is swollen wi th dreams because he drinks 

too much, Captain. COIDe and. see him at five 

0' clock tomorrow morning, Ca.ptain, when he is 

~olding his stomao.h and groaning 1n my arms: then 

you will s'ee what a warrior we bave! 

Am I not a wa,rrior, then? You, a woman, say 

that? (Looks round) Am I t~ prove myself, then? 
-

(Jumps uE.!. laughi~) L'et's see how you like thls~ 

He walks unsteadily across to the wall and 'pulls 



down Hazlitt' s revolver-holster. 

BADIA : Huss'ein! 

She jumps up as he takes out the revolver. 

With a laugh he pushes her away, and breaks the revolver 

open. HAZLI'IT: rises. 

HAZLITT': Don't be an fd iot. Put it away. 

HUSSEIN looks at the bullet-chamber a. nd removes 

some bullets. 

HUSSEIN: I allow myself one b.ullet, Captain: a one ... 

-in-si~ chance. 

• BADIA (trying to grasp hold of him): Stop him, Captain! 

• 

He'll do away with his life~ 

HAZLITT,': Do you want me to throw you out? 

HUSSEIN holds BADIA away and, slowly lowering the 

r6volver, looks at HAZLITT with a smile. 

HUSSEIN: Now, 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. 

HUSSE'IN closes the revolver, sets the chamber 

rolling and' points the ba,rrel a t his right temple. 

BADIA : Hussein! I, love y~u, Hussein!, 

She draws back in horr'or as it becomes clear that 

he is determined to pull the trigger. He sta"'es into 
" her eyes, swaying drunkenly~ He fires. There is a 

slight clic'k, and BADIA bursts int 0 tears. 

HUSSEIN: So I'm not a warrior at five 0' cloc'k in the 

morning. I'm a dreamer. 
-

Isn't that wba t 
you said'? - -

(Calml, replaCing the revo~) 
Go back to your seat, wonan, and keep a hold, 
on your tongue. The Captain and I are going 
to work together. Keep your noose out of our 
business, you understand? 

BADIA returns to her sea t .• She slumps 1n her 



• 

• 

o 
chalr~ reaches slowly for the bottle and' pure herself' a 

1\ 

full glass. As she begins to drink the CURTAIN s'lowly 

falls • 



• 
SE~~OND; A eT • 

• 



• 

• 

SCENE': the same a few weeks later. It is 

afternoon. The room is muc·h brighter than formerly, and 

furnished more.in the Eastern style. "'" Tre re are brightly 

c 01 oured rugs, eue:hions and table .... c.:overs. 

HUSSEIN AL SHABAR is disc;overed. He is stand ing 

in the middle of the rOOID. He looks about him, then sees 

Haz11 tt,' s military cap hanging near the door. He takes 

it down and goes to the mirror. There he tries 1t on, 

staring at himself with a stern expression • He glances 

quickly a.t the window and takes up Hazli ttl s riding stick • 
.. 

He strides about the room in a military fashion, with the 

stick under his left arm, his chin thrust forward pugaacious-

ly. He sudd enly stands to attention and seems' to confront 

someone smaller than himself. 

HUSSEIN (between his teeth): Come on! Come on! 

He shakes the whip in a. threatening way at the 

imaginary figure. 

HUSSEIN: Well, what do you W'a.nt, man? Do you usually 

stand like that in front of an officer? . 
Footsteps are heard' at the door, a,nd he quic'kly 

t.hrows the stick to 'one side and replaces the cap on its' 

hook. 

HAZLITT' enters. He sits down wearily on the divan 

and begins unclipplng h~s belt with the revolver-holster. 

HUSSEIN goe s 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. 

refuses the drink, but HUSSEIN insists. 

HUSSEIN: Dr i nk it, my fr i e nril. 

HAZLITT: drinks. 

HUSSEIN: 

A t first HAZLITT. 

HAZLITT: 

What did you find'? 

We found Masudi. They opened fire on us aloQ3 



I' 
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one of the gorges. They're mad, like all 

mountain people. They I d shoot at a cloua' if 

it· came near enoug h. Not, t,hat they'd hit it. 

He takes his revolver, out of its 'case and begins 

c lea.ning it angr.ilY. 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT': 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT': 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT': 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT': 

But you saw Masudi? 

Yes. I sent a scout forware with a white 

hand.erc·hief. They love that kind of 8illy 

melodrama. 

~id he agree to your terms? 

He asked for ~imB. 

How muc.:h? 

Two months. 

But tha t t 8 far too longt There were· two 

incidents here while you were away. A crowd 
e. 

threw stones at one of the ~mbassiesJ and the 

Public' Presecutor got a bullet through the wlr:d-

screen of his car. There·are extra police in 

the streets. Does Masuai think he can wait 

even a fortnight, let along two months? He 

must act now, or people are gOing to lose in­

terest, especially now that the heat 1s coming. 

All Masudi wants is time to get rounGi t.he tribes 

and tes t their loyalty. 

Did he trust you? 

No. 

But he had heard or you? 

Yes. 
, 

But its you he doesn't trust. 
" 

He says 

you are a landowner, and far too fr.iendly with 

Europeans. 

HUSSEIN chuckles. 

How does he look? 

Tall, with a huge golden bearQ. I don't like 

his harsh vOice, and the way he pushes his' bel.jy 



HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT:: 

• 

HOSSEIN: 

into you when he address.es you. I was on 

tenterhooks the whole ttme, especially at night 

when they got drunk and practised shooting at 

the stars:. You want these gangsters to form 

a new goverpment? You must be off your head1 

Well, I suppose you are, being one of them. 

11m going to make use of Masudi. He t S a fine 

warr10r, but he's an iffiot .• I'll make good 

use of him when the time c:omes, Captain. 

If he does'n't put a knife in your back before 

that. 

So he opened fire on you. That was his fun, 

for he knew you were coming. 

B,ut he' put a bullet through my sergeanT's bane:. 

How do I explain that? It's bad enough to be 
~ 

absent from my post for a weak, let alone have 
It 

my sergeant wounded quite inexplicably. 

You must keep an eye on Shingleton. 

I no longer ,believe "in this rebellion. You 
' , " "-

are all chi~dren plaYing~ with 

pistols, all you mounaain people. You think 

of nothing but killing. Night after night tta t 

Masudi man would.' sit in front, of me and tell me 

the same story about how f.ive J'ears ago he was 

gored by a wild pig. He used to stretah him. 

self out on the carpet ~ every evaning whIle 

one of his followers bent down and snorted like 

" a pig a,nd thel gored him wh~le he groaned and' 

writhe. about. Imagine 'that great buffalo 

with his golden beard writhing allover the floor! 

,This country is on the brink of revolution, 

,Captain. Even children playing with pistols 

can frighten adults' like your'self. 

desert us now. 
You can't 



HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

'. 

HAZLIT[! : 

HUSSEIN: 

Did I say I intended to? 

Tell me, what terms did you and Masudi agree 

on? 

I said I' d glve him, ar'ms and ammunition; 

sec;ondly, tha t I' d order my men not to open 

fire in the case of rioting. I promised 

these things on one condition: namely, that 

he left the engineering camp alone and did not 

so much as put a picket near its gates. He 

agreed immediately, and prom:ised that any man 

who entered the engineering camp or did violence 

to any European there would be e~ecuted on the 

spot. 

What an idiot he isl We'll surround the poli~e 

headquarters J Inc'1 te the army to lay d own arms J 

march on the House of Assembly, and py dawn 

ne~t 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 Doad will continue under 

European management. You've 'done e~cellentlYJ 

Captain. May I have 'the honour of inviting 

you to my house tomorrow? With Miss Friedmann 

of course? (Looks about him) She bas certainly. 

made many changes here. (He lifts up one of 

the corners cit the table-cover) You are learning 

how to live like one of the people. (He lets 

the COver go thoughtfully) But you are a 

European, Captain. Therefore you are the 

equivalent of a prince for my people. 

What do you mean? 

Well, these garish things •.• 

poor, the law-born. 
They are for the 
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HAZLITT': 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

H'AZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

They belong to Miss Friedma.nn. 

Europea.ns are c'leaner than we are. They 

are gentlmmen. But these are c:heap,' hand-

made things, unworthy of p~ople like· yourself. 

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

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. 

, ge~ him to a, private doc:tor. 

I sent him along to Mohammed at the local 

hospital. 

To Moha.mmed? You can trust him? 

Of course. 

I can 

I think you are W'.cong;, Captain. I think you 

are wrong. not to keep an eye on Miss Fr iedmann. 

What has Miss Friedmann got to do with it.? 

Have you any idea where she is now? 

Ho. A t the hos pita 1, per hap s • 

Suppose she is sleeping with someone else? 

With -(He rises slowly and goes towards HUSSEIN, 

staring at him in astonishment) 

to tell me something? 

Are yop trying 

No, Captain. 

You are sure? 

Quite sure. But I believe that a man should 

know where his woman goes, and with whom, an.d .for 

wba t purpose. Miss Friedmann sees just as much 

tb( ( I as Mohammed the doc tor as she did in t he old day s. 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT.': 

And I tell you something bad will come of that. 

There's no love in Mom,mmed for you, my fr iend. 

Beware of that lackey. Are you sure he knows 

nothing about these pa troIs of yours? 

Nothing. 

And you tell Miss Friedmann nothing? 

I tell her that they are part. of my dut.ies 
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HUSSEIN: 

HAZLIT'f: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT': 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

here. 

Is she working for Mohaamed? 

For God' a saket I trust him. I'm in love wi t h 

hert What else can I do? 

Forbid her to see him. 

Just because you hate him? 

of his hours alone with her? 

Are you J ealoua 

I tell Miss. 

Friedmann nothing, and she aeld,om asks a 

questi'on. Now will you let me rest? 

Come to me tomorrow night. Forgive me. 

I'm a Ii ttle susplaious. But we have to be 

'" careful at t:he early stages. He is lo~.w" 

born, thi B Mohammed, the son of servants. 

Such people have to be watohed. 

Captain. 

Good bye. 

Good bye, 

The moment HUSSEIN is gone HAZLIT~ goes to the 

other door, opens it and calls out, tlBakert U Then he returns 

to the divan and begins, taking off his mudd.y boots. 

BAKER: 

HAZLIT'!: 

BAKER: 

HAZLIT'l: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER enters • 

I expected you yesterGay, sir. 

Yes, we were held up, Baker. Did anything 

happen? 

No, sir. 

The Sergeant Major didn't telephone? 

No, sir. But I think Headquarters spoke to 

him on the office-telephone several times. 

What a:bout? 

I couldn't find· out, sir. 

HAZLITT hands him the muday boots. 

These are wet through. 

long way, sir. 

You must have been a 

Yea, it was raining in the hills. And, much 
cooler. I enjoy these patrols. 
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BAKER: Will you by in for dinner tonight, sir? 

HAZLITT: Yes. 

BAKER: One or two places? 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: And can I make you aoffee now? You look. 

worn-out, sir. 

rIA ZLITT: Yes, get me cOffee. You are sure nothing 

. happened? 

BAKER: Quite sure, sir. 

BAKER lea.ves. HAZLITT waits for the door to 

close, then goes to the telephone. 

HAZLITT: 

fully. 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

MOHAMMED: 

HAZL1TT: 

MO HA M1VIED : 

HAZLITT: 

Captain Hazlitt here ••• Give me the Sergeant 

Major ••• (He puts the receiver down for a 

moment and goes hurriedly to the wi.naow. He 

looks outside, the n returns) -e . 
Hullo, Sergant 

" Major ••• Has everything been all right? 

Tell me, did Headquarters telephone for anything? 

••• They dl+0t? I mean, Hea.dqaarters did 

not ring you up with any questions? •• I see ••• 

Well, thank you, Sergeant Major. Good bye. 

He replaces the receiver and stands by it thought­

T here is a knock on the door. 

He admits LEONORA and MOHA1~mD. 

I came Over yesterday, but you wer~nft back, 

darling. (They kiss) You look so tired. 

Do I? Hullo, Mohammed! Come and· sit down. 

Thank you. If ve just been treating one of 

your soldiers, Philip. 

A t the hos pi ta .. l? 

Yes. 

One of my sergeants? Yes, I sent him Over. 



MOIIAMMED: 

I-IAZLITT': 

MOHAMMED: 

HAZLITT': 

MOHAMMED: • 
HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

• 
LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

But wby? Usually they go to the military 

post. 

Oh, this was only a scratch, a pebble o'r 

something, so I sent him straight across 

to you. 

But there was a bullet in his hand. 

No. I looked at tha.t hand pretty closely, 

and. there was nothing 1n the flesh. 

But there was a bullet in the palm, Philip. 

I,t ve got it in my poc'ket. 

Well, he must have been fooling about with a 

revolver. He never told me. 

Was the journey ha.rd.? 

We had too walk single file the whole way , it 

was so narrow a.nd stony. 

walking to get there. 

Were the donkeys slow? 

It took'two days of 

I decided to send them back and rely on the 

villages for food. We .went with one day t s 

supply of food and we were away - how long? .. 

six day s or so. 

You were luc,ky if you got more ·t,han 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 

a nO. wa t c. h me ea t . 

D1d you like them? 

The poorest of them, - not the c;hleftains. 

The chieftains were boorish, alway splay lng 

with their guns. But it t s so 0:001 and fresh 

up there. Everything looks so much brighter. 

A nd how we re you liked? 
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HAZLITT: They,were astonished to hear me speak their 

language ~ They came aat kissed my shoes, 

bowed as I went by~ Word of my coming passed 

from village to village ••• I feel a thorne 

with these people: I find I laugh at the same 

things and grow solem1o at the same things., In 

Europe I feel fars less, at home. Their last 

rice they would share with me, their last drop 

of tea. 

MOHAMUED (with a laugh) It sounds quite roman.tic, Philip. 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

MOHAMMED: 

No, I felt just the same after my first visit 

to the hills. 

You remember there was an ec·lipse of the sun 

two days ago? Well, an old woman came out of 

a hut in front of me with her cloak drawn Eight, 

up to her eyes, looking terribly awed and guil ty. 

She pointed to the sun and told me, 'God is 

angry wi th us. Tha t is why he is hid.ing, him!-

self now., 
, 

She daren't look up, she was so 

awe-struck. And I felt I und erstood her. I 

d idn' t ~eel it was a bit stra ng~. 

But I am a.fraid, Ph.ilip, that the religion which 
, . 

ma.kes her hide her face from a wrathful God is 

also the religion which ma.kes her hide her face 

from a 'wra thful landlord. Come' and live as 

half my pa tients live, and then ;yJ.ou'll see whic'h 

you prefer~ devout Muslims or ~ity hospitals. 

HAZLITT' smiles' and shrugs his shoulQers. 

T he truth is I 1 m, S iO'.k of Europe, 'Mohammed.. So 

you must allow me to be a Ii ttle romantic' about 

your people. By the way, they seem to 



MOHAMMED: 

HAZLITT: 

MOHAMMED: 

• 
HAZLITT: 

• MOHAMMED: 

worship you. Leonora, also. They talked 

about you both. 

But they are not running the clinics. 

more to the point. 

That IS 

I saw no clinics. 

Exactly. They'll sit round in c:ircle sand 

tell each other tha,t Leonora and I are the 

chosen of' God~ - (imitating their solemn 

avowals) yes, by God, by the God that is, 

by my God! But they'll let their c'hildren 

go blind with trac:,homa and die of _malaria 

rather than use the drugs we give them every 

month. 

You must expect that at first. They a,re 

resigned. They'know how to suffer. But 

they aren't cowed,' Mohammed. Their eye~ 

have a keen 'look. 
a...k:. 

They ~ half-broken with 

disease, but they are still quick, proud, 

graceful creatures • 

But I say they ~ c'owed. They ~ beaten. 

Their landlord strips them of their grain, 

,t he ir ric e, the ir da te s, a nd all they d 0 is 

to aut outside their huts smoking hashish 

and call_ing o~ the ~ercy of God and waiting 

for me to come and nurse their wounds t You 

tell me they kissed your feet? They bowed 

as you passed by? Of course they kissed 

your feet! You are the are: h-land owner , 

Philip, the 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 back9side and 



HAZLITT: 

• 
MOHAMMED: 

ran your tanks through their mud-huts, just 

to show them that life can be harder than 

even they think ••• And when they heard you 

speak their language they. were astonished 

and delighted tbat you a prince and a European 

should wish to soil your ttbngue in tba t way. 

Do you think they treat their landlord s any 

differently? No. They sit a, nd compla im ' 

about 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 a.nd knees to 'him. And when he hits a 

man in the mouth for speaking out of turn that 

man ~isses the hand t,hat ,zstruc;k him. They 

would kiss your tanks, my 'friend, then lie 

down to be run over by them! 

Haven't you travelled a long way from your own 

people, Mohammed? Aren't you as much a 

stranger to them as I am? You are almost as 

European as I am, and you blame them for not 

being the Same. 

I want to build more hospitals, to put .a 

med ical officer in eve ry one of the malarial 

villages, to stop the G:octora treating the rich 

and hot t he poor, to make the dry land fertile 

with a national irriga~ion 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 who are so loyal and resigned. 

We may be very rOmantic to Y'ou, as we are to 
. i . 

many pther 'VlsitAng Europeans-~ but I r 11 give you 

the Kuran, I'll give you Arab honour .., 



HAZLITT: 

MOHAMMED: 

HAZLITT: 

M OHA full.fED : 

• 

MBlUAMMED: 

HAZLITT: 

• 

LEONORA : 

and hos pita 11 ty, I 111 g 1 v e y ou all the 

sentimental camouflage for hosp1 ta.la, dra ins, 

DDT' spray in the streets, equality of women 

with men, and decent sc:hools in every village. 

I don't deny your right .• 

People like .you, with bullets 1n their pouc,hes, 

must be told the truth. 

I knew the trut:h long ago, from Leonora. 

Not until every European has gone from. this 

country shall we be str.ong again. 

He wipes his brow in silence. A pause. 

I get too muc:h interference, too muc'h advice, 

from you and ever.ybody else. I'm alone. 

How ma~ times have I got to repeat that? 

r'm alone. 

You want to make an island for yourself, then? 

The world d oesn' t allow it. 

Well, t he n , Ide fy t he wor 1 d • I shall be 

loved just because I ~ a 'man on an island • 

But you're not gOing to buy me out. Even if 

I die a mere European gentleman, or a freak 

and senile Christian, an apostle of dead 

creeds, then I will gladly die as such, o~ 

my lonely island, whatever names you like to 

give me. I shall be myself. Death is one 

way of evading. 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 

c ommi tt an act of treas on. 
So you must Simply 



HAZLITT: 

• MOHAMMED: 

HAZLITT: 

MOHAMMED: 

PJ1ZLITT': 

• 

MOHAMIVIED: 

be patient, Philip, and put. a.way 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 m~self out ••• Is that 

your ad vic e? My romantic scruples, you say: 

but they are myself • 

We don't heed your help. 

No? But I shall prove some't hing to you all. 

I don't believe in your new society. I don't 

believe in your consc ience. 

thing. 

myself. 

It burns, sterilises. 

And you will change the world? 

It is a clinical 

I believe in 

By my example, perhaps; by my small addition. 

(See ing MOHAMMED t s shrUg) You think only of 

what is possible in the i1or'ld; but I want to 

try the impossible. A moth burns its wings 

against the light. Of course it is suicidal; 

it is unwise to go near the light. But what ? 
~;...., Cl,.~ ~IQ.£ ~ "J:-#t.l. 

about the mot,hg who no longer love the ligh1)~ 

I think they are rather small creatures, ra ther 

pitiable. (Raising his eyebrows, going near 

to MOHAMMED) What do you say? 

You have time tillS to think, Philip: that' s 
f 

the difference between us. For me there are 

wounds to be bandaged, cancers t.o cut out. 

The sigtlt of tba.t blood, you see, is so compelling; 

it fills out all my memory, all my conscience, 

all my future. 
Oh, yes, thinking is admirable, 



• 

• 

H.A ZLITT: 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA : 

and you are most intelligent: but 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 ideas, only 

men, each of them alone. 

Hospitals will change it, Philip. Surgical 

instruments will change it,. (With a sudden 

laugh) 'Yes, we are all cowed here! I am 

Leonora t s friend, and your friend" and I 

think it still flatters me that you consider 

me worthy of your friedbshiP. We must fight, 

our love for you. Only then shall we be free, 

only then will you not dare to giv~ us your BJm~~ 

sympathy. 

after all. 

Sympa thy is wha t we give to invalids, 

You don f t trust Philip, do you? personally,' I 

mean? 

MO.HAMMED (looking a t her for a moment) No • Oh, I may 

HA ZLITT: 

M 0 HA r.HvTED : 

HAZLITT: 

MOHAMMED: 

shake hands w~th,him, I may even like him, but 

he c~n I t gainsay his uniform. 

Did you see M~sudi? 

Why _should I want to see Masud i? 

(To HAZLITT) 

Is tha t . why you we,nt into the hills, to see 

him? 

No, Mohammed. What makes you as'k? 

T here are rumours. Why did you go into the 
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hills? 

HAZLITT': 

MOHAMMED: 

It is one of ~ duties here to go. 

To go into rebel-territory? 

HAZLI'IT :. I was on the edge of ~ rebel-terrinory. 

MmHAMMED: You went inside. 

HAZLITT: I did nothing of the kind, Mohammed. 

MOHAMMED (searc'hing his eyes) No, I don't trust tau. 

(Walking away) It isn't your fault you 

were sent here. I reaiise you wanted to 

see Leonor~. But that {pointing to 

Hazlltt's revolver holster) is what frightens 

me. Those bullets are meant to kill human 

beings, my friend. Aren'Ot 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 t,ban the others? 

LEONORA : What would you do if you were in his place? 

MOHAMMED: I should never be' in his place, Leonora. 

Good bye • 

He leaves the room. HA ZLITT' sit s dow? heavily 

on the divan. LEONORA goes to his sid e and puts her hand 

on his shoulder. 

There is a knock on the inner door. BAKER enters 

with coffee. He places the tray on the dining table. 

HA ZLITT has his head bowed. 

BAKER: 

LEONORA: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

Your co'ffee is ready, sir. 

Could you bring it to him here? 

think he's well. 

I don't 

Your c'offe.e,~ sir. 

to you? 

Shall I, bring it 

Please, Baker. 

BAKER (ta,king the coffee to HAZLITT's side) Can I get you 

some aspirins, sir? 

" 



HAZLITT: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

• 
LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

• LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

H.A ZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

No, thank you. 

BAKER leaves the room. 

I saw Masud i. 

You saw him? You spoke to him? But, 

Philip, what about your men? 

I went forward alone. 

Why - ? 

I don't want, to answer your questions, 

Leonora. No harm can come of my visit. 

'But a, lot of harm can come from, talking too, 

much... 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 c901-in the hills. I 

kept thinking to myself, even if I plunge 

myself into disgrace, even if I'm killed, well, 

that's a fair price to pay. (T oue hing her) 

It is wOl"th d ea th, just to be with you aga.in • 

But no one is going to hurt you, Philip. 

Oh, one gets afraid. 

Why? 

If One is too happy, I mean. 

11.0u look tired and sa.d, darling: ,anything 

but happy. 

I mean happy with you, only with you., ( Staring 

tnto her eyes) We mll:st make an isla nd for 

ourselves here. Oh, those endless words, 

endless, endless words, dinning into my brain! 

Can't we stop them? All the time they are 
breaking in. We must' stay close together, 

Leonora, we must never _ ! 
We must keep out 

other people. 
But. yet, my God, it must COIDe _ to 
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LEONORA : 

HAZLITT': 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

an end. It can't be eternal. Yet it 

feels eternal. 

We need only keep out HUBsein and Mohammed. 

Only the~ cap interfere with us. 

You say that, when ... 

I can g1 ve up my work at the hospital. I 

hardly think of my work now. '" 

I wish we could live 1n this love-cave for 

ever, Leonora, I want to die 1n it. We 

must blind our eyes. We must see only each 

other. 

There is one way of saving oU'rselves, Philip. 

Do you know what tba t 1s? 

HAZLITT: ~o. 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

We could go away from here. 

to Europe. 

They would never allow me. 

But you could try! 

We·must go back 

They'd refuse. I'm certain they would refuse. 

But won't you even try? 

It's hopeless. 

Try, Ph111p, for my sake. 

A pause. 

Well? (riA ZLITT does not reply) 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? 

(\ 
I should blame myself for. co¢.wardice. 

Then you want to be a hero? It can't be dOlle 

1n this country. 

But here I fee'l - well, ther.e is something to 

get my teeth into. (Rises) It won't be easy. 



• LEONORA: 

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 want to prove to them what 1. am, 

Philip Hazlitt, apart from the Captain. It 

is a sacrifice I should willingly undertake, 

you see, because I mean to spend my life among 

these people. Do you see why I should alwa.ys 

blame myself for cowardice? 

Very well., I shall stay at the hospital. 

We shall go through with this ghastly stimmer. 

Hussein and Mohammed will go on coming to this 

house. 

But'this 1s the beginning of my work, L~onora.. 

I shall make reports about every v'11lage I go 

to. I shall record all the c;onversat10ns I 

have, I shall get to know every foot of the 

c,ountry, and every man and WOman of any import-

ance. No harm. can come of tha t: I shan't have 

to disobey orders • It will be fascinating 

work, Leonora. 

They'll take us away from eac h other. 

Europe will we be allowed our dreams. 

Only in 

You must never tell MOhammed where I go and what 
.f, 

I do. I shall never again take my own men into 

the hills. That was a piece of folly. I shall 
'go alone. As long as we say nothing we shall 
be safe. 

Something, terr1ble will happen. 

MOhammed bas made you feel miserable. Hasn't 
-it occurred to you, darling, that perhaps he is 

a .little jealous of the. way thej/received me in 

the hills? He has a grudge against all Europeans. 
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LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

BAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

H.A ZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

The poor people are different. 

I've been here too long. I can't judge any 

more. 

I must work in secret. (Going toward s 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 a tart. T ha t • s why the Sergea nt Ma j or. 

takes a rude tone to me and refuses to say that 

Head quart era 'phoned him, a s I know they did. 

Headquarters - ? 

Well., I shall sene tha.t sentry away. I shall 

do it now. I've decided(i 

He goes to the inner door and calls out for BAKER. 

Even Huss'e in has a guard on: his house, Philip •. 

There are thieves 1n this country, apart from. 

rebels. 

I'ill a good shot. So is Baker. 

BAKER enters • 

You're a good shot, aren't youi Baker? 

A gOod shot, sir? 

With a rifle. 

Yes. 

Well, go and tell that sentry outside t,hat 

we no longer need him. 

to barr.acks immediately. 

But -

Hurry! 

Yes, sir. 

Tell him to return 

BAKER goes out into the garden. 

him from the door. 
HAZLITT wa tOhes 

HAZLITT: Now we shall be a.lone. We shall have less 

talk about the Captain receiving a European 



• 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

H'AZLITT: 

lady at night. 

Is there such talk? 

There must be! Can't you imagine what my 

men sa,y among themselves? sentry-duty up 

here is a regular peep-show~ Baker I can 

trust·. And for him. there must be no mystery 

now. 

Was he yourrervant before you came here? 

No. But I simpli trust him .• 

BAKER returns. 

HAZLITT' leads him. to the centre of ·the room, 

where LEONORA 1s stand lng. 

HAZLITT,: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT': 

Do you know who this is, Baker? 

No, sir. 

But you have seen her before? 

Yes, sir. 

Her name is Miss: Friedmann, Baker. She has 

often slept here, as ~expect you know. 

she will live here all the time. 

BAKER stares at him l+stonlSbment. 

Yes, sir. 

Soon 

This house is going to be a Pappy house. 

Af~r all, we are 1n a wonderful country. 

That wilderness out,side, try and turn it into 

a garden. I want you to lay lawns, to grow 

spring flowers, to bring in trees, to dig 

irrigation canals, to make a shaded summer 

house. 

labour. 

wine. 

Go into the town tom.orrow and find the 
~ 

We shal1l the best food a,nd the best 

EveryBOdy else is miserable here'. 

But we are gOing -to be a happy. house in their 

midst. 



BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

•• HAZLITT: 

• 

Yes, sir. 

Miss Fried'mann is going to be your mistress. 

In· future you will not ~isregard her orders, 

as I remember you did this afternoon. 

I'm sorry, sir. 

You can go, then. Thank you. 

BAKER leaves. 

He thinks you are' mad. 

Perbaps. But· I feel better. Shall we sit 

down to ~off~e, as we used to in Europe? 

(As he 60es to the inner door) From now on 

you are going to be a silent spectator, '"' 

__ Mohammed also. No more words, thank 

God! (Opening the door and calling out) 

Ba,ker, bring another c,up! 

CURTAIN • 



• 

• 
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SCENE': the same, one afternoon several weeks 

later. 

As the curtain rises there is the sound of a 

small rec onnaissance aircraft passing low overhead. 

LEONORA and MOHAMMED are standing in the garden looking 

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

into the room and close the ·door • 

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA : 

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAM:MED: 

LEONORA : 

MOliAMMED: 
-

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 
•. 

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 

How far away is the air-port? 

About ten miles south of here. 

Then he'll be arriving soon. 

She goes to the m.irror and paints her lips •. 

Do I look haggard? It's so hott 

No, just excited. Whose aeroplane is he 

using? 

I think it bfJllong.s to one of the landowners. 

Has Hussein had a hand in it? 

I don f t know. Philip hardly speaks to me 

about his work nowadays. These are just 

routine patrols, part of his duty here. 

You are quite a changed person, Leonora! 

Are you happy to let him lead you to your 

d.oom? 

I feel sure of him at last. I belong to him. 

Did he take ar)1f of his sold iers with him? 

Not this time. 

How long ha,s he been away? 

Three or four days. 

He is doomed, Leonora. 

never go to the v-illages now. 

You 

I don't 

l 
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LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

see you at the hospital more than once a 

week .. ~ 

I belong to him, Mobammed. I've no will. 

You confess' that to me, you who were once 

so proud? He came like an evil spirit ••• 
i .. ~~'Y: 

I can't go on with my old workA it might be 

dangerous to him. 

him, Mohammed. 

I'm too much in love with 

He might get himself killed tomorrow, and you 
~ Wttt .. 
~ 
Then I shall have to go d own with him. 

She goes to the inner door and calls out 'Baker! t 

He comes almost at once. 

LEONORA : 

BAKER: 

LEONORA : 

BAKER: 

LEONORA : 

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 

The Captain will be here in about ten minutes, 

Baker. We saw his 'plane go Over just now. 

Very good, Madam. 

Are the c:hickens plucked 8qd c'leaned? 

I've just done it, Madam. 
-

That's all, then. 

BAKER leaves. 

There, Mohammed, you see how much a wife I 

am. In three months_ my character has changed 

completely. 

I tell you I'm certain that one of his men has 

killed Ma sud i. Had it not been for you, 

Leonora, I would have shown my piece of evidence 

to Shingleton long before now. 

Wha t is t his piece of avid enc e? 

You saw it yourself two months a@o: the bullet 

I extracted from the sergea nt t s handi. Philip 

told me the man had been playing with a revolver 

or something. But he was telling a 11e. The 

bullet belongs to an automatic, gun wh1c,h 1s 



LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

obsolete now and which only Masudl's men 

have in great number. Now this surely is 

absolute proof, Leonora, that he must have 

had a skirmish with the rebels. And I 

believe tha.t Masud 1 was killed during that 
~ 

skirmish, ~ that Philip set out 
1\ 

quite deliberately from this place to murder 

him. I believe that he has been lying to 

you and everyone else. I believe tha t he 

is using you and even Hussein Al Shabar quite 

coldly. r believe, Leonora, that he is a 

first-c.:lass actor with an infinite power to 

c harm other· people, as he has c:harmed you and 

me. 

How ridic:ulous you are! 

Masudi has not bee'n seen or heard of again 

since the day Philip first went to the hills. 

Why have you waited all this time, then, if 

you were so sure? 

Because only yesterday dld I hear tha t Ma·sud i 
-
is missing. Of course, there had been rumours 

before. 

Philip couldn't. He couldn't. 

In other words he has c.harmed you, as I confess 

he charmed me. He went to HUssein for help, 

you see, and Hussein thought he' d at last. got 
-

a power~ul European on Masud1' s side. But 

all the time he was. being tricked. 

Are you jealous of Philip? 

This 1s how I stand: I want, to g§t ~8u a way. 

from him because I love you. r don't ask 

you to try and love me; I. only ask you to 
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LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 
~ 

LEONORA: 

save yourselfo Philip is damned, Leonora, 

and I shall not, let you be damned with him. 

I am going to tell Shingleton everything I 

know about him. 

for one thing. 

I shall show 'him the bullet, 

Philip is obeying orders. Your evidence wil~ 

mean nothing. From. the beginning you have 

had the id ea that he is doing harm. 

Yes. The idea obsesses me. 

If he is a trait.or, then so am I. My 

br44D doe s'n 't wor k 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 hav.ing, a e:hild by him, Mohammed. 

A child? 

You mustn't try to hurt him. 

stay with him now. 

I've got to 

MOHAMMED g09S t,owards her in quie_ astonishment • 

-MOHA MMED : 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED:. 

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 

Are you sure? 

Yes. 

Why didn't you tell me before? 
-

I doni t. know. 

What about the gossip? And where are you 

gOing to have the c:hild_? 

I was relying on you for that. 

On me? Yet you stay with Philip ••• 

If you want to get him ki'lled by someone, 

t.hen I shall have to suffer it,. I'm help-

less. But I can'·t leave him. 

And suppose there are riots? Suppose they 

surround this house? Is it gOing to be very 

safe for your child? 
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l. 

LEONORA (putting her hand to her brow) 

do your best for me. 

I want you to 

MOHAMMED: Has it oc'c-urred to you that there is another 

solution? 

A pause. 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA: 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA : 

What? 

You would no longer feel helpless. Your 

brain would work again. You realise that· 

it 18 almost impossible to keep such a thingc 

secret from the women here? They have the 

intuitions of sewer-rats. 

I'll never leave the house. 

Why not be wise and have the c:hild brought. 

off? It could be done quietly and ef~1c ient-

ly? I can d 0 it my 8 elf' • No one need know. 

How horr ible ••• 

Not so horrible as your. own death by rebel 

bullets • 

Yes,. far more horrible, far, far more horr'ible 1 

All you're aware of 1s a"f~ 
embryo. But it belongs to Philip and me 

together. It is alive. . Your hand s are for 

cancers and t.umours, not for living things. 

Do you warit a world of old people? 

I wa.nt you to be safe. 

How you could ask me to do such a thing ••• 

MOHAMMED (with a shrug) Very well, then: you shall have 

your chila. YOUrhal1 have all the help I can 

give you. 

LEONORA (looking about her) ltd quite forgotten he was on 

his way home! You've made this· place fee·l 



MOHAMl.1ED: 

LEONORA : 

• 

MOHAMi1ffiD: 

LEONORA: 

• MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 

quite dark. I was so happy before. I 

feel happy the instant. Philip enters my head! 

Yes, and you daren't look into the fut,ur.e. 

But I do dare. I see you going to see 

Shingleton, for instance. I see him laughing 

in your face. I see Philip coming back in 

a few minutes and your shaking hands with 

him like an old friend. I see one day leading 

into anot'her, full of the usual routines • 

I see 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 is 

d.arlng, MOhammed. But.only our talk. 

You don't see Philip as a murderer? 

yourself as a traitor? 

or 

No, or perhaps I do. 

'into trouble • 

But I refuse to get him 

And suppos e I betray .him.? 

You wouldn't do it. 

When he comes into this room I shall shake 

hand s with him.' I may even smile at him. 

But a.fter that I shall betray him:. 

And Sl?-inglet.on will laugh in y bur face. 

Then"'I will go to someone who does not laugh. 

You shall have your child, Leonora, bu.t you 

shant t keep Philip. You are going to see 
~ 

for yourself if I'm just a. talker, just a 

surgeon at the local hospital who pats frightened 

children on the head. N.ow you've given'me the 

chance to prove myself. And I am going to seize 

that chance. 

LEONORA goes towards him with a smile and puts her 
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s ilk scarf playfully round his head, ma,king a turban of 

it. He stands there looking into her eyes, quite unable 

to smile. 

LEONORA: There, betray whom you like. You look suc,h 

a baby. All men, even the broad ones, can+ 

be made to look like babies in a moment. 

Your eyes are ~ mournful, Mqhamme~. Very 

well, go ~nd 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, be'cause there is not the 

vestige of an ominous warning inside me about 

the futur.e, because I'm calm and perfectly 

reassured, even by your stupid eyes. 

She leaves him: and goes t.owards t,he gramopp,one:. 

He 1s just about to take down the scarf when she turns 

round' and runs bac'k to him wit,h a laugh. 

LEONORA: No, no, you must leave it~ 

She rewarranges it, then returns to the gramophone 

and puts on a quick wal tz • 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 

expression of pity. But soon he is forced to smilei he 

takes her mOre firzruly, and at last they begin to danc e swift.ly 

" roun d the room .• 

The front door opens suddenly and HUSSEIN appears. 

He looks at the couple with astonishment. and steps bac~k. 

They stop, and MOHAMMED quickly pulls the silk'scarf from 

his head. The three of them stand quite still, until 

LEONORA goes to' the gra,mophone and takes the reo'ord orr'. 

HUSSEIN: 

LEONORA : 

I am looking for the Capta,in. 

'plane go over. 
I saw his 

He shOuld be here in a few minutes. . Why not 

stay, HUssein? 
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HUSSE.IN simply stands at the open door· staring 

a t Mohammed. 

HUSSEIN: Have you ariy right .. to visit the Captain's 
l 

house wile he is away? 
It. 

MOHAMMED: Any right? 

HUSSEIN: I ask by wha. t right you are here. 

MOHAMMED: I am here beca.use Captain Hazlltt invited me "G 

to c~ome. 
(\ 

HUSSEIN(to LEO$NORA): Is this true? 

-LEONORA : Why shouldn't it be true? 

HUSSEIN: Then all the more sham_eful for me. I happen 

to be the Captain's c'losest frienli!. here, - a_nd, 

I had hoped, yours too. 

LEONORA : I don't understanCil you. 

HUSSE.IN: I shall visit the Captain when he's alone. 

He leaves, slamming the door. "MOHAMMED goes to 

the window and watc:hes him return to his own house. 

MOHAMMED: 

LEONORA : 

MOHAMMED: 

What a buffoon he is~ Look, he's trembling 

with rage l He calls himself prince, and he 

really believes he t s a prince, though no one 

else here does, inc-1ud iog .bhe shoe-shine bpys. 

He ba, tes me because he thought he saw me smiling 

a t his wife one day! No wonder he played so 
I well into your Captain shands. (He turns 

fran the window) You look a little sadder 

now. 

He quite frightened me. 

You look c bastenea. Things happen very 

suddenly in this country, you ~ee. In a 

moment we pass from gaiety to fear. Some-

times we have no warning at all of the most 

terrify ing events, even the women among us 

with ,~hei+arvelloua intui1>iona of the future. 
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There is a knock on the front poor •. 

LEONORA : Is that Philip? 

MOHAMMED looks out of the window. 

MOHAMMED: No, 1t's a woman. I think it's Hussein's 

wife. Do you want me to go? 

LEONORA: Why should you? 

She goes to the door ana admits BADIA AL SHABAR. 

BADIA: Hussein ca~bac:k just now 1n suc:h a rage'! 

LEONORA : But nothing was wrong. He saw Mohammed and 
~ 
,~ danc1ng together I that I S all. We' re waiting 

""" 
for. Philip to c'ome back. 

BADIA : Mohammed? A h, the doc:tor·. Then I understam. 

MOHAMMED: Will you excuse me? 

He starts to leave ·the room. 

LEONORA: Why? 

MOHAMMED: 

door • 

BADIA: 

LEONORA : 

BADIA : 

Oh, it's the c'.onvention here. 

to give cause ror jealousy. 

gardem.. 

I don't want 

I'll wait in the 

He leaves, and BADIA draws LEONORA away from the 

Do you know what these men have bean planning 

,together? 

Whioh men? 

Hussein andi the Captain. 

LEONORA o,loses the door swiftly. 

BADIA : 

BEDOllA : 

BADIA : 

LEONORA: 

BADIA : 

LEONORA : 

But, you must surely know. 

I know nothing. 

Does the Captain never aoafid e in you? 

Not now. 

I hear everything from Hussein when he is a,runt. 

But we'll keep his secret. Men are helpless 

without us. 

What did he tell you? 



BADIA: 

'LEONORA : 

BADIA : 

LEONORA: 

BADIA : 

• LEONORA: 

BADIA : 

LEONORA: 

BADIA : 

LEONORA: 

BADIA : 

• 
d 1 van •. 

LEONORA : 

BADIA : 

LEONORA: 

BADIA : 

First of all the Captain has been tak1ng 

patrols into the hills. 

I know tha t. 

Secondly, he nadoe c;ontac4.;"tt.h Maosud1 on h1s 

first pa trol six weeks ago. 

To kill him? 

Why, .. to kill him? To negot1ate with h1m. 

T,o lay down plans for the rebellion of our 

people. 

But, Masud1 has disappeared! 

Only as part of the plan. Actually he is 

massing his men in the hills, ready for an 

assault on this town. And your Capta.1n has 

just flown baek from making the final" arrange­

ments with him:. 

With whom? 

With Masud1. 

But he did not kill Masudi ••• 

He sees Masudi again and asin, my dear. Why 

should he want to kill him? (She looks closely 

at Leonora) What is the matter with you, my 

dear? You look ill today. How long have you 

been like this? 

She takes LEONORA by the arm and leads her to the 

The Captain will support Masud"i? 
) 

Thatos the secret you and I have to kee~. 

But you ought, to be excited! And look at you,'" 

like a childt 

Why excited? 

Because this is a triumph for you, and for' every-

body else who bas worked for the rebels:. It is 

'8 triumph that at last we have a European P.ffieer 

on our side. 
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LEONORA: 

BADIA : 

LEONORA : 

BADIA: 

LEONORA: 

And what about the European officer himself? 

You are luc-ky to have him, my dear. My own 

husband is a wild bear in Q:omparison. Yet 

I t'hink more highly of my husband now. Masudi 

always used to call him a c'lown. 

what he calls hi~ now? 

But I wonder 

Hussein should have kept out of this house! 

Why? 

It was he who influenced Philip! Don'; you 

understa no t,hat Philip has plunged himself into 

d isgraca, tha t he has c ommi tted s,n act of treason? 

Do you expect me to sit here and listen to what 

you are saying and be e-xclted? Drunk fools 

like Hussein have rObbed my Philip of his life1 

She bursts into tears, but BADIA makes little effort 

to - Comfort her. 

BADIA : 

LEONORA : 

BADIA : 

LEONORA : 

BADIA : 

LEONOHA: 

BADIA: 

LEONORA: 

BADIA : 

LEONORA: 

But it was you who influenced the Captain, not. 

Hussein. Hussein told me himself il"t. how 

helpful it was to ha,ve you in this house. 

I have saia nothing to influence him, not since 

our first evening together. 

Are you sure'? 

It was Hussein, all the time! 
" 

Shall we ask him when he coomes, then? 

Ask who? 

The Capta,in. Shall we ask him whether it W8,S 

Hussein or you who really caused him to help, 

the rebels? 

I knew this country would suc~k him: into 1ts 

horrible swamp! And you, - with your tcbngue! 

You're sick, my dear. 

Sick! Aren't you sick with the filthy washi~ 

you take in trom othel" people all the t1 mOe? 

1 
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BADIA : 

LEONORA: 

BADIA : 

Is that why you don't come to see me? 

Yes~ because I detest your quick tongue! 

And my quick eyes? Because they see every~ 

thing. you do, because they see how you got the 

Captain in your power, because they see how 

you t urne d my husba nd 's head? Because they 

see you all too· well, my friend, - in your 

true colours'! 

A fa int, we'lc'oming cry, 'Mohamm:ed ~' is heard and 

BADIA leaps to her feet. 

BADAIA : It's the 6aptaln. Get up and powder your 

face. 

LEONORA rises listlessly and goes to the m.irror, 

where she ,wipes the tears awa.y from her eyes. After a 

pause HAZLITT opens the qoor and leads MOHAMMED in by the 

hand. 

HAZLITT: He was outs id e because of the harem! Badia, 

how are you? 

He kisses her band gaily', then goes across to 

LEONORA and embraces her. BADIA and MOHAMMED stand look-

HAZLITT turns and notices the~. 

HAZLITT (wit.h a laugh) Haven't you seen a man kiss the 

woman he loves before? Look! I'll show 

you again~ 
-

He takes LEONORA in his arms, holds back her hea.d 

and kisses her on the lips. 

HAZLITT': You see? So much for your dark shames! 

So much for your prec:ious 'harem, eh, Badia? 

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

those dark shame.s of yoursl 

fee,l so happy t 

11 h, Leonora I 
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He walks towards MOHAMMED and lifts h1s c;h1n up 

playfully with his fist. 

HAZLITT': 

MOHAMMEB: 

But you d.on' t believe~ 1n me yet, eh? 

Will you eRcuse me if I go now, Ph1l1p? 

I rec~oned on your coming back earlier. I 

should have been. at the hospital long ago. 

HAZLITT (to LEONORA) Have you given him tea? 

LEONORA : We had some at the clinic. 

HAZLITT: Go, then. But halve dinner wit,h me tonight. 

MOHAMMED: Tomorrow night., Philip. I'm on duty tonight. 

HAZLITT': 'Tomorr-ow night.? (He laughs) I think you may 

be required at the hospital tomorrow night, also. 

MOHAMMED: Why? 

HA ZLITT looks from one t a the other of 'them. as they 

stand facing him in silence. 
~ 

HA ZLITT: What ar~ y OuJ.looking so solemn ~bout.? 

LEONORA: 

liA ZLITT: 

BADIA: 

'Why is Mohammed going to be required at the hospital 

tomorrow night? 

Oh - t 
• Some celebration ••• Some brawl -

a,t the House of Assembly, - T was joking. A J.. 

few friendly dagger-blows perhaps. 

Have you seen Hussein? 

HAZLITT (looking at her closely) Why should I have seen 

Hussein? 

BADIA: I wondered ••• 

MOHAMMED: I'll leave you, then. '"" Good b¥re, Philip. 
w 

HAZLITT: Good bye. I just wanted to see your face. 

MOHAM~D bows slightly to the two women and goes 

out. 

LEONOPA: I want to know where, you have been, Philip. 
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HA ZLITT, ~turning on her sharply) I told you long ago 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT': 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

what these trips were fort 

Shall I put on one of. those ullac:k veils,then? 

But you are dealing with a European woman ... 

~ You may bristle with revolvers anG! 

machine-guns, but. I '00 ve eye a in my head, ana 

they tell me I have a dir.ty liar before me. 

A pause. 

Badia. Do you know what she is talking about? 

Be honest with her. She's not a fool. 

Both of you think you know something. What 'is 

it you think you know? 

That you bave just come back from. negotiating 

with Masud i; 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 Q,isgrace; too t you have rulre-d me, 

and .anything 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 it. He looks into the 

corridor, and closes it again. 

HAZLITT: Who told you? Badia? 

LEONORA(alm~ost in tears) Yea. 

HAZLITT' (to BADIA): ijow did you get to know all this? 

BAD I.A: I have a right to know. 

HAZLITT': I asked you how you got to know it. 

BADIA : 'I'm a reliable person. People can reiy on 

my tact when they tell me things. 

HAZLITT: Ah, forgive me. Your tact. 
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BADIA : 

HAZLITT': 

BADIA: 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

I can keep a secret. I saw Masudi once. 

And you had a serious political discussion? 

He knows and trusts me. 

Did his big hands wander? 

Did w ? 

HAZLITT' seizes her by the throat, and pulls her 

roughly to and fro. 

BADIA : Leonora! Leonora.t 
- -

HAZLITT: Come ont Come' on! Who told you? 
~ 

She says something inaud ible. HAZLITT bends down 

to listen to her. 

HAZLITT: What? What? ( She repeats it,) Ah, Hussein, 

Hussein. I might have guess'ed. 

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

LEONORA : Philip' 
... 

HAZLITT: Dld he tell you himself', or did you overhear it? 

BADIA: . He told me himself. 

HAZLITT': When he was d'runk? 

BADIA : Yes. 

HAZLITT: The idiot. If you utter a word of what Hussein 

told you to anyone out,side this room" you will 

get a knife in your back. Now: we are friends. 

The thre e of us: fellow-consp irators·. I'm 

,lad you both know, because things are beginning 

to move very fast. We need Our wom,en at such 

a time. Whe re is Husse in? 

BADIA : In the house. He came to look for you after 

your t plane went' over J but you badn' t come. 
-

HAZLITT: A h, the aeroplane! (To LEONORA) Did you see 

me wave? 

LEONORA : Yes. 

HAZLITT: Was t.ba t Mohammed I could see Y 9U with? 
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LEONORA: , 

~ZLITT': 

LEONORA : 

rec%ver. 

HAZLITT'; 

Yes. 

You've both made me feel 'qUite nervous. 

(He begins strid ing about) I bate this 

waiting aboutt It's so hot ~ But nothing's 

wrong: I want. you both to get that into your 

heads. 

We ought to have gone bac:k to Europe. I 

pleaded with you. I stopped my work in .the 

Bills • I have been living for no one but, 

you. And now - t How" .. this c;ountry has 

c~hanged you! 

The teltephone bee1 rings. HAZLITT' takes up the 

Hul10 ••• Yes, Sergeant Maj or'. 

He listens carefully for some.ti®e, then turns to 

LEONORA with his hand over the mouth-piece. 

HAZLITT: 

HAZLITT: 

chair. 

HAZLITT': 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 

Shingleton went to the Sergeant Major and 

ordered him to double up the sentries while 

I was away: because of the "local situa,tiontt • 

He listens at the 'phone again. 

And what? Yes, yes, I see ••• EXactly. 

He puts the receiver down an~ goes slowly to a 

What does he mean, .. the "local situation ll ? 
'"' Do you think he knows anything,? 

- . 1,·t1~ 
He ~ to the gossip. 

But I've kept everything so quiet. I can't 

understand it. My men have always been 

reserved towards me. They know I'm .only here 

because of my Arabic.. But-

You've given in to the daydream,s of a, drunk, 

Philip. 
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BADIA : 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT 

LEONORA : , 

Tell her, Captain. Tell her if it was my 

poor Huss'e in who led :tou to the rebels,' or 

ahe herself. 

Hussein ma.de y~u feel proud to be with Masudi. 

(after a 12suse) No one led me to the re'Qels. I 

went to them alone. Grad ually I became 

involved ••• But just for the moment the 

meaning ha. s gone • It's so hot here! I'm: 

confused. Tomorrow I shall be clear again. 

Everything wi'll be clear and cheerful tomorrow, 

Leonora. 

Well, I'm not gOing to daydream any longer. 

She puts the s ilk scarf' round her head as if she 

were going out. 

HAZLITT: 

LEQNORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 
-
HAZLITT: 

LEONORA: 
-
HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 
-
HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 
-

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

Where are you going? 

I'm going to see Shingleton. 
~ 

Why? 

To ca.lm him down, and. to find out what he knows. 

You can't afford to have him as your ehemy. 
~ 

And I can't a.fford to let him know the truth. 

But surely 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? 

Masudi reaches this town at dawn tomorrow 

morning. 

For the rebellion~ 
Yes. 



LEONORA: Tomorrow! Then he is a.lread~ on the move? 

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

you now? 

She goes to the door. 

CURTAIN • 

• 



• 

• 

evening. 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT'. 

BADIA : 

HAXLITT: 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

BADIAJ" 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

HA:ALITT: 

BADIA :, 

73. 

SCENE: the same, a little later. It is now 

HAZLITT. and BADIA AL SHABAR are disc:overed. 

If you went, bac:k to your country now, Captain, 

would they shoot you? 

Yes. I suppose they would. 

Will you ever be able to go bac'k to your c-'ount,­

ry? 

No. How strange: tba t bad ne v er oc'<!urred to 

me. 

You've cour:age. That's why. But j uat think: 

if Hussein had been a Captain and had betrayed 

his c'ountry, would I still love him? 

Have I betrayed my ~ou~try? 

Your own people would say so. 

Masudl bas agreed not to touch the ~ 
That was my first c:ond i tion. 

Btm Masud i is a liar. 

I feel so utterly alone:. From now on no one 

can help me. Yet It ve hardly been c:onscious 

of what I've done • 

You've been led ~~tray by a very beautiful 

woman, Capta in. 

Why do you say that? 

Because I don't want you to blame Husse in if 

anything g'oes wrong. Leonora played her part 

a,s well, remember; and a bigger part, to.o. 

Her intel11gence frightens me, Capta1n. It 

has c'banged all of us. Without 1t, we could 

all have been liv1ng peacefully togeeher'. 

Look at her effect on Hussein. 

What was her effect on Husse1n~' 

Don't you see that the me,n ad orea her? Havent 

you noticed him When they're together? All 
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F..AZLITT: 

day he talks about her, and when he's ly ing 

in bed drunk he pulls his pillow about and 

calls it Leonora. For Husse1n she is the 

highest type of European woman. 

I'm the whore. 

Are you jealous of her? 

Whereas 

BADIA (with a shrUg) Hussein goes to the brot.hel three 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA: 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA: 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA: 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

or four times a week. How could I be jealous? 

He disgusts' me. Whereas you are different. 

What d ld you mean when you said that we might 

be living peacefully together? 

She led yau a.stray. 

I make my own decisions. 

But you have been working with Hussein. 
w-And do you think he would have moved a muscle 
" 

without a woman like LeonoEa to guide him? 

Were they friends, then? before I came? 

No. But since you arrived he bas always been 

trying 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 incentive: a woman. He's 

like a wild' bea~t where ~omen are concerned. 

What kind of rebel is it who gives his wife 

all the secrets1 Rebelt 

Did Leonora ever go to see him in private? 
. 

Perhaps. She isn' t unwilling to use her 

charms, Captain.' Only this afternoon she and 

the doctor were danc lng round this room, laughing 

a.nd kissing each other. 

Kissing.? 

Hussein said so. But he talks wildly. His 
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braiQI 1s soft with drink. 

HAZLITT' (putt.ing his handkerchief to his brow): They are 

only triena.s, Mohammed and Leonora, ~ ~. 
" " 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT': 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

Of course. But if I show tha.t I admire you, 

if I say that of all the men who have' come 

from Europe I think you are the finest, they 

call me a whore. But the pree:ious Miss 

Friedmann c~n have her f'rienmships. 
#'a.t . 

Only Hussein calls you ~ 

No. You say the same, in your heart. Look 

at the way you pushed me about when Leonora 

was here. Would you do that to a European 

woman? 

It was because you lied to me. 

But 1tls~he same judgement all the time, -

that I'm just an appendage of Hussein's llfe, 

that I'm of no importance in myself and have 

got to be kept und er lock and key. Oh, yes, 

I'm beautlful enough, but so are the girls in 

the brothels, so are t,he cabaret-girls 1 When 

I met Miss Friedmann for the first tlme I 

asked her to COme and see me 1n my house. 

She came once. Once. 

Why was that? 

Beeause there is nothing romantic in my house. 

no men for one thing. Only magazines and tea. 

But there I s no difference of intelligence 

between Miss Friedmann and me, Captain, nor aqy 

d ifferenc e of bea uty • There is 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 1n love with you. 
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HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

HA ZLITT:: • 
BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA : 

• HAZLITT': 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT': 

BADIA : 

And if I were free they wouldn't call me 

'these things! And you ~ould take my love 

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

Your love? 

7~. 

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 
. I 

other woman ~ know. Why are you looking 
1\ 

at me like that? 

I'm astonished. Yes, this country has 

c hanged me ••• 

Are you thinking of me as a shameless creature? 

Does, Hussein tell you all the time how I 

scream and stamp and curse like one? Be 

married to a drunkard who ls. sic'k over your 

sil~ dresses and. carpets every night, then 

see if you'd scream or not! 

It wasn't in my head. I was just a.stonished. 

It's a pure feeling:. Even you who receive it 

can't take away its purity • 

Does Hussein know? 

What do any of these people know about love? 

You can't eat love, you can't e·hop it up for 

fire-wood, you can't use it to kill mosquitoes 

with! Husse in .feels an appetite, he gra tities 
. ., 

it, then it's a,ll finished! That's t he limit 

of his love. 

You tell me all this, Bad ia, just a few hours 

before the rebellion ••• 

.This is my first c hanee to see you alone. 

Tomorro~ you are' 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 
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1n love with her? 

HAZLITT: Yes. 

BADIA (Putting 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. 

BAD IA : Feel. Is there a swelling? 

She draws his hand along her neck and moves 

closer to him. 

BADIA : 

He 

hand. 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

BADIA! 

Won't you kiss the bruise you have made? 
-

remains quite still, and at last she lowers her 

Is she having a child? 

How do you know that? 

I only guessed. She looks 111. I would like 

to be wi th you every hour of the day, a.nd for 

the rest of my life. (Looking about, the room) 

But she was here before me. You can see her 

mark allover the room, whereas when I came 

here first it was simple and -

There 1s a light knock on the front door. 

opens it and HUSSEIN AL SHABAR steps into the rOOm. 

HAZLITT 

HUSSEIN: 

to BADIA. 

HUSSEIN: 

HUSSEIN: 

. . 
Ah, Captain, so you are back. I saw your. 

'plane go over this afternoon. 

They shake hands, and. HUSSEIN stares from HAZLITT 

Go back to your hOUse and stay t.here. (~ 

does not move, but continues looking at 

HAZLITT .• Suddenly H6sSEIN makes as if to 

strike her .) Get out! 

She flfnches away, then leaves the room. 

I wan~ you to answer a question, Captain. 

Am I your best ~riend in this c:ountryf 

Yes. What is the rna tter with you? 
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HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

This: that I don't like some ,of your friends. 

They'could easily interfere with our work. 

Are y ou talk~.ng about Mohammed? 

When I came here this afternoon I sa.w Miss 

Fri'edmann and the doctor d'anc'ing round this 

room like lovers. Now that is very shameful 

to me: first, because you allow an enemy of 

mine to aome to your house while you are away; 

and secondly because Mias' Friedmann clearly 

prefers the company of the doe:tor to mine. 

That is to say, she prefers someone vulgar! 

He 1s the best surgeon 1n the c:ountry. 

do you, question his honour? 

I do. To his face if neee·ssary. 

And you never doubt your own? Is it an 

And 

honourable man who tells his wife political 

secrets when he is drunk? Look at you 

tr embli~~ there. All this stuff you talk 

about honour ana pride, - it' s the af't"er-ee'fect 

of liquor! 

HUSSEIN: Whatever my wife tells you is untrue. 
HAZLIT,· ~ 

~ . ~Then how does" know I have been negotiating 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

H.A ZLITT': 

HUSSEIN: 

with Masud 1? 

Just a woman's talk. 

I had to force it out of her. 

Badia 1s telling the truth. 

. Moba.mmed, you see. 

A pause. 

Did I tell her these things? 

How else could she know? 

I know when 

Yet I can trust 

With a bottle in my hand I have no honour, no 

pride, no dignity. Sometimes she waits in the 
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HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT': 

HUSSEIN: . 

HAZLITT: 

porc'h for me at night and bea ts me like a 

child when I'm drunk. 

You must keep her mouth shut. Masudi and 

I have agreed ~n a time. Tha t time is dawn 

·tomorrow morning. 

Tomorrow? 

You don't look e~cited or even interested. 

What is the matter with you? 

HUSSEIN looks at him in silence • 

How long was Badia here alone? 

Perhaps a couple of hours. 

you think I'm after her? 
-

You id iot t Do 

HUSSEIN (screwing up his face) It's all these strange pe'ople 

HAZLITT: 

who come and go... As if from dark places. 

Everything suspicious. There should only be 

you' and Miss Friedmann here in this house. No-

body else. 

strange. 

This Baker of yours: his eyes are 

And Shingleton comes here sometimes • 

As well as Mohammed. And Bad ia is always 

longing to come here J - I can feel her . longing 

like a bi tch on hea t. 

Listen to me. Hussein, listen. Tomorrow 

you must get through to the House of Assembly 

in time to meet Masua i at three 0' c.loc'k in 

the afternoon. By that t.im.e he will probably 

ha.ve the pol ice head quarters and the barraCks 

under control. Now go and get some sleep. 

You will need all your strength tomorrow. And 

keep that woman's mouth shut. 
-

HUSSEIN (moving closer to him) I saw a mark on her throat . 

. when I came In. You ... ! 
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He takes a step forward but, HAZLlTT insta.ntly 

pulls out his revolver and points it at him. 

HAZLITT: I order you t'o go and' get some sleep. 

There are footsteps outside and HAZLITT quickly 

replaces his revolver. LEONORA enters the room with 

SHlNSlLETON. The latter looks from HAZLITT,' to HUSSEIN 

closely. HUSSEIN makes a bow, but, SHINGLETON disregards 

him .• 

HA ZLlTT: Please come in. 

HUSSEIN watc'hes them for a moment, then goes away. 

SHINGLETON: I see you've no guard on the house, Captain. 
I 

HAZLITT: I sent' him away some wee'ks ago. 

SHINGLETON: That 1sn't wise in this co~ntry. 'Z.-ou look 

less well than when I saw you fir-st. 

HAZLITT: Do I? Will you sit down? 

SHINGLETON (seating himself) You are still thick with this 

Hussein, then? ( Wit h a sm.i Ie) I hope he 

• isn't leading you' astray? 

HAZLITT: No. 

LEONORA: Don't you mean 'yes'? 

H.A ZLITT: You shouldn't say tha t ~ 

SHINGLETON: But she has a right to say it, Captain: 

because it is true. 

HAZLITT: By/' 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 

HAZLITT: 

am the manager of the engineer ing camp" a.nd 

secondl~ because you are here to protect me. 

I do protect you. 

SHINGLETON: But not when you are away, CaptsJin. You're 

away quite often, aren't you? Look a t Miss 

Frieillmann here: she is terrified that you are 

going to make a fool of yourself, isn't she? 
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That's why she came running to me this 

afternoon. 

H.A ZLITT: I leave strict orders when I go away. 

SHINGLETON: But I'm supposed -to 'advise you. Can I do 

that when you're away? No, I ha ve to advise 

your Sergeant Major. That means giving him, 

orders. 

HAZLITT: Are you sure you know so much about this 

country? 

SHINGLETON: Far more t ha.n you. (With a chuckle) I 

don't think you realise how helpful I ha.ve 

been, Captain. One word from, me to Head-

quarters and :Fou would have been d ismisseG 

the serv~ce long ago. 

HA ZLITT: Why? Because I take reaonnaissance patrols 

into the hills? 

SHINGLETON: Yes: because that is not one of your duties 

here • And 'in any case these are hardly 

reconnaissance patrols, are they? 

HAZLITT' does not answer. 

SHINGLETON: Are these rec'onnaissance patrols, Captain? 

I liked the look of your little aeroplane 

today. 

HA ZLITT: Oh, yes, your spies., •• 

S'HINGLETON: I know at what hour you landed in the hills 

five days ago, and at what hour you took off 

today. 

HAZLITT: Then why didn't you pass word to Headquarters? 

SHINGLETON: B~cause I think Miss Friedmann and this 

worthless drunkard of yours have an undue 

inlJ;uence over you, Capta·ln. Because I 

don't take Miss Friedmann seriously, or 
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Hussein seriously, or lastly yourself 

seriously. So I shall just 'have to wait, 

patiently' until you have played out your little 

comic opera. You pe~ple are powerless. This 

Masudi has a golden beard, hasn't he? 

HAZLITT: Should I know that? 

SHINGLETON: You do know that, Captain, because you saw him 

today. And that is why Miss Friedmann came 

running to me, ... to finm out what steps I was 

taking. For Gom" s sa,ke' come off your pedestal, 

man! It is within my power to get·y~u shipped 

of.f· home on a treas:on c1ha.rge! 

LEONORA : Have you taken any steps? 

SHINGLETON: No, but I shall only c;ontinue to take no steps 

on certain c.ondi tions. You realise how I 

compromise myself in this way? 

HAZLITT: Why.do it, then? 

SHINGLETON: Ah, Captain, perhaps I have a litt.le mercy after 

HAZLITT: 

all. The army is hardly y'our career; ~ 
:J--
lou are more a scholar than a soldier, .. 1s that 

it? I have to make allowances. .( GOing c:lose 

to HAZLITT, speaking to him intimately) 

I even admire you, Captain - secretly. 

that ever oc'c.urred to you? 

What are t.he c'ondi tiona? 

Perhaps 

Has 

SHINGLETON (still watc~hing for a moment) That you kee'p Hussein 

out of this house , that you cease your· so-called 

patrols , that you wear your uniform. like any other 

European officer', and that you keep a permanent . 

. guarc;l' on this house. Lastly, that at the first 
~~t' 

sign of trouble you ~ extra, sentries and 

bring out your mortar-guns. (A pause) Do you agree? 

HAZLITT: Yes, I agree. 

SHINGLETON (giving him a sudden glance) Am I to believe that? 
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HAZLITT: . You have your moments of comic· opera too ••• 

Yes, you are to believe it. And r'll thank 

you never to interfere with my sentries again. 

SHINGLETON: Why not simply tha nk me? sinc e you owe me 

LEONORA : 

your life? Because. you are a damned ungra teftU 

puppy! Because you are a helpless child! 

Because this bloody pest-hole is a real test 

of a man! And what have you d one here? 

You have let a drunkard and a sentimental slip 

of a girl tell you how to c'onduct your life, 

how to betray your c:ountry, how to lie like 

a servant.! Oh, yes, look at it alll (Poking 
" 

at the c~ushions, picking up the c.overs) Very 

pr'etty! But it's woo t a woman would do! 
~ ~ 

It I s fic~kle, showy, spineless t Not like a 

man, least of all like a Ca,ptain. 

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, Captain. You just haven't met them .• 

You bave met .Hussein Al Shabar, and Mohammed 

the doctor, namely the two people in this 
. 

country who speak English aa with perfect 

fluency and who happen to have been sent as 

children .to the Same European so.hool in 

.A 1 exand r ia. They even look like Europeans. 

Mohammed is a little dark perhaps. But the 

others, the vast majority, they shun you. 

They hate your uniform'i, and one day they'll 

dispose of these friends of yours. 
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HAZLITT,': I have been among the villagers. They are 

my friends. 

SHINGLETON: But they will quite happily put a bullet 

between your eyes when you are no longer 

of any use to them, :.. not the villagers 

perhaps, but certainly the ir leaders. 

HAZLITT': I am trusted here. 

SHINGLETON: ;aut still you are not one of t,hemi. The 

fact is you're just a man who chose his job 

anG then funked its consequences. 

I funked nothing, I -

SHINGLETON: But your ,eyes are full of doub't,! Only now 

a.re you waking up to the truth; - onlyJnow are 

you realising what a dangerous game you have ' 

played. It is hot in this place: we 

Europeans lost touc:h here quickly. Who are 

we? Af~r a week we. no longer know. We 

have bod ies, yes, and names. But that silent, 

core of identity tbat was ~ in Europe dies: 

it dies, Captain. Even Miss Friedma.nn. has 

c.hanged ••• Now listen to me, Captain. I 

want· jo:u to behave wisely. If you agree to 

my terms, we shall have nothing more to say. 

r told you when we met how easy it wa,s in 

this country to fall into error. We need 

men like you here, men who speak the language 

and - within limits - go out among the people. 

By all means do that: but I forbid you to 

see Masud i again. Keep your sympathies in 

reserve until you are out of the army. Do 

youiva,nt a treason charge on your head, man? 

What is the, matter with him, Miss Friedmann? 

(Goes to BAZLITT and takes him by the shoulder) 
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Are you ill?- Is the heat upseeting your nerves? 

(TO LEONORA) Could you admit him to hospital for 
-
a few days? 

HAZLITT: No, no. I went to a village ••• I thought, 

there was no harm in seeing Masud 1. 

SHINGLETON: If Headquarters got t:o hear' of it, what then? 

HA ZLITT: He is a good man. 

SHINGLETON: But listen, my child, he is also a fool. He 

wants power, nothing. else: don't you make any 

mistake about that. And' now, before I go, I 

am gOing to ask you to do somethirig for me. 

HAZLITT: Yes. 

SHINGLETON: Please orde~' a sentry to be mounted outside 

HAZLITT: 

this house. Now. 

HAZLITT' goes slowly to the tele:phone and pic,ks it up. 

Give me the Sergeant Major~ •• This is Captain 

Hazlitt... You will send a sentry to this house 

immediately. There will be a c.onstant guard on 

this house from now on ••• Viba t? •• Wha. t? •. ~. 

(Suddenly shrieking at the top of his v'oice, the 

telephone trembling in his hand) No, you fool: 

a guard nowt Now! Now! 

He slams the receiver down and walk s away. 

BBINGLETOM I think he will need a rest, Miss Friedmann. 

There, that's sensible. Well, good bye. And 

don't forget" Ca.ptain, bring out your mortar-

guns! 

He leaves. HAZLITT goes to the door ahd stare·s into 

the da,rkness outside. 

. HAZLITT: He called me 'my child' • His c'hild! Yet 



• 

HAZLITT': 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONOHA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

outs ide. 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT': 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

H.A ZLITT: 

I felt like a child. I d on' t kn ow what I 

have done. 

.A pause. He tur ns and looks a t LEONORA • 

Wha t did you tell him? 

That you nad been 'negotiating with Masudi. 

Did you mention our plan for dawn tomorrow? 

No. 

Are you telling the truth? 

I, sa.id nothing about tomorrow. 

He seems quite in the dark. His 'spies' let 

him down. My seclllri ty was excellent, that t s 

why. 

Are you gOing to d a what he asked? 

.A pa use. HAZLITT' again stares into the darkness 

Are you? 

I ca.n't, Leonora. 

But you agreed to his terms! 

Men fought each other tOday for the honour of 

kissing my hand." 

And that f.latters you? 

I don't b~long to this house, or to the colonial 

army. I shall take you into the hills ~ where' 

everything is cool a,nd fresh. 

You agreed to his terms, Philip. 

I can't turn my guns on these people. They 
trust me now. We'll be feted, you and I, darling. 

I can't think beyond t1::at. I have proved myself 
~ 

to be more than ~$ uniform. I did the imposs-
1\ 

ibIe: I crea tea legend here. I promised you I 

would dot h8. t • 
I showed you all I diG not tear 

y our hatred. 
And now I shall be reward ed. How 

silent everything is ••• (Looks 
_______ a_b_o_u_t_~suddenly) 

I must H~i", go to ~NI. 
We'd better sleep on 

.... l~ .... 
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the roof. It will be safer. Tell 
~ 

Baker to take the matresses up. 
A-

He turns to leave the room. 

. LEONORA: Then you are going to let Masud i through? 

HAZLITT: Yes. 

He leaves. LEONORA stands for a moment B,lone, 

then rushes to the door. 

LEONORA: Philip, come backl Please c:ome backl 

He runs bec'k to the door and she falls weeping 

into his arms. 

LEONORA: 

HAZLITT': 

LEONORA : 

Are you blind? (Shaking him, by the shoulders) 

Look at me! Look at met 

yoUR see? 

Leonora! 

Wba t about my c·hild, Philip? 

them kill my child! 

CURTAIN. 

How can I make 

You can t t let 
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? I. 

SCENE: the roof', during the evening' of the 

following Gray. 

Above the door leading down into the house there 

is a powerf.ul electric- light. The sky and the desert 

bey-ond the house are quite dark. The leavee of the palxw 

tree- can be seen, but the garden benc-h is now in obscurity. 

Leaning aga1nst the parapet are two matt-ressee, and blankets. 

In the distance there is the sound of rifle' ana 

ma~hine-gun fire. This 1s 1ntermi ttent. t.hroughout the 

scene. 

HUSSEIN AL SHABAR 1s disc:overed alone. He 1s 
1'"\ 

standing under the el ectric: bu1hb). 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 

s·tands stlll for a moment, smacking his lips. 

There~ is the long rumble of an explosion 1n the 

distanoe, and yellow flames begin to light up- the sky • 

HUSSEIN starts. He watches the distant flames for a 

moment, then takes another d'rink. There is a noise on 

the stairs behind the door, and he quic;kly puts the flask 

away. A pause. 

The door opens and a woman dressed in a blaek 

abba comea o~o the roor. She haa drawn the garmen~ up 

over the lower part of her face. She is BADIA AL SHABAR. 

~ HUSSETN: Is that the "camp? 

" BADIA: Yes. What are you dOing here alone? 

HUSSEIN: 

BAD I.A : 

Waiting for Hazlitt. Why do you worry about 

me? 

I don't like it when you prowl around. Do 

you want to be shot, standing up here with 

the light on? 
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HUSSEIN: 

BADIA:. 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

Shot at our leader's house? We're winning. 

We've surrounded the police headquarters. 

Th~n why aren't you with Masudi? 

I saw him this afternoon s.t the House of 

Assembly. 

But you should have stayed with him. He'll 

be picking his ministers in an hOur's t~me. 

He told me to c'Ome back home. 

like a servant, Badia. 

He treated me 

A nd you accepted tha t? You came meekly home 

with the tail between your legs? 

I'm waiting 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 standing: in that great Coune.il chamber' with 

everybody laughing at me. I'm a prince. 

These lackeys would stone a prince. 

And you believe tha.t Hazlit.t is the real 

leader? 

He controls the a.rms and ammunition. He is 

our spokesman with Europe. He 1s also my 

friene, and in my friendship with' him 11es my 

str.'sngth. Sp· I'm staying here. 

And the Captain 1s gOing to g1ve you help ••• 

Of course! Did you expect me to stay with 

those vagabonds, then? If I'd so muc:h as 

opened my mouth they' d have c'ut me up like a 

dog. Do you' expec:t me to stand 1n the Council 

c,hamber and wait for Masud1' s guards to clap 

a pair of' hand"'c.:uffs on me? 

You didn't think of all this before, Hussein. 

I thought I was sure to be the leader, with 

the Captain behind me. 
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HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

•• HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

oh, yes, you thought, you tho.ught .••• And 

now you are still thinking. Like a fool 

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

help whatsoever to you! He will be arrested 

for treason. Sooner or later his Government 

will get him. And do you think his own men 

are going to stay wi th him? They're all 

running loose in the barracks. Masudi 

took over the BlIum.uni tion-dump an hour ago 

because the European sentry ra.n. away. With-

out. men, without ammunition and without a 

Government behind him, what power do you 

think the Captain will have? 

Masudi took over the ammunition-dump? 

Yesl The harem isn:t QUit1useless, you sea. 

The news we get i8 quick 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 bel ieve in the Capta in. I-will take him 

away to the ~llls, where he'll be safe fro~ 

Masudi. 

But Masda1 will not let you do that. He hsBs 

all the ammunition; he needs. ~e thinks you 

are a dreaming fool, and. he is rightt 

at you, with those silly distant eyes. 

Leave me alone, Badia. 

Look 

Shall I tell you why you aren't in the Council 

. Chamber a.t this moment? Because your mind 

has been too full with this Leonora woman. 

Youfre like a dog, the way you sniff round other 

women. I saw it three months a,go, but you 

were too busy calling me a whore and telling. 

o 
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HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

me how beautif.ul the European lady was. As 

for your building up your power slowly like 

Masud1, not You preferred to hang round the 
. 

Europeans with your dreaming eyes! 

She d1d you no harm. 

root of. the whol e trouble.' And 
wHI 

mhe's the 
'-e.e ~ .-a tell 

" 
you who_ come out of th1s 

. 1\ 

better than aqybody else. Mohammed. Mohamm-

ed the doctor. Aren't you ashamed to associate: 

w1th Mohammed t S whore? What are you but his 

servant now? Have you any pride at all, 

Hussein? 

Pride? 

She bears you no love for what y,'ou 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. 

are the dupes of a whoret 

You must not call her that! 

Both of you 

Did you see Mohammed kissing her downstairs 
. yesterday? 

8J!8:xtlscJi You told me they were danc·i~g 

together. 

HUSSEIN (staring at h!r): Yes. 

BADIA: 

HUSSE.IN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

She told you they were only friends. Edt I 

wonder if' she told you she was two months 

gone with Qh1ld? 

Miss Friedmann! 
'ttl 
.hose ch1ld? The Captain's? Mohammed I 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 handl 

She betrayed, the Captain ••• 

Oh, the prec'ious Captainl You be11eve in the 

_ 1 
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Captain, don't you? (l'ull1ng her cloak 

Well, look at the bruise on my nec:k! 

That t s what your frie ad does to your wif'e. 

HUSSEIN (gripping hold of her ann): I said yesterday - ! 

BADIA: 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

HUSSEIN: 

BADIA : 

I said, 'The mark on her nec:k' and - He 

deserves ·to die. 

And these are the Europeans you love. If 

only you could a·tend on your own feet like 

Masuai. Does he run after the Europeans!? 

No, he stays in the hills, slowly building 

up his power, until they eom:e to him). 

I was following. a dream all ·the time. 

And will you listen to me now? 

Yes. 

We must leave here tonight. ~t: 
DurIng the ~ 

week you will c·ollect all your tribesmen 1n 

the hills and arm them:. Then you will send 

a message to Masudi and (lI"emana a place in the 

government. 

• A pause. 

HUSSEIN: Can we leave bere safely? 

BADIA: The road to the nort,h is c'lear now. 

HUSSEIN: Then I'll do it. 

BADIA: Give me the bottle you took from the house. 

HUSSEIN (turning away): I ~ 

BADIA : Give me that bottle. 

He qUiet,ly takes the hip-flask of brandy from his 

pocket and gives it to her. She goes to the parapet-and is 

just about to throw it. down when she stops. 

BADIA : There's someone coming. 

HUSSEIN quickly joins her at the parapet and they 

look down into the darkness. A door closes below. 
BADIA : I think it was Hazlit~. 
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There is the sound of somaone mounting the stairs. 

slowly and heavily. HUSSEIN and BADIA listen in silence, 

standing together. At last the door is thrown open and 

HAZLITT appears. His clothes are disarranged. He looks 

from one to the other. 

HAZLITT: Is Leonora here? 

BADIA : We haven't seen her,1 

HAZLITT: Then - ? . -

He goes back to the door and opens it. He calls 

out 'Baker!' He strid es up and Gown the roof , waiting for 

the servant, who c.omes almost at once. 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HA ZLlTT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

. HAZLlTT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLlTT: 

Is Miss Friedmann here? 

No. She went out this afternoon. 

Where to? 

She said she was going to the hospital. 

.A lone? 

Yes. There was a. 'phone-call from Mr. 

Shfungleton, I think • 

.A pause. 

You know wha t' s happening, do you? 

Yes. 

I'll give you B! map, and you can ta.ke my car. 

Make for. Headquarters. 

with me. 

There's no future 

Your.car isn't here. 

Why not? 

Miss Friedmann took it. 

With the road s as they are? 

tried ephoning the hospital? 

The lines are down • 

Where aid she make for? 

The road into town. 

Ha ve you 

But they 're. shooting up eve ry car they see! 
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BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLIT'f': 

?7. 

We'll give her twenty minutes" then we'll 

go out and search. 

Very well ..... 

He goes. 

Wbat made her take the car? (He looks front 

HUSSEIN to BADIA, bu t ne1ther replies) 

did you see Masud1? 

Yes. 

At what time? 

Three o'clock, as you told me. 

Well, 

And at f'our o'clock he attacked my military 
1"'\ 

potsl-tons. Do you know anything about that? 

HUSSEIN: No. 

HAZLITT:: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLIT'F: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

,He opened fire on my men. Most of my men have 

fled. D1d you know that? 

He sent me away. He would' bave nothing to do 

with me. 

You didn't by some cbance c:ome to a private 

arrangement with him? I'm surprised to'find 

you here', unarmed as well • 

He hard 1y looked B, t me. 

This 1s the man you sent me to negotiate with, _ 

a treacherous swine •. , This is the man you 

asked me to give up my life for. You do 

realise 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 friena 

in the town. 

Not even Miss Friedmann? 

HAZLITT goes c,10 ser to him. 

Are you ;: 
a,t me? aneeing 

" Masudi threw me out of the Council Chamber 

beea,use I used to come to your house, be cause 



• 

• 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

I 00 naorted with Europeans. 

I have a right to· sneer? 

But I led your revolt, mant 

senses~ 

Don't you think 

Come to your 

We want our own leaders! 

and your - your women1 

bearing or MOhammed's? 

You shame us, you 

-

Is it your child she'e 

Do you know, or care? . 

We haven't lost all religion ana' all self-respect, 
do.. 

to admire a ma,n like youf - J man who lets his 
. I 

wife make love to a lac:key. If' she wanted 

another man, let her come t.o me: I am clean, 

I am a prince. But she crawls like something 

out of the sand, all dark and poisonous, 1nto 

Mohammed' a bed t Idohammed! I bate Europeans, 

Captain. You deceived me.' I let you see mY' 

w1fe, because I thought you were an honourable 

maD. But you touched her. You are t&hwer tJ:an 

the dirt under my feat., you and your tired 

whore! Your child will be born in'Your dirt, 

it will carry your shame and corruption all 

through its l1fe, it will grow up under a curse 

and make its evil allover the world, (wav1ng. 

his arms wildly, his eyes star1ng) wherever it 

goes in the worla.! 

HAZLITT'(gmietly, to BADIA): Is he armed? 

BADIA : Why, - are you afraid? 

HAZLITT gazes at her for a moment. 
'OlleQ. .... 4~ 

HAZLITT.: So you've turned as well. Beacsue I didn't 

play your 11 t'tle 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 1n tears) 

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



. ..: 

I 
I' 

• 

• 

BADIA : 

HAZLITT: 

HUSSEIN: 

BAKER: 

desert • 

BAZLITT: 

HAZLITT: 

91 . 

You'should have been my friends ••• 

He's been drinking. 
~ 

I was always your friend. 

A pr1nce should only move among princes. 

Masudi was right. He stayed 1n the hills. 

We should' not let them shame us ••• 

There is a loud knock on the door, and BAKER enters. 

A car 1s c:om1ng towards the house! .-Hf 
HAZLITT' goes to the parapet and' looks across the 

All right.. Go downsta1rs. BOl~the door, 

and' open it, only for Miss Friedmann. 
~KE.~ 
BKARE g,oes. 

You'd better not be seen here. Go out the 

back way. 

A car-englne 1s heard' 1n the distance. 

BADIA makes for t,he door, but HUSSE.IN rams 1ns 

wgere he ls, staring before him. 

BADIA : Come onJI1 Do 'you want Masud 1 to t1m you 
-

here? Suppose 1t' s Masucl:l1 

She runs back to him and ·drags him by the arm to 

As she does~ breaks into a deep sob. He 

goes 11ke a ch1ld, ana we hear his sobs gradually die 

away as he ls led down the stairs •. 

HAZLITT watches trom, the parapet so that he shall 

not be! seen from below. The car draws nearer, and the 

palm-wtrea is for a moment· lighted up by the head-lights 

8S the car swings round to the entr~nce below. The engine 

is IlWl1Lc'hed off. There'1s a knoc~k on the door below. 

HAZLITT stra1ns rorward, trying to make out who it is. 

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

relleved e 19h. 

A pause. SHINGLETON pushes open the door and 
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is quickly followed by LEONORA. She runs forward. 

HAZLITT: Le'onora~ 

They embrace. 

HAZLITT: r thought - ! How did you get ~brough? 

LEONORA: W'e went. round by the desert. And you? You 

were at the barracks? o 

HAZLITT: Yes. r got away through the bazaar. 

SHINGLETON: And where' are your men? 

HAZLITT: Most of them deserted. 

SHINGLETON: Deserted? You stand there and tell me that! 

They deserted, - from a madman like you? They 

were 401ng, their d'uty by running. away. 

HAZLITT: He agreed not to attaok either the barracks 

or the .camp. 

SHINGLETON: Hls men have Just set fire to the ~camp. 

• 
HAZLITT: 

SHINGLETON: 

Thank you, Hazlitt. You stood by my terms. 

Where were your sentries? What about the 

women and c~hildren on my hands? 

~ tell you they opened up on us in the 

barracks. We COUldn't reach the 011w camp 

in time. 

~ And where were your ~? In· the car-park 
A 

waiting to be captured, I suppose. You're 

a traitor, Hazlitt. Your honour is a filthy 

thing. You' le~ Masud.i lead y'ou by the nOse 

like a donkey. You were too damned c.lever 

to come tome for help, but I could ha ve told 

you months ago what kindl of" tra.vesty that man 

is. I've hg;nted with him, I' ve wa tc:hed his 

furtive eyes. Well, what are you going to 

do about us noW? You with the legend behind 

you, wha.t is going to bec:ome of us now? ar 

have you no mite of' humanity left in you? 
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LEONORA: We ahall be safe. I saw Mohammed, as I told 

you. 

SHINGLETON: You be,lieve in Mohammed, then? r'm surprised 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

you believe in any of these peopl,e. You're 

Europeans, therefore detesaable in their eyes, -

don't you realise that? When Mohammed came to 

me yesterday with a bullet wrapped up in tissue 

paper, he had only one idea 1n his head, to 

betray the Captain. 

To betray me? 

No, no, Philip. He thought you had murdered 

Masudl. But he can't believe that today. 
. ,,_ _t? ;1"'l~~ 

You know how ~ he always Is. 
. A 

SHINGLETON: But what did he say when you asked him for 

help in the "'oamp this evening;? 

LEONORA: Wha t could he do? Masud i bas the upper band' 

now. We've got to be realistic. 

HAZLITT: Whatts Mohammed up to, then? 

LEONORA: He went to the Councll Chamber this afternoon 

and petitioned through his father for a place 

1n the new government. Therefore he's our 

last friend with any power. 

SHINGLETON: Have you two been c:onsoling each other like 

this for. the last three months? I tell you 

~ of these people is gOing to be of any 

help to you, because you're European. This 

is an anti-European riot. They used. you both, 

and now they will- abanaon you. Masud! 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 e1 ther of you up? 
We've got to get a.way from here! Do you hear 
that? This is rebel territory now. Therefaee 
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H.A ZLITT; 

SHINGLETON: 

HA ZLITT': 

SHINGLETON: 

HAZLITT: 

LEONORA : 

SHINGLETON: 

we must get away in the next hour. 

Take t,he car. Get Leonora out of here. 

No, I shall take you both. You've got us 

into a mess wetll never be able to live ~own, 

but you're not staying here. 

I believe in MOhammed. Or, very well, I don't 

believe in Mohammed. But I I ve got to ta ke t;he 
f"'I 

risk. Why shouldn't I? I deserve to die in 

any case. Why show me any mercy? 

I want you to live. I don't want to see you 

murdered by these people. 

You prefer to give me up to the European police 

on the otl1er side of the border? Either way 

it's the same to me. I'll stay here. 

'I ~to believe in Moh..ammed. He is c'oilling to 

save us both. Philip ant] I belong to "this 

country now. Ta.ke the car yourself, and drive 

Philip's servant to the o!rontier. Leave us 

here. 

Look. I can guarantee you something. I can 
-
get you both t,o the front,ier insiGie three hours, 

and there I can put you in the hands of someone 

who'll smuggle you into the International Zone 

before dawn tomorrow morning. My God, what a 

fool I was1 I put my faith in a c;hild! I 

thought you were just play ing with ld eas, and 

look wha t happened! (A Da use) Will you take 

my offer? 
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HAZLITT.': No. Some of them will stand by me now, I 

know it! 
- -

SHLNGLET,ON (to LEONORA) Will you persuade him? 

LEONORA : I think we should both stay here. 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 t.he last five yea.rs, 

Shinglet;on, and: I trust him to c·ome here tontght. 

He bas never once failed me in anything. 

A pause. SHINGLETON looks from. one t.o th~ other. 

SHINGLETON: I've tried my best. 

He goes to the door. 

SHINGLETON (ca.111n6 "down the sta1rs) Hey! (He turns back 

to HAZLITT') What's the f'e11ow ' s name? 

HAZLITT.: Baker. 

SHINGLETON: Baker! Come up! 

They wait,. T he servant, appears. 

SHINGLETON: You and: I are gett1ng away to the front,ier. 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

HAZLITT: 

BAKER: 

LEONORA : 

The Captain and Miss' Friedmann are staying. 

'The sooner we go the better. 

How can we leave the Captain? 

Oh l we shall be safe enough! A bodyguard is 

coming Boon. But t.hey mustn: tFind you here. 

A bodyguard? 

Under Mohammed the doctor. You reijlember him? 

Can you trust himi to come? 

He's our best friend among the~. 
~ 

BAKER (to HAZLITT') Can you trust him? 

HA8LITT: What %se can I do? Come to the frontier and 

give myself up to the police? Get yourself 

away from here. 1'm no good to you any longer. 

" 

\ 
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BAKER: Suppose they leave you? ~ 
HAZLITT: They won't, Baker. Let me assure you, they 

won't. 

A dog suddenly begins barking close by. 

SHINGLETON: Wha t t s that? Listent 

A pause, during which there is utter silence. 

Then we hear the sound of a rifle-bolt being .pulled bac:k 

a.nd pushed home aga.in. 

LEONORA : Who is it? 

She clutches on to HAZLITT', who pill:lls her away 

from. the parapet. They list en again, a.nd now we hear 

something mov.ing, perha,p.s people, outside. 

HA_ZLITT: They're sur.r.ound ing the house. 

LEONORA: Perha.ps it's Mohammed. 

HAZLITT: Would he c'ome like this? He'd bang on the 
-

door and call up to us. Q:uicklyt Get 

Shingleton out of sight! Behind that :izaaek 
-

(He pushes: LEONORA and SHINGLETON 

towards the other side of the stage) If they 

get up here, go d own by the tree and make for 

the ca.r. (To BAKER) Hide yourself away! 

At first BAUR makes towards the other couple. 

But HAZLITT.' stops him. 

H.A ZLITT: No, no, don't crowd together1 

He pushes BAKER through the door leading into the 

house, while SHINGLETON and LEONORA hide in the darkness 

behind the bench. Everything is in silence aga.in. 

HAZLITT' takes out his revolver, inspects the bullet-chamber, 

and wa.lks slowly towards the parapet. 

SHINGLETON: Switc:h the light out, you fool! They cane 

see you! 

HAZLITT' takes no notice of the voice behind him. 

He wa.lks on towards the parapet with his rev.olver preparf!d. 

I 

i 
I 

j 
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He stands still a,nd peers down into the darkness, shielding 
,.'~. 

his eyes from the e1lectric: 199.b.b.. Suddenly he lowers his 

revolver. 

HAZLITT: (with extraordinary relief): It is Mohammed! 

Leonora, it's Mohammed! We ~ ! 

Just as Leonora runs out of hid ing there are three 

rifle shots from below. 

SHINGLETON: Switch the light outl 

Each of the bullets hits HAZLITT'. LEONORA screams 

and: is dragged back by SHlr..GLETON. HAZLITT does not, quite 

fall. Below, they begin to batter down the door·, forc~ing 
. .,J" aj.1e ntry. The dog c:ontinues to bark. 

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 effor.t, 

he manages to reach up ~nd switch of:e the elctrla: light. 

In utter darkness we hear him fall, and the door 

below at last. collapses. There is a brief silence, then 
$ 

the 1-ound of boots on the s~airway. 

The door opens, and the ele:ctr,ie; light is swi t.e-had 

on again, by MOHAMMED. He looks down at HAZLITT's body 

and peers SCI' ass to the other sid e of the roof. 

MOHAMMED: Le onora 1 

There is silence. 

MOHAMMED: Leonora! 

Slowly LEONORA, her head bowed, c;omes out fron!! 

the shadows under the palm, tree and walks towards h~. 

She stares 'down at the bOdy, then at MOHAMMED. 

LEONORA: Mohammed ••• 

MOHAMMED: Go downstairs. Now do you take me serioas'ly? 

She stops, searching the darkness beyond the Open 

door. 

~< LEONORA: 
'1 1' .. 

1'\ 
Are they gOing to hur_t me? 

I 

! 
I 
I 

; 

~; 
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MOHAMMED: We t re taking you into the hills. . No one 

will hurt youo 

• 

He takes her arm, and they go auto The ir. footsteps"""" 

sound on the stairs, then die awayo 
I' 

~ SHINGLETON comes out of ·the shadows anQ:. walks across 
, 

t,o HAZLITT'I s body. He leans against the parapet, s~ftr~ 

down a.t it for some time in the silence, then-t.-

fa.ce in his handso 

BAKER enters. 

BAKER: The carts ready, sir. They t ve· ,+ 

road. I I 

SHINGLETON nod s. 
, 

SHINGLETON: We might have saved him if you I 

BAKER: I did my best. I told you al] 

I: BABER goes across to one of the ma 1 
1\ 

against the pa.r.apet and, fetc~hes a blanket.-­

carefully over t.he body from head to foot. 

,. 

I 

SHINGLETON goes out, followed by BAKER, who 8wltc'hes 

off the light. There 1s a pause, then we hear·a car-engine 

start up below. There is a brief roar, then the ge.ar· is 

hastily engaged. The ear moves swiftly away, a,nd t.he sauna 

of its eng i ne grows Ie s sand 1 e s s 0 

When all 1s s:i1e nt aga 1n there is .a long rumble in 

the d'ista,nee: and the ye llow flames of the enginee·ring camp 

flar~ up for a moment and."'light the roof as the CURTAIN slowly 

falls. 

THE ENJ2. 
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