(Everybody except the young man, Juana and Caridad have gone with the
caravan. Caridad remains in the living-room near the door. Juana, at the end
of the road watches the procession disappear. From a distance the murmur
of voices and the noise of musical instruments can be heard. After a few
seconds Juana says to her daughter:)

JUANA: Get the washing we took from the line last night. Tt looks as if we’ll
have some sun this afternoon.

(Looks at the sky and passes her hand over her head, then joins the caravan.
The child moves her hand over her face, near her eyes, as if to dry a tear.
Takes a bundle of white clothes that is near her and moves to the strect.

She meets the young man and looks at him. Crushing the bundle to her chest

she asks him:)
CARIDAD: Do you think the sun will shine?
(The young man looks into her eyes, smiles softly, and nods. The girl smiles,

unties the bundle of white clothies and helped by the young man, starts
hanging them. Both of them smile happily. Brilliant music is heard. As the

CURTAIN IFALLS.)
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CHARACTERS

(in order of appearance)

The Prologue:
A Barber

A Lady

Henri Christophe
Jean-Jacques Dessalines
Toussaint L’Ouverture
Madame L'Quverture

Slaves, white men, drummers, etc.

The Play:
Madame Bullet

Marie-Jeanne

. Mars Plaisir, civilian aide to Toussaint

Moise L’Ouverture
Jean-Jacques Dessalines
Toussaint L’Quverture
Marat, aide to Dessalines
Max, aide to Moise
Orleans, aide to Christophe

St —

arquis D’ Hermona a Spanish General

;
\/ f “Gene

General Hédouville of the French Army; '

Aide to the Spanish General
First Servant

Second Servant

Tobias Lear, American Consul

General Maitland of the British Army

Henri Christophe
Secretary to Maitland
Celestine, maid to Marie-Jeanne

Colonel Vincent of the French Army
General Bonaparte, First Consul of France
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A guard

A secretary to Bonaparte
Samedi Smith, a brigand
A mulatto Officer

A French officer

/z Cathcart I

Slaves, soldiers, dancers, drummers, musicians (violinist, flautist, mandolinist.)

SYNOPSIS OF SCENES

All scenes take place in French San Domingo (now the Republic of Haiti)
except Act I1 Scene 111

THE PROLOGUE: The Slaves, The Barber, The Thief, The Entertainer
The Waiter, The Courier, The Leader.

THE PLAY:

ACT 1
Scene 1 Living Room of M. Bullet, a plantation owner: 1791.

Scene 11 Military Headquarters of General Toussaint L’Ouverture: 1794,
Scene I1I Living Room of Tobias Lear, the American Consul: 1798.

Scene IV Governor L’Ouverture’s Headquarters, General Maitland’s
Headquarters : 1798.

ACTII
Scene I Bedroom of Marie-Jeanne: 1800

Scene Il Headquarters of Toussaint L’Ouverture: 1800

5 4

Scene Il Office of General Bonaparte, Les Tuileries, Paris, France: 1800
Scene IV Headquarters of Toussaint L’Ouverture: 1802

ACT I
Scene 1 Headquarters of Dessalines: 1802
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THE BLACK JACOBINS

The stage is divided into four areas. There is a main central arca, two smaller
arcas one on each side, and a large area upstage for crowds, banner-bearers,
cte. The upstage area is outdoors. In the Prologue it is used for the slaves in
sithouette. In the plav it is possible that crowds may assemble at the back and
he spoken to from the back of the main central area. Crowds say little but
their presence is felt powerfully at all critical moments. This is the key point
of the play and comments cannot, must not, be written. It must be felt,
dramatically, and be projected as essential to action in the downstage areas.
From the beginning, the stage is set for Act I, Scene I of the play. The
Prologue takes place in and around the setting.

PROLOGUE

Drums begin in blackout. After two phrases, the night sky is illumined.

THE SLAVES

Silhouetted against it are five slaves chained together at the waist.
Thev mime digging with spades. They sing:

Eh! Eh! Bomba! Heu! Heu!
Canga balio te!

Canga moune de fe

Canga, do ki la

Canga, hi

(Repeat)

An overseer cracks the whip to stop them. They stop singing and freeze.
Blackout. Drums continue for two phrases and stop.

THE BARBER

Lights come up immediately in the central area. (The slaves upstage are still

in place, immobile.) A lady sits on a low chair. A well-dressed barber is
supervising four slaves. They are dressing the lady’s hair. Two stand in
attendance; the third, who has been curling it, steps back. The fourth slave
steps forward to add the finishing touches and, in doing so, undoes one curl.
The lady gives a small cry of disappointment as this happens. The barber, who
has been supervising, boxes the face of the fourth slave until he falls to the
ground. He cowers as the barber reverses his riding crop. . . The third slave has -
mended the damage to the coiffure quickly. The second slave has M@n'?e«? %C
a mirror. The lady smiles and sighs aloud. The barber turns, goe&*lo G [ C
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The Black Jacobins . 150

pushes away the second stave with his crop. and smiles and bosws. The
third siave picks up the fourth. They all stand numbly. The barber grace.
fully accepts the fee and leaves stage left m a flourish, The light fades.
Drums start again in blackout. After two phrases the skv is ilhonined.

THE SLAVES
The five sithoucetted slaves mime digging with pickaxes. Thev sing:

Eh! Eh! Bomba! Heu! Heu!
White man - vow to destroy
Take his riches away

Kill them

Lvery one

Canga L.

The oversecr cracks his whip. They stop singing and freeze. Blackout,
Drums continue for two phrases and stop.

THE THIEF

The lights come up immediately i the are stage left ( The slaves
upstage are still in place, immobile=t71 slave is kneeling with his face on the
ground. Ie is held by another slave. A white man stands left of them.
Another stands in_frotit of the kneeling slave. There is a sack under the
plano t;lu}d im. The latter white man speaks: This is outrageous. You
have h e stealing my neighbour’s chickens” (He hands the ne zghlmu
cat<o-nine-tails. ) Here vou are. my dear M. Millet. you may.ws
receive one hundred lashes. ( The neighbour takes upand hands it to
the standing slave. The kneeling slave is jeeked 1o his feet and marched
of. The neighbour follows. The white man goes to the door, looks after
them, then turns and claps hishands twice. His house slave appears from
stage right. The whitemtan points to the sack. The stave picks it up. A
chicken clucks from within. The white man savs:) For a change. Madame
all;i;'l/wi,lk‘;n some fried chicken tonight. (The slave bows a g ug'hl\
Jade: Drums start again in blackout. After two plirases, the sky is

illumined. )

THE SLAVE

?/%\J\CK & ET,L//V/
C

The five silhouetted slaves pass heavy boulders slowly from one m\W;G L C

other. They hum the tune of the previous song, slowly and softhe T,

overseer=cracksThe-whip. They stop humming and freeze: the slga ESaree e -1ese
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for two phrases and stop

THE ENTERTAINER
The lights come up immediately in the small area on stage right. (The slaves
upstage have disappeared. ) Two white men are talking. One is saving

and when the dancing is over, as a grand finale, we take that old onc of
|

mine who has been sick ( The other catches on and mimes an action with
three fingers of his right hand shoved down a circle made by the thumb and
fingers of his left hand ), fill him with gunpowder, and blow him to Kingdom

Come! (The other has moved his hands apart with the imagined explosion
and thev both laugh raucously at this as the lights fade slowly to blackout

Drums start: after two phrases, they stop.)

THE HOTEL
Lights come up in the stage left area. A waiter, Henri Christophe, is serving
drinks to three white men in an Hotel lobby

WHITE MAN A: Imagine! Only six deputies for San Domingo! The States-

General in France must be crazy
WHITE MAN B: It was Mirabeau from that black-loving club. “The Friends
of the Negro.” He had the effrontery to say that if our blacks could not
vote. and could be counted in the census. then there were mules and horses
in France which could not vote and could be counted in their census.

WHITE MAN C: So unfair! Everyone knows that animals arc worth more

than blacks.
(The others are in accord. The lights fade. A spot remains on Christophe
standing to one side. His face is impassive. Then that spot also fades to

blackout. )

, THE FOREST
: A patter of drums begins calling for a gathering. The sky is illumined. A
blue light comes up in the upstage area where the slaves had been working.
Flambeaux light the forest clearing as slaves converge around a speaker
standing on a platform. He punctuates his phrases with gasps for Q@Mﬂ& T
/\
/ GLC %
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SPEAKER: My brothers, I have been running all night to tell you. The

slaves of the French islands of Guadaloupe and Martinique are fighting their
masters. The white slaves in France are fighting their masters. You here in
Fort Dauphin, you who have toiled in the fields and got no reward excep!
lashes with the whip: the land belongs to you, your blood and sweat is mixed
in the earth. You must join your brothers in revolt, we must fight. . . (Two
shots ring out. The speaker falls dead. The slaves scatter with their lights. A
lone light remains on the fallen speaker with one member of the crowd

Dessalines —bent over him.)

DESSALINES: (He looks up with determination and hate on his face. He
raises a fist to the sky and shouts.) We will kill them all. Every one. (The
spot fades to blackout. Silence.)

THE LEADER

The lights come up on the area stage right. Toussaint L. Quverture is sitting
in a rustic armchair with a book open on his lap. His head is at rest and he
stares into the night. His wife enters behind him.

AL ST R < S AL ¢

MME. L'OUVERTURE. Old man, why don’t you come to bed. It is late.

TOUSSAINT: I can’t sleep. There is something frightening in the air. And |
have just opened my Raynal to read an even more frightening thing. The
book just opened and I looked. The Abbe is saying: “A couragcous chief
only is wanted.” | have rcad it a thousand times before, but it is as it 1 had

seen it for the first time.

MME. L'OUVERTURE: Toussaint, you still feel this destiny for great things.

TOUSSAINT: Yes, I do. For a long time. Ever since the slave uprisings
began. But whar “great things?”

MME. LOUVERTURE: Come to bed, Old Toussaint. You're tired.

2
O
S N

TOUSSAINT: In a little while. (Madame L ‘Ouverture exits. Toussagut IGLC %
into the book again, then looks up as the lights fade to a solitary spot oft =7 = %
him.) ““A courageous chief only is wanted.” (The light fades to bldckntihg for London




306 C.L.K. James

ACT 1 SCENE 1: OCTOBER 1971

[ic living-room of M. Bullct, owner of a slave plantation and many slaves,
reiudee Toussaint 1 "Owverture. The plantation is a few score miles outside
Lo up. the capital of the French colony of San Domingo in the Caribbean.
The slave revolution has broken out in August. The island is in turmoil The
fie s about half-past two in the afternoon. Madame Bullet is playing a
Mozart arta on the piano and singing it. The aria is from Don Gioyanni

Act 1" Vendetta 1 chicegio, la clhiede il tuo cor. ™

MM BULLET. I demand revenge of you, your heart demands it
your heart demands it.
Remember the wounds in that poor breast,
Recill the ground. covered, covered with blood,
Should the fury ofa just anger. of a just anger
WANC 1M you . .

I demand revenge of you_ your heart demandsat,
vour heart demands it

Remember the wounds, recall the blood.,

I demand revenge of you, your heart demands it

I demand revenge ol you. your heart demands it . ..

( The lights come up afrer the first few bars of this to reveal Madame Bullet
at tie ptano in the central area. At one side of the piano is her companion,
J udatto stave, Marie-Jeanne. Marie-Jeanne is humming, sometimes Singing,
a phrase when it is often repeated, perhaps in descant. While this is going on,
there 1s, upstage, a subdued humming of ““La Marscillaise, ™ *“To arms,
citizens’ seem to be the only words known. There is much repetition,
cmission, cte,, but on the whole the slaves manage a tolerable rendition of
the anthem. )

MME. BULLET: Oh. Mane-Jeanne, I wish vou could have been with us.
Vienna was lovely. Vienna'! Some years ago we were lucky enough to be
visiting Prague and quite by accident we heard his Marriage of

Figaro. This time as soon as we reached Paris, we heard that Mozart had
written a new opera. Don Giovanni. (She stands and moves downstage. )
After a few days we heard that Don Giovanni was to be |)er(()rn1gz&fﬁ'<&5”w/
Vienna. My husband is a good man. He knew [ was dying to lle%rGaL&

s¢t off for Vienna almost at once.

981-1986
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MOISE: Madame, M. Bullet is here.

(M. Bullet enters. He wears riding boots and carries a whip. He and his wife
embrace, she more ardently than he. The couple break apart and Bullet
casts a more-than-interested eve on Marie-Jeanne who has gone slowly to
the other end of the room. Madame Bullet looks at each in turn. As soon as
she leaves the room, Bullet goes to Marie-Jeanne and embraces her. She
submits willingly but is not responsive. The two are still locked together
when the half-naked Dessalines enters carrving a drawn sword. He is
Jollowed by two or three equally raggedly dressed slaves carrying staves.
Upstage there is a growing murmur of u mass of staves. )

DESSALINES: (in a menacing tone ) Master.

(Bullet and Marie-Jeanne draw apart. Bullet is immediately furious, but re-
strains himself. )

BULLET: What are you domg in here, Dessalines?

(Dessalines steps forward cautiously bui detinitely, separating Bullet from
Marie-Jeanne. He is obviously interested i Marie-Jeanne. )

DESSALINLS: Revoiution mn France. Revolition m San Domingo. Freedom
for slaves. Kill Master. Burn down plantation.

(Bullet stands looking ar huen. Madame Buller has come o the door, seen
what was happening and turned back rapidly. )

BULLET: Well, it has come as last.

(Dessalines turns to the slaves and makes a gesture. More slaves pour in,
They start to pull down curtains, ctc. )

MARIE-JEANNE: Dessalines. Toussaint! Does Toussaint know what vou are
doing?

(Dessalines is taken aback. The sieves pause and grow silent. Madame Bullet
returns with Toussaint behind her. Toussaint's dress is commonplace, but
tidy and neat. He steps forward, all eyes centred on him. He looks around

cK&E
and then speaks. ) O g, 3
N 7
. = Q
TOUSSAINT: Dessalines, put that sword away. (For a moment Dessalines, .. S

rebellious, does not know what to do with the sword. ) Give it 10\Ms58&g for London
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(Dessalines meekly hands over the sword to Moise.) M. Bullet, you know
that the slave revolution broke out in San Domingo over a month ago. All
over the North slaves have set fire to the plantations and killed their
masters. Now they are free. M. Bullet, you must leave here at once and
never return. Otherwise I cannot guarantee your safety. (Bullet looks at his
wife. ) Madame Bullet I shall send by a special guard, with Moise here and
my brother Paul. They will take her to her friends in Le Cap. {To Madame
Bullet. ) You will be quite safe with them. You will take certain household
effects with you. In two carriages. More than that I cannot do. As for you,
Maric-Jeanne, you have to choose. My wife and the children are going to a
safe spot in Spanish San Domingo. You can go with my wife or you can go
with Madame Bullet to Le Cap. You have to decide now. What will you do?

(Marie-Jeanne, now the centre of attention, is quite composed. )
MARIE-JEANNE: Toussaint, will I be safe from him? (Pointing to Dessalines)

TOUSSAINT: (with a glance at M. Bullet) If 1 am taking care of you, you
~will be safe from everybody.

MARIE-JEANNE: Then I will go with your wife.

(She turns and walks out, without even a glance at the Bullets. Madame
Bullet looks at her husband not without malice. )

TOUSSAINT: M. Bullet, I propose to you that you go now. At once. From
your camp you will be able to visit Madame Bullet in Le Cap. She will be
there tonight by seven o’clock. (Bullet hesitates for a moment, then leaves.
The slaves watch him malevolently. Toussaint turns to Madame Bullet. )
Madame will please get ready to leave for Le Cap with your two carriages
by four o’clock. (Madame Bullet hesitates) Madame, the life on this
plantation is finished.

(Still Madame Bullet does not leave. Finally she speaks:)

MME. BULLET: Toussaint, what is going to happen to you? You have
arranged for everyone. But you, where are you going?

(Toussaint looks at her, looks away and then looks at her again.)

ar,
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TOUSSAINT: Madame, I am going where I belong: to join the revo&uﬁuyror London
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The Black Jacobins 365

MME. BULLET: I always knew you would. But you have been very kind to
us. I will remember you. Goodbye, Toussaint.

(To the astonishment of all the slaves around, she moves her hand up towards
Toussaint’s lips. He hesitates for a fraction of a second, then takes her hand
in his own and kisses it. At this there is tremendous excitement from the
slaves. The light fades on Madame Bullet’s exit up the stairs at stage right. )

ACT 1 SCENE II — 1794

Three soldiers are discovered removing the remaining signs of French Colonial
gentility from the central area. They are replacing the furnishings with
severely functional furniture. They are wearing some semblance of a uniform,

MARAT: All this goddamn furniture to be moved. This is work for slaves.
MAX: They ain’t got no more slaves.

MARAT: All right. Not slaves, but fellas to do heavy work. [ am a soldier. I
am free. What is the use of being free and having to move a piano. When I !

was a slave I had to move the piano. Now I am free I have to move the ;
piano. ;

MAX: You used to move the piano for M. Bullet. Now it is for General
L’'Ouverture.

MARAT: The piano is still a piano and as heavy as hell. (They take the piano
off.)

(Enter Mars Plaisir, civilian attendant to Toussaint. He is neatly dressed. Max
and Marat return with a low bench. )

MARS PLAISIR: The General will be here very soon and you have not pre-
pared the place for his military staff. You, Paul, you promised me.

MARAT: No! Not Paul! Paul was a slave. I told you my name is Marat. That
is the name Master Dessalines said I could take. My name is Marat.

” CK&E
(Orleans returns and sets down a Spanish flag. ) O%e%”* LA
e

< i
MAX: We have no masters any more. You are the Military Aide to §aptﬁ LC
Dessalines, Jean is Military Aide to Captain Christophe, and I am Miljtary "** *°°°

. ! 3 A : Working for London
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MARS PLAISIR: Now, on behalf of my General, General L'Ouverture, this
room must be ready in ten minutes. You know what the General is about
time. Tell them where to put the things—Jacques and Jean. Or maybe,
Marat, they now have new names, too?

ORLEANS: Yes, I have a new name. | am now the Duke of Orleans.
MARS PLAISIR: (Good-humouredly ) Good. You are Duke.
ORLEANS: Duke of Orleans. Orleans.

MARS PLAISIR: Orleans. And you. . . Jacques?

MAX: My name is Robespierre. Maximillian Robespierre. Call me Max.
M. PLAISIR: Marat, Max, and Orleans. Ten Minutes. (He exits. )
ORLEANS: Where are we going to put these things, Marat?

MARAT: Anywhere outside. Put them in the outhouse. The pecople who
used to sit on these are gone and that is the end of them. (Max takes out
the chair stage right. )

ORLEANS: (Sitting on the sofa) This is too bad. This is a nice chair to sit
on. (He sits comfortably.)

MARAT: Get up there and get on with it.
{Max returns)

ORLEANS: (To Max) Tell me something. How is the Revolution in France
going?

MARAT: (Intervening) Just like ours. The white slaves in France heard that
the black slaves in San Domingo had killed their masters and taken over the
houses and the property. They heard that we did it and they follow us. |
am sure in France, the slaves do not move pianos anymore. They make the
old Counts and Dukes move them. (Max has moved upstage of them to pick

> ACK & FE
up the piano stool. ) &2 ity
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ORLEANS: I was talking to Max. What do you think, Max?:Max knows @ z
lot he is not saying. Max knows everything. (Max has halted aN@ tpigd-§"9°"
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MAX: I don’t know everything. My Licutenant, Moise, knows a lot. 1 listen
to what he says.

ORLEANS: Well, how 1s the revolution m France going? How does your
Lieutenant Moise see it? What the slaves got? We've got nothing vet.

MARAT: /Intervening again with great speed) Liberty-Equality -Fraternity.
ORLEANS: Lverybody say Liberty-quality-Fraternitv. All right, Liberty is
when you kill the master: Equality. hie's dead and can’t beat you again; and

Fraternity - (Ie pauses. ) Whatis that Fratemity? (Max listens with foot on
stool )

MARAT: Fraterity. That is very simple. Liberty-kquality. . . Fraternity!
ORLEANS: Yes, I know, but what is Fraternity?

MARAT: You are very stupid. Fvervhodv knows what s Fraternity.
Liberty, Equality, and then Fratermy (Max exits with stool in disgust. i

ORLEANS: Yes, Marat. but what s it7 Evervbody talks about it but nobody
says what 1t is.

MARAT: 1 just told you.
(Mars Plaisir returns, )

MARS PLAISIR: Well, you aif scem to have done very much. The general
will be here in two minutes. Hurry up please.

(Marat signals to Max and Orleans. Max exits with him, but Orleans reniains |

ORLEANS: M. Plaisir, tell me. Libertv-Equality-Fraternity. What it means,
Fraternity”

(A pause. )

MARS PLAISIR: All right. Liberty . slavery abolished ; Equality, no dukes,

(To Orleans) pardon me, Orleans. No counts, no marquises, no princes, légxck&gr,m
lords, everybody equal. (Marat and Max return with a plain table ango( air. ) C@/\
And Fraternity, everybody gets together and be friends, nobody takin

advantage of anybndy everybody helping everybody else. /Marat@mm(‘eﬁ R 5 6
them. ) Working for London
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Mars Plasir enters with the Spanish General who is attended by an aide, who seats
them then exits.

Spanish Aide;

This Toussaint are you sure he is to be trusted, their kind usually
play false.

Spanish General; No! No! No! I dont agree, Toussaint L'Ouverture is one of the

purest spirits that can be found in these Godforsaken islands
When Spain needed blacks to fight against the French Goverment
we offered them guns ammunition and food. We recognised them
as soldiers - as equals - and we asked them only to kill whites
the French . All but Toussaint accepted readily and joined us.
Toussaint alone joined us on his own terms.Let me tell you.

Enter Toussaint with Mars, Dessalines and Christophe.

Toussaint; Gentlemen be assured of my devotion to the throne, king and crown of
Spain.

Spanish General; We have every proof of it.

Toussaint; We are Africans and Africans believe in a king. Our ruler is a King.
To the King of Spain.

Dessalines, Christophe and slaves off. Begin La Marsaillaise. Toussaint gets
angry. Spanish General dismissed without ceremony.

Toussaint; Captain Dessalines go out and stop that song immediately. Do not
sing or hum that song again, either in my presence or alone. We
are Africans and Africans believe in a king. We are slaves and we
believe in liberty and equality. But we are not republicans. Do
not sing that song again. 'La Marseillaise is the scng of enemies
Our ruler .is a king, the king of Spain.

Enter Lieutenant Moise, he waves a copy of the '"Le Moniteur"

Moise; News citizens news.

CONTfNu%,D ON Paut 364,
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MARAT: That’s exactly what 1 said. Liberty, Equality and then Fraternity,
as Mars Plaisir has explained. (To Orleans.) Now get that piece of (urniture
out!

( Toussaint enters with the Spanish General who is attended by an aide. )

TOUSSAINT: General, yoil can count upon us. I'have to repeat: We are
-devoted to Spain and the King of Spain.

(At the same time near the ex i}t"()rlcans, who has been sitting onthe one
remaining piece of furniture/the sofa, springs to attention. When he sees

that Toussaint has not noticed him, he calls Max and together thev take

the sofa out. Toussaint is'in the uniform of a General. In /(,1(:1 I, Scene |,

he was a verv human pérson assuming by instinct an authority that the
sttuation demanded. /Now he is every inch a soldicr in/(/?'mmmml. Dessalines

is in the uniform of a captain. In the background argy'b Jew soldiers, bare-
footed and somgivhat ragged. The Spanish ( reneral/is nodding in satisfuction
at Toussaint’s yWords. The General is about to leave and Toussaint salutes

him. The Geyeral takes the salute, then embrades Toussaint, and leaves with
his aide. Tolssaint walks backward and forward, deep in thought. A humming
of La Maigeillaise begins upstage. Dessalings, Christophe and some soldiers
enter hymming. After a few seconds the wmming is so clear and insistent
that Tgussaint has to take notice of it/He tums to them. The humming stops
immgdiately onstage only. Dessaline stiffens. Toussaint looks at them ‘for a
secgnd and when he speaks his tone is grave. )

OUSSAINT: Captain Dessalincs., go out and stop that song immgdiately.
(Dessalines goes rapidly. Offstage the humming stops. Dessalines/re turns. )
Do not sing or hum that s(’;ng again, either in my presence or afone. We are
Alnicans, and Africans bélieve in a King. We were slaves and we believe in
liberty and equality. Biit we are not republicans. Do not sing that song
again. La Marseillaise’is the song of enemies. Our ruler is :a“/king. the King of
Spain. / b 4

7

/' P4
/
y 7/

/
(At this moment, a light appears in the small arca 91? stage right while,

simultaneously, the lights fade in the central arc’}/ The Spanish General is

seen with his aide in the small room. ) /

7/
7

'
" 4

' 4

SPANISH GENERAL: No. no, no, I don’¢agree. Toussaint L’Ouvcg@m@‘ 3/
one of the purest spirits that can be fousd in these Godfo:'sukcm\iﬁands. I a 10"%
certain of his devotion to the throne and the Crown of Spain. He | cné
every proof of it. When Spain needed the blacks to fight against the Feench:
Government, we offered them guns, ammunition and food: wé werorgndgsed London
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them as soldiers —as equals—and we asked them only to kill whites—the
French. All but Toussaint accepted readily and joined us. Toussaint alone
~joined us on his own terms. Let me tell you

(The lights in the small room go off and once more the main area is illumi-
nated. Toussaint stands as he was before opposite to Dessalines and the
ragged soldiers. Into the middle of them rushes a young soldier, Licutenant
Moise. He waves a copy of the periodical L.e Moniteur over his head. He
shouts to the soldiers. )

MOISE: News, citizens! News!

{Moise has not seen Toussaint and his attention is drawn to him by the
concentration on Toussaint of Dessalines and the other soldiers. Motse
therefore turns towards Toussaint. His enthusiasm is momentarily checked
by Toussaint’s glance. )

TOUSSAINT: Well, Licutenant Moise, what is this new title by which you
are addressing us? Since when have we become citizens? Only members of
the French Republic are citizens.

MOISE: General, we are citizens. | have news. General, let me tell you the
news.

(Toussaint seems unwilling to make the concession, but Moise is so
enthusiastic and is appealing so strongly that Toussaint partly relents. )

TOUSSAINT: All right, Licutenant Moise, tell us this news of yours.

(One of two soldiers join the crowd behind Dessalines, and Moise dramatical-
v takes the centre of the stage. He waves the paper in his hands and speaks
rhetorically. )

MOISE: We are citizens, sailors from the ship tell me. They give me a paper
and it is here in the paper.

TOUSSAINT: What, Licutentant, is in the paper?

MOISE: Former slaves from San Domingo, Bellay (Looking up ), black man,
(Reads again) go to France, to the Chamber of Deputies to represent San
Domingo. President of Chamber welcome him and give him Fraternal Kiss:

President of French Chamber give black slave from San Domingo frat@n G LC

kiss. French sailor tell me. And I read it in the paper here. In Le Morﬂteu
the official paper. Slavery in every colony, abolished!

Parr

%%\J\CK & ET,L//V/
C
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(Moise can speak no longer but continues (o wave the paper. There has been
a growing lwm of excitement while Moise was speaking. Toussaint has
listened intently vet calmly. )

TOUSSAINT: Give me that paper.
(Moise hands it to him and he reads it carefully. )

TOUSSAINT: Maoiee, vou are right. The Convention has abolished slavery.
Dessalines.

~(Toussaint pats Moise on the shoulder and then talks quietly to him and
Dessalines. Dessalines, summoniing two slaves, goes off with Moise. Moise re-
enters and whispers to Toussaint. Moise stands nearby on his right. After a
pause, Dessalines enters pushing in front of him, at sword-point, the
Spanish General. )

SPANISH GENERAL: General Toussaint, I asked to be brought to you.
This savage beast.

TOUSSAINT: Marquis, you arc my prisoner.
SPANISH GENERAL: Your prisoner”

TOUSSAINT: Yes, a prisoner of the French Republic. T and all of us who
you sce here are now citizens of the French Republic. one and indivisible. It
is here in Le Monitewr, The Chamber of Deputies in France has abolished
slaves throughout the French Empire.

SPANISH GENERAL: But you are Africans and Africans believe in a King.
TOUSSAINT: We were slaves and slaves believe in freedom.

SPANISH GENLERAL: But the San Domingo Government abolished slavery
in San Domingo. And you refused to join them. As Africans you swore
undying allegiance to a King. the King of Spain.

TOUSSAINT: Marquis. you suffer from the delusion that an African is a
special breed of animal different from the rest of the human species.
Different he is but only when he is brought across the Atlantic and dumped
in the Antilles. Get a chair for the Marquis. He is not holding ugwaér %‘féwc
(Christophe brings a chair for the Sparish General. He sits. ) Nar

father was a chief in Africa. Before he was captured and br(mghGLC

owned slaves. He told me that some Africans - not all, but sﬁ%rkll:dfo:i;ndon
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known and accepted slavery for hundreds of years. But as soon as they came
here and saw only black men from Africa were slaves and because they were
black could be nothing else but slaves, one thought became dominant in their
minds--freedom! 1 want you to understand it, Marquis. For unless you do,
this island will be an island of blood and graves. Look at these people,
General. Some of them understand only one French word - Liberte” (Moise
Is now gesturing to the crowd of men, who are eagerly listening. ) They will
join anything, or leave anything. for Liberté. That is why I can lead them.
But the day that they feel I am not for Liberty, the day they feel I am not
telling them everything, I am finished. They are all listening to us now. As
soon as you and | have finished speaking, they will know what we have said.,
because Moise, my nephew, is translating what we say into Creole. Many dis-
cussions have taken place in front of these men while Moise translated. They
know that the Spanish San Domingo Government declared slavery abolished
here, that they repeatedly sent to us asking us to join the Republic. But they
also understand, Marquis, that when the Government in France abolished
slavery. I would be joining them: not before. Now that slavery has been
abolished, we go at once. Our soldiers are strategically placed in relation to
yours; they have always been. Marquis, your sword please. ( The Spanish
General, still dazed, hands over his sword mechanically. Toussaint accepts

it with a graceful bow. ) Take him away. No, not you, Captain Dessalines. |
have instructed Moise what to do.

(Moise takes the Spanish flag and the Spanish General off. Toussaint exits
followed by Dessalines and Christophe. One slave returns the chair to its
place behind the table. Another follows Christophe to the exit to ensure

that the officers are gone. Ie returns to the crowd of slaves who are excitedly
conferring among themselves. Other ex-slaves converge from all sides to hear
the news. A shout goes up, out of which comes a jovous ‘‘La Marseillaise.”
Drummers enter to accompany the rocking anthem as the men begin to
jump up ad lib, Offstage men start a chant that cuts through the repeat of
“La Marseillaise. ” The chant eventually drowns out ‘“‘La Marseillaise’’ com-
pletely as more sing the former and less the latter.

(When all the men are chanting “‘Enfin les Fi rancais ont donné liberté”, a

priestess enters with a voodoo container which has three compartments-to

hold small jars -and a central lighted candle. She kneels facing the audience

in front of the drummers who are seated on a bench. Then three women

dancers enter with a new chant, “La Liberté."" in counterpoint to the MEIrs < €T
chant. Each woman brings in a jar with which they appear to spnnk@orh C

S
floor. They converge on the priestess and deposit their jars in her c&nt !
The drums and chanting stop suddenly. A new rhythm starts zmmedzate [Wo1-1086
The three women whirl and jerk their bodies in time with it. The méﬁdong for London
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a simple movement in the background until the women spin off to stage
left. Then five of them move downstage in an open-close movement which is
stopped by an attendant houngan-—-voodoo priest—who enters from up-
stage and makes a diagonal cross with a bull’s tail slashing the stage on
either side of his path. The five are herded upstage right as the top rhythm
changes to a simple insidious phrase.

( As banner-bearing slaves move across upstage, the chief Houngan with a
cross stuck in the mouth of a gourd floats through a curve upstage right and
down. He is preceded by the first attendant bowing before him with the
bull’s tail. He is followed by two attendant houngans carrying voodoo
branched candle sticks with lighted candles in them. The first attendant
stands, then kneels downstage right with a violent torso movement as the
Chief Houngan stands behind him with the cross over his head.

( Two other things have happened while this is going on: Dessalines has return-
ed down left with Mars Plaisir. Dessalines has pushed through the women
dancers to stand with hands on hips looking on; a woman-to be known
later as Celestine—has entered dancing behind the two candle-bearing
attendants. She is followed by the Chief drummer who is executing the top
rhvthm. Celestine spins into the centre of the stage and there she sces
Dessalines. She moves towards him, tempting him to follow her movements.
The drummer moves towards them urging them on. Celestine joins fore-
arms with Dessalines and he moves into the dance with her. They then hold
hands and do three forehead-to-forehead turns. Breaking this off, both
Celestine and Dessalines are dizzy enough to be more susceptible to possess-
ion. While Dessalines drifts laterally with his arms out at his sides straight
from his shoulders across the stage behind her, Celestine begins trembling
with violent jerks of her upper body. She falls to the ground, and begins to
roll, still trembling at the knees and shoulders. She rolls up and down stage
then stops and trembles violently in one spot as Dessalines drifts down
towards her, makes a complete turn with his arms outstretched, raises his
left foot, toes pointed downwards, and clenched right fist and shakes

them over her body while showing the whites of his eyes. Mars Plaisir
places a hand on the drum of the Chief Drummer. Simultaneously, the
drums stop, the candles are snuffed out. )

BLACKOUT.

ACT 1 SCENE III — 1798 %%LP‘CK&ET/‘//V

During the blackout, the bench of the previous scene is clcﬁed g&’;ﬂs the %
lights return, two servants are seen, one bringing in two chatrs the ot wzth1
Workmg for London
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a chairand an American flag. The flag has thirteen stars in a circle on a blue
ground. There are thirteen stripes, seven red and six white.

“I1ST SERVANT: You heard anything about the battle?
IND SERVANT: What battle?

IST SERVANT: Governor Toussaint and our army are fighting the mulattoes
at Jacmel, and the British, they say. are trying to get the mulattoes to join
them.

OND SERVANT: I don't know. I don’t care. I am a servant to the American -
Consul. At the end of the month he pays me my money. That is all I know
and that is all I want to know.

IST SERVANT: He says we are good servants, we work well. and that when
he goes to America, he will take us.

IND SERVANT: That's what he thinks. In America they have slaves. Fma

free man. | am not a slave anymore. | am not going to America or any place
where they have slaves. That is all 1 know. I know nothing elsc.

(Mr. Tobias l.ecar, the American Consul of San Domingo, enters and looks
around the room with approval. )

IST SERVANT: Can we get anything for you, sit”?

LEAR: No. Everything looks satisfactory.

IST SERVANT: May | get you a drink, sir?

LEAR: No. | am expecting guests. When they arrive. .. (Voices heard off.)
Ah_if that is General Maitland or General Hédouville, show them i at once.

Anvbody else. send them away (Servants exit. Ist Servant re-cnters and
announces the visitor. )

IST SERVANT: General Hédouville.

LEAR: General, the Representative of the French Government is

. 2 \ACK & ET,
always welcome on American territory. even thoughitis ina I~rcnd1 beﬂ%m\ ”%

Parm ,',7019
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IST SERVANT: General Maitland. (He enters.)
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LEAR: General Maitland. I've long wanted to meet the Commander-in-Chief
of the British Forces in San Domingo. I am happy, at last, to welcome you to
the American Consulate. (He is obviously nervous. ) Gentlemen, or perhaps |
should say, Generals, | know that Britain and France, your respective coun-
tries, are at war. But nevertheless you are both on neutral territory and the
three of us have to consult with one another about this fantastic Negro, this
Toussaint L’Ouverture—now, God help us, Governor of the Colony. (/e
sits centre. )

MAITLAND: (To Hédouville) General, was it necessary for the French Govern-
ment to appoint him not only Commander-in-Chief of the French Army in
‘San Domingo, but Governor of the Colony? We of the British Services could
not possibly think of such a thing. (/e sits.)

HEDOUVILLE: 1 know what you mean, and some of us did think that the
appointment of a black as Governor was a mistake. But here was the problem
the mulattoes, being half white, educated and privileged, have always felt
themselves superior to the blacks. The blacks, being slaves, have always
envied the mulattoes. They have never trusted each other. But both the
mulattoes and the blacks trust Toussaint. And since the white representa-
tives from San Domingo also urged that Toussaint was loyal to France -we
had no choice! With the support of the whites, the mulattoes and the blacks,
Toussaint could control the Colony—for France. However, Toussaint has
now become too powerful. I've been sent here by the French Government

to restrain him. If we could only strengthen the mulattoes, we could maintain
a balance. (He sits.)

MAITLAND: Today, that problem is being solved for us. General L’Ouverture
1 understand. now faces a disastrous military defeat. The mulattoes from all
over the island are pouring into Jacmel. He will never take that mulatto
stronghold and he will have to retire in disorder. The mulatto Commander at
Jacmel, General P€tion, is a mortal enemy of General L'Ouverture, and, if he
can, he will not only defeat Toussaint, but destroy his entire army.

HEDOUVILLE: Gentlemen, since General L'Ouverture is Governor appointed
by the French Government, my position is anomalous. 1 have the authority

of a representative of the French Government but no actual power at my
disposal. I am in the best position to recognise the threat to the present

order which General L'Quverture represents. I also am informed that he

faces defeat at Jacmel. . .
CK &

(At this moment, a trumpet sounds. The three jump to rhezr&?w@h@
startled. )

981-1986
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LEAR: But that is impossible. . .

HEDOUVILLE: That is Toussaint's trumpet. (He rushes to a window and
looks outside. He comes back and grabs his hat. ) Yes, it is he. Excuse me,
gentlemen.

(He makes unceremoniously for the exit on the other side of the room. There
is a heavy knock on the door. Enter Christophe, Dessalines and Moise, booted
and spurred. They have obviously been riding hard. Moise is applving a hand-
kerchief somewhat carefully to his right eye. Dessalines sits resolutely in

the centre chair, puts his foot in the other chair, draws a knife from his boot
and begins to peel an orange. )

MAITLAND: Generals, we thought that the Governor had come. Tt was his
trumpet that we heard. What is the news from Jacmel”

DESSALINES: (Pecling orange) It was his trumpet. But whenever he comes
to Port-au-Prince he always goes to sec old Pierre Baptiste. (Slices top off the
orange. )

MAITLAND: General Baptiste has rendered, I suppose. a great service to the
State? |

DESSALINES: He is no general. He is over one hundred years old. (Sucks ¢
orange. ) g

MAITLAND: The Governor shows great respect for people of advanced |
age. :

DESSALINES: No question of respect. Old Pierre Baptiste is as strong as you i
or me. Toussaint goes to see him because when they were slaves together and '
Toussaint was a boy, old Baptiste gave him lessons, taught him to read and
write, taught him some Latin out of a book written by a great soldier.

MOISE: (To Dessalines) His name was Caesar. The book was “Caesar on the
War in France”

DESSALINES: I don’t know what book it was. Old Pierre Baptiste used to

work for some priests. He knew some Latin and he used to teach Toussaint.

Now that Toussaint is Governor, and cven before. he never comes into I’(%Lkek&E%
au-Prince without first going to see old Pierre. When he has made up hi

mind to do something he always does it ( Takes last suck on the nraﬂqe,G LC
nothing stands in his way. (Throws orange over his shoulder: it nmgowly 081-1986
misses Lear. ) Working for London
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MAITLAND: Most admirable. Obviously the Governor is a man born to
govern. But the news. . . (Moise meanwhile has been wiping his eye more
insistently than before. Maitland notices, turns to him.) General, you are
wounded.

MOISE: 1 believe 1 have lost an eye in the scrvice of liberty. Many have lost
more for less. Gentlemen, Jacmel has been taken, the army of mulattoes
under General Pétion has been completely destroyed. That, | may venture
to say, creates an entirely new situation in the country —for us all, I don’t
know exactly what the Governor has in mind.

CHRISTOPHE: Nobody ever knows.

MOISE: But I believe that when he heard that there was a sort of conference
here, he decided to come at once although he would not break his rule of
going to see old Pierre.

MAITLAND: Quite, quite. Generals, you are high in the service of the
Governor. In fact, of the State of French San Domingo. This victory of
yours at Jacmel is not unexpected. Just before you came I was telling Mr.
Lear that General L’Ouverture fights no battles which he does not win. He
besieges no town which he does not capture. You remember, Mr. Lear, we
were talking about that when we heard the trumpet. As a matter of fact, it
is in anticipation of just such a result that I came here 1o talk to the
American Consul. Isn’t that so, Mr. Consul?

LEAR: Yes, yes.

MAITLAND: And | think that I should tell you gentlemen at once, what

we have tentatively arrived at. It is obvious that the Governor and his army
are now masters of San Domingo. | am able to inform you that His Majesty
King George of England has followed through his Ministers the rise of the
slaves of San Domingo. His Majesty has long been of the opinion that if the
blacks of San Domingo were to achieve complete mastery of the island, then
he would welcome the consolidation of black power in a black state.
Governor L'Quverture can establish himself as King. (Dessalines takes his
Joot off the chair.) He would have around him his army, members of the
government. . . he could create an aristocracy, and a nobility. . . and so on
and so on. We in England have proved beyond the shadow of a do&@&&tg%t
such stability can only be established by a monarchy, a king a\gtﬁ‘?oyal ”’%
family and a nobility. His Majesty, King George the Third ogﬂinﬁlﬁ d?s
welcome as his brother, His Majesty King Toussaint L’Ouver tureMteSrseof
San Domingo. That, Generals, is essentially what I have to tel] y« ‘.’ng‘f what
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Mr. Lear and [ were discussing. I think America will throw its weight in
support of this policy.

LEAR: Yes, we have to. The British have military forces and a fleet in this
neighbourhood. We have none and we go with them.

DESSALINES: It seems to me. ..

MOISE: 1 believe, General Maitland, that such a proposition demands that it
be considered first by the Governor. In addition, until he comes, we think
that we would like to be alone to consider what will completely alter political
relations inside and outside of San Domingo. Perhaps you can let us retire to
a room.

MAITLAND: A most reasonable request, but there is no need. It would seem

to me that Mr. Lear and I should retire and leave you to yourselves, and

when the Governor comes, we could return. Mr. Lear, do I express your |
sentiments? '

LEAR: I, I agrec.
MAITLAND: Well, Generals, we leave you to your discussion.
(Maitland, followed by Lear, leaves the room.)

CHRISTOPHE: Moise, what do you think?

MOISE: Why do you ask me? You both are Generals of Division, I am only
General of Brigade. You are my senior officers.

DESSALINES: Senior officers! Only on the battlefield. In things like this
you always know everything.

MOISE: Only the Governor can decide.

DESSALINES: He will decide but I know what 1 would do. I don’t know
the English King, but | know the slaves. We are African people. We like a »
king. We would like to know that the island belongs to us. Toussaint:will be

as good a king as anybody. I think we ought to take it. ] G L C 2
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CHRISTOPHE: Dessalines means what the Englishman is offering us. To
establish San Domingo as an independent island free of France, with its own
Kmg and its own government.

MOISE. So vou mean the British General can give us that?
DESSALINES: Not the British General, he says. The British King.
MOISE: Christophe?

CHRISTOPHE: Tdon’t know. 1 think there are strong arguments for and
strong arguments against.

MOISI:: You are waiting to hear what Toussaint says.
CHRISTOPHE: That is the kind of nasty remark you are always making.

MOISE: Fam going to tell Toussaint this: We have escaped from the French
King. Do we now give ourselves over to the English King?

CHRISTOPHE: He makes an offer. We accept it or we don’t. Independence.
The Government ours, the army ours, our own king. .

MOISE: Yes.and our own aristocracy. A San Domingo nobility. In my
district there is the town of Marmalade and there is another town of Turkey.
It s a pity that Marmalade and Turkey are not in your provinces. You,
Dessalines, could be Duke of Turkey - you make enough noise. And you,
Chnistophe, could be Count of Marmalade. All sugar and spice.

DESSALINLS: (Springing at Moise) Duke of Turkey! Look here . . . If you
weren’t wounded. | would put my hands on you. ( Toussaint appears upstage. )
I am no Duke of Marmalade.

MOISE: Not Marmalade, Turkey. Christophe will be. . . (They both turn on
him. )

TOUSSAINT: Generals. the Commander-in-Chief is here.

(The three Generals freeze. )

?/%\/P\CK & ET,L//V/
C
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CHRISTOPHE: Ah, Ah, General we have a problem.

TOUSSAINT: (Drily, as he comes forward) So 1 see.

1981-1986
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(Christophe clears his throat. )

CHRISTOPHE: Governor L'Quverture, we met here Consul Tobias Lear talk-
ing with General Maitland.

TOUSSAINT: | know. Wasn't Hedouville here?

CHRISTOPHE: No sir. General Hédouville was not here when we came. But
when General Maitland heard that the army of Pétion has been defeated. . .

DESSALINES: Destroyed.

CHRISTOPHE: When he heard that Petion’s army had been destroyed, he
said that we could become independent. The British Government would sup-

port a black state. We would have a King and he suggested that you, Governor.
should be the first king.

DESSALINES: The King of England would welcome you, Toussaint, as his
brother.

MOISE: And don’t forget-a black aristocracy, a black nobility, the Duke
of Turkey and the Count of Marmalade.

(Dessalines turns away angrily. )

CHRISTOPHE: Governor. General Maitland and the American Consul are
in the next room waiting for your reply.

(There is a long silence. )

TOUSSAINT: An offer of independence. To break with France. This is not
the first offer, nor will it be the last. In all my military negotiations with
General Maitland, he kept on hinting this to me.

DESSALINES: Toussaint, you going to take it? (4 pause. Toussaint does not
answer. ) Take it Toussaint. Make yourself king. If you make yourself king,

San Domingo will be ours and French, British. nobody will be able to take
it from us. e
%%\,P\ ET,L//V/C

TOUSSAINT: General Christophe, what is your opinion of this gfer @LC
is only an offer. Everything depends on what we say.
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CHRISTOPHLE: Well. 1 think that the offer is very valuable. On the other
hand. to take it means that we run certain dangers. 1. 1.

MOIST - Chrstophe, how can vou be on both sides at the same time. The
Governor has asked you your opinion.

DESSATINES: And what is vours, General Moise? (To Toussaint. ) He is
agimst,

( Toussaint looks enquiringly ar Moise. )

MOISE: The Duke of Turkey has everything mixed up. He doesn’t know what
Famagainst. He doesn™ know what Tam tor. Governor, | am against taking
anvthing trom the British, either from their general or trom their king. They
don’t own us. Thev can give us nothmg. That is what | am against. But that
we should declare onrselves free from the French: that we should make San
Domingo i free and independent country: that Tam for. Now, whether you
should become a king  with your Dukes and Counts, or President of the
independent Republic of San Domingo. I am not very sure in my own mind.
We will have to ask the people. But it we all Tour of us and the rest ., tell the
people that we want to finish with the French. and we want to be free and
cqualimake San Domingo independent. the people will come with us. The
atimy will be entirely on our side and the French will never be able to take
their colony back. But we  don’t take anvthing from the British. We don't
become independent because the British will help us. We do 1t because the
countiy belongs to us. We have made it what 1t is. and we alone can make it
what it can be. Nobody else can. That is what 1 feel. .

(-1 silence, )
DLESSALINES: Toussaint?
FOUSSAINT: Moise. let the gentlemen know | am ready.

(Maorse exits and returns immediatelv with General Maitland and Tobias
Lecar )

MATTLAND: Governor Toussaint, we are at your service.

%%g\,ACK &E TH/V/C
TOUSSAINT: General Maitland, and Mr. Lear. | feel deeply Il(gsq%l by o
this generous offer which countries like Britain and the United Sté‘i_c
have made to us, we who yesterday were slaves. | would Iike§/ou tosexpress
to His Majesty of England through his Ministers. that his offer Blogikigrieel.ondon
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and recognition with a possible King of San Domingo is something that

we of San Domingo will never forget. But it will be no surprise to you or

to any member of my government that my position today is what it

always has been. 1t is the French Government. the French revolutionary
government. which has freed the slaves of San Domingo. No other country
in the world has done that or promises to do that. A French colony we are
and a French Colony we will remain, unless France attempts to restore
slavery. That is the faith by which I live and under that banner 1 hope to dic.
That is the message which the people transmit to your government-—
through me. the Governor of San Domingo. their representative. Gentlemen,
I expect we shall again be in contact to discuss the many points which are

at issue between us.

(He bowsand leaves, followed by his Generals. The lights go off in the big
room and after a period they are turned on in the small room to the right and
the small room to the left. Maitland is dictating to a secretary under a Union
Jack and Toussaint is dictating to Mars Plaisir. They are both saying exactly
the same thing and are making the pauses for the secretaries (o write. )

MAITLAND: The British offer

TOUSSAINT: The British offer is designed to create a split between French
San Domingo-and the French Government.

>

MAITLAND: . . . is designed to create a spln hctwccn l‘rench San Domingo
and the French Government. -

TOUSSAINT: However, it must h(. noted that .

MAITLAND: However, it must be noted that this does not mean ai support
from the Beitish for a free San Domingo.

FOUSSAINT: . . . this does not means any suywme British for a free
San Domingo. That would ruin the whnle/Briflsh Colonial system in the

Caribbean. ///
MAITLAND: That would. mm the whole British Colonial system in the Cdnb
bean. A San Domm&o at war with France. . /

,..o"

TOU'SSA!NT A San Dommgo at war with F rw,hey’wﬂl cuppnrt nnly \w&IETH

thc peace. Whereupon . E,
- #

-
o

MAITLAND: Whercupon the Bpmh/\;h either blockade the 1slamf ndG LC
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TOUSSAINT: . . . or they will collaborate with the French towards restoring

the old colonial condition. . . P s
e >

MAITLAND: . .. mulatto dis_g;.im'i'géltioxl. ¥ il

TOUSSAINT: . .. and ner‘gro slavery.

( The secretaries write, Toussaint and Gentral Maitland watching them: "

When the writing is finished. ) P
/"/ ~ S 4 / /. s s
TOUSSAINT: Send this dispatch to the Minister of Foreign Affairs for the
Republic of France. P

r 4

7

"4

MAITLAND: Sc;}d"’{his dispatch to the Minisfl,@ff(’)f Foreign Affairs of the

Kingdom ol/(;réat Britain. .

TOG L]HI:R : Top secret.
END OF ACT ONE
ACT 11 SCENE I : 1800

A screen to the side of a bed in a small room where Marie-Jeanne lives,
There is a table with a bottle of wine and glasses, as well as a small bookcase.
Marie-Jeanne is in a dressing gown. General Hédouville is putting on his coat.
He pulls the coat down and adjusts the sleeves, Marie-Jeanne helps to button
the front. Then she sits on the bed.

MARIE-JEANNE: I suppose you are £OINE nOw.

HEDOUVILLE: (After a pause) Why do you think so? Even if I had to go, |
wouid like to stay awhile, to talk to you.

MARIE-JEANNE: Why should you want to talk to me?

(Hédowville sits and takes her hand. )

HEDOUVILLE: Because you make me feel more at home in this wild colony
than I have since | left Paris.

MARIE-JEANNE: ( Taking her hand away ) Me! Me make you fegkat honen
am a mulatto woman. [ am nobody. | was a slave. | was the wgﬁﬂng ke

S

S . S %
French planter, Governor Toussaint was a slave on the same estat )
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me in any way that he can.

HEDOUVILLE: You have many books here and you teach young children
to read. You were a slave. How were you educated?

MARIE-JEANNE: I was the woman of a plantation owner. His wife liked
me. :

HEDOUVILLE: (Standing and chuckling ) His wife liked you”

MARIE-JEANNE: (Standing) Yes, there were many of us mulatto women in

that situation. accepted in the house, one of the house-slaves, but spying on |
the slaves. His wife liked me. taught me to read. and 1 used to read the books

in the house. She even taught me some music. When the revolution came to

the plantation, and she had to go, I took some of the books. (Walks over to

the bookcase. ) 1 have them here. I read them all the time. | have nothing

else to do. and I teach the children of the officials to read. Many of the

Generals themselves can’t even read. far less write.

(Hédouville gets up and walks over to the bookease. There are some books on
the top. He bends over them and, half to himself. speaks. )

HEDOUVILLE: Molicre, Bossuet, Corneille, Racine! (He flips the pages then
turns to look at her. ) You know, | wish we had met under different circum-
stances.

MARIE-JEANNE: You mean you wish | was a white woman.

(Hedouville puts the Racine down on the chair, puts a knee on it, takes
Marie-Jeanne's hand and speaks very earnestly. )

HEDOUVILLE: No, I don’t mean that at all. I wish [ had met you in Paris.
Things would have been different if I had met you in Paris.

MARIE-JEANNE: ( Taking her hand away again) You wouldn't have met me
in Paris. I would have been a slave. My mistress promised to take me to Paris
one day, but | was a slave.

%%%LP\CK & ET,L//V/C

. 49
HEDOUVILLE: No! No! No! The moment a slave landed in France he\\wG LC %

)
free. The revolution did not create this. That was French law long before

s,
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MARIE-JEANNE: General Hedouville, you are saying some wonderful things
to me. I you are not in a hurry, as you don’t seem to be, perhaps you can
tell me some of the things I want to know and which only a man who has
lived in Paris can tell me. Can I pour you a drink?

(Marie-Jeanne, without waiting foran answer, moves over to the table and
. . 2 . 4 .
pours wine into two glasses. She returns, handing one to Hedouville, )

HEDOUVILLE: (Raising his glass) To my most charming hostess.
(Maric-Jeanne bows gracefully and they drink. Hédouville drains his glass,
Marie-Jeanne only sips hers, but pours another glass for him, half of which
he drinks at once as she replaces the bottle and returns.) And now. my
dear?

MARIE-JEANNE: | am not educated. mon Général, | wish to know what a
man like you thinks about San Domingo and our new society with slaves
now free. And particularly what you think of us. the mulattoes. What will
happen to us, now that the mulatto army of the South is defeated? (She
takes a sip of wine from her glass. )

HEDOUVILLE: My dear, | occupy a very responsible position in this govern-
ment, and | shouldn’t speak about such things. (He sips from his glass. ) But,
surely you are the kind of person I can talk to. I believe that the mulattoes
are in great danger. (He walks downstage. )

MARIE-JEANNE: (Following him) From the blacks. I knew that. The thing,
General Hédouville, is this. We need help. What can we do?

HEDOUVILLE: I can’t suggest anything. (Moving away from her.) This is a
matter from which I must keep very far.

MARIE-JEANNE: (Following again) But all of us believe that you came here
to assist the mulattoes to take power, so as to prevent Governor L’Quverture
and the ex-slaves from taking over the colony. But our mulatto army is in
retreat. Where does your government stand now?

HEDOUVILLE: My dear, you seem to understand a great deal. You under-

stand much more than 1 gave you credit for. I cannot speak for my Govern-
ment, but this much I can say. The blacks now have the power, but I believe
they are too ignorant and too uncivilised to keep it. At the prope ex sHofmient,
the French Government, 1 believe, I cannot see it doing othcrvme

throw all its weight behind the mulattoes. G(r_C

/2
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HEDOUVILLE: Ah, that | cannot do. But I believe some freind of both

the mulattoes and the French Government, could arrange a meeting with
General Pétion. I am sure we could come to some understanding. But some-
one else would have to arrange that, not me. As a matter of fact, this con-
versation has gone far enough.

(He straightens up and moves over to the table to put down his glass. He
takes up his hat. As he is doing this Marie-Jeanne speaks without looking at
him.)

MARIE-JEANNE: We have one problem, General, (She turns to him. ) and
that is Toussaint L'Ouverture.

HEDOUVILLE: Toussaint L'Ouverture. Until he is removed there is no (ree-
dom for anybody else in San Domingo. Until he is removed we are all his
prisoners. My dear Marie-Jeanne, I must leave you now. (She nods with
understanding of what she has to do to facilitate his leaving. She goes to the
back entrance, putting down her glass on the way. She disappears briefly and
returns with a nod of clearance. Hedouville bows over Marie-Jeanne s hand.

I hope to see you soon again, (He kisses her hand. ) and not too much
politics.

(As soon as he leaves, Marie-Jeanne, without haste but with decision, sits at
the small table and begins to write. While she writes she hums to herself
snatches from “‘Vendetta ti chieggio. " She finishes the letter, and calls:
Celestine. As if in answer, there is a violent commotion at the door. She is
taken by surprise. She rises, and goes to the entrance, tving her gown about
her. Dessalines strides in wearing full uniform including hat and sword. He is
pushing the maid, Celestine, ahead of him. Celestine cries: Madame.)

DESSALINES:. (to Celestine ) Get out of here. (Celestine flies out of the
room. Dessalines turns to Marie-Jeanne.) | heard that Frenchman was here.

MARIE-JEANNE: Are you paying me a visit, General Dessalines?
DESSALINES: Was that Frenchman here?
MARIE-JEANNE: If you came here to see him, it is clear he is not here.

DESSALINES: I came to see you. You know that.

S

ggLP\CK & ET/‘//V
4
MARIE-JEANNE: (Recovering her composure) Give me your hat, e ﬁ LC K
Dessalines gingerly hands over his hat.) And your sword. (Dessalin¢s ha
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that Marie-Jeanne indicates. As he sits on the Racine volume, he jumps
slightly, takes it and sets it on the floor. Marie-Jeanne has brought her chair
Jrom behind the table and they both sit some distance from each other. )
Well, General, 1 am delighted that you find time to pay me another visit so
soon.

DESSALINES: Marie-Jeanne, this Frenchman. this white man, you are always
seeing him?

MARIE-JEANNE: He comes to see me. You come 100,
"DESSALINES: But you know what he comes for.
MARIE-JEANNE: What do you come for”

DESSALINES: Marie, 1 tell you again, for him you are just another mulatto
woman. [ want you to marry me. In the church. I am General of Division
now, Marie. Fort-au-Prince is my headquarters. I am building a palace there.
It will be finished in two months. If you will marry me I will put three
hundred men on it and finish in a month. I am Governor of the Province.
You will be the wife of the Governor.

MARIE-JEANNE: General Dessalines. I do not want to be the wife of the
Governor of a Province.

DESSALINES: (Standing) Y ou prefer to be the woman of this Frenchman.

MARIE-JEANNE: I prefer to be what I want to be. You don't own me,
General Dessalines. Nobody owns me. Slavery is finished.

DESSALINES: (Towering over her) Marie , are you the woman of this man?
You were the woman of M. Bullet. You were the woman of the Spanish
Marquis. Now you are the woman of General Hédouville. You are the
woman of everybody.

MARIE-JEANNE: (Slipping out from her seat) Except the woman of General
Dessalines.

*  DESSALINES: (Following) What must I do? 1 don't look at any %tLLg;(r&w}%man.
I can’t. Whenever I want a woman, | think of you. Always. All\\tﬁacse wome/%@\
are ready to sleep with General Dessalines and you are ready 4o %@ E
ceverybody except General Dessalines. Marie, | know I am a g%vagci 1 Wil
be everything you want me to be. You only have to tell me.QTmmnodlﬁqun
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French man, he is our enemy. If he gets the chance he and those like him will
destroy us.

MARIE-JEANNE: I know that,

DESSALINES: You know that?

MARIE-JEANNE: Yes, I do.

DESSALINES: And yet he comes here to see you all the time.

(Marie-Jeanne goes to the table and picks up the letter she has just written.
She rips the envelope open. )

MARIE-JEANNE: This letter is the proof of what I think of General
He'douville. And not only what | think, but what | now know.

DESSALINES: What is the use of showing me a letter. You know | can’t
read.

MARIE-JEANNE: Yes, | know. (She calls.) Celestine! /Her maid appears
cautiously. ) Celestine, I want you to do something for me. Here is a letter.
You must read it aloud for General Dessalines. As you know, this is the
General. He doesn’t know how. . . (Dessalines glowers a warning. ) . . . he
doesn’t know how well you can read, Celestine. Show him how quickly
you have learnt. (Marie-Jeanne hands the letter to Celestine. Celestine

embarrassed, does not know what to do.) Read it, child; you know you can.

DESSALINES: Do as you are told, girl.

(Celestine shrinks back. Marie-Jeanne with only one withering glance at
Dessalines puts her arm around Celestine and reassures her. )

MARIE-JEANNE: Come, my child, you read for me every day. Read the
letter. Begin: “Governor L'Quverture . .."

CELESTINE: (Reading) Governor L'Ouverture: Your Excellency. This is to
inform you that I am now in a position to show the treachery of General
Hédouville. Hédouville is ready to intrigue and plot with Pétion and thgewc“&f%
mulattoes. We can catch him red-handed. I. . G LC s,
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(Celestine hands over the letter and picks up her skirt Jor a rapid exit. )

MARIE-JEANNL : Wait. (Celestine stops. Marie-Jeanne rescals the cnvelope. )
Here. Celestine, take this to Mars Plaisir. He is waiting (o carry it to Governor
Toussaint. Hurry!

(Celestine takes the letter from Marie-Jeanne and., obviously very relieved,
rushes out of the room. )

DESSALINES: Marie, what can 1 say? 1 understand now what 1 didn't under-
stand before. We will speak again. 1 have been trying to learn to read but |
can’( learn. 1 have 1o go but . . . Marie, do something for me.

MARIE-JEANNE: What is it?

DESSALINES: I want you to read . . . you remember. The book you rcad
that night at the reception Toussaint gave. 1 can’l lorget it. Read it for me
and then I will go.

MARIE-JEANNE: You want me to read for you?
DESSALINES: Yes, that is all | want.

(Marice-Jeanne goes over to him and bends low. e is taken aback. But she is
merely picking up the Racine volume from the floor. She stands ready to
read.)

MARIE-JEANNE: Maric-Jeanne will read for you. . | Jean-Jacques.

(The lights fade. )

ACT I SCENE II — 1800

Toussaint is sitting at a small table. Colonel Vincent, a French Officer, is
standing.

TOUSSAINT: Vincent, | have some news for you. I have given General
Hédouville notice of dismissal. He must leave by the next boat.

K
O%Q/QU\C &E T,L//V/C
VINCENT: But, sire. he is the representative of the French Gov en £

- - . - hl Q)
You cannot dismiss him in that way. The French Governmedit h

recall him. N

o
JAIRDS

Par,

Working for London

archive.parmindervir.com



TOUSSAINT: No. He goes. and he goes at once. He has caused nothing

here but disorder, intrigue, disruption of the government and rebellious
sentiment in the popuation. Hédouville has to go. | have placed him under
house arrest. (Vincent is stupefied. ) Sit down, Vincent. Now you have come
to talk about the constitution, and if you believe that I sent you away to
Spanish San Domingo in order to publish the constitution when you were
noi here, you are quite right. I did not want you around. You think the
constitution is despotic? Constitutions are what they turn out to be.

VINCENT: Sire, whatever the constitution is, what matters is that you have
not consulted the First Consul of France. You have had it promulgated
officially, you have had it printed and distributed. Which means that for
you the matter is settled.

TOUSSAINT: Yes, for me the matter is settled. The constitution swears
allegiance to France. For the rest, we govern ourselves.

VINCENT: Yes, General, the constitution swears allegiance to France, but it
leaves no room for any French official.

TOUSSAINT: I want a Frenchman to come out and help me govern. But
he must recognise the local government. Only a local government can govern.
We don’t want another Hédouville; we've had enough of them.

VINCENT: But that is independence.

TOUSSAINT: No. That is not independence. We do not seek independence.
We are not ready for it. France will be elder brother, guide and mentor. The
French Government will send commissioners to speak with me.

VINCENT: (Standing involuntarily ) But, Sire, I have to remind you that
General Bonaparte is not the man to whom one submits a fait accompli.
Remember, he is First Consul of France.

TOUSSAINT: General Bonaparte is the first man in France and General
L’Ouverture is the first man in San Domingo. ( Vincent sits. )

VINCENT: Sire, you are establishing what amounts to a new dominion.

TOUSSAINT: No, Vincent. What we want is protection. We want to b@%"’LACK&ET’W
protected by France. We want to learn from France. France will send G LC
capital and administrators to help us develop and educate the coungry
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VINCENT: What will be the position of the French Government?

TOUSSAINT: The French Government will send commissioners to speak
with me.

VINCENT: But the French Government sent Hédouville.

TOUSSAINT: Hcdouville came here to govern. No Frenchman can come
here to govern. The French Government will send commissioners to speik
with me.

VINCENT: This is something entirely new. America has become indepen-
dent but America is a big country and. . .

TOUSSAINT: You mean that Americans were free men and not slaves.
They were white and not black.

VINCENT: General, I did not mean that.
TOUSSAINT: You mean you did not say it.

VINCENT: General, | am speaking in the best interests of you and the ex-
slaves of San Domingo. Tell me which of your comrades deserves promotion
and rewards for services to the State; I will recommend them. | have very
good contacts in France and if, General. you should feel that there has not
been sufficient recognition of the services you have rendered. it will. ..

TOUSSAINT: Vincent, you are the best of the white men who have come
here from France. But you are a white man, Vincent. You have never been a
slave. You have never felt the degradation of being a black slave. This is not

a matter of personal rewards for services rendered. Iam a General, I am Com-
mander-in-Chief and Governor of San Domingo, but if I make any serious mis-
takes all that can go—tomorrow. | will be a hunted fugitive and it will be
because I am black and an ex-slave.

VINCENT: But General. . .

TOUSSAINT: Don’t interrrupt me, Vincent. In San Domingo we are an out-
post of freed slaves. All around us in the Caribbean black men are %Lt‘@%n,
Even in the independent United States, black men are slaves. luogouth
America black men are slaves. Now 1 have sent mlllgbn%gt
to the United States. You have heard about this. ( Vincent nods ré )
But it is not to build a fortune for myself so that if dnvthmg BUEHWE P31 dndon
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can escape and live like a rich man. No. Vincent. If this Constitution functions
satisfactorily, I'intend to take one thousand soldiers, go to Africa and free
hundreds of thousands in the black slave trade there and bring them here. to
be free and French.

VINCENT: General, I have never doubted your devotion to the cause you
represent. What I am telling you is that whatever you are doing, and intend
to do, you must get the approval of General Bonaparte.

TOUSSAINT: No, Vincent, | have already done what I intended to do. 1

have sent a copy of the Constitution to General Bonaparte. ( Vincent is
shocked. ) And now, Colonel Vincent ( Toussaint used the word “Colonel”
and speaks in such a manner that Vincent rises and stands to uttention, ) |
hereby relicve you of your post as representative of the French Ariny in the
army of San Domingo. I instruct you to go to France. You have a copv of the
Constitution with you. ( Vincent places a hand at his breast pocket. ) You are
to recommend it personally to the First Consul.

VINCENT: Sire, it may not be too late. Perhaps if | could go to General
Bonaparte and tell him that you have withdrawn the Constitution, and are
requesting his approval. Will you withdraw it?

TOUSSAINT: San Domingo may as well withdraw itself from these waters
and attach itself to France. You have your orders, Colonel Vincent. I can

leave the fate of the Constitution in no better hands than yours. Your long
and faithful service to us has now reached its climax. You will be under house
arrest until you leave. ( Vincent salutes and turns to leave. He stops and turns -
back. )

VINCENT: Sire, before I go, allow me to say one more word about General
Bonaparte . . .

TOUSSAINT: Colonel Vincent, the interview is now over.

(The light fades on the area on stage right and comes up in the area on stage
left. Vincent crosses the stage to the latter area during the cross-fade to the
first ten notes of “La Marseillaise’ as played on a flute.)

ACT I SCENE III —- 1800

The area on stage left represents the First Consul’s office in The Tuileries, _
Paris. General Bonaparte is reading papers with his secretary and an orderly __q»cke Er%é

in attendance. There is a guard standing with a bayoneted musket in Cologﬂq’ XN
¢ GLC
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Vincent'’s way. Vincent goes up to the guard and stops.

BONAPARTE: This is the most outrageous document that has ever come
into my hands. We shall put these impertinent blacks in their place. (To the
guard. ) Let Colonel Vincent come in. (The guard stands aside to admit
Colonel Vincent. ) Colonel Vincent. You, a French Officer, have the audacity
to recommend this document for my personal consideration.

VINCENT: Sire, my commanding officer instructed me. . .

BONAPARTE: Commanding officer? Those blacks with epaulettes on their
shoulders? They are soldiers of a carnival.

VINCENT: Consul, you are misinformed. . .

BONAPARTE: Here in Paris, I am better informed than you, Vincent, who
have been living there for years. Your intelligence has been corrupted by the
poisonous atmosphere of that Caribbean island. Your brain needs washing.
Do you know that there is a colonist who has offered to capture Toussaint
L’Ouverture with sixty grenadiers?

VINCENT: He is bolder than I, for I would not attempt it with sixty
thousand.

BONAPARTE: Listen, Mr. Secretary, to this Colonel of the French Army.
Make notes of this. Colonel Vincent, all the blacks, when they see a real army,
they will lay down their arms. They will be only too happy that we pardon
them.

VINCENT: You are misinformed, Consul.

BONAPARTE: Vincent, you inform me. Mr. Secretary, take careful note
of what he says.

VINCENT: Sire, the army has soldiers and officers tried and experienced by
ten years of constant fighting.

BONAPARTE: “Constant fighting". Take note, Mr. Secretary. Constant
fighting of ex-slaves against ex-slaves. Slaves in uniform, that’s all that they
are. Vincent, you are wrong about the strength of that army of blacks. |
should have thought that an officer trained in my campaigns would Kniow,

what an army was. Perhaps you know more about the finanpé% the iy,
I understand Toussaint has salted away forty million francs
. £
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VINCENT: Sire, he has not got forty million francs.

BONAPARTE: Vincent, this Constitution puts him in peisonal charge not
“only of the Government and the Army, but of the taxation, finances and
trade of the Colony.

VINCENT: Sire, that was to keep his own hand upon the administration and
the technical organisation of the country’s economy.

BONAPARTE: Note that, Mr. Secretary. This ex-slave must handle everything
himself. Tell me more about this omnipotent nigger, Colonel Vincent.

VINCENT: Sire, I shall do so. At the head of the resources of what is once
more becoming a prosperous colony is the most active and tireless man one
can imagine. It is the strictest truth to say that he is everywhere and, above
all, in that spot where a sound judgment makes it essential for him to be.

BONAPARTE: He is even more active than | am. Mr. Secretary, write that
this man works twenty hours a day.

VINCENT: Twenty-two hours a day, Sire. He sleeps only two hours every
night.

BONAPARTE: Note, Mr. Secretary, two hours every night. We have obvious-
ly never had such a miracle in France. Continue, Colonel Vincent.

VINCENT: Sire, the faculty is accorded to him alone of nevér taking a rest.
He enjoys the advantage of being able to start at once with the work in his
office after wearisome journeys, to reply to a hundred letters a day, and to
tire out his secretaries.

BONAPARTE: Marvellous, Colonel Vincent, marvellous. Tell me. What
authority does he have over the men around him? He has obviously com-
pletely subordinated Frenchman.

VINCENT: Sire, he has the art of tantalising and confusing everybody even
to deceit: all this makes of him a man so superior to all around him that
respect and submission reach the limits of fanaticism in a vast number of
heads.

BONAPARTE: (To secretary ) Have you got that? “Fanaticism in a vast
number of heads”, the heads of ex-slaves not excluding the heads of offieefs “" ”WC
of the French Army Go on, Colonel Vincent. N G L C
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VINCENT. Sire, at your request, | do as you ask. He has imposed on his
brothers in San Domingo a power without bounds. He is absolute master of
the island and nothing can counteract his wishes, whatever they mav be.

BONAPARTE: Excellent. You have told me all I want to know. And now it
seems ull that is required of me is that I agree with him about the Constitu-

tton which he has already made public and thus accept that the colony will

become independent.

VINCENT: Sire, he does not aim at independence. He told me repeatedly
that he wants the French Government to send commissioners to speak with
him.

BONAPARTE: I suspect that the only commissioner he really wil accept
1s myself, and I am occupied with other matters at the present time. You
may go, Colonel Vincent.

VINCENT: Sire, | am asking you to accept the Constitution. I know it is
very difficult, but censider the spirit in which it has been made. Toussaint
L'Ouverture only wants to secure the future of his people in a constitutional
way. Your acceptance of the Constitution would assure him of your
-Iriendship and would mean stronger ties between France and the richest
colony in the world. General Bonaparte cannot lose prestige in a French
colony four thousand miles away. As a matter of fact, Sire, your status
would be very much the greater if you supported local opinion and local
personalities.

BONAPARTE: Colonel Vincent, I do not wish you to concern yourself any
longer over my status with island blacks. You are under arrest. Vincent, go.
(Vincent is led off by the guard. Bonaparte stands and begins to walk up and
down. ) Mr. Secretary, dispatch these instructions at once. Double the force
that has been arranged to go to San Domingo. By double I mean that ten
thousand becomes twenty thousand, not ten thousand and as many as
possible. Also, I want to make some changes in the command. The Chief of
Staff must be Dugua. When 1 left Egypt for Palestine, he remained and
handled a difficult situation efficiently. We will need General Boyer who
will be very useful in a tropical territory. And General Humbert. He was in
command of the expedition against Ireland. These are men skilled in colonial
warfare. Also I want a full list of officers who have taken part in guerrilla
warfare in La Vendee. I want to speak to these men all at the same-time. Aty

yes. Draft a letter to General Berthier making him personally rgﬁ)ﬁtc %%
Q
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the expedition. And, Mr. Secretary, inform my brother-in—law§Ge

Leclerc, that I want to see him—and my sister, his wife—imméd{%t;
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Arrange for them to come to dinner. My sister, and the husband of my
sister, will give the expedition the prestige that it needs.

 (Therce is a kriock. The Secrelary goes 10 attend. [Te returns. )

SECRETARY: Sire. the orderly wishes to know what should be done with
Colonel Vincent.

BONAPARTL : Yes. what shall we do with Vincent? He is a good officer.
Alter a period of re-education in Europe. he can again be of great service. |
will send him into exile for a period.

SECRETARY: Yes, Sire, where exactly?
BONAPARTE: Send him to the island of Elba.
{The Sceretary bows as the lights fade. )

ACT I SCENETY — 1802

Madame Bullet sitting alone on a bench in the office of the Commander-in-
Chief in the central area. Toussaint comes in hurriedly. He kisses her hand and
then bends over to embrace her. She turns away.

MME. BULLET: No, Toussaint, that is over. | have come to say goodbye. |
want vour permission for a passport to go to Paris. | have spent many years of
my life in San Domingo. They have been exciting years. First, the revolution,
then the aboliiion of slavery, and then. you. Now it’s over. | want to go.

TOUSSAINT: But Madame Bullet. . .

MME. BULLET: (angrily ) Do not call me that. If you do | shall cail you
Commander-in-Chief.

TOUSSAINT: Forgive me. Louise, but if you go I shall be left alone. Since 1
have become Governor, I scarcely have anyone here who I can call my friend.
Over the years you have been the only one [ can count on.

(Toussaint is once more a very human person. Madame Bullet takes a very
stiff attitude. )

MME. BULLET: No! That is not true. There was the Comtesse de Nogites «c7s,,
There is the daughter of the man who is Secretary to the military sp&? J

{ KON
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There is that woman who used to live on the big plantation next (& mGhC
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Toussaint, you will not be alone, you will never be alone.

TOUSSAINT: Louise, you know better than that. You know me very well.
I don’t run after them.

MME. BULLET: Yes, I know you don’t run after them, they run after you.
But they always catch you. You are a very attractive man, Toussaint.

TOUSSAINT: Nonesense. They run after the Commander-in-Chief and the
Governor of the Colony.

MME. BULLET: And the Commander-in-Chief and Governor of the Colony
is quite happy to be persuaded by all these distinguished and handsome
women.

TOUSSAINT: Louise, 1 live amidst constant and imminent dangers and
catastrophes. These women distract me for a brief hour. That is all there is to
it.

MME. BULLET: I quite believe you. Only all of it added together makes too
much for me. | want a passport for Paris. It is over, Toussaint. You have your
life to live and I am going to resume my own.

TOUSSAINT: You are going. Everybody wants to go. At least all the white
people want to go. Why? We are not treating them in any way that is harsh
or revengeful. In San Domingoslavery has been abolished and everybody is
free and equal. Tell me, Louise, why do so many of you want to go?

MME. BULLET: I have told you my own reasons, Toussaint. You know that
they have nothing to do with politics or race.

TOUSSAINT: Yes, I know. But the others . . .?

MME. BULLET: I cannot speak for the others, but it is said that you will be
naming General Moise as your successor. It is said that Moise is the second
man in your Government. | believe that if he becomes ruler of San Domingo,
all the whites will lcave.

TOUSSAINT: So, if General Moise becomes my successor, all the whites will

leave.
%%\,P\CK & ET/‘//\/

MME. BULLET: No one understands why you put so much fag‘th G\EC
when he has publicly expressed his disagreement with your pglla
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TOUSSAINT: So you believe that Moise is bound to succeed me, that | am
bound to him. Louise, my dear Louise, how often have I told you that in
serious matters, do not listen to gossip. (Toussaint becomes stern. ) Moise
will never be ruler of San Domingo. | am not bound to him. | am not bound
to anybody. Even now, as | am speaking to you, Moise is before a court-
martial on trial for treason.

MME. BULLET: Moise! For treason! Treason to you? Why, Toussaint, even
as a boy in the old days he worshipped you.

TOUSSAINT: These are revolutionary times. Who you worship today you
are ready to kill tomorrow and sometimes for very good reasons. You see,
Louise —come and sit over here as you used to—{She sits.) you see, the
country is very unsettled. Many people are quite sure that when the war is
over the French will send an expedition to restore slavery.

MME. BULLET: But they will not do that.

TOUSSAINT: We hope not. But today, France is not the same France which
abolished slavery. General Bonaparte, the First Consul, does not answer my
letters. The country does not know where it stands. Moise is leading a
section of the population against me. Mdise wants a Declaration of Indepen-
dence, like the United States. He wants independence, the severance of all
connection with the French. (Mars Plaisir enters. ) |s it General Dessalines?

MARSPLAISIR: Yes, Governor. And he has with him General Mdise, and a
guard.

TOUSSAINT: Al e aralMe
Bullet rises to leave. ) No Loune don l go. M01se knows you.

ise. (Madame

(General Moise enters between two soldiers. They are Marat and Orleans.
General Dessalines behind him. Dessalines stands behind Moise whose hands
are bound behind his back. Moise wears a black patch over one eye.
Toussaint stands. )

TOUSSAINT: What is the decision of the court-martial, General?

DESSALINES: Guilty on all counts. Sentence of death. | have the sentence
here. It only awaits your signature, Governor. O%@LACK&ETH%

R o
TOUSSAINT: Give it to me. (Dessalines hands it over. Toussaint réadsG!LC %

turns to General Moise. ) Moise, [ have known you since you were a child: 4: -+«
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adopted you as my nephew. You have risen step by step until you have
become a General, one of the most important officers in my army and a
Governor of a province. Yet we hear reports from all sides that you are
plotting to overthrow my regime. In recent revolts many were shouting
“Monse forever™. You have been tried for treason, inciting rebellion and
imperilling the state and now you have been found guilty. What have you
to say? Why should I not sign this document?

MOISE: Sign or not, do as you please. I don’t care what you do. I am not
guilty of any treason. I have not plotted any rebellion. The court-martial
knows that. You know that. If pcople in revolt shout my name it is because
they are against your regime and they know | am against it too.

TOUSSAINT: You do not deny your guilt?

MOISE: What guilt? You speak like a public prosecutor. Il 1o be agamst
your policy is to be guilty of treason, then I am guilty, the most guilty man
in San Domingo. But there are many thousands who think as [ do.

TOUSSAINT: You are ready to overthrow the government of the country
and place us at the mercy of our encmies?

MOISE: Your policy is placing us at the merev of our enemies. | don't
belicve in maintaining the estates and giving them back 10 the old owners or
the new generals. This one here (Pointing to Dessalines), he owns thirty
plantations. And he whips the labourers on his plantations as if they were
slaves.

TOUSSAINT: That is not true.

MOISE: Itis true. I have investigated it myself and 1 reported it to you.
You have done nothing about it.

TOUSSAINT: General Dessalines, report to General Moise what has been
done about this matter.

DESSALINES: (At attention) The Governor has informed me by letter and
in person that if he heard of a single case on which a labourer was beaten on
any of my plantations he would dismiss me from the service or reduce me to
{ dNKs.
he rdnk %\J\CK&ET,L/
S o ’V/cq
. : o:38 o
MOISE: Maybe you wrote to him and threatened him. But this b typ %
against the former slaves goes on all over San Domingo. I wilkFhavéo'part S
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responsible for it, Governor L'Quverture, is you. | have siad it and [ shall
continue to say it, court-martial or no court-martial. The country does not
know where it stands. Is slavery abolished forever? Or is a French expedition
coming to restore slavery? The ex-slaves don't know, the ex-slave owners
don’t know. I have told you to declare the island independent. Expel all
those who do not want to accept it. Assure the ex-slaves that slavery is gone
forever. That is what they want to know. Break up those accursed big
plantations. As long as they remain, freedom is a mockery. Distribute the
lands carefully among the best cultivators in the country. Let everybody see
that there is a new regime. That is what I have said and that is what 1 will
stand or fall by.

TOUSSAINT: (Earnestly ) Ten years ago I took over the island. It was overrun
with marauding soldiers and bandits. The Spanish government sent fifty-
thousand soldiers, the British sixty-thousand. We defeated them and drove
them out. Production had almost ceased. But I have changed things. Now it

is two-thirds of what it was before; all within a year. Except for bandits in

the hills I have restored peace and order. All we need now is some help from
France.

MOISE: You are a dreamer. All you will get from Bonaparte is an army—to
restore slavery. Dessalines knows that. He is always saying it to the people.

DESSALINES: (Impatiently ) Governor, what about the paper?

TOUSSAINT: Keep him under arrest. I shall sign the order of execution
later.

MOISE: Yes, Toussaint, you shall sign later. You will use your pen like a
sword. (He advances nearer Toussaint. ) But you will see, that until you use
your sword like a man-{He is now so close to Toussaint that Dessalines
signals to Marat and Orleans, they grab at Moise who, though bound, shakes
them off like flies)—-until you cut yourself off from all the symbols of
colonialism and slavery (He has taken in Madame Bullet with a withering
sweep of his one good eye) and be truly independent, you will remain just
an old man with a dream of an impossible fraternity. (A4 mirthless, almost
soundless, laugh. ) Pitiful old Toussaint -and his dream.

(Moise turns abruptly and walks off. Marat and Orleans have to hurry L0y nek e Ery,,
catch up. Dessalines stands looking at Toussaint as if seeing him for y??? first i,
time, then he too leaves. Toussaint, stunned, begins to walk a few g’epg LC g
downstage like a sleepwalker. He puts a hand to his-forehead. Mars Plaisir, .. "

makes as if to go towards him. Madame Bullet motions to Mars Pﬁimofkaghq London
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should leave the roon. He exits. Toussaint begins slowly to talk to himself.
As he continues what is a self-examination, he gradually becomes more and
more excited. )

TOUSSAINT: 1 adopted him as a son, made him my nephew. He was always
the wise one and Moise, the man of books, is now the most popular man in
the army. Yet we have to kill Moise. The salety of the state demands that |
kill Moise. Everywhere the labourers shout “Long live Moise.” Moise says
what they think and what I know. And yet the safety of the state demands
that we remove him. | have had enough. All I do is crush my own people.
People are ready to revolt all over the island. They arc right. But revolt to get
what? This mock freedom. They shout “Long live Moise!” What they mcan
is “Down with Toussaint.” (He looks savagely at Louise. ) The blacks want to
kill the whites and why shouldn’t they? Madame Bullet, why do 1 protect
the whites? Why must I, a black, shoot blacks to protect whites? Always the
whites have to be protected. Why? Whites don’t love blacks. They tolerate
them. That’s all. I am a traitor to my own colour. The blacks are beginning
to hate me—the whites hate me already.

(Madame Bullet stretches out her hand half way to Toussaint. e takes no
notice of it, intent only on his descent into his depths. )

MME. BULLET: But, Toussaint, the whites have confidence in you. The
whites want you to rule.

TOUSSAINT: Madame Bullet, the whites don’t want me to rule. 1 am the
person responsible for taking them from up there and putting them where
they are today. If they get the chance they will restore slavery tomorrow
and make me a slave again. Toussaint L'Ouverture, black man, former slave.
Commander-in-Chief of the Army? Governor of the colony? How could
whites want me? No. What they want is to be masters again. This slavery
demands that a black man be a slave and a white man a master. There was a
revolution. The tables are turned. Now the blacks should become masters
and the whites should become slaves. That is what ought to be. I am

attempting to do the impossible.

(Madame Bullet moves to Toussaint and looks into his eyes with an almost

medical concern. ) QUACK&ETy,
%?/ A/
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MME. BULLET: Toussaint, you are not well. What are you s%yan-Ing
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TOUSSAINT: (Tormentedly) Don’t ask me. I don’t know. All I know is that
whatever is, is wrong. (Madame Bullet leads Toussaint over to the bench. She
dries his forchead with her handkerchief. His voice sinks again, but with a
curiously bitter nostalgia. ) My wife and I had a small plot of land. We did
what M. Bullet told me to do and as long as we did that we were free. Year
by year, my wife and I grew closer together, watching over the children.
Where are my sons today? I sent them to France, to be educated. General
Bonaparte keeps them as prisoners. I write to Bonaparte asking him to send
me a commissioner, teachers, priests, skilled workmen—and my children.

He does not reply. Bonaparte believes that I will submit to his commands out
of fear for my children’s safety. He gives me a choice between my love for
my sons and my love for my country. And now [ have to kill Mosse. If he is
not silenced, everything is ruined. The Army will mutiny and we will be
fighting against one another instead of preparing for a French invasion. God!
To go back to my little plot of land with my wife and the boys on a Sunday
morning. . . By law I was a slave, but [ was free. Now by law I am free, but

I am aslave. | am worse; | am a master of slaves. Moise! I have to kill Moise!
(His outburst is over. He is standing. Deeply moved, Madame Bullet moves to
him and reaches out to him. )

MME. BULLET: Toussaint, I know how you must feel. Moise is a very
dangerous man: he is dangerous because he believes everything he says. He
believes that he is right and you are wrong. He may be naive but he is a brave
soldier. You have told me so many times. You trained him yourself. You
will do what you think is right, Toussaint. But you do not have to kill
Moise. Don’t sign that order. Tell me. How can I help you? There have been
bad times before now when | have helped you. I will do whatever you want.

TOUSSAINT: Louise, I need your help more than anything else. I need
your help. I have written another letter to General Bonaparte, telling him all
that we are doing here, that all we need is a word of encouragement and an
assurance that the liberties of the people in San Domingo are safe.
(Toussaint turns to her and speaks as if giving commands to his staff. ) Go to
Paris, Louise. I will prepare a special letter for you. See General Bonaparte.
Tell him that the policy of General L'Quverture rules San Domingo. France
abolished slavery. As long as France is faithful to us, we shall be faithful to
France. Go, Louise. A boat leaves tomorrow. Your passport and all the

letters will be ready. @LACK&E%

4,9)
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MME. BULLET: Yes, Toussaint. Yes, Commander-in-Chief. I will do whatever
you say, whatever you want. I will go to Paris tomorrow morning. 1 will do all
that I can'to see General Bonaparte. to tell him all you want me to tell him.
(Her tears are too much to be contained and she cannot speak any more.
Toussaint realises what he has been doing and tries to make amends )

TOUSSAINT: Louise, forgive me. Here you are offering to give me what |
needed so much and all I can do is ask you to undertake a political mission.
Louise, forgive me, 1 could not help it.

MME BULLET: (Smiling) Yes, | know you, Toussaint. You could not help it.
But remember, 1 first came to you for a passport. | wanted to go and now |
know that I must go. I wanted to get away from you and. as usual. you are
doing what | wanted.

TOUSSAINT: And now I will do what we both want: Moise will not be shot
I will send him on a mission abroad.

MME. BULLET: But will he go?
TOUSSAINT: He will have to. Leave it to me. I will see to it.
MME. BULLET: (Holding his hand ) Toussaint.

(Dessalines bursts into the room with a piece of paper in his hand. )

DESSALINES: Toussaint! The French fleet is here! The message has just
come. Hundreds of vessels. They have sent an army. It is war.

(Toussaint moves over to Dessalines and reads the message. He looks up from

it.)

TOUSSAINT: So Bonaparte has decided for war. All this uncertainty is over.
War it will be. How many ships are there?

DESSALINES: Our watchers have counted five hundred and there are more
coming.

O%%%\,ACK & ET’WC
TOUSSAINT: France has come to overwhelm us. Dessalines, we souad?,
the retreat. But before we do, we must use our only weaponfébz d&ﬁ
and fire.
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DESSALINES: | have already told imy men that they must tear up the roads
with shot: that they must throw dead horses in all the drinking water; that
they must burn and destroy everything. Our soil must not nourish the
cnemy.

TOUSSAINT: Good. Now we must muster our forces for the retreat. and
plan for the counter-attack.

DESSALINES: It will be done. Toussaint. But first . . . the death warrant.
(Toussaint hesitates. looks at Madame Bullet, who stares back wide-eved,
with a hand at her mouth. ) 1t is war. Our ranks must be closed. All of us are

behind you, Toussaint. And who is not with us is against us. Sign the paper
and give it to me.

(Toussaint sits at his desk, picks up his pen and looks against at Madame
Bullet. Dessalines puts his hand out firmlv. Toussaint slowly signs the paper
and hands it to Dessalines. Dessalines reaches Jor it. The lights fade on the
tableau. )

END OF ACT TWO
ACT I SCENET |Kovr-

Soldiers are arranging furniture in a plantation living room similar to that of
Act 1. Scene 1. This is Dessalines’ unofficial headquarters. Marat (now a
Sergeant and an experienced soldier) is seeing that things are in order. Orleans
is a corporal. Both are elegantly dressed as befits their rise in rank. Mars
Plaisir is standing looking off upstage. Orleans is doing the work.

ORLEANS: Things look pretty bad. Things look pretty bad.
MARAT: You are always seeing the worst of things.

ORLEANS: What could be worse than Governor Toussaint’s surrender? Now
we are back under the French and. . .

MARAT: Our army is still there. If the French General attempts any nonsense,
he will have to deal with us.

ORLEANS: Mars, what did the General say? What is he going to do?

%%LP\CK & ET,L//V/
MARS: (Disturbed from his thoughts) General L’Quverture has retirgﬁo?o his C"%
plantation. But he is coming here today. I am waiting for him. I dont k
what he will do, Orleans.
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ORLEANS: In a revolution you never know. In France, they killed the Duke
of Orleans, they killed Jean-Paul Marat. They have also killed Maximillian
Robespierre.

MARAT: Yes, And here, they shoot our Max, too. After the Governor shot
General Moise, Max, his man, had to go. As you say, in a revolution, you never
know. But if the French commander attempts to bring back slavery here, the
army and the people will drive every Frenchman into the sea.

ORLEANS: Yes, that is what we will have to do. If we can.

MARAT: You and your “if we can”’. That is what we will do. They can’t kill
all of us, but we can kill all of them.

(Dessalines, Christophe and Toussaint have entered on these words. Toussaint
is in civilian clothes. )

DESSALINES: “They can’t kill all of us, but we can kill all of them.” Good,
Sergeant Marat: for saying that you deserve promotion. Lieutenant Marat,
your first duty is to supervise the patrols. If necessary, reinforce them.
(Marat, very pleased, salutes and turns to leave with Orleans. )

TOUSSAINT: Mars, go with them.

DESSALINES: Lieutenant Marat (Marat halts and turns back.) Have Samedi
Smith relieved and sent here. Let him stand near, I will need him soon.

(Marat salutes. Marat, Orleans and Mars Plaisir exit. Dessalines takes some
snuff from his snuff-box, sneezes. Christophe goes to the window and closes
it.)

DESSALINES: We are quite safe here. Only trusted men are on guard and
my wife keeps an eye on them.

TOUSSAINT: Marie-Jeanne is well?

DESSALINES: Too well. Marie-Jeanne insists on fighting side by side with
me. And I believe she likes the life in the bush more than all that music and
all those books. All night she reads by the camp fire. Thank goodneéss 1fieyer
learned to read. (Dessalines slaps twice on the table. Enter a bﬁm"@
He carries a rifle. Though barefooted and in rags he is undoribte f 7

authority.) Say what your name is. 18 0le
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SAMEDI: My name is Samedi Smith.

TOUSSAINT: Samedi Smith. You used to be the leader of a band of people
In arms against my government? '

DESSALINES: Yes, General. He was one of those whom we used to call
brigands, and now the French invaders call them brigands. But there is
Macaya at Limbe; Sylla, in the mountains of Plaisance; and Sans-Souci; all
formerly enemies of our government. They refused to surrender to us. And
now they have refused to surrender to the French.

CHRISTOPHE: But we have made peace with the French! All these men
were bandits, gangsters and robbers under Toussaint’s regime. They still are
bandits. If we and the French really combined our forces we could crush
them and then have some law and order.

SAMEDI: We were gangsters once but now we are fighting for freedom.
General Leclerc ask us to give up our guns. That we won’t do. M. Sonthonax, a
white man, used to tell us anybody who ask you to give up your guns, he
means to restore slavery. (He speaks with a certain restraint looking at
Toussaint out of the corner of his eve. ) And the Governor used to tell us so
humself. That was before he made peace with General Leclerc.

DESSALINES: Tell the Governor.

SAMEDI: (Speaking with great animation) We were short of ammunition, so
all of us from the mountain, all around Port-de-Paix, drove out to garrison,
killed the white men, burned the houses they had rebuilt, and took possession
of the fort. We found twenty-five thousand pounds of powder.

TOUSSAINT: A wonderful feat. But did you get away with all of it?

DESSALINES: All of it. And most of that powder is now in a safe place.
Men, women and children loaded themselves with it and carried it off. But
you know who was their chief enemy? Christophe' He was sent by Leclerc
to cut them off.

CHRISTOPHE: What you expected me to do? From the time General (BACKEETy,
L’Ouverture submitted, and asked us to submit, General Leclerc cor\sﬁmtly
sends the local Generals to suppress those whom he calls brigands, t;éneGs(!“-
of the French Government. You suppress them too, General Dessalines L
obey his orders too! Workmg for London
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DESSALINES: Yes, | carry out General Leclerc’s orders, and | suppress
brigands. But 1 only suppress the ones that disagree with me.

CHRISTOPHE: You believe you can win independence with people like
him?

DEESSALINES: If we ever win independence it will be with people like him,
not with people like you. (To Toussaint. ) General, all of us believe that
aithough vou made peace you just waiting for the time to move.

(Ie looks at Toussaint and Christophe, and Dessalines looks at Toussaint also.
There is a long silence. )

TOUSSAINT: Samedi Smith! You, Macaya, Jean Panier and all others like

you hold the defence of freedom in your hands. | submitted, and asked my
cenerals to submit. It was to prevent the complete destruction of what we

have fought so hard to build up. But 1 insisted that the army should retain

its arms. Once the army and the people retain their arms, slavery can never
be restored.

DESSALINES: General, the arms of the ariny are being used against the
people. | am afraid of what [ see ahead. General, you have led us to victory
when the cause, everything, seemed lost. Lead us, now. Say what to do.
Whatever you say will be done.

TOUSSAINT: We have to wait and see. | cannot believe that the French
Government will attempt to restore the slavery which they and they alone
have abolished. General Dessalines, General Christophe. Our people need
the help that only France can give. They can’t read, they can’t write, they
have no skills, no knowledge of governing, no knowledge of God. We must
hold on and hope that we shall arrive at some understanding . . .1 am no
longer a General. I have retired, and only if our liberty is threatened shall |
once more place myself at the head of our people. As long as the people
have their arms we are safe. (Toussaint stands. Christophe and Dessalines
stand also. ) General Dessalines, we shall meet at my plantation at Ennery
on Wednesday morning at nine. I shall wait for you in the usual place. General .
Christophe, my respects to your wife. Samedi Smith, I remember you . .
You. . . had been promoted in my division before you took to the hills. . .

SAMEDI: God bless you, Governor, God bless you.

L ACK & ETy

TOUSSAINT: We all need His blessing. Good night. (Dessalmes woves to g%f

out with him. ) No, Dessalines, Mars will go with me. We shallgld
the night and be in Ennery by morning. ﬂ LC

981-1986 '

%
w
2
=
<
m

Parm,/

Workmg for London

rchive.parminde



- U/

(Toussaint leaves. As soon as he goes, Christophe turns to Dessalines /

CHRISTOPHE: | have to return to headquarters, General Dessalines. i expect
to meet you there, soon.

DESSALINES: Sit down, Christophe. I want to talk to you. Samedi, you
and your men wait. | want to see you before you go.

(Samedi salutes and leaves. Christophe sits unwillingly. Coming from upstage
are male voices softly in chorus. They sing Samedi Smith’s song. Dessalines
moves upstage and looks towards the singing. He returns to the table, 1gnor-
ing Christophe, and takes some snuff. He sneezes, Christophe is obviously
unconifortable. )

CHRISTOPHE: What do you want from me?

DESSALINES: Why do you think I want something of you? (The chorus
Jfrom outside becomes clearer and stronger.) You hear that song?

CHRISTOPHE: No. Yes, of course I hear it.

DESSALINES: You know what it is?

CHRISTOPHE: No, I don’t know it. The brigands sing it. It is their song now.
They used to sing “La Marseillaise™ and the “Ca Ira” but the French soldiers

always sing those so the brigands have started to sing this as their song.

DESSALINES: This is it; listen, Christophe. (He half-sings, half-recites with a
pervading irony which sometimes intensifies the interpretation. )

S

A lattaque, brave soldat, To the attack, brave soldier,

Et qui périt, c'est son affaire. Who gets killed is his affair.

A lattaque, grenadier, To the attack, grenadier,

Et quiva tomber, reste sur la terre.  And whoever falls remains on the
ground.

Oublier ta maman et ton pere, Forget your ma, forget your pa

Et qui perit, ¢’est son affaire. Who gets killed is his affair.

Oublier tous tes soeurs et tes freres, Forget your sister, forget your br@qgggﬁm

Et qui va tomber, reste sur la terre. And whoever falls remains orl\ﬁtﬁ% %%\
ground. $ G LC
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CHRISTOPHE: And that means voodoo.

DESSALINES: Absolutely not. (Shouts. ) Samedi! (Dessalines goes to the rear
of the room and calls in a stentorian voice.) Samedi! (At the sound of his
voice the drumming stops abruptly. Samedi comes in looking somewhat
guilty. ) Samedi, no more of that drumming. No Voodoo. Anybody in my
detachment who practises Voodoo will be shot on the spot. No Voodoo and
none of that drumming. (Samedi turns to go.) A salute, Sergeant Samedi.

(Samedi salutes. Dessalines replies and Samedi retreats. )

CHRISTOPHE: Why have you stopped the drumming? When Toussaint was
Governor, he gave those instructions, but those days are over.

DESSALINES: When it came to governing the country, Toussaint was
always right.

CHRISTOPHE: But General Leclerc and all the French generals say that the
people can drum and dance voodoo as they like. Madame Leclerc is
absolutely fascinated by the voodoo. As a matter of fact. in the old days,
they say, you were a great voodoo dancer yourself, General Dessalines.

DESSALINES: After one time is another. For instance, now you are for
voodoo and you have always been against it. Always in church worshipping
their God. Jesus Christ. You also were very stern in putting it down: and if
remember, you would shoot voodoo dancers almost at sight. I heard you
say that vaodoo prevented the population from becoming good citizens and
Christians and warning about liberty and equality and the whole set of
principles that come from France.

CHRISTOPHE: Yes, yes. | was merciless against voodoo in my province.
Those were the orders of Toussaint and I believed that voodoo and all that
savagery stood in the way of our progress, but today I am for anything that
will satisfy the people. . .

DESSALINES: And also satisfy General Leclerc.

CHRISTOPHE: All right, but as | see it, Dessalines, if they want voodoo,
let them have voodoo.

DESSALINES: No! (g BACKEETL,
O y
CHRISTOPHE: 1 have to go now, Dessalines. 5 G LC gg&
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DESSALINES: I know (conteniptuously ) Give my compliments to General
Leclerc. But Christophe, I want you to give him a message. From me.

- (Christophe sits down again. )

CHRISTOPHE: What message?

DESSALINES: I am ordering a concentration of all the forces under my
command at Grande Riviere. This is for his ears only. The time of concentra-
tion will be on Wednesday morning. At 9 o’clock.

CHRISTOPHE: But on Wednesday morning at 9 o’clock, you are meeting
Toussaint at Ennery!

DESSALINES: On Wednesday morning at 9 o’clock I will be in personal
command of an operation to clear Grande Riviere and its neighbourhood of
brigands. You will tell General Leclerc that Toussaint will be at Ennery. That
I leave to you, Christophe. (Christophe at last seems touunderstand what
Dessalines is saying to him. He rises and begins to take his leave. He reaches
the door and in fact has begun to open it when Dessalines speaks again. ) By
the way, Christophe, Toussaint, on Wednesday morning, will be alone in the
pavilion at the end of the garden. As usual, all his men will be at work on the
plantation. 9 o’'clock exactly. Remember, he is never early and never late.

(Christophe, with understanding dawning in his face, looks at Dessalines for a
moment and then, like a man carrying unexpectedly good news, hastens
away. Marie-Jeanne cnters, her eyes fixed on Dessalines. She is wearing
military dress, trousers and high boots, both spattered with mud. But her
bodice is frilly and her hair is carefully done. She stands somewhat behind
Dessalines, her hands holding the top of the chair. After a period of silence,
Dessalines rises, saying half to himself: | must see aboul. . . He turns to face
Marie-Jeanne. He is-startled to see her.)

MARIE-JEANNE: Dessalines, we have to be at Ennery on Wednesday morn-
ing. | would be glad if we could leave early on Tuesday so I could spend some
time with Madame O’Ouverture and the family.

(Dessalines turns to her with fury. The orchestra quietly but clearly begins to
play “Vendetta ti Chieggio la Chiedo il tuo cor.)

%%LP\CK & ETH/V/
DESSALINES: You have been listening! How do you know I am gq;ﬂ s,
Ennery on Wednesday morning? We shall be far from Ennery and ﬁoué

lbe
with me, Marie-Jeanne. If I hear any more of this from you or angbody else.] -
will kill you. Working for London
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MARIE-JEANNE: Kill me now. You are a killer. Yes, | was listening. 1
understand every thing. Kill me, Dessalines. Kill me before you go to Grand
Riviere. | know-

DESSALINES: You know! What do you know?
MARIE-TEANNE: I know that you are plotting to get Toussaint killed.

DESSALINES: You are a blind fool. Why should I want to get Toussaint
kiiled?

MARIE-JEANNE: To become chief under General Leclerc. To become a
house slave once again. | was one, too. remember? | was the woman of M.
Bullet. I had to sleep with him and report to him any movement or talk of
insurrection among the slaves. I thought, General Dessalines, that we had left
all that spying and informing behind. But I see that you want to become the
head of the house-slaves. And in the end, Toussaint will be shot. Well, after
Toussaint, your turn will come and I will be a house-slave again, to sleep. . .

DESSALINES: Hold your tongue, woman.

MARIE-JEANNE: 1 will not hold my tongue. That is all I have left. The
other day, I, the wife of the great General Dessalines, was driving along the
Main Street in Port-au-Prince and [ saw M. Bullet standing in the crowd. He
saw me, our cyes met, and | know when the old regime is here once more, he
will seek me out to become his woman again. During these last days in battle
I was near to death many times. I wish I had been killed.

(Dessalines goes to her.)

DESSALINES: Sit down, woman, and listen to me. (Marie-Jeanne continues
to starc at him but makes no move. Dessalines strikes her twice across the face
and forces her down into the chair. The orchestra plays the Mozart aria nore
strongly then ever. However, as Dessalines speaks it gradually declines until
by the time he is finished it has died away. ) Sit down, | tell you: | have |
arranged for Toussaint to be captured, not killed. He will not be killed.
General Leclerc has been wanting to put his hands on Toussaint since his
surrender. [ always told them that if they did without my consent an insurrec-
tion would break out at once, all over the island. Now the insurrection is near.
The man who stands in the way, Marie-Jeanne, is Toussaint. Don @aﬁ\CK&ET’W
word, woman. It is Toussaint who stands in the way. He will neverpivg t
sngnal the people are waiting for. He still believes in liberty an,ﬁ eqﬁma

whole lot of nonsense that he had learned from the French. All I havé'léahat
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from the French is that without arms in my hand there is no freedom. The
people still believe that Toussaint is their leader; but 1 am their leader and
when he goes they will know that. From the time he had to kill Moise he has
not been the same man. Moise was right. But he had to be shot then. Now
the whole thing is changed. Moise’s ideas are flourishing in new soil. You see
Samedi Smith out therc and his men. There are thousands more. When
Tousssaint is removed they will look to me. And | will lead them. We will
drive every Frenchman intto the sea. Now you can talk. These last months
you were often puzzled at what I was doing. Now you know. (Marie-Teanne
looks up at Dessalines as if she is seeing him for the first time. ) Toussaint has
to go. And it is the French who have to take him.

MARIE-JEANNE: But they will kill him.

DESSALINES: No, they will not kill him. (Shouting because he is uncertain. .
They will not dare. They will take him straight to the boat that is now in the
harbour. it will sail for France at once.

MARIE-JEANNE: (Still somewhat overhwelmed) And Madame Toussaint”
What will happen to her?

DESSALINES: She will be taken to France with him. And Mars Plaisir. his
man, to see after them. They will do what I say. They believe that Dessalines
is nothing but an ambitious savage. You believe that too. But now you
should know that though I am a savage, [ am no fool. The future of this
country depends on me. You come with me, Marie-Jeanne. or you will be
killed. T will kill you with my own hands.

(There is a long pause during which Marie-Jeanne is obviously adjusting
hersclf to an entirely new situation. )

MARIE-JEANNE: Come here, Jean-Jacques, and sit at my feel as you used to
do when we first marnied. Don’t be afraid. You have always been afraid of me.
I must set that right. (Dessalines knows that he has won and he comes docilely
and sits at her feet. Marie-Jeanne puts her hand on his head. ) Jean-Jacques,
when I married you [ was not in love with you.

DESSALINES: I know. I was a barbarian, they used to call me the Tiger.
Toussaint told you to marry me in order to civilise me a bit, to make megfitcaer,
for the high position that I hold. I was General of Division, Governog®1 a “p,
Province and second only to Toussaint, but I could not read and inﬁnaﬁ LC E
things I was still the slave | had always been. That is why you mar§ed ME..: 205

Marie-Jeanne, I know that. Toussaint told you. * Working for London
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MARIE-JEANNE: No, Toussaint never told me that.

DESSALINES: No, I know he never said that. That is a thing Toussaint
would never say. But | know, Marie-Jeanne.

MARIE-JEANNE: Jean-Jacques, you listen to me now. When | married you,
you were rough and often brutal. But little by little I grew to understand you,
the kind of man you were, and your devotion to Toussaint. And these days,
fighting with you in the bush, even though you were not telling me what

you were doing or why, | fell in love with you, Dessalines. I trusted you
completely. Here in San Domingo, people don’t trust one another. For the
first time in all my life, a man, my husband, meant something to me. In
every battle in the bush, [ was a person next to you, watching over you,
ready (o give my life for yours. Life meant nothing to me without you.
Nothing. And just then, when | heard you plotting Toussaint’s capture, |
thought for a moment you had betrayed me, but | understand now. Whatever
you say I will do. You will go to Grande Riviere and 1, Jean-Jacques, will

find my way to the mulattoes and talk to General Pétion. You have often
said you wanted someone you could trust to talk to General Pétion.

DESSALINES: That you can. Better than I. Go to him, Marie-Jeanne.

(She stands. Dessalines stands. She puts her arms around his shoulders and
leans her head on his breast. )

MARIE-JEANNE: I will win Pétion over. I know the mulattoes are in deadly
fear of what will happen to them if slavery is restored. They are waiting on
Pétion. We will fight to the end and we will win. They can’t beat you, Jean-
Jacques, nobody can. But Toussaint! He took us from nothing, you and me,
and made us what we are. It is hard, Jean-Jacques.

DESSALINES: It is hard. The times we live in are hard. (4 pause. ) Tell me
that thing I like so much.

(Marie-Jeanne moves away from him and somewhat self-consciously, at
least at the beginning, recites. )

MARIE-JEANNE: I fondly hoped that Heaven above
Would guard a silence to conceal this love.
But my poor heart, twisted and torn with Paing .,

; /~/
Impels me now to speak, never to speaksagain. 4’/0%

What were my hopes? [ can no longegﬁelG LC /:2;)
Q
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Achilles did not by any pretended grief
Encourage me to hope for quick relief.

Twas Heaven itself that with its cruel dart
Applied new torture to my bleeding heart.

To you, that bitter day needs no recall

When both of us were swept into his thrall.

But me, he raped; long hours I lay

Unknowing whether it was night or day.

I fought with storms and when 1 stemmed the flood
The arms that circled me were stained with blood.
Doris, I froze. My eyes refused to see

The face that sponsored such brutality.

He led me off. All that remained was pride

I would not watch him, kept my gaze aside

And then I saw him. There was only calm

In his kind face. It soothed my pain like balm.

My heart declared for him. Instead of fears

I could say nothing except floods of tears

>

(Now Dessalines joines in and they say the last two lines together, as drums
begin very softly in the distance. )

My strength returned, once more | knew my will
I loved him then and now I love him still.

(Dessalines embraces her. )

DESSALINES® You mean they really used to speak like that?
MARIE-JEANNE: Yes, so it says in the book.

DESSALINES: And you say this man was not a General.

MARIE-JEANNE: No. I told you he wrote plays. His name was Racine. The
play is called Iphigenie!

(The drums are louder.)

DESSALINES: Well, that suits them in France. In France they write plays.
But listen, listen. That is San Domingo. We can’t write plays about voodo

Q%
C
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(Marie-Jeanne stares at him. The lights fade as Dessalines stares bj&k GEI_LC
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ACT Il SCENE Nl — 1803
Orleans enters with a huge throne-like chair.
ORLEANS: Things are looking pretty good. Pretty good.

MARAT: Yes, we have come a long way from the days when we used to
arrange meetings in the forest. General Dessalines will be the next Governor

of San Domingo.

ORLEANS: Yes, if we drive out the French army. If we don’t all of us are
done.

MARAT: We must win. General Dessalines does not lose any battles. We, the
black people, have the power now.

ORLEANS: Yes, if we defeat the French.

MARAT: Enough of that. You are still with your *“if we beat the French.”
You were a slave and you are fit for nothing else but being a slave. I hear the
General.

(As staff enter on one side, the two men move toward the other. A body of
officers, soldiers, civilians, etc., enter. They are a government as well as
military gathering. Among them s General Christophe. There is a whisper,
people saying to each other: He is coming. Here he comes! etc. General
Dessalines enters. He is master of himself and all around him. He is now
Commander-in-Chief. He moves to the big chair in the centre of the room,
which now has a table in front of it. As he sits, he speaks. )

DESSALINES: No news from General Pétion yet?
MARAT: Yes sir. He has sent you someone.
DESSALINES: Why didn’t you call me? Where is he?

MULATTO OFFICER: Sir, General P¢tion sends to say that he expects by
the time I reach here, the detachment of General Rochambeau’s agmya 0
front of him will be defeated. He has them surrounded with t@éﬁ backs ",

<s
3 /\\\—\’J‘a

against the Gulf of Port-au-Prince. o G L( :
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DESSALINES: That is the end. The mulattoes have not failed us. Friends, the
French expedition is finished. They will have to sue for peace. We have won. |
knew it. Once we had made up our minds we would have beaten Bonaparte

himself. (He points to the Mulatto Officer.) You are a Lieutenant?

MULATTO OFFICER: Yes, sir.
DESSALINES: You are now a Captain. But you are wounded.

OFFICER: Yes, General.

DESSALINES: Well, not a Captain, you are now a Major. Chsistaphesseesto
Ldpiopesuniforn. Our friends, the mulattocs, have done well. ( Christophe
steps forward, takes the officer by the arm and leads him away. Dessalines

speaks half to himself. ) | knew we could. (To the staff. JBy tomorrow

morning there will not be a French soldier on this island. (Marat whispers to
Dessalines. ) Bring him in. Bring him in at once. (Marat goes out and returns

with a French Officer. Dessalines does not allow the French Officer to speak. )

I know what you want. You came here to make negotiations, conditions for a
retreat and all that bowing and saluting and games that Toussaint used to

carry on with you. No negotiations here, no conditions. Tell your General

that he and his army have till four o’clock in the morning to get on their

ships and leave our waters. The British fleet is waiting to engage you. But

that is your business. You had no right here to begin with. But let your

General know that for the last two days I have been preparing red hot shot,

and if by tomorrow morning at sunrise the French are not out of every piece

of our territory, I shall burn you alive. That is my message. Those are the

only negotiations I have to make. Now get out. (The French officer, terrified,
turns and walks out. Dessalines sits at the table working off his anger. )

Now the moment has come. Bring me a French flag. (4 French tri-colour

flag is brought to him by Orleans. He riscs and tears off the white. ) Qur flag

will have no white in it. We will keep the blue for the sea that surrounds

and defends us. and I want the red for the blood of the blacks and the

mulattoes who have liberated our country. The land is now ours. That is our

flag. Now we need a name. No more San Domingo. The name that the ;

Caribs gave to the country before the French came here! What is the name?
(There is a ragged chorus of: Haiti--pronounced Ha-ee-tee.) Haiti! That is

our name now. Haiti! (The crowd take it up and shout: Haiti! Haiti! Haiti'
Dessalines sits back at the table. ] Now we are independent. We own the JOLRCK&Ery,
We have our own name. We have our own flag. Let us have wine and §éﬁn o
music. Call my wife. (Messengers fly in different directions.) And now IGLC
to tell you all something. I have been waiting for this moment and §ow thee: 100
moment has come. I am going to be Emperor of Haiti. Emperor, not Wilngng for Londor
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They offered Toussaint to be King and he didn’t take it. But nobody is
going to offer me anything. I, Dessalines, am going to be Emperor of Haiti.
Napoleon wants to be Emperor of France. I will be Emperor of Haiti.
Dessalines, Emperor of Haiti.

( The crowd is somewhat uncertain at first but, led by MARAT., they shout. )
CROWD: Dessalines! Emperor of Haiti! Emperor!
(Dessalines has risen but he sits down again. )

DESSALINES: Now I shall tell you more. Tomorrow, the Emperor will issue
a proclamation. The time has come. We are going to kill every white man
and woman on this island. They will never be able to restore slavery here
because we are going to get rid of all of them. Not one is going to remain.
(His staff is obviously startled and shocked at this proposal, Christophe re-
enters. ) You fools are not ready for that? Look at what we have had to
suffer from these people. Man, woman and child, not one of them is going
to be left alive. No more slavery here. That proclamation I shall issue
tomorrow, signed by me —Dessalines, Emperor of Haiti. [ have learnt to
sign my name, Dessalines. I will learn to sign Emperor. All will be killed. All.

(There is a continuing murmur of opposition in the room. Christophe steps
forward. )

CHRISTOPHE: General . . .
(Dessalines interrupts him with a roar. )
DESSALINES: Not General, Emperor.

CHRISTOPHE: Yes, Emperor. If you will allow me, your majesty,
General Pétion will have to be consulted before such a proclamation is . . .

DESSALINES: Christophe, you are against but again afraid to say So.

CHRISTOPHE: All I am saying, your majesty, is that before you issue a
proclamation you should consult General Pétion.

DESSALINES: I will consult him. I will tell him that I have issggﬂ%c'(&fw,%
proclamation. That will be enough. He will understand. S G LC B

g %
CHRISOTPHE: Emperor, that would be the wrong way to show the' world =
your imperial power. Mg for raon
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DESSALINES: The Emperor decides what is right and wrong; don’t you
ever forget that, Christophe. Now that | am Emperor you are head of the
army, but no General will ever tell me what to do.

o
!
|
i
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CHRISTOPHE: As your Imperial Majesty decides. Right or wrong.

*. (A silence in the room among officers and civilians alik e. Dessalines glares at
' them and they look at him in what is not far from terror. The tension is

| broken by the entrance of an orderly. Dessalines addresses him somewhat
roughly. )

DESSALINES: What is it?
ORDERLY:: There is someone here to see you, sir, Emperor.
DESSALINES: If it is a Frenchman. I will not see him.

ORDERLY: It is not a Frenchman, Emperor. It is an Englishman.
His name is Cathcart.

DESSALINES: Show him in

(Cathcart enters. He bows to Dessalines. )

CATHCART: I am Cathcart, General Dessalines, representative of powerful
British trading interests. I have my papers here. Everyone is assured of your
victory over the French and I have various propositions to make to the rulers
of the colony.

DESSALINES: This is no longer a colony, no more French San Domingo. It
is the independent state of Haiti and I, Dessalines, am the Emperor of Haiti.

(Cathcart is a little startled. But he is a man of great self-assurance. He bows
very low., )

CATHCART: Emperor, I am glad to be one of the earliest to congratulate
you on the high position you have assumed. this somewhat affects the

proposals I have to make to you. Can I see you in private, Emperor? WSS E,

©
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DESSALINES: Certainly, you can see the Emperor in private. Go away et
everybody! 3
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(Al turn and leave the room rapidly. Christophe is the last to go and lingers
long enough to appraise the situation. Cathcart briefly glances at him, then
delicately takes some snuff from the back of his thumb. Dessalines looks on,
waiting for a sneeze. Nothing happens. Cathcart offers his snuff-box, but
Dessalines declines. )

CATHCART: Emperor, the interests | represent are ready (o come (o terms
with the new rulers, you, about trade with this country. Very special
consideration will be given to you in any agreement with Britain. [ have all
the papers here but there is one consideration for your ear and your ear
alone.

(Dessalines is at once suspicious. )
DESSALINES: What is it?

CATHCART: Sir, Emperor, the interests | represent have been expecting that

you would defeat the French and chase them out of this island. British and
American interests have supported you in your struggle, you know that, but

they have told me that there is one necessity before the establishment of
beneficial trade relations. That necessity is your vengeance for all that you

have suffered. You have to show who is master here. If you do that, we can

come to terms. If you do not, we shall not be able to make any permanent
arrangements with you. You need our commerce to rebuild the island. These

are my instructions. 1

(Dessalines laughs, rises and shakes him by the hand. )

DESSALINES: That will not be difficult. That is exactly what I intend to

do. The proclamation calling upon the population to kill every Frenchman

upon the island will be published (Pause, as he remembers his exchange with
Christophe.) soon. But sit down. (He forces Cathcart into a chair. ) Tell me.

Why do your “British trading interests™ want all the French on the island

killed? I know why I am going to kill them. We suffered from them. They

made us slaves because they said we were not men. When we behaved like

men and fought for our freedom, they called us monsters. Now we behave -+
like they do. But you have not suffered from them. They are white people

just like you. I don’t understand.

?/%\/P\CK & ET,L//V

CATHCART: Emperor, you are now head of a state and of cox&g@? you knov’%))
the political realities of the day. The British interests that I repres ‘!%rgl E
to be quite certain that whoever ruled in Haiti, will not one d§y restore cldse

relations with the French. After all, you speak their language” Yohaig Mer¥ndon
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French. Restoration of good relations between you and the French would
mean the destruction of British trade and influence here. However, if you
kill them all, you draw a line of blood between France and your new black
- country. You and France will never get together again.

DESSALINES: Mr. Cathcart, as long as Dessalines is Emperor of Haiti, France
and Haiti will remain mortal enemies. But if to kill every Frenchman and
woman on the island will atso ensure me the friendship of the British, then
there is no doubt that it will be done. We understand one another. Mr.
Cathcart.

CATHCART: Emperor, we understand one another.
DESSALINES: We must cclebrate.

CATHCART: Ah, Emperor, one more thing, please. You are of course,
certain of the support of all your goveinment in this action? | understand
that one of your generals, Henri Christophe . .

DESSALINES: Christophe will do what | say. He is master of the rest, but I
am master of him. Ho there! (The staff and others come back in. They

obviously were just outside. ) You have-brought-the-wine and music?Wine
for me and for our-new-friend-Mr-Catheart-FEoreverybody wine. And some

music.

(The musicians enter. Wine is brought in. A toast is drunk, with glasses raised
to Dessalines, Emperor of Haiti. Preceded by Orleans, Marie-Jeanne enters. _
Dessalines greets her. ) -

DESSALINES: Marie-Jeanne, 1 am Emperor and you are the Empress. (Marie-
Jeanne stands mystified. ) |

MARIE-JEANNE: Empress of what?

DESSALINES: Empress of the new state of Haiti. You will wear a crown.
Everybody toasts to the Empress. Marie-Jeanne, Empress of Haiti!

ALL: Marie-Jeanne, Empress of Haiti!

(The toast is drunk, Marie-Jeanne still at a loss. There are sounds of- Dessalines
Emperor of Haiti! from the crowd outside. Dessalines goes to the wmdow %\MCK&E%

and opens it. He shouts down to them. ) G L C
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DESSALINES: “Dessalines! Emperor! Haiti!”’
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(The crowd outside and those in the room are shouting: Dessalines Emperor!
Haiti Dessalines! Emperor! Haiti! They break into song. Waving to them,
Dessalines suddenly hears the Samedi Smith song. He backs away from the
window slowly, then turns around savagely. )

DESSALINES: Where is the music | asked for? (Two violinists, a flautist and
a mandolinist step forward.) A minuet! And play it loudly! Mr. Cathcart, |
am not only a soldier of many campaigns. I am a fine dancer. Marie-Jeanne,
allow me. (Dessalines and Marie-JTeanne make some steps but suddenly the
low singing outside stops. It is replaced by a murmur growing into a tumult.
Marat enters and whispers news which spreads so rapidly from person to
person that the muscians stop playing the minuet. Dessalines falters in the
dance.) What is it? Play on . ..

(Marat steps forward. )
MARAT: Emperor, the news just came. Toussaint is dead. He died in prison.

(Marie-Jeanne moves suddenly to the table and knocks over her glass as she
seeks support for her body sagging in grief. There is consternation in the
room. From Marie-Jeanne comes a silent flow of tears. The crowd outside
have started to sing Samedi Smith’s song in the stvle of a mournful chant.
Everybody looks at Dessalines. )

DESSALINES: Toussaint L'Ouverture could have been king of San Domingo,
but he would not take it. Moise told him exactly what to do, but he killed
Moise. I am sorry for him, but we can’t do anything about it now. Music

there!

(As the minuet hesitantly begins, he steps forward and almost forcibly takes
the hand of the weeping Marie-Jeanne to continue the dance. As the lights
begin to fade around the periphery of the dance, there is gradual movement
off by groups of soldiers. Marat is the last soldier to leave. The musicians
then flee as Cathcart remains standing to one side of the dancing and Henri
Christophe moves to the right of Dessalines’ throne. Marie-Jeanne and
Dessalines freeze in a final tableau as the lights fade. )

THE END.
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