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Ti Jean and His Brothers

By: Derek Walcott
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Masrah Ensemble ( z
Jwuil) is a nonprofit theatre
company and organization
that makes, develops, and
fosters research and
criticism of theatre with a
focus on the Arab stage.
Based in Beirut, Lebanon,
the Ensemble aims to
reconfigure audiences and
to encourage
transcendent, riveting
theatre.
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Prologue

Evening. Rain. The heights of a forest.

A CRICKET, a FROG, a FIREFLY, a BIRD.

On the left: a hut with bare table, an empty bowl, stools.
The MOTHER is waiting.

FROG
Greekcroak,

Greekcroak.

CRICKET
Greekcroak,

Greekcroak.



[The others join]
FROG
[Sneezing]

Aeschylus me!

All that rain and no moon tonight.

CRICKET:
ohtl ks Jls Lels il
L Jsis LS ,eall TiJean s Wl jed)l 5SU 50U g2l

[BIRD passes]

CRICKET:
@leasee J] de55 O B gawwl
diad Sou L Sl O]
FROG

If you look in the moon,

Though no moon is here tonight,
There is a man, no, a boy,

Bent by a weight of faggots

He carried on his shoulder,

A small dog trotting with him.
That is TiJean

the hunter,



He got the heap of sticks

From the old man of the forest

They calling Papa Bois,

Because he beat the Evil Fiend,

God put him in that height

To be the sun’s right hand

And light the evil dark,

But as the bird so ignorant

I will start the tale truly.

[Music]

Well, one time it had a mother,

That mother had three sons.

The first son was Gros Jean.

That son he was the biggest,

His arm was hard as iron,

But he was very stupid.

[Enter GROS JEAN, a bundle of faggots in one
Hand, axe over his shoulder, moving in an

Exaggerated march to music. The creatures laugh]



FROG
The name of the second son,
They was calling him MiJean,

In size, the second biggest,

So only half as stupid; now,

He was a fisherman, but

Always studying book, and...

CRICKET

Mi boug qui tait cooyon!

(Look man who was a fool!)

[Roll of drums. Comic quatro, martial]

[Enter MIJEAN from the opposite side, carrying a book in
one hand and a fishing net over his shoulder. Halfway
across the stage he flings the

net casually, still reading]

BIRD

How poor their mother was?

[Sad music on flute]

FROG

Oh that was poverty, bird!

[Light shows the hut]

[The music stops. The brothers GROS JEAN and MIJEAN
put their arms around each other, and to heavy drums
tramp home]



CRICKET
ol do &S 58 aly> b

FROG

Aie, cricket, you croak the truth!

Near where the mother was,

Across the wet and melancholy

Mountain where her hut was, O God,

The Evil Fiend used to live!

[Crash of cymbals. Shrieks, thunder. The animals cower as
the FIEND with his troop of fiends, the Werewolf, the
Fiendesse, the BOLOM, somersault and dance across the
stage. The sky is red]

FIEND

Bai, Monstrela manger un’ti mamaille!

(Give the Fiend a child for dinner!)

FIENDS

Un, deux, trois ’ti mamaille!

(One, two, three little children!)

[They whirl around the stage leaping, chanting, then as
suddenly go off. Roar of Fiends offstage]

[ Sad flute, as the light comes up on the three sons around

the knees of the old woman)]



GROS JEAN

One time again it have nothing to eat,

But one dry bread to break;
I went out to chop some wood

But the wood was too damp,
MI-JEAN

Mbwbyl@é@suwwﬂw)
[Rising solemnly]

3 B S S 53] 50 ol doa) o2b ]

GROS JEAN
MI-JEAN is a fool,

Reading too much damn book.

MOTHER
g szl o Osé o Ly pasy g loBles Ly Lo o9 b

bl g2y (oWl dmoye Ggomay SSL ple deysbl colo Loty
Sz 3 LGl b psdl Clas o (pand) cloudl ey il

TI-JEAN

Maman, w’a fait un rien.

(Mama, I didn’t do a thing.)

GROS JEAN and MI-JEAN
[Jeering]

Maman, m’a fait un rien!
Maman, m’a fait un rien!

10



MOTHER
b Llizg ¢y 45T alll dgseol

GROS JEAN
God forget where he put us.

MI-JEAN
s Jggan s Ul

MOTHER
10¥9 b

[ Weird music. The BOLOM or Foetus rolls in unheard,
somersaults around the hut, then waits. Sound of wind,

rain, shriek of insects]
folle Lule Coar oo 1 ob § domowl
[The BOLOM imitates a child crying]

MI-JEAN
Dl 485 W

MOTHER
i) sy alll o

11



Yo giuny 948 (o
b sl Gkl sl

[TIJEAN steps outside]

MOTHER
Sel, 80l o Juo od

[TIJEAN searches carefully]

BOLOM
Ny O lauss 15a) Ay guzs
MOTHER
Sl ob adl Jab b
BOLOM

Lido i 1S el sl
A e Is3sg 039
tsSJLc el M‘ &,195

[TIJEAN steps back into the hut]
[ A weird light shows the BOLOM. Shrieks]

MOTHER
ROCIRY P o
oz b pdlud) elde
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BOLOM
[Shrieks, dancing back]

G I sz runl las g
3ldl S do puss 125 10 b I8V Isise Lo S8 Gie

EVIL VOICE
Bolom, faire tout ca mwen dire out!

(Child, do all that I ordered you!)

BOLOM

[Moves out of the light, shrieking]

sl gl Isl>
Olgad Je 3l gl
Cua Yy T y 6l

MOTHER

$lo il paoYl Jusw 9 5

BOLOM
Byl b Gl Cad oIS
s Sl 91}% e
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[Thunder]

MOTHER

Mgy Mol g8 ! Lads

[She flings open the door]

GROS JEAN and MI-JEAN
Shut the door, shut the door!

[Crash of cymbals. The BOLOM rolls in a blue light

towards the hut, then enters; all freeze in fear]

BOLOM
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[FIEND'S VOICES chanting]
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[Increased drum roll to climax]

25l 1 doia s s Bl oo BT 0T o) 685
T ew oy Y 5 (09
US55 Bgw damd 6
gloxtdl 59 5SUs
A3 Uy Ol wdats Ul
FRESWIRTH RUIRE POR
81,6l b I3kl g 0f Lo
Blodly y=al Bow U1
[Exit]
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FIENDS VOICES OFF

Bai, Monstrela manger un’ti mamaille,
Un, deux, trois ’ti mamaille!

Bai Monstrela

manger un ’ti mamaille,

Un,

deux,

trois . ..

(Give the Fiend a child for dinner,
One, two, three little children!
Give the Fiend a child for dinner,
One,

two,

three . ..)

FADEOUT

Scene One
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Daybreak. The hut.

The MOTHER and her sons asleep.
GROS JEAN rises, packs a bundle.
His MOTHER stirs and watches.
He opens the door.

GROS JEAN
Is best you still was sleeping.
I don’t want to wake my brothers.

The sun tapping me on my shoulder

MOTHER
@ IS Bl b dll 55 Dl el dass b Ul

oadsd) ol (gl e Ol dadls jeuall JLu

Lsebl 5 il )S9 0o 4l

Jsb e dete clds

i $81 lus & Jsb e

ol ol dll 58 Ol 9T Olud] OIS e 13

GROS JEAN

Maman, I know all that already.

MOTHER
.GROS JEAN L alll &S;Luls I3

GROS JEAN

Tell my brothers I gone. A man have to go

17



[Marches from hut]
[Martial flute, quatro, drum]
GROS JEAN

[The FROG is in his path. He aims a kick]

Get out of my way, you slimy bastard! How God could
make such things? Jump out under my foot, cricket, you
know you have no bones!

Gibier!Gibier, montrezmoi sortir!

Birdo, birdo, show me a good shortcut, be quick!

[Suddenly the BIRD, CRICKET and the FROG all scurry
shrieking, croaking. The OLD MAN enters limping and
rests a bundle of faggots down. GROS JEAN watches. The
OLD MAN lifts a corner of his robe to scratch a cloven,
hairy hoof. GROS JEAN Emerges]

GROS JEAN
Bon jour, vieux papa.
OLD MAN

Bon matin, Gros Jean.

GROS JEAN
What you have with your foot?

OLD MAN

L“,ul L Cusly Cutly
[Covers it quickly]
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GROS JEAN
[Advances calmly]

What would you say is the quickest way?

OLD MAN
$oi) Bayb gl

GROS JEAN

To what counts in this world.

OLD MAN
) b Ssdlls JW 9o Liwl ode § min b

GROS JEAN

I have an arm of iron, only money I missing.

OLD MAN
Soail i Lo oS

GROS JEAN

You old and you have experience.
So don’t be selfish with it.

Or you know what I'll do.

[Grabs him, hurls him down, axe uplifted]

Chop you and bury you in the bamboo leaves!

OLD MAN
19
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[Rising]
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Flesh is deciduous.

There is your short-cut, Gros Jean, make the most of it.

GROS JEAN
Nest time don’t be so selfish.

[Exit GROS JEAN, marching]

OLD MAN

[Sings, gathering bundle. The creatures creep after him
timidly]

They all eat each other, and that’s natural law,

So remember the old man in the middle of the

forest. [He turns suddenly. Then hobbles after them] Eat

and eat one another! It’s another day.
Ha,
ha! Wah! Wah!

[They flee. He goes out]

GROS JEAN

20



[In another part of the wood] I have an arm of iron, and
that’s tru, but I here since the last two days working for
this damn white man. [ He sits on a log] Well, you
remember how I leave home, and then bounce up this
old man who put me on to work? He said that working
for the Evil Fiend was the shortest way to success.

Well, I walked up through the bush then I come onto a
large field. Estatelike, you know. Sugar, tobacco, and a
hell of a big white house where they say the Fiend lives.
Ayay.

So two next black fellers bring me up to

him. Big white man, he say, “Gros Jean, we has a deal to
make, right?” So I say, “Sure, boss!” He say the one that
get the other one vex, the one who show the first sign of
anger will be eaten rrruuunnnhhbh, just like that, right?
Well, is two days now, and I ain’t get a cent. He getting

eightyfive percent of the profit? Shime!

[ Enter FIEND masked as a PLANTER]

PLANTER
Well, how’s it progressing, Joe, tired? Whistle’s blown
past lunch, boy.

GROS JEAN

Black people have to rest too, and once I rest, chief, I do

more work than most, right?

PLANTER

21



GROS JEAN
[Gritting his teeth]

Gros Jean, Gros... Jean... chief...!

PLANTER
S5 gssie ] Jlaz

GROS JEAN
[ With a painful, fixed grin from now on] Have your fun.
I know I ain’t nobody yet, chief, but an old man tell me

to have patience.

PLANTER
Sdzadl Las oS

[Pacing up and down]

GROS JEAN

Chief, why you don’t take a rest too somewhat? Is only

work, work, work in your mind, ent you had enough?

PLANTER
[Looking at his watch]
Bhsll g9 dan ps C3e)l (s > IS e b b
£59ls 09l s (83909 Iulimey (130990 (239,00 I5isSy
Somand B b gl .. plituct sy
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GROS JEAN
[Rising]

Gros Jean, chief, Gros Jean... Ha-ha!

PLANTER

Bl oo ) §Sg (A5 0 ke 1S « GROS JEAN
) glie i Bgud) ¢ 3l
[Pause]
1S Ustds dslgll R 9 3,58 duie Lo [Pause]. pio o0 wo
o) Cod gibokl Gilie Jsdos
55T Goluts (i b gie S xS elied[ [Embracing him
ey 9= pB9[Pause] &5 )Y Tss,us (b W/Oﬂ
ow [Long pause] ._edae JSuo Jis[Pause, steps back] Lsls
sis Les 53] Cpmty ] il (alss b s odole b SIS
o JS ST Jantny Le JSs
GROS JEAN
[ Exploding, smashing pipe in anger] Jesus Christ what
this damn country coming to a man cyant even get a
goddamned smoke? [ He tries to grin] I ent vex, I ent vex,

chief. Joke, joke, boss . . .

EXPLOSION

[When the smoke clears, the FIEND, his PLANTER’ s
mask removed, is sitting on the log, calmly nibbling the
flesh from a bone]

FIENDS’ VOICES OFF

23



Bai Monstrela

manger un ’ti mamaille
Un!

(Give the Fiend a child for dinner One! . ..)

BLACKOUT

Scene Two

24



Music. Dawn. The forest. A cross market “Gros
Jean.” The creatures foraging. Enter MIJEAN

walking fast and reading a net slung over his shoulder)

BIRD

[To flute]

Mi]Jean, MiJean,

bon jour, M’sieu MiJean.
[The creatures dance]
MI-JEAN

[ Closes the book]

3] geie pindd Hodas b
Ao shs By oy by Glses )

CRICKET
SMI-JEAN b ouly (29

FROG
You going to join your brother?

You are a man's size now.

25



MI-JEAN
[To the audience]

| S gdall (oY) e gllas

[BIRD shows the cross. MI-JEAN kneels and peers through

his spectacles]

CRICKET
@92 JS O asdy Ul
los HBT Boio
Odo dodsd) ol
g oo pasll Jedd) | HUS g3 ke Lo
FROG

Gros Jean was strong, but had no sense.

MI-JEAN
[Rising and dusting his clothes]
Lol 33131 da) dedase Lay yo OB

BIRD
Run, run, Papa Bois, Papa Bois...

[All run off]

OLD MAN
Bon jour, Mi-Jean, Mi-Jean, le philosophe.

26



MI-JEAN
[To the audience]
dsals (‘_?AT GHEd9 (=
YPSAFERCON NPRE JERIRES R U
[To the OLD MAN)]

| C,«sg_c (&S Bon jour . Papa Bois

OLD MAN
oluall (alodl sl MI-JEANC MI-JEAN g gole s o
S oSt
o Be0 dutte 53] B35 508 o el 0o ] o 1kt 53 ol
Bl el wis Bogge IS
a1y Bgudll oo 58T uldl wis el (b Bssdl 8 § Lo
SCad) S5 il G
Ly Lo i) 098 s

MI-JEAN
e i of Ll
o) ] G b & U
L5 Blagd ool §
Dkl Bl duold) Joxd
ﬂow @@T Ol W)l laass
OLD MAN
[Softly singing]

On land on sea no man is free,

27



All meet death, the enemy.

MI-JEAN
[Nodding blankly. Pause. Then:]
Selea Lo By ,2] Jaie 3] Ll

OLD MAN
b dIS 88 =) ) 4
sulss e
1,8 ps 5d
MI-JEAN
[Opens the book]

This book have every knowledge it have;
Bos... Bovis... Cow... foot... foot, boss?

Boss... foot? Bovis?

OLD MAN
s&wwdloé i>39 G 398 IS5 S
wdorpas oS sl ol Glaglze &y 13
MI-JEAN
[Still reading]

i Yy o Lo Ul
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doal doloy Giw Ul
ROEIWH oo
[Shuts the book. Sighs loudly, rests the book down]
.g_?.clé.) 0959 ) Coual)
[A song of Silence. While he sings his song, the OLD MAN
goes behind a grove of bamboo, leisurely removes his robe
and his mask, under which is the mask of the FIEND; then
he changes into the mask and clothes of the PLANTER]

PLANTER
[He sits on the log, legs crossed, smiling throughout the

scene]
$ob elidas b Joidl Coals MI-JEAN 54
[MI-JEAN nods]
§,5ak) o) cchusad] Jeid! luws din) b
[MI-JEAN nods]
§ owcd] Cuadl)
[MI-JEAN nods yes]
[Rises]
qumﬁ‘MngdbgwMquw
- SAL phadaly
[The goat bleats, MI-JEAN frowns]
Ay b slasd) pus do S8 §IS dal
[MI-JEAN rises rapidly, runs off, returns]
Al e et ple Jla
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850 Jo e gibayy

[The goat bleats]
S92 o 80L) e
oy Cdye e
[MI-JEAN dashes out, annoyed, returns]
2w o

[The goat bleats]
cdbleg JS6 g5l M8 b g o Lo S U
[The goat bleating as MI-JEAN, mumbling, smiling, points
off
MW AFEJE RN
[MI-JEAN is about to run off]
(S Céye Bude Jo by
[MI-JEAN, collecting himself, nods, then tiredly smiles]
($uad Ayl e «dS By b 3y a0
[MI-JEAN nodding, nodding. Goat bleats furiously]

MI-JEAN
[Under control, nods]

S5 4l
[Runs off, crosses the stage several times in a chase]

[The goat cavorts across and around the stage to merry
music, with MI-JEAN behind him, waving a rope and the
net. MI-JEAN collapses]

PLANTER
el Lo dso 8Ll
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[MI-JEAN groans, nodding]
[Goat bleats]

MI-JEAN
Aemd Jazy 08 plo ! lage
PLANTER
Soudl oo 33 Wl Sas
[Rises]

)S.o.bs,wg.sfci EAPRESTA
[MI-JEAN, rising, is about to lecture. The goat bleats]

l9 stz ametempsychosis-JI eleg dobsd) duwyde I dewdl
0Ll pany Wl ¢ls)l 53l

MI-JEAN
T G «Gbgy ey Glesws Lo U
[Goat bleats]
e 0w QB Cyd lisw Lo 3] o8 e S
[Goat bleats. MI-JEAN pauses]
o oIS

[Goat sustains its bleating]

[ Goat sustains its bleating]

Oh, shut you damn mouth, both o’all you! I ain’t
care who right who wrong! I talking now! What
you ever study? I ain’t even finish making my
points and all two of you interrupting, breach of

legal practice! O God, I not vex, I not vex. . .

31



[PLANTER removes his mask, and the Fiend
advances on MIJEAN]

EXPLOSION

BLACKOUT

[ The goat bleats once]

FIENDS VOICES OFF

Bai Monstrela

manger un ’ti mamaille

(Give the Fiend a child for dinner)

Un!

(One!)
Deux!
(Two!...)
INTERVAL

s I agad)
. MI-JEANs GROS JEAN Lol logale Oluko . &l3)1 . il

g dudcion OBglebly (il e jules OLD MAN
#5591 § THE MOTHER g TI-JEAN

FIENDS’ VOICES OFF

Bai Monstre-la manger un’ti mamaille,
Un, deux, trois ’ti mamaille!

Bai Monstre-la manger un’ti mamaille,

Un, deux, trois ’ti mamaille.

OLD MAN
Aie! Feed the Fiend the third, feed the Fiend the third.
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Power is knowledge, knowledge is power, and the Fiend devours

them on the hour!

FIENDS

Bai Monstre-la manger un’ti mamaille

Un, deux, trois ’ti mamaille!

MOTHER
(to flute)

TI-JEAN

MOTHER

TI-JEAN

OLD MAN

TI-JEAN

@@Md@h@lgw)ggﬁpl'&l
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MOTHER
358 e b Lo Wy Ul

GOrme 39 L Wy QB

g &Sh e Wy 52Ty

celeys didad)) S

Jasll (o oS o

lges el Ho5

i salud] shills

[The BOLOM rolls towards the hut. Drums]

BOLOM
Aol=l) §1sd) 8,25 b
Oog p3Y sVl ralle

MOTHER

s2ow] o8 g20u] ps <o
Lo ) Jabl (5 Oz

[The BOLOM dances off, shrieking. TI-JEAN rises]

28) 1S gy S O] TIJEAN ool

[exit]

TI-JEAN
maman &) néj Ul (o=
S e (o Calss Vg
d99ls y&3ll rall Jie 0 58
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[Sings]

I go bring down, bring down Goliath,
Bring down below.

Bring down, bring down Goliath,

Bring down below.

] &1l 5oy [TI-JEAN

ol

compere Crapaud bon matin,

Selags o1y @ < Lo

FROG

Ti-Jean, like your brothers you're making fun of me.

TLJEAN
ol Ggo guie gsms panall e dmdl g i)

FROG

You wouldn’t call me handsome, would you?

TI-JEAN

[Kneels among the CREATURES]
ol o Juse ) ddymy Lo of
.0ele Oby g glis douadl Lo Jio

CRICKET
delpll 85l dlzs (K55 p3Y Moy « Crak, crak
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FIREFLY

Dl o bs Ly ol dlied LS s 95k
TI-JEAN
ez ISy Jas g JWb OBl
[rises]
LA S g Gk a8l 58 Gl
FROG

Beware of an old man whose name is worldly wisdom.

FIREFLY
asdl e dagS g=e Lels
CRICKET
ng,gz” Joy Jie 45‘9&“@ Joy guey
FIREFLY
oyzxidle 0958 9y gduas
sldl diyas o lo Sezsll Cadd 13] Lilases
[Bird flies off]
(e B pakall sSs gl a8 L dasy JSLe 9] me
A e il e pam Lad
TI-JEAN

A e o Y

faslyd o o ob

36



CRICKET
TIJEAN b5 o gb Vs
T il oylos a3y i

TI-JEAN
DSl R Gyl 23Y (gl Bl (3585 JloyS

FROG

Not so, Ti-Jean, not so. Go back.
[TI-JEAN goes to the crosses, weeps]

BIRD
Weep-weep-weep-weep-quick,

e ol 32l Uz

Frog

If you need us, call us, brother, but

You understand we must move.

OLD MAN
25 bl gl

TI-JEAN
Bon jou, vieux cor’,

e 5 s3i bl B oo

OLD MAN

o dasd Jay 0 1 958 dudlitg punddly il U dglsie LRI b
PR LR
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579 skids 8,0 Vg 9 diw 88 Jpo 50 il 392793 (we%s Lo U

TI-JEAN

OLD MAN

S5 08 (bl Ul Sol Sol

TI-JEAN
Sl b 980 Y

OLD MAN

a2 S ] ] il

TI-JEAN

8,515 § Osdumy 048U udly Iile oo . Oigans (68 § 93] oy o
ol
&

OLD MAN
o b dres 5o ST Sl lage
S do e ) dusy

TI-JEAN
Gzl e 85 GANl s

OLD MAN

TI-JEAN

el Sed )
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OLD MAN
[TIJEAN sweeps up the skirt, then drops it]
Tl slas b el b Bedd @ste od iy
opal duy 5b o e clie L] ssye
o elidamy By 5 )l 42155 o)) S B

TI-JEAN

O help me, my brothers, help me to win.

[He retreats to the crosses]

OLD MAN

(Rl b Ole 0585 b TS il
[The BIRD runs out and begins to peck at the rope,
untying the faggots with his beak. The OLD MAN jumps up, enraged|

TI-JEAN
gl b daslo )

[Instead, he loosens the bundle]

OLD MAN
DLW plizl duse b clls . ystas)l lag) ob31 g
Dl datsy GRdus sy dolgll s 9d Cdye S (3 daze 96 o)
[TIJEAN pretends to be assisting the OLD MAN, but carefully he
lifts his skirt and sees that below the sackcloth robe he has a forked tail]
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[Feels his rear, realizes)
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[TIJEAN lifts up a stick]
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[The stage darkens. Drums. The OLD MAN rises]
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[He unmasks: the FIEND ’s face. Howls, cymbals clash]
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FIEND
[Replacing OLD MAN ’s mask, and changing]
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[ Exit TIJEAN. The OLD MAN sits down, rocking
back and forth with laughter. TIJEAN runs back]
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[The goat bleats)
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[The OLD MAN laughs. TIJEAN runs off. The OLD MAN dances
with joy. Goat bleats, then stops suddenly. TIJEAN returns with
something wrapped in a banana leaf and sits down quietly. The OLD
MAN watches him. Pause. No bleat]
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[Proffers the leaf]
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[The goat bleats girlishly]

OLD MAN
S Byl 54 e Cang Lo B0 85
TI-JEAN
RERENIPS
[The goat bleats weakly]
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TI-JEAN
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OLD MAN
[Walking around stage]
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TI-JEAN
[Rising. Rubbing his hands]
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[Exit]
TI-JEAN

[Goes to the edge of the canefield]
[Cups his hands]
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VOICES
[Far off]
‘Ayti? What happen? What you calling us for?
TIJEAN

You are poor damed souls working for the Fiend?

VOICES

Yes! Yes! What you want?

TIJEAN

Listen, I'm the new foreman! Listen to this: The Fiend say you
must burn everything, now.

Burn the cane, burn the cotton! Burn everything now!
VOICES

Burn everything now? Okay, boss!
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[Drums. Cries. Caneburners’ chorus]
TIJEAN

The man say Burn, burn, burn de cane!
CHORUS

Burn, burn, burn de cane!

TIJEAN

You tired work for de man in vain!

CHORUS

Burn, burn, burn de cane!

[Exeunt]

[The Frog enters]

FROG

[Sings]

And all night the night burned

Turning on its spit,

Until in the valley, the grid

Of the canefield glowed like coals,

When the Fiend, as lit as the dawn returned,

Dead drunk, and singing his song of lost souls.

[Enter FIEND, drunk, with a bottle, singing]

FIEND

[He is carrying the OLD MAN ’s mask. Now he puts it on. The
CRICKET passes] Cricket, cricket, it’s the old man.
CRICKET

Crek, crek, boo!

CHORUS

Fire one! Fire one

Till the place burn down,

Fire one! Fire one.

FIEND

[Flings the mask away]

I'll be what I am, so to hell with you. [ The FIREFLY passes,
dancing]

Come here, frog. I'll give you a blessing. [ The FROG hops back,
hissing] Why do you spit at me?
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Oh, nobody loves me, nobody loves me. No children of my own,
no worries of my own.

To hell with . .. [Stands] To hell with every stinking one of you,
fish, flesh, fowl . . . [Sits]

[Wears the PLANTER ’s mask]

TI-JEAN
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[A blaze lightens the wood]
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FIEND

Sit down. I left a few things on fire in it.
TI-JEAN
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FIEND
[Removing the PLANTER ’s mask]
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What the hell do you think I care about your mother? Come!
Filambo! Azaz! Cacarat! You’ve burnt property that belongs to me.
[ASSISTANT FIENDS appear and surround TIJEAN]

TI-JEAN
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FIEND

Smiling? You expect me to smile? Listen to him!

[The FIENDS laugh] I invite you to my house and you burn it!

TI-JEAN
[Sings]
Who with the Fiend tries to play fair,

Weaves the net of his own despair.
Oh, smile; what’s a house between drunkards?

FIEND

I've been watching you, you little nowhere nigger!
Burn my house, my receipts, all my papers, all my

bloody triumphs.
TI-JEAN
[To the FIENDS]
T ame (Suew (S
FIEND
Seize him!

[The BOLOM enters and stands between TIJEAN and The FIEND)]
BOLOM

!JbLC ugs ‘9&1&5

FIEND
He who would with the Fiend play fair,

Weaves the net of his own despair.
[Raises fork]

MOTHER
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[In a white light in the hut]
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FIEND
I never keep bargains. [Laughing] Seize him!
Throw him into the fire.
TI-JEAN
[With a child’s cry]
lalo

FIEND

She can’t hear you, boy.

TI-JEAN
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[Angrily]
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FIEND
Go back, Bolom!
BOLOM
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FIEND

For cruelty’s sake I could wish you were born.

Very well then, TiJean.
Look there, towards the hut, what do you see?

TI-JEAN
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BOLOM
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[Light comes up on the hut]
FIEND
Not asleep, but dying, TiJean.

But don’t blame me for that.
TI-JEAN

olo
FIEND

She cannot hear you, child.

Now, can you still sing?
FROG
Sing, TiJean,

sing!

35

Show him you could win!
Show him what a man is!
Sing TiJean

... Listen,

All around you, nature
Still singing ... Listen,
Every dawn, little TiJean

TI-JEAN

[Sings, at first falteringly]

To the door of breath you gave the sky,
Thank you, Lord,

The door is open, and I step free,
Amen, Lord . ..

Cloud after cloud like a silver stair

My lost ones waiting to greet me there
With their silent faces, and starlit hair
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Amen, Lord.

[Weeps]

FIEND

What is this cooling my face, washing it like a Wind of morning.

Tears! Tears! You have earned your gift, TiJean, ask!
BOLOM
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FIEND
Just look!
BOLOM
[Being born]
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FIEND

Farewell, little fool! Come, then,

Stretch your wings and soar, pass over the fields

Like the last shadow of night, imps, Fiends, bats,
Eazaz, Beelzebub, Cacarat, soar! Quick, quick the sun!
We shall meet again, TiJean.

You, and your new brother!
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The features will change, but the fight is still on.
[Exeunt]

TI-JEAN
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[Sings]
Sunday morning I went to the chapel
Ring down below!
I met the Fiend with the book and the Bible.
Ring down below!
Ask him what he will have for dinner.
CHORUS
Ring down below!
TIJEAN
Cricket leg and frog with water.

CHORUS

Ring down below!

TIJEAN

I leaving home and I have one mission!
CHORUS

Ring down below!

TIJEAN

You come to me by your own decision.
CHORUS

Ring down below!

TIJEAN

Down in hell you await your vision.
CHORUS

Ring down below!

TIJEAN

I go bring down, bring down Goliath.
CHORUS

Bring down below!
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[Exeunt. The CREATURES gather as before]

FROG

And so it was that TiJean,

a fool like all heroes,

passed through the tangled opinions of this life,
loosening the rotting faggots of knowledge from

old men to bear them safely on his shoulder,
brother met brother on his way, that God made him
the clarity of the moon to lighten the doubt of all
travelers through the shadowy wood of life. And
bird, the rain is over, the moon is rising through the

leaves. Messieurs, creek. Crack.
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