THE OVERWEALTHY RAMON
(or LA FORZA DEL AMORE)

The power of love

by Van Gras

A play* in two parts

2 persons : Ramon, Arian

Stage scenery - On the right, Arian’s living room, unlit or invisible. On the left, free space.

Ramon enters the stage from left, comes to the front, stands and starts singing:

I’ll go up in sky - as high as I can, my dear.
Hoping good God to encounter - a few words to tell him, my dear.

Please, God, can you suggest me - some very sharp words, my dear. 
So that I might shake - so many deadly souls, my dear.

Who have got the power - over persons and peoples, my dear. 
And rooted in their minds - ambition, violence, greed, my dear.

And they make our life - fearful, anxious, sad, my dear.

And they’ll push us forever - to slaughter like sheep, my dear.

(At the finale of the song, the audience may applaud, as usual in opera.  Ramon bows. He looks happy. He rubs his hands, humbly, not proudly.

RAMON - (to the audience) - How did you like it? Very much? Wonderful. I hope Arian will like it as much. What a surprise I’m going to make to her. I’m almost outside her house. She celebrates her birthday this evening. Very soon I’ll be by her.
However, she will expect from me the usual songs, I mean the arias from RIGOLETTO (he imitates himself singing... La donna e mobile - il piu movento...) from FAUST from LA FORZA DEL DESTINO (he imitates singing an aria from that opera) L’ora e fugita, io morto desperato.
But me, nothing of the kind.   I’ll sing her the song you heard. Yet, how much better it would be if I sang it together with a men’s chorus, a small one.
(To the audience) - Well, you said you liked my song. So, please, come on to the stage and let us make a small chorus. We need five men, children, young, adults, any age. Persons who sing well, who like to sing. You may ask, "who doesn’t like to sing?" And who doesn’t sing well, if one allows oneself to sing. Right? The good disposition, that is all. You might say, "where to find the disposition for singing in this anxious life we are living?" I know. There is anxiety, there is fear, violence, sadness in our life, in these big cities.

* This play is revolutionary in several ways:

1. It combines opera (singing) and drama

2. It introduces the participation of spectators in its action, on the stage.

3. It combines politics and culture, here culture (drama) leading politics and redirecting its course of action.

4. In its ideas about the root cause of suffering of mankind and its ending.

5. It can be performed with only 2 actors (man-woman)

But now, you have come here to enjoy the song and the play. Our song only? Why not your singing, too. Come on then. (Ramon encourages or goes down to the hall and chooses five men to come on the stage).
RAMON - Five voices. A marvelous men’s chorus.
Will you come with me to Arian’s birthday celebration and sing her my song? The one you heard. Agreed? Very good. We’ll impress her.
Also, she may understand practically, by an example, what I have told her recently: That, it has no more sense for me to sing, opera, that I want to do something creative, contemporary, alive, corresponding to our time and my consciousness. It is time for me. Before my soul (he sings) goes up in the air, my dear.
I must transmit the truth I have realized. Just as this was done by great artists like Verdi, Shakespeare in their own times by their own means of expression, proper in their time and place and which found acceptance and appreciation in the minds of the audience. Right? Most probably, opera was a folk art in Verdi’s time. The audience sang together with the chorus in NABUCO or RIGOLETTO. (He sings the chorus song from NABUCO or RIGOLETTO, a few lines). Today, opera is a museum - like kind of art. How many of the audience understand the play in its details? Very few. Am I right? Thank you.
Well, one rehearsal and off we go. I’ll sing solo twice each line, and then we’ll sing it all together. The audience, too. Those who want. We start.
RAMON (sings) - I’ll go up in sky
CHORUS - (repeat) so
RAMON - As high as I can, my dear.
CHORUS - (repeat) (And so, to the end of the song).
(This participation of the chorus and the mass singing has caused a wave of joy, happiness on the stage and in the hall. It is a strong emotion, an experience of creativity, cooperation, sharing that will give spiritual and emotional excitement.) After the finale, Ramon and the chorus applaud the audience, the audience applauds people on the stage. Then,)
RAMON (to the chorus). Marvelous. Let’s be going.,
(Lights out for a short time. When lights on again, we see Arian’s living room. Arian is alone. She moves to the front, stands and starts singing.
ARIAN -         This human life is not at all
As you thought it when young and small
It’s not heroic, not full of love
but full of blind and wrong self-love
There are no truly good lassies or lads but falsely clever cowards
There are no fairy people or bold,

but only foolish, young or old
Who only worship and stand by their money and their false I
In this living you shall not meet an older person wise and week
To guide you where to drink immortal water from the spring.
Now you have grown up enough to know this life in word and fact
Before you lose it uselessly just turn the steer decisively
And make your life so good and tall as you felt it when young and small.
ARIAN - This song, I think, is just what he needs to hear. It may help him to understand what he could do in this new stage of his life. Ramon is a big heart, a bright spirit. It is time to express his greatness, his high potential, his compassion. That’s why I call this song THE TURN.
I’m not going to tell him about the telephone call I received from the Prime minister this morning. He offers him the Ministry of Education. My goodness, what a gift. What a fine opportunity to put his ideas in action;-for a radical revolution in the National Education, a revolution that might influence the entire mankind, that could lead to a new era, anew civilization. A change that we are all hoping for, but we don’t know whom and where to expect it from. From the politicians, from the military men, from the intellectuals or the gurus, from liberalists or disciplinarians. All of them have terribly failed, terribly deceived us.
As soon as they get the power, the government, dominate us in every way they think appropriate. They put stress and fear in our life. That is their satisfaction, perhaps.
It is time for all of us to stop getting trapped in false hopes, false ideas, false people. The evil has gone too far because of them, the authorities, the saviours of every sort. The flowers of evil are big and many around us. The flowers of the good are withering rapidly.
These are Ramon’s marvelous ideas. You may hear them from him this evening, if the occasion is given. This evening something will perhaps happen something so good, so wonderful I could never hope for. Only a spark was burning within me. That spark may light a fire, this evening. To burn the flowers of the evil, close and far. This song, THE TURN, may help RAMON in his inspiration.
How much better it would be to sing it in chorus. So please, let five girls, young, older, the age doesn’t matter, come to the stage. Do not hesitate. I know you sing well, all of you, each one in her own manner. When you are alone, with good disposition, without some authority over you, happy, free, you sing. I know it and I wish it for everyone of you. So, please, come up.
(Arian encourages or goes down and takes by hand five women to come on stage. She places them in line, as in a chorus, to be seen by the audience.)
ARIAN - Well, we’ll rehearse our song once, so that we are ready to surprise RAMON. Do you know what is Ramon expecting from me? The usual arias I sing every year on my birthday celebration. (She imitates herself singing Gilda from Rigoletto and other areas, one or two lines of each). And then, he sings his own favorite pieces (she imitates him with a few lines from one or two arias).
But, tonight, nothing of these. Tonight, it’s the end of all that, and a new beginning.
Well, ready? I’ll sing two lines solo and then we’ll repeat it all together. The audience can sing with us, in the repetition. I begin
This human life is not at all as you felt it when young and small
CHORUS: (repeat)
(Arian and the chorus (the audience too,) sing the song to the end. Then, Arian applauds the chorus, they applaud Arian, all of them, the audience, and the audience applauds them. Arian bows to them. A wave of joy on the stage and the main floor). Immediately after, the melody of Ramon’s song is heard his chorus too. Then, the lines are heard. Arian turns to the left and hears with all her attention.
ARIAN - Quiet, please. This is Ramon’s voice. He has a chorus with him. They must be by our veranda. They are offering me a cantata! My God, how romantic! He loves me. I don’t doubt it any more. But if... (she feels a doubt for a moment, but overcomes it). No, it is not possible. This is no time for such thoughts. Let me listen. (She stands attentive, listening) what a beautiful melody! What a song! First time I hear it. But I don’t make out the lines. The music interferes (Music from harmonicas or portable harmoniums is heard, accompanying the song, which all can be heard from a cassette.) Then, Arian gets some flowers from a vase and puts one flower on one ear of each girl.
ARIAN - As soon as they finish singing, we applaud. As soon as they enter, we offer them one flower each. Right? (The girls say, yes, or nod. After the finale of the song, they applaud. Arian shouts) I open for you! Come in!
(She presses a button. Soon, Ramon and his men enter the stage. Arian offers Ramon a flower, so do the girls to the men. Ramon and his men bow deep, romantically. Then, they stand up, smell the flower, slowly, and kiss it.)
ARIAN - Your song was beautiful. Where did you find it?
RAMON - I wrote it. Actually today, in the plane coming back from Kossavia, our neighbor country, now torn apart and burnt down from the six-year civil war, It is a sad song, pessimist. After what I saw there...
ARIAN - We didn’t make out the verse. Can you recite it to us?
RAMON - Yes. (He assumes the right posture and recites) I’ll go up in sky - As high as I can, my dear. (He recites the whole song. At the end, Arian applauds with enthusiasm and induces the girls to do the same.)
ARIAN - A great song! Marvelous verse. What a recitation. Passion! As if you were talking to God. For me, it’s the most optimistic song I have ever heard, the most true.
RAMON - Optimistic? Haven’t you noticed the words? "For ever they will push us, to slaughter like sheep, my dear". Is this optimism?
ARIAN - It’s realism. The reality. You disclosed reality. The cause of the evil. "So many deadly souls, who have got the power, over persons and peoples, my dear, and rooted in their hearts, greed, passions and violence, my dear". These lines show everything. They uncover the truth. Everybody can see it now. And when one sees the truth, one is liberated. Only truth liberates. That’s why I said, it’s the most optimistic song I have ever heard. It will soon be sang by everybody. It will change our way of thinking, our attitudes.
RAMON - I see you’ve already learned the words by heart.
ARIAN - Because I was attentive. Because they are so true. Is there anything more pleasant than to discover the truth? If we transmit it to others, everything will change.
ROMAN - If you only knew what I saw in Kossavia, and what I felt from what I saw.
ARIAN - I know about it very well.
ROMAN - How? I am just back from my trip.
ARIAN - I’ve listened to your report. The whole country heard it. The journalists were waiting for you at the airport.
RAMON - Yes, strangely. They asked me to tell them my opinions, reactions regarding the latest political situation in our country. I knew nothing, as I was away in Kossavia for a month. So, I told them my impressions from that country.
ARIAN - I recorded them. Would you like to hear them?
RAMON - Of course. I’d like to hear what I said and feel the impression they may have made on listeners.
ARIAN - The impression was extraordinary. They provoked enthusiasm, strong emotions. You have no idea what is going on in the entire country with your speech.
RAMON - (Surprised) - I make nothing out of what you say. Explain..
ARIAN - First, listen (she turns the machine on, and we hear from the phones)
RAMON - I’m deeply sorrowful from what I saw in our neighbor country. At the end of the six-year civil war, misery is drawn on the faces of all people, particularly the children. Sorrow, fear, trauma, the death of love, the death of logic. My deepest sorrow is about children, for the innumerable orphans, without father, mother, or any protector. Many of them live in orphanages, something like concentration camps, which offer the basic facilities, of sufficient food, hygiene and education. Physicians, teachers, nurses from that country and many other countries work for these children, help them as much as possible. But the problem is elsewhere. The horror of war, massacres, bombing, house burning, these children have witnessed, the loss of their parents, the destruction of their family life, is such a deep trauma, a wound that is not cured by any material help. And it is portrayed on their expression, attitude, movements. I feel that this wound will follow them through their entire life, private and social, in their own marriage and family, if they will make one, and will influence their own children, the next generation.
Do you see how far in the future reaches the wound of orphanhood, of any basic privation, of hunger, horror and misery caused by war?
While I was there, I often cried in my mind: A curse to war, a curse to the inciters, the instigators of war. Now, I know them very well. I spoke to some of them in person. They are people psychologically perverted, distorted, revengeful, with an evil passion for power, for a top, chief position. They are looking, through politics, through organizations, nationalistic, religious, racial and others, for a position of authority, supremacy, domination. They divide the population of a country into several parts, groups, and then instigate hostility, hate, war among these parts, these groups. And they play with them on the chess-board of horror, of massive slaughter, of the biggest but unpunished crime which they call war.
I wondered: Who gives these chiefs of any sort the right to instigate war, to order slaughtering and holocausts? Why are the statesmen of the big, powerful western countries giving now abundant material help to Kossavia, after the total destruction, and why didn’t stop these chiefs destroying a whole country, a happy, creative population? Is it because these powerful statesmen want this right of proclaiming war to remain intact, inviolable for all leaders, therefore and for themselves?
Can you see that hey are themselves, too, responsible for the crime of war which destroys millions of lives and causes incurable wounds in more millions of souls for a lifetime?
Why do people, populations never ask this question? Where did the chiefs find the right to push peoples to slaughter? By God? That’s what they said in the past. Now, they don’t say it any more, at least in the countries of western civilization, as they like to be named. Now they say they have this right by the Constitution of their country. But who write and legalize the Constitutions? Themselves. And they give themselves the right of waging war, not for the good of the country, but for the good of their ego-self, their position of supremacy, of absolute sovereignty, over other chiefs who are after the same kind of supremacy and imposition.
If people asked these questions, meditated, saw the truth, they would never give, through elections or in any other way, the leadership to any chief, politician who insists on maintaining the right of proclaiming war. They would elect only those candidates would abolish this right and would work for the same abolition in every country of the world.
I am sure, these are such statesmen who desire this development, this great change from barbarism to humanism. If one of them makes the start, in a few years, the stage of politics would change radically all over the world and a new era would rise for mankind.
Without the fear of war, people all over the earth would flourish in creativity and goodness, which are inherent in them. The millenias of war would end. The millenias of peace would begin.
I would like to say a few words to the school teachers, because I am one of them. Transmit this truth to the young. They have no obligation, no duty to lose their life or happiness in any war proclaimed by any chief for any reason. They don’t have to die or kill for any ideal imposed on them, country, religion, party, race, nation, economic or social system.
The only obligation they have is to respect the life, the freedom and the happiness of themselves and of every human being on the Earth. If children are instructed thus, if they live and experience it in their relationships from a very young age, we shall soon have a new generation of human beings, a transformed mankind. (Ramon covers his eyes with his right hand).
End to war. As soon as possible. This vision came to my mind after what I saw and experienced in a country destroyed by war, in miserable Kossavia, where I was traveling for a month. Thank you.
(Ramon, still with covered eyes, seems to cry. Arian goes near him).
ARIAN - Are you crying? Why? Your speech gave joy, consolation, a great vision to so many people. (Ramon moves his head, without uncovering his eyes). I understand. I know you heart, your pain. You lost your father when you were very young.
RAMON - (Slowly, uncovering his eyes) - My brother, too. Our eldest brother, a genius indeed. First national prize in poetry, in his eighteen years. Two years in prison by the occupation army. My mother and brothers were axious about the execution from day to day. What an anxious state, fear, pain, weeping.
ARIAN - How tragic! (She goes by him, strokes mildly his shoulder and head. Ramon recovers slowly). Cry, if you feel like it. Do not be ashamed, or afraid. Take your pain out. It will do you good.
RAMON - Yes. That little I cried, comforted me, I felt relieved.
ARIAN - It’s better so. I see you refreshed, as necessary for the work we have ahead of us.
RAMON - What work?
ARIAN - Really, don’t you know? The big news?
RAMON - What news?
ARIAN - I guessed right, I suppose. Tell me, were you not surprised by the journalists waiting for you at the airport?
RAMON - A lot, in the beginning. Then I thought that they had been waiting for someone else and used the occasion to record my impressions from my trip in Kossavia. I know they want to fill in their papers with interviews.
ARIAN - My innocent Ramon!
RAMON - I am given the nickname "Innocent Ramon". Did you know it?
ARIAN - Of course I did. Where do I live? Did they not ask you anything else?
RAMON - Oh, yes. They asked me something political. My opinion on the reformation of the Government, about the Ministry of Education. I told them I have no idea, no relationship with politics. They insisted asking me, but fortunately, my chauffeur brought the car near me. I got in and off to my house, to relax. And prepare for my coming here to you.
ARIAN - Now, that you are here, are you not wondering about their questions?
RAMON - Now that you are asking me, I wonder indeed. Do you know anything?
ARIAN - Of course I do. The government, namely the Prime Minister, knew that you were coming back today. And he anticipated you. He suggested that you are given the Ministry of Education in the reformation that will take place tomorrow.
RAMON - Me? Minister of Education? What relationship do I have with politics? I never took part in it. I am only an opera singer.
ARIAN - Yet you are known as a great thinker for the renovation of the general education, of politics, for the renewal of humanism in our barbarian world.
RAMON - Who knew and how, about my visions? I never talked in public about them, except to you and some friends.
ARIAN - You had once written a book, EDUCATIONAL REVOLUTION, in which you sowed the seeds of this vision. You also talk to your students about them.
RAMON - And from there, did my thoughts reach so far, to the population and the Government?
ARIAN - While in Kossavia, you spoke about your visions to a congress of educationists. And you gave an interview to Rita Bovits, in which you spoke excitingly.
RAMON - Rita is the primadonna of the National Opera of Kossavia. She is my friend. We spoke privately.
ARIAN - But you allowed her to record your conversation on a cassette and use it publicly, if she could. You know what a rampant pacifist and feminist she is.
Well, this cassette was given to a feminist who followed you from a distance. Your conversation was published in the review TOMORROW which is known as the review of the Presidency, and is read and written by people from the environment of the Government. The conversation refers to some big donations you did to orphanages, schools and educational centers of Kossavia. And to the fact that you offered the rights of your books which were translated and published in Kossavia.
RAMON - What books? I only wrote two short books in all.
ARIAN - Yes, two small books containing some great visions. And practical ways for their enactment. The journalist gave a good summary of them in her article. The article was read by people of the Government, perhaps by the Prime Minister himself. Do you understand now?

RAMON - I see ... However, in my talk with Rita Borits, I said I don’t want to go into politics. The Prime Minister or his counselor didn’t notice it?
ARIAN - It was not in the article.
RAMON - How do you know? Have you read it? Who wrote it and why did she omit this sentence?
ARIAN - I wrote it. I followed you in your trip at a distance. Rita gave me a copy of the cassette. She is my friend, too, you know. I omitted your sentence, that you don’t want to go into politics, because they are full of hostility and envy.
RAMON - Why did you do it?
ARIAN - Because I feel strongly that the time has come for you to enter the politics.
RAMON - What reason? What time? Don’t you know that I dislike politicians, I consider them guilty for the divisions and hostilities among peoples all over the world?
They deprived me of my father and brother, of my family life in my most tender age. And because of that, I could not have the courage later to live my life with all the emotional wealth and happiness appropriate to people who were not deeply wounded as children?
ARIAN - Well, protest again, weep again, if you feel like it, but please listen to me. It is time for you to find your full courage again. And offer people that which only a child who suffered so much, but who had the chance and the power to wake up, to find out truth, the root cause of the evil, and express it so clearly, so excitingly with this word, and his behaviour. Most children who were wounded in childhood remain unhappy all their life, unconscious of their deep wound, and are lead unaware, into the mania of ambition, of enrichment, of fanaticism for some ideology, in order to fill up their inner emptiness, the deprivation of love they suffer. You were not lead astray, not enslaved by any of these. You can offer, you can help.
RAMON - What are you saying, Arian? What can I do? A simple man, a simple opera singer, in a small country.
ARIAN - Do not define yourself, do not limit, not identify yourself with your career, talent, art, profession. First of all, above all, you are a human being. You represent the whole of mankind. If you overcame pain, revenge, ambition, egoism, vanity, this is an example for the entire mankind. You have compassion within you and goodness.
You haven’t died as a human being, it is alive within you, the great sensitivity which is the gift of a true human being. Most people are dead for this gift. They were never allowed to develop it. Such limited, captivated, dead souls, as you call them in your song, govern the world. They do not hesitate to send the peoples to slaughter called war. You are the opposite of them. One conscious person, a few conscious people could change the world.
RAMON - You had told me this once before. And I had admired you for it. I had ... loved you for it.
ARIAN - At last Ramon.... I have waited so long to hear this word from your lips.   My love (She goes near him slowly, and hugs him softly. Ramon responds hesitantly. A strong emotion is coming up within him. Arian retreats a few steps). Ramon, now, get ready to listen to something unexpected. Be strong. (Arian presses a button on the machine and we hear the mass shouting of two slogans from the phones).
MASS SHOUTING - RAMON FOR THE MINISTRY
THE EDUCATION TO RAMON
RAMON - Whose shouting is this?
ARIAN - The crowd.
RAMON - Which crowd? Explain.
ARIAN - I will. When you talked at the airport, journalists transmitted your speech through several channels. Some commentators, opposing the Government, labelled your ideas revolutionary, subversive, almost anarchic. Also, some people in the Government made use of your phrase "I have no relationship with politics" in order to persuade the Prime Minister not to give you a position in the Government. They didn’t want it from the very start. They may have someone else, their own man, of their own lobby, or for some other reason, I don’t know.
I seems they persuaded him and later the Press office announced that Ramon has denied the position and another person is sought for it.
RAMON - That’s all very well. The shouting, the crowd, what I have then to do with it?
ARIAN - This crowd was of the people who were deeply moved from your speech, your vision. Perhaps they saw in it the possibility for the great change. They went out in the streets, gathered before the Parliament and demanded THE MINISTRY TO RAMON. The channels recorded the manifestations and sent them directly out in the air. I recorded them on the cassette you have just heard. You see, the question has remained open. It is too late to negate the position, Ramon.
Later, Presso phoned me, the director of the newspaper THE WORLD. He talked with the Prime Minister who asked him to ask you if you accept the position. I told him exactly what time to phone you here. I knew the time you would come. This moment is approaching. Soon, the telephone will ring. What will you tell him?
RAMON - Here? Will Presso call me here?
ARIAN - Perhaps, the Prime Minister himself. Yes, they know we are a couple, for so long. Please, know that the Prime Minister and Presso trust you in spite of your subversive words of today. Presso asked me to prepare you about that call. Have you thought the answer?
RAMON – I’ll say, no. No relation with politics, with politicians. I mean, professionally. One thing, my friendship with the Prime Minister and Presso, another thing, politics. I have denounced them as responsible for the misery of mankind. How could I become one of them?
ARIAN - Ramon, my darling, I admire you. No, you will not become one of them. Yet, you can get in among them as a kind of yeast, and influence them deeply with your word and action. Thus, something new can start in the mind of the people, in our country and, soon, universally.
RAMON - Romantic, ideal, your words, your visions. I feel with you, I share, but, please, reflect how romantic is what you say. Remember, I have declared I shall never vote again for any politician who would not deny the right of inducing war for any reason. How can I belong to a Government that maintains the right and, essentially, is relying on it?
ARIAN - Exactly like that. If the Prime Minister offers you this position and if you accept it, keep this condition: that you shall not retreat from it, and that you will work for it, in every legal way, through your position as Minister of Education.
(Drinn! Telephone rings. Arian holds it up).
ARIAN - Allo! Yes, Sir. Here he is. (To Ramon) The Prime Minister, for you!
RAMON - Good evening, Loui. Yes, Arian told me everything about it (Listens) Yes, I see. But these are my convictions. I will keep them while in the Ministry, and fight for them. (Listens) Why not? The International Community, the UNO, the Security Council will take care of it, and the sovereign leader will submit to their decisions. Right now, they ignore them, and the UNO is ridiculed by any primitive, barbarian war-maniac leader. (Listens)
I thank you whole-heartedly. I’ll do everything I can, if I finally get this position, for the good of the country, of mankind. I hope to win the favor, the good will of your cooperators who reject me. I thank you for your trust (He hangs up. He turns to the other. He shows mixed feeling of enthusiasm and uncertainty. Arian shows her enthusiasm).
ARIAN - Did he accept you? Wonderful. Or did he put any conditions?
RAMON - No conditions. He told me, "You are not obliged to make any correction or change in your declarations. Those who misinterpret them are short​sighted. You can look far ahead". Such words from the Prime Minister gave me wings. And then he added. "I am for the great vision you offered to all of us. I am with you." I can’t believe my ears. It seems impossible. It seems to me as if he risks his career, his political future by his supporting me. His opponents could destroy him.
ARIAN - Or, he may be reelected as Prime Minister. Do not forget that we are going to have general elections within this year. His party has lost popularity because of the corruption of some of his ministers and the danger of hostilities with our neighbor country, the "eternal foe" as it is called by nationalists. If he has you with him, you, the peace-maker, the peace-believer, locally and universally, he may win the election again.
RAMON - I don’t believe his motive to be so selfish. I know Loui very well. Since his childhood, he had similar visions in his mind. The hard realities of politics made him to bury them deeply. Perhaps they have not gone out. They may be hiding as a spark under the ashes.
ARIAN - And you may become the wind that would blow away the ashes and light the fire a new. Ramon, you are wonderful.
RAMON - I wish you wouldn’t ascribe anything to me personally. Whatever I say, I do, is not from me as a separate person. It is from universal consciousness, from love and compassion that everyone gas got within, but which is mutilated, distorted in childhood through fear and imposition of authority, rejection and conformism.
ARIAN - Now, action. You know, Presso cooperates closely with the Prime Minister. We can send him the cassette of this conversation you had with him. He knows what a piece of news to produce from it, how to present your participation in the Government, He has the Channel Alpha, you know. The balances are very delicate for the professional politicians. They are rope-walking, incessantly. I’m sorry for them.
(Arian gives a mini-recorder to one of the girls). Please. Take it to the newspaper THE WORLD. It’s by the Central Square, you know. To be delivered in the hands of Mr. Presso, the director. He must be there now. Tell him you come from Mr. Ramon (The girl moves away. Arian to the others). Please, go with her, all of you, for safety. As soon as you can. Enjoy the walk.
RAMON - (hesitant) Wait a moment.
ARIAN - Run, please (The 10 people go out in haste).
(Now, Arian turns to Ramon. She changes her attitude, way, disposition, movement. She goes near him hesitantly, stares at him and stretches her hands to him as if to tell him something very serious, but hesitates. Ramon, hesitant too, stares at her silent for some moments).
RAMON - Do you want to tell me something?
ARIAN - Yes.
RAMON-Well...
ARIAN - I hesitate ... I’m afraid.
RAMON - Afraid of me?
ARIAN - Of your reaction. I don’t know what you may do with what I’ll tell you. I’m much afraid, Ramon.
RAMON - Afraid about yourself?
ARIAN - Not me.
RAMON - Who then?
ARIAN - You.
RAMON - You surprise me. What are you afraid of me, or about me? I beg you to fear nothing, to trust me. Speak.
ARIAN - I will. But first, I want you to promise that you will answer one question I’ll ask you, sincerely, after you have looked deeply in your heart.
RAMON - I promise it, as far as I can.
ARIAN - Tell me, then... Have you decided deeply within to remain faithful to your previous love, your first love. The great love, as you call it, which you destroyed, as you, again, avow. Or, have you found the courage to overcome your romanticism, to adapt yourself to the reality of your heart? Just now, you told me you loved me for some words of mine, some behaviors. How far does your love go? Or will you withdraw it as soon as you feel that you betray your first love, your eternal faithfulness?
RAMON - I answer you, Arian. Sincerely, from the depth of my heart. It is not a question of romanticism, of eternal faithfulness. It is a feeling of guilt.
ARIAN - Guilt of what? Have you killed someone?
RAMON - What I did was much worse. When I refused to marry Laura, although she had such a great love for me, she had given me everything, her heart, her dreams, her trust, she had promised to be for ever my beloved, me, by my refusal, I practically cut off our bond, sent her away from me. It was as if I killed a soul, as if I killed all souls, because all souls are love. I killed love.
ARIAN - Why did you do it? Did you look into yourself at that time or later? Did you find the cause, the motive of your behavior? You have never talked to me about that.
RAMON - I found it now. During this trip in Kossavia among the thousands of orphan children, I felt myself my early orphanhood, the loss of courage for love and life. I became aware of the fact that the execution of my father and brother, the loss of my family life, destroyed within me the power to love and create my own family. This cowardice within me pushed me to send Laura away from me. To give her such a big pain, a deep wound.
ARIAN - You found it. Now that you saw the cause, that you looked into your subconscious mind, you are free from it. You disclosed the hidden wound which kept you a slave of your cowardice. Now you can love again. You told me you love me. What guilt are you talking about?
RAMON - My guilt is that I don’t know what became of Laura. It’s twenty years now after our separation and I haven’t heard from her. I don’t know whether she is alive or dead, she lives alone, depressed, or if she enjoys her life, or she married again, if she has children.
ARIAN - Now, please, tell me something else. If you heard that she lives alone and that if she found you, would like to come back to you, would you be glad? Are you perhaps dreaming something like that?
RAMON - Not at all. The only thing I want, I wish for Laura is that she may be happy. That she may have overcome the wound, betrayal of her love... That she is married, she has got children, that she is happy and creative as she was when we were in love.
ARIAN - If you learned something like that, would you not feel jealous, or pity yourself?
RAMON - Not at all. I assure you. No jealousy, no self-pity. On the contrary, I would feel free from guilt, free from the fear that she may have had a bad lot in her life after our separation.
ARIAN (moved by his words) - You are a really good man, Ramon. Now I know it for good (she stretches her arms). Well, now I’ll tell you it. Laura phoned me this morning, she is fine. She is married for fifteen years. She has two children, happy, creative, She has a husband she loves. However, she told me, she never forgot your love, her first and great love. She suffered a lot at your separation. But she found again the joy of life in a new love, a few years later, with her husband.
RAMON - That’s wonderful, extraordinary. But how did she find your phone number? That’s a riddle.
ARIAN - I have the answer. By chance, she found the review with the article about you and your conversation with Rita Bovits. She phoned Natassa, the editor of the review, who is my close friend, you know, who knows everything about us. Even something you don’t know yet. Natassa gave her my phone number.
RAMON - Did she tell you, perhaps, if she wants me to call her up? Where does she live? Inside or out of our country?
ARIAN - Out. In a sea-side town that reminds her of her native place. After all that she knew about us, she told me she doesn’t want you to phone her. She didn’t even give me her number. She was very glad about you, that you found the courage to love again.
RAMON - How wonderful what you told me, Arian. The most important, the best news I heard till now. You liberated me. Thank you (He stretches his arms, hugs Arian mildly and kisses her softly on both cheeks. They do some dance movements, perhaps music is heard. Then Arian moves away and forward, and starts singing. After singing the first line),
ARIAN (to chorus) - Please repeat it after me. (To the audience) You, too, if you like it.

ARIAN -         I love you Sea blue and great
Your waves hug me like a mate
Send away all shame and fear 

It’s only you and I here
Stretch wide your arms
over sea’s foams
Love is running ever light

like breeze and hums
East, West, the North, the South
Sea, great bosom and mouth 

Send your waves like a loving hand
make the Earth one fatherland
Sing your songs of joy, love 
over blue wave 
Give each other your hands

Dance free and brave.
(Arian and the chorus applaud each other. Then the audience. Arian bows low, as usual in opera.)

RAMON - What a beautiful song! Where did you find it?

ARIAN - I made it myself.   Just now, this great moment of joy, of great change in my life, in our life.
RAMON - What change? What do you mean? Are you keeping another secret, another surprise for me?

ARIAN - A bigger one. I told you before, Laura learned a secret about us you don’t know yet.

RAMON - Don’t you know it, too?

ARIAN - Guess it Ramon

RAMON - (stares at Arian searchingly and then.) Are you perhaps...

ARIAN - Yes, Ramon. Within a few months, I’ll become a mother. If everything goes well... And you, the father.

RAMON - (He stretches his arms in joy) Arian, my love (He hugs her, she responds. They kiss each other). When they separate, Ramon moves onward and sings, inspired)

RAMON - (sings)
Love came and spoke to my ear

Now is the end to guilt and fear

Arian please repeat with me.  The audience too, those who like it.  (They repeat the above two lines. In the following, also in the same way.)

RAMON -      Love came and spoke to my ear

Now is the end to guilt and fear 

CHORUS -     Love came and spoke to my ear

Now is the end to guilt and fear 

RAMON -      End to all sadness, to every lie

feel the great feeling and fly.

No one can ever master me 

Love is the only power leading me

Hatred, selfishness and useless tear 

Fade out as smoke and disappear. 

Love lights a fire eternal and bright 

which even Death could never fight

No one can ever master me 

Love is the only power leading me

Poverty, riches, I do not mind 

Love is always warm and kind. 

It is not beaten through evil’s assaults, 

jealousy, envy or angry thoughts

No one can ever master me

Love is the only power leading me.

After the finale, people on the stage applaud each other, and towards the audience, which responds and reciprocates. Ramon and Arian bow low and step back. Then, enter the stage the 10 persons of chorus, hurriedly, one after the other. They hold each one newspaper. They stand in line and read in turn.
1. Explosion

2. Revolution

3. A dangerous subversion, or a high jump?

4. The final end to war. Ramon’s great vision.

5. Soon, the fall of Government. Because of Ramon?

6. High treason. The country is given up to its foes.

Ramon, the big traitor.
7. Resurrection. Mankind in a new era.

8. Ramon’s jump from the stage of the Opera to the stage of politics.    First
appearance, first success.  He sings LA FORZA DEL’AMORE instead of LA
FORZA DEL DESTINO.

9. What will the Prime Minister decide? His most critical hour.                       

 (The last man comes running in now and, after a pause, he reads his paper)

10.  The decision of the Prime Minister (He stops to breathe deeply). Ramon in the Government, as Minister of Education. (Arian, Ramon, the chorus applaud. Then the whole audience. Bows.

END OF PART ONE
PART TWO
(On the stage, there may be a big white screen, but not necessarily. The 10 persons hold one box each, reminding FAX, TV, Computer sets. Arian, in the centre, guides them. Ramon, with a mobile phone in hand, watches photos on the big screen. (Note: The above are not necessary for the play production, they can be omitted, together with the first paragraph of Arian’s following text).
ARIAN (to the chorus) - Go this way and put the sets on the tables at the back. Carefully, please. They are very sensitive sets of ultra-modern technology: FAX, phones, TV of world reception (The chorus go through the stage to the back, where they put down the sets, invisible by the audience. (Note: This paragraph can be omitted.)
ARIAN (to the chorus) - Please, come here, near me. (They do. To Ramon) - Ramon, please detach yourself from the actualities, for a while. Let them run. You will catch up with them. Though I might say that, now, you are running in front of the facts.
Well, Ramon, this evening you made a cantata to me with your chorus, with a meaningful song, instead of the usual arias (she imitates him... La donna é mobile.) But you broke the tradition. That was a very pleasant surprise for me. Now, I have the same surprise for you. I break the tradition, too. Of course I’ll sing for you, as every year on my birthday celebration, but not the usual arias. I’ll sing you a song, I hope you will like, so much more after what happened this evening.

RAMON - Is it your song?
ARAN - It is from love. In love there is no mine or yours, no property. In love, everything is one, all is light. Now, listen. (Arian sings)
This human life is not at all as you thought it, when young and small
(to Ramon and the chorus) Please, repeat it after me
(to the audience) You, too, please.
(So they repeat it all together, to the end)
(Applauds, bows, a wave of joy everywhere)
RAMON - Wonderful song, meaningful, real poetry (He sings)
Before you lose it uselessly
just turn the steer decisively
And make your life so good and tall
as you felt in when young and small
ARIAN - So, you have already learnt it. Well, I learned your own song (She sings)
And they make our life
fearful, anxious, sad, my dear
And they push us for ever
to slaughter like sheep, my dear.
RAMON - (applauds. Pause)... To slaughter like sheep....   -. Perhaps, no more, perhaps never again.   (He speaks in a state of vision, looking high up. The phone rings.)
ARIAN - (picks it up) Allo!...  Yeas,... Just a minute, please...  (To Ramon)
Ramon, it’s Presso, the owner of the paper THE WORLD and of the channel ALPHA, you know. He wants your declarations after the Prime’s decision to give you the Ministry of Education. I connect the phone with the loudspeakers. You can talk without holding the receiver and listen to what he tells you and you tell him. At the same time, everything is recorded on the recorder operating by the sound. Are you ready? I wish you the best (To the chorus) You can sit here, please. (They do)
(Presso may appear on the big screen, or not. If yes, Arian will add) ARIAN -You can look at Presso, on this big screen, if you want. It is his gift to us, on the occasion.
RAMON - Good evening, Mr. Presso. Yes, I’m ready. PRESSO - Mr. Ramon, my congratulations for your taking up the Ministry of Education.
RAMON - Thank you.
PRESSO - Is it true that you refuse to any Government, therefore, our own, too, the right to proclaim war in any case, for whatever reason?
RAMON - Yes, it is true.
PRESSO - Do you know that this position provoked strong reactions from the leaders of the opposition? And from some of the Government officers?
RAMON - I’m not interested in the reactions of the politicians, but in the reactions of the population.
PRESSO - They are very favorable, up to this moment. You know, perhaps, that small groups of people, mainly young, gathered outside the Parliament and shouted slogans for you. Is its possible that the Prime Minister felt some pressure from these manifestations to give you the Ministry? Do you have any relation with these groups?
RAMON - None.
PRESSO - I inform you, because you may not know, that these manifestations continue to this moment, as a wave of enthusiasm and support to you and the Prime Minister for his decision. Are you not afraid of manifestations from groups of people with an ideology different from yours?
RAMON - I have no ideology.
PRESSO - Then, how would you call your views on prohibition of war through the abolition of the right of any Prime Minister to proclaim war.
RAMON - Also, of any President, King, tribe-chiefs, religious, leaders, revolutionaries, organization-chiefs of any kind. No-one should have the right of life and death over any other human being for any reason. I consider these meditations of mine not as an ideology but as disclosure of the truth. Ideologies, there are many. Truth is unique.
PRESSO - I see. You are well-known and very popular as an opera singer in our country, and in many other countries of the world. Do you think that this fame brought you to the Ministry of Education? How did you happen to jump from the Opera stage to the stage of Politics? Or, is your great wealth that opened this door for you? You are known as the "RAMON, the overwealthy".
RAMON - You may not know that I’m a teacher, too. I teach music in the seventh High-School of our city. My contact with the young is my biggest wealth. I wrote a book "Educational Revolution". In that book, I disclose the root cause of all evil and suggest the way of cure. In that vision, you may find out the reason that brought me to the Ministry of Education.
PRESSO - I didn’t know it. I promise you. I’ll have a good look, the soonest possible. And I will put in my paper the parts containing your credo about Education. But now, I would ask you to give me as shortly as possible, the essence of your meditations, the discovery of the root cause of the evil that harasses mankind. And your ideas for the cure. After that, I may not disturb you with more questions. But, please, note that our conversation is being recorded by the recorders of my newspaper and Radio - TV channel ALPHA. At the same time , it is translated in the main European languages and transmitted, through satellite connections, by several channels in several countries of the world. This moment you are the star on the stage of the world politics and not on the stage of an opera.
We are listening.
RAMON - Friends, listeners, all over the world

You know very well that you are born as human beings, wonderful human beings with a rich potential of emotional and intellectual development. You are not born as English, Germans, Americans or Russians, nor as Muslims or Christians or anything else. When you were born, did anyone say, "A German was born?" No. They said, "A girl is born, or a boy".
What happens to those wonderful little girls and boys, when they fell in the hands of the so-called educators, in the trap of national, religious or tribal education? They distort their human essence by teaching them to be, to feel, to think as English, American, Turks, Russians etc.. They condition them to think and feel as belonging to some tribe, to some religion. To think and feel as believers or adherents of an ideology, a theory, a party, an organization: left, right, democrats, totalitarian, nationalists, darwinists, materialists, spiritualists, communists, Hinduists, etc..
Why don’t we say to the children the only truth? We are all humans. Bora of love, we live for love. Without the distortion of nationalism and idealism, human beings have the same emotional wealth, the same sensitivity to pain and joy, to goodness and cruelty. Mankind is like a rose plantation. Entering it, would you not feel fine with all roses? Or would you feel friendly to some, and unfriendly, hostile to others?
This is the big evil done by the established education. It stresses the one race, tribe, ideology, fatherland, social class, against the other. And so it distorts the essence of human beings making them think and feel partially, competitively, inimically towards other human beings.
Therefore, when they grow up, they can easily be le/ld by-chiefs of any kind to wars and holocausts induced by these chiefs probably in order to satisfy their passion for power, supremacy, domination. Ordinary people never instigate a war.
Probably, it is these leaders that keep education in this primitive state of nationalism and every kind of separation, fragmentation, opposition among human beings.
Friends, women and men teachers, please reflect that you are perpetuating this false education, leading to separation, hostility and finally to war and barbarism.
But if you doubt the idea, of which you are victims yourselves, that you are distinct, superior or inferior to people of other nation, race, country, religion, socioeconomic system etc., if you doubt all that, the simple, great truth may come to you: we are all human beings, the same beings.
The highest intelligence, the greatest sensitivity which leads to love for all. Love is universal, otherwise is not love. Now, you are conditioned to cultivate in the minds of children the love for the country, religion, etc.. This love goes with separatism. How can it be love? Do you see the false?
From my position as Minister of Education in my country, the first thing I’ll do is to abolish the teaching of nationalism, national history, national religion, national ideology, or socioeconomic system. Instead, children will be taught the truth, the only truth: All people, in every part of the Earth, belong to one race, one nation, which is mankind. Differentiations in color, ways of living, etc. are the wealth of mankind, not oppositions but complementations.
All countries, in the North, South, East and West are one fatherland. They are the variety of the Earth, not its contradictions.
Mankind has only one religion: Love. The established religions are antagonistic organizations serving the perverted egotism and perverted instinct of supremacy and domination of those who have offices and chairmanship in these organizations.
Mankind has two kind of histories. That of the barbarian souls called leaders who, thirsty for power and domination, push their subordinate peoples to the most horrible destruction, the most paranoid bestialities. And the history of people who understood the truth that we are all one and tried to transmit it to mankind in the way they could,
Mankind has one civilization. The sensitivity of man to oneself, to the other person and to everything on the Earth, alive or lifeless, to the whole Universe. Education must cultivate this inherent sensitivity in children, through developing their personal gifts, talents, and through cooperation with the other person in different activities, playful, creative, productive, constructive. Personal success through antagonism and seeking a higher grade of any kind leads to all negative, destructive feelings like envy, hatred, inferiority, superiority, aggressiveness, defeatism. Each child is a flower, a song, a gift in the vast garden of mankind.
Thank you everybody for listening (People on the stage applaud. The audience, too.)
RAMON - No applaud, please.   Let silence vaccinate what you heard, grow within you. The seed fell. Let it sprout. (Silence for a few minutes. They all remain motionless, ecstatic with head high.)
PRESSO - May I ask you where these applauds from?
ARIAN - We have a celebration, this evening, my birthday. I am Arian, Ramon’s mate.
PRESSO - You needn’t tell me. You, the primadonna of our national opera, are well-known and beloved to me. When shall we have the pleasure to listen to you and Ramon in LA FORZA DEL DESTINO? You are both excellent in this opera.
ARIAN - Perhaps never again, dear Presso. No-more opera.
PRESSO - This is a revolution. Not like Ramon’s revolution, but a personal one. What makes you give up opera, or will you give up singing altogether?
ARIAN - I will sing, but only songs, perhaps in a new form of theatre combining opera and prose, just as opera was in its time. Today opera is something museum-like and a bit childish or barbarian in the psychology of its persons.
PRESSO - Just as history is for Ramon’s educational concept. An item barbarian and museum like. Could you tell me what you would like to sing after your giving up LA FORZA DEL DESTINO?
ARIAN - I’ll sing LA FORZA DEL AMORE.   You know, the power of fate is the power of slavery, of submission of man to all kinds of domination or conditioning imposed by other people in the name of some idea. This is the power of evil. The power of love is the power of freedom of man from any slavery imposed on one by others or by oneself. This is the power of good.
PRESSO - I knew Arian, the wonderful primadonna. Now, I knew another Arian, a wonderful revolutionary.
ARIAN - Everyone is revolutionary when one discovers truth, and negates the lies.
PRESSO - Can I ask Ramon, one more question?
RAMON - I hear you.
PRESSO - What we said just now has been heard all over the country through the channel ALPHA. We have already had the first reactions. There is commotion. Many people, especially women, respond weeping from emotion, for the great truth you disclosed. They say, Yes, that is the root cause of all evil. The power-maniac leaders provoke wars. They kill our children, our husbands. We felt it deeply within us, but didn’t dare to become conscious of it, to express it. We were afraid. Now, we took courage. We found our man. He expresses for us all that we wanted to shout, but didn’t dare.
But, I must not hide from you, dear Ramon, that there are other reactions, quite contrary, as much intense and passionate. For these people you are the traitor of the nation, of fatherland, by abolishing the right of any Government to make war, for whatever reason. They ask: If you were the Prime Minister, would you deny yourself the right to react by war if an enemy country proceeded to war action against our country?
RAMON - Yes, I deny it.
PRESSO - And what would you do? How would you stop the enemy people?
RAMON - There are no enemy peoples. There are only leaders, in politics, army, religion, economy, who want domination, supremacy, glory. They stir, push the subject populations to wars, out of their selfish personal motive. Peoples are not enemies. Peoples are the human beings, the human population of each country.
PRESSO - But if these leaders pushed their army to attack us, what would you do as a responsible leader of your country? I’m sorry if I put you in a difficult position with these questions, but you are going to face them anyway.
RAMON - You are not putting me in a difficult position. I have meditated on these questions and found the answers. I don’t believe that some leader would dare to attack our country, if our Prime Minister had denied the war, for any reason. Any problem can be solved by understandings, with the view to help people in each area. I suggest leaders in every country should do that. I would do exactly that as a leader.
PRESSO - Could this suggestion be considered Utopian? Could the war-maniac leader of the enemy army make use of exactly this utopism and cause a big destruction in our country? Don’t you know the evil is stronger than the good?
RAMON - I don’t believe it. I believe the good is stronger than the evil. The evil is a temporary, relative phenomenon, the good is the eternal essence of life. I am not deceived by the phenomena. I remain with the essence of life, which is joy, love, freedom.
The war-maniac enemy leader who would push his army to make a destruction to our armless country, would consider it well before he did it. If finally he does it, he would be rejected by all mankind. All peoples - if not leaders, too - would set themselves up against him. Perhaps his own army, his own nation. If the destruction took place, it might be the last one in the history of mankind. Isn’t it worthwhile for us to pay with such a sacrifice for such a great change in mankind? For this transition from barbarism to humanity?
PRESSO - Your answers are exciting, radical.   Yet, as a journalist, as a mirror of all views, I must report them. Two men, specialists in constitutional law have declared that they consider your declarations not only Utopian but anti-constitutional, also.  Constitutions in every country give leaders the right to proclaim war, aggressive or defensive. What have you to say?
RAMON - Who have written and legalized these Constitutions?
PRESSO - Peoples, supposedly.
RAMON - Not peoples. You denied it when you said, "supposedly". Politicians, power men did it. Peoples do not want leaders - killers of peoples. People want to live in happiness, in freedom, creatively, productively. J,<.f i0(4
PRESSO - A last question. Other persons, who didn’t declare their identity, said that with your declarations you became guilty of high treason for all sanctified and sacred values of the fatherland. What will you say to them?
RAMON - There is no sanctified or sacred value in any fatherland. The only sacred value is life itself and respect for life, respect for every human being, no matter how weak, poor, or different. Respect for oneself.
PRESSO - They added, they will take care that you are inflicted with the right penalty.
RAMON - "Those who do not declare their identity". This alone shows their unmanliness. For me, such people are hypnotized by the drug of their nationalism or any other -ism. They are not responsible for what they say or do. Others are responsible.
PRESSO - Are you not afraid of their enacting their threats?
RAMON - If you mean death, no, I’m not afraid of.
Life needs death to evolve. I do not count myself as a personality, as one ego-self, a set of body and mind. I only count the universal consciousness behind the subjective, phenomenal entity. Consciousness never dies.
(In the meantime, the melody of the song "SHARP WORDS" is heard more and more clearly.)
PRESSO - I can hear a very nice melody. Where does it come from?
(Arian goes to the left, then shouts)
ARIAN - From our veranda. A group of young people sing your song, Ramon, How did they know it? (She looks at a table) The cassette we recorded it on is not here. ( She looks at one of the girls) Did you give it to Presso’s channel? (The girl does not answer) Bravo, my dear. (She hugs her softly)
PRESSO - I want to hear this song, please.
(Silence while the song is heard. Or, they sing it all together. At the end, Ramon goes to the left and applauds.)
PRESSO - Wonderful. Lots of people heard it. Tomorrow it may be sung all over the country. Ramon, your voice is magic. The lines, the melody, also.
(Then, as Ramon applauds, a strong voice is heard)
VOICE - Ramon, you are a traitor, (a loud shot is heard)
(Ramon falls down senseless. Arian runs to him. She stoops by him, touches him. She stands up, shouts.)
ARIAN - Blood is running from his heart! My God, he is dead!
(She cries intensely, loud, convulsively)
PRESSO - What’s the matter? (No answer. Pause.) - What’s the matter? Why don’t you answer me? Arian, are you crying? Was it a shot I heard? Gather all your strength and talk to me, without stopping your crying.
ARIAN - They shot down Ramon.
PRESSO - Who? Those who sang his song? Impossible.
ARIAN-I don’t know.
PRESSO - A fanatic must have glided among them. He did it. I know of
such incidents. Run to catcrf him.ril send an ambulance.
ARIAN - (to the men on the stage) Please, run. (The men go out in a hurry)
PRESSO - I’m deeply sorry. The vision faded before shining. The dream finished and we woke up again in the reality of the evil, in the world-of violence. I must leave you now, excuse me. You realize how much work falls on me, after what happened.
ARIAN - Wait a moment, Presso, please. (The signal of the ambulance is heard. Pause. Two men enter with a stretcher-bearer. They put Ramon on it and go out.)
PRESSO - Did they take him?
ARIAN- Yes.
PRESSO - Won’t you go with him?
ARIAN - I am with him. With his spirit. Not with the dead body.
PRESSO - What a pity, such a wonderful man to be lost. Evil is stronger than good. He didn’t believe it. He was belied.
ARIAN - Nor do I. The evil is temporary and false. The good is eternal and true.
PRESSO - I feel like I hear Ramon. You took in his soul, his spirit.
ARIAN - His life, too. I have life from his life, within me.
PRESSO - What do you mean? Is it...?
ARIAN - Yes, I have a child from Ramon within me. In a few months ...
PRESSO - Ramon will be resurrected. This is news, a big piece of news, Arian. Thank you for trusting me with your secret. Can I publish it?
ARIAN - You can.
PRESSO - I will add. Ramon is not dead. He lives again inside Arian, his beloved mate, our excellent primadonna. Ramon will reappear in the future.
ARIAN - This is not correct. It is something imaginary. I would ask you to write the truth, the reality.
PRESSO - What is the truth?
ARIAN - Ramon will continue now. I will represent his vision.
PRESSO - What can you do to continue his vision?
ARIAN - I will not be given the Ministry of Education, that’s for sure. But I’ll find some way to give life to his dream, to enact the vision. End to wars. They lasted many millenia. The time has come. Nothing prevents us to live in peace. All over the earth.
PRESSO - But you didn’t answer my question. What will you do.
Do you have something concrete in your mind?  If you do, I can publish it, as a piece of news.
ARIAN - I don’t know. I said, just now, that I will work for the vision, and this was heard by people through your channel. This is the first step. Now, I call the women all over the world not to vote again for any leader who maintains the right to wage war, for any reason. Ail problems will be solved at the table of discussions. Whoever instigates war action should be considered, by the Organization of United Nations, as a war criminal and will be arrested by anyone who can do it.
PRESSO - And executed?
ARIAN - Not necessary. In prison he will be reeducated till he realizes his stupidity or barbarism and consciously repents for his act and his motives.
PRESSO - Your ideas are wonderful, Arian, but I cannot publish them.
ARIAN - Why?
PRESSO - It is illegal, against the Constitution to publish a proclamation to the women for non-participation in the general elections. It is dangerous.
ARIAN - Are you afraid, Mr Presso?
PRESSO-Call it so.
ARIAN - I see. For me, it’s enough that people listened to what I said, through the channel. Some conscious women will realize the meaning of this vision, its great possibilities.
PRESSO - I’m sorry, Arian, nothing was heard. After the shot to Ramon, I cut off every connection with the channel. Our talk was private.
ARIAN - Why do you do it Presso?
PRESSO - I told you why. It is against the Constitution, almost anarchic.
ARIAN - I take up the responsibility and all possible consequences, for it. You are obliged to publish it.
PRESSO-No, I’m not.
ARIAN - You told Ramon that you are obliged to publish all views, opinions.
PRESSO - Of the parties, statesmen, specialists etc.
ARIAN - But not of Arian, though you call me the great primadonna of our national opera.
PRESSO - You know I appreciate you as a primadonna, as a friend. If you want to tell me something from your career, your plans, your private life, I’ll gladly publish it.
ARIAN - But as Ramon’s mate, as a fighter for the vision for the great change in the consciousness of mankind, you do not count me.
PRESSO - Personally, I do. But as a publisher, I must ...
ARIAN - Silence me ... Why, Presso? Why are you denying me the chance to speak through your channel? If only ten conscious women feel the power lying in this vision, it would....
PRESSO - Arian, my dear, you don’t know things from within. You talk about ten women. My channel is looked at by millions of women. If I give you the chance, if you publicly proclaim what you told me privately, there will be great commotion. In a short time, in a few months, your proclamation may become an organization, a party of women, a movement, and change the entire scenery of political stage. It could sweep out big interests.
ARIAN - Are you afraid of it? This movement would be the most humanistic, most progressive in the history of mankind.
PRESSO-Yes, I see, but...
ARIAN - But, what?
PRESSO - It is very ... anti...statesmanship, anti-authoritarian. It abolishes statesmen, governments, the power of sovereignty of leaders ...
ARIAN - We do not abolish the governments, nor the statesmen. They can be very useful for the just distribution of the production of the Earth to all mankind.
Last year I was in India. Do you know what I saw? The whole population, a six hundred million people live in the worst possible poverty, misery, hunger, no shoes, rugged clothes, disease. While a very small minority, people with high positions in politics, army, industry, religion, tourism, enjoy abundance in everything. Why? Why no statesman of the western world of abundance do not care about this terrible injustice, this inhuman misery? I listened to the news, while I was there. Do you know what they talked about? About disputes inside the political parties, antagonism among leaders, who supports or denies whom, all the tricks of the game for the top power.
None is interested in the tragic poverty of the population. And I often heard about wives burned to death by their husbands or fathers-in-law, because they could not pay the promised dot, that is, burned for a little, very little money.
That could be the work of the honest men, the true statesmen, when the usual ones will be denied the right to dominate peoples, to divide and kill.
We do not abolish statesmen or governments. We demand that they should change their role; help the poor, the hungry people and stop dividing the Earth in pieces to be dominated by them.
PRESSO - If they lose the right of sovereignty on their country and population, then the defence forces and organization, army, aviation, navy lose their meaning. The same with the arm industry, the buying and selling of arms, the military education.
ARIAN - Quite right. What wrong do you see if all that becomes meaningless, useless? There will be an end to the immense flow of money and human energy to the preparation of barbarism they call patriotism, nationalism.
PRESSO - Don’t you know that very big interests are at stake?
ARIAN - What interests? Financial?
PRESSO-Yes. And many other.
ARIAN - The money that will go out of militarism will go to other investments, useful, beneficial to people. Money-maniac people will find ways to make money out of the new investments. What other interests are in danger?
PRESSO - I don’t know exactly. I have not thought about it.
ARIAN - I did. It is the feeling of the value of the ego-self that may be at stake. The position of supremacy and sovereignty won by those who rise to the top power. They enjoy the submission of all the others. Submission is ensured by fear, and fear is ensured by the arms, by the right of life and death the governor has on people. Either you become my soldier and fight in the war I make, or I kill you, imprison you, label you a traitor, coward, anarchic, a psycopath ... Do you see the barbarism of the state power, Presso, or not? Speak clearly, please. What interests will you lose if you publish my proclamation? Your paper may be more popular and better sold. You will earn more.
PRESSO - You don’t know things, Arian. The selling of the paper does not cover half of the expenses of its publication.
ARIAN - The rest? How do you cover the damage?
PRESSO - From ... other sources of income.
ARIAN - Do you continue a business at a loss? I don’t believe it. You would have gone bankrupt. On the contrary, you are getting richer, I know.
PRESSO - We said much, you understood little.
ARIAN - I got the essential. The state power pays you for your support through your serious newspaper. That’s why you don’t dare to publish my declaration. You are afraid of this great peace movement because it is antiauthoritative. Authority might deny you allowances. Am I right? Are you not their slave? Speak truly.
PRESSO - You shouldn’t talk to me like that. You know that I appreciate you, just as I did Ramon. I gave the idea of putting him in the Ministry of Education.
ARIAN - Why did you do it? What was your motive? Can you tell me?
PRESSO - Well, you know, the Government was in a critical state. Because of some corruption in it, its moral power was weak. We are going to have general elections soon. A man of great vision, an incorruptible like Ramon would raise the prestige of the Prime and he might win the elections again.
ARIAN - I see. You used Ramon as a patch for the old jacket of the Prime. Did you not know what a rampant pacifist and humanist Ramon was? His revolutionary ideas?
PRESSO - I knew a lot, but not what I heard to-night during the interview. We gave him an innocent Ministry of National Education but he turned it immediately into a rampart and opened fire to the entire Establishment. He gave a line of action for the Government, locally and universally. "Governors, leaders should refuse the right of instigating war in all cases. Those who do it, should be considered as war criminals, arrested by anyone who can arrest them and sentenced to life imprisonment".
Which means, the last citizen or soldier could arrest the Prime Minister, if he saw it necessary to wage war action for some reason. He asked the self- abolition of the leaders of the States.
Do you realize, Arian, that Ramon, went far over the lines? It was my big mistake to give him my channel to speak directly to the public.
ARIAN - Is this why he was shot down?
PRESSO - Be careful in your words, please. You give me some guilt for his death.
ARIAN - I could suspect even that, if I didn’t know you well. You are not a killer, but rather coward.
PRESSO - Now, you talk more logically. I’ll suggest something. I can talk to the Prime to take you as a candidate deputy for the coming general elections. They are not far, you know, six months, at most. Do you want it?
ARIAN - You are not going to buy me, Presso. My consciousness is not for sale. I swear on the memory of Ramon to work to enact his universal vision. To-night I will establish the movement "Life-Givers, Life-Savers, Women of all the World". In world-scale. I’ll send our proclamation through my fax sets to many newspapers and channels in Europe and America. Our slogan will be "End of the millennium, end of war".
I don’t want the candidacy you offer me. Presso. I will not trust our movement to any male. It will be clearly a women’s movement. We give the life to mankind, its perpetuation. But leaders destroy it because of their power mania. They are still barbarian, primitive. We’ll fight to save life from their hands. If there are males as real, conscious human beings, they will support our movement. Good-bye, Presso.
PRESSO - Good-bye, Arian. I am not going to publish your proclamation if you do not change the tone and the means of your action. I talk honestly.
ARIAN - No man slave to blind power can talk honestly . Honesty goes with freedom. The tone in my words is the proper one, the means of our action very efficient. The blind authority of the so-called statesmen or leaders will end by the end of this millenia. I’ll send you our proclamation, though you may not publish it. (She hangs up the phone and the screen) (He speaks to the chorus)
Friends, please sit at the FAX sets. (They go to the back of the stage, and can be invisible) I’ll dictate the text. Then, We’ll send it to some newspapers. Then, I’ll translate it in other languages. Ready? We start. (Arian dictates the following text)
THE LIFE-GIVERS, LIFE-SAVERS
Women of all the world
This is addressed to women of all the world who are conscious of the state in which mankind has been trapped during this century. And it is going to declare the possibility of a radical change in this state. A change that can be initiated only by these women, and perhaps enacted only by them, or, with the co-operation of conscious, unselfish men of every age.
In a few sentences, let us sum up this state. Two world wars and dozens of other smaller scale wars, going on even on this day, with more than a hundred million dead and a similar number of orphans and widows. Can you see a common cause in all these wars? Men wishing more power, extension of power and domination in larger area, more lands and subjects, more raw materials, more workers for cheap production, more ware to sell, more profit for themselves personally and for their subject countrymen. Indifferent to the horrible massacres and to the immerse pain of the young soldiers and the non-fighting population of women, children and older men. Can you believe that women in power, conscious of their motherhood, could have launched such holocausts and destructions?

The quantities of raw matters consumed and destroyed in these wars: petroleum, oil, steel, aluminum, coal, copper, rubber, wood, glass and other exhaustible material are incalculable and never again repossessible. These materials could cover the needs of a rational consumption perhaps for the next two or three centuries. The remaining quantities of them today, are consumed at such a high rate, either for war action going on, or regular military training, for the unnecessary circulation of dozens of millions of cars, or for useless massive transportations of hundreds of millions of tourists, to and from the capital cities of the world, that they will soon be exhausted, perhaps in the next two or three decades.

Women, mothers of mankind, you love your children, your children’s children and all the children of the world. You know what beautiful creatures they are when very young, before they fall in the hands of the "educators", who distort their human essence by teaching them to be not human but English, French, American, Chinese, etc., not human but Christian, Protestant, Catholic, Eastern Orthodox, Muslim, Buddist, Hindu etc., or atheist, Darwinian, socialist, communist, Nazi, fascist, liberal, republican etc. Do you see the root or the early start of de-humanization of human beings? This separatism and doctrinism gives men (politicians, soldiers, clergymen, ambassadors and so many others) a lazy profession to practice, an easy, effortless life, high positions of power, money, satisfactions, vast possibility to exploit subject people in many ways: psychologically, financially, sexually. They have a very real and multifoed profit from this separatism and they do cultivate it in public schools from a very small age. They know what they are doing. It all goes on very well from generation to generation, mechanically, unconsciously, in a state o hypnotism.

Women, the life-givers, mothers of the next generations, can you also be lifer-savers? Savers of the mankind that is going fast to its destruction under the leadership of selfish, aggressive, short-sighted, power-minded or money-minded males. Can you invert the course?

(At this point, Ramon enters the stage left, walking very slowly. He hides so that he can hear Arian without her seeing him)

Of course, you can! Remember: You vote for them to be leaders, governors, you supply them with the power to proclaim wars, to cause the killing of innumerable people, your progeny, your creation. You allow industrialists and businessmen to consume the remaining exhaustible resources, by buying their useless products or services. Is there a way of action to invert the course? To avoid an imminent catastrophe? Meditate on it. There may be many ways of action, according to the situations, country, climate and other factors. But the success of your actions can only have one basis: Your loving heart, your clear mind: Not to give politicians the right to proclaim wars any longer. How can you obtain this?
1.
By massive signing of a declaration that you shall never again participate in the general elections, unless the Parliament and Government in each country abolish from the Constitution the clause which gives the leaders, presidents, prime-ministers or kings the right to proclaim wars, nationalistic, religious, tribal, civil or any other kind.
2.
By founding a political party, whose leaders shall be only female, but will ask for the support of all sensible and good-hearted women and men, young and old.   This party will have, in the beginning, in all countries, where it can be founded, one aim, one principle:    Deprive the separate governments, the separate party leaders or tribe leaders, or any other leader, the right to proclaim war, to induce war action in any form, for whatever reason. This party, in each country, either in the opposition or in the Government, or in power, will demand and impose the abolition of such right.
It is natural to be asked: How can a country, a tribe, a minority etc. defend itself against attacks, if not by counter-attack, by war action? The answer is: Together with the abolition of this right, the United Nations Directory, the Security Council and other administrations will take up the responsibility to declare any leader or group of leaders who proclaim war actions as out-laws, war-criminals, most dangerous persons, subject to detention and, perhaps life imprisonment as soon as arrested.
At the same time, every leader of country, party, tribe, minority etc. will be free to refer in writing or in person (either as individual or as a committee) to the U.N. Directory, expounding the possible injustice suffered, ask for an inspection of the situation on the spot, by an international committee. If a real injustice is proved to have taken place by other leaders, they will all be called to meet with the International Committee and a correction will be demanded and imposed by decision of the International Committee and a correction will be demanded and imposed by decision of the International Committee. But if the projected injustice is only a pretext of the leader(s) in order to gain a position of leadership among a group of people using nationalistic, separative, tribal, religious or any other man-made conceptual slogans, then, his/her/their demands will be considered false, dangerous and will be rejected.
The main line of thought and judgement in solving these disputes will be: We are all humans, this is the only and highest reality. All differences and separate qualities: ethnic, religious or other, are man-made ideas, concepts and hence pseudo-realities and must never again be a cause of antagonism, enmity, war. This is only the game of the selfish, inhuman of dehumanized leaders or prospective leaders and will not be respected in any way.  On the contrary, it will always be dismantled, unveiled so that liars are faced with their lies, and are bared of any value.
Now women are slaves to the mechanism of a man-made industrial society, they are slaves to hard, useless and sometimes dangerous work, they are slaves to heartless sexual movements of males, and often obliged to kill their children in their womb. And more often they are obliged to see them die in wars, or get sick in the addictions of stressful work, of alcohol, coffee, tobacco and other poisonous drugs, all of them imposed on mankind today by money-maniac, profit-mind dehumanized males. Do you realize the very low step of slavery and degeneration of women? Do you see why the inversion of the course can only be initiated by women, who will awake and see their fall? And will passionately and compassionately work for their resurrection to their real high value and role in life? Simple, good-hearted, unselfish men will follow to support and help to enact this movement. But only you, conscious women of the world, can start it.
Mankind will be grateful to you! They are expecting your movement. Will you give your energy to it? Will you give your life its true meaning? Will you make up to the truth of your humanity and your unselfish love?
(At the end of the this phrase the telephone rings. Arian picks it up.)
ARIAN - I’m listening it. Who is it?
PRESSO - Presso. My congratulations, Arian. Ramon is alive and well. The bullet pierced the skin only and touched two ribs over the heart area. It was the shock that threw him down senseless, not the wound. They put some bandage on it and sent him home. He must be with you, by now. Bye. I’ve got a lot to do.
ARIAN-(deeply moved) My God! He’s alive. Resurrection. (She turns and sees Ramon. He walks on slowly, hesitantly.) Ramon, my love. (She stretches her arms to hug him. Ramon projects his arm to stop her, while he points to his chest, on the left. Arian shows understanding.) Tell me, please. Are you well? You look very pale.
(Ramon signals, as if to say, T am well, nothing serious, it will soon pass. He smiles.)
ARIAN - It’s from the shock. Soon you will be perfectly well, as before. Tell me, now. Do you want something from me? Can I do something for you?
RAMON - I’ve been here for some time, hiding and listening to your proclamation, your wonderful proclamation.
ARIAN-I’m thinking of sending it to many newspapers. Do you agree? I want your opinion, before I send it.
RAMON - I heard you asking the support of all honest, unselfish, conscious men of every age, right?
ARIAN - Yes.
RAMON - Well, I shall be one of them. In turn, the first. You can count on my support. The movement is yours, of the conscious, courageous women all over the world. ‘Life-Givers, Life-Savers’. Yes.
ARIAN - And the Prime Minister? The Ministry of Education? Presso?

RAMON - The Prime through the Press office, declared, ‘Very Sorry’ for my wounding and in order to help my recovery, he cancels my participation in the Government. I’m afraid they played a political game with me.
ARIAN - You guessed right I’ll tell you details, in due time. Tell me, what are you going to do now?
RAMON - When I recovered from faint, I felt very bad. And when I heard the declaration of the Prime, much worse. I was thinking of asking you to leave here immediately and go to a far away village, the smallest one, even into a cave, anywhere far away from this dirty world of power-maniac, of antagonism, envy, hatred, killing of each other.
Far away from this filthy city with the poisoned atmosphere and the horrible noises of the vehicles. So that you bear our child in a clear atmosphere and bring her or him up within the beauty of nature.
But when I entered here and heard, that is, overheard your fine proclamation of the movement ‘Life-Givers, Life-Savers’, I gained courage. I said: First of all, the change in the consciousness of mankind. End to war. End to primitive, barbarian domination, to the right of life and death of the so-called leaders of any kind over their fellow-men.
Tonight I shall translate your announcement in Italian and French. You, in German, that you know so well. We’ll send it to several big newspapers abroad.
ARIAN - Do you believe they will publish it?
RAMON - I don’t know. I’ll send a second fax with my declaration that after the attempt against my life, I refuse my participation in any Government that maintains the right of war for any reason. And that I entirely support the movement ‘Life-Givers, Life-Savers’. I have some friends from the world of opera in some capital cities. They may help in this publication.
ARIAN - I’m afraid, Ramon. I’m afraid we are alone with this vision. Do you believe?
RAMON - I believe nothing. I hope nothing. But we shall act. We’ll sow the good seed. We’ll throw the light. Those who can, will see. The great visions, the great changes always started by a few people who woke up, saw the truth and proclaimed it through their word, good character, love, action.
We shall act without any selfish hope for immediate results. Life is worth living when you are fearless and entirely honest with yourself and others.
ARIAN - Your word gave me wings. Now, I know what I’ll do. I’ll drive out of my mind the haste. I’ll act entirely honestly, consciously, without ambition, revengefulness. This change in myself will be the condition for my creating and promoting a movement for a radical change in the consciousness of mankind.
Some time ago, I spoke with violence and aggression to Presso. I called him ‘a slave to Power people’.
RAMON - You said the truth.
ARIAN - Should I have said it?
RAMON - No. You shouldn’t say the truth to someone who is not ready to hear it. One will not accept it, and may hate you.
ARIAN - Quite right. If I start the movement against the violence of the power-men, I must work against the violence, the impatience within me, and uproot it.
I shall not demand from anyone, from any woman, to work for peace and freedom, if one has not realized within, the value of this inner work.
RAMON - I’ve been hasty myself, pressing, almost violent. Now I remark that the words pressing and violent have the same meaning. During my interview to Presso, I said things that I shouldn’t have said.
ARIAN - Why? Were they not correct, true?
RAMON - Quite true. I know the root cause of the evil very well. It is the hunting and enjoyment of power which is the main characteristic of the politicians. They set up the model, the psychological model of behaviour, for all relationships. Then, everybody is seeking power, supremacy, superiority in one’s small circle of people. But the moment and the way I said it was inappropriate. I used the office of the Ministry of Education, without knowing the reason they gave me it, and even before I took up the Ministry, I overthrew the entire establishment of nationalism inside the National Education.
I’m not saying that nationalism has any value, but the blow was hard, at a wrong time, may-be at a wrong place, too.
ARIAN - But so many people got excited at your ideas, the truth you disclosed.
RAMON - How many? A few young people, enthusiastic, perhaps conscious, I don’t know ... But only a few accepted my words. There were many more who got scared. They hated me... And ... shot me ... almost ..down…
ARIAN - My goodness. What a terror I went through.
RAMON - Can you see now that, more important than the good ideas is the good way, the proper manner of expressing them?
ARIAN - I see it.
RAMON - Well, then. Let’s start work for your wonderful movement ‘Life-Givers, Life-Savers, Women of all the World’; with patience, good manners, without haste. The good farmer plows the field before sowing. And he is awaiting for the proper hour. The same with us. Let’s plow the hearts of people with our song, our love, our goodness. So that the seed may sprout. Right, my darling?
ARIAN - Yes, Ramon. So, please, before we start work tonight with translations and FAX, please sing us your marvelous song. LOVE CAME AND SPOKE TO MY EAR.THIS IS THE END TO GUILT AND FEAR. I have loved it so much that I would gladly hear it ten times. But perhaps, you don’t feel enough well for singing it?
RAMON - As for singing, I feel well anytime’ Even when I am at the point of dying.
(Ramon moves on. The chorus come near him and sing every two lines after Ramon. Perhaps Arian and the entire audience sing with them.)
END OF PLAY
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