After Passage
A ten-minute play
Written by Mildred Inez Lewis

CAST (IN ORDER OF APPEARANCE)

NOTE: All are Black. The enslaved men should be dressed as slaves, but not objectified or
overly degraded. They have fought to maintain their dignity.

NDYADYANE (20s) A kidnapped, trafficked fisherman from Ghana.
JOBAH (20s) A kidnapped, trafficked warrior-leader from Ghana. The men are friends.

DILSEY (20s) Black, Dressed like a southern gentleman, but without shoes. He carries an empty
pistol.

SETTING

The hold of the friendly seas slave ship. Recently emptied except for our characters, it is dark,
acrid and foul.
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SCENE 1

In black, we hear shackled footsteps being led out of the slave
hold. LIGHTS RISE when the door is left open, allowing in the
only light.

JOBAH and NDYADYANE SIT STIFFLY. Their leg and arm
shackles are at their feet. They whisper, unsure of what might
happen.

NDYADYANE sneezes from the cruel, fresh air after months

of fetid air.
JOBAH
Health, brother.
NDYADYANE
(chokes)
The fresh air ...
JOBAH
A rebuke to this hell hole.
NDYADYANE
It's been so bad.
JOBAH

Beyond bad, but no time for that.

JOBAH searches for weapons.

NDYADYANE
What are you doing?!
JOBAH stares.
NDYADYANE
You're not thinking of --
JOBAH

If they're occupied with the others, this might be our only chance.

NDYADYANE
(kindly)

After Passage 2



To go where?

JOBAH
Home.

The word lingers in the air.

NDYADYANE
Brother, we cannot walk across the waters. That is a cruel, made up story for children.

JOBAH
We must try.

NDYADYANE
We don't know where we are. I tried to listen to the sea, but I lost track ...

JOBAH
You're the best fisherman, Ndaydyane. No one could have kept track --

JOBAH's voice catches, then he pats NDYADYANE's
shoulder.

NDYADYANE
Friends from boyhood. A fisherman and warrior making common cause. It amazed my clan.

JOBAH
We have to talk about this later. It's time to act. It's just one man.

NDYADYANE shakes his head 'no.'

NDYADYANE
But how many more above?

JOBAH
We can't know.

NDYADYANE

Let us wait to see what we are facing --

JOBAH
Waiting puts us in more danger.

NDYADYANE
With their machines, we could be ended before we put our feet to land.
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JOBAH
It's not impossible! There is always a way to win.

NDYADYANE
This journey didn't break you. You're still fierce.

JOBAH
So are we both.

NDYADYANE
It's different for me.

JOBAH grasps NDYADYANE's face.

JOBAH
When the other raiders came, every man in the village fought. You were brave.

NDYADYANE
We knew those men and their ways.

JOBAH
Whoever these men are, they're still raiders.

NDYADYANE
This is something evil. We never heard of anyone laying men end to end, drowning in their waste until
they decided to throw water on us. We had to hear the dead being thrown overboard.

JOBAH
Some were alive.

NDYADYANE lowers his head.

JOBAH
Take the chains off your mind. Then you can act.

NDYADYANE
I want to believe.

JOBAH
I counted sixty seven dead by the screams. I felt every one deep in my body.

NDYADYANE
I kept count by the sharks. There's a sound a shiver makes when it swarms. They've been following us
since we left. Easy food.
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JOBAH
We have to be honorable men, Ndyadyane. We must persist for those who've perished.

A scraping sound above them. They freeze. Nothing.

NDYADYANE
No one's ever come back to the village from these ships. Not one man. I can't let myself think about
happened to our women. People back home are already working to forget us.

JOBAH
No.

NDYADYANE
They have to, to save themselves. Think of how many have gone missing. We've done it ourselves.

JOBAH
When we get up there, we fight, then flee.

NDYADYANE
To where? We don't know this place. We'd be caught.

JOBAH
People might help us.

NDYADYANE
No one back home helped.

JOBAH
Don't say that. Some tried.

NDYADYANE

Not all. Whoever is out there could be the same. We can't be worse off.

Footsteps. JOBAH and NDYADY ANE step closer together
and freeze.

JOBAH
If there's any chance ... We're the last ones here. That is a good omen.

NDYADYANE
What would you have me do?
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JOBAH
Run and fight with everything we have. That's what I'll do.

NDYADYANE
And if you don't get away?

JOBAH
'You', not 'we.'

NDYADYANE tenses, but doesn't back down.

JOBAH
If I don't make it, the waters can have me, too.

NDYADYANE
You would ... ?

JOBAH
Yes.

NDYADYANE

Something in you doesn't shrink from death. I am brave, but I could never throw my life away.

JOBAH
The sea would spit you out. It knows the unwilling.

They laugh quietly and a little bitterly.

JOBAH
Promise me only this. That whatever happens, you'll tell yourself the truth. Even if you can't tell anyone
else.

NDYADYANE
I will.

JOBAH

And no matter what, we never turn our backs on each other. There is great power in brotherhood.
They embrace. JOBAH gives NDYADYANE a slip of cloth.

JOBAH
My father's. If --

DILSEY strides in. He throws shirts and pants at them.

After Passage 6



DILSEY
Néw! [Let's go! in Wolof] Néw!!

JOBAH and NDYADYANE don't respond. They don't speak
Wolof. DILSEY lets his pistol show.

DILSEY
Gaaw! ['Hurry up' in Wolof]

JOBAH and NDYADYANE hurry and dress. DILSEY turns
away to give them privacy. NDYADYANE clears his throat
when they are done .

DILSEY
Xam ngama? [Wolof for 'can you understand me?]

The men are still confused.

DILSEY

You understand this tongue?
JOBAH and NDYADYANE nod.

DILSEY
I am Master Dilsey.

NDYADYANE
Nyad --

DILSEY
Whatever your name was is no more.

JOBAH
What do you mean?

DILSEY
You're getting new names.

NDYADYANE
No. My name means something.

JOBAH
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Who gives you orders? We want to talk to him.

DILSEY
There's already been one incident. I don't want another one. Understand? You disobey in front of them,
they will kill you.
Terrified, JOBAH and NDYADY ANE instinctively hold
hands.
DILSEY
No!
He breaks their hands apart.
DILSEY
They don't do that here.
NDYADYANE
What's to happen to us?
DILSEY
Don't you already know?
JOBAH
Tell us.
A bell rings.
DILSEY

Topside, now.
JOBAH grabs DILSEY who easily shoves him off.

NDYADYANE
(to JOBAH)
We're weak ...

DILSEY
You have no idea what's waiting for you if you don't obey.

NDYADYANE
Then tell us. Help us.

DILSEY
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Give me whatever you have on you.

JOBAH
What? No.

DILSEY
They'll take everything away from you anyway.

NDYADYANE
What else 1s left to take?

DILSEY
Everything.

JOBAH
Not memories.

DILSEY

Those too. Think of your mother. Aren't you already beginning to forget a few things? Some lines?
Beauty marks? The first thing I lost was the scent. That was the first of many losses to come.

Another bell. Someone pounds on the door.

DILSEY
We'se comin' boss man!

A moment of silence. DILSEY is ashamed.

JOBAH
What kind of man are you?

DILSEY
Shut up and move.

JOBAH

I think you have more to lose than we do.
JOBAH grabs for DILSEY's pistol. They struggle.

NDYADYANE
Jobah!

DILSEY wins. DILSEY rushes the men out, while staying at a
safe distance.
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DILSEY
Go!

JOBAH and NDYADYANE stomp out in West African
rhythm, deliberately dragging their feet. When they reach the
door, they clasp hands and hold them up to the sky to assert
their friendship and dignity.

DILSEY shoves past them, breaking their arms apart.

DILSEY (O.S.)
(low, threatening tone tempered by fear)
Keep moving.

The men clasp hands again.
Blackout. A light shift suggests a flashforward.

LIGHTS RISE on JOBAH and NDYADYANE who are now
church deacons. This should not be a complete transformation,
but suggest the continuity of pain and resilience between

generations. A tie and jacket, a Bible, the way they hold their
bodies.

JOBAH stomps, echoing the first stomps. NDYADYANE
joins, then starts a moaning song (or devotion) through wails,
moans and cries. No words. JOBAH joins in call and response.

Blackout. Flashforward.

LIGHTS RISE on JOBAH and NDYADYANE, now college
students. Their outfits should suggest Black fraternities. Again,
this should be an incomplete transformation.

They step dance, again echoing the first stomps. It ends with a
final loud stomp as they again clasp hands in friendship.

JOBAH AND NDYADYANE
Asé! "[Yoruba word meaning the power to make things happen or change 'It shall be and so it is"]

Blackout.

PRODUCTION NOTE: Director may consider having the
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classic image of the slave ship being destroyed projected on
screen, followed by clasped male hands.

END SCENE

END PLAY
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