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Eugene O’Neill (1888 -1953)
 Son of an actor (Long Day’s Journey into Night)Itinerant lifeLife at seaHarvard University
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George Pierce Baker
 English 47Harvard Theater CollectionHarvard Dramatic Club
 1925: move to Yale
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Hairy Ape (1922)
 A Comedy of Ancient of Modern Times
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The firemen's forecastle of a transatlantic liner an hour after sailing from New York for the voyage across. Tiers of narrow, steel bunks, three deep, on all sides. An entrance in rear. Benches on the floor before the bunks. The room is crowded with men, shouting, cursing, laughing, singing--a confused, inchoate uproar swelling into a sort of unity, a meaning--the bewildered, furious, baffled defiance of a beast in a cage. Nearly all the men are drunk. Many bottles are passed from hand to hand. All are dressed in dungaree pants, heavy ugly shoes. Some wear singlets, but the majority are stripped to the waist./ /The treatment of this scene, or of any other scene in the play, should by no means be naturalistic. The effect sought after is a cramped space in the bowels of a ship, imprisoned by white steel. The lines of bunks, the uprights supporting them, cross each other like the steel framework of a cage. The ceiling crushes down upon the men's heads. They cannot stand upright. This accentuates the natural stooping posture which shovelling coal and the resultant over-development of back and shoulder muscles have given them. The men themselves should resemble those pictures in which the appearance of Neanderthal Man is guessed at.
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The stokehole. In the rear, the dimly-outlined bulks of the furnaces and boilers. High overhead one hanging electric bulb sheds just enough light through the murky air laden with coal dust to pile up masses of shadows everywhere. A line of men, stripped to the waist, is before the furnace doors. They bend over, looking neither to right nor left, handling their shovels as if they were part of their bodies, with a strange, awkward, swinging rhythm. They use the shovels to throw open the furnace doors. Then from these fiery round holes in the black a flood of terrific light and heat pours full upon the men who are outlined in silhouette in the crouching, inhuman attitudes of chained gorillas. The men shovel with a rhythmic motion, swinging as on a pivot from the coal which lies in heaps on the floor behind to hurl it into the flaming mouths before them. There is a tumult of noise--the brazen clang of the furnace doors as they are flung open or slammed shut, the grating, teeth-gritting grind of steel against steel, of crunching coal. This clash of sounds stuns one's ears with its rending dissonance. But there is order in it, rhythm, a mechanical regulated recurrence, a tempo. And rising above all, making the air hum with the quiver of liberated energy, the roar of leaping flames in the furnaces, the monotonous throbbing beat of the engines.
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Paddy: “black smoke from the funnels smudging the sea, smudging the decks?the bloody engines pounding and throbbing and shaking--wid divil a sight of sun or a breath of clean air--choking our lungs wid coal dust--breaking our backs and hearts in the hell of the stokehole--feeding the bloody furnace--feeding our lives along wid the coal, I'm thinking--caged in by steel from a sight of the sky like bloody apes in the Zoo!”
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Paddy:” in the fine days of my youth, ochone! Oh, there was fine beautiful ships them days--clippers wid tall masts touching the sky--fine strong men in them--men that was sons of the sea as if 'twas the mother that bore them. Oh, the clean skins of them, and the clear eyes, the straight backs and full chests of them! Brave men they was, and bold men surely! We'd be sailing out, bound down round the Horn maybe.”
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Yank: “Aw hell! Nix on dat old sailing ship stuff! All dat bull's dead, see?”
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Yank: “Aw hell! Nix on dat old sailing ship stuff! All dat bull's dead, see?”
 Sure I'm part of de engines! Why de hell not! Dey move, don't dey? Dey're speed, ain't dey? Dey smash trou, don't dey? Twenty-five knots a hour! Dat's goin' some! Dat's new stuff!
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Paddy – Yank
 Yank - Mildred
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Mildred
 But I'm afraid I have neither the vitality nor integrity. All that was burnt out in our stock before I was born. Grandfather's blast furnaces, flaming to the sky, melting steel, making millions--then father keeping those home fires burning, making more millions--and little me at the tail-end of it all. I'm a waste product in the Bessemer process--like the millions. Or rather, I inherit the acquired trait of the by-product, wealth, but none of the energy, none of the strength of the steel that made it.
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He sees Mildred, like a white apparition in the full light from the open furnace doors. He glares into her eyes, turned to stone. As for her, during his speech she has listened, paralyzed with horror, terror, her whole personality crushed, beaten in, collapsed, by the terrific impact of this unknown, abysmal brutality, naked and shameless. As she looks at his gorilla face, as his eyes bore into hers, she utters a low, choking cry and shrinks away from him, putting both hands up before her eyes to shut out the sight of his face, to protect her own. This startles Yank to a reaction. His mouth falls open, his eyes grow bewildered./] MILDRED?[/About to faint--to the Engineers, who now have her one by each arm--whimperingly./] Take me away! Oh, the filthy beast!
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Collision: act III
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Hairy Ape clip 1
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Mildred plot abandoned
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Mildred plot abandonedYank plot: who is he? Where does he belong?
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The Hairy Ape: A Comedy of Ancient of Modern Times
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The Hairy Ape: A Comedy of Ancient of Modern TimesModernist primitivism: machine age described in terms of nature: jungle; ape.
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He does not belong to:Fifth Avenue (scene V)
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He does not belong to:Fifth Avenue (scene V)Prison (scene VI)

Page 49
                        

He does not belong to:Fifth Avenue (scene V)Prison (scene VI)Wobblies (VII): IWW; Industrial Workers of the World. Radical international workers’ union.
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He does not belong to:Fifth Avenue (scene V)Prison (scene VI)Wobblies (VII): IWW; Industrial Workers of the World. Radical international workers’ union.Ape?
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Hairy Ape: Comedy of Ancient and Modern Times.
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YANK keeps his mocking tone--holds out his hand./] Shake--de secret grip of our order. [/Something, the tone of mockery, perhaps, suddenly enrages the animal. With a spring he wraps his huge arms around YANK in a murderous hug. There is a crackling snap of crushed ribs--a gasping cry, still mocking, from YANK./] Hey, I didn't say, kiss me. [/The gorilla lets the crushed body slip to the floor; stands over it uncertainly, considering; then picks it up, throws it in the cage, shuts the door, and shuffles off menacingly into the darkness at left.
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In de cage, huh? [/In the strident tones of a circus barker./] Ladies and gents, step forward and take a slant at de one and only--[/His voice weakening/]--one and original--Hairy Ape from de wilds of--[/He slips in a heap on the floor and dies. The monkeys set up a chattering, whimpering wail. And, perhaps, the Hairy Ape at last belongs.
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