EXTRACT ONE

A nursery school teacher of 27, Isabel Gamba de Negrotti, who was kidnapped from her home together with her husband, was taken to a police station, Comisaria 39, in the Buenos Aires suburb of Villa Urquiza.  She was beaten, although she was pregnant, and began to have cramp spasms.  She could hear her husband screaming in another part of the building.  The next day she was taken to the police headquarters in Buenos Aires:

	They took me to another room where they kicked me and punched me in the head.  Then they undressed me and beat me on the legs, buttocks and shoulders with something made of rubber.  This lasted a long time.  I fell down several times and they made me stand by supporting myself of a table.  They carried on beating me.  While all this was going on they talked to me, insulted me and asked me about people I didn’t know and things I didn’t understand.  I pleaded with them to leave me alone, or else I would lose my baby.  I hadn’t the strength to speak, the pain was so bad.

They started to give me electric shocks on my breasts, the side of my body, and under my arms.  They kept questioning me.  They gave me electric shocks in the vagina and put a pillow over my mouth to stop me screaming.  Someone they called the ‘colonel’ cam and said they were going to increase the voltage until I talked.  They kept throwing water over my body and applying electric shocks all over.




Two days later, Isabel Negrotti miscarried.

 ‘The Disappeared’ by John Simpson

Sting

Nothing Like the Sun (1987)

They Dance Alone

Why are there women here dancing on their own?

Why is there this sadness in their eyes?

Why are the soldiers here

Their faces fixed like stone?

I can’t see what it is that they despise

They’re dancing with the missing

They’re dancing with the dead

They dance with the invisible ones

Their anguish is unsaid

They’re dancing with their fathers

They’re dancing with their sons

They’re dancing with their husbands

They dance alone  They dance alone

It’s the only form of protest they’re allowed

I’ve seen their silent faces scream so loud

If they were to speak these words they’d go missing too

Another woman on a torture table what else can they do

They’re dancing with the missing

They’re dancing with the dead

They dance with the invisible ones

Their anguish is unsaid

They’re dancing with their fathers

They’re dancing with their sons

They’re dancing with their husbands

They dance alone   They dance alone

One day we’ll dance on their graves

One day we’ll sing our freedom

One day we’ll laugh in our joy

And we’ll dance

One day we’ll dance on their graves

One day we’ll sing our freedom

One day we’ll laugh in our joy

And we’ll dance

Ellas danzan con los desaparecidos

Ellas danzan con los muertos

Ellas danzan con amores invisibles

Ellas danzan con silenciosa angustia

Danzan con sus pardres

Danzan con sus hijos

Danzan con sus esposos

Ellas danzan solas

Danzan solas

Hey Mr Pinochet

You’ve sown a bitter crop

It’s foreign money that supports you

One day the money’s going to stop

No wages for your torturers

No budge for your guns

Can you think of your own mother

Dancin’ with her invisible son

They’re dancing with the missing

They’re dancing with the dead

They dance with the invisible ones

They’re anguish is unsaid

They’re dancing with their fathers

They’re dancing with their sons

They’re dancing with their husbands

They dance alone  They dance alone

ARTICLE ONE

PRIVATE PROPERY IS ABOLISHED.  FROM NOW ON THE STATE OWNS ALL.  EACH FAMILY MUST PAY AN IMMEDIATE RENT OF THREE THOUSAND POUNDS FOR THEIR HOUSE OR RISK LOSING IT.

ARTICLE TWO

NO ONE WILL LEAVE THIS COUNTRY WITHOUT THE DIRECT PERMISSION OF THE GOVERNMENT.  ANY PERSONS WISHING TO TRAVEL TO ANOTHER COUNTRY MUST PAY FOR A SPECIAL PERMIT.

ARTICLE THREE

WOMEN WILL BE PERMITTTED MENIAL JOBS ONLY.  ONE CHILD FAMILIES WILL BE ENTITLED TO SPECIAL STATE BENEFITS.

ARTICLE FOUR

EDUCATION AND HEALTH ARE NOW BUSINESSES.  EVERY PERSON WILL NOW HAVE TO PAY FOR THESE SERVICES.

ARTICLE FIVE

THE PRESIDENT IS ALL POWERFUL.  ANYONE WHO GOES AGAINST THE STATE, AT ALL, WILL BE PUNISHED WITH DEATH.  THERE WILL BE NO TRIAL.

ARTICLE SIX

RELIGION IS ABOLISHED.  ALL CHURCHES/TEMPLES/MOSQUES/SYNAGOGUES WILL BE RASED TO THE GROUND.  ANY LITERATURE, ART, SCULPTURE PERTAINING TO ANYTHING TO DO WITH RELIGION WILL BE DESTROYED.

Guided Journey

“The journey was very long and seemed to go on forever.  The bus went along very bumpy and winding roads.  The women were feeling very frightened, not knowing what was going to happen to them next.  They couldn’t believe how the guard had changed.  They quite often heard other cars go by and it seemed as if they were going up into the mountains.  It was getting hotter by the second and some of the women were feeling very ill.  Suddenly the bus came to a stand still.  There was silence for a second.  Then the guard ordered them all to get off the bus.  Once off the bus they just stood, motionless, not really knowing what to do next.  Suddenly they heard the bus begin to drive off.  They still did not move.  After a while one of the women took off her blindfold and told the others to do so.  At the bottom of a hill they could see a school.  They looked at each other and began to descend towards it.  As they got closer the smell became horrific ….. it smelt like a mixture of urine, dead bodies, stale food and dead animals.  As they got closer to the prison they became very frightened …. what were they going to find in the prison?  They really had no idea.  They slowly entered the prison and began walking through it.  The smell was overpowering.  They went from room to room, each one was empty …… they went into another ….. it was empty ….. and another …..it was empty.  There was absolutely no-one there.  They had been tricked.  As they began to look closer they saw clues that people had been there …. bits of material …. scratches on the wall …..

The teacher should taps “What thoughts are going through these women’s minds?

After the count of three the teacher invites the students to bring the scene to life.

