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CAST OF CEAUCTERS 

( I n  order of  appearance) 

TOUSSAINT L' OIlVZFtTURE 
CHRI STOPHE 
JACQUES 
BERTRAM 
lmm 
GUY 
HAITIAN SOLDIERS 
DAUGHTER 
M O T W t  
F I R S T  WOMAN 
OLD MAN 
SECOND WOMAN 
TEIRD W O W  
JO SEF 
BOULE 
DWAL 
P H I L L I P E  ' 

ROCHE 
BOUCEER 
ARlJlAND 
JEAN 
LECLERC 
ODETTE 
PAULINE 
A I  MEE 
F I R S T  S3RVAXT 
SECOND SERVANT 
IIAITIAN SOLDIXRS 
I U I T I A N  CITIZENS 

, 
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SCXNEI - 

SCENE: I 1  - 

SY!TOPSIS or SCENES 

ACT I 

A country house on the island of  
in 1802. Just before dawn. 

Several hours later.  

An evening 

An evening 

ACT I 1  

several rnonths 

ACT I 1 1  

St. Domingue, Ea3 ti, 

later.  

eight months later, 

c 



. 
II 

ACT I 

SCENE I 

SCENE: The smoll salon of R f ino country house on the 
outskirts of  Cep Frmcois ( the present-day C F E ~  
HRitien), principal sewport on the north coaRt 
of  the island o f  St, Domingue (present-da,y HRiti.) 

It i s  tho 10th y e w  o f  the French Revolution, but 
the ghost o f  the mcien regime s t i l l  hovers i n  the 
room, militFtry md bare though it is, 

D e d  centre stmds a f i n e  O V R ~  tpble, pure Louis 
Seise,,.loe,ded Tith maps, inkpots, Christophe's 
sabre-belt and snddle-bag. Behind the tRble, R 
small armchRir, with i t 6  twin to r ight of  tsble. 
A chRise longue, cluttered- with the Gonerrl's 
cnpes end hats, stends Down Right. Dom Lef t  is 
P good sized leclther n F ~ u f , ~ I  o r  h.ssock. Aminst 
the up-per r ight w n l l  i s  R cwboprd, most o f  i ts  
dravere geping empty. A boll-roDe near cupboclrd. 
Thero i s  no other furniture i n  the room, 

Double doors in  the Right TAU give t o  a hallwny. 
Double doors i n  thp, L e f t  well givo to  Rnother sAlon. 

Back Contre, two t P l l  French windows, with jalousies. 
Those should be merely mothor p a i r  of l19letted- double 
doors," on oi led runners, RO thgt they cm be opened 
or closed i n  a fev Peconds (And yet, Then they are  
closed, look l i k e  ta l l  "enet ian hlinda.It) 

Tho Fronch windows give to P termce  with a brlustrade, 
Thrusting up l u s t i l y  from the middle o f  th is  terrpce in  
clwr view of  tho eudienco nhen the jalout4.m pre open, 
i s  the trunk of P big cobbpge pnlm. 
trpdo, thick tropic-gprden bRcking..,a sol id  m ~ l l  of 
green foliago, 

Beyond the balus- 

TIME: Just before dmn. 

AT RISE OF 
CURTAIN: JRlousies ? r e  closed tightly.  Cmdlos -re burning an 

tAbles - Lef t  nnd Right strzge. 

TTO NEGRO SOLDIEHS Are stptioned. on upner balcony, one 
fpcing front of  TinPow, tht: nthcr on en Pngle R t  mindolo 
Left stage. TmO NFGRO SOLDIEHS Are stptioned bsnepth 
balcony, one to  r ieht of  door on Right stpge, the other 
t o  right of  door on Lef t  strge. 
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1-1-2 
AT RISE OF 
CURTAIN (cont Id) : 

At the table, i n  h i s  faded blue-gold uniform, sit5 
TOUSSAINT (L  f Ouverture) , the great Negro Leader , nov 
old,  and tired. 

I n  the chair a t  Right o f  tRble - sits  JACQVES, a slender 
mulatto i n  the middle forties,  a l s o  i n  uniform. JACQmS 
has a. fine, sensitive fAce, grown o l d  too soon i n  the 
constant s t r i f e  o f  the pnst, 

Across the frpme o f  jalousies, with the velvet rage o f  
a balked t iger,  p,sces CHRISTOPHE - Comnder in  Northern 
Haiti, resnonsible t o  no one but TOUSSAINT, th is  epitome 
o f  Negro revolt wears h is  general's uniform with 8n 
instinctive dignity. 

No one sneRkg for sever81 bentfi, no one moves but CRRIS- 
TOPHE, who paces Left to  Right stage, 

A distant EFFECT of  TROOPS on the move, Faint BUGLES, 
the RATTLE o f  Phouldered musketp, a NEGRO VOICX c d l i n g  
!'Right wheel - Mmnerch! It 

. 

CHRISTOFHE 
Theytre waiting for the dawn before they l l l  make a. move! 

TOUS SA1 NT 
( F i t t ing  at table) 

This time, a l l  France has come to 8tta.ck us, 

CEIRI STOPHE: 
(stead.ing R t  tnble L.S.) 

They h v e n ' t  dmed lmd!  

JACQUES 
They w i l l  when i t t R  l ight .  

CIBI STOPHE 
And then - ? 

TOUS SA1 NT 
(with quiet f i n d i t y )  

You have my orders, 

CHRISTOPHE 
GonerRl Toussaint, l e t  me try - 

TOUSSAINT 
You have my order! 

(CANNON - pwse - CANNON) 
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CHRI S TOPHE 
Yesterdny - before you arrived - I could h w o  b l o m  them out o f  the 
wnter. 

Y 

TOUSSAINT 
Bontqmrte vould send more, 

CHRISTOPKE 
Alvrys t h i s  Bonqmrte! Tho WctionRl Assembly i n  PRr is  gnve US cur 
freedom ten years Ago, H A i t i  i s  _I_ OTTBS. 

JACQUES 
I n  %r ia  todPy they s t i l l  c a l l  our islend St. Dominguo - and i t ' s  s t i l l  
F'rench Roil. 

CHRI STOPHE! 
"Liberty, equality, frnternity" - if your skin i s  vhite enough. 

JACQUES 
Don't expect a Revolution t o  h a w  FC sense of humor, Henry. 

CHRISTOPHE 
( to  TOUSSAINT) 

Bonaprrte is  sending Leclerc end th is  pocket court to  mako us sleves 
ngninl 

(looks mith compnRsion p t  TOUSSAINT, 
aha doee not budge) 

Forgive me, GenerRl Tousseint...but I - must make you see  - ! 
TOUSSAINT 

I do, Christophe. Too Tell, perhep. 

CHRISTOPHE 
Look! Nnyoleonfs hnnd'hfill! 

(rurmntaging roqh ly  through mass o f  
papors on tRb3.e) 

Leclerccs aide BAP shoving them through town yesterdey - under P f lag  
o f  truce! Dfyou mnnder I muldn't  le t  thoFe Rhin,s nnst the herbour 
mouth? 

Hore! Strnight from the Tuilicries!  Repd this pnrt! 
(tosseP the handbill in  front of  TOUSSAINT) 

TOUSSAINT 
(reading) 

"Rally to the captain-generpl Leclerc, aho bringo you pbundmce Rnd 
peece! R r l l y  rbout him, citizens! And remember this :  Whoever shal l  
dare to net RpRrt from h i s  orders, him the srrrrth o f  the Republic shal l  
devour - as f i r e  devnurs your dry cnnofields! Signed! - Banmnrte,n 

The F i r s t  Consul 

(BOOM OF CANNON) 

CHRI STOPHE 
They've started! Let  t h i s  prmy land? 
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3 . TOUSSAINT 
He sends them i n  the name o f  the Republic - 

' CHRISTOPID 

(He breRks o f f  as BERTRILXD - breathless 
Muot we belong to France forever? why not t o  ourselves? 

with news, but smartly disciplined -whips 
i n  through Lef t  door, c l icking h i s  heels 
D.R. u n t i l  he is noticed.) 

BERTRAND 
Colonel Petion, reporting t o  GenerRl ChristoDhe. Skirmifihors have 
been putting out from the French f l e e t  i n  longboats. Colonol Petion 
requests your order to open f ire,  

CHRI STOPHE 
He Fill hold h i s  fire. 
back on Cap Frpncois. 
torch1 

If they move beyond the beach - h e ' l l  f e l l  
If they enter the town - h e ' l l  put it t o  the 

BERTRAND 
S t i l l  without reffistance, Genernl? 

CHRI STOPRE 
You heard! 

(RERTHAND c l icks  h i s  heels, wheals smartly 
Rnd ex i ts  Left.  CHRISTOPHE lookR ful l  at 
TOUSSAINT, Arming himself ti? ~s though 
"At ettentionfl. ..TOUSSAINT, with R fpint 
smile, rifles,) 

Your orders now, Toussaint LtOuverturo? 

TOUSSAI NT 
(crosfies upstage to  Loft  vind0.n) 

(He c a l l s  CHRISTOPHE And JACQUES) 

(JACQUES goes t o  TOUSSAINT) 

Come here, Christophe - 
--YOU too, JRcqueR. 

Look out there - RcroflR the p h i n  0 e t  our hills! 
v i th  sun! 
us now, You understpnd me? 

Dnrk, deep, crowned 
Those h i l l s  vi11 still  be ours, - and they w i l l  f ight  for 

CHRI STOPHE 
(with n0r7 hope) 

You111 let  UR hold the passes! 

TOUSSA INT 
Did you think I ' d  give up all ve won togpthor - Fircrt I m i l l  taste  
Generd Leclerc 'e  ",.bbundanco-Rnd-peacen - from Q m f o  distance - from 
the flenks o f  thR,t mmntain! 

- 

(He crosPes over to tpble Right rtnd dons h i s  
hpt Rnd cppe, then h a  crosses Over to  tnble) 

Yes, keep our hillfi, nnd give Leclerc the seobonrd - unt i l  we l emn 
how llbrotherly" he intends to be. IR it true t h q t v e  brought the i r  
women? 
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CHRISTOPHE 

JAC QmS 
BonppRrte i p  sending us his  sister 'Pauline. She's Medame Leclerc nov - 

CHRISTOPHE 
A l i t t l e  Tuillerios - an our island! - 

(JWDRE pppears i n  Left  doorwny) 

ANDRE 
Colonel Petion fp l l s  bPck - before R mpid Rdvance. 

CHRI STOPWE 
( to  ANDRE) 

Hon mrrny have they beached? 

ANDRE 
A t  leernt three l ine  regiments, General. 

CHRISTOPHE 
Time t o  go, Ouverture. 

.-= 

mm 
( snlut ing TOUSSAINT) 

General Toufiseint m i l l  find horse md  escort m i t i n e ,  

CHRI STOPHE 
( t o  ANDU) 

Thatill do - t o  your detail,  

ANDRE 
Genernl. 

TOUS SAINT 
( t o  CHRI STOPHE) 

DesPnlines joines me Mondny, 
superior t o  Leclerc, until he giveo you the right4 

Be with us soon! And don't fee l  too - 
(crossefi t o  L,s,: 
t o  JACQUES sermly) 

Jacques! 
valuable , 

Don't l e t  him take too many risks, You're both much too 

(TRAMPING OF mm) 
(With a brnva sweep o f  h i s  regd in ,  he 

Good-bye, Henry .. Ild give R grept deRl t o  stRn4 i n  those fine boots 
todny,.,I c m  just remember when I WRR th ir ty  .. Rnd believed i n  l iberty,  
eqmlity,  twd my o m  gods - a11 PT once. 

You won't need this - the smrs Rlmost up, Let 's  hone Leclerc, and Idme. 
Pauline, l i k e  our sun - e,fi wall  R F I  we do, 

crosses nvor t o  stage.) 

(croseefi t o  L.S.: blows out cpndle) 

(He exi ts  - Left,  tho TWO SOLDIERS, 
wheeling solemnly, fo l low TOUSSAINT) 

(CHRISTOPHE, his  energy relerrsed, snetchos 
papers on t*ble) 
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CHRISlcOFHE 

I could p t i l l  smash them on the bench - while they're feel ing their  
way i n  the mist. You should h w e  side& with me, Jncques) I dontt 
understRnd you today, No.one has more reason than you - to hate them. 

JACQUES 
No one, Henry! 

CIIHI STOPISE 
( s t i l l  Rt  tRble) 

That night old hsoreau r o d e  to  town for his  b i l l h r d s  - I was only R 
bojr.,.Moreru s t i l l  cqrried the b u l l  whip he'd used on you - i n  thpt 
sme grrden, 
malked aq8,in. 

You licked your broken bonoa Te l l  - but you never rsnl ly  

( 7  CANNON SROTS) 

(He runs up on Bplcony - to Left  vindom, 
looking through telescope) 

JACQUXS 
(tokes off Copt, puts it i n  sadA.1e bRg:, 
pulls boll. rope) 

(4th AIDE enters, R.S., JACQUES tosses  him 

(4th AIDE goes ont mith the sRdC71e bag. 

P l ep  s e ,  Henry! 

the snddle b t g )  
Toke this,  please. 

As AIDE oxits  CISRISTOPHX comee dom stairs)  

CHIiISTOPHE 
(stcpfi a t  fmt o f  stRirs) 

Whero 1 E your uniform? 

JACQUES 
(nt Left of  t,n.blo) 

I n  your tmdd.lo bP,g - on i t s  wy to the h i l l s ,  

JAC Q n S  
I 've  a fA.vor to m k  p u ,  Henry. Order  me to  rennin behind - 

CHRI STOPm 
Her e? 

JACQUTGS 
( o u t  mith it, i n  R rimh) 

As mitre-dlhotcl of thiR efltato - a ~ p y  - .;rhptover you l ike!  
must Rtpuy on awhll2 - i n  thio house, 

But I - -- 
CHRI STOPHE 

( to JACQUES) 

(AMIRE whips i n  from terrace) 
Are you out o f  y m r  mind? 
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ANDW, 

General Christophe,,.Colonel Petion reporting! 
PS you ordered .. & o f  it - The t o m  i s  burning, 

C HH I STOP HE 
Warn me Phen they've renched this  h i l l !  

Nov my friend! 

Wait - outside! 
(ANDRE goes out) 
Are you forcing ae t o  Rrrest you? 

JACQUES 
I your friend, Henry! Isn ' t  o u r  friendship strong enough to  - 

CHRI STOPHE 
(cuts in, furioudy seizing JACQUES by 
shirt-front, eye t o  eye) 

BQ su re  vhich side you're! on! 

SAC QJ:JES 
(quietly, not flinching) 

I m quite sure, Henry Christophe. So ere you, 

CHRI STOBHE 

Talk fpst, then, I 've ~1 busy morning phepd. 

Why the monkey r ig? 

( l e t s  JACQUES go, pulls  bol l  rope a t  L.S.) 

(snntches map from table) 

JAG QWJ S 
(GTJY enters L.S.) 

I can't t e l l  you - t i l l  we're plone. 

CKRI STOPIIE 
You'l l  have to! 

TPke this  t o  Petion - i t ' s  h i s  route o f  mrch. 
( b d g  peper to GUY) 

(as GUY runs out L.S,) 
Qiiickly! 

(CHRISTOPRE i a  vorking herd n t  hip mp. 
JACQUES fitmds Above him, fighting herd 
to get h is  attention) . 

JACQUES 
You were young Then this wns the MoreRu estPte. mer, I m a  P Moreau 
hnuse slave. Horn w e l l  do you remember them? 

CXRISTOPHE 
(not looking from hiR m8.p) 

The old one? TOO well! 

JACQUES 
And his sick son? Gaston MorePu? 

CKHI STOPm 
They sny - he l ived Rind. died i n  his  librpry. 
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-- 

(forcing himself 
That s ick  son's - wife,..how vel1 

JACQUTS 
to  go on) 
do you remember - her? 

CHRISTOPW 

1-1-8 

Only vaguely . 
J.AC BUES 

She wae cal led Marguerita. Tould yo\ ccre t o  see her - miniature? 
(He takes picture from h i s  shirt;  puts , 

it on the m ,  CERISTOPHE i s  stu.dying.) - - -. 
CHRISTOPIX 

t e l l ?  

JACQUES 
She gme me that picture - over twenty yoarP AEO. 

CHRI STOPKE 
Indeed? You mupt  h v o  beon her fpvorite s lave.  

JACQUES 
I WRS her lover. 

CHRI STOPE3 
Her,. . w s ?  

(He r i ses  and looks a t  JACQVES) 

JACQUES 
Gaston Morenu's wife m s  the granddmghter o f  P slp.vc?r, and R Gold 
Coast Queen. 

(CHRISTOPKE looks RgRin A t  the minhture, 
drops it, pulls b e l l  rope) 

CHRISTOPEE 
(ns GUY npponrs from Loft )  

Clem th ie  floor! Wpi t  i n  the courtyard! 1'11 r ing Then I ..rant you - 
(TWO SOLDIEEiS downstnirs erit - Center) 

GUY 
We cpn't w n i t  long, GenerFl - they'ra coming up the h i l l  t o  - 

CHRISTOTHE 
Outside! of you! 

( T W  SOLDIFZIS on Bnlcony came downsteirs 
and e x i t  Left) 

JAC QUFIS 
( A S  GUY exits ,  closing door) 

Thank you, Henry. 

CHRI STOPHE 
You meen thig - th is  MPrmerito mns -. one of us? 
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JACQUZS 

(Left Center) 

Who'd question her here? 
An octoroon. Lovely - r ich - nhite. 
i n  Martiniquo. 

Her parents were Tell-buried 

CHRISTOPID 
(Left Cent er) 

aut ~OU - 
JAC Q3XS 

The revolution ceme - the whites wcre thinking of  sending the i r  
women m n y  - ve Agreed she shonld go for pvhil.~, too, Then me riRkod 
saying good-bye i n  tho gnrden - and o ld  Morom stnggared out and. - 
found iis...He fim P s1.av0, daring t o  speck to h i s  son's F i f e  - no more 
t h n  that) But for thRt crime alone - he stood. over me v i th  P leaded 
whip - ctoing h is  drunken best to b m t  out my l i fe .* ,*  

Then I knew X'd l i v e  Rghin, Rtxrguerite W Q S  i n  En'qlnnd. 
(si&=) 

CHRI sllopm 
She's coming - bmk to you todRy - i s  tbt i t ?  

JACQUES 
MPrguorite died i n  Engl.~nd. juRt tvronty yearr ago - childbirth. 
my dmghter is Rboard Loclorc's flagship. 

But 

CHHI STOPHE 
Your dpughter? 

JACQ,TX3S 
With her husb,md. A Colonel Boucher, on Leclerc 's  stpff, 

CHRI STOPHE 
BoucherC 
these hmdbi l l s  through tho tom.,. 

Does your daughter know thpt you, thnt her mother vns - 
He'fi the ono mho spoke a i t h  me yesterdny..,thn one Tho spread 

(brooks off )  

JAC QmS 
O f  courfie she doesn't! No one but you R i l l  ever h o n !  -- 

CHF3STOPlE 
Then vhy nould you r i s k  p u r  l i f e  to  - 

JACQUES 
To lenrn how well  she's prospered - To hnpr her mother's voice Pqain, 
on her l i p s  - ! 

CHIUSTOPHE 
How i s  she called? 

JACQTJES 
The Moronus christened h e r  Odette. 

CHRI STOPHE 
(ClrossoF to  R.S.; pulls b e l l  rope) 

Her fpther i n  edjutnnt t o  R generpl, She should be proud to  knov him, 
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(4th AIDE i s  henrd scrnmbling tlp the 
s t n  irs , pel!.-mell) 

JACQUES 
( a s  he henre him coming) 

I supaose I W P ~  R. fool  t o  t e l l  you! 

(CARNON and RIFLE SHOTS) 

CHRISTOPHE 
(X to stoge Left:  putting on Copt) 

Not sttch a, fool, Jacques! 

JACQUES 
You don't mem you - 

(breaks off ns AIDE enters) 

CHRI STOPI1E 
Clem th is  tRble! 

(4th AIDE quickly gathers up everything, 
lenving tRble btaro) 

W o r m  going Pt once. A l l  but my adjutmt! 

JACQUES 
(c l icking hiR heols) 

Oen er  P 1 ! 

CERI STOPRE 
From th is  moment, you heed my Intel l igence Service i n  CRP Francois. 
You know horn to send mess~gos - Tho111 meet you - 

JACQUES 

(4th AIDE hRa cleared room, GUY brefithleas 
Yes, Oenernl - 

Tith nevs, eppeers on terrnce) 

CHRI STOPHE 
Well? 

GUY 
Their Rkirmishers a r e  nlmost A t  the gate, Generql, 
road open! 

We're holding the 

CHRI STOPRE 
Clear the road, end stand n t  Lorette! 

My hat end gloves, butler! 

Greet her R S  you wish - o r  not at ~ l l .  

I ' m  with you. 
(AIDE runs out} 

(JACQUES asr ists  him, with a bow) 
But I'd be proud - if I nere she, 

JACQUES 
I ' m  afraid the Oenernl i s  R hopeless id.eRlist. 

(opens Right door) 

CKRI STOPHE 
(opening wn.11 pmel instsad) 

Ill1 go tho short r o d .  
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JACQUES 
I 'd  quite forgotten that  oxtm door. 

CHRI STOP-RE 
A good butler should. ramember everything - 

JACQUXS 
Good-bye, Henry - I can't begin t o  thnnk you - 

CHRI STOPHE 
Keep your head - if you cnn. 

(He exits,  pulling panel shut behind him) 

JACQUES 
Yes, Honry - I'll t r y  t o  - keep my head. 

(goos t o  open French windom, l istening 
t o  the appronching din of mrO FlPmes 
f l i c k e r  beyond the gvden, Hoarae "shitefl 
voices sing the Marsellaiso..,a Fpntter of 
of musketry,.,severPl NEGROES, R cross-section 
o f  Haitian Life,  mnsw in  helplepsly on edge of 
terrace, ..a hoclme babble af t e r r i f i ed  voices.) 

JACQUES 

blom cpndle out on S,R, and oxit R.S.) 

Go t o  Lorette - up the PRSS.  Go to  Chriatonhe - i n  the h i l l n !  
(He watches thcm go, pull# tho ja.lnusics shut, 

(off stP,ge) 
To the hills! ,,.,The h i l l s  ..*..* 

CURTAIN f a l l s  slomly 
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ACT I 

SCEXE I1 

A few hour- hter.  As the l ights  go up, it is  bright 
sunlight i n  the garden, but the room, empty and. wniting, 
i s  s t i l l  shadowed, save where the broad lcrdcler of  sun 
fallsthrough the chinks i n  the jalousies, 

Sporadic musket shots. A few diPtRnt shouts. Then, 
from direct ly  o f f  Right o f  terrpce, the ETFECT of sever81 
soldierg npproaching, the VOICES OF DTJVAL ~tnd AIDES: 
"Column - halt! Open order L. MnRtmrCh!fl 

DWAL 
(off  stage) 

(sound o f  wood splintoring) 
Force the gate! 

Give R hnd ,  you two! 
(EFFECT BUILDING) 

4 

c 

PHILL IPE 
( o f f  Rtpge) 

Shall we cut through the garCsn? 

DWAL  

We r e  tnking no chmcos! 
(o f f  StPgy) 

Cut down thnt hodge! 

Deploy, squtxrehead$...you might be mnllcing into Pmbuah,! 
( furioudy)  

(1) Wntch thAt 

Anything worth 

(2 SHOTS) 

OFF STAGE VOICES 
h d w  . (2) It ' 8  down Sir.  

( I n  tho dmknoss o f  the wide-oaen doors 
on stnge Left n Inyonet shine4,into the 
room. The nfprine JOSm - R lCmk, str ip l ing 
chauvin springs into the room l i k e  A gmey 
r o o s t e r ,  bayonet pointing into corners. 
Nothing. 
opens vindov on Loft  PtRge, then opens 
tnind0.n on Right stage,) 

(As JOSF2 i s  opening the vinil0.m on Right 

JOSEF ruPhos up on Bnlcony Rnd 

stnge - the mrtrino BOULE - a hckod vetorm 
s t r o l l s  lpzi ly  i n  Riqht leming on daor3mb . , 

watching hig younger colleague with snrdonic 
@Ye s 1 

BOULE 
(et foot o f  stairs)  
k i l l ing?  
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JOSEF 
(on balcony Right stage) 

Nothing! 
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BOULE 
(He spots decmter) 

NooooP 

(goes greedily to teble on 
Right stage, taking decanter) 

What about baby? 

JOSEF 
Look out, now! It s probnbly poisoned -- 

BOULE 
(peums ai th  decnntar halfwag 

(offsra it to  JOSEF) 

t o  h i s  mouth) 
There's a thought! 

Here -- you t r y  it first. 

JOSEF 
(cont inning his  Pea.rch o f  tho room, 
fl ipping up the mindom drapes with 
bayonet) 

I enlisted to fight. 

BOULE 
(ceressing the docmter, holds it 
c r i t i c a l l y  to  the l ight )  

This l i t t l e  darling never Rtopped a f ight  since the world began. 
( th irst  overcoming caution) 

Well, me only die  once! 
(drinks (3. smftll Rwallow, reacts 

Cognac ! 
Joyfully, then gulps) 

JOSEF 
(opens third wind.on) 

Nothing i n  my opinion, th is  house i s  empty. 

(I SHOT) 

OFF STAGE LEFT VOICES 
(1) Look over that wall. (2) Deploy. (3) I'LL check t o  the right, 

BOULE: 
( pitting) 

So's the tom. They've run for the bush, They ~ l n o ~ y s  do! 

JOSEF 
(seeing DWAL coming, R.) 

AT TEN T I  ON! 
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(BOULE snqx  to h is  feet, as DUVAL 
strid.es in  through Right doorway., . 
R hArd shelled young captain, with 
the f i e r y  mebl l ion quality so com- 
mon i n  those inperial  yerrrs. DWAL 
thoroughly scam the room) 

DWAL 
(at window) 

At the brnndy so soon, Boule? 

BOULE 
(standing, puts bott le  back) 

Sorry, CRptain, I-- WRS JuFt snmpling -- 
DWAL 

(pointing to  jalousies) 
Spring that! 

(JOSEF comes downstairs, BOULE 
r o l l s  b w k  the jalousies revealing 
the sun-drenched gnrden, a flood of 
blond l i g h t  pouring through the metnl- 
l i c  over-green palm, and bmboo lerzvos) 

BOULE 
(on terrace, w p r i l y )  

The garden, sir! 

DWAL 
(Pralking down stage) 

(pointing to Left doors) 

(BOULE hurrieP, R S  DWAL vhecks 
him with f l n t  o f  sword. J0SF;F 
stpnds gpping) 

Really? How clever you nre this  morning, Boule! 

See what 1s i n  there! 

You too, drRg-tnil! 
(BOULE and JOSEF bayonets pointed Are 
about to  spring the Left  doors, when 
the doors s l o ~ l y  open from cnithin. 
A l l  tense,waiting. DUVAL drnnw h i s  
pistol ,  The Right 8oorR saing vide, 
c4nd JACQUES i n  h i s  red-piped butler’s 
vest, enters suavely, boning to DWAL) 

Mons ieur ! 

(ignoring him 
80 obviously 

Have a look Boule. 

JACQIES 

DWAL 
for the instant, he i s  
unmmed m d  harmless) 

(BOULE darts i n  throwh Right doors. 
JOSEF gwrds JACQUES, hovering near 
him with cocked muskot. DWAL Con- 
centreteR on the butler,) 

And who m a y  you be? 
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JACQUES 

(X to  DWAL; with s i lky  boliteness, 
perfectly a t  ease) 

Maitre dfhotel  o f  th is  estRte, cnptein. 

DWAL 
Where's everyone? 

JACQUES 
Gone, s i r  -- since dawn. 

DWAL 
(picks up handbill on table; 
shows it angrily to JACQUES) 

Didn't they read this  handbill? We're not here to  hurt Anyone! 

JACQUES 
It was the cannonadipg, sir-I'm afraid they misunderstood. 

(BOULE returns, stsnds at attention,L.) 

BOULE 
The rooms are  empty, CaptRin Dtival. A dining room, kitchen and sort 
of  a library. 

i 

DWAL 
-- (nods curtly,  without turning from 

JACQUBS) L 

Don't l e t  me cntch you i n  R l i e ,  now! 
but you? 

Therets no one i n  this  house 

JACQUES 
O r  i n  a l l  Cap Frnncois, sir! 
set f i r e  t o  it -- The wholo town ran a m y  when tho generRl 

DWAL 
( grimly 1 

Christophe, eh? 

JACQUES 
The Governor o f  Northern H;titi,m. 

DWAL 
Haiti! 
We'll see l e t e r  n h t  you renl ly know) 
YOU1 

So you have even changed the nRme o f  the islnnd! H u m m i  
Take him out, Boule! Both o f  

(2 SHOTS) 

(BOULE goes t o  JACQUES, c o l h r s  him) 

JAC QVES 
Don't l e t  them hurt me, mptain - I 've a l m y s  been ~t good servmt - 
I -- I 've  dona nothing - I -- 

DWAL 
s (more kindly) 

b n f t  twist h is  collm o f f ,  Boule. Juwt see he doesn't run m a y ,  
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BOULE 
( t 0 JOSEF) 

Come along, Josef! 
(JOSEF and BOULE merch JACQUES 
over to  Right, during this  
PHILLIPE enters with ~n armlorzit 
of maps, etc. which he puts on 
t a b l e )  

JACQUES 
Pleme, Captain I won't bo shot, w i l l  I? 

BOULE 
Coma along. 

(JOSEF and BOULE drpg JACQUXS 
off  r ight  stPge Rnd close door) 

VOICES OFF STAGE RIGHT 
(2) Report v i th  deta i l  to hondquprters. 
(4) Detai l  formrd merch. 

(1) Corpornl o f  the gu;ard. 
(3) Very good sir! 

PHILLIPE 
(onters from Left  door crosses to  
tPble Left :  arrrnqing mnps) 

Well, we've hRcked over n l l  the gnrdon! 
giving out fntigue. Colonel Eoucher too... 

Roche i s  i n  tho conrtyard nom, 

DWAL 
( P t s t Ace Center) 
(with contcmpt) 

Boucher? Don't tell me he's Ashore so soon? 

P3 I LL I PE 
(behind tRble at Left stego) 

Think he could w p i t  to  count up h i s  wife's dowy? 

DWAL 
(quickly 

That 's enough, PhilLige. 

PHILLIPE 
(Crosses to DUVAL) 

But everyone knows thnt ho -- 
DWAL 

f said thntts enough! 

Attention1 
(seea iiOCh9 coming o f f  Right) 

(They wnnp to nttention RS ROCHE 
enters Right, He is R porcine 
mnrtinet, hardened by yenrs of 
tropic pervice. He crospcc. to 
desk, pleces hat then goo8 behind 
t~fbl0) 
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ROCHE 
(a.t table, spepks t o  PHILLIPE) 

( slits down) 

Well, donlt stend there gpping! Find Leclerc - mherever the h e l l  
he's pushed on to, Tell  him we ve found P, plpce to s i t  down, 

PHILLIPE 
A t  once, Colonel Roche! 

(He exi ts  Left, pausing i n  doormy 

(BOUCHER i e  A cross between Tallyrond 

to  salute BOUCHER, who enters slonrly) 

and Mprst, 
sure and feline. 
rece or  creed. H i s  manner i s  RR dmdified 
as a uniform w i l l  ~11071, but one never loses 
sight o f  h is  strength m d  cunning.) 

His movements w e  ~lorn,  
He might be any age, 

BOUC RER 
(crosses to  stage Center: stope, looks at 
DWAL: l ight ly  sneering) 

Well, DuvP.~! I n  the thick of  the wRr, l i k e  9 good soldier? 

DWAL 
(hating him, clickR heels) 

At your service, Colonel Bomher! 

BOUCHER 
You m y  relex - for  the present, Thank you so  much, 

(ignoring DWAL, he spepks to ROCHE: 
goes up stage to doorway, turns) 

Look at that mp, Rocher Dlyou know where we are? 

ROCHE 
Perhaps a mile beyond the town, Colonel, 

BOUCHER 
(tdcing everything i n  with care: 
test ing the table with R silky 
connoisseur's hnd:  wlks. down 
&Age Rnd t o  Left  Ride o f  tnbls) 

No, no! This house! Those grounds! My friende, do you r o d i z e  
this  i s  part o f  the o l d  Morenu estlrtte? 

ROCHX 
You don't mem it, sir! 

--er,nd MadRmo your v i f e  - 
HOT fortumte far  you - , 

(corrects himeelf) 

BOUCHER 
(testing chair) 

Very pretty, eh? And these b h c k  scoundrels l m v e  it untouched! 
ConsiderRts o f  them, no? 

Youfve the only houso i n  this  ml l ey ,  Colonel. 
the t a m  for us1 

ROCHE 
By God, they gutted 
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BOUCKER 

(checking up, crosses to  Left  fitlsge) 
It T i l l  g i ve  me Dlemure to  offer Generpl Leclerc P hendqunrters. 

(emmining the f ine  woodwork of the donr) 
Chasming, charming! Odcttels going to love this. Let'G hope none 
o f  it i p  dPmcsged.,. 

(MARCHING BEGINS) , 

(BOUCHER completely Rbfiorbed i n  
his  inventory, ex i ts  Right) 

ROCHE 
(watching him go) 

Yes, tho general w i l l  plant h is  stern here and l i k e  it1 
(ROCHE, unbuttons tunic, spraprls back i n  

uiping off the swept )  
armchqir, running a finger round h i s  neck, 

Hell m d  mOlasses, boy, unbutton! This i s  R f ight,  not R dresa-parade! 

DWAL 
(opens tunic) 

Thenks, Colonel. Only I--- 

ROCHE 
Only mhAt 7 

DUVAL 
If i t t s  R f ight -- whore e.re they7 

ROCHE 
( e t  table, points o f f  StFge) 

Up there with the goats - daring UR to  come rtfter rem! 

DUVAL 
(at upstpge donr) 

Then do we start?  

ROCHE 
You nnd Boucher brought the vhite flag pshore yefiterdRy--mnuld you l i k e  
to crouR $Fords with 'em - i n  the bugh? 

DWAL 
(crofises to  pouf) 

Why not? I t ' s  my job, 

ROCHE 
(feet on table) 

Well, ynur l l  do nothing eo romantic 9- there i sn ' t  elbos room. 
(He spits  rcf lect ively  under desk) 

Z fought over th is  terra in  when there was za king Ftt  VarsRilles -- I know' 
(DUVAL brepiks his  rentless ronming, 
puts a foot on pouf, l istens,  
elbow on .knee) 

Ever drag ti. h t t e r y  through R jungle, squat i n  Rome blind ravine, trying 
to remember north from south and R t i l l  nothing r e d  to  fight? WRke 
up mith R tprantulp on your Rleeve - 1 Ever find your phtckets i n  the 
morning with their  gut8 gone? That's wpr  i n  the tropics, my boy, 
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(AIMAND appears i n  Left  door, cl icking 
heels, shmp. ROCHE looks up) 

Well? Don't expect me to tt\ke E@ feet down for you! 

(DUVAL strolls upstege looking out 
into garden, , .mopping h i s  broa) 

ARMAWD 
The commissary, Colonel! 
permission t o  lmd. 

They've s igml led  from the flctgphip for 

ROCHE 
(tprking feet o f f  tnble, as he tpkes 
a swlg of  COgnRC) 

(MARCHING STEPS) 
Did I say th is  WRR R fight,  Michel? 
with ~1 brisket lunch! 

I t ' s  more l i k e  8 boar hunt - 
Beach n l l  the cooks we've got! 

(ARMAND sRIutes and exits,  Left ,  
c lo s ing door) 

DWAL 
(up stRge Center, Fit door) 

One sweep o f  cane-fields, r ight up the mountains,., 

ROCHE 
(gets up rnd crosses t o  door) 

A sugnr-pluni for Paris1 
scoundrelu keep it? 

Cpn you picture Nqpy le t t ing  these black 

DWAL 
( shrugs 1 

That  s Genera.1 Leclerc 's  problem, not ours. 

ROCHE 
(beating dust from uniform) 

(sighs eloquently) 
Ub - huh1 

He'd carry fern out faster  if hefd lsft that wife of  h is  in  PariR, ' 
Therets a problem i n  any language! 

Leclerc's got h is  orders --- and don't you forget it, 

(goes to table and tRkefl a swig o f  cognac) 

(BOUCHER with h is  slow feline walk, returns 
from l e f t  i n  time t o  hear thie) 

BOUCHE%I 
( C r O S R Q R  to pOUf and Sits) 

Poor Pauline1 Without Odette, she mould have died of  mal denor! 
(runs finger over woodwurk to Bee 
if dusty) 

(ATTENTIONl ATTERTION! 
of f  stege Left )  

HOCHE 
Well, Colonel! Howfd you l i k e  your, wife's dowry? 
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BOUCHER 

(crosses t o  Left  stngo to pouf, 
Alwnyfi cutting indirectly 8.t DWAL) 

No jokes before CRptein Duvd -- pleaee! 
m i  sunders t and. 

He's eo y o b g  - he might 

ROC H?3 
(down s tnge) 

So thifi i s  MadRmetfi plantation, now, 
mePner -- than her grandfather, 
k i l l  him -- and enjoyed every moment, 

They d i d n ' t  come smmter -- or 
I ' m  told his s lmes  took four dgys to  

(ATTENTION! of f  stnge 
Left )  

BOUCHER 
Tbnk Heaven Odette Y P S  o child i n  England then! 

(PHILLIPE enter P Right snqp  ing 
t o  attention) 

PHILLIPE 
The Cnptn in-GenerRl! 

(ATTXNTION! off  stpge 
Left )  

' JEAN 
( o f f  Right) 

This WRY, Generszl Leclerc! 

(LZLBRC, trpilad by ARUAM, md JFAN, 
enter8 from right A B  ROCHE, BOUCHER 
Rnd DWAL come t o  attention where 
they stnnd) 

At m s e .  

(LECLERC burrJts into the room, magnificent 
i n  hi8 neT uniforn, taking poBsessinn mith 
the assurmce, and the slight d i e b i n ,  com- 
mon t o  all conquerors) 

LECLXZC 
(behind table Right stage) 

BOUCHER 
(the perfect, swve toady) 

We thought you Were lending your skirmiahers, s i r .  

LECLERC 
(looking at mnp from beck o f  teblo; 

( s t i l l  busy with maps) 

( to  PHILLIPE) 

t o  AHMANP) 

mlk from Right t o  Left)  
I wns. 

Fourche' i a  deploying now..,in the a k i r t R  o f  the mods--but I ' m  n f r n i d  
there's no f ight in this  ChriRtophe! 

Find Potin - police the town thorowhly, 

ThibRult w i l l  st8nd nt Loretta - where the roRd enters the bush, 

A l l  he cnn d.0 is burn.,.md run. 

s ('PHILLIPE exit R, LECLERC beckons 

(ARMAND exite, LECLERC beckons JEAN) 

? 

* 
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LECLERC (continued) 

Send my qmpliments to the flag-ehip -- Mahma Leclorc my come ashore 
and look e,t houses. 

ROCHE 
( P t  stPge Right nesr pou f )  

Sorry, Genernl. This i s  the only house l e f t  - 
BOUCHER 

( P t  pouf; to LECLEHC hostily)  
Pert  of ny wife's eetnte, generpl. 
our names? 

Mny I offer  it to you in both 

LECLSRC 
Thmk you, Colonel. 

You m8y RO advipe Madame Leclerc. 

I suppose your l edy  i s  mad t o  get ashore, t oo ,  Boucher? 

I t f s  fortunnte Pomeone hRs R whola roof to  give me. 
( to JEAN) 

( J M  exita Left )  

BOUCHE3I 
( A t  pouf) 

Mad enough to swim, sir! 

LECLY3C 
(wrzlking freely About then 
back to table) 

Too bed we couldn't ~ l l o w  it sooner, 
( genordly)  

Well, gentlemen1 Our f i r s t  heedqwrters! 
(pats the co,gnac bottle)  

I see we've a c o l l P r .  

DWAL 
(croFsee h n l f v y  to table) 

And ~t butler  with it, sir. I took him nrisoner -- 
LECLERC 

Re donft w m t  prisoners - this must not 
Wo Rre here to repossesthe land for 

Did you, Duvel? 
degenerate into mr, you know! 
the Republic of FrRnce -- A S  peacefully P S  pospible - thpt i s  ~ 1 1 ,  

I f m  sorry. 

(goeP behind table) 

DITVAL 
My mistnks, sir, 

LECLERC 

A Tholo t o m  rmed - just because this  Christophe W R ~  to  stubborn too-! 

I suppose my gunboatR mde him lnse h i s  head, 
on, 

(at  teble) 

(brettkfi off, s i t s  down) 
I muat be kind from nom 

ROCHE 
(at down e h g e  Right) 

They understand gunboPtP, better, Generrl, 
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LECLERC 

(behind tnble) 
Your experience mAy aermit you to contrpdict me, Rir...but I RhRll 
t r y  to be the i r  friend, f i r s t  -- 
---t+fter they give up their  m m f i ,  o f  course. 

(croRse8 t o  tsble) 

( sighing) 

ROCRE 
You can't be their  friend and mpke them mork too, GenerPleL.end me 811 
knoa the F i r s t  Consul mems to restore slavery... 

LFCLFRC 
(grnndly guarding R very open secret) 

I c m o t  discuss the F i r s t  Connul'R plan noy, Roche! 
(during this  PHILLIPE whins i n  from 
Center Rtage: hnads DUVAL R printed 
scr011, and oxits) 

DWAL 
Yes, Phil l ipo! 

The Genernllfi proolamtim,  Colonel. 
( to BOUCHXH) 

BOUC flER 
Tell, don't etrnd there l i k e  P lout - r e d  it! 

DWAL 
Very good, sir. 

"Citizens o f  C R ~  Fmncois! put your9olf under the protection of  the 
Republict Give up your veppons, your unvise lepdorfi. It i p  not yet 
too l P t e  to  m a i d  the punidmant o f  a. trritor!" 

(opens scrol l )  

LECLERC 
Concilintory but firm, eh? I'm plpcnrding the t o m  with them! Pin 
it up, Duval - l e t ' s  see how it lookBl 

(DWAL crosses Right stnge, 
pins proclpwtion on the mil) 

ROCHE 
Too b d .  no one's left to  r e d  'em, 

LECLERC 
Roche, you are  R thorn i n  my Fide todpy, 

BOUCHFR 
After p l 1  Chi8 i n  not the general'p f i r p t  cmpign !  

ROCHE 
I t f F  his  firfit i n  the jungle, R i r .  

LECLERC 
I shell give them A. month to turn in their  billhaokP, Then I Rhnl !  
issue ttn Pmnesty, Y o u t l l  888 them come bnck to the i r  rnepters - their  
plPnt8 t ion8 -- 

( ~ h u g s  eloquently) 
--wherever they belong! 

( r i R  ing) 



LECLERC (continued) 
Come, gentlemen, l e t  us inspect, our future home -- 
--pardon me - Colonel Boucherls. 

(gracefully bowing t o  BOUCHER) 

DWAL 
(upstage center) 

But the prisoner, sir - I mean, the butler1 
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LECLERC 
All i n  good time, Duval -- dl i n  good time! 

with BOUCHER) 
(LECLERC goes R. intimately 

Considerate o f  them, l e w i n g  us a maitre dlhotel, eh, Boucher? 

BOUCH'E3I 
One can always w e  R native servant, a i r .  

(BOUCHER and LECLERC ex i t  Right) 

ROCHI3 
(grimacing at DWAL) 

(ROCHE: exi ts  Right) 
Yes, Colonel -- make him your friend -- Rnd maybe he won't poison you. 

(DWAL picks up map, goes upstege Center, 
then exit through upstRge door to the Left )  

(They have scarcely clenred on terrace 
when there i s  a. m u r m u r  of JOSEF and 
ODETTEfS voiceR from h a l l  Left.) 

SOSEF 
(o f f  Le f t  stnge) 

MRdamo Bouchor. . . , 1  

ODEITE dr 

( o f f  Left stage) 
I t e l l  you, 1 p r i l l  come in! 

JOSE2 
(o f f  Left  atage) 

1'11 be Rhot for  thie! 

ODETTE 
(off Left  as she eppems) 

Let  me p ~ s s  - o r  I W  shoot you noa! 

(ODETTE saeeps  i n  from Left ,  as JOSEF 
appeRrs behind her i n  Lef t  doormy, 
sputtering ineffectually. She crosms 
to  l e f t  o f  pouf quickly, with R gay, 
adventurous abandon. JOSEF i s  i n  
doorway. ) 

(ODETTE i s  Blender, derk, pAle and distur- 
Her eyes tnke i n  the room bingly lovely, 

eagerly. ) 
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JOSE2 
( i n  the room) 

No ladiefi were t o  leave the flagship before Madame Leclerc! 

ODETTE 
(tossing him a gold piece) 

Then don't announce me! 3 go f a l l  asleep again1 

JO SIC" 
But real ly,  Mme. Boucher! Don't you see, I - 

(He ex i ts  Left  stage) 

ODETTE 
(crossefi to  upstage rvindow, looks out on 
terrace, runs brick into room umn hewing 
A. footst;€ip.. 

Qpickly, or  I'll take back thnt gold piece. 

(DUVAL comes i n  with maps, crosses to  teblc, 

(DWAL epesks very coldly to  ODETTE) 

atoDs, looks toaerd. ODETTE with surpriae) 
4 

ODETTE 
Oh - i t ' s  you, CRptain! I thought perhaps - 

DTJVAL 
Madme Boucher! HOT did you get Rshore? 

ODETTE 
Bribed my my ,  on the commissary. 
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DWU 
( s t i l l  very formal) 

But - it isn ' t  safe, The tom's  B t i l l  burning.... 

ODETTE 
Yes I singed my wings 8. l i t t le ,  getting t h i s  fw. But I - Rimply 
couldn' t w a i t  . 

DlrVAL 
(behind table) 

Won't you - refit a b i t ?  

( s i t s  on pouf) 
Thank you, I am - ra.ther out 

ODETTE 

o f  brerth. 

DUVAL 

Is my - husband here? 

Colonel Boucher i s  on the terrme,  I ' l l  call him. 

ODETTE 
Not yet, please. 
work, I shml t  disturb you.,, 

Let  me rea l ly  catch my breR,th...PleaRe continue your 

DWAL 
(at table) 

Sorry, MadRme. I m - too concerned - for you, 
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ODETTE 

Don't be. I ' m  not i n  the leest  Rfraid, Why should I be Afraid? After 
fill, th is  & my country! 

DWAL 
And your plmtet ion - if  we're t o  believe the mAps, 

ODETTE 
(stmding, looking mound) 

Those maps! 
the,t door a hundred times, Only i t l e  *, nov.., 

If you knem,..how I ' ve  stud.ied. them...I've gone through 

DWAL  
-L m d  s t i l l  yours, MRdRme. 

ODETTE 
(crosses t o  DUVAL) 

Must ve be th is  formR1 forever? 
Michel - After all our t d k s  togcthar, 

Surely I know you well enough to say 

DWAIJ 
(trying hprd to  control hiR emotione) 

PleRse do, MadAme. 

ODETTE 
Odetta! 

DTSVAL 
(giving i n  to  ODETTE) 

Odette. . . 
ODE'I'TE 

(looks around room, goes upstage center, 
looks out on terrpce, then back into room) - m d  t e l l  me all that ' s  hqqenod since you lpnded! 

DWU 
S h d 1  I read you the Generdfs  proclRmntion? 

ODETTE 
(crosses to table) 

I think I 've  henrd enough proclPmRtions since T?e l e f t  Frpace, 
behind them al l ,  Michel? 

Don't be l i k e  the others! A11 I get from them m e  emgions. Surely 
you don't think Nnpoleon ifi giving these b l . ~ c k  men freedom? 

mhrt's 

(DWAL shrugs) 

DWAL 
Protection i R  P better morrl, Ma,dme. 

ODETTE 
(CroFFefi to pouf and pits)  

Protaction1 You mean, pn iron on their  nackR Rgr-in! 

DWAL 
C m  WE! l e t  them govern themselvep? 
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We might l e t  them try. 

DWAL 
M R ~  I argue thrzt point - when I know them better? 

ODETTE 

I 've  never known them - nnd yet, I cnn see their  side so clesrly.  So 
could you - if you'd stop being R soldier for a moment. 

(standing, crosses t o  table) 

(again she brepks the nearness, and 
crossee to reRd ?xocIamation) 

"Give up your veapons, your unwise lenderself 
leRders, as well a s  we? Didn't they k i l l  o f f  tyranny here, whilt! w e  
mere k i l l i n g  a king i n  PPris? 1'11 t o l l  you more, Michel. Army or no 
nrmy, I ' d  Ret them - all froe if L. 

Why shmldn't they hRve 

DWAL - if they didn't belong to your husband, i n  your marriage Rettlernent? 

ODETTE 
(turning t o  Right of table) 

Exactly. Bo you think me quito mnd? I aee! A good off icer  mustn't 
R R Y  what he thinks. 

D W A L  
(stRnding facing right)  

A good of f icer  thinks as  NRpolonn does, 

ODETTE 
( s i t t ing  i n  chpir right)  

But he can't  help l istening, can he, MiChel?.,.In those d a g s ,  there 
mre near]-y 8. hundred s h v e s  to epch vhito mster.,hutn,,n beingP - 
Rtarved, shpcklsd .. drivcn l i k e  cntt le  from barrncks to cane-ficld. 
Can you blame them for suizing freedom? Thy should they give it back 
to us - to  anyone? I t ' s  P. Clem-cut c ~ s e ,  Michel. Far more immrt-nt 
thon b h c k  AgRinIt vhite. I t ' s  injustice, nnsquersding a s  brotherly 
love. 
to l ive. 

I t ' s  R brrnd-ne.tn tyrmt, come t o  tnke RVRY mother Deople'p ri5ht 

' (BOUCHER o n  balcony right,  dDintily 
eRlnuding) 

SOUCHER 
Bravo, my dorr! But why the brmthleas ppwe? Do go on. Your ideas 
r?re quite Rmusing. 

ODETTE 
(looking up) 

You shouldn't hme listenod, Rena. 

BOUCIIER 
(on stops) 

And ~ h y  not? Don't t e l l  me f 've spoiled R rendezvous, Cn,ptPin? 

DUVAL 
(at  r ight  o f  table) 

I Fhould have informed you thRt Madorne waF RFhore, sir. 
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BOUC HER 
Quite right. 
pRtience hns l i m i t R .  

Yourea l ly  mustn't tnke too many chmces, Odette - my - 
ODETTE 

Thmk you, Rene. I shm' t  presiune on your goodness. 

BOUCHER 
(Ftt bottom of e t q )  

Get on v i t h  your work, Captnin! And do s i t  rlocpn, my dew-. I n  your 
grendfpther's salon. Would you believe it WPR the "GREAT CHRISTOPHE'S't 
headquarters yesterday? 

ODETTE 
(crossing t o  Left etoge) 

The one you bmgrzined with? Christopho! 

BOTHER 
(dovns ta ir R) 

One bargains only with one's equals! 
spring, 1111 see him hmged, gold braid and all, 

The greRt, rmt ing  nabob. By 

( l iqhtly,  above ODETTE. A hand on 
her shoulder) 

Any objections, my deplr, hwnitariFzn r i f e ?  
soldier t a l k  of wRr.  Comfort him P, l i t t l e .  

I sn ' t  she R lovely thing, D u v ~ l ?  

&It don't make tm old 

(puts arm around ODETTE) 
Quite better than I deserve. 

DWAL 
( s tPnd ing) 

Qpite, sir.  

BOUCHER 
( to DWAL) 

Youll l  never make ~1 diplomnt, Captnin. 
nem the surfpce. 

Your emotione are - much too 

(PHILLIPE enters from Lef t  stnge) 

PHILLIPE 
The Rdjutants' comliments. 
before fatiguei? 

Will the Colonel inspect the regiment 

BOUCHER 
Directly . 

(PIVLLIPE salutes and exi ts  Left) 

BOUCHW 
Don't worry, CeptPin - I don't expect an apology for  your rudmesp. 
We must - both remember tbt duty comes before our privnte qmrrels. 
Once more, I lmve Madame Boucher to your cnre. 
too for, sill you? 

Don't l e t  her etrny 

(BOUCHER exitR Left. DUVAL i s  on h i s  feet 
instpntly, croesing Ri th  AgitPtion to  ODETTE) 
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Don 1 t , Michel! 

DWAL 
I can't  s i t  by m y  longer! You k n o ~  I love you! 

ODETTE 
(a,t pouf) 

Yes, Michel - I know. 
DUVAL 

You mean nothing to him. All he writs IP your 1Rnd.. I know I ' v e  not 
enough rank to  challenge him. 

ODEZTX 
Thank God for that, a t  leaPt! 

DWAL 
Don't thank God too aoon! Thie is a young man's century. Perhaps 
they ' l l  give me m y  regiment yet. Then will Roe. 

(VOICES are heard o f f  stage Left )  

PAULINE 
(off Left) 

There does th is  stairway go? 

A R W  
(off  Lef t )  

To the emall adon, MndRme L o c l e r c  -. 

PHILIPPE 
(off  Left )  

CnrefuL, MRdrzme - itlP rether dark - 
ODXTTT 

(Peizing chpnce to  brepk scene) 

(laycht er  ) 
Mademe Leclerc! 

ODETTE 
(X i n  front of  DUVAL) 

Come hk+re,..Sive mo your word to - obey orders? Michel! For anhile? 

DWAL 
E"or Fiwhile MadeJne! 

(DWAL sveepo ODETTT into h i s  R r m R ,  kiRsing 
her, e t q s  back, salutes smartly and ox it,^ 
via terrace) 

PAULINE 
( o f f  Lef t )  

Really, thi8 imtt  a bad COT o f  the Luxembourg! 
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ROUCHER 
(off  Left )  

One stg ,  more, dear lndy. 

(ARMAND comefi i n  opening door .Tide) 

ARMAND 
Tho wlon,  Mme, Loclerc! 

(PAULINE s~oeps in gaily, ?musing pi step. 
She i p  TZ lovely, parcelRin-and-pcnch bloom 
g i r l ,  a i t h  n spoiled doll's manner) 

(BOUCHER comefi in, squiring PAULINE 
A tt e n t  ively) 

(AIMZX the rnnid, e n t e r s ,  fea.rfully. She 
cmr ics  P. ret icule,  shR:7rls pnd R hooded 
bird-cage)' 

1-2-18 

PAULINE 
( a t  Center of  st,?go, disvlensed Rnd pouting) 
I henr you bribed them t o  row you Ashore Rhead o f  me1 moll, Odette! 

ODETTE 
( R t  Le f t  Pide of tnbls, nct flinching) 

I p m  too guilty,  MRdme. 

PAULINE 
My other b i l i e s  are s t i l l  on shipboprd .. oFith cotton i n  the i r  0 ~ ~ s .  

You Phauld beRt her nft-lner, Colonel - she's much too dpring a femnle' 
( to BOUCYXR) 

BOUCHEFt 
(at pouf) 

ZePl for my snfety brought her, Mpdnrne! Begides, 'Be hpd to mpke sure 
our tt3.ittle phce'l WRS fit t o  receive - the new queen, 

PALGINE 
Indeed! Quite Rrtful, aren't  you? 

"he ne.7 queen"! 
sRfe t o  proceed? 

(improgsed, nevertholoss stnrtF Bight) 
Tell, vith  A brcther l i k e  mine - shy not? IF it 

PAULINE 
The rtomizer, Aimee - I'm tpking no chnncm. 

(The IUID mincoP into room, crosnes 
to Right stego opening reticule,  
tpking out n sprny, with -hich phe 
tlcloc,rstt the p i r  R S  P A m I N E  m i l 6  
gaily pbout tho room) 
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PAULINE 
' (crosses t o  Left  Center) 

This heat! Are those windowP aide? 

PHIL5 IPE 
Wide as t h e y ' l l  go, M~dame. 

PAULINE 
(crosses to p o d )  

( looks about for a place to s i t )  
Then 1'11 s i t  down here, 

AHMAND 
( instantly proffers arm-chair) 

Here, Madame! 

PAUL IN E 
(points t o  pouf ,  the U I D  covers 

(PAULINE s i t s  gingerly on pouf) 

it instrlntly w i t h  e. shawl,) 
No - here. 

I don't fee l  safe enoigh to lean bock - yot. 

- 

BOUCHER 
( to  PHILLIPE) 

7a.m the General, P h i l l i ~ e .  

(P'XILLIPE exits  quickly on terrace) 

( A E U N D  and JEAN stand l i k e  attentive 
sentinels behind PAULINE) 

PAULINE I 

This i s  most f h t t e r i n g ,  gentlemen - but vhy 80 close? Is something 
ept t o  pounce on me? 

BOUCHER 
NO, &dame - we f e e l  our responsibility. 

PAULINE 
(at ODETTE, mho i s  seated now) 

Odette didnlt - f ly ing ashore -hen I neoded her most, 
are written she ' l l  get tho credit for  being the f i r s t  moman to  land. 
The next time thsre's hiRtory to be made, I'd 1.iko to  make it. 

men the booke 

SQUCHER 
(Rt  Loft  of  pouf)  

I ' m  sure she'll be more discrect i n  the futuro. 

PAULINE 
(a i r i ly ,  to  ODXTTE) 

Oh, you're forgiven th ie  time! 
(BOUCHER bovs) 

-. Rra providing such an amming home for  me, 
(to A I W )  

T h P , t t l l  do, Aimee! 

ERpeciRlly since you - end the Colonel 

You m y  give Louis h is  bath, 
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PAULINE (continued) 

I mu& see everything at once! 
(AIMEE ex i ts  Right with the bird-cage) 

(squired by 3OUCHER, .PAULINE takes 
Your hand, Zoucher! 

i n  the room) 
I ' v e  bronght a painting o f  that eccentric brother o f  mine, you know - 
th is  panel i s  just the p h c e  for it. 

(business at wall) ... and A big  mirror here to bRlRnce it.... 
(business at windows) 

,..and some rather grsy Dortieres here....You don't mind my furniqhing 
your house f o r  you, Odette--? 

, ODETTE 
Madnme overwhelms me . 

PAULINE 
(at  s tr.ge Center) 

Te l l  me whom cRn ve invite t o  our f i r s t  assembly? 
Colonials are  prosenteble? 

How many of  these 

BOUCIiER 
Very fev, I ' m  afraid. I h e m  most of thom m e  too blrzck. 

PAULINE 
b (P t table) 

How formidnble! 

I ' v e  never seen R r e d l y  black m m l  

And yet - how fancinating, too..,, 
(croases to p o u f )  

(LECLERC comes i n  sweeping from ter- 
rpce. PHILLIPE Rttends him, sees 
him in, then vheols nnd oxits  left )  

LECLrnC 
Ladies! 

PAULINE 
My love! 

LECLZRC 
( 8  t pouf) 

So soon Rnd so welcome. 

Mey R dusty Trojan refreph himnelf? 

And MrzdPme Bouchor! 

(kisfiing PAULIZTE) 

( to  ODETTE) 

ODETTE 
(a deep curtesy) 

CRD t R i n- Gene r P 1 ! 

LECLERC 
( P t  down Right) 

Come, MadPme - no more formalities! 
ColoniPl Frnncs aneT. 

We R r n  one fpmily now .. building 
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ODETTE 

(at Left  o f  teble) 
Thank you sa much. 

LEcLrnC 

And does my wife approve the shelter so 

.-, . * 
(to PAULINE) . . a  .* ' 

kindly offered us? 

PAULINE 
I t ' s  too good t o  be true, Char1.e~. I won't believe i t ' s  repl, unti l  
I ' v e  hpA my lunch. 

LECLEHC 
Poor pet! Her f i r s t  meal i n  two months. 

PAULINE 
(crosses t o  yindovs) 

Couldn't tve put A, table up in thoge gmdens? 
pra,ct ica l ly  over by now., , 

After 811, your wr  is 

LECLERC 
(indica.t ing his  ma.os) 

Practically,  my dear, but - itts s t i l l  8 Tar - if you don't mind too 
much? 

- 

ODETTE 
(at Right Rtage: abmdons her courtly mnner, 
facing LECLERC directly) 

So vetre cal l ing things by their right names now, General? 

LECLERC 
( t o  ODETTE) 

Mademe, if these peonle won't see There their beRt interests l i e  - 
someone must make them! 

For the l e s t  time, 0d.ette - ! 
Don't explpin to me, Rone. 

I understmd quite we11 now. 
( cro s s es) 

And There are you going? 

BOUCHESI 

ODETTE 

BOUCHER 

ODETTE 
(Doint ed ly)  

For 8 brmth of fresh air! 
(goes nut on terrace) 

FAULZME 
(attracting the Men) 

Now Charles, - put Rwy those F i l l y  mms. 
heed or  t a i l  o f  this'country yot. 

You knom you c m ' t  meke 
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(humoring PAULINE, R b i t  nettled, he's 
charmed by her pretty Ti les)  

Yes, my love - yes! 
I'm sure. 

But tho Colonel has some choreF for me first,  

BOUCKER 

Only the Frisonor, sir  - shouldn't we question him? 
(with gratitude) 

LECLERC 
Prisoner? Oh, yes! Dum1 cwught us a r e d  Pborigine! You 
to  see him, Peuline? As R kind o f  pncrit i f?  

PAULINE 
? e t d  adore it, - vouldn't ve ,  Odette? 

(SHE turns, ree.1izin.g ODETTE i s  not 
i n  the room) 

NOT Theru has she gone? - 
@ BQUCHXR 

Vadpme seems to be wdmiring the gprdan. 

Have the fe1lo.o sent in. 

They h v e  him locked uu down the hal l ,  Genarpl. 

(to ARMAND) 

(ARMAM) exi ts  right)  

i you l i k e  

PAULINE 
( q e t a  UT) and croFses stwge) 

I cRn hardly anfti A reel black m m .  

LECLERC 
Boucher, wre you sure he won't frighten t h e  lpdies? 

PAULINE 
NOT, Charles, I von't be cheeted out o f  my t h r i l l 1  

BOUC HER 
(et  back o f  table, c ~ l l s )  

Boule! There ere you? 

BOULE 
(off  stage) 

Coming, Colonel! 

PAULINE 
(R.t pouf) 

Depr! Nan I a b i t  giddy, I ' m  going to s i t  domn Pgwin, pfter 811. 

(LECLERC goeu Pbovc pouf, m r d i n g  
PAULINE 8 8  Fhe Fi tP ;  down v i t h  P 
Rhivering sign) 

(BOULE comes i n  doorway, ' stwnds UD 
from door, rtnd beckom JACQUES t o  
follow) 
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This WRY! 
(JEAN a t  Right stege, JACQWS, slowly 
stumbles, shoulders hunched., eyes 
ii ovn) 

Try to walk l i k e  a m m ,  cm't  you? 
(ODETTE comes i n  from terrace; R S  she 
enterp, JACQUES raises his  eyes, Their 
eyes meet for  R long moment. 
stends, rooted to the spot) 

JACQUES 

ODETTE 
(comes domstage a. l i t t l e ,  looking 
JACQUES over) ' 

Sa thia i s  one ok them! 

JACQUES 
(an instinctive step towrda her) 

(JACQUES seeks resemblmce) 
Yes, my lndy.,, ...... 

BOULE 
( i ns tmt ly  intervenee) 

(JACQUXS humbly draws beck. ODETTE 
-Keep auiot! And stand bRck!.q......., 

comes t o  the front o f  the mapl i t tered 
table, leanR bPck agRinst it ---- loakirg 
JACQUES over, smiling) 

PAULSITE 
Here, Boule! Let look at hirn..,.Well! I ' d  no idea they nlrere PO 
tame! 

(BOULE becks to a e l l )  

LECLERC 
Didn't DuvRl sey he was butler here? 

BOUCHER 
(from behind tRble, l e f t )  

Don't l e t  the cnpistcopt deceive you, GenerPl -- he probRbly stole  it, 

JAC QWJS 
(Reeking to dissrm inquisitors) 

No, Colonel -- no! I hpve d m y s  been R servmt in this  house. 

PAULINE 
( s i t t ing  on ramp) 

JoRephine has A. yellow one a t  the Tuilleries--but I l i k e  his  color 
better. Keep him for your wlon! He'd look - too Rmusing i n  R turben, 

LECLrnC 
( e t  stPge Cmter) ' 

(domstAge toward JACQUES) 
Not so f r p t ,  Paulino, 

So you're R servant here? 

JAG QUPS 
Meitre d'hotel, gonerd, 
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And. why didnf t you run amy d t h  the others? 

I .IrFtsnft nfrpid, s i r  9- I belong here -- 80 here 1 stnyed. 
JACQUES 

To sny on UP, 

To serve you, 

BOUCHER 
perhclps 

JACQ,S 

Colonel --- R S  I ans  born 
(at  tpbla Right) 

to  a.0, 

BOUCHER 
HOW mPny regiments Rre with Christophe? 

JACQUES 
ChristoDhe, Colonel? 
not trouble. 

He never lived here. This estpto rnAketa rim, -- 
LECLERC 

Rum, eh? I h o w  they l e f t  some i n  the cellnr. 

JACQES 
(Phoss keyrz in his  pocket) 

A l l  of it, Gonernl, I -- I ke?t the keys. 

LECLERC 
( t o  BOUCHXR) 

He does k n n ~  the right Rnsmrs. - 
PAULINE 

Plerse, Cherles -- ve m w t  keep him! - 
LECLERC 

( to JACQUES) 
You PpePk the pptoie, o f  course? 

JACQTJIS 
All the diqlecte, s i r .  

PALE I NE 
There. You're Rn interprster, too, 

LECLmC 
Whptfs y o u r  opinion, Colonel? 

B OUC HER 
I ' m  not cnnvinced hefrz te l l ing ~tll he knom. 

PAIG INE 
And insiBt he serve us our lunch -1---- ! 

LECLEHC 
Bouchor, she Gives ue no choice! 

Hero, l e t  me rub your hepd f o r  luck, 
(pulls JACCJJES nvor to him) 

I 
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1 .  hiR he;Rd) * ' 

. 
I 

PAULINE 
But of ter  ~11, i t ' s  for  Odette to decide, ChRrles! 

ODETTE 
(beckons JACQIJZS closer) 

T?hRt 1s your name? 

JRcques, my lady. 

JuPt Jacques? 

SlRvos hnvc one namo only. 

So they have,,...Boule! Toke 
t n  be my mlon stemrd---give 

JACQUES 

ODETTE 

JACQVES 

ODETTE 
him to  the kitchon..,.Tell them he's 
him R coRt --- 

(BOUCHER, intent on hurting, crngses 
to  ODETTE) 

BOUCHER 
---md curry him if he needs it. 

Well, whlst are  you m i t i n g  for? You hme your orders, And you're 
luckier than you deserve, 

( to  JACQUZS) 

Thmk you, Colonel. 

...,.,., M~darne. 
(looke hard R t  

( JACQmS exits 

T e l l ,  it seems you've got R t  

(Tho hRs been 
exi t  - s t i l l  
With A s t A r t  

Your pmdon, Medame,. . . ,Yes, 

JACQUES 

ORETTE, then bows deeply) 

Right followed by BOULE) 

PAULINE 
leRst one slave bpck, Odette. 

O D T T E  
oddly Rffected by JACQUES' 
storing af tor  him, comes back 
to whRt PAULINE i s  saying) 
one slave back! 

PAULIBE 
WRsn't it strpnge, hov he looked a t  you? 
he TRS your Dronerty. 

Almost R P  though he _L knew 

(PHILLPE enters from terrnce, with R 

ehenf o f  pPperR, vhich he puts on the 
table) 

P H  ILL IPE 
Reports of cornismy-harbour polioe -.- ordinmce, 
the genernlfs attention? 

men may they hpva 

f 
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30UCHER 
(to PHILLIPE) 

I'll tpke them, Phi l l ipe.  

PRILL IPE 
Colonel! 

(salutes BOUCE?GI, nnd writs) 

BOUCH?CR 
($; to PHILLIPE) 

Those l i s t s  are  complete? Ordnsnce - everything? 

PHILLIPE 
Quite, Colonel. 

LECLERC 
(mking t o  join BOUCXER A t  the t ~ b l e )  

I ' m  R f r o i d  our dejeuner must wit, Pmline,  

P A a  INE 
You l o t  them drive you so! 

BOUCKER 
If tho GenerPl nil1 permit me - 1'11 be g l d  t o  hpndle these dotpils. 

LECLERC 
Gr.mted, Boucher, grpnted, 

PAULINE 
But I wpnted tha Colonel t o  lunch i i t h  u s ,  too, 

LE C LERC 
(croseing stnge) 

N o w ,  my dove! 

PAULiNE 
A t  lopst, Odette cm join US now,,.,., 

(ODETTE comos over Rtpge, unt i l  
BOUCHERfs voice stoms her) 

BOUCHER 
- - - -After one nord with me, 

Surely you don't mind mitine, Odetta? 
( t o  O D ~ T E )  

0D)ETTE 
(synsae ahnt i s  coming) 

O f  course not, Rene. 

LECLERC 
At tPble then, i n  f i f teen minutes, 

PAULINE 

( t o  PHILLIPE end ARMAND) 

(PHILLIPE md ARMAND on either cride 
She sweeps out right)  

----Pnd if you hurry, m t l l .  mve somo cold punch f o r  you, 

Your PrrnF, Gentlemen! 

o f  PAULINE, 
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(clmiling fatuously) 

(He gives hi8 Fide-burns R tmirl, Rnd 
I Pn t she enc hen t ing? 

exitR after PAULINE pnd AIDES) 

(BOUCHEFt i F  busy with papers. ODETTE 
remeins r ig id  and mit ing.  F i n d l y  
ulllsble t o  endure the suspenae, she 
takes R step towarAP him) 

ODETTE 
( s i t t  ing R.t tpble) 

F e l l ,  Rene. 

BOUCHER 
(s i t t ing  nt tAble) 

(busily adds up figurea with qui11 pen) 
Do 1 hRve t o  say what I ' v e  kept you for? 

BOUCHER 
(calmly continuing over her l ine)  

I s h l l  be the richest men i n  this  colony, -- thnnkR to my rnRrriRge 
to you. I gnve you R npme -- you bring me venlth -- it ahould be R 
good bwrgain. I look formrd keenly t o  i t s  -0- fulfillment, 

(tosses dom 
And I shan't permit Cpptein 

Rene! There's been nothing 
your mind now? S~ty it t 

Tell ,  t o  be frmk,  I hFtve R 
o f  old lsge. 

pen: r ises)  
Duvpl to cheRt me of my o m  enjoyment. 

ODE'PTE 
betyeon Cnptlsin Duv~1 end me. SJhpt Is  i n  

BOUC HER 
premoniticn thnt Cnptain mvpi m n ' t  ctie 

ODETTE 

BOUCHEFI 
( r i p  ing) 

Let  me m8ke pure you do. 
to bring back those guer i l le  leaders. 

(thinking it out, smoring every detai l )  
I shal l  rocommend CaptPin D u v ~ l  as an off icer  who needs dRnger t o .  
bring out h i s  beclt,..md you, pnd I, m i l l  comfartpbly &mait results.,. 
here. 

( s t ~ c k p  pepera nently, CroRses stsge) 
So convenient, hpvinK DuvPl to do my Rlnve-huntingt 
have t o  lend the expedition myself! 

(BOUCHXR i s  r t  Right ex i t  Then JACQUES 
comes in. He is wowring R butlertp 
cost Rnc\ carries R trey) 

Theref l l  be Rn awedit ion into the h i l l s ,  

Otherwise, I might 

c 

c 
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JACQmS 

Your pardnn, Colonel. I came for the ~~RRPBW. 

1- 2-28: 

BOUCHER 
(crosseft stpge Right, RDeekR to JACQVES) 

( i n  door) 

Ready to  mork SO soon, eh? I didn't know your rpce cnuld move tht  
fast  * 
Do compose yourself, Odette! 
m d  freshen up R bit,  
dejeuner, 

You better  go up to  one of the bedrooms 
You must look your best -hen you come dmn to  

(BOUCHER exi ts  softly, Right) 

(JACQUES crospeR p.gi t n  t eil.1.y to  the 
aindoT. Lenm i n  f rme,  stcring cff) 

(ODETTIi: getft commmd of herpelf, turns , 

b w k  to room, wptching JACQUES pt h i s  
mork) 

ODDTTE 
(turns) 

(He puses )  
Ja.c que F , 
It is Jpcquee? 

(turns) 
Yes, Mpderne. 

JACQWX 

ODETTE 
(crosne~ to JACQVES hnlfwy,  then 
Rits on  pouf - Fpenking gently) 

Vhon you f i r a t  set7 me -- here c vhy did you tAko thAt F t q  tmwrds me? 

JAG QUE3 
Forgivo me, MFtdRme I --- 

ODETTE 
Vhy pre you stgring now? b y  did you &are so? 

Mpdame reminds 

I ?  

May I hnve All 

JACQUES 
me -- o f  mmeone -- X'd almost foraotten - 

ODETTE 

JACQUES 
(respectfully mpkes to take (s 

tho g h s s o s !  
g lpen  from the toblo) 

ODETPE 
put dom that tray --- come here ..-- who m-e you? 

JACQUES 
(crosses to ODETTE) 

Your Rhve. 
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ODfiTE 

I thought thera misre no slaves hero. 

C 

JACQUXS 
Be mere ell plmes a fev yams ago. I F L ~  too old t o  forgot. 

ODEZTE 
Tiho was your  master then, Jmques? 

JACQUES 
Colonel Moreeu. 

ODETTE 
Mor em? 

JACQUES 
(simply, without m y  overtone o f  meming) 

You muld  be his  grpnddmghter, Mn,clpmer 

ODETTE 
But how did YOU how I W P R - ~ - -  

(struck) 
Yes--=--hm could you h o w ?  - 

JACQUES 
Becnuse you nre your mother's irnnee, 

ODETTE 
( s e e s  the point, but still a b i t  puezled) 

O f  course -- you would hme known my mother I-- 

JACQUES 
She W A S  cPl lod Marmerite.,.You R ~ O  cnlled Odette, 
the Colonel's housema.n, MRdame --- I hnd chmge o f  the fnmily records -- 
the l ibrary  --- 

You pee, I V R S  

ODETTE 
The l i b m r y  whore my frther vorked! 

JAC QmS 
Yes, MdRme e-- that room i n  thore. 

ODEYPTE 
But you must t o l l  mo everything! I never m w  my fpther, you know --- 

JACQUES 
I knopr, 

0DE"TE 
(opens a locket, shows him R minin.ture) 

Here is A minipture o f  my mother. 
I hnvon't evrm A picture of my fether, 
afrpid, JPcaueR -- tn lk  to m8. 

They kept it f c r  me Pfter  she died. 
Thpt VFIP he like? Don't 'be 

JACQUES 
(tmt Rnd cold) 

Gaston Morem WRS ~t RhRdow i n  R chdr --- w i t i n g  to die. 

I 

. 
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1-2-30 
ODETTE 
Look at me, Jacquesj You s ~ y  I 've my mother's face. 

you o f  him, too --a- a l i t t l e ?  
Don't I remind 

JAC QUES 
(keeps h i s  distance)  

Yes, Madame -- a very l i t t l e .  

ODETTE 
Can't you remember more? 

JAC QmS 
No, M a b e .  He has been deed. too long. 

ORE2 TE 
(s ighs :  gives up) 

Very well. You may take the glw3ses. 

SAC QUES 
( s t a r t s  up stAge but stou on next Fpeech) 

Yes, my lady. 

O9E"TE 
NOW I ' m  beginning t o  doubt you Rre R servant here. 
you weren't one o f  the  l e a d e m ,  when they struck f o r  freedom? 

How do I know - 

JACQUES 
(turns) 

Mad.Pme, I ern An old stewP,rd nho wnnts t o  keep h i s  p l w e ,  

ODErPTE 
Suppose I t o l d  you t h t  you Rere f r e e  t o  go t o  j o i n  Christopho i n  the 
h i l l s ?  T h a t  I wnnt t o  see you win? - 

JACQUES 
(eyes a l i g h t ,  but subdued agnin, as she turns) 

I m ~ l s  born A part  o f  the Moreau enrth,  I should l i k e  to  end my days 
as they begpn, May I go now? 

ODETTE 
Yes, you m p y  go. 

JACQUES 
(tfikes glnsgep from desk up stRge: 
crosses  t o  Right RtRge: e r i t g  c looing 
door) 

Thmk you, Madmne, 

(a wll  panel opene revonling CRRISTOPHE. 
His sword i s  gone, e p i s t o l  i s  $tuck i n  
hin b e l t .  
ODEITE i n s t m t l y ,  
he snaaka,) 

He comes t o  Right,  w t c h i n g  
She does not turn u n t i l  

CHRI STOPHE 
Don't move, plesse.  And. don't cry out. I aon't hurt you, A11 I want 
i n  thn.t pP,per under your hand..., 

A l i s t  o f  ordinance, P e r f e c t ,  
(bulsineRc: n i t h  pffpers) 



1-2-31 

* . 

c 

a* 

* 

ODETTE 
Who Are you? How did you...get into this  room? 

CHRI STOPHE 
The cane-break - three cellers.,.and up through that wall, l i k e  
~n old-fashioned ghofit. 

(putting papers back, exactly as he 

You see, thifi job was too importmt t o  trust to  Anyone, 
(sharply as ODETTE crosses) 

Don!% go tao neer thRt bell-rope, u l e n s o  -- 
(pistol  repdy) 

I might hRve t o  -- use this. 

found them) 

ODETTE 
YOU mwt be -- Christophe, 

CHRISTOPHE 
Do they know my name i n  PRriA? 

ODETTE 
The Tuileries cnn t d k  o f  nothing elne. 
of freedom t o  Bonqmrte. . Since you sent your manifesto 

CHRI STOPHE 
....Signed and fiealed. 

ODXPTE 
Yes. 

CHRI STOPHE 
It seems this  Army i s  h is  msaer. 

ODEITTE 
YOU plan to  s tmd p,REinfit i t ?  

CHRI STOPHE 
That depends on Bonppnrte and whet plms he h m .  - 

ODETTE 
Hwen't you guessed them by nom? 

C'MI STOPtIE 
F a i r l y  well, Madrune. But my orders m e  to  w R i t .  

ODETTE 
Oh. You & tRke orders? 

CHRISTOPHE 
( stmding ~t at tent ion) 

From General Tousmint - my commnnder-in-chief, 

ODETTTE 
Yes...you what I thaught you'd be. 

(MARCHING BEGINS) 
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CHRIspO€JHE 

(c l ick$ heels, b o m )  

(whips over tomrd wall-panel) 

Thank you, Mt+darne, 
i s  over. 

You mny ring th8t bol l  when you l ike  - my v i s i t  

ODmTE 
(continuing her own thought) 

I cp,n see, they ' l l  never yoke your nock again, 

CHRI STOPHE 
( in  frame of npall-pRnel) 

O r  the necks o f  my people, Madme. 

OIIETTE 
(crosses to  Left  stnqo) 

May I ask one question before you go? 

CHRISTOPNE 
I hopo I 've  time to RnsTer. 

ODETTE 
Why did you - tRke th is  chance? Surely you are  too importent t o  risk, 

CHRI STOPHE 
(back into room R pace) 

It i s  also Important to  knon what we are fighting for. 
fraternity the French have repl ly learned, after 811, 

How much 

ODETTE 
Very l i t t le ,  I ' m  Rfraid. 

CHRISTOPHE 
Good, Then I m ~ure what's at stake i n  th is  wer. 

Your liberty. 
ODETTE 

CHRI STOPHE 
More than thpt, Madme - the chmce t o  win a world of our own, at last. 

ODETTE 
Even if i t  means driving UF out forever? 

Would you d m i t  us 
your work? 

Never, ChriRtophe. 

You Wish me luck? 

Is that importmt? 

CHRI STOPHE 
t o  your world? Give us a share i n  y o u r  l ives  - 

ODETTE 
I wish you luck, 

CHRI STOPHE 
who aro you? 

ODETTE 
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CHRISTOPHE 

You Rrenlt - Odette Moreau? 

1-2-32 

ODETTE 
Yos, thFtt is my nrrme. How did you g u e ~ s  i t ?  

CKRISTOPHE 
I wish I could t e l l  you thpt, Madame, 
things. 

I wish I could tell you - mny 

ODETTE 
my donct you try! 

CHRISTOPHE 
Not with Rn unfought wr betmeon us! 

(He shms the wll-panel shut, RS h e  
di  smpem s . ) 
(BOUCHEB RpyeFirR i n  Right doormy) 

BOUCHER 
Why Odette - you ore pale  R S  depth, 

ODETTE 
Am I Reno? 

BOUC ITER 
And shaking l i k e  ~1 leaf! That hAs hnppened? 

ODETTE 
(runs upstairs) 

Nothing,,.I t e l l  you, nothing! 

. 

SLOW CURTAIN - UP AND DOWN 
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ACT I1 

SCrnE I 

TIME: 

s CmE: 

A hot spring night, a few months later. 

A polished, effete room done i n  the best Directoire 
manner. 

An oval table from the scene i n  Act I remains. Direct- 
l y  i n  front o f  it, the back touching, stands a lovely 
slender-legged sofa, decorated with small stitched 
pillows. Behind the table i s  a carved armchair, shin- 
ing g i l t ,  extremely uncomfortable, 

Down Left stands a handsome tapestry armchair, beside 
it, Q small tabourot with Faience laurp. 

Against the Right wall upstage, stands a tall open 
secretaire, map-crammed, and a l ipht chair. B e l l  
rope beside secretaire, 

Against the L e f t  wall upstage, stands a small serving 
table, with a stand o f  decanters and glasses. On the 
w a l l  above hangs a pninting o f  the young Napoleon i n  
the David manner, brooding i n  h is  white and green uni- 
form against a background o f  thunderclouds and death. 

Frivolous portieres frame the French windows. 

Through the curtain, as from far o f f  R.ight, cone8 
darce music, o f  the period. (A viol in and bullfiddle 
give the i l lusion. ) 

AT RISE OF  CURTAIN: 

O f f  stage Right music. 

Morne du Loupl 

DINKG wearing a Colonel's uniform now paces across 
the windows, with a kind o f  f ebr i l e  restlessness. 
LECLERC, haggard and twitching with indecision, hal f  
s i t s ,  h,df l i e s  on sofa. His coat i s  o f f  and sprawled 
on the f loor .  His eyes look down, unseeing a t  an open 
map which t r a i l s  over from the table across back o f  
sofa. ROCIlE s i t s  comfortably i n  the armchair, h is  
feet stuck out. SOUCHER s i t s  on s o f a  with waiting. 
air. A t  the secretaire Upstage Right, the 1 s t  AIDE 
i s  busy making notes. 
L s f t  carrying trays with glasses and e h t  Right Stage. 

Two SEIIVAXTS enter from Stage 

LECLERC 
( s i t t ing  i n  cnair 'back o f  table, pointing a t  spot 
on map) 
I remember when I had him pinned against that moimtain.. 

MUS1 C PLAYING 
Yes, General -- so do I. 
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LECLERC 
(bangs map with f i s t )  

Pocketedl &d he vanished1 Where? How? 

ROCHE 

Don't look at me, sir! 
WUXfNG FOB CHANT 

LECLERC 
They know what we're thinking -- before we think itt 

BOUC'dEZ 
Not tonight, they don' t l  

LECLrnC 
(picking that up sharp) 

I ' v e  promised them too much! Bow can they believe me? 

BOUCHER 
Toussaint i s  t i r e d  enough to believe anything. 

LECLrnC 
( r is ing;  walks up and down) 

Boucher I can't do it! 
them all brigadiers. 

Pretending I want peace, pretending 1'11 make 

RO CHX 
Plell, we get the mulattoes on o u r  side- a l l  o f  then who'd rather sleep 
than fight-- 

BOUCHW 
Why, they've l o s t  more by desertion t'han death! 

LECLrnC 
(crosses to love seat) 

And I must feed the deserters. 

, BOUCHER 
Only till the f ight ingfs  over, sir. 
tonight . We can end the f ighting here, 

LECLEC 
It was y o u r  iden to call th is  truce. 

Well, my brand-new Colonel- what' s YOUR opinion.? 

To me, it shows weakness. 
( t o  DWAL) 

D U U L  
(cFosses from window to  Stage Center) 

My vote i s  to go on fightinp: in the open, a i r 1  
tophe couldnft muster foirr f u l l  regiments between them. 

Toussaint tLnd Chris- 

CHAXT BEGINS 

. 
t 
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(swelling barbaric rhythm, sad and yearning. 
Far  off, yet insistent,  it gradually insinuates 
i t s e l f  i n t o  the scene, a subtle obligato..,. 
part of the mystery of the night beyond the 
open shutters ) 

LECLERC 
But those f o u r  reginents hold the passes. 
army bottled in  Port-au-Prince - and I ' v e  nothing t o  write the F i r s t  
Consu l  but excuses, 

Dessoline has o u r  second 

BOUCHER 
L e t  me have my way. We' l l  make Napoleon a present o f  the whole island. 

CUT W C E  MUSIC 

DWAL 
See here, Boucher! 
truce, 

Toussaint i s  coming here tonight, under a f h g  o f  

BOUCIJER 
And did I ask for your opinion? 

LECLERC 
{looking at picture, bows head) 

Stop this wrangling. 

The F i r s t  Consvl's le t ters  have been most impatient, 

W i l l  they never stop that noaning? 

I t ' s  enough t o  bring back my fever. 
CHANT INCREASES 

(L2CLERC l istens t o  the singing) 

BOUCHER 
It1 s the moon that starts  them, 

DWAL 
(back of table) 

You g r o w  used t o  it i n  the h i l l s .  

SOUCilER 
Don't parade your campaign forever, Duval. 
a Colonel. 

You cnme out o f  the h i l l s  
Ibesnlt that sat isfy you? 

mAL 
Th& you f o r  aaking mjr promotion I am quite satisfied, Boucner. 

possible- so soon. 

S~CLERC 
(a vague unhappy gesture) 

Thick as flies i n  the t o m  f o r  nonths, now they111 s q k t  al l  night 
under my gateposts-- Coping Toussaint w i l l  rn&e peace. 

BOUCIIER 
They're hungry, a id  theylre idle-- can we afford t o  disappoint then? 
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LECLrnC 
(wnlks downstage; l is tens t o  a few beats o f  
chanting ) 

You say they have no minds- no hearts! 
darkness that cry was born? What are they asking of me? How can I 

Then t e l l  me i n  what heart o f  

stop it& 

ROCHE 
Stop the war. 

LECLERC 
(walks t o  L e f t  then t o  Right} 

Yes, i t  i s  my duty- t o  end the butchery. 
They'll s t i l l  be thick as flies- idle-- hungry- how w i l l  I stop 
the i r  crying then? 

But w h a t  comes after? 

ROCHE 
Shackle ten- work 'emf They w i l l  soon be too t ired t o  yowl1 

L2cLmc 
I can s t i l l  remember when I wanted to be kind. 

VARBING 
BSGI?JIJING OF CHEZRS 

(BLACK VOICES off  stage, jubilant now. 
Distant mingled chanting o f  the '%.arsei~lnise~l  
and scattered shouts o f  W ive  Chri stophell, 
"Vive Christophell -- al l  this  sustained, draw- 
ing nearer) 

ROCHE 
( on balustrade o f  terrace) 

They are cheering someone..,, 

LSCLERC 
It can't  be Toussaint -- so soon-- 

BO CHE 
But it i s ,  sir- rid.ing. through your gate with h i s  staff. 

BOUCHER 
(going out on porch) 

(LECLERC peers out cautiously) 
Eel s early-that mans he! s anxious. 

LECLERC 
(joining BOUCHm) 

Le t t s  have a look at these black Napoleons1 

RO CEE 
Study then well,  General. 

LECLERC 
Enough torches to set f i r e  to the world- 

* 
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BOUCEER 
That's Christophe, on Toussaintts right- 

WARNING TO EVD CHANT 

(The "MARSEILLAISEtt swells t o  a 
throbbing barbaric frenzy) 

LECLERC 
(back i n  room) 

The tWarseillaise"! 

I s  my staff  waiting? 

What r ight have they t o  sing the 'IMarseillaiseI'? 
( t o  PHILLIPE) 

PHILLIPE 
(r is ing,  at attention) 

The escort at the gate, sir- the personal welcome i n  the drawing room, 

LECLERC 
Join them. 
the next hour1 

And remember, Phil l ip- they're our equals-- at least,  f o r  

PHILL IPE 
( saluting) 

(wheels and exits  Right) 
Yes, General! 

OFF STAGE VOICES 
(I) Suttone who w i l l  ba the f i r s t  

t o  dance with CHRISTOPHE. 
- (2) 1'11 be the f irst ,  

(3) Oh! No 1'11 be the f i rs t .  (4) (Laughter) 

LECLERC 
(folding arms, leans back thoughtfully i n  
window frame) 

So that 's  the great Christophe, He would r ide  a white horse! How high 
he holds himself , 

Too high1 

Boucher I w i l l  hear your plan, 

(h is  mind made at last) 

(stands at table l e f t )  

BOUCEER 
(re-enters the room m d  goes t o  table) 

Permit us t o  - detain them, 

LECLrnC 
And their  armies? 

ROCHE 
( i n  room blowing dust from h is  palms) 

Without these two., ,wet11 be fighting a rabble. Not  an army, 

BOUCHER 
Your sabalterns could end the war. 

. CUT CHZERS 
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L LECLrnC 
(tauntingly, not trusting himself t o  go again 

t o  the windows) 
Are they in  the courtyard? 

ROCHE 
(peering covertly o f f  Stage) 

Dismounting, sir-- two aides t o  each bridle- the whole s ta f f  at 
attention--- 

LECLERC 
Let1  s hope they're properly- flattered. 

( s i t t ing)  
Come here,' Colonel-- i t ' s  y o u r  plan-- should we receive them here, 
now? 

BOUMER 
(behind table) 

By no means, s i r .  Let  them mingle with our guests, Build up their 
feeling o f  importance-- 

ROCHE 
And o i l  the joints with rum-- 

LECLERC 
Well? Go on. 

BOUCHER 
(His victory over h is  super,or i s  now complete) 

Leave the rest  t o  us, sir1 

(JACQUES enters from Right, carrying a tray 
o f  glasses. He crosses over, cat-foot as 
always) 

JACQUXS 
(as  he crosses) 

Should I close the curtains, General? 

(AWL turn, start led t o  find JACQUES i n  room) 

BOUCH!ER 
Havenr t I warned you not t o  walk i n  here without knocking? 

JACQUES 
Your pardon, Colonel. 

P l i t t l e  swizzle? 
(offers tray) 

BOUCHER 
No, no- serve the othersi 

JACQUES 
(crosses t o  love seat offering tray t o  LECLERC) 

z Fresh limes, General--I picked them myself, 

* 
LECLERC 

(absently rubs JACQUZS1 head) 
For luck. 
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RO CITE 
(taking g l a s s  from tray) 

Get r i d  o f  th is  fellow before you regret it, General, 

LECLERC 
Nonsense! Easnlt he brought us luck? 

JACQUES 
Thank you, General! 

(He puts tray on table and busies himself brushing 
behind table) 

RO CHE 
(downs his  drink i n  a gulp, bangs glass down) 

We have your authority t o  proceed then, s i r ?  

LECLERC --- and f u l l  responsibility. 

ROCHE 
Accepted! May I begin? WARI?ING FOR LINES 

OFF STAGE 

LECLERC 
Wny not? 

BOUW-ER 
(at table Lef t )  

And take Duvrtl with you- perhaps he learned a l i t t l e  diplomacy i n  
the hil ls4 

RO CKE 
Come, Michel- l e t ' s  welcome o u r  guests. 

DWAL 
(crosses t o  Le f t  Stage; speaks t o  LXXERC) 

Only under your orders, General. 

LECLSC 
Under my orders! 

(DWAL and ROCIIE exc'ilange salutes with 
LECLERC( and ex i t  Lef t )  

OFF-STAGE VOICES 
(1) They are here. (2) They 'are coming through 

(3) How tall Toussaint is.  (4) That's Christophe on the 
the gate, 

white horse. 

LECLrnC 
Why dl you resent Duvalts promotion, Boucher? He earned it. 

BOUCHW 
I am always annoyed when I underestimate a man's v i ta l i ty ,  sir. 

4 

LECLERC 
Eh? 



BOUCHER 
I was thinking aloud. Oh-- your  pardon! 

JACQUES 
(persuasively, offering the coat t o  LECLERC) 

Y o u r  coat, General? 

LECLrnC 
I can't think i n  that hair-shirt. 

JACQUXS . . .but Madame Leclerc i s  coming, sir. 

LECLERC 
(hast i ly  donning the coat, with JACQUESt help) 

What would I do without you? 

(PAULINE in  b r i l l i a n t  evening dress, s a i l s  i n  
through Right door just as LECLDC begins 
snapping shut the tunic buttons. PAULINE 
comes from upper balcony Right) 

PAULINE 
(acidly) 

Caught again, Charles! 

LECLBC 
(trying t o  laugh it  o f f )  

So contrite, my love1 

PAULINE 
(start ing downstairs, not t o  be mollified) 

This i s  Odettets home- and mine-- not the barracks! If you won't set 
the examplet. . . . 

LECLERC 
But my dear- we were working1 

There! Do I look l i k e  y o u r  husband now? 
(f inishes buttons, shows himself o f f  ga i ly )  

PAULINB 
( crossing him) 

That barbaric chant has ruined my cot i l l ion ,  tool 
MUSIC BEGINS 

LECLERC 
We'll have i t  stopped at once. 

PAULINX 
AS though YOU could---l 

(sighs, leans peevishly against chair Down Left )  

( an afterthought ) 

(JACQUXS inclines respectfully, and erdtsLeft) 

Don't try, pray. 

Leave us Jacques.. . . 
I've quite resigned myself. 

OFF STAGE --- GBKERAL TOUSSAINT 
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PAULINE (contf d) 
(blazing) 

Now! What are those blacks doing i n  my salon? 

LECLrnC 
But Pauline-- I ve e-plainedl 

PAULINE 
why can't you end your w a r  Out-of-doors? 

BOUCHER 
(from Upstage) 

We must be friendly, Madame-- observe the atmosphere. 

LECLERC 
( ominously calm) 

and you, my dear, must help1 

PAULINE 
( f l i c k s  her fan; crossing over) 

It was the Colonel's inspiration- to fill  Odette's house with th is  
horde of barbarians. 

LECLERC 
(cuts in )  

Two generals and the i r  aides are not precisely a tfhordetf. 

PAULINL 
(cuts in)  

And you expect me to play hostess t o  a mob o f  slaves i n  eptlulettes? 

LZCLrnC 
The generals shall be welcomed properly, 

Your hand, cherie! 

You shall do your share. 
( inc i sively ) 

PAULINE 
( q u i l i n g )  

Charles, I won't-- 

LECLERC 
Your hand! 

PAULINE 
No, Charlesl 

LECLERC 
I command it! 

PAULINE 

I shal l  faint- as promptly as possible. 
(offering her hand to LECLERC) 

(They cross over Left) 

, 

J LECLERC 
A Bonapar t e never faints. 
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" PAULINE 
(crosses t o  Stage Lef t )  

This i s  a fine time t o  remind me. 
(As they go out, ODETTE appears, i n  Le f t  door) 

So you need a breather, too, dear? 
(LECLERC and PAULINE ex i t  Lef t )  

\ 
I don't blame yo14 

OFF STAGE VOIClES 
(1) I snl t he distinguished. (3) He doesnl t look well. 

(2) I never thought I would 
ever see him. 

(4) What a beautiful uniform. 

(ODETTE enters from Left ,  meeting BOUCHER'S 
inquiring look. 
dre s s) 

ODETTE i s  i n  flaming evening 

BOUCE1XB 
You should be i n  there, Odette. 

(ODETTE starts  t o  speak, then reels  n little. 
3OUCHER looks at her c o l d l y ,  making no move 
t o  assist  her. She s i t s  on corner of divan, 
ripping her h'mdkerchief t o  shreds, staring 
straight ahead) 

ODETTE 
( s i t t ing)  

Chri s tophe i s here- 

BOUCIIER 
F i r s t  Pauline1 Now you- 

OD3TTE 
Christophe- and Toussaint- 

BOUCIIEB 
(at table) 

Shall  I p o u r  you some cognac? 

0 DETTE 
PIease -- no. 
go i n  there. 

1'11 be myself- i n  a moment. Just don't make me-- 

BOUCEfER 
( coldly) 

' 
My dear g i r l ,  you must get hold o f  yourself-- quickly, 

ODBTTE 
Why didnl t you warn me? 

BOUW-ER 
(turns Upstage) 

Old Horeau would be proud  o f  h is  granddaughter tonight1 

('CISISTOPHE, between two black AIDES ap- 
pears in  the frame of the windows, utter ly  

# at ease) 
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BOUCHEB 
(snapping t o  attention, obsequiously) 

General1 Ib& heard you were inside. 

mr STOPHE 
This i s  one engagenent I prefer t o  approach from the rear. 

BOUCXW 
(over shoulder, t o  AIDES) 

(SXRVAJTTS enter with drinks from Stage Right) 
Join Toussaint1 

LAUGHTW - VOICES 

(The AIDES exi t  Left.. CY?. STOPHE, hat under 
arm, h is  cape thrown back, comes into room) 

CHRI STQPIsX 
1 am intruding? 

BOUCHXR 
On the contrary. My wife, Monsieur. 

CHRISTOPHE 
(looking around) 

(He makes a perfect bow, 
Madame! 

ODXTTE, a ramrod 
down her back, does not budge) 

BOUCHD 
So you join our party from the terrace. 
l o s t  h is  way, also, 

General Toussaint hasnjt 

CFRI STOPYI 
(pol i te ly  turning away from ODETTE, examines 

O u r  comm,mder-in-chief has just entered the salon. 
with interest the portrait  o f  Napoleon) 

(ODETTE gets up, starts  out, stops at steps) 

BOZTCIIER 
Then I must be remiss no longer, My wife i s  a b i t  fa int  just nowc 

(9 to ODETTE, unseen by CHRISTOPH3 he grabs 
her wrist, torturing it) 

Would you escort her- i n  a moment o r  two? 

( s ti 11 obliquely 
portrait )  

If Madame permits. 

(at steps, gives 

CHRI STOPHE 
t o  scene, studying the 

BOUCfs-ER 
ODETJE'S wrist an extra turn) - 

We'll expect you, Odetie-- i n  command o f  yourself. 
you m a y  entertain o u r  guest. 

I n  the meantime, 

s (He smoothly transfers his wrist-twisting 
t o  a hand-kissing ceremonial, ae CHRISTOPHE 
definitely turns into the scene) 

5 .. Five minutes, my love4 
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Genera3 

BOUCEER ( con t 1 d) 
( cl icks heels) 

(BOUCXER exi ts  Left) 

2-1*2 

NUSIC UP 

CHRI STOPHE 
( Downstage) 

So we meet again. 

ODETTE 
(at table) 

Under a f lw o f  truce, this  time. You m a y  breathe easily, f o r  the 
moment, 

CIrJiI STOPIIE 
(crosses to Left door) 

Only f o r  the moment. You didn't te l l  about o u r  l as t  meeting? 

0 DETTE 
What makes you think I didn't? 

CFRI STOP- 
Your manner. 

ODETTE 
Af ter  all ,  I could hardly inform my husband that I ' d  let  yon get away, 

CElRI STOPHE 
Hardly, llabzme Boucher. I appreciate your position. hiy last appear- 
ance i n  th is  house i s  a - nightmare you wish to forget, Only you can't. 

0 DETTE 
No, Christophe, 

CHRI STOPEr?3 
Tne king o f  the slaves! Eere he stood, i n  your midst. He might have 
been tracked down, if you'd soimded an ahrm. But you didn't Madame, 
You l e t  him go, with good. wishes. Have you regretted it since? 

ODETTE 
No, Chri stophe. 

CHRI STOPIIE 
Do you know why? 

ODETTE 
Because you have had my sympathy, from the first-- 

CERI STOPHE 
The humane aristocrat,  whose heart i s  great enough t o  p i t y  us1 Do y o u  
think that i s  the only reason you l e t  me go? 
instinct,  greater than yourself, forced you to-- 

C a n ' t  you see that an 

0 DXTT'E 
(as he takes an instinctive step toward her) 

Donlt come any nearer1 
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CHRI S TOPRE 
I could explain a great deal t o  you. .if you are not afraid o f  the 
truth. 

ODETTE 
Very well, General. My orders are  t o  l isten. 

CFRI STOPHE 

( sharp -. on - cue, JACQUES appears from Lef t ,  
Thank you0 Shall  I begin? 

shoots a quick look at CHRISTOPHE which stops 
him dead) 

CUT IdUSIC 

JACQUES 
Your pardon, Madame.,. but the presence o f  General Christophe i s  re- 
quested in  the grand salon... he i s  expected t o  lead the next quad- 
r i l l e .  

CFRI STOPHE 
Indeed? 

(meaningly) 
By express order o f  General 

JACQUES 

Toussaint. 

CHRI STOPHE 
I see. That leaves me no choice, Your servant, Madame.,. I shall  use 
my opportunity- later. 

(CFRISTOPBE bows t o  ODETTE, and exits  
quickly, Left)  

CmERS 
OFF STAGE -- VIVE CHRISTOPHE 

JACQU3S 
(as  he feels ODETTE'S tension) 

They expect Madame Boucher, too, -- i s  M a b e  ill? 

ODETTE 
NO, but I- I do thinkc- I'll.. 

(She reels, steadying herself against back 
o f  chair L e f t  Stage) 
(JACQUES going instinctively t o  steady her, 
realizes he must not touch her . .. drops 
h is  arms t o  sides and t r i e s  t o  pull  him- 
s e l f  together) 

Don' t trouble, Jacques, I 11 manage, 
C E M T  BEGINS 

JACQUES 
(Feeling he must do something pours  a small 
glass o f  rum, hastens to  her with it) 

Please- drink this. 
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ODETTE 
Yes. Thank you. 

(She drinks rum) 

JAGQUES 
(crosses t o  Left )  

Madame i s  better? 

ODETTE 
Much. 

JACQUES 
Shall  I tel l  Colonel Boucher? 

ODETTE 
No1 Say  you couldn't find me-- say anything! 

WARNING 

JACQUES 
( l e f t  o f  table) 

Very well, Madame. 

ODETTE 
(fascinated by the singing) 

If only they'd be quiet- f o r  one moment1 

JACQUES 
If Madame wishes I can stop them, 

ODETTE 
Do. 

JACQUES 
(crosses quickly out t o  center of balustrade, 
c a l l s  o f f )  

Down there by the gates1 Dt you hear me? 

HEGIIO VCICE 
( O f f  Stage) 

E o o o o o o o o la! Ja c que s 1 

UlACQtBS 
Quiet1 

(ge goes t o  Le f t  o f  terrace, cal l ing some- 

IIe i s  answered by a 
thing off  in  Patois,  which does not come 
through t o  audience. 
long wait from the ITegro Voices, then dead 
silence, as though each had expelled h i s  
breath i n  a long sigh.. ODETTE, on stage, 
para l le ls  th is  Irsigh". JACQIES quietly re- 
turns, drawing portiezps shut over the win- 
dow s) 

CHANT STOPS 
They wontt annoy you now, Madame. 

(crosses back t o  Center of stage) 
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ODETTE 
But how did you do it? 

JACQUES 
I said their  future was i n  the balance. I told them t o  hold their  
breath- and wait. 

ODETTE 
(at back o f  table) 

And they obeyed you-- our salon steward. 

JACQUES 
(crosses to  table) 

I spe,ak their  language, 

ODETTE 
Sometimes, Jacques, I wish I hud learned t o  speak it, too. 

JACQUES 
May I ads Madame why? 

ODETTE 
Something t o  do-- something t o  help me forget this  endless WW-- 

JACQUES 
I could teach Madme the Patois  i n  a few weeks- 

0 DETTE 
Good. 
tomorrow. 

I ' v e  been meaning t o  ask you-- we ' l l  have our f i r s t  lesson 

JACQVES 
It w i l l  be a great pleasure, Madame. 

ODETTE 
That ' l l  dol 

They'l l  be needing you i n  there- I ' m  quite recovered. 
( crossing him) 

JACQVES 
Madame has been so kind to me-- I was forgetting1 
to-- learn o u r  language.. 

more t o  use as a pretext t o  stay) 

I ' m  glad she wants 

(Ee  smiles, sighs, realizing he has nothing 

Good night, Madme, 

0 DXTTE 
( s i t s  at table) 

I ' v e  changed my mind-- they ' l l  have t o  do without you f o r  a moment. 
want someone t o  ta lk  to-- and you're a good listener.  

It i s  very strmge, i snt t  it, Jacques.,, o f  course, you dontt rea l ly  
understand a word I ' m  saying- no how could you? -- And yet, sometimes, 
I think that out of th is  whole island,. you1 re the only one who does 
understand, 

I 

(She smiles -- she laughs) 

JACQVES 
Madame honors me too  highly, 
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ODETTE 
Yes, you just smile at me-- and my fears s l ip  away, my heart stops 
racing. ,I'm so at peace with you, Jacques! Why? No, don' t speak--- 
how could you answer a question l i k e  that? 

JACQUES 
I am sorry, Madame- 

ODETTE 
And what right have you t o  p i ty  me? 

JACQUES 
No right at all, Madame. But I have p i t i ed  you, with a l l  my soul. And 
almost from the day you came-- I ' v e  wished there was some way you might - go back, 

Leave H a i t i ?  
ODETTE 

START MUSIC OFF STAGE 

JACQjlTES 
Before Christophe wins this  war. 

ODETTE 
So you think Christophe has a chance? 

JACQuES 
(at table) 

Yes, Madame, And I would wish you safely back i n  Pa r i s  when he - 
seizes that chance. 

(DWAL appears i n  doorway, Left.  ODETTE deep 
i n  her own thoughts, does not notice h i s  en- 
trance, JACQUZS smiles, backs over to Right) 

Forgive me fo r  shving so much, 
(HE exits  Left ,  bowing DWAL into the room) 

LAUGHTER AND 
DWAL OFF-STAGE VOICES 

(stops at l e f t  o f  love seat) 
Your servant, Madame Boucher. 

ODETTE 
(leaps up, her face al ight,  crosses t o  DWAL) 

M i  chel I 

I - t r ied t o  come to you 

I cant t believe i t ' s  you 

That's a better welcome! 
(kissing 

DUVAL 
sooner - but Leclerc has - 

ODETTE - safe! - 
DWAL 

her hands) 

ODETTIII 
If you knew what  I ' v e  gone through - not even able t o  send you word - 
not daring t o  ask if you were a l i v e  o r  dead,,.,. 
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DWAL 
Yould have heard soon enough, if  my name were on a casualty list. 

ODXTTE 
With epaulettes - You're wearing a new coat. 

- My reward for  

My compliments, 

D W .  
(meets her eyes, squarely) 
taking Morne du Loup from them. 

ODETTE 
Colonel Duval. 

I ronic,  i s n l t  i t ?  
start? 

Winning promotion i n  a war you've hated from the 

ODETTE 
You're a good soldier - you couldntt help gett ing ahead. 

DWAL 
Then why are we separated? 
After  all, being a colonel has - compensations. 

Do you think I w a n t  to go on k i l l i n g  them? 

ODETTE 
(sensing w h a t  i s  coming) 

Row do you mean? 

DUVAL 
(at table) 

I can apply for  transfer. 
Go back to France, where I t m  needed - Stop f ighting for  something I know i s  wrong. 

ODETTE 
Back to France - ? 

mAL 
And take you with me - once I ' v e  sett led with Colonel Boucher. 

ODETTE 
( s i t t i n g  at r ight  o f  c'nrtir) 

Michel - Don' t even say i t 1  

DWAL 
He did h i s  best to  have me k i l l e d  by proxy. 
compliment, direct? 

Why shouldn't I return the 

ODETTE 
I suppose nothing can stop you from challenging him - 

DWAL 
(at table Left Stage) - and k i l l i n g  him, as eff ic ient ly  as possible1 ....,. Ibntf, - please! 

This i s  my affair, from now on. 
ing for another world. 

Within a week, you and I w i l l  be sail- 

OD3TTE 
* ( sitting) 

I wish l i fe  were that simple, Michel. 
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DWAL 
(kneeling i n  front of  ODETTE) 

There's rea l  work waiting for  me i n  Paris - on Bonapnrte's s taff  - 
once they break the peace with England. 
of  it - Surely you ' l l  be happier, out 

0 DBTTE 
I wish I knew. 

DWAL 
Odette! Vhat's come over you, since I saw y o u  last? 

ODETTE 
You mean, where has ~v courage gone? 

DWAL 
(gets up, walking Upstage to  window) 

I t ' s  th is  place, I know. 
I f e l t  it, too, up i n  the hills---a kind of doom, hanging over both 
of us - if we stay too long. 

The whole crawling black mystery out there! 

ODETTE 
(thinking her own thoughts) 

I think it began with Christophe. 

DWAL 
Chri stophe? 

OllFlTTE 
The day we landed - when he cme into th is  room, -. 

WAL 
You saw Christophe - here? 

ODIETTE 
Be wanted Leclerc 's  papers! 
through that panel - the one they walled up last month-- 

After he'd read them - he got away - 
DWAL 

(s tr ikes  panel with 'fist - solid) 
The tunnel to the cane mill, eh? 

ODETTE 
( s i t t i n g  on chair, Right Stage) 

I le t  him go, Michel - d' you understand? I didn't even cry out...., 
What sort of  woman am I, keeping such secrets to  myself? I didn't dare 
te l l  anyone but you - and even you are looking at me l i k e  a stranger. 

DUVAL 
(at front o f  table) 

Yes - you e a woman under a spell! 

ODETTB 
Can you break it for  me, Michel? 

Prmu 
I ' m  taking you back to  Paris, once I 've  sett led m y  account with Boucher. 



QDETTE 
( t o  DWAL) 

Promise you won’t f ight  him! 

DWIUI 
No one can stop that,  Odette, not even you - 

(BOUCHER has come on quietly from L e f t  mq, - he now cuts into scene) 

BOUCEER 
Exactly, my dear. 
arms - w h y  should one poor slut try to stop them? 

Surely I may call my wife a nane she’s so richly: earned - with your ’ 

co-operati on? 

If young men w i l l  run to meet trouble witb open 

Choli tel? to DUVAL) 

D w B t  
You’d best leave us, Odette. 

BOUCHER 
Go-- you have my permission. 

DWAL 
(pressing ODETTEI S hand) 

(ODETTE looks from BOUCEi3R to DiTvAL, then 
Please, my dear! 

draws herself up, hurrying o f f  Left )  

(DWAL lashes BOUCIIZR, across the cheek 
with h i s  gloves) 

XUSIC - 

BOUCHEl 
( ref lect ively  rubbing the spot with h is  
finger tips) 

Very pretty. I n  fact, quite operatic. 

WVAL 
Fourch; will be glad to  act for  me -- I’ll have him call on you at 
once, 

BOUCXFB 
(at r ight  of  table) 

Fourch& w i l l  do nothing o f  the kind. 
we’ve G war on o u r  hands. I can’t afford t o  shoot  you till i t l s  over. 

Sa sorry. 

This is not the Ecole Militaire -- 
(€53 makes a small, i ronical  bow) 

DWAL 
( faces BOUCIIER) 

Youtll meet me tomorrow! 

B0UCXIE.U 
Only if Christophe and Toussaint are behind bars. 
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DWBL 
Very well, Colonel. Your orders? 

BOUCEER 
Foche and P h i l l i p e  are  working i n  there now, on those black aides...., 
the f i r s t  step i s  to get them drunk as possible. 
Christophe smell a rat -- we let him run for cover. 

Step two, we let 

DUVBL 
And Toussaint? 

BOUCHER 
Toussaint w i l l  be job. I ' m  going i n  there now, to join the group 
around him. If Christophets staff has downed enough rum, T I 1 1  g ive 
him h i s  head.....let him go where he likes.....if he does choose the 
garden.....m,&e sure he -- meets a bayonet, 

DUVAL 
(taking step nearer) 

Very good, Colonel. I neednlt repeat I don1 t l ike m y  part  of  this. 

I30um:ER 
You were i n  the h i l l s  a long time, Duval. Don't let ma believe you've 
made friends with them. A court-mzrtial micht solve our private quarrel 
nicely. 

DUVAIJ 
I t 1 1  set t le  that my wny tomorrow, sir. 

BOUCEIER 
Y o u t l l  f ind y o u r  company scattered through the garden- I suggest you 
jo in  them without further boasting. 

DWAL 
(salutes smartly) 

(IXWAL ex i ts  quickly, L e f t  of  terrace) 
Your servant, Colonel! 

(Sharp on cue, CERISTOPHE, flattened against 
the outside w a l l  of  terrace, works h i s  way  
into  room back t o  the window jamb, obviously 
an eavesdropper: he f i r s t  makes sure DWAL 
has cleared on terrace. Then he darts over 
left, watching BOUCIIER safely o f f  down the 
stair. Crosses over, furiously slapping 
h i s  belt ,  starring the fact he i s  unarmod. 
During this,  JACQTBS comes quietly ir, from 
l o f t )  

LAUGHTER 
GLASS CRASH 

CFRI STOPHE 
(turns, as he hears JACQUES, relaxes) 

Oh, i t t s  only you, butler, 

JA C QLZS 
Theytre al l  i n  the grand salon- you nesdntt pretend - not to know me. 
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CERI  STOPHE 
Good. I w a n t  to ta lk  to  youf 

JACQuES 
(determined to get h i s  inning first) 

And t o  you, Henry. mat were you t e l l i n g  Mme. Soucher just now? 

C€IRI STOPHE 
Nothing, my friend. 
ask her help. 

You didn't give me a chance. But I wag about to  
To explain why it was her duty to - 

JACQUES 
Keep your voice down! 

CHI1 STOPHE: 
(toward door at Left, goes on) 

Her duty to see that you go unharmed i n  th is  house. 

JACQVES 
(crosses to Left Stage) 

I ask nothing of ner, Henry. I never shall. She belongs to their  
world - not ours. 

CIrlI S TOPHE 
Don't be too sure of that! 

JACQU3S 
I was never more sure of anything. 
Let her leave Haiti - before you win th is  war! 

L e t  me keep my secret, Christophel 

CRRI STOPHE 
(ironically) 

So I'm winning the war1 Thank you for  your confidence, 

VIKE TOUSSAZ 

JACQUES 
Rave you lost  yours, so soon? 

CELRI STOPXE 
Not IL I t ' s  Tonssaint.. . ..I couldn't l e t  him walk into the i r  hands 
alone. 

JACQUES 
No 

CHRI STOPHI 
How could he believe Leclercls promises? IIComrnissions i n  the army 
of France-- a place i n  the sun for  o u r  black brothers-let us talk 
things over l i k e  friends--" 

0- unarmed! .... And s t i l l  we came-----like two pigeons to  the snare1 
(again he slaps h i s  empty bel t )  

JACQUES 
What* s i n  Toussaint' s mind? 

CHXI STOPBE 
Peace---no matter what w e  pay for  it. 

c 
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JACQUES 
Yes--- I was afra id  of that. 

CHRI STOPHE 
What can we do, Jacques? 

JACQmS 
(nods soberly, looks intently at CHRISTOPHE) 

We must go our way, 

CFXI STOPHE 
YOU--- a d  I? 

JACQUES 
You and It 

CHRI STOPHE 
And let  them take him? 

JACQUES 
They'l l  take you, too, if you stay--- 

CHRI STOPE8 
(draws himself up) 

They'll -- take - me? Not tonight1 

JACQUES 
There's a br ig  i n  the harbour, clearing tomorrow for Srest--Boucher 
means to have you both aboard---- 

CSRISTOPBE 
One more word with Toussaint--itc s my duty. 

(Steps are heard off left. CERISTOPBE 
relaxes, s t r o l l s  np t o  l e f t  of table. 
JACQIIZS goes snoothly to serving table, 
picks ttp the tray) 

JACQUES 
Rum, General? 

CfT.rJiI ST0PH.E 
Yes--- a small one. 

(JACQUES pours a drink, hands it to 
CFIISTOPHE, who stands, drink is hand, 
facing Right, as BOULE: and AIDE enter, 
supporting between them one o f  the BLACK 
AIDES o f  Tousssfnt, already far gone i n  
liquor) 

JEAN 
( to CHRI STOPHE) 

Your pardon, General-- I thought th is  room was empty. 
(BLACK AIDE &most fa l l ing ,  BOULE and AID8 
catch him) a 
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BOULE 
Where can he sleep i t  o f f ?  

CHRI STOPHE 
( indicating Right door) 

Stretch him out i n  here -- 1'11 see to  him later---- 

BOULE 
(hurrying BLACK AIDE over to  Right) 

The l ib rary  f o r  you, soldier1 I111 read you to  sleep myselfJ 

JEAN 
Thank you, General. Heads up, fellow1 

(BOULE and AIDE carry the BLACK AID8 o f f  
Right. CIiRISTOPHE soberly closes the 
door a f t e r  them) 

JACQUES 
( a worried whisper) 

That was Toussaint' s boctvguard----- 

CHRI STOPHE 
I n  there with you -- get  him t o  j o i n  me - no matter how! 

JACQUES 
Very good, sir- 

I hope you enjoyed the aper i t i f .  
(step heard off L e f t  Stage) 

(JACQUES bows i n  L e f t  door, then exits. 
BOUCHER enters quickly. BOUCHER crosses 
toward GIRTSTOPHE, not speaking for a 
moment) 

BOUCHER 
Alone so soon, General? 

CHRI STOPHE 
(w i t h  glass of brandy i n  hand, crosses to  

window) 
Clearing my head a b i t ,  

BOUCHER 
I thought we l e f t  you drinking with your  Aides. 

CPRI STOPHE 
( upstage at door) 

You l e f t  my YDES drinking, Colonel Uouche --- 
BOUMER 

( a t  table) 
Boucher , si  r. 

CHRI STOPEE 
(walks downstage, looks BOUCHER over dis- 
passionately) 

My error - - Bucher, 
came ashore under a white flag-- a few months 

My memory should be better. You are the one who 
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BOUMER - only youtre under the white flag now. 

CHRI STOPHE -- with no handbi l l s  up my sleeve. 

BOUCKXR 

Perhaps those handbi l l s  were il l-advised. 
( s t i l l  diplomatic) 

Whoever dares 
f i r e  burns dry 

CFRI STOPHE 
( t o  small tab le ,  qwtes from memory) 

act apart from Captain-General, w i l l  be burned as the 
sugar cane. It 

Napoleon) 
(smiling dryly, he t o a s t s  the  p i c t u r e  o f  

(slapping glass down on table very hard) 

BOUCIIER 
( sardonically ) 

I came up t o  e n t e r t a i n  you - now you a r e  entertaining me. 

CHRI STOPHE 
I hope youl11 always find me so v e r s a t i l e ,  

(Breaks off, as TOUSSAINT appears slowly i n  
Right door. TOUSSAINT looks even older and 
greyer than we remember him. He comes in- 
t o  the room l i k e  a man whose doom has been 
sealed long ago. 
t o  him) 

EIISTOPHE goes warmly 

General Toussaint 1 

BOUCRXR 
(with silky pol i teness)  

R e a l l y ,  our guests  o f  honor should be inside.  

TOWS SAINT 
The Colonel i s  r t g h t ,  of course. 
and I , . . . .  

3ut I ' v e  j u s t  l o s t  my personal aide--- 

CY21 STOPEE 
( t a k e s  i t  up quickly) 

( j e r k s  thumb Right  Stage) 
Andre? 

He's i n  there -- too drunk to stand. Two o f  the Colonells men a r e  
moking him --- comf o r t able. 

TOUSSAINT 
(starts  t o  cross)  

I see .  S h a l l  I---? 

CRRI STOPHE 
The Colonel would be glad t o  make sure --.- 

(menacingly above BOUCHER) -- wouldnlt you, Colonel? 
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BOUCHER 
O f  course. W i l l  you excuse me? 

CEiU STOPIEE 
(escor t ing  BOUCHER t o  door) 

Naturally. 

3OUCHER 
Thank you. 

(He goes, cautiously, c rabwise .  CBRISTOPHE 
c loses  door, watching TOUSSAINT, who stands 
l i k e  a man i n  a trance) 

TOUSSAINT 
How they've made things over1 

(crosses  to window and back to Center o f  stage) 

CHRI STOPHE 
(crossing t o  TOUSSAINT - a f t e r  locking door) 

DO you know why 1 senf for you? 

TOUSSAINT 
( indicat ing  Right door) 

They' 11 hew1 

CIS11 STOPHE 
Let them! 

We must go b a e l  

They can' t  ge t  at us! , (goes t o  TOUSSAINT) 

TOUS SAI NT 
( s i t t i n g  on love seat, wearily) 

Must we, Henry? I t ' s  a long journey, up t o  tnose h i l l s .  

CHRI STOPHE 
( goes on, irrrpd sive ly)  

Leclercl  s at  rope1 s end now. - -  u n t i l  England breaks the peace with France. -- sending us conscripts  t o  k i l l  -- 
We can hold the passes a few months more - 

Until Bonaparte begins 

TOUSSAINT 
I have k i l l e d  enough. 

C R 3 I  STOFHE 
With the B r i t i s h  f l e e t  o f f  the Cape, and t h i s  whole coast rotten with 
fever  -- I 
I had no r i g h t  to say so much. 

I could show Leclerc a war that ld  curl  those sideburns1 
(breaks o f f )  

TOUSSAINT 
No, Christophe -- not while L am Raiti. 

CHRI STOPHB 
General, I am nt your disposal. 

c 

. 
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TOUSSAIHT 
Then come here,. , .. 
Suppose I gave you the rf&& t o  go beyond pro tes t s  -- t o  do w h a t  you 
would? 

(CHRISTopH;F comes a pace nearer) 

m1 STOPrn 
That do you mean? 

TOUSSMNT 
You understand me, Christophe. 

Lock those &ore. 

I have held you back t o o  long. 
(with quite authority) 

(C1I3RISTOPHE b o l t s  the Left iloors. W i n &  
th i s ,  TOUSSAINT unfastens his  swor d 
as WXISTOPHE turns, smartly c l i ck  

Standing.. . ) 
I t s your w a r  now, my friend. 

heel$,  tendering the emrd t b  CHRl E. 

CF?I STOPFI 
( dazed) 

Youlre resigning your command -- t o  me? 

TOUSSAINT 
From t h i s  moment, you a re  Haiti. 

CFJlI STOPHE 
(eyes glowing, crosses  t o  TOUSSAINT) 

You're l e t t i n g  me have my way1 

TOUS SAIZLrT 
I'm l e t t i n g  you f i n i s h  what 1 began; I'm asking you t o  lead this people 
down the psth I opened for  them, 
Christophe. X don't envy you -- t o o  much. 

Now hadn' t you b e t t e r  go? 

I t  will be a long journey, Benrg 

(HE impulsively c l a s p  CFRI STOPHE' S hands) 

CERISTOPHE 
(bewildered anew} 

Go? 

TOUSSAINT 
While you can. 
l e f t  o f  o u r  army - alone. 

I t ' s  the last order 1111 ever g i v e  -- go back.to whatls 

cf?I STOPHE 
(rueful  business with sword) 

You pass t h i s  on to me --- do you think I'd take it back without you? 

TOUSSAINT 
I am giving myself up, Henry -- make q your mind t o  that. 

CFliI STOPHE 
They've a b r i g  i n  the harbour -- they plan t o  take us both aboard. 
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TOUSSAINT 
A brig? I ' m  honored. 

CKRI STOPHE 
That means France - prison. . . . .I wont t let them take you! I can' t. 

TOUSSAINT 
Just  because a stubborn o l d  man i s  ready to  die l  
thing f o r  h i s  sake, Henry. 

Don't spoil every- 
E e  i s n t t  worth it. 

VOICES OFF STAGE 
( 1 )  Help! Help1 (2) WJt up1 

CF-RI STOPHE 
(darts t o  Right door a n d J i s t e n s )  

(as he l i s t e n s ,  a gasp, a grunt, a muffled cry, 
Andre! s waking vrpl 

comes from within Right door) 

TOUSSAINT 
Someone put him t o  sleep again. 

. 
* 

CRRI STOPHE 
You're coming back with me, Ouverturel 

This  panel -- i t  won' t open-they've .put masonry behind it1 

We can s t i l l  go by t h e  roof--- 

( frantical ly going along wall, he t r ies  panel) 

(comes a step toward Right door) 

TOUSSAINT 
I'm too t i r e d  t o  climb so high. 

( a  d i s c r e e t  r a t t l e  o f  doorknob Right) 

CXRI STOPHE 
(holds out hand t o  TOUSSAINT) 

Ready, General? 

TOUSSAINT 
I am staying,  Henry-- t h a t  i s  f i n a l .  

(CHRISToP~,  hearing a f a i n t  noise  o f f  stage, 
g l i d e s  along Right  wall upstage: he crouches 
back i n  the shadows at Right ,  while TOUSSAINT 
stands r i g i d  and d o n e  i n  the p o o l  o f  light 
shed over t a b l e  Center. 

The form o f  JOSE?, h i s  musket ready, appears 
on r i g h t  o f  t e r r a c e ,  approaches the wide- 
open windows) 

CXRISTOPHE 
w e t !  Someonets on the terrace.  

JO SEF 
( t a k e s  a step i n t o  frame o f  windows) 

Don' t move--- I 've  my eye on you1 
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CIIIiI STOPFCE 
( I n  one spring, he catches JOSm by the t h r o a t ,  

toppling him back onto t e r r a c e ,  sending the 
musket s l i thering off-stage)  

Eave you, my friend1 

(JOSEF and CERISTOPHE struggle 
on balustrade; as they struggle, 
the pounding on Right door grows 
more i n s i s t e n t .  TOUSSAINT heeds 
i t ,  he goes t o  windows and c l o s e 8  
them, TOUSSAINT, trembling a b i t ,  
reopens the  window. HE now draws 
himself up proudly: he puts up 
the lamp. Right door swings open. 
The WHITE AIDE and BOULE e n t e r ,  
f ol lowed by BOUCHm) 

TOUSSAINT 
Do come i n ,  gentlemen. 

BOUCXER 
(curt ly)  

Who locked that door? 

TOUSSAINT 
Chri stophe, Colonel. 

3oucHER 
And may I inquire why? 

OFF-STAGE 
VOICES 
BOULE 

T h i s  door is locked, 
JEAN 

Open up i n  there,  
BOUCHER 

Force i t  - w h a t  
a r e  you waiting 
f o r ?  

TOUSSAINT 
To ask my permission -- i n  private- to leave your party. 

soumm 
Indeed? And where's he hiding now? 

TOUSSAIXT 
I couldn't say, Colonel. Try the nearest  mountain. 

( A t  a gesture fron BOUCHXR, the  WHITE AIDE 

BOULE and 
and BOULE push the j a l o u s i e s  back, reveal- 
ing the  terrace.. * e q t y  now. 
AIDE rush t o  the tei-:.nce) 

BOULE 
(off stage) 

Josef -- where are you! Josef. 

JEAN 
( leaping balustrade) 

Bere! s your f r i e n d ,  Josefl  

BOULE 
( leaning over balustrade) 

GodA 

c .  
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JU 
( bel ow balustrade) 

He must have broken every bone --- 
BOULE 

(off stage) 
I s  he breathing? 

JEAN 
No--hels about as dead as any man could be. 

BOULE 
( off stage) 

Poor l i t t l e  drag-tail! 

BOUCHER 

Boule--We up those fools i n  the garden1 
( from window) 

Yes-Christophe 

What shal l  I do 

Let him lie-he 

Perhaps General 

(BOTJLE goes into room and BOUCHER leans brief ly  

did a good job. 
o v e r  balustrade -- looks down) 

JEAN 
( from behind balustrade) 
with him, s i r ?  

BOUWm 
can' t te l l  us anything. 
(coming back into room) 
Toussaint w i l l  be less taciturn. 
(at TOUSSAINT) 

How did th is  happen? 

TO US S AI NT 
Tne young m a n  committed suicide, Colonel. 

BOUCXER 
Sui ci de--? 

TOUS SAI NT 
To try to stop phristophe --1 

BOUCHEE 
Be wonlt get far! 

TOTJS SAINT 
That i s  a matter of  opinion. 

(JW comes i n  waiting f o r  orders) 

BOUCHER 
This soldier 's death i s  a matter of  fact. 
General I must ask f o r  your arms. 

I n  the circumstances, 

TOUSSAINT 
Sorry --- I passed them on. 
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BOUCHER 
Then I t r u s t  y o u ' l l  &e no trouble f o r  us? 

(ROCHE, PHILLIPE and ARMAND enter  with p i s t o l s  
cocked from Upstage Center. TOUSSAINT looks 

, from them to  SOUCHER, smiling wryly) 

TOUSSAINT 
You a r e  all quite  safe from me Colonel. 

BOUCHER 
( t o  ROCHE) 

Take over the prisoner.  

ROCHE 

(cross ing quickly,  he peers o f f  stage) 
But -- where's the b i g  one? 

BOUGHER 
(bored, busy at the  desk with papers) 

Sorry--& i s  temporarily at large. 

RO CRE 
(crosses t o  Upstage door) 

But deuryl i t  a l l  sir -- that's impossible- . (He breaks o f f ,  looking down over balustrade 
at the broken body o f  JOSEF) 

BOUCXER 
As you s e e ,  Josef d i d  h i s  best  -- 

(SOULE, PHILLIPE, and W W ? D  move nearer 
TOUS SAI NT ) 

30 CHE 
Hmmm! Broke f o r  the garden, did he? Leave him to  Duvall W h a t  are we 
waiting for, P h i l l i p e ?  

(contemptuously indicat ing TOUSSAINT) 
Take him out--the back way! 

(PIIILLIPE c l o s e s  i n  on TOUSSAINT. SOUCHER 
s t i l l  busy at t a b l e ,  keeps d a i n t i l y  out 
of i t )  

PHILLIPE 
( t a k i n g  TOUSSAINT by the  arm crosses to  
Bight St  age) 

Come along, General--- 

ROCHE 
( r i p s  o f f  TOUSSAINT'S epaulettes)  

He a General1 

You lcnow where the coach is! See i f  i t  i s  reakv. Armand keep the win- 
dows up t i l l  you're at the  harbour. 

( t o  PEIILLIPE) 

. 
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PHIUIPE 
Yes, Colonel. 

(PHI LLIPE solemnly salute 6 ,  and with TOUSSAIIIT , 
starts  t o  cross t o  Right door. TOUSSAINT, sud- 
denly very old and broken, staggers a b i t )  

(going f o r  TOUSSAINT with a wolfish sadism) 

(ROCHE makes to seize TOUSSAINT by the co l la r ,  

ROCHI 

1'11 straighten him up f o r  you! 

doubling h is  f ree  fist as he does so. 
TOUSSAINT raises h is  head, draws himself up 
t o  full height, stops ROCHE with a look) 

TOUSSAINT 
I w i l l  walk alone. 

(Erect and proud the old GENSfAL exits  Right) 

ROCHE 
( snorting) 

(JEAN exi ts  Right) 
See them out, Jean1 

BOUCHER 
Perhaps you'd best take over the garden deta i l ,  Roche. 

ROCHE 

I'll lay odds that someone warned $em& 
(busrsting out with it) LANTERNS 

PASSING I N  GARDEN 

BOUCHB? 
( i ronf c) 

Not r e d l y ?  

RO WE] 
They walked into the trap so tamely, tool 

BOUCHER -- and then Christophe walks out wain. 
Captain General? 

How do I explain that t o  the 

RO CHIE 
(at table) 

L e t t s  bag him f i r s t ,  and explain afterward. 
before you report t o  Leclerc. 

Give me Q quarter-hour, 

BOUCHER 
1'11 surely not report tn is  too soon1 

Carry on. 
( salutes exchanged) 

(ROCHE exits  quickly L e f t  o f  terrace, crossing 
DWAL, who comes, very quick and taut, into 
the frame of the windows) 

DUVAL 
(furiously at BOUCHER) * 

The garden's f u l l  o f  lanterns! Who ordered that patrol - 
* 
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BOUCI5B 
(seated) . I d i d ,  Duval -- my object ions?  

DWAL 
(at t a b l e )  

But why--? 

BOUcI1E.R 
Because you bungled your j o b  beaut i ful ly .  Because o u r  f r i e n d  Christophe 
i s  out there ,  

I see,  

How b r i l l i a n t  

But why be so 

* 

very much at liberty. 

DWAL 
(cross ing quickly, looks down into  the broken 

shrubbery back o f  balustrade) 

BOUCHER 
o f  you. 

DWAL 
{ i n  the room) 

sure he made f o r  the garden? 

, BOUCHER 
There a r e  only two e x i t s  from that terrace .  
o f  them? 

You had men watching both 

DUVAL 
Certainly. 

BOUCHER 
And s t i l l  he got through. Vary strange -- and very interest ing.  

DWAL 
I see. I f  Christophe does break through -- you' l l  pin the  blame on me. 

BOTJCEER 
Someone must take i t ,  

DWAL 
Yes, that's one way o f  avoiding our engagement tomorrow1 

BOUCHER 
No, Duval. I shan' t deprive myself o f  the pleasure. 

DWaL 
Would I be too rude if I reminded you there 's  a man hunt we should 
j o i n ?  

BOUCIlIB 
A f t e r  you, qv dear Colonel -- a f t e r  you. 

f 

(DWAL crisply salutes, and goes L e f t  o f  
terrace.  BCTJCHER is on h i s  f e e t  i n s t a n t l y ,  
watching DTJ'VAJ with lynx-eyed care, he opens 
s e c r e t a i r e ' d r w e i  takes out two p i s t o l s  and 
goes uq t o  the  window frame. 



2-1-33 
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DITVAL, along the balustrade o f  t e r r a c e ,  has 
n o t  quite l e f t  the view o f  the  audience. 

BOUMER studies priming o f  the pis tols , thought-  
f u l l y ,  then h i s  mind made up, whirls on h i s  
h e e l s ,  aims dead f o r  the small o f  Duval's back 
a few paces away) 

ODETTE 
(s tops  BOUCHER with her voice)  

Wait, Bene. 

BOUCHER 
Well? 

ORETTE 
I saw w h a t  you were about t o  do - 

BOUCHER 
(backs t o  tab le )  

Did you, Odette. Then d o n f t  interfere.  
(CHRISTOPHE drops from palm t r e e ,  unseen by 
BOUCHZEt) 

ODETTE 
(as she sees CHRISTOPHE) 

Don1 t go out there ,  Bene4 

(ROUCHE3 e x i t s  quickly, through the 
narrow crack i n  t h e  j a l o u s i e s ;  
instant ly ,  we see the shadow of 
CHRISTOPHE spring. upon BOUCHER. CHRISTOPFE. . 
A muffled c ry ,  a muted s c u f f l e  STRUGGLING 
then i n  the crack o f  t h e  j a l o u s i e s  
CHRISTOPH3 slowly appears. BOUC13ES11 S 
two p i s t o l s  prominent i n  h i s  bel t .  
HE p u l l s  Ja lousies  shut,  leans back 
against  them, panting, smiling at 
the tranced ODETTE) 

SILHOUETTE 
BoucHm Alfa 

CXJI STOPii 
Sorry - he fought a b i t  hnrder than the other. 

ODETTE 
Wheref s Colonel Boucher? 

I wouldnlt go out there ,  

( a  miited 
What have you done? 

rnISTOPH3 
if I were gou - 

ODETTE 
scream) 

t 

s 
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CHRI STOPHE 
I 've  k i l l e d  him - madame. 

(crosses  t o  s ta i rcase)  

ODETTE 
(wildly) 

Why did you do i t?  I s  the truae over? 

CEIRI STOPHZ 
There can be no truce i n  a w a r  f o r  freedom u n t i l  o u r  people have con- 
quered; when I say our people do I make myself c lear?  

(He i s  halfway upsta i rs ,  now) 

ODETTE 
(watching him mesmerized) 

I -- don't understand - 
CHRI STOPHE 

( on balcony) 

(CHRISTOPHE i s  busy t rying t o  make h i s  escape) 
Row could you be under the same r o o f  with Jacques - and understand? 

ODETTE 
Jacques ? 

CH3I STOPHE 
Jacques! - that p ic ture  of Marguerite1 

Your father. Ask him t o  match that picture around your throat 

ODETTE 
NO - NO. 

CFLRI SlKlPHE 
Your mother1 s. 

0 

Y out re lying. 
ODETTE 

CIiRI STOPHE 
(k i cks  open window on !'gallery", peers out then 
stands looking down at her, from height o f  
gallery. ) 

Ask him how he came by it. 
near you! 

Ask him w h y  he ' s  risked h i s  l i f e  t o  be 

ODETTE 
(rushes upstairs ,  pauses halfway) 

You're lying! For the love o f  God, t e l l  me you're lying1 

CHRI STOPEIE 
Keep him safe  for me f o r  both o f  us. He i s  worth it. 1 SHOT 

(HX leaps out.  
from view, there are shouts from garden, 
musket shots) 

As CFJISTOPHE dierappears 

BOULE 
( o f f  stage) 

There he goes- up the palm tree. 
- 1 SHOT 
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ARMAND 

(off stage) 
He' s on the roof now, you fool! 

ROCHE 
(off stage) 

Shoot him down! 

CHRI STOPHE 
(from roof) 

People of Eaiti! Toussaint i s  taken1 

2-1-35 

1 SHOT 

2 SHOTS 

LINES BUILDIHG 
UP OFF STAGE 

(During this  ARMAND comes up on 
terrace crashing door and enters) 

ARMAND 
Mother of God! Look, Madame! 

(The lank shadow o f  BOUCHER'S body is pro-  
Jected into room - he has been hanged by 
CXRISTOPEIE'S sabre-belt, and now sways 
gently from a branch o f  the palm tree) 

I tr s Colonel Boucherl 
L 

CONTINUING OF 
RIFLE KIOTS 

b *  

c 

ODETTE 
(a vibrant whisper) 

Yes - Colonel Boucher.. . 
RO CHE 

He's on the roof you fool, come out here with that musket. 

(AIIMMD lepas out to terrace, takes aim at 
roof, fires,. CHRISTOPHE fires back, ARMAND 
reels out of sight, clutching h i s  shoulder. ) 

(a swelling murmur o f  BLACK VOICES from the 
gnrden) 

CERI STOPHE 
(from roof) 

Toussaint i s  trzken, people af H a i t i !  To arms1 

ODXTTE 
(alone on stage, echoing it) 

To nrms...to arms., 
RIFE F I m &  
CURTAIN DESCENDS 

M E D I U N  F A S T  C U R T A I N  

IaJSI c 

L 

c 
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ACT I11 

L 

TIME:  

s CBTE : 

A s u l t r y  night ,  some months l a t e r .  

The room i s  a shabby beauty now, too weary t o  
keep t9, appearances. 
j a l o u s i e s  a r e  broken, the p o r t i e r e s  a r e  sagging 
m d  d i r t y .  Smudged maps m e  stuck up on the  
wall . 

Some o f  the s l a t e  on 

There is an e q t y  b o t t l e  on one t a b l e ,  one 
b o t t l e  with l i q u i d  on t a b l e  L e f t  Stage; there  
a r e  g lasses  on the t a 3 l e ,  and one b o t t l e  on 
f l o o r .  

Accouterment t r a i l s  over f l o o r ,  on the t a b l e  
Center St,nge; there  i s  a welter  o f  papers and 
maps. 

The Ja lousies  a r e  h a l f  ajar. 

DUVAL, h i s  tunic unbuttoned - unshaven, hag- 
gard-stmds at Up Stage window. 

ROCHHt ente fs  quickly from Right.  He i s  i n  a 
diis t y  uni f arm. . . 

DWAL 
( UPS tagel  

God1 You s t a r t l e d  me! I ' m  jumpy its a cat. 

RO CHE 
(at  table)  

Easy, boy, easy. . .Vell ,  the coach is ready. 

( e n t e r  SERV.AUTS from 3ight  balcony, carrying 
b,nggage. !key e x i t  L e f t )  

DWAL 
Have they f in i shed  packing -q Pnuline? 

RO CHE 
Almost. 

O u r  would-be queen i s  well but o f  it! 
(He bangs down n i s  dusty h a t )  

DUVAIl 
Just i n  time, too - 
- if each o f  those f i r e s  mecans a regiment. 

(point ing o f f  stage) 

ROCHE 
(at upstage window Right - snorts)  

There he s i t s  on M i l o t  - Whf won't he come down and eat  11s up? 
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Christophe has waited eight months - I suppose he can wait a while 
longer - for  us to  turn tail and run. 

- Into the arms of England! 

(at door) 

( b i t  t erly) 

ROCHE 
I ' d  prefer Admiral Stewart's hug to  Christophe's, any day! 

What's Leclerc thinking? 
(back at table) 

If he'd only te l l  us - ! 
DWAL 

(at table) 
I n  my opinion, o w  Captain General certsed to  think some time ago. 
he has left i s  the w i l l  to play Napoleon, with h i s  back to the sea. 

A l l  

D'you know how mmy diad 
One hundred and geven i n  
Michel, I saw service i n  
Rivol i  and Marengo - but 
yellow fever. 

(He goes 
breath, - Sacrel These mosquitoes 

ROCHE 
And the sea i s  full  o f  English1 DI STANT RIFFLE 

SIIOTS .mD CON- (ruffling papers, making notes) 
of  fever yesterday? TINUING TISUIU 
barracks nlonel 
Q y p t  - I was at 
darned if I can f ight 

on terrace. swears under h i s  
s lqp ing  h i s  neck) 
oat you al ive!  

(at desk 
DWAL 

with a stamped paper) 
Admiral Stewart sent mother note yesterday - offering to  take us safe 
aboard if we'd give Christophe the tom. Leclerc tore  i t  to bits. 

RO CH3 
(at table L e f t  St,age) 

Penned on this  fever coast, with a few itching marines holding the 
gates shut - ! For what? 

DWAL 
"The Old Guard dies, but never  surrenders. It 

RO CHE 
( s i t t i n g  on love seat -- scowls at the por -  
trait o f  Napoleon) 

Humpbt That sounds like his wisdornl I don' t mind AIMEE ENTERS 
t o l l i n g  you. WITH BAGGAG3 
hladwe Pauline. AND BIRPCAGE 

I wish I were going on the convoy with 

pol4 3ALcoNY 
DUVU RIGHT AND 

(at table) EXITS LEFT 
I wish Odette were! 

ROC@ 
You don' t mean she i s  - stn3ring hers? 

DWAL 
So I ' m  informed. 
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But - she must 

Good God, man, 

Odette refuses 

RocH1E: 
real ize it! s no longer safe t o  - 
go to  her at once and persuade - (breaks o f f )  

DWAL 
(at love seat - quietly cutting in)  
to see me, 

RO CHE 
But I thought - you and she - 

DWAL 
So did I - once. 

RO CEE 
Then l e t  me t e l l  her1 

DW& 
My friend, everyone haw warned her - o r  t r i e d  to, 
leave the island. 

She refuses to  

?IOCFxE 
Her grandfather died here. Does she w a n t  t o  follow his  example? 

DTrVAL 
I might have answered that, eight months ago, I can't today. 

ROCHE 
You've not had a word with her? 

DTWAL 
(walks to table) 

I ' v e  done everjthing but smash i n  her door, Don't l e t ' s  ta lk  about it1 

(ARMAND enters from L e f t  Stage) 

ARIWITD 
Colonel Fourchht s report from skirinish l ine1 

BO CHE 
Well, spit it out1 

ARMAND 
(turns t o  love seat) 

C a r t  you hold our sal ient R half  hour more, s i r ,  without help. 

DWAL 
(with weary irony) 

Perhaps Admiral Stewart w i l l  l e t  me write t o  Paris f o r  a division or 
twos 

ARMAND 
I am t o  sea the CaFtain General. 

ROCHE 
The CGtain  General's ill, You'l l  take Fourchi h is  orders from me. 
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W D  
( salutes) 

Colonel Roche! 

ROCHE 
Abaadon your  salient,  Fall back. 

ARMAND 
To Lorette, Colonel. 

ROCHE 
And why not? 

ARMAND 
A l l  units? 

ROCHE 
Vhatts lef t  of 'am! Start  moving! 

(ARfANP salutes quickly and ex i ts  Left) 
There! I ' v e  said it, ISichel, 

what 

Pray 

D w A t  
would they think of our br,and of discipline, i n  Par is?  

ROCHE 
( t o  table) 

God we l i v e  to face Q Paris court-martidl 

mhIJ 
Wall, I ' v e  waited two hours to  report t o  Leclerc-- Pkat'11 I te l l  him 
now? 

RO CIA 

I ' m  giving f i n d  instructions to Mme. Pauline's escort. 
(at window Left of terrace, shyly) 

Want to  help? 

DUVLL 
Anything to  get under cover - till I catch my breath, 

(JACQUES steps out from behind door Right, 
obviously eavesdropper. Listens intent i n  
frame o f  windows. The above action takes 
place after DWAL and ROME exits. JACQUES 
looks i n  both directions, then picks up 
lamp and starts  signal. Hfect  o f  another 
l i g h t  picking up the signal i n  the dark gar- 
den. During this, ODETTE appears from upper 
balcony, watching JACQUES, unobserved by him) 

ODMtTE 
(at foot of  love sent - downstairs) 

Jacques1 

JACQmS 
(crosses to table) 

Mme. Boucher? 
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ODETTPE: 
(at table) 

Wnat were you doing on the terrace? 

JACQUES 

(restores lamp to table) 
I was l ighting the lamps f o r  evening, Madame. 

Sometimes, the wick o f  this  one - smokes a l i t t l e ,  I l i g h t  i t  i n  the 
fresh air. 

ODETTE 
(Xs i n  front of table: turns) 

Shouldnlt you be upstairs - helping with Mme. Leclerc's trunks? 

JACQ,IJES 
I'll go at once. 

Might I ask Madame if -- ? 
(SHE sinks apathetically i n t o  armchair) 

ODETTE 

voice brings her back) 
( s i t t i n g  chair Left :  starting violently as his  

Yes? 

JACQUES 
Your trunks, Madame - when are they t o  go aboard the convoy? 

ODiGTTE 
I am not going a%oard the convoy. 

JACQUES 
(at table) 

Madame Boucher - you don' t intend to stay on - now? 
(at table -- bewildered, gropes f o r  words f o r  

Madame, I. .that is..ever since the night your husband died I ' v e  t r i ed  
to.. warn you. You must leave H a i t i ,  ijladae! 

the f i r s t  time i n  play) 

ODETTE 
(looks up, wectrily) 

Must I ? 

JACQUES 

The whole island is his - and he 's  
(going directly t o  her) 

Christophe i s  on that mountain1 
closing i n  here l i k e  - 

ODETTE 
YOU know everything, don't you? 

JACQUES 
Those are h i s  campfires] Madme can see, with her own eyes-- 

ODETTE 
Yes, I can see a great deal, For example, I saw you signaling from the 
terrace a moment ago. 
f ic ient  spy - and 1 haven't l i f t e d  a finger to stop YQU. 

I've known for months that you're the most ef- 
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JACQUES 
Perhaps M a b e  was unwise t o  let me go unpunished. 
matter what they do t o  me - not if that last message got through. 

Now it  doesn't 

ODETTE 
I suppose you mean tonight is the end. 

Fourch&ls brigade is f a l l ing  back on Lorette - what Christophe has 
been wniting for.  My message said, IlAttack - on your wnole l i n e  - 
within the hour." When those campfires begin t o  wink out - youtl l  
know he's coming. . Then you w i l l  have t o  leave us, Madame. 

JACQTJXS 

ODETTE 
(gets up, crosses t o  love 

I am never leaving Iiaiti. 
seat, then turns] 

JACQSJXS 
(back of table hal f  way )  

Not even if that garden i s  a batt lef ield? 

ODETTE 
I am the l a s t  person on this  island Ctzristophe would harm. 
that. 

You know 

JACQUES 
I don't understand, Madame -- 

OIETTE 
(crosses toward table) 

(She snaps the chain o f  her locket, tosses 
Haven! t we both pretended long enough? 

it on the table between them) 
Wouldn't you l i k e  t o  match this  with your  own? 
startled, i t ' s  just my mother's miniature! 

You needn't look SO 

JACQUES 
So that 's  why you have been so changed. 

ODETTE 
I snl t it a good reason? 

JACQUES 
Christophe did t e l l  you - that night? 

O D E T E  
And I ' v e  kept the knowledge t o  myself, ever since. 
seemed, mad t o  everyone in  this  fever trap? 

Ib you wonder I've 

JACQUES 
(halfway to love seat) 

I sup-pose youlve hated me, al l  that while? 

ODETTE 
No. It i s n ' t  hate. Wnen I thought you were an old slave, too t i red to  
leave this  house, E loved you.,.Now I know...I~m just afraid...of th is  
island, - o f  you - o f  everyonel 
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JACQUES 
(a step nearer) 

' Odette-- 

ODETTE 
(looks at him) 

Should y o u  c a l l  me that? 

JACQSJ3S 
(a few steps closer) 

Don't acknowledge me - donft stay here a moment more - 
ODETTE 

What else i s  there? 

JACQUES 
Put even the memory behind you. Leave H a i t i .  

ODETTE 
Where could I go? 

JACQUES 
(a l i t t l e  closer) 

This Colonel Duval - you love each other, don't you? 

03ETTE 
I couldn't. 

JACQIES 
You could d e  him very happy, 
solve a problem no one could solve, honestly! 
if you choose to  stay with than? 

Don't eat your  heart out - trying t o  
Who can reproach you, 

ODETTE 
Wouldn't you - ? 

JACC;.UES 
I least  o f  all. Le t  o u r  secret die with me. 

ODXCT3 
You send ne away, that easily? 

JACQUXS 
Yes 9 the night that the French lose I!aiti forever. 

ODETTE 
Suppose I - said I would go? Will you promise me one thing? 

JAGQTJES 
matever you ask. 

ODETTE 
Give me your word to leave at once. 

You see, I - couldn't leave while you 
You say yo- work i s  over here. 
Get safely back t o  Christophe. 
were s t i l l  i n  danger. 

JACQUES 
I t t  s a good bargnin - Madame Boucher. 
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JACQTTS 
If youl l l  promise, too! 

ODETTX 
(leans back) 

Yes - 1'11 - go back..... 

JACQUES 
And so w i l l  I. 

(He backs o f f  to terrace, going into deeper 
shadows with each word) 

No. . . . 
ODETTE 

(at upstage window-she turns as JACQLQS' 
voice recedes) 

Where are you? 

JACQUES 
(from the shadowed garden) 

You are speaking to a ghost that w i l l  never trouble your dreams again. 
Goodbye, Odette.. .. 

ODETTE 
(at table, turns to  door) 

(Abruptly, as though to  call him back, she 
rushes to the French windows, but JACQUES 
has vanished now. 
room, starts to  cross over Left, as the Left 
door opens, nnd DWAL comes quickly in)  

Mobbye. 

ODBTTE slowly returns to  

mAL 
May I, Madame? Colonel Roche forgot h i s  lists. 

ODXTTE 
(starts toward door) 

I was just going. -- 
DWAL 

Must you - always? Odettel 

What has hap;r>ened to us? 

(His voice stops her on the threshold of  the 
door) 

O D E T E  
I don't know what you mean. 

DUVAL 
men I pass you i n  the hal ls ,  you won't even speak. 
W h y *  

I've got to know 
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ODETTE 
No - don't come any nearer-- 

DUVAL! 
plhy, Odette? For God's sake, look at me! 

ODETTE 
(meoting h i s  eyes) 

Well,  14ichel? 

DWAL 
Our plans were made, the night Boucher died. 
t rnnsfert  
f u s e  t o  see me - ? 

I ' d  even written f o r  my 
Why d i d  you shut yourself i n  your room - weeks on end? Re- 

ODETTE 
(on stairway) 

I was - badly shaken. I needed time t o  think. 

D'JVBL 
I love you. 
forever ,  

I w a n t  you to marry me. You can' t  put o f f  answering me 

ODETTE: 
I know, Xichel. Vould you l i k e  y o u r  answer now? 

DWAL 
(bracing himself) 

I f  I may. 

ODETTE 

I have decided t o  go aboard the convoy, with Pauline. 
(draws a deep breath) 

DWAL 
Thank God1 

ODETTE 
' F i l l  I hear from you? 

mAL 
Odet te!  

ODETTE 
(starts toward DUVAL) 

You& love me enough to follow me - that far? 

DWAL 
Darling - why d i d  you keep me waiting so long? 

ODETTE 
Enough to  follow me - without a question? 

DLJAL 
Set  your own t a m s  - your own time. 

c 

OD3TTE 
(going upstairs) 
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ODETTE ( contl d) 
No -- don' t k iss  me now, 

(She breaks away from him. DW& starts  to 
follow, pulls up short, a8 BOULE comes through 
Right Stage carrying a wicker demijohn) 

BOULE 
Your pardon, Colonel - m a y  I come through, and bring a friend? 

DWAL 
(from Left of table) 

Y e s ,  B o u l e  - o f  course, 

BOULE 
You're back early from the l ines, sir, 

DWAL 
I ' v e  a report to make to the Captain General. 
Colonel Roche. 

Take these l ists t o  
You ' l l  find him i n  the courtyard. 

BOULE 
Very good, s ir .  Wnen I stopped by the Captain General's room to leave 
th is  onel s brother - he was dressing. 

IXTVAL 
Thanks for  the warning. 

BOULE 
Trust ne, Colonel. 

(RE sLdutes and arables out Left. DUVAL 
pul l s  himself together as LECLERC i s  
heard coning) 

Let go my arn~, 

SJECLrnC 
(up on bdcnny Left Stage) 
y o u  idiot1 

JEAN 
(off Right Stage) 

Not too fast, General! 

LECLrnC 
(s tar ts  down stairs) 

1'11 stand on ny own feet yet  awhile... 
(HE) enters on the l ine ,  assisted by the 2R8 
and 3rd AIDES.. .LECZZRC i s  a death mask of 
himself i n  f i l t h y  runpled shir t  and breeches) 

Duval, eh? 

General Leclerc! 

LECLERC 
At ease, al l  of you, I ' m  quite a l l  r ight - anyone but a fool  of a 
doctor could see that .... I ' m  quite,..all right, 
news from Morne du Loup - and for  your sake, I hope i t l s  good. 
however, I 'll clear my head, 

Y e l l ,  Letts  have the 
First - 

(He pours and gulps drink) 
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But General - the doctor sa id  that rum - i n  your condition- 

LECLEBC 
Damn the doctor! 

Well? Out with it! 
(grins at D&AL) 

Was Morne.du Loup retaken as I ordered? 

DWAL 
General, the fact i s  - 

LECLERC 
( c u t s  i n ,  peevishly) 

Where's Armandl Didn't ne take my orders? Armand! 
( W D  enters from L e f t ,  runs o f f .  

Armand! 
LECLXFiC bangs desk l i k e  a spoiled c h i l d )  

mAL4 
General1 Armand i s  on p a t r o l ,  with Colonel Roche - 

LECLEXC 
Colonel Roche, the  great slave-kil ler!  Re should be here ,  tool 

c 

DWAL 
( t o  JEAN 

Call him back. He's hardly out o f  the courtyard. 
( J E U  rushes o f f  terrace) 

L XCLERC 
(standing i n  f r o n t  o f  love s e a t ,  he watches 

JEAN go off )  
Thanks t o  Roche, Christophe twlzed my flank last  month - thanks t o  him, 
Fourche' has dug i n  at the r i v e r  - and thanks t o  him, we've twenty 
B r i t i s h  ships of the l i n e  anchored o f f  the Cap - 

( c o r r e c t i n g  himsel f ,  with a famous snicker)  
Your pardon - that last we owe t o  my charming 
ing the  peace with England. 

( f a c e s  front)  
Well, dont t hang about l ike  mutes at a wake - 
du Lo-, los ing your l i v e s  f o r  France? 

DUVAL 
Captain General, I must t e l l  you t h a t  we have 

LECLERC 
( c u t s  i n )  

Retreat? I ordered you to take the mountainf - 
DWAL 

(at table)  
W i l l  the General allow me t o  f i n i s h ?  

LECLERC 

brother-in-law..for break- 

w h y  aren't you at Morne 

suffered another r e t r e a t  . 

( c r o s s e s  to love seat )  
Why? I know beforehand what your11 say. You're a f ra id .  Roche - 
FourchG - the whole pack o f  you! 
who bel ieves  i n  victory1 

I ' m  the only man i n  t h i s  r o t t e n  army 
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LECLXRC (cont '  d) 
(breaks off as ROCHB appears i n  window) 

Do come i n ,  i t ' s  quite  safe. 
Fourch67 

And what's the l a t e s t  from my f r i e n d  

ROME: 
( a t  window with JEAN) 

Fourch6 has f a l l e n  back on L o r e t t e ,  sir.  

LECLERC 
(standing,  almost screaming) 

&v order was to take Morne @ Low! 

RO CI-E 
( l e v e l l y )  

Y o u r  order was impossible t o  execute, General. 
L o r e t t e  i s  a s a f e r  posit ion.  

I n  my opinion -- 

DWBL 
(back o f  table) 

I n  mine also, General. 

LECLERC 
( i n  a c o l d  waiting tone) 

Explain yourselves more fully,  gentlemen. 
(snapping at AIDE) 

Clear out! 
(The AIDES q u i e t l y  withdraw. 

Speak f r e e l y ,  Roche - but I ' d  advise you to c h a w  your words, 

You'l l  take  no gossip back t o  mess tonight! 
LECLmC pours 

himself another drink) 

ROCHE 
Very good, sir.  
quickly. ,without asking a s i c k  man! s opinion. 

Quite frank about your superior,  aren ' t  you? 

We're i n  a rough spot - we must make our decision 

LECLrnC 

ROCHX , 

I t1 s bad weather for manners, General, 

LECLrnC 
So you fall back on Lorette? 

RO CHX 

D U V U  
To have our men within s t r i k i n g  distance o f  the  beach - 

LECLERC 
(standing,  c u t s  i n )  - the  boats - and Admiral Stewartls  f l e e t !  

s Ro CrrS 
I f  we must be taken - l e t  i t  be by someone our own color.  

r 
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LECLERC 
( t o  mirror Left Stage) 

The black man's devil  - begging me to run to my boats - just because 
a few campfires are burning on Xi lot .  

ROCHE: 
( facing Right Stage) 

Has the General ;tny idea whatls back of those campfires? 

LECLERC 
(s tar ts  back to  table) 

(RE reels,  almost collapsing) 
Vot yet1 But I sha l l  

I shnll..... 

DUVAL! 

Careful, s i r  - youl l l  go under again - (assist ing him to a chair) 

L3rnERC 
Never mind that, IXrval! 1'11 have gour opinion now, 

mAL 
General I am forced to  t e l l  you that your  men - g& your officers - 
are unwilling t o  play th is  game nuch longer, 

LECLrnC 
More words. 

RO GHE 
Order another attack, sir - youtl l  see for  yourself. 

LECLERC 
I am s t i l l  i n  command here - what ever notions you have to  the contrwy. 
And I am standing my ground, 

(He fixes ROCHE with n, look, 
Now be good enough to pour me a drink. 

ROCHE shrugging, 
pours a drink, hands it to him) 

(ARMAND bursts i n  from right)  

AIMAND 
Major Fouroh; reporting. 
Lorette, 

Snipers are occupying the cane m i l l  at 

LECLERC 
Blast them out! 

ARMAND 
We've tr ied that, sir.  

LECLrnC 
Raze the m i l l ,  then. 

ROCHZ - and leave our gate wide-open to  their  cannon? 

t 
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( standing) 
For once I stand corrected. 

( t o  ARMAXD) 
Fourche w i l l  wait orders. 

(IIE crosses 
@xi t 8) 

LECLERC 

between DWBL qnd ROCHE. aRBQAND 

I 've just had an inspiration, gentlemen, not original but adequate. 
You, Colonel Roche, w i l l  lead a house-cleaning expedition into  thczt 
m i l l .  And you, Duvc~l, w i l l  be second i n  command. 

RO CHI 
I see. 

LECLERC 
Wouldn't you l i k e  a drink now? 

Hmmm! Glad to  see you need it !  Duval? 
(ROCHE white t o  the g i l l s  gulps one) 

DWAL 
(crosses to  chair L e f t  Stage) 

Thank you, no. 

LECLZRC 
(going behind table) 

Now I'm quite sure you' l l  not annoy me much longer, I can a f f o rd  to  
t e l l  you something. 

' (portentuously) 
I'm not ha l f  so stupid as I seem to  you. 

ROCHE 
We trust not,  General. 

LEnmC 
( s i t t ing )  

Thank you. 
from th is  house - and I 've  taken steps t o  learn the source- 

$or example, I'm sure Christophe ha8 been ge t t ing  messages 

RO CHE 
Br i l l i an t ,  s i r ,  b r i l l i an t ,  

LECLERC 
F i r s t  o f  all, I've had Ph i l l i p e  follow every move our salon steward 
makes-- 

DWAL 
( s i t t i ng )  

But Ph i l l i p e  has watched Jacques f o r  weeks -- so have I, 

LECLERC 
Exactly, 
occurred to you he mqv have - n s i lent  accomplice? 

If Jacques is a spy, he's a very c lever  one. Has i t  ever 

DWAL 
Whom dtyou new? 
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LXCLrnC 
( standing) 

Ah1 
had your drink - my h o s p i t a l i t y  doesn't extoIia further. 

You think I ' d  t e l l  you everythin&. just so? No, ny fr iends:  you've 
-To, your pet&.&. 

{ ROCHE snorts)  

ma 
(halfway t o  l e f t )  

General - if I don't come back - 
LECLERC 

"If" i s  such a mild word, Duval! 

DUVAZI 
You know what Odette means t o  me - couldnl t I - say good-bye - 7 

LECLmC 
Sentiment i s  so much p r e t t i a r  at the beginning o f  a war, Duval! 
both o f  you1 

Get out ,  

DWAL 
Thank you, General. 

(Re s a l u t e s ,  exits L e f t )  

RO CHE 
Stay with t h a t  b o t t l e ,  s i r ,  and we nay s t i l l  o u t l i v e  you. 

(ROCHE follows DWAL out L e f t )  

(LECLERC bangs papers on desk, stops.. starts 
t o  cross  over L e f t ,  during t h i s  PAULINE ap- 
pears up on balcony Right ,  she i s  wearing 
her t r a v e l l i n g  c o s t m e ,  she i s  haggard, and 
i n  a b i l l i o u s  rage. 
her maid, loaded down with t r a v e l l i n g  things.)  

Behind her  stan&AIMEE, 

PAULINE 
Well,  Charles,  here I ai. 

LZCLrnC 
( t e e t e r i n g  ovPr L e f t ,  steadying himself by 
armchair) 

Ready so 60on, my dear? 

PAULI NE 
Wait i n  the  coach, Aimee - 1'11 come down alone. 

( A I U  exits xight) 

LECLERC 
Don't take i t  so hsrd, Pairline. 

PAULIME: 
I n  the  sane dress I wore when I landed! The c l o t h e s  have r o t t e d  from 
my back i n  t h i s  lazar house! 

LECLZRC 
But you, ny dear, a r e  a flower that never withers - 



3-1-1 6 

* 

i ’  

.. 

. 

PAULINE 
Shut up, you rum pot! 
capturing the gunboat that was to bring my new gowns. 

Oh, it was the last straw - Admiral Stewart 

LECLrnC 
I’f the Admiral werenlt a gentleman, you‘d be going back to England i n  
a br ig  tonight - instead of direct  to Amsterdam. 

PAULINE 
(crosses to LECLERC) 

Amsterdam! If Napoleon were here - t 

LECLmC 
(cuts in)  

W i l l  you stop throwing him i n  my face? 
i n  Paris - planning t i  white man’s war. 

Ee can thank Heaven he’s sctfely 

(Re crosses towards Left Stage and back 
t o  table) 

PAULINE 
Va i t  till he hears what a. botch you1ve made o f  this  one! 

LECLrnC 
(nt left  o f  table) 

Good-bye, sweet, a pleasant voyage. I hope you are wry very seasick. 

PAULI N3 
Thanks. I intend to  be. 

LECLBC 
Shal l  I call Odette? O r  s h n l l  w9 spare her your farewell t ea rs?  

PAULIN3 
(at love seat) 

Youlre a b i t  behind the times, Charles. Odette i s  upstairs packing to  
jo in  me. 

LECL”ZRC 
what? 

PATJLIN3 
I n  fact, I just promised to hold the coach 

LECLERC 

f o r  her. 

You’l l  do nothing of the sort. If you delay that coach, the grooms 
w i l l  run awnyt 

(PHILLIPE appears right)  
Ask Madame Boucher t o  come here at once. 

(PHILLIPE salutes and exits) 
Don’t l e t  me detain you, cherie. Even minutes are precioi16, now. 

PATLINE 
And why this sudden interest i n  Odette? 

(back to LECLmC) 

LECLEilC 
This i s  no time for  curiosity1 



3-1-17 

i 
I 

LECLXRC ( cont d) 
( r o a r i n g  at PAULINE) 

Get aboard t h a t  convoy, while you've a c a r r i a g e  t o  t.&e you t o  the  
harbor1 

PAULIHB 
( quai 19 ng) 

(brsnking away townrds door L e f t )  
Yes,  m y  lord.. . I ' l l  go. 

'Rut don't keep poor  Odette too long - I111 need someone t o  hold my head 
when I'm sick. 

LECLZRC 
F o r  the love of God, g e t  out! 

(PRILLIPE comes i n ,  holds door open, as 
PAULINE sweeps indignantly out) 

Well? I s  she coming? 

PHILLIPE 
D i r e c t l y ,  sir.  But here 's  someone who must see you f i r s t ,  

(ARMAND comes downstrtirs and exits L e f t )  

LECLrnC 
(speaks t o  ?EILLIPE who has j u s t  entered from 
upstage window) 

YBS,  P h i l l i p e ?  

PHILLIPE 
I t  was he,  General - i t  % Jacqueal 

L3CLTRC 
Jac que s 1 

PXILLIPPE 
Xadcune Bouchsrrs steward, s i r  - 

LECLBC 
Go on - you cm breathe l a t e r .  

PHILLIP3 
(cross ing t o  love seat )  

I was - watching from the garden - someone signaled from that window, 
with a lamp. The s ignal  was picked up - i n  the dark, by the wall,. I 
heard a horse gal lop o f f  - 

1 
LECLrnC 

You stopped the messenger? 

PHI LLIPE 
No, General. I t  was black as the tomb - he was gone before I-- 

LECLERC 
So t h a t  messtse c l e a r e d  - l i k e  the others! 
JACQUES who signaled? 

And how do you know it was 
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PHILLIPlE 
Because they just  captured Jacques - at the outpost on the road to  
Lorette. 

LECLrnC 
Trying to escape? 

PHI LLIPE 
Just that, General: 
o f  - It di@' t take us long to hnmmer a confession ont 

LECLrnC 
That1 s enough. Where i s  he now? 

A PXLLIPlE 
Inside, s i r .  Under guard. 

(PHILLIPE crosses to  r ight  door) 

LECLrnC 
You w i l l  bring him i n  when I ring. Promptly. 

P K I U I P E  
(taking a step towards Leclerc) 

I don1 t l i k e  to leave you alone, General. You're sure you - 
LECLBC 

(cuts across this ,  as though reasoning aloud to 
himself) 

I ' m  almost sorry, now...Sending Roche to sweep out that m i l l .  Be would 
know how to make them ta lk  - fast. Fast, d'you understand? God knows 
what that messenger i s  t e l l i n g  Christophe nowi 

(leaning on table, very weak, he breaks o f f  as 

(PHILLIPE salutes, atld exits Right, crossing 

he hears ODETTE coming) 
Didn't I order you out once? 

O I E T T I  as she snters, wearing her t ravel l ing 
clothes. 1 

Forgive me for disturbing the meditations of widowhood, Madame 3oucher. 
But I need help, so badly. 

ODZT'IE 

Then I ' m  the l a s t  person you should cal l  on, General. I sometimes think 
I ve no mind l s f  t. 

(at botton of  stairs) * 

(ODZTTE sits on love seat) 

LECLrnC 
Do s i t  down a moment, just ths sane. And forgive ny appearance. A 
m a n  who i s  dying by inches c,mtt be too pafticular. 

You are i n  Q great hurry to pack, and be on y o u r  way? 
(very silbj nnd pol i te )  

ODTL'TE 
( standing up) 

If you don' t nind, General? 

i 

f 
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LECLXRC 
, (standing) 

On the contary. I n  f a c t ,  I've thought i t  - most strange - that you 
should be the only Frenchwoman wi l l ing  t o  remain here,. .This wont t take 
you long, Just a l i t t l e  d i f f i cu l t y  about your steward, 

( s i t s )  

ODSTTE 
( s i t t i ng )  

You don't man -- Jacques? 

LECLrnC 
What do you r ea l l g  know o f  him? 

ODETTB 
Why - no more than you. As I r eca l l ,  you were i n  th is  room - when we 
decided t o  keep him here. 

LECLXRC 
Ee hasnt t aroused your suspicions, a t  any t ine?  

ODETTE 
No - not once. my should he? 

LECLZRC 
(re laxes i n  chair) 

( springing i t  , crnf t i l y )  
Hmnml I can't expect a bereaved wi fe  to  be too obsc?rvcmt, can I?  

W i l l  you be surprised t o  hear that Jacques has been seen signaling with 
a lamp - a t  that window? 

OIIETTE 
(at end o f  table, l e f t )  

No1 You nean, before he escaped-? 

LECLDC 
Who t o ld  you he'd escaped? 

ODETTE 
( t r y ing  t o  cover the s l i p )  

Why, I inferred that - 
LECLERC 

Jacques only t r i ed  t o  escape. Re was stopped, on the road to  Lorette. * 

ODXTTE 
( a  sharp breath, then) 

No1 

LECL3W 
(crosses to  table, L e f t )  

O f  course, we have ways of dealing with spies, 
I merely thought - you m i g h t  l i k e  to  help us, a l i t t le.  

Very e f f i c i en t  ways, 

ODl3TTE 
I? 
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LECLEEC 
( r ings)  

A f t e r  a l l ,  he i s  your servant - youlve h i s  confidence. I ' v e  of ten 
noticed,  how devoted he i s  t o  you. 

ODZYI'TE 
I have no wish t o  question him. 

LECLERC 
Naturally,  t h e  intervidw might be trying,  
very valuable t o  ne, You see, i t l s  j u s t  p o s s i b l e  you could shame a few 
facts out o f  him - quicker than a l l  the hot i rons  at my disposal. 

But i t ' s  r e s u l t s  could be 

ODETTE 
You'd torture  him, then? 

LECLERC 
Indeed yes, Bladnme - t o  the best  o f  our a b i l i t y .  

OBETTE 
But what could - I ask him? 

LECLXRC 
EIow much i n f o r m t i o n  he 's  given Christophe. mat he knows o f  t h e i r  
plans- 

ODETTE 
I 1 m  afraid I c a n l t  ass is t  you, General. 

LXCLrnC 
And I'm afraid you' l l  have t o ,  Fadme. 
are on t h e  right s ide  of t h i s  rebellion. 

I f  o n l y  t o  assure me that you 

ODECTE 
I see. 

(JACQUES is brougnt i n  between two AIDES.... 
badly cut up, his snirt i n  ribbons.. . . ) 

LECLERC 
Too bad - my aides have been a t r i f l e  rough w i t h  hfm already. 
you l i k e  to  be alone with him a moment? 

Would 

ODETTE 
I s a i d  I have nothing to ask - 

FIRST AIDE 
(reaches for JACQUES) 

L e t  me W e  him speak rrp, General1 

LECLrnC 
To be frank, P h i l l i p e ,  i t  i s  Madame I wmt t o  - speak up. 

JA CQUX S 
bladme knows nothing. 

SECOED AIDE 
Hold your tongue. 
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JACQUES 
I ' m  sorry Madme. I couldn't be a good servant and p a t r i o t ,  both. .. . 

LECLXRC 
Splendid, Jacques - the  most convincing. One last  chance, Madam? 

ODElTTE 
I have nothing t o  ask him. 

LWL3RC 
T:.e him out,  P h i l l i p e .  

(JW opens door. PHILLIPS 
by c o l l a r  taking him out) 

PHILLIP3 
T h i s  w a y  - wet r e  giving a n i c e  l i t t l e  party 

ODETTE 
( s t o p s  them with her voice) 

Where a r e  you taking him? 

JW 
To the wheel, Madame. 

ODE!CTE 
No1 

LECLZRC 
( c r o s s e s  to love seat) 

Don't be alarmed. They'll only s t r e t c h  him 

grabbing cTACQUES 

outside j u s t  f o r  you. 

a l i t t l e  at first. .  .Of 
course,  if he's too obst inate  t h e y ' l l  have t o  break him eventually - 
as i t  were, bone by bone. 

ODETTE 
Wait - wait1 I ' l l  t e l l  you - w h a t  I can - I . . . ,  

LECLFJC 
( c r o s s e s  t o  door, then t o  window upstage) 

(The AID% r e t i r e  from door, l e t t i n g  JACQUES 
L e t  him come back. 

stumble i n t o  room alone) 

ODETTE 

They did hurt you- 
(going t o  hin) 

Y o u r  wrists a r e  bleeding. 

JACQUES 
Not yet ,  Z4ndtune- 

- please  don't trouble.  
(He le ,ms on table) 

I'm n o t  worth saving - not now - 
ODETTE 

Did you think I could stand by and l e t  them - 
JACQUES 

(breaks in)  
They can't hurt me now, r e a l l y .  You see, General - when your men 
weren't looking - I swallowed a l i t t l e  medicine of my own. I t ' s  tor-  
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JACQUaS ( cont d) 
turing me now - much more than you ever could. 
sooner. , 

But it'll - k i l l  me 

ODETTE 
( close t o  him) 

YOU didn't - YOU couldnlt - 
JACC,UES 

(falling, s t i l l  holding ODZTTE o f f  with 'his 
voice) 

Don't touch me - please. 
I111 - never forget i t  - I t  i s  bet ter  so. Thank you f o r  your 

(He f a l l s  t o  f l oo r ,  half hidden by love  seat 
and dies,) 

P i  tY. 

ODETTE 
(moves slowly towards JACQUES) 

You1 r e  dead. I never even touched your hand, And your re dead. 

LECLERC 
(rushes Right Stage) 

He would be a hero - when I needed him most1 

ODETTE 
You drunken madman - dlyou think anything can save you now? 

(running towards stairs )  

BOOM OF CAIEiON 

I;ECLERC 
(crosses to  windows) 

?hat was that? 

ODETTE 
Christophe, coming down from h i s  mountain. 

6AJNON REPEAT, 
HBAIV, INSIS- - TENT 

LECLmC 
(hurries upstage, looks out) 

Has he f i e l d  pieces, too? 

ODETTE 
You'll soon learn, Gener,zl. 

LECWC 
Yes. . . . something i s  moving, up there - I can f e e l  i t  - as though the 
whole night were closing i n  on ne,..his c a p f i r e s  are --- a l l  gone--- 
he's coming down! 

€low did you know? 
(a8 thought str ikes him) 

( looks a t  the dead JACQUES) 
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He t e l l  you! 
(PHILLIPE breaks 

LECLERC ( con t' d) 

i n ,  breathless with excitement) 

PHII;LIPE: 
General! m a t  axe your orders? 

LECLZIC 
It - Christophel 

Nothing w i l l  hold him - 1 We've 
PHI LLIPE 
already f a l l en  back on the town. 

LECLHtC 
(steadying himself a t  table, passing his  h,md 
over h i s  eyes) 

Ask Roche - he111 know what to do. 

PHIUIPE 
Colonel Roche I s  dead i n  action, s i r  - at the cane m i l l -  

LECLERC 
( a t  table) 

So he is !  How absent-minded I ' m  getting1 Well, send me Boucher - 1 
Colonel Boucher - th i s  lady' s husband.. . 

PHIUIPE 
(aghast as he rea l i zes  LECLERC i s  going nad 
before h i s  eyes) 

The General must remeaber - that Colonel Boucher is dead, too .. 
LS(X.tEBC 

Duvdl must trJce chrzrge, then - we'll stand at  the road -- 
PEIUIPE 

The men wont t f i gh t ,  General - they've thrown d o n  their  guns - 
LECLERC 

( screeching ) 
M d y O u u s 7  

(PIIILLIPE stares, then ex i t s  Right) 

(LECLZBC, with FI w n n  sni le ,  turns t o  ODETTE) 
It seem every one i s  dead but you ,and I - 

ODZTTE 
( l i s t ens  entr&ced t o  tha growing e f f e c t  o f  

w a z  o f f  stage) - and Christophef 

LBCLrnC 
SO JACQUES brought th is  upon us, after all -- 

ODETTE 
Fever has given you w i t .  

LE)CLrnC 
And you helped him work against ne? 



3-1-25 

(Another CANNON shot punctuates hie line,, 
A palm tree from garden, crashes diagonally 
across the.terrcsce, banging against the oa$- 
side wall,,,,the impact sends the picture of 
Napoleon slap-down oh the f l oor )  

OREI'T1 
Yes - not even Napoleon can stand against them1 

mAL 
This i s  no place for white men now1 

ODETTE 
Too true, Michell 

Well, don't stay and be ki l l ed ;  save yourself, 
(as he does not budge) 

mAL 
(quiet ly  toward her) 

(PHILLIPE leaps i n  from terrace) 
You are coming to the harbor with me1 If I have to carry you - 

PHILLIPE 
Duval! Help us hold the gate- 

mAL 
( cro sses to t errme) 

Verve blocked the courtyard gate, Odette. 
here. 

That'll give us a moment 
Stay where you are - I ' m  coming baak f o r  you. 

W O N  
EXIT FIIBS EXPLOSION 

(mu runs t o  the terrace, n t e r r i f i c  
explosion Left. DUVAL runs out Center 
to  Le f t ,  A HAITIAN AIDE with a p is to l  
leaps over the balustrade and f i r e s  in  
the direction o f  DWAL) 

ODE!FTE 

(simultaneously the AIDE i s  shot, drops 
M i  chelt 

his  p is to l  and falls o f f  Right. PHILLIPE 
and A R U N D  enter, f i r i n g  o f f  Right) 

BUGLE 
RETFUUT 

PHIUIPE 
(comes in  through window) 

( A  bugle sounds retreat off Center) 
Stand back Madame, you might --- 

ARMAND - SHOTS 
There goes retreat! We're o f f  f o r  the beach. Let him l i e ,  
Phi l l ipe ,  no one can help him now, 

(Ha runs o f f  Right on terrace) 

F'HILLIPE 
( i n  the window facing ODETTE) 

Duval - is - killed1 
you wafting for? 

TRe must a l l  run for our  l i v es ,  Madame, What are 
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P H I U I P E  ( cont' d) 
(He i s  struck i n  the back by a bul le t  and - SEZOT 
r e e l s  o f f  t o  the Right, f i r i n g  toward the 
L e f t )  

( A  HAITIAN SOLDIER leaps over the balustrsde SROT 
and f i r e s  le f t .  Another FAITIBN SOLDIER 
j o ins  him from ths r i ght  on the terrace. 
They go o f f  Le f t .  
and kneels down beside him. Increase o f  
musket firing. 
ing and f i r i n g  as they pursue the l a s t  o f  the 
enemy, cross from Right to  L e f t  through the 
garden one a t  a time, The song o f  the tri- 
umphant Marsei l laiae begfns a t  a dietanoe. A 
crashing door o f f  Right. 
run i n  through the door down L e f t  and run up 
t o  the upstairs windowa. Simultaneously an 
AIDE with p is to l  crawls up over the balcony 
and through the window Right. 
other soldiers stationed a t  the window with a 
joyous shout. At the downstnfirs window an 
AIDE runs i n  shouting ffCHRISTOPHEn, 

ODETTE crosses to JACQUES 

Four HAITIAN SOLDIERS shout- 

Two HAITIAN SOLDIERS 

Ee greets the 

MEN and WOMEM bearing crude weapons crowd 
beside him and the HAITIAN SOLDIWS j o in  him 
from the Right. They a r e  a l l  shouting o f f  
stage t o  the approaching Christophe. Simul-  
taneously a W O U  with a pitchfork enters up- 
s ta i rs  from the Right. She runs t o  a window, 
then shouts back to  the Right, ItChristophe i s  
coning, '1 

A MAW with CL b i l l  hook and a LARGE WOMAN with 
a p ike  upon which i s  fastened an 'Hdt ian  flag 
run i n  from the upstairs entrance and crowd 
into  the windows, A BXAM with a f l ag  on a pike 
and a W O W  with a sword run i n  from 'door l e f t ,  
shout ingr 
"Christophet 11 as they s tar t  upstairs. 
stop on the s ta i rs ,  leaning over the bannister, 
shouting toward the Center window. The song 
comes up strong. Crowd e f f e c t  builds, The 
CROWD on the terrace parts and CERISTOPHE leaps 
over the balustrade. THE PEOPLE seize him and 
k iss  h i s  hands. The PEOPLE upstairs turn away 
from the windows and lean over the balustrade 
inside. 
CHRISTOPHE comes into  the room with a crowd fo l -  
lowing him de l i r ious  with joy. The people over 
the balustrade wave the i r  weapons and flags. The 
song comes up fa1 force. men CXRISTOPHE reaches 
Canter o f  the Stage, he sees ODETTE r i s ing  from 
beside the body o f  her father. CHRISTOPEE smiles 
and bows h i s  head to her with sympathy and under- 
standing. ) 

They 
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