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In a village along the lakeshore where fishing is the lifeblood of the community, Jafali, once a wealthy fisherman, finds himself on a dangerous path. He steals a canoe and sells it to Dindi, his brother-in-law — a man accused of sleeping with women through magic. 

Dindi’s latest victim is Nasiketi, the chief’s sister, who herself is caught in the hills with another woman’s husband. She later marries Supuni, a man who had chased away his wife for being barren.

Meanwhile, Supuni’s bitterness turns into obsession. Unable to accept that his former wife has found love with his friend, Sipokosi, he plots to kill him.

The Canoe: A Price in Spite of Itself is an exploration of broken promises, jealousy and betrayal.

CAST OF CHARACTERS

Abiti    -  Thanzi’s Mother

Jafali    -  Abiti’s husband

Dindi    -  Thanzi’s uncle

Basikolo   -  A Fisherman

Nasiketi   -  The Chief’s sister

Chipwapwiche  -   The Drunkard

Ndelina   -  A villager

Supuni   -  A Villager

Sipokosi   -   A Villager

Nana    -  A Villager

Agile    -   A Villager

Old man   -  A Villager 

The Chief’s guard
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SCENE ONE
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It is midmorning in summer. The lake is quiet, though splashes can now and then be heard in the distance. Children play along the shore, their laughter ringing through the air. Fishmongers loiter around, waiting for the fishermen who went deep into the lake the previous night to dock their canoes. Some fishermen have already started docking.

Jafali sits on a stone along the path leading to the lake, partly hidden by the underbrush. His clothes are damp, and sweat runs down his face under the hot sun. He can barely be seen, quietly focused on mending a fishing net.

Enter Basikolo, unexpectedly.

BASIKOLO  

Teasingly

Just when you thought you were hiding, here you are, right in plain sight.

JAFALI 

I came over here for this work. If I were trying to hide, I wouldn’t be sitting out in the open.

BASIKOLO

I've searched for you at your house a thousand times and combed every shore, yet here you were all along.

JAFALI  

Was it really necessary to hunt for me like I'm some wild animal? Supuni and the others know where to find me. Besides, this net I’m mending belongs to him.

BASIKOLO

Taking a deep breath, trying to remain calm

Anyway... where is my canoe?

JAFALI  

What canoe?

BASIKOLO 

As if you have no knowledge of what I am talking about. No one steals a canoe and hides its paddle. How could you bite a finger that feeds you?

JAFALI  

You are barking up the wrong tree, Basikolo. If my memory serves me right, it is rumoured it was washed away in the storm.

BASIKOLO 

There wasn’t a storm on the night it missed. You were seen paddling it. If Chipwapwiche were to be called to testify to your story, would he be on your side?

JAFALI  

That’s where you are wrong. His testimony cannot be credible. It is all beer that runs through his head.

BASIKOLO  

But there is truth in wine...he may be a drunkard but what he saw is what he told me. Of what benefit will a lie do to him? Let’s not waste time on who told me, just tell me where it is.

JAFALI  

He suddenly grows uneasy. The calm look on his face fades. Not looking directly at Basikolo, sweat forms on his forehead. Swallowing hard, he tries to laugh it off. 

You know...when the devil gets hold of you...you know... I was not in my right mind. Actually... you know well how it has been with me, lately. I am going through a lot. But this should not overshadow my good deeds. I have worked for you without making any mistakes. This is just a dent...

BASIKOLO  

One mistake is enough to destroy a good character built over a lifetime. After all you did to my canoe, who else can entrust you with theirs? Nobody. That canoe was my heart. I cherished it more than the other canoes. And in your thinking, it was a quick fix for cash.

JAFALI  

Ah...If bend...If bending my knees would heal the wound inflicted on you, I am ready to do so... I am really sorry... I didn’t act in a way I should have done it.

BASIKOLO  

Sorry? That doesn’t cut it. Words alone cannot heal an open wound.

JAFALI  

...I am subject to any fate, then, and the judgment is all yours.

BASIKOLO  

Ok...I am aware of your situation, but that doesn’t warrant you forgiveness. You need to give me back my canoe or else...

JAFALI  

...I will abide by whatever you say...In fact, I was the one who dropped the ball.

BASIKOLO  

Ok, then. I can suggest a fair way for you to repay me...

JAFALI  

...So long as it is possible.

BASIKOLO  

Possible or not, as long as it satisfies me...(Clearing his voice) When my wife died, I lost my second wing, the one that helped me soar. I have endured unbearable nights sleeping alone... In short, I will take your daughter as my wife...

JAFALI  

Shaking his head in disbelief.  

No, please. At 11 years old, Thanzi is way too young... I mean, she is a baby... you can take my wife instead.

BASIKOLO  

No. Vegetables are best when fresh. Your wife is over the hill, too hard for my teeth.

JAFALI  

You surely don’t expect her to be in the kitchen. Can such hands hold a cooking stick? She is too young
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