Rules of the Clan

A Five Minute Fear

By Elie Hirschman

Cast:

Aiekla – Clan Chief, old, wise, judgmental and a bit of a know-it-all

Maguna – the accused. A simple tribe member, scared but insistent

An angry crowd

<ambience: outdoors, in the wild.  Tribal drums beat out a tense rhythm>

<sfx: an old man, 

Aiekla: My brothers! Loyal members of our sacred clan! I am saddened to have you all gathered here for this purpose. But we must all abide by the rules of our clan!

Crowd: <various cheers of agreement>

Aiekla: Are we ready, my brothers, to bring justice upon the accused?

Crowd: <various cheers of agreement, a bit more angry now>

Aiekla: Then let us begin the judgment of our unfortunate, misguided brother who stands accused of crimes against our clan!

<sfx: drums speed up and get louder>

Crowd: <in a righteous frenzy now>

<sfx: drums roll and stop>

Crowd: <falls into a hush>

<sfx: a man is brought out in chains>

Maguna: <very scared> Please… Please, Aiekla, release me! Do not hurt me!

Aiekla: Maguna... my brother… you have confessed to me a terrible sin you have committed. DO you now deny the crime to which you have confessed?

Maguna: Aiekla, I … I do not know what my crime is. Please. I only… FOUND something, and I wanted to show it, I wanted to share it.

Aiekla: Oh yes, your finding… Why don’t you show our brothers what you have found, Maguna? <aside> Mekol! Bring forward the artifiacts!

<sfx: a guard brings forward somethings that clank>

Aiekla: Now, qhy don’t you hold those items up and show our brothers what it is you have found?

Maguna: <clears throat nervously> My Brothers! I was digging in the field,  planting seeds for next season’s produce, when .. my shovel struck something metal.  I.. I continued to dig it up and discovered this!

<sfx: holds up the clanky thing>

Crowd: <murmurs>

Maguna: I knew that we made no such object.. we use metal for our hunting tools, and our cooking pots, and .. well, I knew that we made nothing like this object.  This is.. a thin, metal container, with a hole on top, probably for pouring..

Aiekla: GO on…. 

Maguna: I continued to dig, and I found 2 more like it! See! There is writing on the objects, writing that is not of our own words and symbols!

Aiekla: Maguna, now tell our clan what you decided that it must be. And Who made it?

Maguna: <gulps> My people! I declare to you now, that this vessel.. this metal wonder which I found in the ground… was made by a civilization other than our own!

Crowd: <gasps>

Aiekla: <goading him> Another civilzation! But my brother Maguna, I know of another clan that lives across the great river. Might it have come from them?

Maguna: Chief Aiekla, you know full well, the tribesman from across the river would never dare to trespass on our land. Nor would they bury any metal objects in our holy soil.

Aiekla: But surely, brother Maguna, that vessel must have been put in the ground by SOMEONE… was it buried for safekeeping?

Maguna: <hisses> Aiekla, why do you play these games? You know what I think! Release me from these chains and we can-

Aiekla: If Maguna will not tell you what he thinks, then I will!  Brother Maguna came to me the day he discovered the strange artifiacts. He showed me the two containers, and he told what he thought. He said-

Magna: <yells> PLEASE!

Aiekla: “Aiekla!” he said. “I think these are lost artifacts from an ancient civilization! One that preceded our own!”

Crowd: <murmurs>

Aiekla: “These containers are of a wise deisgn unkonw to us! There must have been people and tribes on this land before us, and this is their legacy, now lost and buried!”

Crowd: <murmurs louder>

Maguna: <panicking now>My brothers! Set your eyes on what I have unearthed! Tell me now, have you ever seen such design? Can you tell me the letters and words used on its side? Have you known such craftsmanship, dented and decayed as it may be?

Aiekla: Do you now deny your conclusion of an ancient civilaztion before us?

Maguna: I declare today that there MUST have been others before us, who walked on our very land. They must have had craftsmanship and cities and – 

Crowd: <now practically roaring>

Aiekla: Enough!

<SFX: pounding of tribal drums, then all falls silent>

Aiekla: My dear Maguna.. my brother.. You  have reaffirmed your crime this day. To suggest that we were not the first on our sacred land, that is a sin. The sin is heresy.

Maguna: NO!

Aiekla: And for the sin of heresy, the punishment is death.

Maguna: No! <begins to struggle> No, Aiekla, please listen to me!

Aiekla: I tried to reason with you, my son. AI tried to make you remember the lessons I taught to you and your schoolmates when you were yet a small one.  Our clan has always stood! No others preceded us on this land! Any suggestion that there was aught before us … is… HERESY!

Crowd: <angry rumblings>

Aiekla: My brothers! You have not forgotten the teachings of our clan! Have there been others before us?

Crowd: NO!

Aiekla: Are we to tolerate the lies and heresy our poor, deluded brother has heaped on us this day?

CROWD: NO!

Maguna: My brothers! Please! This finding proves that there was .. a – a race of intelligent men! There were others with technology beyond ours!  And maybe it was their technology that undid them in the end! 

Aiekla: Enough, Maguna. Will you not let go of your heresy and embrace the teachings of our clan?

Maguna: Aiekla.. I have seen these artifacts- dug them up with my own hands. Traced the letters on their outsides. I know.. I KNOW that these are not of our world, but of some lost civilization. I cannot throw that knowledge away.

Aiekla: Then I weep for you, my brother. I weep for you and for the loss of your life. Gurads!

<sfx: guards step forward. Maguna is brought to his knees, chains rattling>

Maguna: No! Wait, Aiekla, please, you must see-!

Aiekla: I SEE, brother Maguna… I see someone I once believed in. <sfx: begins hobbling towards Maguna, with walking stick clacking> I see a brother, now lost to his faith, and no longer clining to the way of the clan. <to crowd> My brothers! Justice will be carried out this day!  The unbeliever’s life will be taken… by my hand and my staff!

Maguna: NO!

<sfx: druims come up strong>

Aiekla: BY THE ORDER OF OUR CLAN! <sfx: swings staff and thunks the rock atop it into Maguna’s skull>

Maguna: <screams>

CROWD: OUR CLAN BE BLESSED!

Aiekla: BY THE ORDER OF OUR FAMILY! <sfx: swings staff and thunks the rock atop it into Maguna’s skull>

Maguna: <moans weakly>

Crowd: OUR FAMILY BE LOVED!

Aiekla: BY THE ORDER OF OUR WAY! <sfx: swings staff and thunks the rock atop it into Maguna’s skull. Skull smashes and goo goes flying>

Crowd: OUR WAY IS RIGHT!

<sfx: Drums finish with a flourish>

Aiekla: My brothers, thank you for helping me uphold justice and the true path. Maguna has paid for his sins and will be returned to the nourishing earth. His artificats will be buried along with him. <pause> <clucks his tongue:> This poor, deluded soul… His “artifacts” were nthing but poorly made fakes.  Why he would want to do such a thing… I have no idea. But look! <sfx: holds up the cans> What sloppy work! What poor attempts to subvert our culture! These are not ancient remnants of an ancient civilization, but of a sick need to subvert our clan! See here, the letters are not even foreign, but of our own alphabet, simply twisted a bit. And he has made such ridiculous words with our symbols: 
<pronounce these as foreign words>“PEPSeeeee?” “COKE?”
<chuckles>Trying to pass off such ridiculous words as marks of a long-dead people… No intelligent race of men would ever use such pathetic objects! 
Our clan is the first! And we shall ever be!

Crowd: cheers and chants, till fade out.

