
 





































 





 





















 





















 











 



 









 



















 





















 















 



After-note:    

I can’t imagine why I shouted “Long live the fascist state!”  What a dumb thing to say.  I clearly had much to learn.   I was 

very grateful when Concepcion stepped up and provided a much better slogan to shout. 

It’s a fact that Concepcion had told me I could write about her, but when I brought her the play, she threw it to the 

ground and told me I was forbidden to write about her “as long as I’m alive!”  So I tucked it away, and in 1988 wrote its 

sequel, “Peace Park,” with changed names and no Concepcion, as demanded. 

http://prop1.org/park/play/play00.htm

