The Apulian ants, meet the Global man

scene 1

When the scene open two groups of young people "compare". The one on the left of the observer who seeks to represent the "people of the ants" (see Tommaso Fiore book) and the one on the right which represents the "liquid society" the globalized world or Barbarians (see Alessandro Baricco book).

At the center instead of a lady, like a stewardess in a plane "pilot" the play taking on the role of presenter.

Hostess: Ladies and gentlemen, welcome to our explorative “social plane”; a new and comfortable way to travel, discover and watch what’s going on in the old continent, through the daring of height and shivers of suspension…because you know, looking from the height makes your mind high!!!

Before we take off, please fasten your seatbelt, don’t smoke, follow the plane rules, find emergency exits, switch off your mobile phones…

From the backstage

-No way, my mobile phone switched off, no way!

-Come on, let’s play to make a meal of it!!

-Otherwise we won’t get free concerts

-We have to switch them off at school, at the cinema, in the church too, we have to work, how can we send two hundred text messages a day!!!!

Hostess: Please shut up. The exploration is going to start; enjoy your flight

Music: 

scene 2 

The boys-ants enter, they have tools and utensils for the campaign, the kitchen and what can be useful to recall the past and the peasant, after pretending to work, taking sacks and paper mache stones, while the support in local language proverbs say ....

A lavà la capo au ciuccio s'perde acqua, tiempo e sapone.

(En: Washing the donkey's head makes you waste water, time and soap)

S'ha squagghjiat' a neve e mo' par'n' li strunze.

(En: Snow melted and now pieces of shit appear)

Fa' tu e fa' gghjiov're.

(En: You do and you make it rain)

Pollo, pizza e pane si manch'nu cu' lli mane

(En: Chicken, pizza and bread: you eat them with your hands)

Le Barise so' come a Sanda Necole: so amande de le frastejiere

(En: Bari's Saint Nicholaus are like: they love foreigners)

Stip ca trov

(En: If you save, you will find)

"Ci n ma scì, sciamaninn... ci ne n ma scì, ne n sim scenn!"
(En: If we have to move, let's go ... if we do not need to go, do not we go!)

Hostess: Once upon a time there was the people of ants, that’s the name Tommaso Fiore, an Apulian meridionalist,  gave to it in his homonym novel. The ant, you know, works hard all over the summer time; makes a home like a labyrinth in the ground and saves food for the winter…

Hostess: these were the most common words:

Hoe

Spade

Sickle

Ass

Basket

Harvest

Sun

Hot

Cold

Winter

Famine

Thirst

Hail

Poverty

Sweat

Hunger

Then they become:
Fidelity,
Labor, unemployment, emigration
Fear of old age, sickness, war
Study crazy and desperate, "the book, deepen
Passive resistance
Fear of
Awe professors
Conserve, save, buy a house, buy sparingly
Permanent employment,
Prudence - Wisdom
Justice - Equality
Fortress - Hold on to adversity, not to be discouraged before the setbacks, to persevere on the path towards a better future
Temperance - fear the instinct to react calmly, monitor
Possession of means of production
Brotherhood, mutual aid, esprit de corps
Musical groups
Doubt

Hostess: (blocking them with a clap of hands) Today, instead, there’s another generation, modern, innovative, technological: it’s the generation of the “liquid society”, that’s the way sociologists call it, the people of globalized men

scene 3

enter globalized young, all very chic, entrepreneurs of their lives. Even while they occupy the scene say a few sentences typical of modern conversations, all absolutely mobile:

Guys: 

-Why didn’t you  send an email…yesterday I was in Rome and tomorrow I’m leaving to Tokyo, how can I…

-ok, sweety, I’ll text you! Fax the document, and can you email the letter?

-my PC is on the TV and the DVD is on the modem which is on the playstation

-He told me he doesn’t love me anymore, the bast…

He told me in a text message, did you get that? He kept the message, he didn’t dare to look me in the eyes, the bast…

He’s a di…

A big, authentic, qualified di..

Hostess: (which has stopped the "liquid society" with the remote) The most used  words in  the liquid society are:

Network

Mail

Satellite

Video

Facebook

Remote control

Analogical

Hyperspace

PC

Pen drive

All

Now

Always

- To travel, running
- Hit and run
- Fast Food
- I
- Solidarity
- Sharing, networking, facebook
- Intelligence interconnected
- Security, self-esteem, I am not afraid
- Project work, fixed
- The future? Not my problem
- Digital natives, navigate on the surface, google, wikipedia

The global man’s dimension is speed, he lives in the hyperspace and hypertime, his strongest feeling is to share, which represents the evolution of society.

Scene 4

The changeover of the baton

(Meanwhile, the ants have been organized into "families" to the hearth, men confronted individually globalized future, in part following are represented at various times ....)

Hostess: The people of Apulian ants fear the future and meet it in the action of construction; preventing disasters, building dams, fences, reclaiming marsh lands, getting involved in the social, having a family, not to feel lonely…

Global society, instead is the individual’s apotheosis; it doesn’t fear the future as has already found the way to defend, facing it alone, living in an eternal present because you can’t wait for tomorrow, carpe diem, seize the moment and live it!

The world has now only few secrets, it’s a huge global network there are loads of possibilities to meet love, only a click is necessary

The young players form 2 groups: Ants against Global men and challenge each other to pull the rope

The Ants  speak in chorus the global men answer individually

F.d.P.   We gave you the  University reform 

U.G.    So the professors' sons have lost their job... (deportment of derision ….)

F.d.P.   We eliminated the Madhouses

U.G.    For this reason I don't understand anything!  (derision ….)

F.d.P.   We wrote the Workers’ Statute

U.G.    But I'm not a worker anymore. I'm the manager of myself (deportment of superiority...)

F.d.P.   We gave you the Democratic Organs in the school

U.G.    For me it’s only gossips and a waste of time  (attitude of one who knows a lot ...)

F.d.P.   We gave you the National Health Service

U.G.    I'm fine. Spellcasters....(attitude of contempt ...)

F.d.P.   We gave you the family law 

U.G.    So, my parents have divorced and I'm free.... (apparent attitude of joy ...)

Now the ants have lost their face-off with the new “barbarians”. However their progresses, though not included or not accepted, are now in DNA of UG, they are free from the fear of the future and they have allowed him to connect his intelligence  with that of all the others, developing a creative power theoretically infinite. It consists in new models of knowledge , faith in progress, freedom from protected movement, sustainable approach to progress, peace and security.  

Outdoor Voice: Attention on board: due to an unknown problem, in a few minutes our flight is going to bump in the Everest. It’s been a pleasure to meet you. Thanks for flying with us, we’ve learnt a lot and we’re going to learn more…thank you the countdown now!!! Nice end to everyone!!!

