 A PRESIDENT LIKE NO OTHER

(other possible titles:  1.UNPRECEDENTED PRESIDENT, UNPRECEDENTED DAUGHTER)

2. PRESIDENT OF THE DIRECT DEMOCRACY, MORAL, MOTHER-CENTRIC)

                                                      DRAMA- In two parts

                                                                                                         by Van Gras

The president of the government enters the scene, somewhat upset.

PR: Ah! At last. Swearing-in is over. Let me catch my breath. Wipe my sweat. (picks up a towel from a hanger and wipes his head, armpits (after unbuttoning the shirt) neck, throat, etc.)

Ah, sweet relief! Let us sit down to rest. (Hears noises from inside. Then a knock on the door, two times).

Oh, just when I sat down to relax...-
Who is it?

VOICE: The General.

PR: General? General who? I do not know any General. Let me sit for a little while to rest. To take a break.

VOICE: I'm the General, the commander of the army.

PR: The commander of the army. All right. Very well. Nice to meet you. Goodbye, farewell, God speed, go and get some rest for yourself.

VOICE: I cannot.

PR: Why?

V: Because I need to pay my respects first.

PR: Your respects? To whom? The archbishop?

V: No, to you.

PR: To me? Why;

V: Because you are my senior.

PR: I, your senior? There must be something wrong with you. Come in, let’s have a talk. Oh, there goes my break. (opens the door, the General comes in, takes off his military hat, holds it in hand and takes a bow.)

PR: What happened and you folded in half? Does your back hurt?

GEN: No, I took a bow.

PR: Do not do that. You will get a sciatica. Do not do it often.

GEN: I do not do this often. Only to my senior.

PR: What senior? You're the General, the commander of the army. You have no senior, no superior. Everyone is your inferior. Let them bow and break their back.

GEN: I too have a senior.

PR: Who is it? Do I know him?

GEN: The president of the government. That is you.

PR: Me? You, the commander of the army, have me as a superior? I did not go even for a single day in the army….You know, when I reported to the Drafting Centre, my aunt came with me. Ah, my aunt ... What a woman. And she loved me more than my mother. She had raised me in her lap, sort of speak. She went and told the Commander….

- The child (I was the child), the child has psychological problems, he is unconformable, a bit unadapted, and will not withstand drills and hazing and even might commit suicide…. Her words scared the Commander.

- We should immediately give him a deferment due to psychological incapacity for conformity. Is that fine?

- Fine, said my aunt. Thank you. Now, if you could give him a final discharge from military service, that would have been better

- That is somewhat difficult, said the Commander.

- Do not worry, says my aunt. The Deputy Minister of Defense, in the General Staff, is my relative. Here's his card. He gave me this so you can call him for anything you need...

You see, that’s how I got out of the army. Not one day ... How many years have you been in the army?

GEN: Thirty.

PR: Thirty. There you go. And you tell me that I am your senior. Ridiculous. Completely ridiculous.

GEN: I do not say that.

PR: But who does?

GEN: The Constitution.

PR: Such a thing is mentioned in the Constitution? Where?

GEN: Article...

PR: What article?

GEN: Article ... so and so. I do not remember. Don’t you remember?

PR: Me? Remember, how? I have never read the Constitution.

GENERAL: You must have forgotten. When you were a student at the Faculty of Political Sciences,  you must have read it, but you have forgotten.

PRESIDENT: Me? I have never set foot in that school. Once in a blue moon maybe. It was that time, you know, a girl, strolls, you understand ... no mind for reading...

GENERAL: And how did you pass the exams and got a degree?

PRESIDENT: Copy. I exchanged my paper with the student next to me and he wrote it for me. Do you understand?

GENERAL: I see ... Between us, I did the same thing in Military School. Anyway ... I do not want to bother you anymore, so, I hereby pay my respects (bowing) and I affirm, I swear, under the Constitution of the country that from now on, as long as you will be the President of our country, I will obey your orders willingly and unquestionably.

PRESIDENT: That’s a new one.... You, an old warhorse, a decorated Commander in chief will obey my orders? Me, that has never held a gun, in his life…

GENERAL: So says the Constitution

PRESIDENT: That is, if I order you to go and drown yourself, will you? Are you going to drown?

GENERAL: Well ... no ... But if you order me to drown someone else, an enemy, I'll do.

PRESIDENT: What enemy? Have you got any, do you know any enemies?

GENERAL: I do not ... But if you say that someone is an enemy, say the neighboring people in our northern borders on the east or northwest or southeast, anyway, whoever you may crazily think of, I mean, that you decide that one is an enemy and declare war , me, the General, I will obey your orders, I will send troops to ...

PRESIDENT: To what? To kill?

GENERAL: To kill, be killed ... Whatever comes up, as they say.

PRESIDENT: Wow...what a blunder. Wow, what a stupid thing

GENERAL: What blunder? What stupidity? Did I blunder, did I say something stupid?

PRESIDENT: Not you ... This ... this ... how did you call it? ... the Institution ....

GENERAL: What Institution? Did you mean to say the Constitution?

PRESIDENT: Yes, that ... Wow, what a blunder. You mean to say that this blunder, the Constitution, I mean, it gives me the right, as long as I am the Governor of this country, to declare war? And what if I'm stupid?

GENERAL: Well, not stupid…

PRESIDENT: moron?

GENERAL: Well, not a moron...

PRESIDENT: Maniac?

GENERAL: Well, not a maniac...

PRESIDENT: Secretly psychotic? ? Sadist? necrophilous? Warmaniac? Mass murderer, not well in mind, altogether nuts?  If I'm something of the sort and I declare war? What will happen then?

GENERAL: Then hell will break loose...come and see for yourself...

PRESIDENT: To better put it, lmay you not come and see it

GENERAL: Yes, good one, hell not break loose, ha ha ha, I laughed a little.

PRESIDENT: And you say that you cannot tell me, grab me by the collar and tell me – Don’t, you stu…tally ignorant man, do not do this, there will be big destruction, bombs will drop, fire and death around the place...and you say you cannot stop me.

GENERAL: I do not have the right.

PRESIDENT: Will you allow such evil to take place, doesn’t it hurt your soul, do you not care that so many young people and civilians will be lost? ...

GENERAL: It is not my responsibility...

PRESIDENT: Whose responsibility is it...?

GENERAL: The President’s, the Head of State!!!

PRESIDENT: That is ME.

GENERAL: Yes.

PRESIDENT: And if I'm crazy, a scoundrel, neurotic, can you not cry out and say "He's crazy, he is schizophrenic, do not let him go to war, stop him, take him out of the government"

GENERAL: No, I cannot...

PRESIDENT: Why?

GENERAL: It is not provided in the Constitution

PRESIDENT: To hell with this Constitution. And what does this Constitution provide...

GENERAL: The Constitution provides that ... I, if I do what you said, I will be punished, I will be fired, and I can be tried for high  treason...

PRESIDENT: Oh, so this is why you will start my war both willingly and obediently

GENERAL: And because of something else...

PRESIDENT: What else?

GENERAL: Well, huh, have you any idea how boring it is, how dull, to sit on chair in an office, for years and years without any action. When at war, I wake up, it warms my blood, my heart is pounding ... Action, action. Orders, Orders...

PRESIDENT: What orders? You just said that I give the orders. You execute.

GENERAL: You declare the war, but I do it. You have no business telling me what to do, where, how, how much to blow. After you declare the war, I command.

PRESIDENT: Oh, that is why you like it... battle field and orders. The master of all...

GENERAL: The big boss.

PRESIDENT: And not a damn about who dies.

GEN. There is something else too ...

PRESIDENT: What else?

GENERAL: The decorations ... The promotion ... Honorary medals... Stars.

PRESIDENT: But you have the highest rank and all the medals. What else do you want?

GENERAL: I do not mean for me.

PRESIDENT: But?

GENERAL: For my people.

PRESIDENT: What your people? Are your children in the army?

GENERAL: For Heaven’s sake, no. I mean my own officers. I have a team, a strong team of officers. all mine. All of them will be upgraded with the war, will go up two to three ranks quickly, they will become Colonels. Wherever there is slaughter, they will win a medal, a certain rank. Up there, where I will take them, I will have them near me, with me. When I need them, they will follow me as an obedient herd of dogs. All together, to whatever I say.

PRESIDENT: I ​​do not follow. Whatever you say, they will follow. Up until now, you were telling me that you are the obedient executor of my orders.Now you say that you will give orders and the others, your team, will execute.

GENERAL: I said, if needed.

PRESIDENT: When?

GENERAL: If something goes very wrong, if you or others from the government make a big swerve, a big blunder, if you head towards grounding the ship, then me, with my team ...

PRESIDENT: You will do what?

GENERAL: I‘ll grab the wheel....

PRESIDENT: And me?

GENERAL: You, thrown down, out, deposed, imprisoned, hanged, who knows how things MAY end up...

PRESIDENT: So, coup d 'etat, as they say.

GENERAL: Call it as the people do. Army Coup.

PRESIDENT: Does the Constitution mention this?

GENERAL: No, we don’t need the Constitution then. The Constitution will be me.

PRESIDENT: I got you. You have an illegal group inside the army. Now I’ve got you. I‘ve got you in my hand ... You just gave it away yourself.

GENERAL: I have you in my hand too

PRESIDENT: How?

GENERAL: Didn’t you tell me a few minutes ago that you never served in the army? Not a single day. You're a deserter. I can call you a deserter and throw down the government, whenever I want.

PRESIDENT: Does it say so... in the Constitution?

GENERAL: Certainly.

PRESIDENT: But I was simply joking when I said that I never went to the army.

GENERAL: But I was also joking when I said that I have my own group of officers in the army.

PRESIDENT: So, both of us, we are holding each other by the...

GENERAL: By the horns

PRESIDENT: ha ha ha

GENERAL: ha ha ha

PRESIDENT: ha ha ha

GENERAL: ha ha ha

PRESIDENT: You know something ... as I was laughing, ha ha ha, I had a thought

GENERAL: Let’s hear it

PRESIDENT: And the people?

GENERAL: What people?

PRESIDENT: The civilians, the people, the country's citizens why  will theygo to a war proclaimed by us, top dogs, I mean the top chiefs of the country.

GENERAL: Because they are nationals, they belong, that is, obedient.

PRESIDENT: What does this mean? Why go  kill and get killed? How do they tolerate it?

GENERAL: Because they are used to it, they have become accustomed to - whatever you say boss - understand?

PRESIDENT: No, not yet.

GENERAL: You will understand. They are not people, civilians, people like you mean it, they are herds of sheep. If the shepherd cries out, yells at them, sheep will go towards where he tells them to. If he casts a few stones, and sets the sheepdogs on them, what would the sheep do? Won’t they run straight forward or backward, left, right, wherever he pushes  them to?

PRESIDENT: they will.

GENERAL: Do you understand now?

PRESIDENT: I ​​understand, like sheep flocks, like goat herds.

GENERAL: Worse.

PRESIDENT: Why worse?

GENERAL: The sheep, the goats do not kill each other, while our flocks of people...

PRESIDENT: What did you say? Our flocks? People are our flocks? Mine? Yours?

GENERAL: You are slow in understanding. A little sluggish. Since you understood that people are sheep flocks, why don’t you realize that we are the shepherds, the chief shepherds? There cannot be herds of sheep without chief shepherds, can there?

PRESIDENT: No, there cannot. And...

GENERAL: And... what? ... You are full of questions. You sound like a challenger. And ... and what?

PRESIDENT: Well, don’t they see, don’t they understand that they are losing their lives, they become murderers, because we, the chief shepherds, have our quarrels, our self-wills and we fight each other, I mean, instead of fighting personally each other and whoever beats the other, we make people fight each other..

GENERAL: The sheep

PRESIDENT: We make them kill each other and when people here win or there win, we, the leaders....

GENERAL: The shepherds.

PRESIDENT: Yes, we tell each other - I beat you. Now, Bow down. Sign a peace treaty, as they say.

GENERAL: A subordination treaty, a delivery at no terms...

PRESIDENT: So that’s it, poor people. Unfortunate people.

GENERAL: Flocks of sheep. Bprr ... bprr ... beee ... beeee ,,,

PRESIDENT: Stop this bprr ... you will make me see you as sheep.

GENERAL: I am the shepherd. The chief....

PRESIDENT: And tell me this, If someone tells the people,

GENERAL: The sheep

PRESIDENT: Okay, sheep. If he says, if he shouts. Wake up ... eh .... You are not sheep ... you are people, citizens, autonomous, free. Nobody has the right to push you into wars, in massacres, mutual slaughter ... Wake up, eh ... Do not waste your life, your happiness, your homes, your families, unjustly, for no reason. ….If someone talks to them like that? ...

GENERAL: Someone, who?

PRESIDENT: Someone. I do not know who.

GENERAL: There is no one to tell them.

PRESIDENT: It can’t be ... Someone could ... me ... per say

GENERAL You? Ha ha ha ha ha ha

PRESIDENT: What are you laughing at? You insult me.

GENERAL: You do not know what you are saying. You insult me.You offend the Constitution. You insult the leader, the keeper, the symbol, the institution of the Constitution.

PRESIDENT: Why? Who is that?

GENERAL: You, eh ... You are the leader, the keeper of the Constitution. And you will tell the people not to obey the leader when he declares war? You violate the Constitution. High treason. Lifetime incarceration.

PRESIDENT: It is written in the Constitution that the people must obey the leader when he declares war and runs off the cliff?

GENERAL: Exactly.

PRESIDENT: This is no Constitution. That's a jerk, I mean fracture, fatal fracture in the backbone of the people.

GENERAL: Like you said it. Fracture in the backbone. They can never stand up again.

PRESIDENT: And if...

GENERAL: And if, again? ... Well I somehow suspected, I figured that you are a challenger... Not a challenger ... I should say.... anarchist, antiauthoritarian ... well, deep inside you, not that you will ever act on the way you talk, alas, if wishes were horses, beggars would ride ... but you have a worm inside you ... Come on, ask this if too ... finish with your challenging ....

PRESIDENT: What if someone else comes out and says and shouts and screams ... Wake up, eh...

GENERAL: No one will hear him ... Let him scream as much as he wants. We will not give him the loudspeaker range. We own the loudspeakers.

PRESIDENT: I ​​insist, if... per say he finds a channel and speaks up ... and people listen to him, many, constantly more and more, and they wake up ... what happens then?

GENERAL: Then ... then he becomes a leader. Their leader, and those who listen to him, follow him, become his supporters.

PRESIDENT: And then?

GENERAL: Then they become his flock, his sheep ... And he is the shepherd. And they will run where they are lured to. He will acquire sheepdogs to push the sheep, to tell them where to run. This is what a leader is. This is what a herd is. There is no one who, upon becoming leader, shepherd, does not have followers, a flock. Are you done now with your challenging self? Or do you want to blurt again another ... if.

PRESIDENT: A last one ... If this man shouts the truth ... Wake up eh ... You're not sheep for slaughter...Do not obey chief shepherds, randy, egotistical murderers of people. No one may declare war ... ... If this man does not want to become a leader, does not want glory, excellence, applause, if, after he tells the truth through and through, renounces every wish or offer on a leader role, people alone will not proceed themselves to abolish leaders, chief shepherds and murderers and govern themselves with good people  already serving in the management of each state. Proven good, efficient, meritorious, compassionate... out of the years of their work in the State. Direct democracy.

GENERAL: This is not provided in the Constitution.

PRESIDENT: The fracture.

GENERAL: the crashing fracture.

PRESIDENT: In the backbone of the people ... And if...

GENERAL: If again ... Tell me...

PRESIDENT: And if the Constitution changes?

GENERAL: How? Who? What are you saying now? Are you well? Who can change the Constitution?

PRESIDENT: Me!

GENERAL You? You have no right.

PRESIDENT: I ​​am the President of the Government, the State, and I will suggest changing the Constitution.

GENERAL: The House of Parliament will not accept it. They will reject it, and you together.

PRESIDENT: Why? With this change, the fight for leadership will stop, the head-fights will stop, the wars will end, a new civilization begins, peace everywhere on earth...

GENERAL: And then? What will  become to all of them ?

PRESIDENT: Who?

GENERAL: The members of the parliament, the politicians. They live off this  power-centered system, this Constitution, the Establishment. If you change it, you beat the daylights out of them ... you take everything from them.

PRESIDENT: And if I convince them? If they accept it?

GENERAL: Then ... I might not accept it.

PRESIDENT: And if I go ahead...

GENERAL: I may not let you...

PRESIDENT: Why?

GENERAL: If you proceed, if you bring the new Constitution, not only do you abolish politicians, you are repealing us, the military..

PRESIDENT: The warhorses

GENERAL: Even so ... warhorses...

PRESIDENT: The useless warhorses, the no charge big eaters...

GENERAL: Why, are you better? Boobies, Traitors, you sell and buy weapons, and take bribes, do you think I do not know what you're doing? I detest you, predators. PRESIDENT:  Because you would wish, for you to get the bribes you the life-long army bowl eaters

GENERAL: Why not? We only have our salary, you get the extras, a lot, a lot of money. You thieves.

PRESIDENT: You call me a thief?

GENERAL: Not you. Your kin, the politicians. Personally you have not begun. But once you start eating from the pool...

PRESIDENT: Me? Never. I will go out to the people. I will proclaim the truth. Down with the politicians. I am changing the Constitution. Direct democracy. Moral, meritocratic. Only acclaimed, democratic, non-selfish, non-violent, non-authoritarian employees of government will enter the Parliament House and legislate, based on their experience for the good of all the people, for the respect on women, for financial assistance to mothers to raise their children without their humiliating subordination to male violence, psychological, financial, sexual violence from any boss. A new culture of mother-centric values ​​ ... Helping one another, Compassion, donations to the poor nations, reducing overpopulation.... No one will raise a hand against another man. The end of fights for bossyness, the bossy  killings,  The end of wolves, chief wolves and sheep. No more wars everywhere on earth. Now and forever.

GENERAL: He’s gone mad ... crazy... I thought so. He is a challenger inside... Only that? A rebel ... He‘ll destroy us all ... If he makes it ... He‘ll negate all of us, the backbone of the System, of the Constitution, I meant, of the State, the homeland. And who will govern? Good people he says. Honest, competent, dear to all civil servants who provided work for their country and love to their colleagues and citizens. And they will only be elected for parliament from their colleagues...(long pause)

Is it possible  that he envisions the Platonic Republic of the wise, the excellent? Is it possible that this direct democracy is what suits our time,  with the large countries, large populations? It could be . Direct democracy. And from us here, imagine that, from this country, the Constitution, this new Constitution could then be adopted by all the countries of the world, all of the earth. World Republic of the Good. World Government.  This man here does not  seem to be an  anarchist, antiauthoritarian, of the known type... full of words, who,  but with just one bite of power, the things they grab, the women they have…like hungry wolves ... I have seen many of them, I have been a staff member and chief for 30 years now, I know them well. The narcissistic bastards, I know them well.

This one seems to have a vision. The end of the wars, he says. Mother-centric  values ​​... Christ and Buddha. Respect for life, women, mothers, children Thou shalt not kill, thou shalt not commit adultery.

Would you listen to the vision that the President has! A dream vision. Let him dream ... I'm going to find my own team people. I may need them

(Slowly raises his right hand to his head to greet military).

PRESIDENT: Not like that, General. No military salute. Not anymore. Humanity will move forward. It will come out of the Middle Ages.

GENERAL: So then,   down with militarism?

PRESIDENT: Down with the whole patriarchy, patriarchal mentality that says -  the stronger wins- that is, the law of the jungle.

GENERAL: The law of authotity. You will do as I say.

PRESIDENT: And the  male superiority,  the phallocratic. No more women slaves, at work, in the field, in the factory, at home, in the kitchen, in bed, mothers bereaved, death-stricken because  two crazy leaders quarrel and start wars for personal revenge.

GENERAL: President, you know something. I want to tell you, but I ‘m a little afraid, actually, afraid a lot.

PRESIDENT: Don’t be afraid, tell me.

GENERAL: Are you sure no one is listening? ... microphones in the wall, the ceiling ...

PRESIDENT: No way ... Speak...

GENERAL: My son wrote a song ... ... pure fire.

PRESIDENT: About what?

GENERAL: On a DIRECT DEMOCRACY, MORAL, MERITOCRATIC. That’s what he calls it. You want to hear a little...

PRESIDENT: How? Where from;

GENERAL: I have it here, in this tape recorder...

PRESIDENT: Let me hear it!!!

(A song plays)

A joyous  announcement

really a new Gospel,

this great new contract

between citizens and rulers

       
The good hour has come

          for establishing the true,

          the pure direct democracy

          moral and mother-centric.

Chiefs, sub-chiefs and ministers

full of vices, immorality,

greed for power and wealth,

for glory, superiority

         they clash, antagonize,

         they quarrel violently

          and push people and populations

          in atrocious fights, wars

Now, we are abolishing

all the patriarchal values

self-worship, self-will,

violent

violent  conflicts, murderous

        which are all proclaimed

         by egomaniac crazy chiefs

         who play the good rescuer

          of poor, innocent human beings

Now, we restore all the values

mother-centric, humanistic,

help the weak, compassion,

cooperation and gifts of food.

           One religion, only love,

             God is love and love says,

              Love your enemy, your neighbor,

               and he ll become your friend

PRESIDENT: Wow, wow, what a bomb. He taught you that ... Down with the patriarchy, the autocracy, the authority. the militarism. And where did that song play?

GENERAL: Nowhere. I told my son: If you put this song on YouTube, we’re ruined. I would sooner kill you.

PRESIDENT: Did you say such a thing? And what did he do? Did he put it?

GENERAL: No. He is a wise kid. "I will wait for the right time", he said.

PRESIDENT: Let me tell you something ... but I am a little afraid, I ‘m afraid a lot.

GENERAL: Don’t be afraid – tell me

PRESIDENT: Are you sure no one is listening? ... microphones in the wall, the ceiling ...

GENERAL: No way ... speak

PRESIDENT: My daughter wrote a song ... pure fire.

GENERAL: About what?

PRESIDENT: On the same topic. DIRECT DEMOCRACY…. Down with the patriarchal pseudo-democracy, the chiefish, the medieval, the sultan-way,  and what not... everything. Do you want to hear a little?

GENERAL: Do you have it on the tape recorder? Let’s listen to it.

(A song is heard from the speakers).

Speeceless are the slaughtered, sheep and  goats and pigs

numb from fear peoples tongues, before and after wars

as hypnotized victims of evil, bossy shepherds,

like dolls mechanical played by evil chiefs

The sly demagogues push you where they like

ambitious, ego-maniac, greedy for power, fame,

they use you chess-pieces in their ego-fights

and slaughter you like sheep in their battle-fields

You often follow mindelessly, their crazy ideas,

in which they are seeking glory, self-fulfillment,

nationalism, separatism, the strong and the weak,

they push you to atrocious fights, civil wars

Wolves are hiding inside the money markets, banks,

push up and down viciously values and prices,

they rob you of your savings by false money bills.

WHEN AT LAST THE PEOPLES WILL WAKE UP,

DO THEY NEED TO EXPECT A NEW BUDDHA AND CHRIST

TO TALK TO THEM COURAGEOUSLY-COME BACK TO LOVE AND PEACE

ASSISTANCE, GENEROSITY,  BROTHERHOOD, SOLIDARITY.

With respect to woman, the mother and children,

to start a new society, moral, mother-centric

to end with barbarian, patriarchal regime,

establish DIRECT DEMOCRACY, PURE MERITOCRATIC.

GENERAL: Wow, wow, what a  bomb. She taught you all that you visualize. The end of war. Mother-centric values ​​... Love. Helping one another, donations to the poor. Down with the power of money, competition, being on each other’s throats Peace, cooperation. Everywhere on earth, here, now and forever.And where did that song play?

PRESIDENT: Nowhere. I told my daughter: if you put this song on YouTube, we’re ruined. I would sooner kill you.

GENERAL: Did you say such a thing? And what did she do? Did she put it?

PRESIDENT: No. She is  a wise girl. "I will wait for the right time", she said. Until then ... the two of them  often listen to it...

GENERAL: Who two of them?

PRESIDENT: Your son and my daughter. They’re pals. And their friends.

GENERAL: What friends? A small, a big group? Oh ... Now the whole youth may  know it. They will be singing it in secret in their hangouts, they will be listening to it on their devices

(Voice from the speaker)

- Attention! All conversations taking place in this room, may be recorded for security reasons.

PRESIDENT: Oh! We’re ruined, General!

GENERAL: We’re done, President!

PRESIDENT: We‘re not done ... We did away with it. The pseudo-democracy, the patriarchal, the chiefish-dictatorial, power-maniac, the money-greedy. A NEW CULTURE IS COMING. DIRECT DEMOCRACY The mother-centric....

GENERAL: What happened? Are you in delirium? Are you crazy?

PRESIDENT: Are you crazy? Do you not hear that? They are singing the song of my daughter. Here, under the Presidential Palace.

GENERAL: And my son s song Their company. They are ruined , and us, and their company of friends.

PRESIDENT: What company? A m[llion-mouth chorus are singing it now, echoed up to the heavens. Come to the balcony.Thousands of people, men, women, many women, every woman with their children, myriads, filling this wide avenue, up until your eyes can see. Many, many kilometers. Hundreds of thousands of people, a million. There, from the other avenue, across ... vocal screams. Listen to the slogans

DIRECT DEMOCRACY, MORAL, MERITOCRATIC -GLOBAL GOVERNMENT - NOW AND FOREVER - PEACE EVERYWHERE - HERE AND NOW

END OF WAR - IN EVERY COUNTRY- HERE AND NOW

Let’s listen to it. They are singing the song of my son. (the song is heard from the speakers)

A joyous  announcement

really a new Gospel,

this great new contract

between citizens and rulers

       
The good hour has come

          for establishing the true,

          the pure direct democracy

          moral and mother-centric.

GENERAL: Turn off the speaker. And close the balcony doors!

PRESIDENT: Why? (He closes them)

GENERAL: (takes out a piece of paper from his pocket. He unfolds it)

Here, I have the whole song. I will I recite a few verses for you to understand better

Chiefs, sub-chiefs and ministers

full of vices, immorality,

greed for power and wealth,

for glory, superiority

         they clash, antagonize,

         they quarrel violently

          and push people and populations

          in atrocious fights, wars

Now, we are abolishing

all the patriarchal values

self-worship, self-will,

violent  conflicts, murderous

        which are all proclaimed

         by egomaniac crazy chiefs

         who play the good rescuer

          of poor, innocent human beings

Now, we restore all the values

mother-centric, humanistic,

help the weak, compassion,

cooperation and gifts of food.

           One religion, only love,

             God is love and love says,

              Love your enemy, your neighbor,

               and he ll become your friend

Wow, wow, what a poem. This is not a poem, it’s a social contract. A MANIFESTO,

A declaration of the rights of people, of women, of mothers, of children, that no crazy chief values their life. Bereaved mothers, orphans, refugees and the hungry. THIS is the new social contract, Voltaire, Rousseau, Diderot. Peace, brotherhood, helping one another, everywhere on earth. Free from any kind of bossIsm...

PRESIDENT: This is also Plato and Pythagoras and Buddha and Christ ... You have such a bomb in your pocket and you’re not afraid? If you get caught and it’s found ... you‘re done. You lose everything.

GENERAL: I would say, it is my son’s. And I was just taking it to the police.

PRESIDENT: Would you betray your son?

GENERAL: I said it as a joke. This song is my secret joy. The hidden meaning of my life. I live by this, otherwise I would have gone crazy in this patriarchal jungle we live. But now, with this song, with this «Proclamation des droits des peuples et des femmes». The new French revolution, peaceful, filled with poetry, music and songs, everything changes now. This is the Constitution that the people want ... and me. You, the politicians should help. Because you too live like walking on a tightrope. Filled with agony. Falling, getting up, and falling again. Many  of you end up badly. In prison, the gallows, with a bullet in the head, shot, hanged, suicide, dementia, Alzheimer's. Anxious life and hell in the end. They betray and they are betrayed. They dishonor and are dishonored.

Now I am not afraid anymore. My son marches on and I follow him.

PRESIDENT: And my daughter. I shall follow too.But who organized this huge demonstration, this vast sea of ​​people? Who gave them permission?

GENERAL: Who else? Just think...

PRESIDENT: Can it be? My daughter? And your son?

GENERAL: Certainly. The good friends, the old pals Congratulations on your daughter. God bless her. Mother-centric. The female principle, the eternal mother. My daughter ...oh, oh,... You fear her ... just one her look in your eyes and both your legs are trembling… How did  she end up so fallocratic and authoritarian

PRESIDENT: She must have gotten it from ​​ you.

GENERAL: Am I like that? That is, when I look at you in the eyes, do you get both your legs trembling?

PRESIDENT: One of them. The other one stands firm.

GENERAL - THE PRESIDENT: (laugh together) ha ha ha ha ... ha ha ha...

PRESIDENT: And how did they organize it? How did they decide it? By themselves?

GENERAL: Via the Internet. We were told "We will wait for the right time" They found the right time. And they played their song.

PRESIDENT - Do not talk. Listen. They are singing the song of my daughter. Thousands of voices. Open the balcony door. (The song is heard being sung in chorus.)

PRESIDENT.} This is not a song. It is a tragedy, I mean a conviction for the entire patriarchy.

GENERAL: And a hymn to direct democracy, the mother-centric..

PRESIDENT: And now?

GENERAL: Now. It is our time. Now, our worth will be proved  we show our. If we are worthy of anything good.

 (Slowly, hesitantly, the General gives his hand to the president. He puts his left hand over their handshake and holds it for some time. Then, he opens both of his hands extended. The General opens his hands slowly. They hug each other.)

END OF PART ONE

PART TWO

The president accompanies the general to the door. Before he goes out, Nicki comes in from the other door.

Nicki: Hello! (They both stop in front of the door) Wait. Where are u going? 

(They both turn to Nicki) We have something to say.

President: My daughter, the general must go. Back home, he is very tired

Nicki: How get out?Hundreds of thousands of people around president’s mansion up to the gate. Another million of people in the avenues leading down to the mansion. 

President: So many people in front of the mansion? What are they doing? 

Nicki: What are they doing! They are singing, can’t you hear?

President: I hear, I mean we are hearing. What next?

Nicki: They are waiting.

President: What are they waiting? For us, to sing too? 

Nicki: Exactly,  I mean, they don’t expect you  to sing, but to agree, to consent.

President: Consent to what?

Nicki: (stretches her hand and shows the paper which is holding) . Consent to this.

President: What’s this? 

Nicki: The proclamation

President: What proclamation? Who wrote it? 

Nicki: A proclamation of the people’s rights, fwomen men and children. 

General:Upp! Did I tell you something, President? 

President: What did  you say? 

General: About a bomb. The song…Here it is. The bomb will blow up. Be careful as to how you move, take care not to step on it and blow it up. You are lost. We are lost.

President: Which bomb? What are you saying? Are you crazy?

Nicki: He speaks right. This proclamation is a bomb. Take it and read it. Take care how you hold it, how you react, so that it doesn’t explode in your hands. Everything is going to be decided, here and now. 

(The president takes  the paper and starts to read it voiceless)

Nicki: Read it aloud, so that everybody can listen .

General: (gives it to Nicki) You read it.

Nicki: (reads) Proclamation of the people’s rights of the entire world, for women, men, girls and boys. Our basic rights: respect for our life, our dignity, our security against all kinds of threat and exploitation, economic, psychological, sexual, which is continuously violated by the inhuman, patriarchal regime, by the political and constitutional establishment, in which, any ambitious male fortune-seeker, after his climbing to the top, he is invested by enormous, unlimited power, authority, by which he can, if he quarrels with another chief, usually for reasons of greed for money, sources of raw matters landownership or out of revenge feelings, rooted in his psychosexual complexes, covering up  himself by a false justification relating to the defense of the country, he can proclaim a war and so cause the massive murder of thousands, or even hundreds of thousands of human beings, soldiers and innocent civilians. We demand the immediate abolition of this horrible, anti-human right of proclaiming or inciting war by any kind of chief of any group of people, big or small, under any pretense, justification, true or false


Remember the horror, the tragic death of thousands or millions of human beings caused, for no other reason, but only because of the personal disagreement of some chiefs, and because of this right, included in the constitution of each country, of the chiefs to decide and order any kind of attack against another country, actually against the population of that country, the millions of citizens, innocent, tragic victims of the arrogance, the primitive, beastly behavior of those chiefs. Think of the Second World War. Fifty million dead and a similar number of mutilated people, widows and orphans, only because of the personal quarrel, antagonism, beastly egoism of some chiefs, Stalin, Hitler and some others.


Think of the two atom bombs against Japan, killing 400.000 human beings and causing cancer diseases to a similar number of people, only because president  Truman and emperor   Hirohito quarelled about the conditions of the delivery of Japan to the USA. 


Think  of the millions of dead people in the war of Korea, because of the self- will of Stalin, Mao and the president of USA, the war of Vietnam, because this way a  decision of president Johnson and the Russian dictators of the time.


Think of the so many other wars during the 20. century, all proclaimed by the quarrels of the chiefs and the sub chiefs of all kind, hideous murderers liked Sadham, Milosevitz,, Otsaian, Arafat etc.

Now,  in the twenty-first century. Women and men were expecting that with the beginning of the new century, wars would stop at last, that a new civilization of peace and international cooperation and mutual assistance would start. Tragically,there was a personal money-quarrel between President Bush and Osama Bill Laden, which resulted in the unspeakable tragedy of the fall of the Twin Towers  in New York city, numbering thousands of dead, wounded, widows and orphan children. Next, followed the dirty wars of President Bush against Afghanistan and Iraq, numbering dozens of thousands dead soldiers and  civilians. This war was followed by the civil wars in Iraq, Syria, Libya, Egypt, Afghanistan and more.


Which one of these tragic war could ever happen, if there was a real Democracy, based on the mother-centric values of care, compassion, assistance, friendship, gifts of food to the hungry populations, control of the over population, which could be enacted only by women, free from their financial dependence on their male partners, hence free from their sexual violence resulting in many unwanted pregnancies and overpopulation.

Democracy means that the people, the citizens rule, manage. Which citizens, which women, if they ruled, could ever order the hideous acts of butchering the citizens of another country, the atom bombs and the nuclear missiles, acts ordered shamelessly by the chiefs of the so-called democratic rulers of the present world? The peoples of the world have lived for thousands of years under the same stupid, bestial patriarchal concept that the stronger, actually the one with the most destructive weapons, is justified to attack, conquer, kill, enslave other peoples called inferior, or primitive.


Now, the time has come for the abolition of the medieval, barbarian patriarchal regime, political and constitutional, hidden under the word parliamentary democracy. Actually it is the dictatorship of the chiefs , Tzenghashan, Attilas, the ottoman sultans and kings, the emperors of Rome, Persia, Greece, Babylonia, the hideous butchers big marshals, the feudal masters, landlords and kings of the Middle Ages and the New Times, the inhuman communist dictators who enslaved millions of people and reduced them to heartless machines , the capitalists and the bankers of the western colonialism who spread death, destruction and extermination in Asia, Africa, Central and South America, just to loot the wealth, the lands of these countries, to enslave their people, and push them to hard work, hunger and death. The total submission, humiliation and sexual slavery of women, the pornification of young girls and boys by the fallocratic beasts of the Western World. We don’t want them anymore. We abolish them.


How? We bring forth the system of Direct Democracy.

Moral, Meritorious, based on mother- centric values: Solidarity, mutual assistance, compassion, gifts of food, control of the overpopulation by libe women liberated from the male slavery. In the Parliament, in the Government, no more fortune seekers, ambitious, money-greedy professional  politicians, but only good individuals, men and women who have given good work in their section of work in the Public Sector, educationists, architects, agronomists, city-planner, environment  specialists, information engineers, irrigate systems engineers, etc. Good, honest, gentle, caring for their colleagues and the lay people contacting them. Non ambitions, no money-seekers. There will be no payment for their election in the Parliament, they will only have their salary from their position in the State. They will be pre-elected for their Parliament by their colleagues in the sector where they have worked for at least ten years.


We, women of the country, of the world, we demand the abolition of the patriarchal concept of the chief, of the powerful man who does whatever he likes, when he feels like it, for a reason he himself doesn’t know exactly. At this, covered by the pseudo-scientific, pseudo-darwinian concept that the stronger survives by subduing the weaker. The law of the jungle. Every stronger is finally put down by another stronger  This is human hell. The real law of life is that love overcomes hate, friendship overcomes animosity, compassion and generosity overcome greed and stinginess. 


Remember Jesus’s words 

BLESSED ARE THE MEEK, THE COMPASSIONATE, THE PEACEMAKERS, for they will inherit the Earth.


Such people in the larger Public Sector of the State, who have been loved, appreciated by their colleagues.

President: All this sounds very good. But who will enact them? We already heard them in your songs, read in your poems.

Nicki: Us, women conscious women of the entire world.

President: Which women? You and some friends of yours? Are you dreaming? Are you in a delirium of visions and phantasies? What can you do, ten women? 

Nicki: (takes out  of her bag a big block), One million women. Here are their signatures.

The proclamation you heard is a resolution, voted, approved and we demand its immediate enactment.

President: Voted by whom? Are you a legal entity? Have you got a  council of administration? How can you dare to demand? 

Nicki: We are the national organization of women, a legal body with admin  council and a President.

President: Fine. Let your president apply for audience and I might receive her.

Nicki: I am the president and represent all the women of the country. 

President: My dear daughter, what am I hearing now?

Nicki: I am not your daughter.

President: Another surprise. Let us go home and we‘ll take it all over. It is 4 months you haven’t stepped in, do you know it?

Nicki: Neither shall I step in again.

President: Why?

Nicki: Because you ordered it.

President: What are you saying now? Gone Crazy? Did I order you to quit home?

Nicki: Do you remember telling me. –Look, don’t ever come home pregnant, you‘d better not step in.

President: Did I say such a thing? Well, if I did, it was just a joke. Well, can’t I say a joke sometimes? Did you take it seriously?

Nicki: Very seriously. 

President: OK. That’s finished. Tonight, you come home. And I have a nice candidate bridegroom for you…

Nicki: Well, can’t you see in front of you? Are you really so stupid, ego absorbed?

President: See what?

Nicki: (points to her belly) I’m pregnant, in the fourth month. 

President: Pregnant, fourth month? By whom?

Nicki: By the one I myself chose and loved.

President: (looking at the General meaningfully) Perhaps..?

General: You mean, the poet? 

President: The visionary.

General: With the poetess, the visionary girl? The good old friends?

President: OK. Fine, let’s finish with this story. Where do you live now? With him?

Nicki: I am hosted by friends. I have no house. I am homeless, unemployed, incomeless, but I have plenty of love from ladies-friends. A mother- centric community.

President: Let’s go home. It is your home. Or, I‘ll give you the other apartment. All yours, ownership.

Nicki: Never. I want nothing from you.

President: Why?

Nicki: Don t you remember telling me – If you ever come home pregnant, I might disinherit you.

President: It was a joke.

Nicki: I didn’t took it as a joke.

President: But? 

Nicki: Blackmail, threat, violence against Eros, love, motherhood, joy of life and birth. Against our entire female gender, the entire female nature. 

President: I am not going to do it. I will not disinherit you. On the cntrary,, I will give you all my estate, except the….

Nicki: I disinherited you. I want nothing.  I will take nothing. I represent all the women of the country, the women of the entire world. We are going to put an end to the patriarchal stupidity and bestiality, the fallocratic humiliation of the women, of the mother, the motherhood, of the girls and boys, of the entire population. You have just heard our proclamation.

President: The women of the capital city, yes, you organized them very well. I can see it. You took them along. But what about the millions of women of the provinces? Have they heard or read your proclamation? Do they consent?

Nicki: (points to the notebook) Here, in this page, you ‘ll see the site which shows the names of three million women from all provinces of the country.

President: Give it to me, (takes the notebook, looks at it) I will read it.

Nicki: It is not  only a  proclamation. It is also a resolution, , I told you so. And we demand its immediate application. We demand now your consent, your official promise that, from tomorrow on, you‘ll start enacting the principles and values of this proclamation for protection for the rights, the birth-rights of human beings and populations for permanent and universal peace, through the acceptance and enactment of the new political and constitutional system of the DIRECT DEMOCRACY, MORAL. MERITORIOUS.

President: What you ask, is not foreseen by the constitution.

Nicki: The constitutions, change, get revised. We demand the immediate revision of the constitution.

President: This requires the agreement of all parties in the Parliament 

Nicki: Only a strong majority. You already have that majority.

PR: Well, I ll care about it, the soonest possible.

N; Better now

PR; What do you mean now?

N; I am entrusted, authorized by the National Organization of Women for the Restoration of DIRECT DEMOCRACY to demand the immediate revision of the CONSTITUTION so that it reassures the birth-right of individuals and peoples to live without a threat for their lives by any chief.

The new Constitution will abolish the right of any kind of chief to incite people to hate, animosity, separatism, hostilities,  The new Constitution will provide that all women will receive a monthly salary from the birth to the 18.year of their child. To avoid overpopulation in the poor countries, this salary will be given only for the first child. It will be decided by each Government, according to the conditions of each country..Some more rights also, which you will read in our resolution. I am authorized to demand your promise that from tomorrow you will start the process for the REVISION OF THE cONSTITUTION, so that our rights included in our proclamation are seccured legally. We demand your immediate promise.

PR; What do you mean immediate?

N; Now. They are waiting. One million individuals, women mainly, girls and boys, youth and children.

PR; It is dark already. They will leave, go home.

N; Not a single person. We have given an oath.

PR; I am going, back home. I am tired, I want to sleep.

GENERAL; Me, too. I m very tired

N; You can t pass through. People are packed up. Up to the gate, I told you. You have to decide. Yes or no.

PR; What if I say NO.

N; We ll stay here.

PR; How long?

N; Till the morning.

PR; Well, in the morning, back home, right, ok?

Nicki: Not a step back. The entire next day, the entire next night, if need be.

President: I don’t believe it. Half of them may have left already.

Nicki: Now, you will see. I go to the balcony. (She moves to the front, stretches her arms up. She shouts slowly). Tonight, we spend the night here, all through. Let’s start with our song- You come with us together- (then the song is sung in chorus by the people.)

You come, with us together

to take part in our joy of our feast

in our peace-making process

of the human friendship west and east

Together we put an end

In every war of every chief big or small

the end to all chiefdom

 all kinds of  violence, authority

Young ladies and daughters 

wives suffering and mothers with orphans

deeply in heart wounded, 

death-stricken by war-maniac crazy chiefs

Let us hold our hands 

at last abolish all mischievous power

Our Direct Democracy 

Stops every kind of war, authority.

(repetition of the 1. stanza---You come with us together---)

(Nicki can invite people from the audience to sing together or even come on the stage and dance on the rhythm. After the song is over and the dancers have gone back to their seats, the 3 persons on the stage remain speechless for some time, while they look at  each other intensely now and again)

President: You mean, we are hostages, right? Hostages of this mass of population…

Nicki: Yes. For the first time.

President: What do you mean, first time?

Nicki: Up to now, the people, individuals and masses of the people have been hostages of the rulers. They push them where they like. They do with them whatever they decide. They butcher them, burn their habitations and throw them out as refugees. Now, for the first time, the rulers are hostages of the population, who ask for their right to live without fear for their life, which can be threatened by the rulers, at any time.

President: What if I say no? 

Nicki: We ‘ll stay on till you say,  yes.

President: If the army attacks? If they open fire only for a second, all those women and men will run away like rabbits, stepping over each other.

Nicki: Not me.

President: What will you do?

Nicki: I’ll push my way through the crowd and move to the front of the tanks. I shall resist.

President: Are you well? They will make you full of holes by their automatic machine- guns. They will not know who you are. They spare none.

Nicki: I don’t mind.

President: Your blood will run on the pavement.

Nicki: Good. This blood will water the tree of the new society, the new culture, the mother-centric, the DIRECT DEMOCRACY. The one world government, for permanent peace. Our movement will spread all over the Earth.

President: (moves to the General, slowly. He stops) General….

General: At your orders 

President: What to do?

General: Whatever you say. I can…

President: Can, what?

General: Order the tanks to move down. In one hour they will have blocked all the streets, behind the demonstrators.

President: And then?

General: Then. I’ll use big loudspeakers to order people to dissolve peacefully, to go home. I’ll promise them they will suffer nothing if they obey.

President: What if they do not?

General: Do not what?

President: If they don’t retreat back home, don’t move a step back, or  lie down on the big square, the benches, the parks around the square.

General: Then?

President: Then what?

General: Then, it’s my job. I order. I command (he imitates using a machine-gun) Ta-ta-ta-ta ….

President: Is this foreseen by the Constitution?

General: Then, I am the Constitution. We talked about it already remember?

President: That  is, coup d etat?

General: Say it, simply, for all to understand. The army in power.

President: What about me?

General: You fall

President: And you?

General: I move up

President: Where up?

General: Power. Authority. What else?

President: ThaT, I don’t like it. You abolish me, you abolish the Constitution, you abolish Democracy at together.

General: Which Democracy? Your own? The chiefish Democracy, the person-centered, the pseudo democracy of  the  accidental fortune-seekers, which we denounced, remember?

President: OK. Pseudo democracy, I remember, don’t repeat it.

General: Didn’t you say that you would like to abolish this Democracy? Well, I abolish it immediately, at one knock, as soon as it is going to become a mob-cracy. the anarchy of the mobs, of the fanatic.

President: And you turn it into Dictatorship, a Military State.

General: Well yes. What else? This is the next ring in the recycling of the political systems. At least, Aristotle says so, right?

President: Plato

General: Well, Plato. It goes like that. 

President: But I don’t want it to go like this. I want to abolish the entire patriarchal, authoritarian structure and concept about life, which lurks in all political systems. Understood? No authority. Only assistance to the people. I want the abolition of pseudo democracy, but not to more to dictatorship, which is not so very different  from the present one chief centered pseudo- democracy. I want to move to the real democracy, where the people rule, without chiefs and their hideous power and right over life and death of their citizens and other populations.

General: Well, then, why don’t you move? Here is the chance.

President: Which chance? 

General: Your daughter offers it to you. Grasp it.

President: (looks at his daughter, she does the same, for some time) 

Then the song is heard from the people in chorus, only the first stanza)

You come with us together

Then, the President stretches his arms and moves to hug his daughter. She takes distance from him.)

President: My daughter. I am with you.

Nicki: Say it to all the people. Come to the front.

President: (goes to the front stage, arms out, shouts) – I am with you (Great shouting from the people) (Hei! Hei!) (Handclapping). I don’t know what the General will do, but, whatever he may do, I am with you, till death. (Shouts Hei! Hei!   song- You  come with us together)

General: (moves to the front stage slowly) I am also with you. I don’t know that the president will do, but, whatever he may do, I am with you, till death.(shouts hei! Hei!,claping)

The song - last  stanza 

Let us hold our hands

at last abolish all mischievous power

Our Direct Democracy

Stops every kind of war, authority.

(The audience is invited to sing together and dance on the stage)

THE END
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