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VLACO AND ALL WOMEN. Southern Bosnia

VLACO. and we call

VLACO AND ALL MEN. Greater Serbia.

VLACO. All wars begin with the changing, of words and phrases.
VLACO AND EVERYONE. And this is war.
VLA€O.Theystand. in the damp-yard of our-detention

camp where-the chill reaches Past their.clathes apd
skin-and-fingers their-bones.—

(VLACO steps out of the light and crosses to the male
chorus. AMINA and SAMIRA quicken. They rub their
arms to warm themselves. )

SAMIRA. What will they do to us?

AMINA. I don’t think they'll do anything 1o us,

SAMIRA. How can you say that, mother?

JELA. You know what these

JELA AND FEMALE CHORUS, dirty dogs do to Muslim women,

AMINA. Quiet. Don’t lose control of your wits,

(JELA RKALJANAO, q girl somewhat older than Samira,
enters with a large bag. She sidles up to SAMIRA and
AMINA. )

JELA-God-isgreat.

AMINA.-God-is-great:

JELA. I'm Jela Kaljanao (She offers them a roll from her bag.)

Take it then. Take it. I deliver the stale bread they give
us. Eat whatever they give you,

AMINA. ({aking a roll) Thank you.
JELA. (as SAMIRA {akes g roll) T counted 125 when they,

marched you women in. Hardly, any space in those
cages, and you...

SAMIRA. Me? What?

JELA. I'd mess up your hair and hunch over.
SAMIRA. Why?

JELA. Don’t make yourself look attractive.

JELA. The guards are all men, They don’t need much in-
centive to

JELA-AND-FEMALE-GHORUS -spread-your-thighs-like a-wish-
bone—
AMINA. We'll be all right. We'll be all right, Samira.

JELA. I'm sorry you're in here, but it was glorious for who-
ever blew up the fuel depot.

AMINA AND FEMALE-CHORUS It was frighteni ngs-

JELA. You know anything about it?

AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. What would we know?

AMINA. We don't know anything at all.

JELA-Hey, I'mn-one-of you-If-I-knew who blew their depos.
rd
JELA-AND-FEM

AMINA. We don't know anything.

SAMIRA-When-will-they-let-us-go?

.—H..PJE#O._So:mrH..gniwnnF._“.hnnHoPEobEmiH”_Sw.ﬁ_:n....-
tion us.gver and over. They don't rush.anything.

Except when they decide to

nd praise her.1o Allah.

 JELA AND FEMALE CHORUS, shoof, one of us..

JELA. Then. -.then they move with

JELA AND FEMALE CHORUS. fire flying from theic.asscs.
JELA You hear-the

JELA AND FEMALE-GHORUS~pop—
JELA-and-encofus-is-gener
m,glaﬁuo.mo.ﬁn%hrocnw .

JELA You-need-names2 They shoot us:
JELA AND FEMALE CHORUS. Us. Muslims. How they hate us.

How the-bastard-Serbs-hate-ts—

JELA. You-think they imed-you outside, In this plage hate is
the ground you-stand on.-Hate is.

(as VLACO crusses into the scene)
Here comes Vlaco.

JELA AND FEMALE CHORUS. Don’t took him in the eye.
(JELA crosses away. )

VLACO, Identificadon.
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(YLACO crosses back to the male chorus. )

JELATTtold you-about-them-here, ‘Fhey-needitde-cause-tq

lash.out.
AMINAAfeyou all right, daughter. You're shaking,
JELA. He would've punched you, you know,

AMINA. You can’t talk back to them, Keep quiet and we'l)

come out of this, Samira. F-know i,
SAMIRA. 16 soldiers were in the depor?
JELA AND FEMALE CHORUS. 16 less barbarians in the world
JELA, Who'll miss themn
{Lights fade. Sound punctuates. )
VLACO (addressing, the audience) So many times, [ begged
VLACO AND MALE CHORUS. God
VLACO. to
VLACO AND MALE CHORUS, forgive me for hating them.

VLACO. I knew how casily a man could wrn cruel, | saw it

in me.
VEAGG-AND-MALE GHORUS. Dearesus,
VIACO. I prayed.te-him.
Enpggzunmﬁ%g:nnﬁsaa
VIACO..Isaid., This is war and these are the fanaties who
denyyen,
VLACO-AND-MAEE-CHORUS.-O Lord. Make me strong
enough. 1p contral my anger at those who deny you.

B Rreeaoiid f.4 0 4

(Lights cross fade to AMINA and SAMIRA in their cell.)

AMINA. This endless waiting, waiting,-waiting,-what can we

.S:&rna.u:.mgr.m. what's the marter?
SAMIRA. I didn’t sleep at all last night. I can'c sleep in this

cage.
AMINA. Boritworry. Don’t be afraid,
SAMIRA. I'm not afraid. | spent the whole night thinking of

the soldiers in the depot. 16 boys burnt to nothing,
AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS: God: Iy i-all
AMINA. I prayed myself asleep.

SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. Why were soldiers in the

depot at that hour.

AMINA. Who knows, Eu_vm_enm:mwruunﬁhEm,.m_on_h..arLzE

theirdepas. Why're you surprised that tréépsiivege-
about

SAMIRA. I thought at that time it would be locked up,
clgsed.dgivh...that it would be...

AMINA. dhat? What is it?
(JELA enters.)

JELA. Sleep at all? It takes a while. Conerete-for amatiress;*

JL-mean. (She passes bread to them, }
AMINA. Oh, thank you.
(AMINA eats. SAMIRA does not.)
What*re-you-deing-in-this-place?
JEEA—Fheytold-me—+wasa-potential danger to their mili-

tary operation..Thavs-what they-told-me when I asked. }

~AMINA. Why did-they-think that?

JELA-Wher-they—came-throngh- my village; they saw a-
slogan painted on a wall.

JELA.AND.EEMALE CHORUS, Serbs are shit. B.Hmm,.._trl.mm_%n. ¥ou.
walk,,

JELA. They had nn_one to blame so they took me and my

grandfather-because the-wall awas on our streer and my
grandfather smiled.at.their. anger, when-they-saw the
m_meEL.am:.H-wbn@.uﬁnﬁbnhcmavpﬂanu

JELAAND EEMALE-CHORUS-Separated.
._Eﬁbﬁbﬁb.&nxmoz:ﬁrw.n

JELA-AND-FEMALECHORUS. Separited==
JELA-Everything-in-the world-is

JELA AND FEMALE CHORUS. séparated.”

AMINA. And-they-doni’rsay whermryoull ‘getrout?
JELANo. I've-been- punched;-mauled;-raped:-And now
JELA-AND-FEMALE GHORUS-T'mn-a-slaver
JELA=in-this-camp.

SAMIRA. I don'’t want to stay here like tha.
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SAMIRA. God is great, mother,
SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. God be with you.

(Lights fade on SAMIRA and AMINA. )

VLACO. (addressing the audience) Some of the guards hee do
Ev@.armm¢4<oiu=.r~.§o¥mm§o=m. F knows Burtits
cven-encouraged-here. Enemy women, It seems such a
contradiction. A woman is a sister, a wife, a mother. A
manssfirst ni:r.om._wmaxmm,ansoEmnw.cnmﬁr
(A light comes up center as q soldier places a chair,
AMINA sifs. )

But enemy women, madonnas who want to cut your
throat. What's a man to make of this contradiction? He
uses these-women, ying-in-their-soft,-moist pouches
metelto-relieve himself,-A perversion of women, of
lavecof life. (VLACO crosses fo AMINA. )

...on Thursday evening, early, say between 6 and 6:30,
what were you doing?

AMINA. T was home. Cooking. Riee-and-a few chicken thighs-

VLACO. On Thursday or the day before did you hear any
one speak about the fuel depot in anyway; even in:a.
Joking*way?

VLACO AND MALE CHORUS. I want 1o know cverything,
woman,

AMINA. I never heard a word. Alk.we.swvamen talk about is
our families and wajer and.feod,and-if the electric will-
come-back, We did.nothing

VLACO. When the blast went off, where were you?

AMINA. We were eating, daughter and me, We were eating.
The floor shook, the windows ratded. Smoke, foul
smelling smoke seeped into the house, we.were scared.

VLALO. You avere'scared?

AMINA. Yes, Scared, that js was a shelling

VLACO. 16 men.

VLACO AND MALE CHORUS. 16 men

VLACO. were part of that foul smell.

VLACO AND MALE CHORUS. 16 men

VIAGO-Tode-onrthatsmoke thatciept inside your*houses
to-haunt-this-whele-village wntik

VLAGO-AND-MALE-GHORUS. Jilstice
VLAGO=is~done!

AMINA. The whole war...the whole war’s an atrocity. What
can I say. You think I gloat over .

AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. 16 men burnt alive?

AMINA. Welllzdon't. Believe me, [ don't.

AMINA. | have

AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. family

AMINA. in this war.

VLACO. About your daughter.

AMINA. She’s a child.

VLACO. She doesn’t look like a child to me. -

AMINA. She.is.-Shels-not-ever-20 years-eld-yet. She...She
was with me. We were eating,

VLACO. What time was that?

AMINA. ...7:30. l-kaow-I-know-because we always eat at
7:30, My trusband-always insisted-we-cat-at-%:30and-we
keep that umnrn.w&n,oemmanﬁ:m_rv?wma,_s#moz.. o

YLACO. Are where?

AMINA. I'm hoping.to_hear-from- them: Fwant to'go hoine,
Lwant.1o take my daughter out of this place..She's.get-
tiag sick..(pause)-

FEMALE CHORUS. I want to

AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. speak to the new comman-
dant. #Ershnza_mgx.n_wzmrﬁimdoﬁém:.

VLACO. Colonel Herak is not well himself. He’s not seeing
anyone.

AMINA. Colonel Herak?

FEMALE CHORUS. (whisper) Branislav Herak,

AMINA-~{pause)-Branislav-Herak —who taught at the Univer:
sity before the.war:

AMINA AND FEMALE-GHORUS: Branislav Herak ..

VLACO. Forget Colonel Herak. [ want to know about your

[ SN A
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AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. I have no cause. (paise) AMINAAND-FEMALE-GHORUS.-Nenel None!

VLACO. Amina Jusic, - AMINA-Thexwonldmever do.thisl

VLACO AND MALE CHORUS. take off your dress. ' VLACO AND MALE CHORUS. Remove your dress!

AMINA. Whar? | VEAGO-Lcould.rip it from your.body, hut.Iwant you to .
VLACO. Your dress! ; refmove-it

VLACO AND MALE CHORUS. Remove your dress! - AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. No.

AMINA. will not. . AMINA. In the name of the

: : . 3 sionate merciful God,
VLACO. Some of the guards here would walk into this room AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. compas

and, without-a-werd,. Runch hard your face on- the AMINA. please, don't.
cheek hone. Your-face numbs up and stuns you. Fhe AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. Please.

rape after that is much easier, Amina Jusic. AMINA. I can't do such a thing.
AMINA-Doir't:..don’t do-this. VLACO. You-cant-Youcanit-Sogou can't. Well, maybe your
VLACO. Remove your dress, most I tear it off you? | VLACO AND MALE, CHORUS. teen-aged daughter
AMINA-AND'FEMALE CHORUS. How could you call yourselfa yraco. will be more

Chaistian and. do this? How? * VLACO AND MALE CHORUS. forthcoming.
YLACO-Whar does that-have.1a do with it What does AMINA. Lieutenant, she’s my child.
VLALO AND MALE CHORUS. Christ mean to someone.like: WLACO_She's.a-child=with

yeu?™ | VLACO.AND MALE CHORUS.-hips-and-breasts;»

VLACO, How dare you-who JOJ*MQ&E@ him use hinrto VLACO. a.tipe child Listen-to-me.-I-knew snme of the men,
defend your Q so sacred:skin? WP.ENF&n_uor:meagumméoﬁ_umfuummbnnﬁEpw_ﬁm

VLACO AND MALE CHORUS. Remove your dress! i n%bb%?ﬁ@?mogcg&bﬁcnm boys,
AMINA. T'll report this to the commandant, Colonel Herak’s and they.could-act silly-too-and:talk-about home and
not 2 man who'd allow this. think*aboutgirls-Now they'resdead=So-don’t tell-me-
VLACONou-think-Colonel Heralk gives a damn about yau? HOWIGVInE ANa Cating yourpeopleares=
AMINA. I can’cbelieve such a-man-wouldn’t care, VLACO AND MALE CHORUS, Your child. Your child.

VLACO. Don’t you know what Muslim men do 10 our VLACO.I'll just go and
women when they get their hands on them, I've SEE€N VLACO AND MALE CHORUS. fetch your child.

the resulis, Amina Jusic, AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. No!
AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS, Jtls wrong! It’s wrong! AMINA. She's not well. She’s...she’s sick...
AMINA. Whoever does this! All:ogisiswreng! AMINA-AND-FEMALE-GHORUS~let-me~speak ={o-the Col-
AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. Stop it! onel. »piesse=
VLACO. No one can stop it. VLACO AND MALE CHORUS. I ask you one last time...
VLACO AND MALE CHORUS, How many has your hushand AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. I'want to see the colonel.
rapedz VLACO AND MALE CHORUS. Remove your dress or I'll re-
VLACO.-or-even- your son# move hers!
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HERAK (o VLACO) Bring her to my quarters at noon. . AMINA. (as they quicken) .:m:&.ﬂ.nﬁ.rmmam?mrm.mﬁkﬁ.w_w_.
(as VLACO wheels the chair off) ! ant they dragged-us-from™5u7 Tiotses Al e women

in the area. Pulling ir. Bicking us. Butting

VLACO. Yes, Sir, us without mercy, with their rifles. My daughter and 1
AMINA Thank you. Thank you, Colonel. Samira, he'll helpus ~ know nothing, When can we go home?
SAMIRA. He's a Serb Colonel, Herak. Flerak, He's one of HERAK. Until we find the women responsible for this,

the worse butchers in the Serb army, nobody can go anywhere.
AMINA. [ knew him when :mrimm.m,._uow.-mn -and_his. friends EER;DOQ:E%EO.E%EE@!
cauldn’t stomach army-foed-Your-grandfather-seld HERAE gﬁh&iaoc_ﬁmgwgmc,nﬁ.mﬁﬂ
Eg:rmun.nwnnmn.mbn.nmmmrmo manyyears-ago imEbExw:TTEoim;@.rm:fE_fao:_n?.b_ﬁ:imE:n
and-he-remembers. Oh, Samira: one-heremustknowsomething..Some-onewill alk
AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. he*remembers.-God— . sogn, and the innacencwill-be-released. Are you being
AMINA. ig-greatss mistreated here?
AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. God* AMINA AND FEMALE, CHORUS. (as AMINA rises) Mistreated,
AMINA.watches over us, | AMINA, We get stale bread. No chance to wash up.
AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS, Ooa.ﬁ.mﬁﬁﬁasm..a*w.ﬁnn AMINA. And I was
Branislav Herak will help us. , AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS, forced

SAMIRA, He's the enemy, mother. He's Vlaco.with morg AMINA. to take my clothes off.
brass.on. his.uniform.-I-don’t.care haw much milk he HERAR Who-did thai>*=
baught from grandfather. He's a Serb. HERAK. Lwantta.knasw. Which of the guards did this?

AMINA. Bur - AMINA. I don’t want to say. I'didirt-even- U+my-daughier..
AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. he remembers... . Ljust wantyourterknows his'is notjustaplace-to wair
AMINA don't you undersiand? fesquestiohing:

(Lights fade. Sound punctuates. Music. ) AMINA.AND FEMALE-GHORUS -t s-a-prisomn:- -

VLACO. (addressing the audience) Milk. He | ought-milk hey m.HmE:m. I won’t tolerate my soldiers doing this. Just give me
years and. years ago: For-centuries-carile grazed the his :EBn.. i
land where we now have this camp.-Perhaps some.of AMINA. I won't. T won't _uwnm:mn I mnm... for my aucm_umnn
the cattle that fed here made the milk that rests in the mra.m.. too young to be in a place like this, It's making
boues of Branislay. Herak. There was-a small cabin-eq her sick.
the spot. When we toak this area, and fenced in the AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. I'm afraid.

camp, the cabin became the commandant’s-billet. It’s AMINA=Fre-afraid-Colo el WHaT 3T goingtade? '

more comfortable Emu‘pérw_man.ﬁ:m_m.g? HERAR. Where's your family? Your husband?
(Lights come up on HERAK behind a table in his wheel AMINA (i u%aﬁagsﬁ%&nzﬁgrgwﬂacmvman_ Ekrem,
chair and AMINA siting in a chair) mﬂgazﬁﬂmn3:&.?&&&2??«&&&55@. I don't
That day-at-noon, Lpersopally brought Amina. Jusie. know where they are. If they're being held some-
nsunorw,so_ﬂ.. T 1 B‘. place...if you could find them for me...



AMINA. Thank you. Think you for seeing me. I do fec VLACO AND MALE CHORUS. 10 take Samira Jusic.

better now. ; (Lights come up on AMINA and SAMIRA standing in
(VLACO escorts AMINA off. HERAK rises with 4 cup of their cell. JELA etnters with the bread bag and on her
coffee from the tray. vLACO re-enters. ) i shoulder and a small sack of apples. AMINA and SAMIRA

HERAR. Lieutenant quicken, JELA hands them bread and an apple each. )
VLACO. Yes, Sir. HgaA-drs-eut.

HERAK. Can™t you find some fruit for these women? : éﬂgﬁt S
VIACO-We're-trying: Sin- Since-the-depot explosion; we'y JELA. It's out that you know Herak.

over loaded with prisoners. < . AMINA. When he was a boy years ago.
g@%ﬁ:@z@.a:u%?‘m..mds..snv fray)-Where-did-thj SAMIRA. A lot of good it does us . .

come from? JELA. He-was-civil-to-her, He ordered the fruit, and you're
VLACO. Our mess. going to get to use the shower.

i ! ’ d that out?

HERAR. Weltrgive-these-wenren-some, And showers, Lo AMINA. How'd you fin . .

them use the showers, .—ﬂuﬂnmrn.i@n_mwumiamvm=m.b:ﬁmoc_=w.nm_=a1ﬁ:mt._mw&
gﬂo"jﬁmnmﬁg&gﬁam.m.mnrmn_u_w.l#.n him-tell Vlaco. - . )

mgnrrwao.icn:;;mémﬂammun:u.nmm. SAMIRA. So what, Jela? So we got an apple. We're still in this
HERAK, mogﬁrﬁ%sﬂoﬂnzm. By the way, Lieutenant, SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. damned cage.

who interrogated this Jusic woman? JELA. It seems like nothing to you. But it could be 1o our
VLACO. I did, Sir, ~ advantage that he’ll listen to her. It could be that...
HERAK. Oh, and what did you find oue? (VLACO enters the scene. JELA looks at him, Then she
VLACO. She won't say anything, but I have a notion tha scurries off. He crosses to the cell and opens it. )

she'sholding cmmimmmnﬁzﬂmgnﬂurmngosm-momw@ AMINA. What is it now?
thingrer she knows her daughter knows something, | VLACO. You asked for showers, didn’t you? Fhe-Golenel,
HERAR [ see. Then we']l eventually have to get around o said yqu shonld-have-showess...naw, ..

En_w_mmm_zm... . E“v P oﬂmn_.u Einitel (AMINA and SAMIRA star! {0 exit the cell. VLACO stops
VLACO. Definite ¥, Colonel. Definite y.
SAMIRA. )
(Lights fade. Sound punctuates.) One at a time. There's only one shower pipe, YLy
VLACO. (addressing the audience) The daughter. Samira. Plie net-going-to-cuddle.undsris;
h..._im.foim mﬁiﬁmmwrvnﬁf:m_s&zmwio%ﬂ © (AMINA hesitates.)

were big almond &.Bm. and her face gave an instant YouLisch

flush to men’s desire. A Priest would say the  SAMIRA-Itsnar a special fuvar 1o be-decenta

VLACO AND MALE CHORUS. devil had spoken to these men AMINA-Samirasbe-guietrme
VLACO. tofamehizstusts. Several of the guards had 9_394 SAMIRA. Go ahead, mother. You go first. You-won’t be-that,
len

*

heeded the devil and planned &



{AMINA returns drying her hair with her scarf.) ;AMINA. You see how pretty she is. If you don't help, one of

. them will get to her. I see the way they look at her.
HERAK And you were just m..:_,.n..m:m that information fror ¢ &

her widryoushandwupeherdsens " %ETE@&%@%@:T&V
VIACO. I was trying to get her to alk, Sir, MEE I've given the order that no woman in this camp
AMINA. Whasis-i2 What's the 1pauer? Samira? I who's obeying the regulations is to be mistreated.
SAMIRA. I'm not hurt, mother. Fromeshurt, laMINA. A man-wioreutrte-rape-docsn't.care-abeutorders,
AMINA (looking, at vLACO ) Because the Colonel came by. _r And what woman is going to report the man or men,
HERAK. Go about your duties, Lieutenant. Plilock-this<d.  what would happen to her afier thas?

up-And when you’re finished, I'd like tosee you. | pppak Thisrsthis-ienotamreasycommand-forme~Enra
VLACO. Yes, Sir. (VLACO exits.) | field.offeerBut I promise I'll do my best to...
AMINA. Thank you, Colonel. mg:z». Good intentions won't help. S8ome~of-thosemen~
SAMIRA. Thank you, Colonel? Why thank him? m_....m.o.ai . ame-udious...I can see to

Ra ime hey. “ofus. AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. save my daughter,
EE.%.EEQIONCm&ﬁ.—.&»Ew- | AMINA. I must tell you.

SAMIRA. You expect him to come by €very time one of they HERAK AND MALE CHORUS. Tell me whar?

SUULLE (AMINA kneels in front of his chair.)
U-mmub _..nmo_ w. cd..mn..u.no Aght thewar-with :..3:2? I tell you about me only o
+ AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. save my daughter.
'AMINA. She would die before she'd let one of your men
take her like that...

(AMINA hands SAMIRA the scarf. SAMIRA shakes her R ie
. AMBNA-AND EEMALE-GHO, US—Sheweuld d 5
head and exits.)
AMINALY tellyoum

HERAK, (f0 AMINA) I'] speak to the Lieutenant and, .. HERAK I understand, but, ..
3:2.? I SOJ.. fatter z.ro.woc speak to. My daughier AMINA. You don't understand, Twenyy...twenty years ago
right. This time....this time you came by. I'm afraid when you left this dot on the map of Yugoslavia you...

b now more than before . . What? What is ie?
‘ AMINA D FEM nmowm_m. l'm m;,..Ea. AMINA. You left me...
HERAK. Lieutenant Vlaco’s convinced that you and your AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS, Samira.

daughter know something about the depot explosion. . ; ;
: his chair) What?

: AMINA. Us? Nothing. No. We..we just get so scared when HERAK. (backing up his chair) Wha

he asks all those questions thai-we-stumble=and-he AMINA. Yes.

Q.E.rimmmﬂrwuﬂ_in.ﬂ.ﬁ&n#r That’s why HERAK. I left you...what...what possessed you to make up

I beg you to take Samira on as a housekeeper. If you a story, like this? I've heard of people doing anything
won't let us go home, do me this kindness, when desperate, but if you expect me to...

AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS, Please. AMINA. I tell you the

LS aan JIPE N SR [ JE— s

AMINA. Colonel, You see how it is?
HERAK. Go take your shower now,

gl T AT P




HERAK. More than your nose twitched this morning, Lieutenan.  guard does twenty four hours a day. “Fherelspuncar,
m.. - =3 :
VLACO. I was merely trying 10 pressure her, Sir. I was tryig: Sirrin-the-hearts-of these-mep.
to scare her a bir. gmt@mﬁ%m@;:aémzmmmsnﬁéaI

I

HERAK Be that as it may, we will extract information _,3___, honman o ) .

these women by interrogation not by brutality, E.J,«Eno. They saw what was done (o their own kind.

_unJ.:nnqonr.nnTU:?bqomnmmmDaE.%m_ﬁuEwa UaT_JEmE What own kind? These are

dsihuman. Do I make myself clear? JHERAK AND % MALE CHORUS. helpless women,
Enbknmﬂmm_unv&ﬁdwﬂ:osm_gqowcgrnq@mmb HERAK. Some of them are sl
HERAR. Well; perhaps, some of these detained womengii HERAK AND ¥4 MALE CHORUS. children,

§4§w13303|5£1n_052.uino. All I'm saying is that you can issue an order to

Think-ofus-as Sy AND % MALE CHORUS. hold back the sea,
-HERAK AND %4 MALE CHORUS: savages- “gmﬁgi&#zﬁimﬁﬂ%ﬂmwﬁdﬁq you...
HERAE.when we. HERAK. Lieutenant Viaco..
HERAK AND 1 MALE CHORUS, rapesthem. VLACO. Sir?
VLACO. [ won't hnmww.mbﬂbmnmpn. HERAK AND MALE CHORUS. Hold back the sea

EEFJM ngapﬂﬂwwmmmﬂ.oﬁgﬁmnﬁmhnm: see _rmou HERAK. or it will wash over you,
e And Tknow all sides = The Crats, theMy o 460 Ell-give-the-ordersSir bu...
lims ~ and, yes, us, we-all have thesew.these lapses.j R afia; Ik -
human decency, c:r:«mm&agwﬂgn%é.m.\q ﬁ%&.glﬁgi«@ﬁ: to-me:

came fo him, ) 1 Whatis-ie? . .
VLAEO~Are-you-allrighSir> g@mrmmgmwggénﬁm%gﬁqon in-the 9th
[3 . r - Hﬁ
HERAK..I'm-all-y _Fr,_ﬂqu._:o::a..qnn::&s .me ofth Iegimen .
war-Fhe s 8 HERAK, Ag well as you. Lieutenang,
HERAK'AND MALE CHORUS pain of war's- VLACDO. Yes, Sir, as-well as I-Some-of theny last night talked ~

HERJK, inside me now. Lieutenant..(He.sits in his chair) 1} mrD_._.P.wD.EPPND
mend:-I-just-wish-it. didn’t ke dimned’ fong: § g?ﬁo?ﬁ%ﬂ%m&fﬁ&o? |
here.while my guts. mend_I -2 women’s camp...wh VILACQ. Sq...well it jtwas-alsoa brothel, Sir. Ir the back. »

was-Lsaying? The.front was .Fumnb;ﬁgn&wn_rcbaé. they~
VLACO. Lapses. Lapses.is ::Bvﬂdmln;nl:im% talked.abaut how you visited-Sonja's.=.
HERAK. Yes; Yes. No-more, Lieutenant—No more rape Ferq HERAK:(isiiig) Lieutenam... )
HERAK AND MALE CHORUS. None, \VLACO. Sip, Lhave-to-tell you-what they're-saying; -
HERAK. Do you hear. me, Lieutenaniz~ 'HERAR. [-hadn’t:- hadi't'seenmy wife in months_Ipaid...

‘ : otusedioihis ~1Paid, yes. Yes, I'did.".-Ipaid:
_— o &S ~did. But those
VLACO. I just...I just want to point out to the Colonel thatl m

ORUSTFpaid-those-girls.—.
i 4 mem TR L . - -
A mrem abaa L
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. JELA ANDLEEMALE GHORUS.*I wartt&y pray over her
HERAK AND !5 MALE CHORUS. discuss it further, ! aH pray

: . - B, &
HERAK AND ALL MALE CHORUS. See that she’s here in giEL4-before.those. Jo US. bastards
morning, JELAAND EEMALE CHORUS. bastards .«

(HERAK turns his wheel chair and moves away from ] sherioa 5. hole Tike 2 dead @5e.~*

VLACO. VLACO stares at him a beat, Then VLAGO exits, JELAANDEEMALE CHORUS. hole like a dea 08

HERAK drops his chin in his hands, Lights fade. Sound AMINASAND-FEMALE-CHORUS: Letus.all pray for her. -
punciuates.) VLACQ..Only.one. of youl.Qnly. ane! This.is. not asiate

VLACO. (Addressing the audience, As lights slowly come up g fungralOnel

SAMIRA and AMINA in a freeze standing in the exercise yanifiildcEhenlerme-go-to her. -

The rules_of the camp-were_clear. The rules of thVLACO. You go-ghead-then—

camp.were strict. All the women here knew the ruk (FELA"eRits—Pawse~Fhen AMINA G SAMIRA™ furm—"
af the camp.-They all. knew how dangerous it was g awny- e EACO)

beeals ome-did... i Der‘t-ge-away-I have an assignment for your daugh-
«im?&:%%o:#na&d&%égg.n:&g? } : ter.

AMINA-Ohymy-God! SAMIRA. Me? An assignment.

SAMIRA-Whaeis 3¢ We-hear - scream off.) It’s Jela! AMINA. What is it now? You're not going to separate us?

VLACO. The Colonel. He wants your dau hter to...to work
AMINA. Jela... LA y &

What 1 43 Ca ;5 as his housekeeper.
SAMIRA” What 1appened? Can yowrspeaks : . , .
i . A looks relieved, les slichtly,
AMINA-In-the name of Allah -tell.us, (Pause. AMINA looks relieved, even smiles slightly.)

JELA. Nadia...Nadia. .., SAMIRA. Housekeeper?

JELA AND FEMALE CHORUS, They kiljed her! Shot herl- NadiV4€Q. Jnthe cabin, Yes Housckeeper—
SAMIRA. No. -+ SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. Housekeeper
JELA Qne.of the cEmw.nacnmiEEnmbE-En.mnaig to him? . . .
AMINA. Turned her in forwhat?— Emo..}.mmmmnrﬁc,aon_ﬂ5&5.80..:5@1 >
VLACO.-(enlering the scene)-Fac.urying. yo smuggie.out infos_ EKE&E@&G



emtos. 163, 10 Keep you away from...from everything. }  GAMIRA evifs. HERAR sits in his chair and stares at hor

Belgrade I have three daughters. I understand. Fwonk.. g he lights fade. Music punctuates. )
— ou’ll be safe here. (as lights slowly come up on AMINA and SAMIRA )

SAM How safe can I be e ) 5 VLACO. (addressing the audience) Now you see Herak’s riddle.
SAMRIA AND FEMALE CHORUS. slaughterer like you; The dynamic of war is this: the enemy is not just another

ey

HERAK AND MALE CHORUS, I'm a soldier. * human being; thesemremy-is-flawed:-th y
Eﬁmiflm&%  VIACOANDSALE €HORUS - fascist Crogy
HERAK-In-a-eamp-ike-this. .. ; VIAGO-orT
SAMIRA-AND FEMAEE-€HORUS-A-prison. MEnEzPEm:o:cm. Great Satah
§§ mﬁmm%.zﬁnm.nmowcmgzmm%_..
E}:gimﬁu&mﬁmﬁdﬂﬂq to m.?o-m:._,o::ﬂnd.::_w.ﬁbno. and-if the enemy’s flawed Presence in this world

the-enemy- {  isan

!

§g. MEDO AND MALE CHORUS, absolute evil;
gg@akmnﬁp&.ﬁﬁ

girkknew the n:m:nn.a_“ﬁbno. and your presence here is an
nooFrH:n-Enmmmmn she- tried -to-smuggle-out was-th :
VLACO AND MALE CHORUS, absolute ood;

factthat I'm here in this camp and which building- g 8

in_Sheasa danger {VLACO. then you have no choice but to
- . 'VLACO AND MALE ORUS. kill him,
ere-are terrorists.out there,’ co cH

HERAKAND MALE-CHORWS: Th i e e
SAMIRA AND ER BUS, Ereedom fighters. VEACOTAS i were a-shake:ara babys-throar

f .
HERAKAND MALE CHORUS, Terrorist _ ” (AMINA and SAMIRA quicken. )
HERAK.-who-d-like-to-have. thay. information. AMINA. And so you made coffee
SAMIRA-And-your conscience is.nat hathered that a teesSAMIRA. Yes. mother, yes. And he sat there and drank, the
aged mu._._#mm.m:on.n:o:mriﬁ.mw==m whole pot. Why must you have every deail3 Forduneh

HERAKShe was warned wheq she came here.You all wex Eownn.EEmmwsH_ﬁ?rnvsgn‘o:?i_.,._*ﬁmmowf

The-enemytomes in-any gender, any age. In Go %Egbﬂnm:tzﬁﬁ.
where-I took shrapnel, high school boys fired the-md la ; - 1shiop-j zcHletus go.

a%ﬁi. It's our duty, Weirenoldiagg, AAMTNL Tiier dan't cne anerehio e on oo . _ 1




HOp e sGLwC agat e, Lney can't rape a woman's Eﬁﬁﬁnlmpqnn:ncn?mwzoazwoz.r_umev_mrmnmn_n_m“
o
tohg

Eﬁ%ﬁgog: na.li goes pure- og?i?mﬁ, LO-yom:e
(Lights fade. Sound punctuates. ) Eﬂ?%nﬁbz&%mﬂea&mrammmﬁx

«hﬁma slowly come up on HERAK ..83.:% at maps. The BAMIRA-AND-FEMALE GHORUS, Noy. Zoﬁmsm...Zocon_w
wheelchair is now folded up in the back-ground. ) g i ismj

VLACO. (addressing the audience) Now Samira saw a purp é:fm;ﬁt&.ﬁﬁ.ﬁ:ﬁﬁ of.yqur.daughters. laved .
in cooking food and cleaning the Colonel’s n:E._MM Muslim _hay?,

Over the weeks she became almost civil to him, myig i

to En_cm?__WEAO-BF.N_EE&%QEwﬂ. And rn:._wgérw?

marveled at how bright she was. Almost cvery. %SBEEEPEEEEEEDEQEE..E?

had a debate about ane thing or another. .. ” in which my.daughters-don'c-believe. There.-are diffes
(SAMIRA enters with his coffee mug. ) ences.in.thewarld:-Like it-or not there are differences

E.O_H.:H_E_ﬂw.wo::.Q&w.&n:& her the maps.) You Unﬂinma.ﬁnc.m le. o )
Put this over there:..There are-no .EEE:mﬁdsémE.ﬁmﬂamaEnﬁnm goodrand some are bad:

SAMIRA. Whap—~ %@%%c%gﬁwmn:nnm.

HERAK. On the maps. There are. no-marks en-them; Yo Semira=To.my daughters,

won'’t find-my military.steategy.scribbled on .Easgrugbiwv

~would-discourage such-a-relationshi p..

sawyou looking at them yesterday. HERAE.is the center of theirwhole lives.
mﬁgﬁododaﬁﬁmﬁgpgkpﬁ armys stolen. | ife and my
HERAK. An.army doesn’t steal, i
HERAK AND MALE CHORUS. Itconquers. HERAK Now whyavould-a Muslim boy want to entera-world
ngl&d»nﬂdrﬁmmrmmbwo:-gfrﬁfoﬁﬁ hedassnitaccepts .

with words. The tryh s you stole our Jand. mgnwzm%ﬁ_ﬁ.n_o:..ﬂ.msmsoniﬁw.acmmnon...-g.m?ioc_a

HERAK-Wharkind of rmmﬂmm%m?prnw.namnr.mn.z.ﬁmqmnroom. «,Eob?em.weqﬂdmcmrﬁm_ fell-in-love with a
Thisdand-is Serbian-land—Fie-Muslims-overran-jt [ Muslim-boy? . .

SAMIRAAND FEMALE CHORES-Fhey conquered-it-You overs §ERARFazid-Fd- m_mmazﬁmmr.w .

HERAK AND MALE CHORUS: Tt was Serb land™We ?nm.%%éﬂ%@m;_grfmaeaioﬁ

SAMIRA-THatleanaisnidhionarr SAMIRA AND FEMALE-CHORUS. Sunpose
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HERAK. Talways S:.Eoﬁ&iosﬁw«?*ggg rw.gmuaﬁs:mlgmu

SAMIRA. You don’t have to.ie-to me, T@:ﬁﬁuﬁm&:ﬁﬁaﬁﬁm,m:mugmcowﬂm.wmgmﬁznw much
HERAK-I-could never-tell-anyone-in-my. familybue... Eb:ﬁxgg&&m&m&lqe:m-m?:w.._.a:-
SAMIRA. Rut whara. M %asm.mesimaonmwﬁ@msmém:?.m.mrmEnmz.lm_&.rn eats

EmLkﬁm.._.ErmeE%Ao.mwio. s-frena .mm,BTmmcmnﬁ.... . u .mn_.om.mm.mm..HE Foun Tather T-thisTime=
SAMIRA, (taking his empty coffee EMEE?O&M% ﬂmm%.&aﬂlmu ean~afterall-c 1Is-timeTrdoes
knog, d heodeesheditemyou:
:oEnI._W.Enn.g.nw.z.m;_qaém;m;aw?_.an.*omam
SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS, The oEnnm.E,é.m._ﬁo?..mEcw Whys A
' thiswar.ocew L he loses-his-lifer
SAMIRA. Belgrade:. . f on-tha S e

AMINA-AND-FEMALE-CHORUS- Yo i do>—
(SAMIRA exits. HERAK sits.on g riser.. He smiles-to-him- W;Eﬁ..wdﬂdm.%&n

6l Lights fade Sound punctugtes) BAMIRT AN FEMATE CHORUS DT il

SAMIRA:-BelgradeTs

(ag lights slowly come up-on AMINA and-SAMIRA in
their gell)uoe .o .

VLACO~(addressing the audience)To perceive-thi itd-be-unfortunate for-them: For his -~

mﬂm.m_mwuurnqw_.mm.u.mmnm@mdgio;oow.m?n& ‘wor] ORUS~daughters.-His-eldestI; ela;-
VIACO AND MALE CHORUS: Good € Hies closest to. He told me all 3bout hiey
VEACO:and -~ ggg_&ﬂ%a. i
VLACO AND MALE CHORUS, Evil' §oitsa

A'singlevision nsrmﬂ_...m.sumgﬂﬁonmﬁﬂa-_.n_ﬂgﬁﬂ%ﬁdag&ﬂ&afqaﬁmaznr
measuce human mnmo_.r.S.oanh._u:Ew:.Eocm:r Wagtm.&wéoamdmeoﬂmgmmm#}

VLACO AND MALE CHORUS: Good. -~= w;E?%I:I
VLACO.and 7 EEEQoEk&B%:@L@m speak of him
VLACQ AND MALE CHORUS, Eyil. f aﬂn_}ma‘oﬁoﬂnﬁbm.l s

Eno.:ﬁum?nrm;muw:_drmm,.omn:-noo simple aonm-_gwg.—ﬁm?saTewﬁr*w@mﬁiwﬁliﬁ..En.w!.
amam:.mmﬁﬁamvvnmgxocﬂ.:qmm ..Sr.n:..mmgm...ms._ﬁ E@Eggﬁggﬁﬁgﬁmr-swmm_mﬂo:ﬁﬁ .
began.io see~pasemthe- hated ::%2.515»100?& In-a place Jike this, you become s starved for a.crumb
Herak'wére, it-disturbed-her greatly Emnfmmﬁ...m:nij. of-humanitythatavhen you get-a crumb. . it looks like
ahmnarrbeing— {. awholeleaf. .

ASAMIRE a1 AMINA=rrehen, ) “wa:Z? But we're going to pull through this because of

e " him.
SAMIRA.-H-was€asier before...it was easier before Tgars . .
know him._ It was-easier-when-he-was -justthe o AMIRA AND FEMALE Qwoz-.ﬁ. He's still the other side.
Side e #BLE CHORUS. Branislav Herak. ..
k.



SAMIRA. I remember the day...coming home from school...}
they were right in front of me...a man and his wife}
crossing, the street...a sniper’s bullet struck him. The
crowd ran...the man’s blood splatiered his wife. ..
whole cloudburst of blood...He fell...

SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. Shock froze me. .

SAMIRA. [ didn’t hear the others shouting at me (o gelk
down. Someone grabbed at my collar and yanked me
into a doorway, but I could sl see the wife screaming
and holding her hand over the wound, as if her little
trembling white hand could stop the giant death that
tore up her husband’s heart...I never even told my
mother I was so close to them when he was hit...

HERAK. | know the shock and numbness you speak of...|
Believe me. Believe me when I tell you, I pray, I pray
the politicians go to the blessed Peace table every day.

HERAK AND MALE CHORUS. Believe me, I pray for peace.

HERAK. Look...Samira...may we suspend the war for three

E%ig%aignﬁm. (He hands her a whit
box.) :

SAMIRA. What's this?
HERAK. I don’t know. It's a...a birthday present, i

SAMIRA. A birthday...in this Place?.. a present? (She opens
the box. )

SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. Sweetcakes?

SAMIRA. Sweetcakes,

SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. How'd You ever get sweet |.
cakes?

HERAK. We have supply routes. Nerhwoen'ttellyou-whielp|
roads. we-use~FEat, b

SAMIRA. (tasting the cakes) Theyire. fresh. They're good... |
Thank you...

HERAE You're welcome.

SAMIRA. You're leaving here soon. Aren't you?
HERAK. Well, I'm feeling better now and. ..
SAMIRA. And so you go again to fight...

L
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SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. the war...(She puts the cake
down.)

SAMIRA. The sweet taste, ..

SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. it almost made me forget.

HERAK (rising) Think what you will of me. But remember
this, I dererelish-awar-My-coumrycalted-onme-and |
angyered. I-waga.teachep, § taught-allthe-old
wars.ag-ifstheygere alkjas ta:long-ago-histery-TFhen
E#ggmﬁnmmﬁpﬂhumﬂ%megrgdﬁna
vnmmgnkggwwﬁgﬁanﬁh,ﬂ:mj% planned
for-it~Lhey-paidefor-inldnfirled-flagsirvars: honer
Ormm%%gmﬁﬁgnesﬁdm&nmaﬂ.aﬁ:r.
And-nowwesdiesforsit-And- childrerrswallow- their
nEEubon&amem?Emmm.aan.lian#émﬂ.@oq tothink
I'm in this.tq become a General.or a hero. I gamble
everything Ilove-in-this fight.

HEBAK AND MALE-GHORUS.

~LErS:

SAMIRA. Why do you care what I think?

HERAK. A young girl...Samira...has got to know more than
hate. I can see it's consuming you, destroying you.
(VLACO enters with mail.)

VLACO. Colonel...

HERAR. Yes, Lieutenant,

VLACO. Daily dispatches, Sir.
(HERAK (lakes the dispatches and signals SAMIRA to
remove the food tray.)

HERAK. And Samira. you take these sweetcakes back with
you tonight. They go stale fast.

SAMIRA. Yes...yes...thank you

(SAMIRA removes the food tray and exits. VLACO looks
inside the box. HERAK sits and reads. )

VLACO. Sweetcakes.
COANFMATF-CHO!

What'’s the matter?

=daugh-




VLACO AND MALE CHORUS, She killed 16 soldiers,
VLACO. Sir.

(HERAK hands VLACO the dispatch he had been reading. )

HERAK. And we ‘tacking killed her father and her brother!
VLACO. (looking at the dispaich} Shot. Shot trying to escape...

(SAMIRA enters with Herak's coffee. They both turn to
look at her. Lights Jade. Music punctuates.)

(addressing the audience) 1 couldn’t understand at the
time why Herak cared if nwo enemy soldiers were shot
escaping. It happened daily all over. I couldn’t under-
stand aphestime why he didn’t shoot this Samira
himself now that we had proof against her...

(Lights come up slowly on AMINA in the camp yard.
They comfort each other. )

Whiat was wrong with-him? Bagle mma.mcnm.munrrn._omr
his nerve for what has to be done in-wari~
Lwas blind to-what-he-thought. To me; Samira Jusicivas——

a saboteur for En‘womumpPE.Ew. And so should she be
to Herak...

(AMINA and SAMIRA begin crying. After a beat, JELA
enters and crosses to them, }

JELA. I heard...I'm sorry for you both...I'm sorry...
AMINA. He was a boy...Vedran was a boy, Jela...He drank

milk-from-the carton...He threw-his.clothes-on. the
Aoor.,.He kicked his soccer ballin the yard.. He, laved
Socceras anly a bay.can..,

AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS, They killed a boy. They killed
a boy and his father!

JELA. The whole camp mourns with you. Your son and your—_
husband-are heroes. -

AMINA, They're dead! Cailing them heroes doesn’t draw
out the sting! They're dead!

(AMINA falls to her knees crying. JELA puis her arm
around SAMIRA and takes her aside, AMINA s sobs punc-

tuale the exchange between JELA and SAMIRA. )

JELA. Can you pull yourself together and listen to me? I
don’t have a lot of time. They saw me. Fhersaw.

SAMIRA. Who?

JELA. Listen. I have a message for you from the leader of
your group. They know you work in Herak’s place.

SAMIRA. But I refuse to go back there.

JELA. You have to. You told us he'd be leaving, soon.

SAMIRA. Who cares? Whe-cares-about any-of-it-now? Pass-
ing your information back and farth, Wha cares?..
SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. My family’s been butchered’

JELA. Then maybe this is the best time-to aer—

SAMIRA. Onr-whar2_

JEEA-AND-FEMALE CHORUSThey don’twanit Herak Toleave Liere,

JELA. They don’t want him back in the war. They want him
killed, Samira.

SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. Killed?

AMINA.“(to-herselfy Suchra-good-father was he = uchra-good
hushand. .-

SAMIRA. They want me...

JELA. (handing her a small vial) You take it. Take it. There's
not much time. They saw me. Samira. They saw them
pass this to me...

SAMIRA. What...what is ir?
JELA. Ini strong coffee. He won't taste it.
SAMIRA. Jelaz Jela...I...I can't do this...I never
SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS, killed anyone.
JELA. You
JELA AND FEMALE CHORUS, killed 16.
FEMALE CHORUS. I can't.
SAMIRA T Gan'e—
JEEA-It's-your-group-eader-who-orders-this:
(She presses SAMIRA s hand. )
It’s from them.
E#zbg FEMALE CHORUS. I can’t.
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FEMALE CHORUS AND JELA. God is great! Soon. Soon I'll be
dead, you bastards! God is great! Soon, I'll see God
and I'll know why he sent you bastards heref Yes, I'l]
know. 'LL KNOW WHY HE SENT THIS WAR! AND
YOU'LL STILL BE IN THIS DARKNESS, THIS SUF-
FERING...THIS UNBEARABLE SUFFERING!!

VLACO. (addressing the audience) Jela now knows why God
sent this war and we are stll in darkness and suffering
and the guilt that debilitates us like an illness..,

(HERAK in his cabin, After a beat SAMIRA enters.
HERAK sees her, Slowly, he rises, )

HERAK. I...1 told them...I told them you didn’t have to
come back here if you didn’t want to...It’s al I right.
Nothing will happen to you...Samira> Samira, you
wantsome colfee? I made some...I'm...I'm sorry abou
your father and your brother...

SAMIRA. I always knew they were dead. You know that. It
was mother who always had hope. It’s Jela. We want to
bury her.

SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. We want to bury her with
prayers

SAMIRA. not only dirt,

HERAK Yes. Yes, Look, I said before these women take their
lives in their own hands when they go to the forbidden
Zones near the fences to smuggle contraband in here.

HERAK AND MALE CHORUS, The woman knew that.

SAMIRA. Woman. She was not much older than I am. Not
much older than your oldest daughter.

HERAK. My daughter wouldn'; have...

SAMIRA. If the war were in her backyard, she'd do exactly
what we do.

SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. Look at us. We're all some-
body’s daughter!

SAMIRA. Your daughter would do exactly as we do and
SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS, hate a5 savagely as we do.
HERAK. And what exacdy did you do in this war?

SAMIRA. Only,..only what I had o do. {pause)
Only what the war made me do. {pause)

Don’t toy with me, please. I know you know about me.
I know. Why? Why am I alive and Jela’s dead? Why?

{pause)
Why have you shielded me? Jela only passed informa-
tion in and out. But me...why?

HERAK. I...I confess, Samira, that getting to know you over
the weeks, I've grown fond of you...And now I'm at
odds within myself...

SAMIRA. So they'll attach their batteries to my breasts after
you leave here,

HERAK. ['m

HERAK AND MALE CHORUS. uying

HERAK. to think of a way of

HERAK AND MALE CHORUS, saving you and your mother.

SAMIRA. 16 soldiers died in that fuel depot. Your soldiers.
You must be really fond of me. If you're so fond of me,

SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. why didn’t you just take me?!

HERAK. Samira, ..

SAMIRA. [ would've given myself to you to save Jela,

SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. I would not have resisted.

HERAK. Stop this,

SAMIRA. Did you know thar?

SAMIRA. You looked surprised. You didn’t think I'd be so
quick to give. but to save her, I'd have let you help
yourseif.

HERAK You don’t know what you're saying!

HERAK AND MALE CHORUS. You don't understand!

HERAK. I'm....I'm trying...I'm trying to help you because
there have been so many

HERAK AND MALE CHORUS. atrocities in this war

HERAK. that I...I...I just want to...to
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SAMIRA. that I could perform on this earth. Mother, I love
you. Hold me tght

AMINA. What have you done?! You poisoned Branislay
Herak?

SAMIRA. I poisoned Herak the Serb, Mother.

SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. Herak the Satan, Christian
Jail keeper, Serb invader, killer, butcher...

AMINA. He's your father]

AMINA AND FEMALE CHORUS. (as she slaps SAMIRA ) Branisiay
Herak is your father!
{AMINA starts to run off. SAMIRA slops her,)

SAMIRA. Mother, what is this? Mother!

AMINA. He’s your father! Yes!

SAMIRA. My...my...

AMINA. When he was stationed here many years ago...when
Wwe were young...He and I...He's your father...Let me
go to him.

(She runs off.)
SAMIRA. My father...So that's why he...that’s why..,

(SAMIRA puts her hands to her mouth and cries out. Then
she runs after AMINA. Black out. Music punctuates.)

VLACO. (Addressing the audience as lights slowly come up on

HERAK lent over holding his stomach. His coffee cup lays on
the floor.)
Amina Jusic bolted across the exercise yard. Samira fol-
lowed. The other prisoners fell silent. All heads turned
like a herd startled at an observed terror in one of
their own. I drew my pistol and, at first, tried to stop
them from entering. ..

{AMINA, SAMIRA and VLACO enter. )

Sir...Sir...The Jusic woman claims you're in danger...
sir...sir, what is it, Colonel? Colonel]

(AMINA rushes to him. VLACO tries to stop her. HERAK

waves his efforts off. AMINA crosses to him and takes his
arn and sits him down, )

AMINA. Branislav...Branislav, she didn’t know...
(SAMIRA falls to her knees weeping. )
Maybe a doctor...
HERAK. No doctor could stop this...
VLACO. S5top what?l What is it, Sir?
SAMIRA. He’s poisoned. I poisoned him.
VLACO. Poisoned?! Sir, let me get a medic and a...
HERAK. It won't do any good to get anyone...
AMINA. [ thought God answered my prayers when he sent
you here.
(VLACO crosses to SAMIRA with a drawn pistol.)

HERAK. No! Don't touch her! Vlaco...don't...

HERAK AND MALE CHORUS. don't touch her!

VLACO. Why not? I'll shoot this filthy Muslim bitch!

AMINA. No!

SAMIRA AND FEMALE CHORUS. Shoot! Shoot me! Shoot the
life out of me so I won't see any more death!

HERAE. No! Put the pistol down!
She’s my daughter, Vlaco!

HERAK AND MALF, CHORUS. She’s my daughter!

VLACO. Your daughter?
{SAMIRA rises and crosses to HERAK, her body trembling, )

HERAK My daughter...my daughter whom this war wurned
into a soldier...damned good soldier...

HERAK. Courage...it took courage...to...to...do this...

{SAMIRA kneels again and cries. }

VLACO. Your daughter...your daughter...

HERAK That I'd never known until now...I grew...grew to
love her...
Forbid you to...to touch her...Forbid you...

(HERAK dies and stumps to the floor. Lights dim but
do not go down on this tableau. A stark light comes up

/ doumstage. VLACO drops his pistol and races downstage.
He seems to choke with pain.)



