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To meet the immensely increased demands of the play-reading public
and those interested in the modern drama, Stewart Kidd are issuing
under the general editorship of Frank Shay a series of plays from the pens
af the world s best contemporary weiters.  No effore §s being spared ta
secure the best work available, and the plays are issued in a form that is
gt once attractive to readers and suited to the needs of the performer
and producer. Buffalo Express: “Each play is of merit. Each is unfile
the other.  The group furnishes a striking exarmple E-::f the realistie trend
of the modern drama ™

From time to time specizal announcements will be printed giving com-
plete lists of the plays,

SHAM, a Social Satire in One Act. By Frank G. Tompkins.
Originally produced by Sam Hume, at the Arts and Crafts Theacre,
Dietroit,

San Francisco fullotin:  “"The lines are new and many of them
are decicledly elever.”
Providence Journal ;" An Ingenious and merry lictle one-act plav.”

THE SHEPHERD IN THE DISTANCE, a Pantomime in
One Act. By Holland Hudson.
COriginally produced by the Washington Square Players.
Oakland Tribuns: “A pleasing pantomime of the Ancient East.”"

MANSIONS, a Play in One Act. By Hildegarde Flanner.
Originally produced by the Indiang Little Theatre Society.
Three Arts Magazine - "This thoughtful and well-written play of
Characters and Ideals has become a favorite with Litcle Theatres
and is now available in print.”

HEARTS TO MEND, a Fantasy in One Act.
By H. A. Overslreet.
Originally produced by the Fireslde Plavers, White Plains, M. Y.

Si. Lowes Star ;. Uleds a light whimsy and well carsied oug,”
San Frangiveo Chronicle:  “'No one is likely to hear or read it
without real and legitimate pleasure,”

=IX WHO PASS WHILE THE LENTILS BOIL.
By Stuart Walker.

Criginally produced by the Portmanteau Players at Christodora
House, New York City.

Brooklvn Eagle: "'Literary without being pedantic, and dramatic
withour being noisy,”

OTHERS TO FOLLOW. Bound in Art Paper. Each, net, .50
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THE EMPEROR JONES

CHARACTERS

Brutos Jowes, Emperor

Hexry SMITHERS, g Cockney frader
Ax OLp Native Wouaxn

LeM, n Native CHIEF

SOLDERS, ADHERENTS OF SUN

Tie LiTtLe ForMLess FEARs
JEFF
Tue Necro CoNvicTs
TaE PrisoN GUARD
THE PLAXTERS
THE AUCTIOXEER
THE SLAVES
The Conco WitcH DocTor
TrE CrocopiLe GoOD
The potion of the play takes place oo an i=and in the West

Iadies, as vet un-seli-determined by white marises,  The Torm of
native government k8, for the time being, an Empire.






THE EMPEROR JONES

SCENE ONE
The audience chamber in the palace of the Em-
peror—a spactons, high-ceilinged room with bare,
white-washed walls. The foor is of white tiles. In
the rear, to the left of center, a wide archway giving
out on a portico with white pillays. The pelace
s evidently sitwated on high ground, for bevond
the portico nothing can be seen bt a vista of
distant hills, their summits crowned with thick
groves of palm trees. In the right wall, center, a
smaller arched doorway leading to the living
quarters af the paftmf. The room is bare gf furni-
ture with the exception of one huge chair, made of
uncud wood, which stands at center, its back to
rear. This is wvery apparently the Emperor's
throne. It is painted a dazzling, eye-smiting
scarlet,  There is a brilliant orange cushion on
the seat and another smaller one is placed on the
foor to serve as a footstool.  Strips of malting,
dved searlet, lead from the foot of the thromne to
the rwo entrances.
it is late afternoon, but the sunlight still blazes
vellowly beyond the portico, and there is an
oppressive burden of exhausting heat in the air.
As the curtain rises a native negro woman sueaks
tn cantiously from the entramee on the right.
She is very old, dressed in cheap calico, bare-
JSooted, a red bandana handkerchief covering all

7



THE EMPEROR JONES

but a few stray wisps of white hair. A bundie
bound in coloved cloth is carried over her showlder
on the end of a siick., She hesitates beside the
doorway, peering back as if in exireme dread of
being discovered. Then she begins to glide noise-
lessly, a step at a time, toward the diorway in
the rear. At this mement Smithers appears
beneath the portico.

Smithers is a tall, stoop-shouldered man about
Jorty. His bald head, perched on a long neck
with an enormons Adam's apple, looks lthe an
egr.  The tropics have tained his naturally pasiy
Sace with its small, sharp featurves to a sickly
yellow, and native rum has painted his pointed
nose to @ startling rved. His Lintle washy-blue eves
are red-rimmed, and dart about like a ferver's.
His expression is ene of unserupulons meanness,
cowardly and dengerons. His attitude toward
Jones is that of one whe will give vent to a nourished
grudge against all superiority—as far as he dares.
He is dressed in a worn viding suit of divty white
drifl, puttees, spurs, and wears a while cork
helmet., A cavtridpe belt with an antomatic re-
volver is around his waist. He carries a riding
whip in his hand, He sees the woman and stops
to watch her suspiciously. Then, making np his
mind, he steps quickly on f!’pfﬁf fite the room.
The woman, locking back sver her shonlder con-
tinually, does not see him wntil it is too late.
HWhen she does, Smithers springs forward and
grabs her firmly by the shoulder. She struggles to
gt away, flercely but silently,
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