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painful wounds? Even when the wounds seemingly get healed, what of
the ever-reminding scars? But the leadership in Frogs At Noon, in the
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CHARACTERS
AYARA (45) - ChiefofRebem
EKIKO (57 - Eldersrepresenting the
OKUKIM - (60) L. - three families that comprise the
OKPO (65) ) - village ofRebem.
ENANG (42) - Anex-wrestler,now the king's

personal body guard.

ETUBOM (30) - Theleaderof Mkparawa.
IDEM ‘ '
IKPONG (27)}—- Twin brothers.

UKPEME ' (28) Chief protocol for Mkparawa.

INYENE (27) - The monster inthe bushof
Rebem.
- UYAI 2D " . The Princess of Rebem.
" CHIEF'S WIFE (40)

; VILLAGERS/DR_UMME_RS - Young men between 25 and 30

WOMEN

COMMEN1T

We live in a society which is fast overun by vices. In certain cases
even when the animal is known, the authorities do nothing about it.
It in this play, an abnormality is fought with the vigour that it
tlenerves. The criminal is capitally punished for all the heinous crimes
he committed. The rest of the world shudder at the thought of
criminality.

Frogs At Noon also demonstrates that change is the only constant
thing. Many times people hold on to traditions sacredly even when
common sense dictates otherwise. Worse still, is the discovery that
some horrible people actually hide behind tradition to perpetrate
evil. And for as long as the cloak of tradition continues to cover
them, they remain persistent in their horendous deeds. But when
change is encourage, uncanny conducts are exposed. The challenge
in this play is for all to aspire to greatness, defy the apparent odds
which tend to threaten their dreams and forge ahead regardless.
Then of course those people who exceptionally distinguish
themselves in their feats, are the only ones who deserve laurels.
Our young men must be re-orientated to accept the fact that money
in not everything.

Rebem is an imaginary village in Ibibio land, several years before
the advent of colonialism. The characters are all imaginary; and the
story is my first attempt at writing absolutely from the rich resource
nnd recess of the soul. This is not one of those stories my grandmother
told me. It is not an experience someone shared with me, either. I
only decided to occupy my time judiciously after the National Youth
Service Corps (NYSC) experience.

Frogs At Noon is then one of the first works 1 wrote in 1984.

Effiong Johnson (Ph.D)



MOVEMENT ONE

It is about 5 O'clock in the morning of the Obo market day. In
the near distance, a cock crows, piercing ils voice through
the distorted voices of crickets. A bird cries and then, the
Obodom sounds rather thunderously in its very special, and
communicating rhythm. In the midst of it, anxious villagers
peep ouf to listen to the Obodom message.

IST VILLAGER: QU000

It is the gathering of the people, yes, the summoning of'the
village.

2ZND VILLAGER:

No, it cannot be. Listen with your mind not with your ears
alone. The summoning of'the village does not use that drum.
You listen to it properly. Besides, that doesn't play with this

rhythm.
3RD VILLAGER:

What is it then? Today is the Obo market day and the clouds
had better hold its rains because this is the harvesting season.

2ND VILLAGER:

You people do not understand the massage of the drum.
Listen, can't you hear the Obodom calling the elders? Don't
you understand the beat that invites them to the chief's palace?
Eh-eh, that's i, eh-eh. "Today' the Obodom keeps crying.
'Today at the chief's palace'. By God, something has
happened in Rebem; that drum sounds onspecial occgsions.

IST VILLAGER;

What could it be? It cannot be about the New Yam Festival,
that is coming up next month. What could it be? Obo market
must be allowed to sell today.
(Meditatively)

The summoning of the elders! Then why should everyone
be disturbed? Rebem has only three major families,
Ukpabang, Essien and Ntafiong, each of these has an elder
and these are the only men to Jjoin heads with our chief. Tell
me the reason why all of us should be cut off from our sleep.

You are bitter because it was only recently you took a wife.
It's a pity, but don't forget that this is an emergency.
Something must be wrong with either our Chiefor Rebem.
We shall hear from our elders. Let's get back to bed.

How can my ears stop listening after now? My eyes cannot
close again in sleep. My heart is beating hard. Oh-oh, no

- wonder | had that terrible dream. ..

Eh-eh, eh-eh, don't go into your dreams now. Didn't you
have mugs of soured palm wine yesterday night?

Don't mind him. Let us go, whatever has happened we are
not too far away from knowing it. (They all move back
into the darkness.)

BLACKOUT:



MOVEMENT TWO

It is the Chief’s courtyard. His throne is somewhere in
UC. Two benches are placed midway between CR and
DR, CL and DL respectively. Seated on one of them are
Ekiko and Okpo while Okukim is just making his
entrance.

Da Ekiko and Okpo, tell me, what is the matter? Why are
we untimely summoned? It was only a few days ago we
met. Why was the emergency drum sounded? The cock
that crows at odd hours should be instructed in the soup

, DOt

‘We are equally baffled. We are waiting for our chiefto come
out and explain this riddle that he alone knows. Reeds never
grow where there is no water. There must be a swamp for
reeds to grow; oh yes,. Sit yourself down, the man that works
under the sun should be given cold water to quench his thirst.

Rest roursc]f; our chiefwill soon be here.

Sit yourself down, Okukim. 1 would have come to your house
to call you on my way to the palace but Udo Abasi invited
me to his house for some good palm wine. 1 am amazed to
find the bush shaking when there is no one in it.

Pray, let it not come from the bush a creature that would
cause all of us to run for dear lives.
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Hm, you should be thankful to the gods you still have the
bones to run with. Some of us cannot run with three legs. So
we wish no monstrous creature would be seen at all.
(Removes his snuff box from his waist; strikes and Opens
to take in some amount Ahr.r.r.r (He groans.) Asukwo
Nitefiok, you are a good man indeed!

EIKO:;
[s that his snufl?

PO
(Cutterally) It couldn't have been any other’s.

FKIKO:
T'hen please, don't shut the door behind a beggar, his good
words are better than gifts.

OKIP(O):
(Gives Ekiko the box) There is no other better snuffin the
land. Inim Ukana used to try, but now it seems his craft has
gone away from him.

FEIKIKO:
(Hits the box with hand and elbow and opens it carefully,
lakes some amount into his nostrils and coughs.) You
were very correct, Da Okpo. It is well seasoned. Certainly,
he is not a new hand on the grinding stone.

OKLUKIM:
Because the child has not cried for food doesn't mean he is
not hungry. Give him his food before hunger drives him into
thefi.



|
The child should tell his mother that he is hungry, Ukﬂ
Okukim. Stealing is never a good thing. Pass on the box Da
Ekiko, 1 knew that the name Asukwo Ntefiok will not bu
rouse your appetites.

(Collects the box and takes a good quantity info his
nust‘rﬂs, Sneezes and sneezes again. }
|
hh~ eh, that's a gcmd one! Wot Okpo! wot Okpo! Da
Okukim, don't give your son-in-law soured wine as the ugly
appearance on his face can force youto reconsider giving
him your daughter. Don't scare us with your novice games
Okukim is an old customer of soured wine. What he is n
used to is a good brand of smuff.
({,fmns his face with rhe hem of his wrapper.) It is trug
da Ekiko, 1 normally go to where the price is cheap. 1 rob
myself of good things and good expetience. Thank you
Okpo. Your presence in this meeting is undoubtedl
rewarding. (The main entrance to the courtyard opens
gently and Enang, the king's personal body gua r_.
emerges majestically and stands at the door surveving
the courtyard to make sure it is safe for the chief. He
advances stoutly to take his position behind the chief’s

throne.) Enang Iden, the one that broke the limb of l1kwot like a
child playing with broom sticks...

Enang, the elephant's feet that never complains of the

huiﬁness of’its body.

Enang, the proud man of Rebem, the cat whose back never
knows there is dust on the ground.

:
| am the one, our elders; the he-goat's odour cannever be
mistaken. The lion is always dreaded by its subordinates.
You are welcome elders of Rebem. Your chiefwill soon be
with you. But, a terrible thing has hagpened in Rebem.
Prepare yourselves, the chiefs fury can swallow the wind.
(The chief enters frowning, looks at nobody in particular
but moves straight to his throne. The elders all stand
and bow before him.)

.
(Indifferently) You may sit down elders of Rebem. Ifthe

squirrel falls down from the palm tree then its nature should
be doubted. It is good you all came and sat down before my
arrival. This thing that has happened, is the work ofall of
you here. Your blindness, insensitivity and bad counsel has
resulted in the mockery of Rebem before her envious
neighbours... ]




Our chief, may you live long! A man does not hit his only he- -
goat's head with his wife's pestle. It will maim it. A stubborn |

son should not be cursed and sold away in annoyance, he is

still a son. Do not spit at the grey hair of your people, evenif

they have made a little mistake. What of other times when
their advice was rewarding? Tell us Chief Ayara what the
matter is in Rebem. I'm sure her glory will ever remain a

thing of envy to her neighbours.

WMV AR A .

{Attacking) Tt was you Okpo, | remember very well, with
your sharp mouth, who claimed to have a serene knowledge
of the family background of Akpan Iboto, our unfortunate
' son-in-law...

LEDERS:

(Alarmed. ) Unfortunate?

Yes, our unfortunate son-in-law. Now it is you, Okpo again, |

who have not allowed me to finish what 1 wanted to say

before you began to defend your 'little’ mistakes. You have

not discovered that a little mistake of allowing fire to get
near the eaves ofthe house can burn the whole house. You
may decide to keep quite and listen with your ears, not with
your mouth. T am disappointed ip you and the whole
Ukpabang family which you represent.

What talk is this, Chief Ayara? When a man cooks for the
village. they eat up everything. But if the village cooks for
ONE man.. ..,

What food can the Ukpabang family cook? What can their
men do when all their streams have gone dry? Your women
were thirsty. They went to the stream only to meet the stream
beds bare and dry. (Okpo is shocked, he cannot
understand nor believe what he is told. He gradually
lowers himself back to his seat.

OKUKIM:

I.ong live the chief: The woman with a broken tooth does
not smile when you tease her. But you can be sure she is not
unnoyed with you. Okpo. calm yourself. Our chief is
annoyed. We all know what the Ukpabang men can do.
But our chief, what is the matter with our son-in-law? We
did not expect the rain now, after all, it is not yet its season.
1id you say the streams are dry...

Not vet its season? Did 1 hear you right? This is exactly how
yvou all reasoned, (Worked up) shallow reasoning, and blindly
cncouraged me to give my daughter to another woman. Tell
me Okukim, what serious damage can the little she-goat do
on top of her mother? Our son-in-law is not better than a
woman. You Okpo in particular was stressing the fact of
Ik pabang's masculinity. You were full of pride in the final



council meeting we held before this regretiable marriage was i TN

contracted between your ill-fated Akpan Iboto and my I1's terrifying, dreadful: This must be a curse!

treasured daughter. Now what do you have to say to defend 3 TNENEE

yourself when Uyai is crying in her mother's chamber because ( ‘ertainly, this is too strange to be ordinary.

Akpan Iboto turned his back on her all these nights for six

months? s that not a disgrace to Ukpabang and this village | cannot believe it. Ukpabang may be poor in many other

in general? Why should this mockery and tragedy of Rebem things but their women have never boasted...

occur in our time? And you talked ofthe season not being

ripe for the rains Okukim, tell me, is six months not enough (Uets up annoyed) Shut your mouths all of you. You mean

for the moon to emerge from the womb of the sky? Look after hearing a thing as absurd and sickening as this all you

here elders of Rebem, when the hen begins to crow like the can do is sulk in self pity and mourning? Who are you

cock, wise men know that it is a serious matter. mourning for? Definitely it cannot be for Uyai my daughter.
.00k here Okukim, Ekiko and Okpo, if you have become

(Shakes his head) 1 am gripped by cold, Chief Ayara. | am impotent in thoughts like some men have become, tell me,

gripped by a terrible cold. This is a shame, the most aweful s0 that you can be replaced now when everything has not

thing Rebem has ever seen. Oh, why should this happen in become up side down. Or, think and speak out ways to

our time, Why must it be our daughter, the emblem of beauty, lackle this problem. We can't leave our daughter for too

that is dying of thirst? long here. 1 am not going to marry her. Provide immediate
solutions to this nauseating misfortune caused by your lack

Why must it be Uyai the Princess and beloved daughter of of knowledge or lorder Enang to throw all of you out of my

the land when there are many less valued others? court! (Enang adjust himself in readiness for the chief's
command should he give one.)

1 cannot believe it, that early in the morning the lizard :

complains of too much heat on the backyard wall. I cannot We will go home gently, Edidem Ayara. This type of news

believe it. has completely unnerved me. When a drowning man firmly

grabs the floating weed on the river for help, don't blame



him,. it is because his head is offand he is confused. Give us |
a night to think about this.

Do all the thinking now or never. A defeated coward atways -

complains that he didn't have enough food the day he was

beaten.

Our chief, it is unfortunate that the elephant prass has
competed with our corn in the farm and grew taller than it,

but we don't need to weed off everything in disappointment.

No, we don't. Let's uproot the worthless weeds to give more
room for the corn to grow.

The man that challenges an opponent twice but remains
beaten should not make a third trial to avoid being carried
home by his relatives on a bamboo bed. Fellow elders, our
chief is not irresolute. Let us stay and search our minds on
what we can do about this horrible situation.

Well then, since the cocks in the house have refused to tell

us the time of'the day we shall listen to the chuck of the hen
to know when it's daybreak: There shall be no more

marriages based on wealth. Wealth is not strength.

ORUKIM:
No, Chief Ayara, you cannot say that! It is agamnst the
practice. Our customs must not be thrown away out of anger.

11

Our forefathers did riot leave behiind such practices. We
must not shun the trﬂﬁjtmn We grew up to see,

Yu. nthermsc:. the gods will be ang?}r with us.

Why all this talk about gnds. tradition and ancestors? | think
you have interpreted my words amiss. Our fathers were wise
and prudent. These attributes guarded them from making
expensive mistakes. In their time no dead'man posed as a
fiving suitor undetected. [fyou must talk about the gods; let
it be that you have fiiled them woefully in yout responsibilities,
Imagine marrying a princess to a sick man. Anyway, there is
only one good thing that can still save our fices. My daughter
has not been touched. She is still intact like a side drum. |
still maintain that her next hushand has to be tested in physical
strength and ....what | mean is, if such a fellow can throw
I'nang and pass the subsequent test by the worhen then he is
qualified to marry the princess.

That is impossible, our Chief. You are indirectly sceking the
mniming orthe death of many more young men in Rebem.
ijf true, Edidem, very true. The dog should not be trned
with iron simply because he eats bones:

I:h.mpﬁﬂ :mc&ﬁamﬁmmasﬁﬁn@
treatment. Let the young men of Rebem renmve the shame:

12



OKUKIM:

and mockery from their faces by convincing us of their
strength. Let them restore to Rebem her glory and recreate
fears in the minds of her envious neighbours. Let the women
mm&mmm:mmngmﬂ
has lifted its head in annoyance like a black cobraat its prey.

(Content) | amglad because there are still good heads in
Rebem! Allis not lost. Infact our gloryds ot gone. What do
you now say Okukim and Okpo on this?

Well, er... let the young men demonstrate their youthful
exuberance before us, not again in money and wealth. Let
tlmse wﬁo felt unprivileged and cheated bynature, now have
a fair chance of competing for Rebem's only princess.

I am convinced that Rebem is still Rebem!

Rebhern shall forever remain Rebem. A name amonigst names.
I remember the last wrestling contest between this village
and Kambu, the young men who represented us, especially
fdem. made us very proud. [t was such a feat that sawnang
o his exalted position in the king’s palace. afterall Let them
- defend their faces and make-us proud once more. If the
cogonut swore that the dry season was unfavourable for her

" to mature, we don't have to cut it off; the rainy scason has:

DOW CoIme.
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(Hows to the chief) Long live the chief of Rebem. Okpo
and all of you representatives of the people of our land, 1
have been standing still like a tree untroubled by the wind.

I'hen [ began to follow you when our king said someone will
have to throw me to marry Uyai. (Bursts out laughing. All
watch in dismay) 1 have followed you through the winding
and clumsy walk and it seems you have now headed for the
straight path. (Steps out fo face the elders directly) Since
vou have agreed that the chief's words must remain
unrepealed, take back this message to your sons as well.
Warn them from ever attempting any foolish games with
I:nang. He will show no mercy and hear no begging when he
penetrates his fingers into their young skins. Tell them the
Chief's daughter is not the only beautiful lady in Rebem, for
them to stake their'lives. (41l turn to look serio usly at
lnang but he continues) 1fany of them becomes so drunk
with the ambition of marrying the princess and inheriting the
throne of Rebem, that he challenges Enang, the feet of the
elephant, the cat whose back has never known there is dhst
on the ground, the only person in Rebem to defeat lkwot,
the most powerful hero of Kambu; then, let that fellow come
up. I will be watiting for him. (Goes back to his position.)
But ifany young man of Rebem throws me down, then 1 will
humbly withdraw my service as the chief's personal body
puard. Let someone else take over, because it would mean
that I'm not competent to protect our chief. But our elders,

14 -



isn't that like dreaming in the day time when the sun light is|

still striking hard on the eyes? That's my message, our elders.
|
We will tell them everything.
.
They have been waiting for us.
When the palm wine tapper remains too long on top ofthe
palm tree, his wife sends his son to go and look for him in
case danger had overtaken him. I think it's time we go back
with all the messages to the people of Rebem.

|
The stranger normally returns home someday. You will see
us again, our chief.

OK PO
A hunter's wife does not sleep when her husband has not
returned from the bush to touch her waist. You will hear
from our young men.

Go and tell the people of Rebem that 1, their chief, in
agreement with the elders of the land, have now made the
bride price for the king's daughter a thing that all men can
afford. It is no longer a business for only the rich. It's now a
matter of strength. Tell them that this had to be so because
lately, we noticed some frogs jumping at noon. So we
decided to comb the bushes and hunt down the monstrous
creature that apparently, harasses themat odd hours. Ifthe

15

young men feel they are fearless and powerful, let them carry
their weapons and enter the bushes now. (The chief leaves
followed by Enang, then the elders disperse.)

(Light fades to total darkness.)

i
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MOVEMENT THREE

(The scene takes place at the Council Hall of the village where
Esop Mkparawa is taking place. There is a table and a chair
for the leader, while on the floor are benches. The villagers
with other participanis are making noises uncontrollably. j

IST VILLAGER:
It cannot be. Such things are only heard ofin distant lands.
Rebem has no record of similar events.

INDVILLAGLER:
Did they find out themselves?

IRD VILLAGER:
They shouldn't believe Uyai without enough proofs.

L KPEMI:
What are you all talking about? This is not a matter for the
mouth to wag. [t must have taken some time of bearing.
Uyai would not have risked making such ugly statements if
she hadn't proved it over and over again.

INDVILLAGER:
Did our chief find it out himself? Did our elders even care to
examine Akpan Iboto themselves after they heard this terrible
news? This is not the first time our women have found
shocking and horrible excuses to leave their husbands.

ISTVILLAGER:
The other time it was theft, and Adiaha Abasi left Okon
Asibong. Yet the white yams he was said to have stolen
were never found in his possession.

17

-
He had eaten them all before they began their search! Okon
Asibong refused to clear himself before Ukarakpa, the
famous medicine man brought from Kambu. So it proved
beyond doubt that he stole the yams. Do not speak like you
are new in Rebem. I believe there is some truth in this. ..

IRD VILLAGER:

That is Etubom our leader with some Mkparawa. We shall
hear what they have to say on this. Strike the gong for the
meeting to start. (Ukpeme strikes the gong as Etubom
roes to the table while Invene, Idem, Sit with the others.
Order! No more noise from any of you. Our leader, Etubom
18 here. He shall tell Mkparawa what they have to do about
this disheartening news. Wise men always shake their heads
in protest when things go bad in their kingdom, or become
doomed by the insanity of fools. Etubom, Mkparawa are
ready for you.

L BOM:
Mkparawa: Isongo! (7o one direction.)

C O §

FEL IO
Isongo! (To another directiort)
LR AN BT

v
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ETUBOM:

ﬁn\m Ide! (Both hasds extendid to them.)

[de!
ETUBON:

CROWID:
| ymmke' (The crowd bursts owt in excitement. S0 many
people are talking af the sume time, tempers begin to
rise.}
UKPEME:
(Strikes the gong in the midst of the excitement.) Order!
Give Etubom some quietness, Mkparawa are waiting for
him. Ftubom, if the mother stays too long in the farm, she
might come back home to meet a dead hungry child-at her
door step. Break the coconut and share for us to eat.
EFUBOM:
| you Ukpeme. You are a true citizen of Rebem. You
see peoaple, ears are not like the eyes though both ofthem

19

are planted on the same face. One has covers whereas the
other hasn't. Ukpeme, you are wiser than most men of your
age. Rebem today is drunk. Drunk with soured wine, and
the wind has carried the nauseating odour ofher vomit all
over the land. Even our neighbours have begun to squint
their noses in disgust. Our pride is gone, our ladies do not
want us to look at their faces. Our elders look at us with
contempt. We are in trouble Mkparawa...

3RD VILLAGER;
We cannot continue like this we must stand up and fight and
remove this heavy load from our backs.

IND VILLAGER:
We must fight, we must prove ourselves strong. We must
remove this mockery from our faces. The shame is too much.
We cannot bear it.

IST VILLAGER:
We must get up...

INYENE:
What are you all talking about? How do you mean fight?
Get up? Certainly, we don't need any of that. All that is to be
done is for some other rich son of Rebem to marry Uyai.

l'/KPEME:
(Strikes the gong lowdly, ) Quiet all of you! Don't talk like
women in the market place. Don't you remember the chief's
message? As you can see, Akpan Iboto is not here with us.
It he was present, we would have first ofall examined him .
(o prove whether this news is true about him...

20



IST VILLAGER:
Yei, Akpan [boto is not here!

2NDVILLEAGER:
(Stands up.) Let's go and bring him here. He must show us
IRDVILLAGER
(Up too) Yes, let's go and drag him here!
(Calls them back to order) Mkparawa [songo!
[yaah!
ETUBONM:
Isongo!

CROWD:
Iyaah!
ETUBOM:

The woman that gives birth to the hunchback does not dump
him into the latrine like shit. He did not come out from her
anus. Akpan Iboto is still one of us inspite of this curse that
seeks to destroy him. He is not here because some elders of
the land have already taken him out to a far away land to find
out why such akparawa cannot perform...

INYENL: .

They are wasting their time. They should ask ME and 1 will tell

them what is wrong with him.

C RO _

What is wrong with him?

21

Ah, you did not know, eh? Hé swam in miany waters and
exhausted his strength before he married Uvai.
IST VILLAGER:

-

No, no, not Akpan I'boto.

IND VILLAGER:
He wasn't like some of us who behave like dogs. running
from one end of Rebem to another.

ARD VILLAGER: _
He worked hard to get what he wanted. He was always
very selective. He was different, that's why lie married Uvai.
Inyene, vou are discrediting Iboto, and that ism't fair.

Invene Asukwo, | have been watching you closely for a long

" while. Why is your tongue different fromothers? Look, this
thing that has happened should affect us equally, why do
you talk like this about Thoto? You know there are very few
of'us like him in Rebem. ..

Oh yes! There has to be very few sick men in a village
otherwise it becomes a disaster, an epidemic, Tell me Idem
and all of you menof knowledge, when our former chief,
died, didn't we have another one to succeed him? Akpan
Iboto has not been able to... to... you know these things,
that's why Uyai is erying in her mother's chamber. And that
isn't our fault: Another person with wealth and life in him
should take up the challenge.

22



.+ 'The challenge? You mean to fight Enang? You cannot mean

thdt. Who ampong us here can face Enang? Egamg who
defeated Ikwot and broke his limbs? Who wants to die?

- {Btrikes the gong) Quiet you there! Don't speak dike a
coward. Listen.to me all of you, where is your strength?
Who isEnang by the way? ' :

IND VILLAGER: ;
~ Yei! oh Ukpeme, this is more thanstriking the gong...
IST VILLAGER:
Believe me, it's more than giving ordersin EsopMkparawa,
1 tell you ' '
IRDVILLAGER: B
Don't mind him, he doesn't know what he is talking about.
Why dorr't you take up the challenge? Yes, you, Ukpeme.
IST VILLAGER: . '
" Yes, represent us, Ukpeme.
IND VILLAGER:
. Yes, comeg n...
JUKPEME: .
(Hurt but remains indifferent) You all do not know what
you are saying. You've forgotten that 1 am already married
and one woman is enough trouble. Go-and fight Enang
whether by so doing you would now get married, old wifeless
nen,

- Weare not old... |
T 23

IST VILLAGER:
We are not cowards.
IND VILLAGER:
We are of strong veins...
| KPEME:
(Sirikes the gong) Silence all of you! Our leader is up. We
will hear his mind on this, (They refuctantly obey the order),
LTUBOM:
Mkparawa Isongo!
( ROWD:
I yaah!
P TUBOM:
Isongo!
{ ROWD:
lyaah!
FTUBOM:
lya Inyimme?
(ROWD:;
Inyimmeke!
O elders say that the lizard that falls down from the coconut
tree ives to climb it carefully another day. Something strange
has happened in Rebem. my brothers. The chief and his
¢lders thought and thought deep, before coming out with
this challenge as the only soap that can wash our shame
nway. Do we agree with them?
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Yes, we do (Looks around) 1 do.

IRD VILLAGER:
We do. let's continue, Etubom.

We have accepted their challenge; therefore we shall fight
Enang. We have been given a short time. If we don't act
fast, the challenge will be extended to our neighbours and
you know what that means; that Rebem has no strong man
apart from Enang whom everyone worships...

INYENL:
(Stands up furious) We cannot accept this, what is wrong |
with all of you? Etubom, I'm surprised at you. Look here
people, we will do what our forefathers had left behind asj
examples for us. It is always the rich that marries the queen.
Rebem's elders and their chief need to be put back in the.
right direction otherwise we will be blindly led to profane
the gods and desecrate our traditions. And that will be |
sacrilege, sacrilege. you hear me?

IRD VILLAGER:
Yei, that is true - 0

ISTVILLAGER:
Very true. our forefathers were right.

UKPEME:

(Strikes the gong) Quiet all of you! Wavering streams!

We had accepied the chalienge. Abig sove neads hot balm
to soothe it. We know that this new thing is far from the
traditions of our fathers, But you see, Inyene Asukwo,
because the snail crawled across the river beneath the bridie
doesn't mean the oyster should atternpt it. Must strength be
sacrificed for custom? Must mockery and shame persist
because oftsadition? The tradition ofthe fathers? Afterall,
we in our time are going the ways of our elders. Did they not
agree to the test? We must rescue ourselves from the
embarrassment of the pepple and warnm the thighs of our
princess from this contrived coldness. W miust make our
women look at us again wﬂhrﬁ:@eﬂ Hkpmam are you

with me?

(1RO

Solidly!

T IR

I'herefore let me see the akparawa, who will represent us
and fight Enang... A man ought to seal his roof whes it is
only leaking in a few places.

(Shouts) Collaboration, collaboration, bribery, sacrile-ge.
Etubom, you have been boughy. Thisisaot the yoarlkitow,
And you (turns to the crowd) Enang will déstroy many of
you. Please brothers you mugrtt do it. Ples-sel '
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(Emefges frow the crowd) Stop your ranting and control
yourself! ikriow you have money, Inyene. But money cannot

be accepted &Uym any longer. See reason withus and .

stop accusing omrleaders falsely. I, Idem, have represented
this village before when it all looked tersibly threatening and
risky... 1'will do it again! 1 will rescue the dooswning image of
mkparawa. 1 will fight Enang! (The crowd is mad with
applause. In themidst of that; Ukpeme sirikes the gong.)

INYENE:

You Wﬁl not fight Enang, Idem. Not when 1 live. No, we
don't want to lose you. We should not accept the decision
of the elders and our leader...

1 say 1 will fight Enang. We were all witnessesthouagh younger

then to that feat that lifted Enang to his exalted position in the

chief’s palace. He threw Ikwot, the strong man from Kambu.

Another time, some other man came up, and 1 guess stronger.

His name was Ukong, and he stood out taller than all ofus.

Mkparawa feared just as they are fearing now. EvenEnang
couldn't opt to defend his village then; though it wasagreed
‘that the chief didn't want to risk his only body guard. It was

- 1Idem, who rescued the village from that impending shame.

" Yes, 1, Idem, single handedly, stood up like a mighty rock
and fell on Ukong and crushed him. He came walking tall
but he went back a heavy load for his people. I willdo it
agaln.,.,

a7

ZND VILLAGER:

3RD VILLAGER:

Yeﬂ yeﬂ ye:'

Idem shall stand for us...

' Hmamnﬁhﬂygtoﬁawmuwmfﬁaﬂﬁsm

said that when you hide something in the house, you become
exceptionally suspicious of your visitors. Idem has nothing
in this world except his twin brother who couldn't be here
because of sickness. If Idem should die defending the cause
of MKkparawa, fighting to save their names, prestige and

- posmon in Rebem, all will remember him as a hero...

( Carrj} Idem high up) ldem is our hero, ldem is our heto,

yei, yei, yei, Idem, Idem, ldem. (Fills the air)

TUBOM: §

When the hen escapes from the snare of a preying viper,
she goes home to tell her heroic tales to her friends. We shall
now go home. I, Etubom Mkparawa, will later take [dem
and some of our elders to the chiefs palace to tell him, we
are set to move into the bush to chase that troublesone,
ugly devil out. Mkparawa [songo!
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Iyaah!

Isongo!

" tyaah! Lights begin to fade wisie fhe crowd disperses.
Asukwo h@hﬂdj

" Fhe fopls, big fools, they think they have succeeded. They
shall see. I, Inyene, will do it again too, and we shall see who
tives to see Enang thercafier.

BILACKOUT

MOVEMENT FOUR

I'he Chief's palace. Idem, Etubom, lkpong, Okukim, Okpo
ure wll seated before the light dawns on them.

The tortoise's shellmay look broken and patched but if you
knock it, you'll surely have a fractured knuckle. Our decision
looked tough, we couldn't easily agree to it but when we
did. we found out that Rebem was still inhabited by men

-

| have been waiting for the day when the beak of the mother
hen will pluck off the eye of the hawk. Why should it always
hover above the rooftops? Why should it be Enang alone
that is reckoned to be the strongest man in Rebem when
Rebem is full of strong and valiant men?

When the stream ceaselessly flows you do not see all that

make their abode under her waters. It is when it dries up

that the eves become shocked al the horror of water tenants.
Well. it is time the latrine tells us what horrors it sees doing

business on top of’it.

IKPONG: _

My brother ldem. nature knew better that day to keepme

away from Esop Mkparawa because 1wouldn't have agreed

with you for this cause. However. 1 do not really blame the

circurnstance that has pushed you into thisterrible risk. Enang
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is a very strong man, nobody doubts that fact. So are you.

But I'm wondering what normally happens when the elephant (ers out in derisme lauchter) khll, lm you, do

engages the hippopotamus in a territorial battle. not attempt at swimming in the ocesin, it willdrownyou, Yon
mmrﬁm}ﬂuﬂgHﬂfmwham wish Tong life,

You don't have to worry, Ikpong. Did Enang not throw because you once made our village . Do not, exsen

Ikwot? And did 1 not throw Ukong? Yes 1 did, with these with that, walk into the fire with open eyes. ..

hands | held him till he begged in submission to my strangle- 1DIEM:

hold. You were a witness my brother to that great event. [ Enang, today is not the day of the contest. When that day

am not afraid of Enang. (Enang comes out of the palace) comes, we shall see what kind-of flame your fire can kindle.

We are both strong as you rightly said. He might be the We came with a message for our chief, Wlmre is he?

eldest in this art but certainly not the most terrible. 1 will fight

him and if death comes as the ultimate, | shall lie in peace in Wﬁn aminute, you mean your dlood does not ripple at the

my grave having died defending Mkparawa. But Enang surely sight of a coiled up pythonready for its prey?

cannot live long after that. either. IDEM: | '

In‘all the world 1 fear juist one person and if he were my
Well, fight on brother. I'm ever in support of you. All the opponent in the contest, | would hawe had every reason to
support of Mkparawa is yours... fear. I'm talking about my brother, We shared the same wormb

at the same time. We have never suffered any defeat from
Well except Inyene Asukwo who was behaving rather one another in any miatter. If 1 were fighting him, 1 would
strangely in the meeting, giving many people seeming cause tremble because the outcome would be very, very
to suspect and hate him. unpredictable. But Idem eannot be frightened bya[;ygther

s empty threats and light intimidations. :
What did he do?

( Lﬂ HH*"?S again) You may have shared the womb but you
Well, leave that for now till we get home. may not share the tomb. Listen to me (In g mnré serious

note) the é’alﬁha.’a‘.}ithat spouts out sweet Hingalso contains
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soured ones sometimes. Enang is a craftsman who has
mastered histoolsso well, even inthe night...

IKPONG:
That's all right. We came to see the chief, could you please
go and call him for us?

ENANG:
(Hurt) Am|your messenger?

IKPONG:

No, the chief's. Do your job.

I If1had an o¢casion to handle you. y;:)u would be whimpering

like a smitten cat. Even then, all of you, especially you

unpopular loud mouth. will be duly repaid "with my own
coins’. '

OKUKIM:

Call us the chief so that we can go back. My shadow is.

gradually comiing under my legs.
. |
(Teasing) Enang Iden, reserve your anger, you can vent it
when the time comes. No one goes to ask the lion how
strong it is.

ETUBOM:

IKPONG:

lock at'mg like that!

Call'us our chief. You alone are qualified to do this... Don's .

FNANG:
I will not forgive your gruesome insults.

Go inside the palace, man, if Ikpong has a chance with you,
you would live to respect him afterwards. Don't forget, we
are ofthe stock of fighters, a family stalk that has an unbeaten
record in Rebem. My father was a great man when he was
alive and if my brother here doesn't prove to you enough
what stuff we are made, | will do it.. Oh, here comes the
chief. (dnd all stand to pay homage to the chief))

I.ong live the Chief. Your people have been waiting for you.
Our chief, the woman that cooks tasty meals will keep on
cooking same when she remembers the praises of her

husband. I have not forgotten your proud words 'Rebem is
still Rebem',
Rebem is Rebem indeed, ever standing erect like a mighty
tower. Everybody gossiped the event, Edidem Ayara.
Mkparawa who were the hardest hit couldn't bear the scorn
of their women. So here they are; and you know, the feet of
a young mother are normally faster from the farm. So,
Mkparawa of Rebem are here to tell you they are ready.
Are they? You mean someone is here in Rebem who is
ready to fight Enang?
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ALL:

Yes, Chief.

IAYARA: :

Then, he is strong. Ah, 1 would like to see him. Ifhe is that
ng for his courage, then he is a very strong man.

cTUBOM:

We have never failed Rebem. We have never ran away like
cowards when Rebem needed our services. We have always
stood and fought. Today in your presence oh Chief of Rebem,
1, Etubom Mkparawa, with pride, present Idem, our hero,
who is ready for any challenge of any manner with Enang.
He is also not afraid to be subjected to whatever test the

I, Ayara, who has never failed to fulfil my words, will certainly,
definitely, give my valued daughter, Rebem's only princess,
to only the man who is man enough in and out. But first,
when are you ready for this duel young man?

|

Long live the Chief! It was my father who used to say when
he was alive that the mouth that eats pepper can attempt to
eat fire. Many weapons have wounded me in many places.
Our women, our neighbours and Enang... If only our
drummers were here and the curious eyes of our women, 1
would have said to Enang, stand out there and let us exhibit
the mastery of this great craft you boast to know too well.
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ENANG:

Enang does not boast in emptiness. He is not like the coward
cock that withdraws from the pursuit of the hen when he
sees a better challenger. He stands to face him. My most

- noble chief, 1 have guarded you for these past years without

a scratch. You have been my witness to all the feats | have
performed in your honour. In NONE of them did you regret
having me behind you. If Enang must now die, he must die
with his pride of name. Fix the day my chief, for my blood
grows hot inside me. lam ready for this fight and if ldem can,
fet him maim me, rack me and torture me. If 1on the other
hand prove the better and stronger, 1 will do to him what Fve
never done to any of my numerous challengers.

AYARA:S

(Excifed) 1 am happy for you Rebem that in my time you
have bred men of valour. Maybe Akpan Iboto is not a
disgrace and an embarrassment after all, for out of a dead

stream, springs have been reborn. 1 will not talk again so that

you can go back with this fire in your bones. But | know that
Ayara shall be a happier man when he shall give his daughter,
Uyali, to a man he knows is indeed a man. Go, and tonight,
the royal drum shall be sounded, summonirig the people to
this palace, this time, for the marriage of the princessina
fashion never seen in the land of Rebem.

(All rise. Idem goes to Enuang, sukes a thorough look at
kim from head to toe, walks around him, then extendy
his hand. Erang, with contempt, but reluctantly shakey
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Idem. Both pugilists hold their hands firmly. All cheer. MOVEMENT FIVE

Then the light dims gently to totgl darkness. I'he seene opens in Idem's hut. They are reflecting on the last
wrestling contest when Idem threw Ukong, another strong
ws man from Kambu.

(Sitting on a stool and resting his back on the wall) |
remember that day. A man always remembers the day he
was born and not the day he dies, the saying goes.
IKPONG:
(Sitting adjacent to Idem on another stool.) The memory
15 50 fresh.
| didn't sleep the whole night. I was thinking ofmy chances
with the great Ukong. 1 schemed up many tactics. I had
heard Ukong was the strongest man Kambu ever produced
and he was bent on snatching back the honour Ikwot had
cheaply sold to Enang.
I begged you to sleep because 1 knew you would have the
day; you had determined to make Mkparawa proud, and |
knew you would do just that.
(Nits up). 1 knew ' would win Ukong but 1 didn't know how.
'I'he sun had just begun to set. The thunderous echoes of the
drummings came bustling into this house and | sprang up
from my seat. (Gets upj. All the hairs on my body stood
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erect like the tail of an angry dog. My nerves adjusted
themselves in my skin becoming manifest like the creeping
roots ona stem. 1 heard my heart beat tom, tom, tom, almost
as loud as the drummings outside in the village square. 1
dashed out to the arena. There, the roar ofthe people made
my blood rush and gush, streaming all over me. I stood out
like a tombstone, a living tombstone-representing the
Mkparawa of Rebem, carrying all their fears and hopes at
the same time.

I will never forget it, brother. Ukong advanced, danced to
the roaring rhythm of the drummings. The hysterical shouts
maddened the air. The women clapped their hands, then he
paused in astoic poise. The drummings heightened their beats
and you came together. He wagged you about but you
remained wrapped on him. Muscles swelled out like they
were going to burst and bones creaked and cracked. Ukong
slipped and exposed himselfto your advantage and in a flash,
he was slammed on the ground with a loud bang! The shout
was deafening. Ukong was numb. He lay still. The drummings
stopped abruptly and Mkparawa carried you shoulder high,
the hero of Rebem.

(Paces about convincingly) 1 shalldo it again.

TR MONG:

1 know you will but this time, rest yourself. It's beena very
busy day for all of us. Rest, though early, the task ahead is

big.
39

I will sleep, a long and deep sleep. Give me vour hand,
brother, Tomorrow, we shall no longer be two! (They shake
hands and disperse each to his own room). Light fades
slowly and gently into darkness... The door DL opens
gradually without a sound and [nyene Asukwo tip loes
in. He is dressed in shorts and a very tight fitting shirt.
From his pocket he picks out a dagger. goes iowards
lkpong's door and remembers. He moves faster away

from there and heads towards Idem’s room, looks around

the place again and moves into the hed room. There is a
struggle and then a shout, another shout for help. Ikpong
rushes out of his room just in time to see Inyene Asukwo
irving to escape. They meet face to face. Tkpong blocks
the exit door and Invene brings oul the dagger again.
lkpong watches carefully, watches the knife and holds
his hand. They fight, a fierce one, but Ikpong over-powers
him, collects the dagger and forces him onto the ground

Juce down. Tkpong looks around and sees a rope al the

corner, he drags Invene there and ties his hands and legs.
At that instance Idem appears from his room. On his
chest, his shirt is bloodily stained and his neck too. When
lkpong sees him, he jumps up to him and holds him.

LI PPONG:

ldem... Idem... Idem...

40



You-will-not-disappoint-me-brother-eh? You-will-fight-
Enang-for-me-. I-trust-you-tr-tr-tr-r (Coliapses on Ikpong
and dies).

(Gradually lowers his brother down then moves in
annoyvance to Inyene Asukwo ard carries him up. Shakes
him violently.) What did he do to you? Tell me, what did
ldcm do to vou? Talk now or never!

L.... L.., please Ikpong...
(Blows him on the face and he falis.}

BLACKOQUT

MOVYEMENT SIX

It Is early morning. The day of the contest. A cock crows and
hirds cries in the nearby bush. A drum sounds joyfully and
vome villagers creep out from sleep to listen.

INT VILLAGER:
It is the gathering of the peopie. Tochgnm*gnmgm‘& afreat
day. It is when the rains beat the back that the fattest buttocks
are recogrized. I is going to be a great fall today.

INDVILLAGER:
The whole village coughs it. Some said Idem shouldn't have
aceepted to Challenge Enang beeause he is too young. Others
agreed that he was the only one who could prevent this shame
Irom totally covering Mkparawa. But who do you think will
carry the day, ldem or Enang? And what sort oftest will the
women subject the champion to, I;:.‘::Euzlj,!tlll tell?

ISNT VILLAGER: :
IHow can [ answer both, together; with two mouths? The
two of them are Rebem's strongest men. After today, e
shall know who is the stronger of the strongest. The pythoh
stings withthetail while the puff-addet deaps. Which isthe

most dangerous?

IND VILLAGER
Both are sagakesmld 1 do#t fike therm. Iﬁﬁﬁ‘&tﬂﬂd mﬂm
smallest ones. Don't talk about theth.,.




15T VILLAGER: :

(Deceives }um) Look at one there!

AND VILLAGER: s
(Jumps away to the direction of 1st villager) Oh-oh...

IST VILLAGER:.
(Bursts out in derisive laughter) Coward that you arel
(Back to the major subject) But Ywill like to see what test
the women will give to the champion as you said.

§2ND VILLAGER: -
If he is a champion, then he will pass the test and Uyai will
be crying in her chamber this time, not her mother's. (Laughs)
Our elders are great, they sure know what our women want.

IST VILLAGER:
Our women, you can never really understand them. May be.
Akpan Thoto wasn't really ¢h-.eh-.. I mean that bad. but our
women being talkatives as they are. claimed....

2ND VILLAGER:
Enough! Don't speak like you are new inRebem. Our elders
told us that Uyai is still well sealed like a new drum. When
Akpan Iboto was examined by our elders, his thing dropped
its ugly head like a dead chicken, (Whispers) But | heard,
the medium consulted kept saying that it is someone m this
village; someone who had been planning to marry Uyai,
who bewitched Akpan Iboto.

1IST VILLAGER:

(Showis) What, someone in this village?
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dNDVILLAGER:
Sh! sh!
INTVILLAGER:
(Whispers) 1 can't believe it. Who could be that wicked?
INDVILLAGER:
| don't know oh. Well, may be we will hear from others at
the contest.
INT VILLAGER:
Sucha creature should be killed or banished from the village.
IND VILLAGER:
Yes, exactly, but let's go and prepare for the ceremony.
INT VILLAGER:
Letus go.
(They go out, Light fades out. )




- MOVEMENT SEVEN

At the chief's court Enang is preparing the place for the .
arrival of the people of Rebem. He brings out the cktef’s "

throne before arranging the benches. All this time he is
talking to himself. ;

The chﬂd that prays for wounds will unfailingly have sores.
True, the monkey likes the top of the tree but not when the
branches are dead. People are greedy, stupidly ambitious
and thoughtless. (He dusts the chief's throne). Tellme, what's

the difference between one woman and another? And they -

are very many women nowadays. Not only that, it is safer
that way. Why should people be this mad? (He brings in
more benches into the palace) 1 am sure if the chiefand his
elders had said that to marry Uyai, that fellow has to jump
into the fire to prove his smartness, some idiots would still
attempt it without reasoning that it would burn them. Oh,
Enang, you have seen foolishness in your time. (Stands up
straight) 1 have lived my life fighting, not for women, though

viroman has a request to make of her husband, she bribes
h]S heart by giving him his most delicious meal. But Enang is
wiser than that; he can always detect the feet ofthe chameleon
when it crawls across the sand.

The chameleon is a crafty creature, you may not find it when

you are searching for it though you may be standing with it.

Da Ekiko, hold your tongue. There's more in Enang's lonely

speeches than you tend to know. Enan
e g, what is m your

Ifamanretumshome from the sea to find strange faces with

his wife more than once, he should begin to travel with his

What does that mean Enang? Suspicion knows very well
that the elders of Rebem are too good for it.

Hm, why not? (With disdain) Too good, tell me, conniving
¢1ders of Rebem, is this the way you should reward me after

| have one. Why should 1 risk my life for 2 woman when

many of themare st:mgglmg torub thmls_el"'@s . En:ang like may be you thought Enang had grown too bold and proud
greedy cats? Enang will fight for one thing - his pride, and . and should be shamed, tamed, ridiculed and his le :
get away with it. (Ekiko and Okpo enter the court) Oh, y But y{){lr nimble senses couldl;‘t allow you ch:cs}segt;:l\l:r Oﬂ;
o Or .
elders of Rebem, you are here already...... IETJESS you think ; means. Let me tell you, Enang to you, may have nothin l:e
this is your big day, eh? Well, I'm not surprised. 'When a " inthis life. But be warned, hehasmspndz and he will g;
| rather

these five years of successfully defending of your chief? Well,
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/" die than live to witness these treasured part of him become
strangled in broad day light. (Walks out).
Abasi Ibom, a mother that cursed her child 'God punish
you, disgracelul thing' shouldn't weep when the boy is caught
stealing someone else's goat the next day and dragged naked
to the market square.

ERIKO:

True. very true, Da Okpo. The child that says his mother
shouldn't live, he will be the first to die. Enang is wrong in
thinkimg that we wanted to disgrace him. Even if it were so
Enang should rather turn the disgrace on us by beating his
opponent.

We are not his opponents today. Let him vent his anger on
his opponent. We came to celebrate today not to quarrel...

EKIK():
Eh-eh, you have said it all, Da Okpo. Let's sit down. Da
Okpo my nose is wet. The tapper cannot forget his calabash.
Bring that Asukwo Niefiok snuff.
Da Ekiko, from vour house and mine to Asukwo Ntefiok's
house, which is nearer?

EKIKO: g

[ don't know, give me the snuff first. Give the beggar his due
efore vou warn him notl to come again... 1 can hear
drummings. Da Okpo, Mkparawa Rebem are here.

47

(Mkparawa af Rebem enter Jubilating.., All of them are
,m-.ewem except Idem, Ikpong, hoto and Irrye;;e, In their
midst too, are women and Jollowing from the rear is
Okukim: They play and dance around the court, Okpo
and Ekiko join in the dance and in the exci:enaém the
chief, his wife and her daughter enter followed by Enan
dressed up for the contest. The Chief dances q few ste f
and there is a hysterical applause before he signals rﬁz
crowd to be quiet. The music subsides to a halt.

Mbong Rebem Isongo!

* lyaah!

Mkparawa Rebem I[songo!

lyaah!

Iban Rebem Isongo!

|yaah!

Rebem Isongo!

-

Iyaah!

Mme emedi inno mbang oh-oh-oh-oh!
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CROAWDD:

Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh!

You are all welcome my people. Take your places. All of

one to another looking for Idem and Ikpong and
whispering in wonder why they have not yet reporied.)

P (Gets up) Rebem Isongo!
you know why we are here today. My people, it is the strange
disease that gives respect to the little weed. Isn't it my people? Iyaah!
Itis 50, it is so! Ignﬂgg!
Something happened in Rebem, in our time. Our fathers never Iyaah!

knew a thing like that in their time. Frogs jumped in the day
time... My people, it was a terrible thing. I, Ayara, your
Chief, called my elders and we agreed that this creature that
chased the frogs at noon, out of their habitation, should be
combed out of the bush so that we could live in peace:. It
was a difficult task my people, but our gallant young men
accepted the challenge and today we are here to bid your
only princess farewell to her new home. A safc home, a
lively home, where no monster lurks within unnoticed. The
man that digs the pit alone must stop where he can come out
himself. I spoke some words, hard words my people. I do
not regret it because those words have made us gather here
today and we shall give our daughter ta only the man tha
wins our confidence. A man who is strong in all fronts. I

People of Rebem, if the rain does not fall, you do not know
that the sky is mourning. We would not have known that
there were strong men in Rebem if Uyai did not run from
Akpan Iboto crying ofloneliness. Today, we are going to be
witnesses of Rebem's great strength. The person that wished
that Rebem should be mocked at, today they will be spat
upon, on the face. We, had given our words and we are
ready to fulfil them if Enang, the cat of Rebem can be thrown.
You are welcome people of Rebem. (The gpplause is
maddening.)

-
(Gets up and shouts amidst the crowd) Rebem Isongo!

_ ROWI;

stop here and allow my elders to speak briefly because Iyash! poe
was not alone in this matter before 1 call upon Etubo '
Mkparawa to present his strong man. (The crqud! g Isongo!
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IR0V 1

[yaah!

Ol KM

People of [dung, young and old, our chiefand Dlu.:pﬂ have
ahtad}rmidnﬁrmhﬂmmmnmfm}ﬁrswmsmd?mu}s
long as there is breath, there is life. S0. as far as Okukim still
possesses his mouth, he will talk. Some of ushere gn.unhb:l
at our decision saying that we had gone against ancient ntes
and the traditions of our fathers, But | ask you, who are the
fathers of our time? [fthe bush rat did not create a hole on
the wall of our fathers, would there l'uavehe:enatraphm.g
on their walls? Our women had already began singing us in
their songs. Our neighbours opted to come and soothe our
crying women. These we couldn't bear, We had to remove

this shame by proving that Rebem is still Rebem. (He is
excitedly applauded).

the inner chamber for this crucial second bout. [f our hero
successfully overcomes his opponents there too, then our
daughter Uyai is his, with our blessings, A good farmer
deserves the fattest of the yields. People of Rebem, | can
see the length of my shadow. | know it is time for the evening
market. Let us go so that we don't get there late.

(He sits down while the crowd shouts and cheers, In the
midst of it Tkpong enters dragging Invene Asukwo,
Inyene's face is covered with a black cloth. His hands
are tied together behind. lpong is in shorts, He holds a
Moody dagger in his left hand. When the crowd notices
them, they shrink away awtomatically. Okpo and other
elders stand up involuntarily, scared. The C hief gets up
gently and gazes intensely ai Iipong and his victim. There
s silence for some moments before the chief bursts out
distortediy.)

T
Rebem is indeed Rebem, ever standing erect and warm. Speak! Ikpong owo, what is this?
Uyai was caught by cold for six months when the warmth E

suddenly vanished. We must thank her for bearing that long.
How many of you women here can hold it for one xtmck‘]'
Today, we the people of Rebem have gathered to give to
our daughter a new blanket that will cover and comfort her
always. This time we are not assuming anything, because
not all blankets are warm enough during the ha.lmatmn. Sn
we are going to test its ability to remain warm. Our chief will
choose able women of Rebem who will carry their hero to
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I will my chief..., People of Rebem, this is the enemy of
Rebem., Thisisttemmterﬂmlhtehruﬂumdgrﬁathnuhk
in your midst. [, Tkpong owo, have single handedly combed
the bush to uncover him from his curious habitation.

AR1IAY

I do not understand. I say speak! By all the powers given to
me as chiefin this land and in the names of all the gods of

HL‘EEHTL]E“EHI,ifﬂﬂjmﬂ]EIEThhﬂIB!Em@DﬂmﬁgrEEI
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IKPONG:

AYARA:

IKPONG:

eventful day of Rebem without grave consequences,
something is troubling his head.

[ will my chief and | have been doing so. (He unties Inyene's
face) Edidem and people of Rebem, 1 belicve you all can
recognize the owner of this face... If youdon', well, it belongs
to Inyene Asukwo. He is the fellow who bewitched Akpan
Tboto, and sucked him dry because he, Inyene Asukwo, felt
that Iboto had taken what was rightfully his.

Tkpong, be careful of what comes out ofyour month...

My Chief, if 1 am proved wrong in anything L utter now, let
me be taken to the shrine of Akpakpaufreke and nailed to
death. [ decided to spare Inyene's life so that ifl lie against
him, if 1 am not saying what | squeezed out of his mouth

when | threatened to kill him in our hut, he can defend himself.
This devil here charmed Akpan Iboto on the day he took
Uyai as wife. They shook hands and Iboto’s thing died off’

instantly. Is that not what you told me? (He asked Inyene '

Asukwo who merely looks away,) He had lived his life
hoping to marry Uyai. And yesterday, (his tone changes)
this same creature, having known that my brother Idem had
accepted to wrestle with Enang to savage the image of

Mkparawa, crept into our hut and killed my brother with -

this dagger. (He drops the dagger and those near it
shudder away. The crowd jerks in amazement, sighs in
shock and moans in great grief.)
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I'nough people, enough! This is unheard of! Inyene Asukwo.
(Ile remains mute) Inyene Asukwo, will you answer me
hefore | curse you in the mame of Okukubarakpa and ask
my men to burn you alive? (He doesn't answer still) Is it
(rue that you did these and set Rebem ablaze? (He tries to
run but Avara orders Mkparawa to hold him and bring
him back) 1 see, 1 see... People of Rebem, you can all go
buck home. The ceremony is over...

IR IMONG:

(C'uts him) No, no, no, they can't. They musn't! Rebem
must give her princess away today as announced. My brother
shall not be buried until that is done. He was the only thing |
lud in my whole life. The gods knew best when 1 was named
Ikpong. We were born the same day with equal valour and
pride. If we must die, we must go the same day. [ am going
(o take over what my brother would have done had this
creature (slaps him) allowed him to see this day... I will fight
Inang! Ifhe can break my mbs the way he did Ikwot from
Kambu, people prEbem, bury me beside my brother, gladiy.

But 1am going to fight, to make the dead proud. To prove 1
did not love my life when his was taken away, | must fight,

even with the strength ofthe dead, and if die, I die.

-

(Shouts and runs to Tkpong) No, no,s0! You must not,
please Tkpong, you musn't. Father, people ofRebem, please
don't let him. Shall their memory be allowed to disappear
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IR PONG:

IR PONG:

completely in a single day? No, please Ixpong, don't fight
Enang... (She holds him).

(Looks at her) 1 am going to fight Enang, no one can stop
me not even you, Uyai. Ifanybody try to stop me, | will kill
myself. This is the only honour I can give to my murdered
brother, and | had better be allowed it. (She goes back shyiy)

Enang, tie this creature on both legs. He must watch and see
everything he had wanted to prevent as they-come to pass
before his very odd eyes. Then we shall deal with him as
custom demands. (Everybody watches as that is executed
then Enang goes back to his former position.)

Let me have some music, the type you played when my
brother threw Ukong and made Mkparawa proud. Enang,
do you remember me? That day we brought news of the
readiness of Mkparawa to our chief? You once boasted
your strength and promised me woes when you felt insulted.
Come out, | challenge you, 1 challenge you in the words of
Idem, "Come out and prove the mastery of this great craft
you boast to know too well".

I shall not fight you, Tkpong. 1 want to spare your life. | do
not want the earth to receive both of you into her bosom on
the same day. No, go and live and get yourselfa wife. Live

for posterity...
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I PONCG: .

Enang, you must not cover your cowardice with pledsantries,
Ikpong cares about nothing. Memory, posterity, life, nothiing.
[ do not fear to die, and 1 do not want to live if1 don't fight
you today, now. Enang, come out, do not fear, come and
defend your strength.

My chiefand people of Rebem, it amazes me how you stand
in silence and watch a victim of desperation strangle himself
to death. Enang takes insults but not the type that shit is cast
on his face. It is a pity that you have allowed this young man,
well 1 should say, an aspiring future hero of Rebem, to die
prematurely. Let the music play! Enang is a proud manand
he will die defending his pride. (The drums roar madly and
l:nang dances proudly around the spaceprovided by the
crowd. He motions to them and they cheer him loudly.
lkpong carefully pulls himself together and moves
cautiously into the space. He doesn't dance but fixes his
waze at Enang. Then the drums heighten their beats and
Enang steadies and advances craftily towards Ikpong
who doesn't move. After a few shake ups by rhe
opponents, they separate and there is a hysterical shout.
T'he drums beat as though they were going to burst. The
wrestlers log in again. Enang holds Ikpong in an
advantageous position, shakes him and wags him about
but he.is not thrown. Just then, Enang slips and Tkpong
[rees himself from the dangerous hold. Ikpong moves in

&



at an alarmingly fast speed and holds Enang by the leg.

The crowd storms, Enang stru

10 no avail. He holds Ikpong by the neck but Ikpong
Jrees himself and lifis Enang high up before slamming
him on the floor He reaches down and carries him up

ggles to free himself but

over there, Ima Udobong and younext to Etubo% ehI;m Z <,
Arit Asibong; come out here and ﬁ)lh.:aw Ty Wi e
hamber. What she tells you to do, do it, and dorit hi e_bm
:esult ﬁ'{;m us, Da Akparawa, (Signalling to lfrkpm]? ]ic -
them and may the gods that saw your hands through, now

again but some Mkparawa tear in fo collect Enang from
Tkpong. The crowd storms and Ikpong is carrvied shoulder ; : : ~,
high. The roar is deafening. The drums bear madly then " The hyena thought himself great until t;aethi;:i{gs:fi‘; ?::
stop. Uyai is seen struggling our of crowd to have a touch up, can't you? (Enang sIrugs l_e.&‘ # ) '
of Ikpong. The chief gets up.) und). :
AYARA: faithfully these
Rebem Isongo! (Painfully) Oh Chicf Ayara, | ?ave;s;l:ﬁ;i ynrmoeurr;uen of I{ebem
Lyach! . s ol ‘f‘ ;Z in Ukpabang. Let them dutrip me there
AVARA: m&hﬁ;ﬂ:’lﬁd{y’ the old man will still remember l:nm{?];1 t:;
Isongo! freat a broken waisted sick man. (Screams.) Oh, m};l; ik
(Just then Arit Asibong and Ima Udo’boﬁgﬁ rg;on and
Iyaah! - srdge and scamper out followed by Al
a fRebem ; . - .. then the chief’s wife.)
cople ot R you are witnesses today as to who is s
strongest man m Rebem. As we had decided, our test is not ) | h, wot Okpo, wot Okpo! We said 1t, "_we L
over yet. Even though it seems our daughter is already in e man, a lively man! |
love withtheyounggallant,wemust\fﬁamhcrthatthedays i £
of assumptions are gone in Rebemn. If the hero fails in the - What happened my dear?
next test, it will be very unfortunate and we won't help it,
Our daughter will have to wait for the ideal man, (He steps
out and calls out from the crowd ) Adiaha Okon

stops them.) Enang Iden, how are you, (The crowd laugh)

; - - ts
"What do you expect? The sleeping dog suddenly threw

rking violently at the -
TR d started barking violent ]
,youtoo hcad upmthltﬂlﬂ*l&rect an o
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CROWID:

strangers. Theyhad no option but to run for their dear lives.
(Tkpong reappears buttoning his shorts, the crowd goes
wild and Etubom rushes to him and carries him shoulder
high. The drums resound and Mkparawa dance in victory
parade.)

Rebem Isongo!

[iaah!
lscnni:!

Iyaah!

That is a man. That is a true son of Rebem. Rebem is
honoured today by him. My people, true citizens who fight
for the peace and development of their nation, their names
should be engraved in all the squares of their nation for a
memorial. But enemies of progress, in whatever capacity,
their stomach should be slashed open, emptying their shame
for vultures to feed on. (To Tkpong) Da Akparawa, take my
hand, you are a man. They shake hands. Take today Uyai, 1
give her to you with all my blessings, in agreement with the -
people of Rebem. Take the princess for your wife. You shall
not go back to your hut any more. After now, Mkparawa
will go there and bury your brother like a hero. Rebem shall
mourn him for one week. They will bring back all your
belongings. This is my surprise to you and all the people of
Rebem - | hereby give you the keys (Gives him the keys)
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lo the house that hitherto housed the chiefs visitors. Tt is
now yours. Live there, with your wife. Live there near me
and watch what 1 do so that you will become a better ruler
when | would have danced the steps to join my ancestors.
As for Inyene Asukwo, after this ceremony the priests of
Akpakpaufreke shall take him to their shrine and nail him to
death. That will act as a deterrence to all villains and
wickedness in Rebem,

Rebem Isongo! (The crowd responds) Ivaah! Isongo! (The
crowd answers) lyaah! Inno Mbang-o! (The crowd roars. J
Oh-oh-oh!. (Ikpong goes to Enang, extends his hands to
him. He shamefacedly responds. Ikpong lifts him up,
takes him to Ayara and puts his hands into Avara's.

lkpong looks at Uyai, looks at the keys in his hand, looks
at Uyai again and goes to her They embrace and
gradually kneel down. The drums beat excitedly and
Chief Ayara puts his right hand on their heads Sor his
blessings. All the elders of Rebem dance around them,
blessing them too. Everyone dances and cheers.

Rebem, Rebem, Rebem, Isongo!

RO ),

lyaah! (Blackout, )

THE END
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