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PREFACE

SIR WINsroN CHURCHILL summed up the central conflictdramatised in this play in a passage in his History of the
Ei glish Speakin Peoples. He describes the Primc Minister,
Williain Pitt, `incorruptible and hard-working', set between
two powerful influences: on one side Hcnry Dundas, `a
good-humoured, cary-going materialist, embodying the
spirit of eightcenth century politics, with its buying up of scats,
its full-blooded enjoyment of oHice, its secret influences and
its polished scepticism' ; on the other, William Wilberforce,
Pitt's closcst fricnd, `the keeper of thc young Ministcr's
conscience, who bclonged to the new generation which
questioned this cheerfül complacency. ... Betwcen these
contrary characters stood Chatham's son.'
William Wilberforce was Born in 1759. When hc «pas tcn,

James Watt took out a patent for something hc callcd a steam-
engine. When lic was twenty, the first iron bridge in Britain
Kvas built across thc Sevcrn. Before he was sisty he could travcl
by steam-ship to Francc at twelve miles an hour. Thc wondcrs
and horrors of the Industrial Rcvolution wcre in full flood.

By that time, also, Wilbcrforcc, as a Member of Parliament,
had had to face financial crisis at home, revolution in France,

a major war, the imminent thrcat of invasion by Napolcon,
and a shattering rise in the cost of living. Peoplc wcre worricd
over automation and the population explosion. Perhaps
Wilbcrforce would feel more at home today than we tlvnk.
He would also undcrstand today's fierce drive to destroy

God. In France in his day a prostitute Kvas enthroned on the
altar of Notre Dame as `The Goddcss of Reason'. In England,
in a more suave and polite manner it was die fashion to worship
the mind of man and sneer at faith in God. Samuel Butlcr
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wrotc, `It hacl couic to bc taken for grantcd that Christianity
is flot so much a subject for inquiry, but that it is now discovcrcd
to be fictitious.' It was an age also of cxtrcmc callousness and
cruclty. A plcasant Sunday aftcrnoon jaunt at that timc was
to go to the asylum at Bedlam and poke sticks at the wretched
inmatcs bchind bars. Certain filins and avam gardc plays today
probably provide somcwhat thc saine sensations. Thcrc was a
flood of pornographie litcrature - somc modern publishers arc

diligcntly digging sclections of it up again. Thc horrors of thc
slave trahie appal us. Yet we are coming to accept savagery

and organiscd crime as part of our own way of life.
And yct at thc samc time hope and a ncw currcnt of change

werc setting in. It was an age of young nicn in the ascendant.
Pitt and Wilberforcc wcre botte Mcmbcrs of Parliament at

t\vcnty-onc. At t\venty-five Pitt Kvas Prime Minister and
Wilberforce one of the most influential men in Parliament.

John \Vesley and his followcrs \verc giving back to thousands
of Pnglishmcn a sen se of calling and of thcir dignity and destiny
under God, with far-rcaching social conscquences.
Thc time was ripe fora new conception ofstatesmanship and

the young Wilbcrforce was ready.
He was small but incredibly tough. In February i8o5 hc

introduced his annual motion for abolition of the slave trade

for thc thirtecnth rime. Once again hc was dcfeated. `Mr
Wilbcrforcc,' said the Clerk of the Hanse of Gommons, `you
ought flot to cxpcct to carry a measure of this kind.' `Mr Hatsell,'
replied Wilberforce, `I do expect to carry it, and, what is more,
I fecl assurcd I shah carry it specdily.' Two ycars later hc did
so by a hugc majority.

Turc charactcrs of Pitt, Dundas, Newton, Thornton and

Trotter rcpresent thc real men at thc hcart of the struggle. Even
Mrs Wilberforce (silice the publication of the charming
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memoirs ofThornton's daughtcr, Marianne) inaybcrccognised
as nearer to the fluttery yct formidable creature of thc play
than to the self-cflàcing paragon of thc officiai biographies.

Sinclair is an invention, but if sea captains become parsons

why should their chief mates not becomc their vergers?
More important than these details is the challenge ofWilber-

force himself. I-Ie so livcd and fought as to put England in the
forefront of the moral leadership of thc world.
Admiration for past greatness does not justify acceptance of

prescntsmallness.Todaywe face the unpalatable truth that our
nation, linked for generations with standards of character and
excellence that led the world, is increasingly recogniscd as an
esponent of lalness, godlessncss and the second rate.

Yet, even in these recent days, in honouring Churchill's
memory, wc have again shows our deep longing for soinething
more. lVe sense, though dimly, that we arc still mcant to walk
with destiny and to bc indomitable for the right. Evcry
Meinbcr of Parliament, every citizen of thc realm, could, if
hc chose, display something of the courage, the unresting
energy, the love of country, the humanity and die readiness
to stand alone for great causes which ive justly admire in others.

VVilbcrforce had the graee and courage to tackle frontally
the two thomiest issues cf bis Clay: the reforrnationcf manners
in Britain- then as now, moral re-armamcnt was die paramount

nced in die nation; and thc abolition of the slave trade. In doing
so lie risked lis réputation, lie sacrificed his carecr, he brought
on himself the dislike of the King, the \vrath of the Establish-
nient and the Pierce opposition of politicians, ehurch leaders
and businessmen. He endangcred bis lift, impaired his health
and spent bis fortune. And hc lived to sec bis work accom-

plished, whereby humanity took one of its boldest and best
stops forward in the whole of our history.
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It is rri 11rt at sea on the decl of tbe tradinç vessel "Vents" borrud
f rota Arica to the West Indics rr,itlt a car;'o of slaves. T he licar tue
sorrud of die wiud in die mils and the creakiug of die timbers.
Captain Joim Newton, o weather-beaten sailor in bis dnrties, is on
die bridge. Moonlivht.

NEWTON (Sinçîs to lrimself in lirsty boss)
O, Mary, my Mary, sec thc Pole Star glow
And as I watch hcr shining, it's balm to mc to know
That far away in England, O bcst bclovcd, you,
Faithful to our tryst tonight, watch the Pole Star too.

Mary! Mary (He slroxts the raire efneutly and ive heur bis
voice echo across the water)

(Sinclair, die Chicf TI/late, bas appeared on die bride)
SINCLAIR Ayc, sir.
NEWTON Ah, Mr Sinclair, I didn't sec you.
SINCLAIR You gave an order, sir.
NEWTON Not an ordcr, sir - mcrcly an expression of my

feelings.
SINCLAIR Aye, ayc, sir. That's a ripe and rich bass, Captain
Newton, if I may say so.

NEWTON Salt air and a lazy crcw, wondcrfully good for the
lungs, Sinclair.

SINCLAIR I wish I could raisc a tune to the dusky littlc teaser
I left on the Gold Coast. She was a .. .

NEWTON I was singing tO my wlfc, sir.
SINCLMR To your wife! Pardon me, Captain. I didn't knout

gentlemen sang to their avives.
NEWTON Why not? Thcy say a sailor has a niistress in every

port.
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SINCLAIR That's it, Captain. Every stinking port! (Laughing
coarsely) Safety in numbers.

NEWTON (Curtly) Wherever I go mine is the samc - sir - my
wife.

SINCLAIR (Uucouviuced) Aye, aye, sir.
NEWTON Better to be slave to one, than to a hundred.

SINCLAIR (Lau hiug) Bettcr not to bc a slave at ail I'd say -
judging by those blacks down bclow.

NEWTON Tell me, Mr Mate, how is the cargo?

SINCLAIR Seasoning wcll, Captain - on die whole seasoning
vcry well, though I'm afraid we are likely to throw out
three more dead'uns before morning.

NEWTON I'm sorry. Which are thcy?
SINCLAIR (Consultifig Itst) Number 92 (male) - cost us So bars
- in vcry fine condition whcn we bought him. Number 63
(a tiddler) tcn year old boy, threc foot four. Not much lost
thcre. And numbcr 29 (a woman) - cost 65 bars, though
she was iii-made and had a very bad niouth.

NEWTON That's twenty lost alrcady on this voyage, isn't it?
SINCLAIR Twcnty-two, Captain. Fivc of us and seventecn

blacks -

NEWTON (Troubled) Five of us. That's bad. (More clreerful)
And seventcen - well .. .

SINCLAIR About average, sir.

NEWTON (Pornpously) Mr Sinclair, it's flot for us to question
die vays of the Almighty.

SINCLAIR The owncrs question it ail right. Dead'uns cost 'cm
twenty to thirty pounds a head. Risky business, the slave
traffic.

NEWTON Yes, full of anhieties.

SINCLAIR But a big profit, sir. The country would be ruined
without it.
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NEWTON That's truc cnough.
SINCLAIR (Clieerfully) And what I say is, Captain, taking it

ail ici ail, it's a good life. When you've finished your day's
work and you stand on deck like we are doing now, the
sea around you, the sky above you and thc mcrchandisc ail
niccly stowed away under your fret. It's a shipshapc life,
if you know what I mean.

NEWTON I do, sir. Evcryone and everything in its proper
place. That's the secret of a happy ship.

(There is tue sourd of a heavy splash)
NEWTON What's Chat?

SINCLAIR Another gonfler, l'in afraid. We've been expecting
it. And here cornes another. (Twa sailors dragging a man cou
be scen dimly dawn stage)

NEWTON What's going on thcrc? (The inen stop and there is
silence) Speak up, you crawling vermin. What arc you
doing?

SAILOR One for the fishes, sir. We'rc getting rid of lûm.
NEWTON I ordcred these people decent burials, Mr Mate.

(Examining the body) Looks young.
SINCLAIR Pity! With a bit offattening and a bit ofpainting on

them Bore spots hc'd have fetched a goodish price.
NEWTON Let us pray. `For as much as it lias pleased Ahnighty
God to call this ... our brother ...'

SINCLAIR (Under breatlz) He ain't no brocher of mine.
NEWTON `out of the miscries of this sinful world into ... cr

into whatever statc Thou in Thy infinite mercy has
preparcd for him ...' (Tue corpse suddenly lets ont a tond
groan) That man's flot dead! He's rot dead I tell you.

SINCLAIR (To hifnselJ) That's finishcd it.

NEWTON (Examining hile) His hcart's bcating.
NEGRO (Gasping) Mercy! Mercy!

B
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SINCLAIR Bctter take him down to the hold.

NEWTON No! Take him - take him to my cabin.
SINCLAIR (Horrlied) Your cabin, sir?
NEWTON You heard what I said. Give him plenty of brandy

and wrap him in blankets. If Chat man dies tonight you'll
go overboard with him. Do you understand? (The sailors,
terrfied, pick up the slave and carry Itim mvay) Arc you

responsible for this, Mr Sinclair?
SINCLAIR Me? How could I be, Captain?
NEWTON I-Iow many times has it happened beforc? Spcak up

if you don't want to swing for murder.
SINCLAIR Pardon me, Captain. That's not murder - not by

the laws of England. Damage to property if you like. But
there's flot a judge in England who'd call it murder.

NEWTON Well, that's what I call it.

SINCLAIR I suppose the wholc business is murder, by that way
of reckoning.

NEWTON Not at ail, sir. The black man is made to serve and
obey the white man. That's good Bible teaching. He is an
inferior being, sir. It may be said Chat we are rescuing Mm
from barbarism and bringing him under die benign
influence of the Christian religion. But thcre's no sanction
in Holy Scripture for drowning him. Why do you allow
it?

SINCLAIR Look, Captain, you know as well as I do, it's a

matter of money. If a slave dies below, the owners losc.
But iffor die safcty of the slip some of the merchandise has
to be thrown overboard alive, thon the underwriters have

to pay die damages. It's the law of thc land.
NEWTON It's murder, Mr Sinclair.

SINCLAIR It's frequently donc, sir, in the event of a storm.
And therc's a storni colning up now. The poor devils
complain of overcrow&ng. They're tightly packed, and
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thc chains are hcavy. If we gct rid of a dozen or so it's
botter for them, botter for the rest and better for thc trade.

It's a luimane act really.

NEWTON I,11 have no murder on my ship.

SINCLAIR No, sir.

NEWTON Sec to it Chat the slaves who are sick are given an
extra ration of water.

SINCLAIR Aye, sir.
NEWTON Rob them down with beeswax and Florence oil. I

want this cargo delivered in good condition.

SINCLAIR Aye, sir.

NEWTON And Mr Mate, give orders to shorten sail. Make
those rum-sodden bastards jump to it, or the last man
down gets the cat.

SINCLAIR Aye, Captain.

NEWTON I orant special praycrs offered tonight against
storniy wcather in ail quarters of the slip before the men
retire.

SINCLAIR Special prayers - Aye, Aye, sir. (He 'oes. We hear
the sourds of the wind aHd the sea rising. Newton cornes forward
and starts to sing

NEWTON `When ail Thy mercics, o my God,
My rising soul surveys,
Transported with the view, l'in lost
In wonder, love and praise.'

(His voice is punctnated Gy the storm and by another sourd - the
crics for help and groatis from the slaves below)

NEWTON (Continuiug sang)
`Tbrough every period of my life
Thy goodncss I'll pursue.'

(The cries for help frotn the slaves Gelow rise loader)
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NEWTON (Starts to sing again)
`And a£ter death ...' (He pauses, listening to the cries below,
theu takes up bis Song again)
`In distant worlds ...'

(There is a pandemonium of sourdfrorn the storrn and the slaves
below. Suddenly Newton faIls on bis knees and joining in witlz
the cry of the slaves lie shoots):
`Lord have mercy, Lord have mercy.'

Curtain



ACT ONE

1784-1785

SCENE ONE

The panden,oniufn at the close of the prologue gives way ta
another sourd - the noise of bagpipes, distant at first but gradually
corning nearer. Lights corne up on a room in Parliatnent. It is an
ante-room ta the Prime Minister's private offices, close ta the
debating cliamber - crowded with books and papers - a heavy crate
full of papers, ink stand, etc. not yet uupacked. A young man is
unpacking the crate and arranging the desk. He is Alexander
Trotter, clerk in die Navy Department. He pulls out a big broad-
sheet inscribed `Progress, Priruiple aud Pitt' - then another `Tear die
enemy in pieces'. Heariug the bagpipesgetting loader, lie cautiously,
tien more boldly, executes a little Scottish dance. Snddenly the
sxusic dies and Henry Dundas, an aider Scot (about 40) walks in
carrying bagpipes. He watches Trotter.

DUNDAS (Robust, lorid) My dear wee Trotter!

TROTTER (Embarrassed) Oh, Mr Dundas. l'in sorry. I forgot
mysei.f

DUNDAS No, no, laddie. On the contrary, you've remem-
bered yourself at last. You're still a Scot.

TROTTER But in Parlianient!

DUNDAS There's scarcely a soul in the place. In any case,

don't you worry about Parliarnent, laddic. You can do
anything you like in herc - gct drunk, sleep it off on the
back benches, entcrtain women, sing, dance, fight, play
the pipes - so long as you do it with a kind of a flourish -
and so long as whcn the bel! rings and they cal! out `Divi-
sion', you can walk straight enough to go through the
right door.
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TROTTER But Mr Pitt - he's in there now.

DUNDAS Of course. This is his second home. I-Ic's built

himsel£a nice little nest right close to the floor of the House
of Commons. And 1,11 tell you a secret. We're building
ourselves a nice little nest right close to Mr Pitt. Corne on
now: show us your paves. (They dance a Little) If we Scots
are going to run the country we must let 'em sec what
we're made of. We've won, Trottie. `Tcar the Enemy in
Picces'.

TROTTER `For Progress, Prineiplc and Pitt'.
DUNDAS I'vc becn playing a recl to celebrate ail the way from
Wimbledon - (Picks up pipes - then hands thetn to Trotter)
Corne on, you have a go.

TROTTER (Cautions) Mc! Oh no! Mr Pitt was up most of the
night. Hc is taking one of bis quick naps.

DUNDAS What more glorious experience than to be awakened
from a refreslûng slccp by the sound of the pipes!

TROTTER I should think Mr Pitt has had that glorious
expérience by this time, sir.

DUNDAS (More soberly) Well, I'll go and sec - give him the
latest figures. Do you realise Fox and North have lost
more than roo scats already and they're still falling like
flics. (Parses at door) Fox's martyrs!
(Exit Dundas)

(Trotter, now ajonc, ifngers the pipes Iongingly but tlzinks better
of il. Enter LVilberforce - elegant, gay, small and pale - aged 24)

WILBERFORCE Good morning.
TROTTER Mr Wilberforce, sir. I am dclighted to sec you.

WILBERFORCE \Vell, I am very glad to sec you, but I don't
think I know you.

TROTTER Alexander Trotter, sir, of Drcghorn. I am a clerk
in the Navy Department and giving a hclping hand to Mr
Dundas for a while.
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WILBERFORCE I sec. Part of the Scottish invasion, eh!

TROTTER (Grinuiiig) That's right, sir. My family arc fricnds
and neighbours of Mr Dundas north of thc border, sir. He's
takcn me on, you might say.

WILBERFORCE You're lucky! Mr Dundas is a great patron.
By the way, where is lie?

TROTTER With Mr Pitt.

WILBERFORCE Cclebrating the victory, eh? Thcy have
orga ised it brilliantly by ail accounts.

TROTTER You did your fair share in Yorkshire, sir.
WILBERFORCE Weil, we won, Trotter. In spite of the Earls

and tlie Lords and the big County families. We won. In
faet, 1'11 tell you something. We got such a thumping,
whacking show of hands before the election - our enemies
accepted defeat without even daring to ask for a pOll at ail.

TROTTER Very gratifying. No-one will venture to oppose
you in Yorkshire after this. (Dundas lias re-entercd)

DUNDAS I should think not, Willie, my bonny bairn.
(Slappiug him on die back) You know what they eaul me.

`The Uncrowned King of Scotland'. They say I keep the
whole of Scotland in iny pocket.

WILBERFORCE Just so long as you don't try and put England
in the other one.

DUNDAS We've donc it, Wi hic. We've set the heather
ablaze for Pitt. Do you have heathcr in Yorkshire?

WILBERFORCE We have everything in Yorkshire, Henry -

especially votes.
DUNDAS We must have a drink to celebrate. Trotter, how

about some of your very, very special? You know. He
smuggles it into the country in the diplomatie bags -

supcrb stuû!
TROTTER Oh not smugglcd, sir. Not smugglcd! Despatched!

(Producing oiffcial despatch case) I'll fetch glasses. (He goes)
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DUNDAS Useful man, Trotter. Don't tell him but I'm going
to make him Paymaster of the Navy one of these days. He's
an adept at acquiring things.

WILBERFORCE He seems to have found a fine field of opera-

tion. I would like to sec Mr Pitt - give him my con-
gratulations - and my news.

DUNDAS (Hearty - but guarded) Of course, Willic, of course.
You're his bcst and oldcst friend. He'll want to sec you very
much - at the right and proper timc.

WILBERFORCE At the right and proper.... I sec. So Pitt has a
watch-dog now.

DUNDAS You know how it is, Willie. If he's poing to take
care of England, he necds someonc to take carc of him.

WILBERFORCE And that someone is you, eh?
DUNDAS He's askcd me to move in herc for a wee while. I've

becn of some service to him through the cleetion. I,11 not

deny that. We have inherited a terrible mess from our
prcdecessors. The country's a run-down, rotten estate
chokcd with dcbts and decay. Wc've Ireland on our hands
and India, die Elchequcr ... (Trotter lias returned with
glasses) Oh good, Trotter. (Fulls glasses) To thc ncwly
clcctcd Member for the County of Yorkshire. (Drinks)

WILBERFORCE To the Treasurer of thc Navy - and his cliief
er . .

DUNDAS Smuggler!
WILBERFORCE (Drinks) It's good!
DUNDAS Makc the most of it. Billy Pitt's going to stop ahl

tins smuggling and pay off the National Debt. (Drinks)
Quite right too! (To Trotter) So you be careful, my lad.
Don't get caught.

TROTTER No sir. There's a gentleman in die lobby who
spccially asks to sec you.

DUNDAS What does he want?
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TROTTER Hc won't say. Hc wants to talk to you. I-Ie looks
like a seaman but he's dresscd like a rninistcr.

DUNDAS Lord prescrve us! A preaching sailor! Tcll him to
corne back in a month.

WILBERFORCE What is this fellow's rame?

DUNDAS `The Rev John Newton, Rector of St Mary Wool-
noth Church.'

WILBERFORCE I've heard of him. Hc's wIltten Somc poems
that interest me, I'd like to sec him.

DUNDAS Wcll, you sec him then. I haven't titre for a scarnan
or a clergyman.

WILBERFORCE Yes, but the cotnbination might bc interesting.
He might command votes.

DUNDAS (Alert) You think so? You really think so? Bring
him in, Trotter - but not for long. In esactly ten minutes I
want you to return and summon nie urgently to Mr Pitt.
Then get rid of thc fellow.

TROTTER I understand. (He ooes)

DUNDAS If l'in thc watcli-dog, who's poing to watch dog
me?

WILBERFORCE Would you llkc me to try the pipes? That
should kecp peoplc away.

DUNDAS You - the pipes! (Laughirg) My dcar wee laddic,
they're very difficult to play.

WILBERFORCE As Dr Johnson so wisely said (M niic) 'Would
God, sir, thcy were impossible.' (They botte laugh) VVhich
end does what?

(Enter Trotter with Newton, liai' abolit sixty, dressed as a
clergyman)

TROTTER The Reverend John Newton.
DUNDAS Good morning, sir. You know Mr Wilbcrforce?

NEWTON By name and by fame. I have always wanted to
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hear you sing, sir. The nightingalc of the House of Com-
mons.

DUNDAS Be carefül. Thc nightingale is also a parrot. Mr
Wilberforce is a deadly mimic. Now, sir, what can I do
for you? Time presses.

NEWTON You arc right. Time presses. I have flot corne hcre
to preach a sermon. I do that five times a weck or so in St
Mary's Church. I corne to you as a simple seaman, knowing
that you, as Treasurer of the Navy, have a special concern

with ail our ships.

DUNDAS Evcrytlûng to do with our country is my concern.

NEWTON I congratulate you, sir. Then you will know that as
we talk here somc two hundred slips of ours are plying the
scas on a degrading and lûdeous tradc. Every single year

thcre arc fifty thousand living, breathing human bcings
thrown into thosc chips like so much manure. They are
chained together ankle to anklc and wrist to wrist. Some-
times they are packed so tight they can only lie on thcir
sides. Thcy lie on the barc planks and with die motion of
the slip their skin and thcir flcsh are worn away down to
the very bone. Sometimes they lic in hcaps, thc living on

top of thc dead, rotting togethcr in indescribablc filth.
DUNDAS Corne now, I know the conditions.

NEWTON You know nothing. You have never heard the
crying of the children, the screams of thc women, the
sobbing of the mcn. You don't know the round of the whip
or the look of tcrror in a man's eycs whcn he secs the rhumb
screws. Fi£ty thousand men, women and little children this
ycar. Ncxt year, unless you act, there will bc fifty thousand
more.

DUNDAS To a profit, don't forgct, to this nation o£ sonie

million and a hal£pounds per annum. That's a lot o£trade.
Works out at about thirty sovercigns a hcad.
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NEWTON Our Saviour was sold far thirty picces of silver.
Wc evidently reckon to do bcttcr.

DUNDAS Do you realise this trade provides employment for
more than five thousand of our sailors, and some r6o

thousand tons of extra shipping. You sec, I can quote
figures too.

NEWTON You know your facts, Mr Dundas. I know mine.
We can talk business.

DUNDAS I know what thcse things mean to our prosperity
and to our command of thc scas. Go on.

NEWTON Have you evcr sccn a slave-ship, Mr Dundas?
DUNDAS Of course. I can sec them riding to anchor in the
Thames any day of my hfc.

NEWTON But have you ever been aboard?
DUNDAS I fancy I have dined with a captain note and then.
NEWTON Not when the slaves arc below, I wagcr. It wouldn't
make for a good appctite.

DUNDAS I know the conditions, Newton, and I want to

improve them. At thc same time I may have figures even
you do flot know. An Admirai of the Fleet - an Admirai
mark you - who has made a careful investigation into this
whole business. He calculates that a Negro in a slave ship
has ncarly twice as rnuch cubic air to breathe as a British
soldier in a regulation test.

NEWTON What kind of air?

WILBERPORCE (Mimicking) Regulation sca air, I imagine!
NEWTON (Vehemently) I wish to God you gentlemen could

have breathed it - been sickened with the stench, the foul-

ness, the corruption; with dysentery, smallpox, typhoid
raging likc a firc. Do you know you can smell a slave ship
from a mile off if the wind's that way. Men are rotting to

death in that regulation sea air.
DUNDAS I know the losses are somewhat heavy.
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NEWTON Somewhat! Did you rcad of the trading skip Zong
whosc Captain threw overboard 132 slaves alive - merely
to chcat thc undcrwritcrs.

DUNDAS Shameful! But such scoundrels are exceptional.
NEWTON It happcned on my ships too. Once a baby wlio

cricd in the night was snatchcd from its mother by onc of
my sailors and thrown into the sea ... (He is overconte) God
forgive nie.
(Enter Trotter)

TROTTER Ivlr Pitt wants you immediately, Mr Dundas.
DUNDAS (So absorbed that he scarcely ltears) Go on.
NEWTON What better monument could there be to Mr

Pitt's victory than .. .
TROTTER (hnterrupting) Sir, you laid ... I mean it's urgent.

NEWTON By God. It's urgent.
DUNDAS Gentlemen, you must excuse me. (He rises)
NEWTON What are you going to do about this curse?
DUNDAS We shall deal with it eventually - by stages.
WILBERFORCE What stages?
DUNDAS (To Newton) There is doubtless unnecessary hard-

sliip on the Middle Passage. Mind you, sonie of thc reports
arc cxaggcrated.

NEWTON (Passionately) Exaggcratcd! That's what they ail say
- the merchants of Bristol and Liverpool, the shipowners,
ail the little shareholdcrs, the middle men, the bankers and
thc bishops. It's ail exaggcratcd.

TROTTER Mr Pitt is waiting, sir.

DUNDAS I thinlc you have made your point, Mr Newton.

NEWTON Then will you press it home to Mr Pitt?
DUNDAS I'm sure lie will want to consider the matter.

WILBERFORCE (With o wicked initie) `At the proper time, no
doot.'
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DuNDAS (Annoyed) Mr Pitt is concerned with the slip of
state. He cannot pry and pcer into every slip on the seven

scas. Trotter, you will sec Chat Mr Newton's carnage is at
the door. Good day to you, sir. (Hegoes)

TROTTER This way, sir.

WILBERFORCE (Stopping Iziin) One moment. (Trotter goes but
Neinton turuu back) Mr Newton, I chanced upon a verse of
yours the other day:

`Thou art coming to a king;
Large petitions with thec bring;
For I-lis grace and power are such,
None can evcr ask too mach.'

WILBERFORCE I wondcr. You sccm to be asking for thc im-
possible.

NEWTON My God dclights in die impossible, Mr Wilber-
force.

WILBERFORCE Tell inc - how could you, as a captain, have
allowed these terrible things you have described?

NEWTON Sin blinds, Mr Wilbcrforce, and binds. There lias
been no man in the whole black machincry of the trade who
lias sunk lower than I have. I have bought men and women
and children for baubles - I have sold theni for rum, and

thrown them away as trash. Then with it ah l I became a

hypocrite, holding up pions hands to God while I put men
and women in the thumb-screws below. I would lash them

for punishment and thon pray with thern and scrub their
wounds with brinc to fight die gangrene.

WILBERFORCE Then what in 1leaven's name lias happened to

you?

NEWTON One day, please God, I will tell you.

(Re-enter Trotter)

TROTTER Your carnage, Rector.
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(J-le goes, leaving Wilberforce in deep thought. Then a voice is
heard off)

PITT's VOILE William, where arc you?
(Enter Pitt)

PITT Why havcn't you corne in to sec mc, you idiot?
WILBERFORCE I didn't want to intrude.

PITT Why, you couldn't intrude. This is Parliament - your
home. This room is for you and for our followers. l,11 nced
you at ail timcs.

WILBERFORCE (Pleased) Thank you. Dundas thought that
perhaps .. .

PITT Dundas is a prize ass - but a uscful ass ail the same.

WILBERFORCE If he's helped you to corne to power, 1'll for-
give him anything.

PITT William, you know up till now my hands have becn
tied, but with this majority I feel we can do anything.

WILBERFORCE I bclicvc it too - with ail my hcart.
PITT How shall we celebrate?

WILBERFORCE (Harding him the baypipes) How about It?
PITT God forbid! l'll corne out to you at Wimbledon and

we'll make a night of it.
WILBERFORCE Your room's rcady - always.
PITT 1'11 be there. In this job I'll have to learn to be haughty

and cold and aloof - and `statesmanlike'. But evcry now

and then with you I can be mysel£ Tell mc, what have you

becn doing out here?
WILBERFORCE Talking vith one of trie most disturbing and

intcresting nier I have ever met. Didn't Dundas tell you?
PITT Oh he said something about a funny old parson with

becs in his bonnet.

WILBERFORCE Pitt, if you're going to rule England you'd
better gct your intelligence system in better order than that.
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That funny oH parson Kvas the celebrated John Newton -

poct, sea captain, city rector and a suprcme authority on
the cause of Abolition.

PITT He is also, let me tell you, an avowcd Enthusiast, almost
a Methodist. Pcrhaps my intelligence systeni is bettcr than
yours.

WILBERFORCE What dots it matter what lie is. Hc knows

what he's talking about. I shall sec more of him.
PITT William, l'vc always said you are a fool. Now I know

it. Don't you realize yct, or hasn't it dawncd on you, that
you are the closest fricnd - yes, I mean it - to the First
Minister of this country? Anything is open to you now,
anything, any office, any power, any preferment, provided
that...

WILBERFORCE Provided what?

PITT Do you think in Britain as it is I could afford to have an
avowed Methodist in my Cabinet?

WILBERFORCE Good God, l'in no Methodist.

PITT Or one who associates too frecly with them? Only a

warning, William, a fricndly warning. Takc up Abolition
if you avant to. l'll even back you in my own way and in
my own time. Make it your cause if you must, but for
God's cake remcmber you can win a cause and lose a
country. Ask Dundas.

WILBERFORCE (Angrily) Dundas. Always Dundas. That man
sticks to you like a leech.
(Enter Diwdas)

DUNDAS (Overhearing) Lceches are gond medicine, I'm told.
WILBERFORCE Wear them too long and they Buck the life out

of you.
PITT Ail rightl What have you brought for mc this time?
DUNDAS Just two items. Here is this summary of die pro-

posais for new taxation which we discussed.
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PITT Let's see it. `Hats, rihbons, horses, linens, candies, paper,
servants - male ...'

DUNDAS I was wondering about servants - female.
PITT Onc eau hardly tax thc totally lnslgniflcant. What
would you say to a tas on annual income - say sixpence in
every pound?

DUNDAS Horrible! Thc British public would nevcr stomach
't.

PITT I cxpcct you'rc right - it would be a tcmporary mea-

sure, o£ course. just a year or two. Now what's your other
item for me?

(Dundas bas becu pouring drinks)
DUNDAS Something rathcr special. (Haads drinks)
PITT Dundas, I must admit you do understand thc require-

mcnts of a... .

DUNDAS A Prime Minister.

PITT I'ni flot sure I like the titlc. It's new-fanglcd.
DUNDAS What becter description of one who is in his prime.
WILBERFORCE The Prime Minister!

DUNDAS The Prime Minister!
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SCENE TWO

Wilbciforce sits at bis desk, readiugif•oni lus Journal.

WILBEIPORCE (Rcaaling) Up at six. Privatc devotions half an
pour. To town on business. I fcel quite giddy and distracted
by the tumult. To church. Feit much dcvotion and won-
dcrcd at a man who fell aslecp during the psalms. During
the sermon I fcll asleep mysel£ I thought scriously last
cvcning of going to converse with Mr Newton. Walkcd in
thc night ... Rcsolved again about Mr Newton. It ean do
no harm.... Enquired for old Ncwton, but Pound hc lived
too far off for mc to sec him....(Wilbcrforec siç lis witlr satis-
faction) Had a good deal oCdebate with mysclf about secing
Newton. (He pulls out papcr to write a letter) To the Rcv
John Newton, Dcccmber znd, 1785. Sir, I wish to have
sonie serions conversation with you, and will take the
liberty of calling on you. But my visit must bc kcpt secret.

(YVritin more rapidly) I have had ten thousand doubts .. .
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5CENE THREE

Lights corne up on the crypt of St Mary I'Voolnoth Cliurch. Enter
S(nclair, the former A7ate, now a verger of tlie church. He carnes a
taper in Itis hands, front which lie Iights varions candies and lamps
in tue crypt. He settles down to court the collection. He rings agold
sovereign on tue table to test it.

SINCLAIR (To himsef ) Wrong'un! Chuck it ovcrboard!
(As He tvorks lie sings a salty sea ballad. During tins interlude
Newton esters, the Bible in lus haud)

NEWTON Sinclair.

SINCLAIR Ayc, aye, Captain. I mean, yes, Your Rcvercncc.

NEWTON Sinclair. Can you try and recall from time to time
just whcre you arc.

SINCLAIR Aye, aye, Captain.
NEWTON Sinclair.

SINCLAIR Yes, Your Rcverencc.

NEWTON You may stil imagine you are at sca. You may, in
fact, be vcry niuch at sca. You are flot Mate of the `Venus'
flow. You are Verger of St Mary Woolnoth Church. Pleasc
rcmember that.

SINCLAIR Yes, sir. (He lias beeu countinç the collection) Quitc a
tidy sum hcrc. Not bad for a night as black and wild as

Cape Horn in Inid-winter.
NEWTON Rich and poor, saints and scoundrels, they ail corne.

SINCLAIR Talking of scoundrels, Captain, I caught one of'em
tonight in the dark, with bis hand in this 'ere collecting
plate a fair bit longer than seemed ncccssary to me.

NEWTON What did you do?

SINCLAIR I caught him a good hard 'un across the knuckles
with my vcrgcr's staff. I swcar to God I sec two or three
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golden sovereigns drop out of that hand and glintin' in die
dark.

NEWTON (Amused) A rare and generous soul, no doubt.

SINCLAIR Hc'll be rarc, ail right, next time lie secs me and this
'ere (brandislring staf)'andy littlc instrument when it tomes
to a rough and tumble. You don't have no objections, do
you Captain?

NEWTON Well, Sinclair, it isn't cxactly die purposc of this
staff.

SINCLAIR What is the purpose, sir?

NEWTON It's a symbol of the high dignity of the office you
hold.

SINCLAIR Aye, aye, Captain. But aren't you ever supposed to

use the thing? - When those dirty, sneaking, land-lubbering
bouts tome and try and take away the lamps in your
church so as to stop you laying about in that 'cre pulpit as
befits a Christian gentleman? Well, I tell you, this 'ere
stick ain't enough. I wish I 'ad the cat o'nine tails.

NEWTON I'll tell you a secret, Sinclair. Sometimes I wish I
had 'cm too.

SINCLAIR Nothing but a lot o' Jazy land-lubbers.
NEWTON They arc sons and daughters of God, Sinclair. That

reminds me, I'ni expecting a visitor.
SINCLAIR It's Tate at night for a taller.
NEWTON Hc wants his visit to bc private.
SINCLAIR Anothcr old hulk, I'll bc bound, ncedin' the

barnaclcs scraped off him.
NEWTON I'd say, rather, a fine ship finding it a little difficult

to tome into port. Wcll, God knows, it is diHiicult. I'd bc
the fast to deny that.

SINCLAIR Good luck to you, Captain.
(I-le goes, and Newton prepares tue rooln, singing as lie dues
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Sinciair's sen ballad, which lie quickly changes into an appro-
priate lty n. Then there is a knock arul lie voes to die door.)

NEWTON Corne in, Mr Wilberforce. You are welcome.

WILBERFORCE (Enrering in considera bic agitation) Dr Newton,
Sir?

NEWTON I have tried to observe the précautions laid down
in your lettcr.

WILBERFORCE You're sure. Good! (He paces around ner-
vously) You must excuse inc for being so cautious .. .

but . .

NEWTON My dear sir, you arc in good company. Bishops
fear me, church wardens run away from me. Thcy use a

terrible word about me. They say l'in plagucd with
`enthusiasin'. And so with a certain cnthusiasm of thcir own

they do everything they can to obstruct me. They even
take away the lamps so that on many a night I'vc had to

stand in Chat pitch black church, a candie in onc band, and
the Bible in thc othcr.

WILBERFORCE A light of hopc in a dark world.
NEWTON Not I, sir. Not I. The Gospel, yes. But the preacher,
just an old African blasphcmer pulled up out of the slime
by His Lord and Master, and set hcre to proclaim to this
City of London, liberty. But you'd bettcr sit down. This
is a rough and rcady cabin, but you arc wcicome aboard.

WILBERFORCE I fcel rather ashamed of my timidity, but ive
can't be too carcfül.

NEWTON You be as careful as you plcasc. Mind you, an old
slaver like me lias knocked arotmd with so many ruffians lie
docsn't mind who he's seen with. (Laighing) Even a
Member of Parliamcnt.

WILBERFORCE (Embarrassed) I thought you could tell me more
about this hideous slavcry business. I may make a speech
about it in Parliament.
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NEWTON Good! I can give you fuel for twenty speeches.
(Pause) Is that ail?

WILBERFORCE Isn't Chat cnough?
NEWTON Speeches are ail in the day's work. But when it

cornes to the great issues, likc slavery, no, speeches are not
enough.

WILBERFORCE (Impatient) What is required then?
NEWTON A lifetime of battlc. It needs the cunning of a Snake,

the courage of a fighting cock, die stubbornness of a buil-
dog - and the faith and silnplicity of a littlc child.

WILBERFORCE And wherc do you cxpect to find a]1 those?
NEWTON In the man God chooses.

WILBERPORCE And you bclicve He has chosen you?
NEWTON No! No! No! I'm not die man to end slavery. I

havcn't the braies or the standing. l'm just an old barge
raisecl by God's grave out of the mud, and set afloat on the
tide for ferry work - hclping people across the river. What
this job necds is a ship of the une. No! l'in not thc man, but
God may «gant mc to find that man. Once I thought it vas
Dundas.

WILBERFORCF Are there sucli men in Britain?

NEWTON There must be: there have to be.

WILBERFORCE Mr Newton, I've been thinking. Pcrhaps I
should do what you have donc, lcave thc corrupt and cvil
traf iic of my profession.

NEWTON (Firmly) Mr Wilberforce, if one of my sailors talked
like that in a storm, do you know what I would do? I
would lash him to the mast and give him twenty strokes
of the cat.

WILBERFORCE Why?
NEWTON Recause lie would bc a coward, sir. In your case

I,11 go further and say it would be blasphemy - the sin of
denying clic sovereign power of God.
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WILBERFORCE But if you left your evil connections .. .

NEWTON For me to leave thc slave business Kvas right.
Surely you sec that! For you to leave politics would bc
wrong. How are we ever to end the buying and selling of
slaves? How are we to end the corruption of our country?
Have you thought of Chat?

WILBERFORCE You must understand, Mr Newton, to under-
take the cause of abolition in Parliament would mean

splitting die Party in two and incurring thc wrath and
hatrcd of the King.

NEWTON If God be for you .. .
WILBERFORCE It would remove ail hope of office for ever.

NEWTON It mlght remove a mllistone sufcicnt to slnk our
nation to the bottom of the sea.

WILBERFORCE For a Member of Parliament to do what you
have described would require as grcat a rcvolution of
character as even you have experienced.

NEWTON Wcll, why not? Why not? I wonder which is
worse - to be in charge of a slave skip - or to be in charge
of a nation wlûch ovins hundreds of such skips and ycar by
ycar grows fat on their cargoes?

WILBERPORCE You cannot hold individuals responsible for
that. It's a system that lias grown up over 200 ycars.

NEWTON I hold evcryone of us responsiblc, especially a

Member of Parlianicnt. I see gentlemen such as you driving
to Westminster in a fine rig, wlth sleek shlning horses, far
better kept and cared for than any slave - or even most of
the wretches that corne to my church. I sec gentlemen litre
you tending their stocks and shares - shares, perhaps, in
human flesh and blood. I sec the princes of fashion, the
dandies, thc favourites at Court, drinking away the night
and gambling away their fortunes - and then I think of
slips in the Middle Passage and I hear again the wind in thc
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sails, the slirieks and the crics and the rattlc of chains bclow.

No, Mr 1Vilberforce, wc are ail responsible.
WILBERFORCE (Troubled) We secm to be involved in a great

spider's web of evil. Touch it at one place and the whole
web quivers.

NEWTON That's truc. Yet cut that web of evil boldly at its
strongest place - the Slavc Trade, for cxample - and thc
wholc evil begins to shrivel away.

WILBERPORCE Yes, but it's too mach to ask of any man. I
must go. It's latc. Make sure, will you, that therc is no onc
lurking outsidc.
(I's.'ewton laughs)

WILBERFORCE What is it now? I came here for help, for
consolation for my soul. You ply me with politics and
ribaldry.

NEWTON Forgive flic, my fricnd, forgivc mc. But here we

are talking about the frecing of a million slaves and yet wc
cari be slaves oursclves - to the fear of what people think.

WILBERFORCE IHow can any man be free from what people
think?

NEWTON There «pas a man once who praycd for courage,
and lie vent out into the Street and met a lion. That was

thc answcr to his prayer.
WILBERPORCE He was probably tomn in picces.
NEWTON Probably.

WILBERFORCE Mr Newton, you promised once to tell mc
wliat happencd to you.

NEWTON One night at sca, in the middle of a storm, I

suddenly realised two things - one, that I am a grcat siffler
and two, the exubérant goodness o£ God. That's the truc
basic for rcform in this land - be it Abolition or any other.
God can take a murderer, Mr Wilberforcc - remember,
men dicd on my ships - and makc of him a ministcr of the
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Gospel. He can take a Meinber of Parliament and make
him...

WILBERFORCE Yes?

NEWTON Who know•s? Both a Christian and a statcsman -

how seldom do those characters coincide. Goodnight, Mr
Wilber£orce. God bless you. (Wilberforce goes)
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SCENE FOUR

A Street - Wilbeforce walkiig hurriedly, lookir g back occasion-
ally over bis shoulder. Suddenly, Dundas esters foin the opposite
sicle, striding towards hinc. They rtrn into one auotber.

DUNDAS Watch out, man. Can't you look wherc you're
going. Bless iny perishing soul, it's Willie Wilbcrforcc.

WILBERFORCE (Einbarrassed) Ah, Dundas. What are you
doing in this part ofLondon at this hour of night?

DUNDAS My dcar sir, surely a gentleman has enough dis-
cretion flot to ask another gentleman that question?

WILBERFORCE (Relieved) Ycs, of course. Goodnight.

DUNDAS So you keep a mistress too, eh Willic?

WILBERFORCE Now, now.

DUNDAS That furtive, guilty look. It's unmistakable. It's a
first attachment, I'll be bound. Shamc has flot worn off ye
yet.

WILBERFORCE (Troubled) You'rc right. Shame has sot worn

off me - yet. Oh God, it's the lion!
DUNDAS What's that?

WILBERFORCE Never mind. (Witte grou,ing confidence) Dundas,
you may as well know it. My visit tonight is a very special
attachment.

DUNDAS Don't say you are getting married?
WILBERFORCE No, it's a mach more serlous vow.

DUNDAS Wdl, well.

WILBERFORCE I have had laid upon me two things. I know It
now. First, the reformation of manners in Britain.

DUNDAS Well, well, that's a big mouthful for a young man.
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WILBERFORCE It'S a big undcrtaking. Therc's far too Inuch
dishonesty throughout the land and we are ail in it. There's
corruption, Dundas. Money finds its way into the wrong
pockcts, even in our Govcrnmcnt.

DUNDAS Comc now. If morality's your tune you arc walking
clown the wrong strcet. Britain prefcrs honcst sinncrs to

sncaking hypocrites. But let's leave this subject. It's flot
suitable for gentlemen.

WILBERrORCE Therc is something more. I intend to raise in
Parliament thc abolition of the slave trade.

DUNDAS What? (I-Je Iauglu) Oh Chat[ Well, that's ail right.
Many are for thc idca of abolition. You'll makc a fine
speech. It will resound to your credit in Yorkshire.

\VILBERroRcE And thon?

DUNDAS Thcn? Well, thc matter will bc shelved, of course,

postponed, modificd out of existence and dismissed.
WILBERFORCE Suppose then that I raise it again?
DUNDAS Uscless. The merchants of Liverpool and Bristol

supply us with certain funds. Need I say more?
WILBERFORCE And again?
DUNDAS But thc King is against k, you know that.
WILBERFORCE (117i1h monnting passion And again?
DUNDAS So arc most of flic Cabinet. IIow exactly would
you propose to enlbark on sucli an cnterprise?

WILBERFORCE I anl going Stralght to Pitt ton ight.
DUNDAS No.

WILBERFORCE Whv flot? I happen to know Pitt is wholc-
hcartedly for abolition.

DUNDAS Of course he's for it. Hc's a good man and a humanc
man but that doesn't mean lie should promote k. I forbid it.

WILBERFORCE You forbid k?

DUNDAS Yes, I. You may flot know it. Pitt niay not fully
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know it himself. But bis existence in office depends on me.
I procure his money and votes.

WILBERFORCE Pitt can fend for himself.

DUNDAS Willy, without money and votes no politicien can

fend for himsclf. Remembcr that. No, you can afford a lost
cause or two, Pitt can't. He is a serious politicien. I warn
you, you are meddling with biggcr issues than you know.
Kecp your hands off William Pitt, or you will be broken.

WILBERFORCE You mean you will try to break me.
DUNDAS There's no nccd. If you rcally persist in this business

of the trade, you will batter against a store wall until you
break yourscl£ Mr Wilbcrforce, goodnight.

WILBERFORCE Oh Mr Dundas! (He çocs - tltell turns brick)
DUNDAS Yes!

WILBERFORCE I'm going to bcconic a scrious politician too -
a man who counts votes and procures money and (bis voice
risinq) who doesn't cire a damli what others think. Good-
night. (He goes, leaving Drtlldas in thougllt)

Curtain
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1796

SCENE ONE

Tlae ante-rootn in Parliament. On die table is co ffee, port avine
and an enor,nous pie. Enter Ilenry Thornton, MP, Wilberforce's
friend and nssociate. He is snpporting Miss Barbara Spooner (in ber
ao's). Tue sourd of n debate cnn be lleard poing on in die distance.

THORNTON (Assisting lier to n coiuh) You must rest hcre -
allow mc. (Ofering smelliug salts from bis pocket) This will
help you.

MISS SPOONER Thank you. Oh dear! I was suddcnly so giddy
standing on a chair and pcering down onto the floor of the
Housc of Commons.

THORNTON Now let me sec, I,11 get you water - better still a
glass of port winc.

Miss SPOONER No, no - a little water. I'm afraid with so

Inuch oratory I must have got carricd away.

TlioItNTON (Chuckling) I had to carry you aw•ay. It's rather a
shame the way ive banish our women visitors from the
Public Gallcry of Parliament and put thcm up in that dirty
attic to starc down at us through thc ventilator, as though
vc wcrc so many frogs in a pond - croaking away. (Hands
Miss Spooner a glass of water)

Miss SPOONER Thank you. The fumes and tise candie smoke
wcre terrible.

THORNTON TOo much hot air, I assure you.

Miss SPOONER But it's esciting. I could just sec thc Speaker's
fect, and I declare I detected the bald patch on top of your
head, Mr Thornton.
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THORNTON There are several bald hcads in Parliament.

Miss SPOONER You rescued mc just in time, or I might have
lost my balance and slipped down through the chandelier
and landed on the floor of the House right at the feet of
Mr Wilberforce.

THORNTON A shock to you both, no doubt. But what more
appropriate place could Miss Barbara Spooner land?

Miss SPOONER Thank you. (Yhitli suddeu realisation) Oh, but
I shouldn't be here at ail. Wlicre are we?

TI-IORNTON This is a private ante-room of tise House, used
by Mr Pitt and lent by him to friends likc Mr Dundas or
Mr Wilbcrforcc.

Miss SPOONER Then we must go at once. .
TIIORNTON Wait until you fccl strong again. After ail, it's an

entirely appropriate place for the future Mrs Wilberforce.
Miss SPOONEIt Oh, plcase say it again, Mr Thornton.
TIIORNTON Mrs William Wilberforce.

MISS SPOONER I think l'in going to feel giddy again. It's such
a lovely sound. Will you help mc, Mr Thornton?

TFIORNTON Every way in my power. You know that.
Miss SPOONER You know Mr Wilberforcc so wcll. He bas

lived in your home, and you'vc donc so much together. I
fcel I know so little yct of his habits and requirements. Does
lic - lct's sec - docs hc like cofl'ee for iris breakfast?

THORNTON Yes, when he remembers to take it, lic likes it.

IIe gcts up very early, you know. I can offer you coffee
now.

MISS SPOONER No thank you. How early?
THORNTON At sit, or even five o'clock.

Miss SPOONER Arc there such hours, Mr Thornton? But why?
THORNTON IIe studics Scripture, lie prays, lie writes in that

greatjournal of bis - long conversations with the Almighty.
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MISS SPOONER They converse! How odd! Almost blasphe-
mous.

THORNTON Some people call him a saint, you know.

MISS SPOONER 11cnow. Is it easy to be married to a saint?

THORNTON I should tlûnk almost impossible.

MISS SPOONER Tell me, does he ... does he like sugar in bis
cofee?

THORNTON He's very indiferent to things like that. If it's
thcrc lic'11 probably takc it.

MISS SPOONER It will be therc.

THORNTON But flot West Indian sugar. That's very im-
portant. That's slave-grown sugar. You must serve East
Indian sugar.

MISS SPOONER How inconvenlent! How will I ever re-

member!

THORNTON Oh, you']l have a dozen or more to breakfast to

remind you, as likcly as not.

MISS SPOONER A dozen at ... But why?
THORNTON Discussing slavery business.
MISS SPOONER At breaskfast!

THORNTON Ccrtainly. And until latc into the night.

MISS SPOONER Thank goodness it will ail be over very soon.

Mr Wilberforcc has prolnised mc that this rime lis Bill is
going to succced.

THORNTON Wc sincerely hope so. But do you realise the
courage of the man? Every year for seven years he has
brought the Inattcr up in Parliament, and every year lie bas
been defeated, but yet he goes on.

Miss SPOONER How can they treat him like that?

THORNTON Slavery is a great industry. Many groom fat on it.
To abolish it, they say, would lose us our Colonies and land
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us ail in bankruptcy and ruin. Ail the sanie, it looks at last
as if Mr Wilbcrforcc is going to succecd.

Miss SPOONER Oh, but he will! This is a close secret, but we
plan to celebrate its triulnph and our marnage ail in the
saure breath as it werc.

(Enter Wilberforce)
WILBERFORCE My dear Miss Spooner. I thought you wcrc

listcning to the debate.
TI-IORNTON It's my fault entircly. Miss Spooner was ovcr-

come by thc heat. So I brought hcr herc.
WILBERFORCE My dear, are you all right?
MISS SPOONER Thank you, Mn Wilberforcc. I am ail right
now. In fact I must return to die Gallcry in good time to

hcar you spcak.

WILBERFORCE I'In sony to disappoint you, but it may flot bc
nccessary for mc to speak again tonight. You see ibis is the
second reading only. No one opposes too fiercely. We
should win colnfortably tonight. When it coures to the
tlûrd rcadnig - then wc shah l have all gons firing - and
thon - then you shall join us here to celcbrate, perhaps with
Mn Pitt hilnsel£ How about that?

Miss SPOONER Oh, Wilby, l'in so proud of you.

WILBERFORCE I'ni glad of that. Others secm to think diffcr-
ently. Listen to this - a letter to The Tinnes - `Dear Sir, Mr
Wilbcrforcc may bc a great philanthropist in public, but I
happcn to know a httlc of his private history and can assure

you that he is a cruel husband and beats his wife.
Miss SPOONER Shame£ul! Who dares to write that?

\VILBERFORCE A gentleman who signs himself `Pro Bono
Publico'.

MISS SPOONER Ncvcr heard of him.

TIiORNTON Ah, but llc dld not go unchallengcd. It was
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well answered a few days later in the saine journal - `Dear
Sir, Mr Wilberforce is a bachelor and does flot have a wife.'

WILBERFORCE Yet ... ! Did you write that, Thornton?
TI-IORNTON It was a readcr entitled `Valiant for Truth'.

WILBERFORCE Excellent! I'm afraid, however, `Mr Valiant
for Truth' does flot have thc last word. Liston to this -

signed `Plain Facts'. `Dear Sir, I happen to know Mr
Wilbcrforee's wife is a Ncgress, and what is worse, a lady's
maid.'

MISS SPOONER A lady's maid!
WILBERFORCE Bcforc wc're finislicd, l'in afraid thcy may call
you much worse. I'm sorry, Iuy dcar. Ail I cati say is that
you in person will givc the lie to every idle rumour.

MISS SPOONER How can they bc so cruel! I don't know how
you cm endure it.

WILBERFORCE It lias its compensations. (Takcs letter front
pocket and rends) `Dear Mr Wilberforce, Unless God bas
raised you up for this very thing, you will be worn out by
the opposition of men and devils; but if God be for you,

who cati be against you? Go on, in thc namc of God and
in thc power of His might, till even Amcrican slavery, tic
vilcst that evcr saw the sun, shah l vanish away before it.
Your sincerest friend and brother in Christ, Johnwesley.'
I always carry it with me. But now, my dear, we have one

of thc Members, an Admiral, coming to sec us. We want
to try and ovin bis vote. I suspect he is of the old school
and may have strong views about skirts on die Quarter
Dock, and so... .

MISS SPOONER Ycs, yes, I,11 do as you say.
VOILE OF ADMIRAL (Heard outstac) Nothing but free thinking,

sir, straight out of Francc.

WILBERFORCE This way - quiek. (He rushes lier out of the other
a'oor) (Te Thornton) Try him with the pic.
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VOILE OF ADMIRAL What I Say ls, as far as slaves are con-

cerncd, lcave wcll alone.... (Enter Admirai, in nn / r tt)
THORNTON Ah, Admirai, corne in, corne in. Mr Wilberforce

will be here in a moment.

ADMIRAL (Stops and snfs) Vcry strong smell of scent.
THORNTON Smelling salts, I think. You'll have cofee,

Admirai, and a glass of port wine?
ADMIRAL Why flot, why flot? Ail the saine, pure waste of

time you talking to me, my lad. l'in as dead set against
your measure as a man can be. Revolutionary clap-trap,
sir, flot worthy of the dignity of the House.

THORNTON Mr Wilberforce thought you nûght likc to par-
take of some pie.

ADMIRAL Pie?

THORNTON Yorkshire pie, Sir, a speciality of the county. Mr
Wilberforce has it sent regularly from lis constituency.
Try some.

ADMIRAL Well, I did Bine early (taking large suite) and sparing-
ly. Excellent odour, very tasty. I mm d my belly very
studiously. The man who will flot mind lis bclly will
scarccly mind anything elle.
(Enter Wilberforce)

WILBERFORCE It's ail right. It's Manncrs still droning on. Half
the Housc is asleep and the other half out at dinncr. Ad-
mirai, I'm glad you've tomn yoursclfaway from die Debatc.

ADMIRAL Thank you, my boy. I dislike your sentiments but
I like your pie. I call it an uncommonly good little tidbit
to top of a meal.

WILBERFORCE I serve this often in the private dintngrooms to

Members. It lias helped us win many a good vote. I pope
it will vin yours, Admirai.

ADMIRAL Not a chance, my boy. Not a chance. My reason
and my stomach stay leagues apart.
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WILBERFORCE (Asile to Thornton) I wish to God the one was

as great as the othcr.
THORNTON (Passing tue sugar) Some sugar, Admirai, for your

coWee.

ADMIRAI. Thank you. (He examines die Gowl aud reads a legend
oit it) `No slave-grown sugar scrved in mc.' Damn it, Sir.
Do wc have to have this wrctchcd slave business even in

our coffcc?

WILBEEFORCE We arc selling thousands of thcse bowls.
ADMIRAL Don't you cver lcave thc subject alone? You people

just keep on and on.
WILBERFORCE Perhaps when we are dcad that will bc our

only epitaph. `They just kept on and on.'
ADMIRAL Damn nuisance, I'd say.
WILBERFORCE Admirai, if you orant to do things in thls
world - big tlûngs - you must make up your nùnd to bc a
danin nuisance. You must out-think people, out-work
them, out-manoeuvre them, outrage them. Thcn you may
get them to shift just a trifle.

THORNTON (Passing a gold snu5' box) A pinch of snuff,
Admirai?

ADMIRAL Thank you. Charming box. An excellent inlay.
THORNTON It's a cameo specially executed by Mr Wedgwood

himscl.f It's beautifuly donc, an African boy knceling in
chains piteously entreating the world - `Am I flot a mati
and a brother?'

ADMIRAL (Exploding) Good God! You mean we arc not to be
allowed cven to snuff in peace?

THORNTON Thesc little fcllows are going on the snuff boxes
and jewel cases, bracelets and brooches by the thousands.
Mcn will wear him on their cravats and women in thcir

hair.

ADMIRAL Your women, perhaps. Not mine, damnit! Though
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God knows they go far enough already with thcse datnn
ridiculous mountalnous coiffures they effect nowadays.
Thcy're just walking steeples. But do you really believe
ail this tomfoolery has any cfffcct on bard-headcd mcn?

WILBERFORCE Hard-headed is right. To inject a ncw idea,
any new idea, into the hcad of an Englishman, you must
hammer until die hammer is sore.

ADMIRAL So you orant my vote on the second reading to-

day? Wcll, you won't gct it. Mark my words, young man,
the negro slave is far better off than ever he was in Africa.
They tell me the Middle Passage is often die happiest
time in a nigger's life.

WILBERFORCE Is that sO, Admirai? But we have no right to

make people happy against their will.
(Dardas pots luis head around tue door of the dining roonn)

DuNDAs Good evening, gentlemen. Whitbread the brewer
is speaking now. Hc's good for an houx yet. There's ail the
small fry to speak yet and then one or two whales are
bound to want to spout.

TI-IORNTON I suppose we'11 be lucky if wc gct to bed tonight.
DUNDAS Danincd lucky. The early hours maybc. Well, I

shah l return to my place and listen to thc worthy Wlùtbread
- he's as thick and fruity as his bccr and full of froth and
bubblc. I have no objection, \Villic, if you win tonight.
Later thcre may bc the nccd of certain amendments .. .

WILBERFORCE Full abolition on March ist ncxt ycar, Dundas.
That allows of no amendmcnt.

DuNDAs Willie, it must be a wonderful thing to be as stcadily,
as stubbornly right as you are. Forgive me, gentlemen.
Admirai, I would be glad of a word with you in the House.

(Dundas goes)
WILBERFORCE It doesn't matter what lie says. At least he
knows we arc going w carry the second reading.
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THORNTON And as things look now, the Committee stage
also, and the third rcading as well.

WILBERFORCE I dread thc House of Lords.

THORNTON Even thcy know wlûch way thc wind is blowing.
WILBERFORCE Think of it, Henry. March Ist, I797, little
more than a year away. If wc hold firm now there can
sound forth such a cry of relief and rapture frorn the Ivory
Coast to the Indics. .

ADMIRAL (Rising) Leave it for the debate, young man.
(As lie walks torvards the door we suddenly hear Ioud cries froui
the Houue of `Divide' - `Divide')

ADMIRAL Well I'll bc ... (He stops ire his tracés) You hear
that. They're calling for a division.

TIIORNTON But that's impossible. Thcy prolnised us a long
debate.

WILBERFORCE (Hurrying to door) It niay be impossible, but lt's
happening. Listen. (Further cries of `Sit down. Shut up.

Divide, dividc!')
THORNTON But ail our men are sti i away at dinncr. They're

scattcred ail over town.

WILBERFORCE YCs, Thornton. And you may viager ail thetr
men are back in their places. We have been tricked.

THORNTON Out-manoeuvred by as foui a dcvice as ever... .
WILBERFORCE Don't talk. Act. Wc'rc not bcaten yet. I'll go

in and catch the Spcaker's cye if I have w pluck it out with
my bands. I'll kecp thc debate going. You, Thornton,
get in our supporters. Send to every club and tavern in
town. 1,11 hold the Housc.

(He dasires out. H7e hear continued cries of `Vote. Sit down.'
Then vie hear WiIberforce's voice)

VOICI: or WILBERPORCE Mr Speaker, Sir. I rise on a point of
order. (Yells of `Sit down. No.') Mr Speaker I claim the
right to be heard in this malter.
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VoICE You've been hcard again and again.
Voscn or WILBERFORCE Mr Speaker.
VOILE Ou SPEAKER Mr Wilberforcc.

VOILE ou WILBEaroRCE Mr Speaker, it Is with a sensc of
extrenle indignation, coupled, I may say, with a certain
indigestion (Roars of laughter corne from the House) that I rise
to intcrvcne in this dcbate. I do so because ... (His voice
continues inartdibly)

THORNTON (Listening) He's donc it. He'll be good for an

pour if necessary.

ADMIRAL By God, I like that young fellow. I disagree with
ail he says. I've fought him bcfore and I will fight him
again, but knavery and trickcry I can't abidc and I'm
damned if I'll fight him today. He's a little shrimp of a
fellow but by gad he's a Christian with fire in bis belly
and therc aren't many of them arolnld. Wcll, what are you
waiting for? Wllerc's Arden and Elliott and ail your crowd?

THORNTON Goosetrces Club, as likely as flot.
ADMIRAL (Adopting a Quarter Deck scanner) Get 'cm! Drag

'em from their food if you have to. I'll send to White's
and Boodlc's. Fos is on your side in this, isn't lie?

THORNTON Yes, lie Is.

ADMIRAL Well, I know whcrc to find Jrim ail right. How
many of your fellows have mistresses?

THORNTON Too nlany.

ADMIRAL Comb them out. Tell them to get their brceches
on - or corne without 'cm. (Yelling at Tlrornton) Junip to it
yole, jump to it! (They rush out. Sound of thc Division bell)

VOILE or SPEAKER The second reading of the Bill movcd by
the Honourable Mcinber for the County of Yorkshire.
The ayes - 93. The noes - 6i. The ayes have it.
(Sound of cheering)
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SCENE TWO

Lights coure up on chair and desk represeuting Dundns' Office.
Trotter is at desk pouring over n List. Dundns looks over bis
shoulder.

TROTTER I don't like it, Mr Dundas. Count as you vill, we
don't have enough to defcat this mcasure on clic third
reading.

DUNDAS Try again, Trotter. Try again.

TROTTER (Countiug up nattes) Two Cavendishes, three
Manncrs, Gage, Yorke, most of the Navy men - I'vc seen
to that.

DUNDAS Don't forgct the Scots.

TROTTER Thcy say Wilberforcc, Thornton and Co. have
never been so active buttonholing men in the lobbies and
the clubs. They even send their people into the taverns
and brothels.

DUNDAS If they'd only just stick to their prayer meetings,
we'd bc ail right. The trouble is they're learning the art of
politics. And when Christians take to politicking, Trotter,
it's as bad as Parlianient taking to Christianity.

TROTTER If they can persuade Mr Pitt to intervcne again on

their sicle, nothing will stop thcm.
DUNDAS Don't worry, Pitt won't. He's for them but hc
won't spcak for thcm this time. Hc's cooling rapidly.

TROTTER After ail, Mr Pitt knows where the moncy cornes
from.

DUNDAS Aye, and talking of money, Trotter, I sec India
bonds are up again.

TROTTER So I belicvc, sir.

DUNDAS l'm investing ail I can lay my hands on.
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TROTTER Very Lvise, I should say, sir. If I can be of tem-
porary .. .

DUNDAS Thank you, Trotter, thank you. But for God's sakc
watch yoursclf.

TROTTER Nevcr fcar, sir.

DUNDAS Mr Pitt was asking mc thc othcr day about some
rumour that had corne to lùs ears from the Governor of thc

Bank of England. It concerned the withdrawing of certain
Admiralty funds front the Bank for private spéculation.

TROTTER Rcally, sir. We wouldn't know anything about a

thing like that, would we, sir?
DUNDAS That's what I inforined Mr Pitt.

TROTTER An idle rulnour, I should say. Some people are

never happy unless thcy arc meddling.
DUNDAS Aye. Meddling with matters of tradc and finance

can wreck cvcrything. That's what these Abolitionists
never understand. Good God, don't thcy realisc therc's
a war on! Now go through thc List again. l'in rclying on

you, Trotter, to get the votes of the Navy mezi.
TROTTER (Going throuçh die list) Yorke, Manners, Gage .. .
You sec?

DUNDAS You're right, Trottcr. We don't have enough votes.
And the others have too many. You know, with things as

bad as this we Inay have to take précautions.
TROTTER What precautions?
DUNDAS Well, Trotter, I Kvas thinking. On the night of thc

dcbate for the Third Rcading ... (As lie starts talking
corfdeatially the light fades)
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SCENE THREE

Lights corne up again on the ante-roolll in Parlianellt. We hear
fond snoring and dieu sec thc Admirai, somewhat the worsefor Wear,
stretched ont on a concit. Elster Trotter.

TROTTER (Rousin huit) Admirai, wake up, sir! Wake up!
ADMIRAL Lcavc mc alonc, dammit.

TROTTER Thc ship's sinking, Admirai, with ail hands aboard.

ADMIRAL What's that? (Stru iinçl up) Man the pumps, blast
you! (Recoverillg (Iimsef) What's the matter? What ship?

TROTTER I rcfer to the ship of statc, sir. Mr Dundas sent me
to find you with an urgent message. He noticcd you werc

not in your place in the House. Mr Wilberforce is up
making the closing speech in the debate on the third
reading.

ADMIRAL Wcll, wcll. (Guilty) How timc has slipped away.

TROTTER Thc division will follow ilnmediatcly. Mr Dundas
orants to be sure that you are .. .

ADMIRAL On deck and sobcr, eh?

TROTTER He didn't say that, sir, but it's clear it's going to bc
a very tight squeeze. Evcry vote counts and seeing that
the slave trade provides an essential nursery for the training
of our seamen, Mr Dundas is sure that you won't let the
Navy down.

ADMIRAL (Still a bit fnddled) That's right. Mustn't let the
Navy down. Now whcre the devil's my hat?

TROTTER Here, sir.

(Newton enters. He is accompallied by Barbara Spooner. She is
excited and coy)

NEWTON Ah, Admirai. I'm delighted to see you.
ADMIRAL Who the deuil arc you, sir?
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NEWTON The Reverend John Newton at your service,
anothcr old seadog likc yoursclf, sir. And Miss Barbara
Spooner of Bath.

ADMIRAL Good God, have they corne to lctting women and
preachcrs into Parliament?

NEWTON No! No! Gentlemen, I need not say more by way
of explanation than that you arc meeting the future Mrs
Wilbcrforcc.

MISS SPOONER You must pardon a woman's excitement. I
Can searcely contaln mysci.f

NEWTON Do you mind if I sit down, gentlemen?
TROTTER Pleasc.

NEWTON Miss Spooner and I have becn listening to the
debate ail day, but it looks like trie end now. Mr Wilber-
force orants us to meet lûm here immediately after the
division.

MISS SPOONER He laid lie couldn't enjoy lis triumph without
us.

NEWTON I sincerely trust you are going to vote for this
measure, Admirai.

ADMIRAL What's that? Certainly I am, if you give me my
bat.

TROTTER Here, sir. (Urgently) But you were going to vote to
the contrary, were you not, sir?

ADMIRAL (Cosfused) Was I? Of course I was. Can't give up
the freedoln o£ the seas.

NEWTON Frcedom for whom, Admirai? The Negroes?

Miss SPOONER Surely no true British seaman would endure
to be on the losing sidc, Admirai?
(Sound of bell. Cry of `Division ! Division!' is heard outside)

NEWTON It's a Division.

TROTTER (Harding the Admirai his bat) Allow me to eseort you.
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NEWTON Just a minute before you go. I know that you
oppose this measure, Admirai. Like othcr good patriotic
men, you love the old ways and the old days. But changes
must corne. If we don't have an English revolution of
freedom, we will have a French revolution of bloodshcd.

Make your choicc.
(Boit and shoot of `Division!')

TROTTER (At door) You'll have to corne quickly, sir.
MISS SPOONER I know Mr Wilbcrforce is counting on you,

Admirai.

ADMIRAL (Unabie to matie up bis t11111d) Damn you, damn you,
damn you! You think I can't niakc up my own mind. To
hell with the lot of you. I shah l ... (Making great effort to
decide) I shah ... (Giving up) I shah abstain. (Sinks exhausted
on to the coach)

NEWTON Well. We must be thankful for small mercies. Mr

Trotter, you are an expert, I believe, in calcularion. Some
of us have spent much time and thought in calculation on

this dcbate and we appear to bc sale by at least ten votes.

TROTTER Is that so, Mr Newton?

NEWTON We can count on definitc piedgcs to that effect.
MISS SPOONER Oh yes, indeed. Mr Wilberforce lias promised
me that we vill win.

ADMIRAL I hate thc mcasure, but damnât, I can't hclp loving
the man.

TROTTER They're filing back into the Flouse now.
NEWTON Seven years' hard labour and now the final release.
MISS SPOONER There's still time for you, Admirai.

(The Admirai besitates but still does 11ot brave)
ADMIRAL (Stubboruiy) I tell you, l'in going to abstain.
TROTTER There won't bc much in it, l'in sure of that.

MISS SPOONER NOt mach, but juSt enough.
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NEWTON Pray God it's just cnough.
(The Speaker's Moite is lreard in the far distance)

SPEAKER'S VoICE Vote for the third reading of clic Abolition
Bill. The aycs - seventy votes.

NEWTON (Alarnied) Seventy! Is that ail?
SPEAKER'S VoICE The noes - scventy-four votes. The noes

have it.

(Cheers o?f)
TROTTER So the Noes have it!

MISS SPOONER But it's not truc! It can't be truc.

ADMIRAL I'm truly lorry for young Wilberforce.
NEWTON There must be a mistake. We canvassed and

counted and counted again. Only scventy in favour - it's
impossible.

TROTTER (Stnirking) Ail things are possible, Mr Newton, to

hile who takes precautions.
(Ilegoes. There is a mo,nent's silence. Then Wilberforce enfers,

slowly and heavily)
WILBERFORCE Lost by four votes in a dull House.
MISS SPOONER But you promised!

(Wilberforce says nothing)
NEWTON What happened? Surcly we had foreseen every-

thing.
WILBERFORCE (Bitterly) Oh, yes, everything. Everything

except what actually occurred. (He swnys with exhaustion)
NEWTON Gct him something. He's all but dead on lis feet.

(Tlwrttton enfers)

(l'Teu ton helps II7ilberforce to a chair)
ADMIRAL Acre, tance thls.
NEWTON But I still don't understand.

THORNTON It's very simple. Tliis will explain. It's corne by
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urgent messenger from Drury Lane. Too late, unfor-
tunately.

NEWTON What docs it say?
THORNTON Tonight was the first performance of a new

opera, Tlre Tivo Hwrclibacks. Vignoni was singing. It was
cvidently a large and splendid audience. Among that large
and splendid audience were at least a dozen Members who
had personally pledged themselves to us only a few hours
ago.

MISS SPOONER Traitors.

WILBERFORCE God help mc, there's something to be said
for the whip and the lash.

THORNTON They intended to corne back, of course, but the
opera was long, the excitement was great, the after-curtain
celebrations were intoxicating. So the division came and
our friends did not. And so for yet another year tens of
thousands more wretches go into life-long bondage.

WILBERFORCE (Delly) What makes you think it is just another
year?

THORNTON We'll win next time, never a doubt.

WILBERFORCE Let's be real, Henry. Not one year, ten. In fact,
if we couldn't win today I doubt if wc'll ever win at ail.
(Enter Dundasfull of high spirits)

DUNDAS My dear Willie, I had to look in to ofer you my

congratulations. That vas without doubt your finest
oratorical effort yet. We missed you in the division,
Admiral. Ah, Miss Spooncr. Wasn't hc superb, Madame?
Don't you agree? You should be proud.

MISS SPOONER I've never been so embarrassed and ashamed.

DUNDAS Not of Mr Wilberforcc, Madam!

NEWTON And I, too, am ashamed of the men who can trifle

ycar after year with the life and liberty of hundreds and
thousands of men and women.
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DUNDAS Mercy on us, you good righteous abolitionists
always bchavc as though you wcre thc only people with
feelings. Bclicve me, I am in favour of abolition. I have
said so again and again. I am also in £avour of winning tlûs
war. The triumph of Bonaparte won't do your precious
Africans any gond, I can assure you. But I didn't corne here
to talk about that. Willic, Mr Pitt avants to sec you. He's
looking in hcre on his way out of the House. Hc asked me
to tell you to wait for him.

WILBERFORCE Waiting for Mr Pitt lias become almost a
habit.

DUNDAS I want a word with you first, Wilfie, in private.
THORNTON Surely flot now, Dundas.
DUNDAS Ycs, now. Do as I say. It's urgent -
WILBERFORCE (To tue rest) You'd bettcr leave us. I'll be out

liter.

THORNTON Arc you sure you'll be ail right?
WILBERFORCE I'm ail right. I want to talk to Dundas.
NEWTON I don't llke it.

Miss SPOONER But, Mr Wilbcrforce .. .

WILBERFORCE (Shouting) Do as I say, ail of you.
(They look et one another and then reluctantly start te go)

NEWTON Better go along my dear.
(Newton, Thornton and Miss Spooner go)

ADMIRAL (To Wilberforce as he goes) I feel pretty ashamed of
myscl.f Not ail the traitors were in Drury Lane.
(Exit Admirai)

DUNDAS Don't take it too hardly, Willie. You put up a

magnificent fight. People will never forget it.
WILBERFORCE What do you want to say to me, Dundas?
DUNDAS It's about Mr Pitt. He wants to ask for your help -
WILBERFORCE That he has always. You know that.
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DUNDAS Think what the man carrics - the Treasury empty,
the Navy secthing with unrest and mutiny, the Indies,
Spahi, Italy, Austria, Ireland.

WILBERFORCE Do you think I am insensitive to any of thcse
things?

DUNDAS Abovc ail lie nceds unity, in the Governnicnt and
in the country. He nceds the merchants of Liverpool and
Bristol to win die war. IIe nceds mcn who will lift lis

burdcns and flot add to thcm.

WILBERFORCE Corne to your main point.
DUNDAS Drop the slavery business, Willie. You'vc had a

good run for your moncy. Seven times in Parlialnent. But
you've lost. It was a crusade once. Now it's just a bore.
Pcople have other things to think about, more urgent,
nearer home. Look at tonight's vote. Your own pledgcd
supporters prefer Vignoni to Wilbcrforcc.

WILBERFORCE More shamc to them.

DUNDAS Thcy're human, Willie, like tIc rest of us. Offer
them scats in Drury Lane right undcr the Royal Bos and a
few niggers in Africa scem a long way away.

WILBERFORCE (Tite trwh dawnirtg) Dundas, who off'crcd them
seats in Drury Lane?

DUNDAS (Lau ltirte) A fricnd, no doubt -

WILBERFORCE (F71riouS) Did you do it?
DUNDAS Let's say a Christian. Wouldn't it be a Christian

thing to do, Willie?
WILBERFORCE My God, Dundas, if you did that may you rot

in hell!

DUNDAS Well, well, so the saint bas a temper aftcr ah.
You're learning, niy friend. You're lcarning the art of
politics. Look, Willie, why don't you corne in with us.

Postpone abolition and concentrate on winning this war.

We'll do what we can to regulate the tradc and make it
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more humane. Why, I have a ncw proposai right now that
can solve the whole issue eventually.

WILBERFORCE What's that?

DUNDAS A proposai to put a bonus on thc trafic in fcmale
slaves as opposcd to male. I will personally guarantee its
passage through Parliament.

WILBERFORCE I don't understand.

DUNDAS Don't you sec, with more fcmales, cxisting slaves
will multiply more rapidly by natural processes, thercby
making the importation of fresh slaves less and less neces-

sary.

WILBERFORCE You call that a natural process?
DUNDAS Very natural. Brecd'cm instcad of buy'cm, eh!
WILBERFORCE You mean ravish the women, then brand the

babies.

DUNDAS I didn't say that.
WILBERFORCE What a great humanltarlan you are, Dundas !

DUNDAS Wcll, you avant w end the trade, don't you?

WILBERFORCE I want to end the exploitation of man by man.

DUNDAS You really think you can end cruelty and greed -

die strong crushing the weak, the weak stifling the strong -
men lusting aftcr women and women enticing men. You
think you can get rid ofhunian nature - (Langhs) you won't
do that by Act of Parliament or any othcr act - flot in a
hundred ycars.

WILBERFORCE And so l'in to corne in with you and sprinkle
a littlc praycr and rose water, sonie vice, harmless, sweet-

smelling religion to makc you fecl becter and happier,
whilc we piously murder the world. That's your idea of
Christianity. It's flot urine.

DUNDAS I'll tell you your idea. It's bcing saved. It's ail just
your own miserable pridc. You wouldn't care really if ail
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the slaves in the world were damned, providcd you saved
your own soul.

WILBERFORCE For God's sakc ... stop.
DUNDAS I must leave you. But think of Mr Pitt, man. D'you
want to kill him? Kemember once upon a time, he tvas
your fricnd.
(Dundas goes - Wilberforce is in great distress. Enter Miss
Spooucr)

Miss SPOONER Wilby ... I had to corne to you, Wilby. I
want to be with you. I want to comfort you. (Puttiug amis

arouiid Wilberforce)
WILBERFORCE I should be the one comforting you. I'In more

used to thesc - thcse bctrayals than you are.
MISS SPOONER I catit bear to sec you humiliatcd. Wilby,
some of theni out there werc laughing at you. One called
you `the Niggers' dying friend', and another said, `Dying!
Hc's dcad!'

WILBERFORCE Maybe they'rc right. If they are, Barbara, I
can't ask you to marry a dying man.

Miss SPOONER Must you go on with this? Look what it's
doing to you.

WILBERFORCE It's no good. I can't makc thcm sec. I can't
even make you undcrstand.

MISS SPOONER Oh, but I do.

WILBERFORCE No! Othcrwisc you would bc proud of the
laughtcr, thc msults. But I don't blame you. It's not fair.
You must not have to face perpetual interruption, dis-
appointment, danger.

Miss SPOONER I don't mind. I only orant you.
WILBERFORCE (Passiouate) You have mc, my darling, always -

always. But you'rc right. Dundas is right. Thcrc must be a
more practical way. I shah l talk to IVir Pitt now. (He takes
the notes oflus speech and tears thcni up) Thcrc! Do you



ACT II SCENE III SI

understand? Dundas says it's thc best speech I evcr made on
Abolition. Wcll, perhaps it's flic last.

MISS SPOONER Oh, Wllby! (They kfss)

(Sinclair looks roto the room, thell esters. He carnes a large
parce! in his harki)

SINCLAIR Mr Wilberforcc, sir.

WILBERPORCE (Angrily) Who arc you?

SINCLAIR I'm sorry, sir. I should never have come 1n here,
sir, czcept for Captain's orders.

WILBER-FORCE What arc you talking about? Who sent you?
SINCLAIR Captain Newton, sir.

WILBEIFORCE Oh! Mr Sinclair. What do you want?
SINCLAIR I've got somcthing for you, sir. SOmething I've
becn making. The Captain thought you ought to sec it
tonight.

WILBERrORCE Well hurry, man. Mr Pitt's coming to sec mc
any minute.

SINCLAIR (Unwrapping parce!) Bit of a 'obby Of mine, you

might Say. Something to occupy Illy mllld on the long
wintcr cvenings and during thc long sermons, sir, to tell
you thc truth. (I-le opens the parce! ami shows a large mode! of
a wooden sailin r skip) Thcrc you arc.

WILBERFORCE (Fascinated in spite of hilxsel) Wcll!
SINCLAIR Sec what it is, model of a slavcr. For ail thc world

like the `Venus' which mc and thc Captain sailed more thau
30 years ago. There must bc a lot like them still sailing under
the British flab.

WILBERIORCE (Gruel in ily) It's wcll made, but I know ail Chat.

SINCLAIR The slaves ail laid out in batches of fifty, chained
togethcr, pretty as you pleasc. You sec. It's a well-packed
cargo - flot an inch o' spacc wastcd. Thcy're niccly graded
according to size, too.

E
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WILBERFORCE Yes, ycs - I know, I know.
SINCLAIR Them's thc males - females therc. Them shclves

there are for the women with littic 'uns. You never hcard
such a hollerin' - mothers worse than the babies -

WILBERFORCE I know, I tell you! (In spite of liimse!f) What's
that section in the stem?

SINCLAIR Thetn with the plague on 'cm get thrown there -

to try and keep 'em separate. But you can't stop the plague
from spreading - flot in thosc conditions.

WILBERFORCE (Wrougllt np) Of course, of course! Would you

lcave us now. Good night.
SINCLAIR (Hart) Aye, aye, sir.
WILBERFORCE Goodnight.
MISS SPOONER Wait! Let me sec it! You niean that's for

human bcings - for women and children?
SINCLAIR That's it, ma'am. Five hundred or so in a good

cargo.

MISS SPOONER But this is terrible. Why didn't you tell mc,

Wilby?
WILBERFORCE My dear. I'vc told you little elsc.
MISS SPOONER Oh ycs, you've talked - but you've never

toM me. I never dreamed .. .

WILBERFORCC But I'vc given you ail thc mcasurcmcnts.
MISS SPOONER Oh that! I-Iow could I grasp mcasuremcnts?
WILBERFORCE You mean it makes a di fcrcnce - to sec?

MISS SPOONER Différence! Wilby, wc can't lcave thesc poor

wretches to lie and die in a place like that.
WILBERFORCE Ive been saying it for scvcn years.
MISS SPOONER Saying it, yes. But if people don't sec, thcy

don't want to know. Do you vouch for thc accuracy of ail
this, Mr Sinclair?

SINCLAIR Blcss your 'cart, ma'am. I know cvcry splinter of
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theni dccks and shelves like they were me own home.
Many a night with me lantern I pickcd Inc way among the
tiddlers to stop 'cm groaning, or look after the dead 'uns.

MISS SPOONER To sec it in model before your eycs .. .

\VILBERFORCE That's it? You never understood, you never
cared until you saw. That's what they must ail do - sec it
before their eyes.

SINCLAIR Mil d you, that's how it is at thc beginning of a
trip. You might lose anytlûng to a tliird on the way if you
are unlucky. One thing about the mode!, you can sec k,
but you can't smcll it, thank God.

WILBERFORCE (More and more excited) There are at lcast a

hundred British holds somewherc in the Middle Passage
tlûs vcry night just like that.

MISS SPOONER (Crying) It's so terrible, Wilby. I can't even
bear to think .. .

WILBERFORCE l'in doing the thinking. You've given me the
key. What wc'vc got to do is to show them.

MISS SPOONER Please be careful, I didn't mean to start you

off again.
(Enter Trotter)

TROTTER Mr Pitt askcd me to tell you lie will be with you in
a minute, sir.

WILBERFORCE Tell hiin I'm rcady. (Trottergoes) (Wilberforce's
exc terrent Ases delring the rest of the scette)

WILBERFORCE Mr Sinclair, may I borrow tlûs most valuable
picce of work?

SINCLAIR It's yours, sir. It's for you I did it. It's little enough a
man can do to niake amends for the past. But as I always
say...

WILBERFORCE (Tryirg to hurry him off) Ycs, yes, indeed, Mr
Sinclair. Now, I'll takc great care of it, and put k to good
use right away. Oh, and Mr Sinclair, will you be so good
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as w wait fora littlc? I may necd you to explain your model.
SINCLAIR A pleasure, sir. After ail, as I always say, sir ... (He

sits down)
WILBERPORCE Oütslde.

SINCLAIR Ayc, aye, sir.
WILBERFORCE And you, Barbara, go wlth him.

(Exit Sinclair)

MISS SPOONER I love you, Wllby.
(Slle „Joes. 14/ilbcrf rce doesn't eveu notice lier.)

WILBERPORCE And I with God's strength and hclp will Lake
my stand right hcrc.
(I-le takes bis stand in die middle cf die room rfrinly, with the
mode! cf tue sllip in lais lands)

Ciirtain



ACT THREE

SCENE ONE

Pitt's room in fValnler Castle. Pitt is lookin ont tbrougli a télescope.
He is laine witlt fout.

DUNDAS And how is thc Empcror Napolcon Bonaparte
looking this morning? In rude health, I hopc?

PITT (Restless) He's looking danmably close, Dundas. Only
a dltch betwecn us.

DUNDAS But \vhat a ditch! Twenty-five miles of precious
wind and wave. It's saved us beforc. It'll save us again.

PITT From thc top of thc Downs on a clcar day you can sec

the s noke of his camps. He's got hundreds of barges there
and thousands of troops. It's an Armada.

DUNDAS Thc Armada came to an unfortunatc end, I'In told.
You must watch that gout.

PITT (Wearily) It's more Chan gout, Dundas. i-Ias Wilberforcc
corne yet?

DUNDAS Ycs - a vvhilc ago.
PITT You should have told mc.

DUNDAS I suggested to him that hc and his blacks could wait
just anothcr half hour, while some of us get on with this
war.

PITT What did he say?
DUNDAS He smiled and said, `My blacks have becn waiting

zoo years already.'

PITT I only wish my Cabinet would fight as persistcntly as

that man dues. Tel! mc, which way is the wind?
DUNDAS South-west agaln.
PITT Do you realisc the wholc future and freedom of this

land could dcpcnd on a pull of wind? Villeneuve and the
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French fleet have only to control the Channel for twenty-
four hours and gct thc right wind, and we'd have Bona-
parte ravaging our countryside.

DUNDAS Never fear! Our Navy'll take tare of that. Ail the
same, I'm off on a tour of inspection of our shore defences,
just in case.

PITT Report back to me what you find - Oh, and send mc
Wilberforce.

DUNDAS Mr Pitt, sir, why don't you rend Wilberforce on a
tour of inspection of our slave skips? He might never tome
back.

(Knock)
PITT Enter.

(Enter a Servant)

SERVANT Excuse me, sir. It's an urgent despatch from
London. The tourier said you would avant it immediately
without fail.

PITT (Taking bulky despatch and tearing it open) All right. You
may go -

SERVANT YCs, sir (Exit)
PITT (Gravely) Dundas, it's arrived - sooner than I thought.

`Report of the Commissioners of Naval Enquiry set up to

investigate charges of misconduct levelled agatnst the
Right Honourable Henry Dundas, now the Viscount
Melville, that, as Trcasurcr of I-Iis Majcsty's Navy, he Kvas
privy to and connivcd at die embczzlcment of officiai
fünds ...'

DUNDAS The wee book of ail ma crimes, eh! Some people
have terrible long noses.

PITT Some people have long and sticky fingers, Dundas.
DUNDAS Don't tell mc you're going to take ail that blather

seriously.
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PITT If one of my associates is accused of embezzlcment, of
misappropriating Government moncy, I take it dcadly
scriously. Now you'd bettcr go - I nced timc to study this.

DUNDAS It's truc the wee Trotter ma)' have actcd a shadc
unwisely .. .

PITT Unwisely! Twenty-fivc thousand pounds removed
illegally from the Bank of England! And you lied to mc.

The Govcrnor of the Bank and I taxed you with this to

your face, and you denied it.
DUNDAS Now look hcre, Billy Pitt, lct's discuss this over a

glass of wine.
PITT Not now! I am more worricd by the effect of this

report than I am by the wholc of Bonaparte's fleet. Now
you may go!

DUNDAS (Deifantly) Certainly. I will go and attend to the
prosecution of this war.

(He çoes - Pitt devours the Report, not even waiting to cut the
Rades. Enter Wilbe force)

WILBERFORCE (Pickin up a paper-kaéfc) Allow mc! (Pitt hidcs
report behind Iris bock) Plcasc don't worry. With my sight I
can't even rcad the title.

PITT I'm sorry. Forgive me. Welcome. (Returns to Report.
Ta himself) The fool! The damned unmitigatcd jackass!

WILBERFORCE Fox

PITT No! You can stoniach your encmics. Thc people who
makc you want to vomit arc your fricnds. Dundas.

WILBERFORCE So tliis is thc report of the Commission you

set up.
PITT It looks as if thcy've donc their work too damned well.

WILBERFORCE I don't believe lie embezzled funds. Impossible.
PITT Officiai fünds were embezzled - no doubt about that.

Dundas' deputy, Trotter, lias drawn at lcast twenty-fivc
thousand for private speculation.
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WILBERFORCE But don't tell mc that Dundas kncw.

PITT It's his business to know. Of course he knew. He even

borrowed from Trotter to invest in India Bonds.

WILBERFORCE What does thc report say?

PITT It looks like 247 pages of `yes - buts', `supposing - ifs',
`far be it from us-es'. You know reports! But it docsn't
look good. `How die mighty are fallen!'

WILBERFORCE `And the wcapons o£war perished!'
PITT That's the point. Dundas is in charge of the weapons o£

war. I can't afford to lose him. He's the only man I have
with any intestines. You know that.

WILBERFORCE What ducs hc say about ail this?

PITT Flatly denies his guilt - tries to make light of the \vhole
thing. He'll have bis work cut out with this report, though.
My God! Fos and Co. will use it to tear us in pieces. Not
that their hands arc clean, mark you. They Inight even pull
the Government down. That's why vie must somehow
cover this ovcr.

WILBERFORCE Cover it ovcr!

PITT You know what I mean - ask for firther evidence, more

enquiry. We Inight have another committec.
WILBERFORCE In other words, prevarication.
PITT Postponement, William - the politician's best friend.
WILBERFORCE Or cnemy. I have had some espericncc of

parliatnentary postponement, you know. Just about eightccn
years. That's why I am here to see you again.

PITT I know you have every reason to hate die man. But
will you hclp me?

WILBERFORCE I'Iow?

PITT This thing will have to corne to debatc. Our enemles
won't allow it to be forgottcn. Will you help me to - cr -
soften the blow?
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WILBERFORCE I will study die Rcport.
PITT Study by ail means, but just rcmembcr that Napoleon

lias already struck medals celebrating his conquest of
England.

WILBERFORCE And you remcmber that the strength of
Britain is ber spirit and her honour. Yet the country is
riddled and rotten with this kind of corruption.

PITT Then why condemn one man?
WILBERFORCE Because someone, sometime has to begin - to

clean house.

PITT At die expense of the Iife and safety of the land?
WILBERFORCE Bccause of the Iife and safety of the land.

PITT I cannot say this to many men - but sometimcs the
burden is heavier than I can bear. Don't forget that,
William, my friend.
(They have never been so close and yet crever so separated)

WILBERFORCE I wish to God I could help you niore.
PITT Thc crocuses must be springing up in Clapham now.
Soon we shah hear the nightingale again.
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5CENE TWO

The Crypt of St lvfary r'Vooluotb Cllurcl7. Sinclair Bits at flic table
to couru the collection, as Ncwton cornes injrom taking Service.

NEWTON Sinclair.

SINCLAIR Ycs, sir?

NEWTON You can lcavc thc Collection until we have said

the dismissal praycr. Stand up. (Shouting) Jump to it! (He
bous bis hcad) You vill bc cspectcd to participate. Let us
pray. God bless our sovereign Lord, King Gcorge.

SINCLAIR Amen.

NEWTON God bless our gracions Majesty the Queen.
SINCLAIR Amen.

NEWTON God blcss IIis Royal Highness the Prince of
Wales.

SINCLAIR Amen. But not Chat female vampire, Mrs Fitz-
herbert.

NEWTON (Severely) Let us pray! God protect our shores from
thc evil designs and assaults of the enemy.

SINCLAIR Amen. And may that blackguard Bonaparte roast
in hcll.

NEWTON I think the Almighty is already avare of the statc

of the Emperor Napolcon's soul. God grant strength and
wisdom to the First Ministcr of our land, William Pitt.

SINCLAIR (Fervently) Arien.
NEWTON God protect anal prescrvc our fighting ships, our

naval officcrs and scamen.

SINCLAIR Amen.

NEWTON And the First Lord of the Adlniralty, Lord Mel-
ville.

SINCLAIR Lord Melville! I-Ic's just plain Dundas to me.
What's he ever donc to carra the titlc of Lord?
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NEWTON A grcat deal. Be fair to the man, will you. Besides,
hc's in trouble. You should always pray for a man in
trouble, Sinclair.

SINCLAIR Well ail I can say is, God help us ail.
NEWTON That's better. Amen, Sinclair, amen.

(There's a knock al the door fronr the cburcb. Sinclair is about to
go but Newton checks him)

NEWTON The Lord be with you.
SINCLAIR And with thy spirit.

NEWTON Let us depart in peace.
SINCLAIR In thc namc of the Lord, amen. (IHurriedly on bis
way to tue door. The knock is repeated)

NEWTON Now sec who it is, will you. I thought ail the
congregation had loft. It's nearly six o'clock.

SINCLAIR (At the door) Please comc in, Madam. I'm sure Mr
Newton will want to sec you. It's Mrs Wilberforce,
Captain, Mrs William Wilberforce.
(Mrs Wilberforce enters. In lier thirties, stately and beautf {lly
dressed. Ululer a formai and polite Inanner sure is seething witli
feelings)

NEWTON Why, this is a surprise. Conie aboard. I mean,
corne in. I nover saw you at the service.

MRS WILBERPORCE With such a crowd of worshippers, how
would you? It's remarkable to find so many on a weck day.

NEWTON Ail right, Sinclair, you cati leave the Collection
until latcr.

SINCLAIR I'll go on dock and tidy up a bit.
NEWTON And sec that we'rc not disturbed.

SINCLAIR It's always good to Sec thc likes of you, Madam,
and Mc Wilberforce.

MRS WILBERIORCE Thank you.

(Sinclair goes)
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NEWTON Please sit down.

MRS WILBERFORCE I know It's Indcllcate to corne to the

Crypt alone.
NEWTON You should sec some of the flotsam and jetsam
washed up in this Crypt.

MRs WILBERFORCE It's not for myself Chat I'm here, but for
my husband. Solnetimcs I think you arc the only person
lie will ]isten to.

NEWTON Surely he listens to you.
MES WILBERFORCE Oh no hc doesn't. Not at ail. Hc nods and

smiles and pats my check and cracks a joke - then he goes on
doing exactly what lie intendcd doing anyway.

NEWTON (To Jumself) Thank God for Chat!
NIES WILBERFORCE You don't have to sec him as I do,

coming back from thosc awful debates, too tired to stand,
bis eyes too wcak evcn to rcad thc notes of his own
speeches.

NEWTON Thcy have bcen some of the great speeches o£
Parliament.

MRS WILBERFORCE What's the gond of speaking when you
ncvcr win your point?

NEWTON You and Mr Wilbcrforce scem to be in die samc

fit.

MES WILBERFORCE I know hc's the conscience of England,
but can't the conscience of England cver get to bed at

nights?
NEWTON The conscience of England spends Most of Its tiIIle

in bed. That's the trouble. Vcry occasionally it wakes up.

I pray to the living God Chat this be one of Chose times, or
we could losc our frcedom.

MRs WILBERFORCE Bonaparte?

NEWTON Invasion from without, corruption from within.
Many a great empire lias fallen from that combination. But



ACT III SCENE II 63

that's flot any reason why William Wilberforce should kill
himself. Mr Pitt scems to be working himself to death.
We can't afford to lose the two best men in Britain. I'll

talle to your husband. That is, if hc'll let inc.

MRs WILBERFORCE Aftcr ail, it was with you he began lus
lifc's work.

NEWTON Wcll, if I can stop him ending it, I,11 try.
MRS WILBERFORCE (Rising) Thank you. And please don't tell
Mm I'vc bcen herc. That will only make it harder. If he'd
just corne home early occasionally and miss die late debates
In Parllament. Tonlght, for instance. I know it's terribly on
lus mind.

(Wilberforce lins enteredjrom tue outside door)
WILBERFORCE My dcar Mrs Wilberforcc. What a surprise!
Mas WILBERFORCE Mr Wilbcrforcc!

WILBERFORCE And what is so terribly on whose mind, my

dear? (Ta Newton) Pardon mc, my friend. I didn't know you

wcrc ministering to a sou! in distress.
NE\VTON That's my calling. You should have knocked.
Mas WILBERPORCE (Briahtly) l'in so glad you came to fetch

me, Wilby. I was just having a little chat with the Rector
after the service. Now we can go home together.

WILBERFORCE Nothing I'd likc more, my dear. Except that
you have had gour turn in die confessional - confessed
your own sins, I hopc - now I nced mine. I've given them
ail die slip in Parliament. I just had to corne. This is the one
place in the whole world where I can be honest, exeept of
course with you, my dcar.

Mas WILBERFORCE (Biersting ont) You're flot honest with me,
Mr Wilberforce. You never have been.

WILBERFORCE (Restraininq ber) Barbara, please.
Mas WILBERFORCE No! I have to say it. You said we would

share the triumph togcther.
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WILBERFORCE And the toil, Barbara, and the toil.

MRs WILBERFORCE Well we've had thc toil ail right - mid-
night meetings, flickering candies, acres of paper and ink.
Defeated fourtecn times and no end in sight. Your poor
eyes! Can you even read your own band any more? (Sue
thrusts a paper Wilberforce is carryir:g rglit under lits rose) Can
you?

WILBERFORCE Not without my spectacles, my dear. I wager
it's scarcely worth reading anyway. Notes for the speech
I might have to make tonight. They are ccrtainly not wortli
reading. They don't even makc scnse.

NEWTON What's the mattcr? You usually make sense.

WILBERFORCE It's the debate censoring Lord Melville.

NEWTON Dundas! I didn't know it was coming so soon.

WILBERFORC.F Pitt lias hurricd it on to get it out of the way
bcforc too many rumours fly. I wish to God it wasn't
conming at ail. I tell you man, I still don't know which Bide
I am on.

Mas WILBERFORCE Coine home. Let them hammer it out

for themselves.

NEWTON It might bc wisc, you know. Show them you won't
evcn sou l your hands with thc rotten business.

WILBERFORCE A quiet drive home to Clapham with my wife
an evening \vith thc children.

Mas WILBERFORCE You so scldom think of the children.

WILBERFORCE I sometimes have nightmares about thc child-
ren!

MRS WILBERFORCE That they'll corne to some harm?
WILBERFORCE No! That thcy'll groom up to be bishops and

writc dull, sanctitnonious books about their old father.

Mas WILBERFORCE You might at lcast corne home and see
them somctiines.
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WILBERFORCE A frlcndly suppcr - I pope - rcading aloud,
somc music - Oh God. it's a long tilne sincc ive have had
music - our family praycrs, then untroubled sleep, and up
in the morning to find that it's ail safely settled without inc.
Do you suppose that docsn't tcinpt me?

MRS WILBERFORCE Let it. Docs onc little vote make ail that

diffcrcnce?

WILBERFORCE It could. And I hatc to say it because it sounds
like boasting, but they tell inc that in this matter of Dundas
my little vote could influence forty more. So what am I to
do?

Mas WILBERFORCE Dundas is cvil. But let him rot!

NEWTON Dundas is First Lord of thc Admiralty at a timc of
suprclnc national elncrgcncy.

WILBERFORCE Etactly. You couldn't have put the dilemma
more perfectly. That's what I've got to decide. Do I
bctray my own principles, ail my scnse of right and wrong,

or do I imperil England? That's why I have corne to you.

NEWTON Can an old rector tell a Member of Parliament

what to do?

WILBERFORCE Good, pious fricnds of mine talk vcry casily
and so glibly about the will of God. Is it always as easy as
that to find the will of God?

NEWTON Jesus wrestlcd in a garden until thc sweat poured
down hke drops of blood.

WILBERFORCE Help inc wrestle, old fricnd. Wrestle against
me if nccd bc.

MRS WILBERFORCE (Restraiizing kim) Please Wilby. It's bad
for you. (Wlieedlin ) Do the black clouds always have to

corne across thc horizon and spoil our happincss?
WILBERFORCE When the black clouds arc black people, ycs -

every moment, every hour, every day. Yes - so long as one
slaver sails thc Middle Passage, yes.
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MRS WILBERFORCE oh Wilby, I wish I could hclp you more.
WILBERFORCE YOu do, my dear. You turn me to Ahnighty
God a dozcn times a day.

NEWTON Te1I me, What do you think is going to happen
about Dundas?

WILBERFORCE (Fumblim tvitlc papers) Here are the words of
thc motion tonight. I think this is the ordcr papcr. (Neitlicr
lie nor Newton car: sec to read) Will you read it for us, rny dear?

MES WILBERFORCE (TakinQ tlie paper) `Resolved that the Right
Honourable Lord Viscount Melville having becn privy to

and connived at thc withdrawing from the Bank of England
of suros issued to Lord Melville, the Treasurcr of the Navv,

has been guilty of a gross violation of the law and a high
brcach of duty.'

NEWTON Wcll, if that passes the House of Gommons it will
bc the end of him.

WILBERFORCE The trouble is it might bc the end of Pitt too.

NEWTON It could bc tlle end of England.
WILBERFORCE If only this could come at a more convenient
moment.

NEWTON Is there cvcr a convenicnt moment for dcaiing with
cvil?

(Sinclair rushes in in great exciteslent)

SINCLAIR Captaln, Captaln.

NEWTON Sinclair! I told you wc wcre not to be disturbed.
SINCI,AIR But you don't know who is here. It's Mr Pitt.
NEWTON Mr Pitt - impossible!
SINCLAIR And Lord Melville. Thcy'rc getting out of the

carnage now. The coachman came into the church to ask if
Mr Wilbcrforce Kvas hcre.

WILIIERFORCE They'vc tracked mc down, I'm afraid. They
must bc prctty dcspcratc.
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SINCLAIR But Mr Newton, sir, thcy'rc hcrc -
NEWTON Look aftcr them, Sinclair. Bring them in. We will

receive them with such dignity as we can muster.
(Sinclairgoes)

NEWTON I expcct you would like us to leave you alone with
tlicm?

WILBERFORCE No, stay. This is your church and you have
the right to bc here. Besides, I necd you. You stay too, my
dcar.

(Sinclair entcrs followed by Pitt ami Dundas)
SINCLAIR The Prime Minister, Captain, and Lord Melville.
NEWTON Gentlemen. This visit is unexpected but very
welcome. Do plcase bc seated.

PITT (Abntpt) Thank you, it isn't necessary. I'm sorry to

intrude but I have urgent business with Mr Wilbcrforce
and I discovered he was with you. (Ta Wilberforce) I want
you to corne back with us iinmcdiately.

WILBERFORCE If you have something to say to me you can

say it here.
DuNDAs Don't be a fool, man. This is an affair of state.
WILBERFORCE This is an afffair of conscience and I prefer to

deal with it here.

DuNnns In church?

WILBER.FORCE Yes, in church, Dundas.

PITT It's an extremcly prlvate natter and lmmedlate.
NEWTON Anything said hcre will be private. I can promise
you that. Sinclair, get back on watch.
(Sinclair goes)

PITT (Impatient) This is ridiculous, Wilberforce, but if you
really insist .. .

WILBERFORCE I Illslst.

NEWTON Well, gentlemen, pcrhaps we had better sit down
F
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after ail. I'm afraid I can't offer you anytlûng except
Communion winc.

PITT Thank you, wc don't necd anything. Wilberforce, we

have to know where you stand on tonight's motion
concerning Melville. By every canvass the outcome is
extremely close and every indication shows it could ail
dcpend personally on you. The news from abroad is
graver than ever. By rights we should flot be debating
personal affairs at ail.

WILBERFORCE Then why do you do it?
PITT Because the Opposition insists.
NEWTON The conscience of the nation insists.

DUNDAS For God's sake stop ail this cackle about conscience.
The fact is you'vc got me where you avant me, eh Willie?
Let's flot beat about the bush. The old fox who has killed

so many of your prccious chicks is at bay at last. Hc's
trapped in bis lair. What arc you going to do? Let the
hounds loosc on him?

PITT I've told Melville here that I think he's been a fool - an

irresponsible fool. I shah l say so in the Flouse if I have to.
But the fact is I can't afford to lose lûm.

WILBERFORCE So what will you do?
PITT I shall propose a further inquiry. I have to think of the

country.

DUNDAS That's right. It's the country.
WILBERFORCE Do you imagine that I'm not thinking of the

country?

DUNDAS Then we agrce. That's ma man. I knew as mach.
So you'll pocket your tliirst for rcvcnge, and ail your

righteous wrath, eh, and give us ail another run for our

moncy?

WILBERFORCE (Scorrf lly) Did you say our moncy, Dundas?
PITT You'd bettcr stay quiet and let flic deal with this.



ACT III SCENE II 69

(To Wilberforce) Which way are you going tonight? You
have to let inc know.

WILBERFORCE 1,11 tell you what I think. I think we ought to
admit frankly and honestly thc wrong that is in this report,
take responsibility> for it - ail o£ us - tell Parliamcnt and thc
people that we will put right anything for which we arc to
blaine, tl1at this will be the bcginning of a truc cleauing of
housc in thc Government and throughout the nation. We
arc fighting against lies abroad, \vhy flot fight for honesty at
home?

DUNDAs You're talking political suicide.
WILBERFORCE I'm talking national rebirth, something you

little understand, Dundas.

PITT l'in eagcr to f ght corruption, you know that, but at
the right tiine, man.

DUNDAS Be rcal, for God's sakc. You'll ncver get rid of
corruption. The nation rccks with it. You can't gct a fair
verdict in the courts or a commission in the Arany without
grcasing somebody's palm or paying court to somebody's
mistress. Why, this so-called Melville Report is a flea bite.

PITT A considerable flea and a considérable bite.

WILBERFORCE Don't you sec the chance we have together?
The people are sick and weary of dcfcat abroad and dis-
honour at home. Be frank with thcni. Everyone knows you

personally arc incorruptible. You'll probably die a pauper.

PITT l'll die over my head in debt. But you avant me to
throw Dundas to the wolves?

DUNDAs Of course. That's ail lie wants.

WILBERFORCE No, we nced Dundas. But Dundas must lcad

thc way. It takes a courageous man to do it. And he's ncvcr

lacked courage.
DUNDAs Dundas leading a reform of manncrs! (Aruused) It

lias its possibilities.
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WiLBraroncE I can't think of anybody in thc world more
suitable. You might throw away an office, it's truc. But
you might save a nation. What do you say, Mr Prime
Ministcr?

(There is a pause)
PITT The governmcnt of the saints. It's a fascinating con-

ception.

WILBERPORCE NOt saints, Pitt! Just sinners \vho arc honcst
cnough to admit where they arc wrong.

PITT It would bc worth trying one day.
WILBERrORCE One day! One day! That bas bcen your weak-

ncss ail along! The tilne to try it is now. You could trans-

figure the life of Pngland.
Pers I Wonder. (Pause) I really wondcr. (Making up Jus mind)

Unfortunately at present it is neither politic or possible. So
we corne back to our original question - which way are

you going tonight?
WILBERFORCE If that's your final word, Pitt, I can only say

that I don't know. I haven't decided.

PITT You havcn't mach time, man. The debate starts in an
hour.

WILI3ERroRCE I still nced that hour.

DUNDA$ It's no use. You'll (lever budgc hlm. He's got us on
the rack and hc knows it.

MRs WILBERFORCE My husband is the one on die rack. You
have tormented and tortured him for years.

WILBERFORCE Quiet, my dear. Have you gentlemen any-
thing further you want to say to nie?

Pire (Alter e pause) Ycs, one thing. And it's the last. Wilber-
force, we ail know the cause dcarest to your heart, the long
bitter fight against the slave trade. Pcrhaps the time lias
corne to settle this matter forever, to put die whole weight
of the Government behind Abolition immediately.
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WILBERFORCE (Ainazed) Is that a serions proposition?
PITT Deaclly scrious. You can have my Avord on it. Provided
- that my Govcrnmcnt can relnain intact. It would nccd
Dundas to push the measurc through this session - you
understand?

WILBERFORCE Dundas for Abolition! (Ta Dnndas) Do you
rcalise what hc is saying?

DUNDAS I can smell a bargain. So cati you. You lay off me
tonight. Abstain at least if you can't corne out on our ride
and in return we will frcc your precious niggers by nest

year. Could you put it planter than that?
PITT Dundas, you have a gdnius for making the rational
round rcvolting.

WILBERFORCE But is that what you mcan? In return for my
silence you guarantee nie my Bill.

PITT If you tuant to put it that way, tliat's what I Inean.

Mas WILBERFORCE Wilby, you've won. You've bcatcn thcm
at last.

NEWTON Be quiet, woman.

(Wilberforce risesfront bis chair)
WILBERFORCE Gentlemen. Thank you for coming. Thank
you for thc clarity of your proposition. I will give you my
answcr within thc hour.

DUNDAS Give h now, you old humbug. Your struggle of a

lifetime endcd within the year. The slave ships scuttlcd
forevcr, and Wilberforce, the grcat Emancipator, hailed
and lauded throughout thc world - in rcturn for one night's
silence. You're never going to refuse that. But you have to
exact your price - one more hour of torture in return for
ail the hurts and wounds I have inflicted on you. Well, I
suppose I don't blame you. I nûght have done the sanie.

PITT (Risiug) Wilberforce, this is no more bargain as far as
I'ni concerned. This is a promise fulfilled. We have
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brought astonishing, almost irreparable inischlef on the
continent of Africa. How can we possibly be forgiven un-

lcss sometime, somehow we wipe away our guilt and our
shame. So if in tlûs way we could bring matters to a happy
conclusion, remember, it will be almost as great a satis-
faction for me as it will be for you. Good night, Mr Newton.
I have long looked for the privilege of attending your
church.

NEWTON Thank you, sir. I will rescrvc Iny sermon for thc
neat occasion. (Calls al door) Sinclair.

PITI I shah l await your answer, Wilberforce. Good night,
madam.

MRS WILBERFORCE Good night. Perhaps we will all sleep
well now.

DUNDAS I wondcr - (To Wilberforce) You and I have aiways
fought cadi other for the soul of Pitt. He'll have to choose
between us yet.

(Sinclair shows Pitt and Dundas ont)
MRs WILBERFORCE Oh WiJby, it's corne at hast. Everything
we've hoped for and longed for. You can corne back home
with mc now aftcr all.

WILBERFORCE Home

MRS WILBERFORCE Ail you have to do is to kcep quiet and
the slave trade is finished for cvcr. It's the triumph you

promiscd.
WILBERFORCE Is it?

MRS WILBERPORCE Of course it is - the trlunlph we will
share together. You have kept your word to inc after all.

WILBERFORCE Have I?

MRS WILBERFORCE Willy, you're in one of your esasperating
moods and I can't bear it. They don't even ask you to vote
for them. Ali they want is for you to abstain. It's so casy.
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WILBERFORCE Ycs, it's so easy. Do nothing tonight and free
SO,ooo slaves next year.

Mas WILBERPORCE And every year alter that. Remeniber
that terrible skip you showed me. It haunts me still.

WILBERFORCE I'd do anything to end it - almost.
Mas WILBERFORCE Well thcn!

WILBERFORCE You still don't understand. I have flot fought
the slave trade just because it's terrible or because it haunts
me. I've fought it because it's wrong. I have donc it for the
sake of this nation and our people just as much as for the
Afriean slaves. I have donc it because I know that God will

flot allow a people to prospcr who deliberately condone
evil and bide their faces from His judgments.

MRS WILBERFORCE But you can end die wrong next year.

WILBERFORCE Yes, by condoning wrong tonight.
Mas WILBERFORCE Oh, flddlestlcks! YOu'll be a traitor to

cvery one of those poor negroes if you refuse this offer.
Wilby, you niay never get another chance. Twenty years of
failure! Twenty years of humiliation. Isn't that enough?

WILBERFORCE It's more than cnough. Twenty years and
nothing accomplished, flot a slave set free, our country
more corrupt than ever. They'll say I attacked Dundas out

of spite. Perhaps that's truc. Even onc-tenth part truc. And
yet somewhere in this land of ours a man must cry `Hait!
Thus far and no further. Right is right and wrong is wrong.
Defy that law and you perish.' It will not be easy to with-
stand Pitt's penetrating eye. God, this could break him. I
who revered lûm so much, can I be the One to hold die
dagger? (He turns to Newton in bis chair) Please tell me, old
friend, as you helpcd mc in this very room twenty years
ago, hclp nie now. What am I to do?
(Newton does not rnove. IIe lets out a very fafut score)

WILBERFORCE(TO hiinself) There's no one.. .no one to lean on.
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(1L1rs Wilberforce niakes a moue toward lrint but Wilberforce
turtu away. He knows be must stand clone. Sinclair euters)

SINCLAIR I know I wasn't to disturb you but it's hours since
you atc, Captain, I think you ought to let me get you
sonicthing.

WILBERFORCE Sh!

SINCLAIR The Captain's likc that now, sir. Hc coures and hc
goes, you niight say, at the end of a busy day - more goes
than tomes sometimes. I'll rouse hum.

WILBERFORCE No, let him bc. Hc bas fought wcll. (He sits,
bories hisface in his Rands) Oh God!

SINCLAIR Don't give up, Mr Wilberforce. You'rc going to
wln.

WILBERFORCE What makes you say so?
SINCLAIR I'ni an old sailor, sir, and I Cari smell the wcather.

You may know Parliamcnt but I talk to the people in the
wharfs and the strccts and the sllops. Thcy've got their
money on you. Believe mc, Mr Wilbcrforce, whcn thc
people of England make up their mincis about something,
then sooner or later that something tomes about. And,
believe me, the people have made up their minds about
you. It won't be long now before you hear the bells of
London ring out for Abolition.

WILBERFORCE If that were really truc wc'd rcform evcry-
thing - the wretches in the mines, the children in the
factoriel - we'd do away with slavery altogethcr. But is it
truc? I've hoped so often.

SINCLCAIR It's truc ail right, sir. Here's another little something
I made for yottr, sir.

WILBERFORCE Anothcr ship?
SINCLAIR Not this time, sir. (He !rands Wilberforce a black

charred croc Jix)
WILBERFORCE A crucifix. Look Barbara. It's black. A black
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Christ, why flot? I-Ie was the colour o£ us ail - the whole
human race.

SINCLAIR It had to be black, Mr Wilberforce. That 'erc
cliarred wood «vas ail I had to work with. I'll get you gour
supper, sir.

WILI3ERFORCE (Lool'i;ig at the crueJil) Jesus Ille Carpenter - and
us the charred wood - ail He bas to work with. (Prayiig)
Hclp mc to speak honestly and justly without fear of mcn.
(As lie prays, the Iishts dirai out and he steps forward into a
brighter light and is fnaking bis speech in the House of Gommons)
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SCENE THREE

The Flouse of Commons /cuira the debate ou the Melville Report.
The lights conte up on Wilbe force addressiuq the House.

WILBERFORCE No, Mr Speaker, we arc not a nation of saints.
We do not ment even to be called a Christian people, but
in this ficrce and terrible war we dare to claim Chat we are

in the right, that we arc on the side of freedom and justice,
flot only for ourselves but for ail mankind. We even dare
to invoke the blessing of Almighty God on out endeavours.
And so in this fearfül hour, as we gird ourselves to summon
up our total strength, how can we knowingly and de-
liberately shut our cycs and covcr ovcr a dcadly discasc and
weakness hcre at the very heart? How can our gallant ships
be seaworthy with so many rottcn timbers at home? How
can we vin a war when we lose the battle every day
against our own selves? You may say Chat this is not the
time to talk of right and wrong, but if we postpone the day
of reckoning now - on the grounds of extremity or
national necessity - then in every corner of the land a man
who robs, who murders, who commits adultcry, who
covcts, may say, `This is my pour of neccssity; this is my
cxtrcmity; so like my rulcrs I will dcmand God's blcssing
today but dcny His commandmcnts until tomorrow.' We
it is who are now truly on our trial before the moral sense

of England, and if we shrink front it, deeply shah l we
hereafter repent our conduct.

(The lights fade)
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SCLNE FOUR

1807

Tlre Crypt. Late evenirg. Newton is in lus chair sleeping. Sinclair
rvalking up and down. Sound of ehrrrch bells. Sinclair listeras and
then rouses Newton.

SINCLAIR Captain. Do you hear them bells, Captain?
NEWTON (Rousing) Ycs, Sinclair, I hcar them. Is it Sunday?

(Trying to risc) My sermon is scarcely prepared .. .

SINCLAIR It's not Sunday. I think it's the day we have ail
becn waiting for. Thcy proinised to ring them bells when
Parliarnent gcts rid of the slave trade. It's corne, Captain.
It's corne at last.

NEWTON I can't belicve it. Pitt dcad, Dundas disgraced and
now. . . But how will we know for certain? Go out in the

Street, Sinclair, and find out the news.

SINCLAIR No nced, sir. Mr Thornton prornised to corne here.
He laid he'd drive straight from Parliament to sec you.

NEWTON It's hard to wait. So much of life is just waiting
now. I am packcd and sealcd and ready for the post. I am
like a person going on a journey in a stage-coach who is
always looking out for its arrivai.

SINCLAIR (At door) I think I hear it conling now.
NEWTON Praise God, I am ready.
SINCLAIR Hold 'ard, Captain. This ain't the chariots of fire.

It's Mr Thornton's rig.
(Enter Thornton in great excitement)

THORNTON Wc've won. It's settled. I rushed straight from
the House to tell you. 283 votes to i6.

NEWTON 233

THORNTON It was a scene scarcely to be imagined. Half the
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House scemed to be on their fcct vying with one another to

strike a blow at the dying trade - our encmies too cowed
and sullcn to spcak. Ahnost evcry speaker ended with a

tribute to Mr Wilberforce, and ail the tiine the temper of
the House vas rising and rising, until at last Romilly spoke.
I-Ie spoke of Bonaparte surrounded by pomp and at the
height of bis powcr, yet haunted and sleepless at the blood
he lias spilled, and then compared him with Mr Wilberforce
in lus pure happincss today at having preserved thc lives of
so many millions. It was like a spark on gun powder. The
House was on its feet giving him an ovation such as lias
never bccn givcn to any man.

NEWTON It's nothing but the hand of God.
SINCLAIR That s truc, Captain. But lt's something more

bcside - if you'll pardon me - it's the people o£ England.
We're a fünny lot. We'll go for a while with crooked men
and crookcd ways, but in the end we'll decide for a man

who secs straight and acts straight and stands on lis own
two fect.

(Enter Wilberforce. Witb great dififculty, but witli great dignity,
Newton struggles to bisfeet)

WILBERroRCE Well, Henry, what shah l we abolish next?

Curtain


