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JITTERBUG

Phil Rowlands




The Jitterbug changed the focus of dance.  Its roots were embedded in African/American music, and it became the springboard for the evolution of our contemporary music & dance styles.












CONTENTS

synopsis

photos

songs (sample)































synopsis

Jitterbug is set in 1943 in Cardiff and Swansea.
During the bombing of these cities, the Jitterbug dance craze, with its fun, music and raw sexuality, brings vibrancy and colour to the young and lightens their grey and uncertain world. It’s the journey of Alice, a young Welsh nurse, and the two men in her life: Rufus, a black American GI and Mickey, a Spitfire pilot. It’s a story of love, music, and dance that is edged with a shadow of racism and the sting of betrayal.


Alice and her best friend Phyllis, both nurses, love dancing the Jitterbug and, together with Alice’s fiancé Mickey, dance with local bandleader ‘Gorgeous’ George Gibbons who brought the craze back from a pre-war tour of America.  He’s about to open a new club in Cardiff and hopes to draw in American GIs who are billeted in the city. The two girls will lead his J’bug team to give the Yanks a run for their money. Mickey will too, although he’s about to be posted: his training, as a Spitfire pilot, has just finished.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Phyllis likes a good time and loves the fun and freshness the young GIs bring with them. She believes in living for the day, and teases Alice, who is more restrained and when Mickey is stuck on his training base she is reluctant to join Phyllis in her search for the perfect Yank. Alice’s widowed mum Elsie is not happy with the engagement and thinks she is making a huge mistake and that they should wait for the war to be over. For Alice, who doesn’t remember her dad, the commitment to Mickey provides stability when everything else is uncertain. 

Then into her world comes Rufus.

He is a Sergeant in a troop of black GIs posted to Cardiff and he and his friend, Louis, love to dance – a distraction from thoughts of their impending transfer to the frontline of the fighting. Rufus has to work hard to keep Louis in check on his hunt for ‘babes and booze’ and readiness to confront the racist element of some of the white GIs. The first spat arrives after Louis, Rufus and couple of other guys take a local girl, Blondie, and some of her mates for drink. The fight breaks up when bombers hit Cardiff city centre, a mile away, but the seed is set against Louis who was the first to react to the fat white guy stirring it all up.

The bombing causes carnage and Alice drags Phyllis away from a dance hall - and her latest handsome partner - to help treat the wounded at their hospital. 

George watches Rufus dance when he and Louis come to his club, sees that he has real talent and that he would be a natural match with Alice. Phyllis and Louis would make a good pair too but not in the same class. He offers them cash, zoot suits and free booze. What’s not to like?

Mickey and Alice go to see her mum in Swansea. It’s supposed to help ease the situation but Mickey’s irreverence makes it worse, leaving her mum more determined that marriage is the wrong thing for them to do. Later Mickey tells Alice he is being transferred to a secret posting the next day and doesn’t know when he will be home again. She is angry with him but relents and despite saying she had wanted to wait until after they were married, asks him to stay the night. It is not a success when Phyllis bursts in on them before anything really happens.

George introduces Alice and Phyllis to Rufus and Louis. Phyllis hits it off with Louis straight away but a reticent Alice has to be eased into the dance by Rufus. However once they start to dance it’s obvious that there is something special in the way that they instinctively move together. Both are able to lose themselves and electricity sparks between them. Alice, uncomfortable with the closeness to Rufus, leaves quickly, followed by Phyllis who is torn between staying with Louis and loyalty to Alice.

Louis finds Blondie and takes her to the Burma (Be Undressed and Ready My Angel) Road – a bit of wasteland where the GIs meet the bolder city girls. The fat white GI and his buddies are there looking for trouble and attack the couple before escaping from the Military Police. Louis, his head gashed with a razor blade, is difficult, antagonising the cops and is locked up for the night.

The two couples meet again when Rufus takes Louis to the hospital to get his wound looked at.  Phyllis is keen to pursue Louis but Alice finds it hard to let go until, after a trip to the cinema, Rufus gently persuades her to show him around Cardiff. 
He tells her about his grandmother, a singer and dancer who runs a club in New Orleans. She was the one who instilled the fire of dance into him. Alice is attracted to him and at the end of the day they kiss. It shocks both of them.

Mickey, now with two kills, is chasing ace status. He moves to another squadron base and so has to delay his first trip home to see Alice. One night after drinking with a US flyer, Mickey asks him to paint Alice’s face on the nose of his Spitfire and the two end up Jitterbugging with the Yank leading to show him the way it’s done, to distant music, as the moon comes out and holds them in a spotlight, 

Phyllis doesn’t like Rufus’ and Alice’s obvious closeness. Despite her ‘live for the moment’ approach, which is clearly rubbing off on Alice, it was only meant to be a bit of fun and she makes Alice feel guilty about Mickey. Phyllis has known him since primary school and wants Alice to be loyal to him. Alice does feel conflicted, and promises Phyllis to restrict the friendship to dancing only. 

After a dance rehearsal Rufus has to defend himself against a police detective who makes racist comments and attacks him. The guy is young but has a damaged leg, keeping him out of the forces. He is bitter and angry and Rufus is a perfect target. However the landlord makes it clear that he runs a clean pub and won’t tolerate that sort of behaviour.
Rufus takes Alice home, telling her about the arson attack by two 12 year olds that killed his father, mother and little sister.when he was that age. Only he and his baby brother, now ten, survived and Rufus believes he is fighting for a better world for him to grow up in. He shows her the little black angel given to him by his grandmother as protection. It was passed down from her slave ancestor. Later Alice and Rufus make love in her flat but they are followed there by the policeman from the pub and other cops: Rufus is beaten, arrested and told he could be hanged for the rape of a white woman.
Phyllis comes to meet Alice and is shocked and angry that she willingly slept with Rufus and betrayed Mickey. Alice promises she will tell Mickey when she sees him. Despite being angry with her, Phyllis talks her uncle, a senior police officer, into letting Rufus go if he doesn’t see Alice again. Rufus has no choice but to agree. It is either that or he hangs.

But Alice and Phyllis’ friendship seems to be broken when she accuses Alice of wanting two men in case one of them dies. Alice knows she’s behaving badly but slaps Phyllis, who walks off.

Alice arrives home very upset. Elsie, who’s always been a bit remote, comforts Alice and ends up telling her why she was so hard on her with Mickey. Her husband, Alice’s father, had been injured badly in the First World War and never really recovered, suffering deep depression. When Alice was born she thought it might help but it didn’t. A friend of his, Walter, who came back without a scratch was always there to help and he and Elsie became close. Then Walter stopped coming and told her it was because he had fallen in love with her. She realised she loved him too but told him she would never leave Alice’s father: Walter went away. A few months later Alice’s father died and her mum was left alone to bring up her daughter.  She didn’t want the same to happen to Alice: she wants Alice to have a life.

Despite the police warning, Rufus finds Alice and gives her the little black angel to protect her until he can see her again. 

Mickey has finally got leave and arranges to meet Alice in Swansea. 

Louis and two other black GIs are found hanging from a bridge. It was down to the fat guy. Despite being told by his CO to avoid any retaliation, Rufus finds him and nearly kills him. 

On the way to Swansea Alice, finding Phyllis on the bus too, tries to console her about Louis but Phyllis says she will only talk to her when she tells Mickey about Rufus. Alice promises she will as soon as she meets him. 

When Mickey arrives, Alice tries to tell him but there’s too much distraction and when he begs her to go to a Jitterbug competition in a bombed out factory she has to agree. He notices she’s not wearing the ring. Alice has it in her pocket to keep it safe. He forces her to wear it. Because there are others around she does it and vows she will give it back to him after the dance when they’re on their own.

Rufus can’t get Alice out of his mind and decides he has to see her. George tells him that she’s gone to Swansea.

Mickey and Alice are storming the Jitterbug when Rufus arrives, having searched all the dance halls in Swansea for her. Mickey is surprised by the change in Alice’s dancing – less innocent than before, more raw and sexual - but he knows it’s good and so follows her lead. 

Rufus interrupts them and in shock Alice denies she knows him and Mickey tells him he’s the wrong sort and to stick with his own.  Rufus is pulled off and finds a brilliant black girl to dance with. Soon the two couples are competing and the atmosphere is electric. Mickey is not convinced that Alice doesn’t know Rufus and he suddenly becomes aware that they seem to be moving together. Mickey says he knows that she has danced with him. Alice admits it and Mickey goes for Rufus but a bomb hits the factory and he is trapped under wreckage. Rufus, finding Alice hysterical, gets someone to take her out and, seeing the ring on her finger, promises to try and help Mickey. But the roof collapses again and Rufus is killed.

Mickey is found and taken to hospital. 

Alice finds Mickey but he doesn’t want anything to do with her and hopes Rufus is dead. Alice searches the hospital hoping to find Rufus but sees Phyllis who calls her a bitch and walks off, wanting nothing more to do with her. 
Alice, searching through the injured, finds the GI who took her out of the factory and he tells her what’s happened to Rufus.

Alice has lost everything. All she has is the little black angel and the memory of her and Rufus dancing the Jitterbug. Motivated by her mum’s words, she knows that she has to take the angel back to New Orleans and give it to Rufus’ little brother and tell his grandmother what happened to him.
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Alice, 19 and Rufus, 21
Mickey, 18
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Song - Lyric Samples

BURMA ROAD – HIP HOP 


Listen to me angel and hear what I say 
You’re my sweet lovin babe an’ you’re headin my way 
You’ll be all hot as hell and anything goes
Your skin bruisin mine, from your top to your toes.

Cos’ you’re movin down the path to lighten my load
Shakin your  sweet booty ‘long the Burma Road.
So Be Undressed and Ready, My Angel, as you come to my bed 
You gotta live for today cos tomorrow you’re dead.

If a bomb’s gonna drop and I’m gonna die
I want a smile on my face and a light in my eye
So I can leave this world of killing and harm
Real warm and tight in your sweet little charm 

But if that don’t happen an’ your man comes on strong
I’m gonna learn him love’s right and fightin is wrong
Make him see you’ve been starved, put his head in a whirl
Cos he’s not thinking straight ‘bout me shaming his girl.

And when I go home, he’ll have you all to his own
And you’ll be a more foxy lady after my little loan.
And the lovin I taught you’ll bring a tear to his eye
 And he won’t get enough of your sweet apple pie.

Cos’ you’re  movin down the path to lighten my load
Shakin your sweet booty ‘long the Burma Road. 
So Be Undressed and Ready, My Angel, as you come to my bed 
You gotta live for today cos tomorrow you’re dead.













WHEN LOVE’S MEANT TO BE  - BLUES

If there’s an ache in your soul 
And you’re lost and alone
An your one sweet dream’s…
,,,a loving man of your own
Just open your heart
Let the sunshine come in
Push the tears out the way
Bein’ happy’s no sin.

When love’s meant to be 
Ain’t nothing you can do
When fate shows the way
You gotta follow it through

So whatever you’ve done
Causing sorrow and grief
Can be wiped from the slate 
With fate’s lovin’ brief
No matter how hard 
You fight ‘gainst the grain
You ain’t gonna win
Be like stoppin’ the rain.

So remember my words
Know right from wrong
You’ve no choice at all 
With who you belong
It’s writ large in the book
God keeps by his side
So just smile be happy
Stay along for the ride

Some people they hurt
And their spirits are sad
Cos they tuned ‘way from fate
Made that old devil glad
They fought and they cried
Not welcomed fate in
But sure as hell’s hot
No way they would win.

When love’s meant to be 
Ain’t nothing you can do
When fate shows the way
You gotta follow it through
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Cardiff-A City at War

94.  American racial attitudes created difficulties at times.

when they found a mother in bed with one soldicr and her d:

R SR A s e L A e g aughter in bed with

The Path to Victory

95, The “Snowdrop” and the Jeep, both familiar sights in 1944.

Courts, found a soldier guilty of assaulting an eleven year old chil
Park. He was given 15 years hard labour and a dishonourable discha
sentence was meted out to a truck driver who had intercourse with
old girl.

The military police, or “Snowdrops” as they were called afte
helmets, white belts and white trunchcons, sometimes meted ot
justice in a manner alien to British eyes. When 20 Americans start
Queen Street, the Snowdrops tore into them with “truncheons s
hammers”. Eight of the miscreants were Taid out and the rest fle
incident, when Bute Street was temporarily declared “off lit
servicemen, one black driver ignored the warning sign and set off d
in his threc—ton lorry. As he came out of a cafe he was met by a twi
He panicked, tried to flee, and was shot dead on the spot.

Such incidents should not be allowed to sour the memory
generally a warm relationship between the Americans and the pec
Wales, during those years when Britain desperately needed all the al
muster. It is a positive image of generous, friendly visitors that re
minds of most people. A favourite meeting place for all the armed f
Church Army canteen, based at the bombed premises of the Ca
Volunteers, who worked there, remember how the Americans wo
full of banter and wisecracks but, “They were always charming a
help with the washing up’’.
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