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He calls his regiments standing in the chorus to come with him, thus separating the group
into the Zulu and the Ndwandwe army of king Zwide. Shaka pulls Contempo with him, as
part of his army.

Shaka Amabutho aweze. We must fight like a family — this must
be the greatest war ever fought by any two armies. There is
only one way for us to survive: be strong, stand your
ground, do not yield.

Zwide I shall destroy that Shaka, stubborn son of Senzangakhona!
Ikhalaphi! Starting a war cry to which his regiments
respond.

Zwide’s Regiments Ikhalaphi inkunz’ yethu
Sizwa ngothi ikhalaphi...

Zwide's armies approach the battlefield (center stage). As they get there, Shaka’s
smaller army starts to encircle them.

Shaka Niyabesaba Na?
Shaka’s Regiments Hhayi asibesabi siyabafuna!

An exchange of insults and warfare takes place as the two armies get into battle. Zwide's
army intimidated by the Zulu army’s tactics, start to retreat. The Zulu's break the
encirclement and run ahead of Zwide’s armies burning the crops at Ndwandwe — thus
destroying their source of food, which will bring starvation for Zwide's regiments.
Zwide’s armies, blocked by the fires turn and look for a separate route. Two of his
regiments are captured by Shaka.

Shaka Now you, are part of Zulu!

He starts a chant through which he teaches them his fighting strategies. They progress to
face the rest of the chorus who now represent a different enemy. In fear of Shaka's
mighty strategies, they get down on their knees and surrender.

Shaka Now you too, are part of Zulu.
Shosholoz’ ushayise. Continuing the chant as they shuffle
doing the vula vala action symbolic of ongoing wars. Nandi
and Gxekazi are left center stage carrying a baby.

Narrator (Simultaneous to the previous action) Meanwhile king
Shaka’s favourite woman had given birth to a baby boy.
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1&2 walk over to where Nandi’s body is.

Shaka 1&2 Mama, mama. The two Shaka’s undertake a processional
procedure of wrapping Nandi in a blanket and carrying her
to her grave. One by one the chorus come in on the action
looking at them sympathetically. Nandi’s dying song starts
again.

Shaka Why aren’t you mourning my mother’s death? The chorus
seem confused by what he is saying 1 declare a national
mourning, now! Now, now... Unsure of what this means
they continue singing and circling.

Shaka There shall be no ploughing, no reaping. No cows should
be milked throughout the land. No man shall sleep with his

wife in the year of mourning. All pregnant women must be
killed.

During the above speech the nation dies one by one. By the end of it they all but one lie
dead around Shaka and his dead mother, Nandi. Shakal who has been anointing Nandi
with oil now gets up and gives this oil to Contempo who anoints himself with it. Shaka 1
kills the remaining chorus member and they both fall on the ground to join the rest of the
dead bodies. Shaka 1 actor is no longer Shaka but one of the chorus members for the rest
of the play now.

Contempo Oh, please stop it now nkosi, you are killing the nation.
Shaka Thula wena siphukuphuku. Ngithi thula, uhambe la!

At the end of this two actors who symbolize Shaka’s step-brothers get up from among the
dead bodies and start a physical language of plotting to kill Shaka. Shaka remains
standing with Nandi at his feet. The brothers invite Contempo to kill Shaka. They give
him a spear which he takes, courageously moves forward as if to kill Shaka. But just
before he could stab him, he retreats.

Contempo Enough, enough!

One of the angry brothers pushes Contempo away. They then proceed to kill him
themselves.

Shaka (During the second stab and while dying) You kill me my
brothers. You shall never rule this land, the white swallows
will rule!

Seeing this the chorus run away in terror. They hide behind the pillars not looking at the
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action. The brothers start shaking as they see the blood in their hands. The spear drops
from their hands and they also flee to join the chorus. Contempo realizes that he is now
left alone with the dead bodies. He gets up from the corner and starts calling for the
people to come and bury Shaka’s body.

Contempo Abantu? Baphi abantu, bantu wozani... Looking around.

One of the chorus members starts shuffling the pages of the history book which has been
standing in the background throughout the play.

Voice of dead Shaka You shall never rule this land the white swallows will rule
instead, x2. Angeke nilibuse liyobuswa zinkonjane. ..

Contempo tries to close his ears so as not to hear this voice, but it persists and grows to a
point where he cannot take it anymore.

Contempo Shut up. I don’t belong to you. Angiyena owakho mina! Let
the curses of the dead be buried with the dead.

Shaka’s voice stops and Contempo decides to bury Shaka’s body himself. The chorus
starts the breathing sound from the beginning again. During the burial his table and
chair are flown back into their original position. Contempo is now standing over the
grave with Shaka’s body already in it.

Contempo Ashes to ashes, dust to dust. Uthuli othulini. Umlotha
emlotheni.

He takes the history book standing behind him and carries it around his arms. It is now
much lighter than it was at the beginning. He writes on it, he speaks out what he is

writing.

Contempo Shaka Zulu, king of the Zulu nation. Born 1896, died 1828.
May his soul rest in peace.

He then makes the book stand like a gravestone on Shaka’s grave. Relieved he steps
down from the rostrum, thus returning to the present. The chorus leave the stage
completely.

Contempo Hey, I'm home!

He looks around touches his desk and chair. Out of feeling joyful and victorious he

stands on the table. A song is heard from the technical sound. He dances to it for a
while before the lights start coming down for blackout.

THE END!
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