
 
 
 

ACT II  
 

SIDE A:  Major Pitcairn arrives (p. 52-54) 
READERS: 
Major Pitcairn 
Edward 
Elizabeth 
Nathan 
Abigail 
Sarah 

        

      Scene i  
  
   One week later.  At DS table:  SARAH, ABIGAIL,  

ELIZABETH, EDWARD at the head, MAJOR PITCAIRN, 
NATHAN, LT. DUNCAN.  Dinner is in progress.  
 

 
MAJOR  

I don’t understand, Wilkins.  When you need protection, you appeal to the Mother  
Country saying, “We are Englishmen!  Protect us.”  Yet you don’t want to help pay for it. 
 

EDWARD 
We need no protection now, Major.  We didn’t ask for troops—only representation.  When we 
settled America, we did not expect to give up our natural rights.  
 
 
     MAJOR  
You’re forgetting the conditions of our government, Mr. Wilkins.  Many areas are not 
represented in Parliament.  Representation is irrelevant.  Your charters place you under the 
crown, and it is your duty to pledge your allegiance to the King. 
 

ELIZABETH  
(Awkward moment)  More of my Brunswick stew, Major Pitcairn?  
 
     MAJOR  
Thank you, madam.  Conversation stimulates the appetite. 
 

NATHAN  
Please, sir, may I be excused? 
 

EDWARD  
Yes, son.  Get your chores done early. 
 



 
 
 

NATHAN  
Yes, sir!  And then I’m goin’ to plant my liber—er—my tree.  
 
     MAJOR  
What’s that?  A liberty tree? 
 

NATHAN  
Yes sir, and I’m proud of it!  
 
     MAJOR  
You hear too much tavern talk.  You don’t know what’s it’s about, my boy.  
  (To Edward)  
It’s too bad he doesn’t know and love England. 
 

ABIGIAL 
We love America, sir! 
 

EDWARD  
Abigail, control your tongue!  You children are excused. 
 

ABIGAIL  
(Slight curtsey) Father.  

(She exits to living quarters.  NATHAN remains  
looking hard at the backs of Major and Duncan.)  

  
EDWARD  

To your chores, Nathan. 
 
 
NATHAN 

Yes, Father. 
(Exits for firewood) 

 
EDWARD 

Our feelings run deep, Major.  

ELIZABETH 
Well, ah, Major Pitcairn, what impression do you have of our New England?  
  
     MAJOR  
It lacks propriety, madam.  Yet there is a hardiness I admire, and the young ladies are most 
attractive.  
  
 



 
 
 

     SARAH  
In spite of our home-spun dresses, Major?  
  
     MAJOR  
The more so because of them, Miss Wilkins.  

ELIZABETH 
Our sewing would be easier if we could get our pins and needles from England.  
  
     MAJOR  
They are to be had, madam, but you colonists choose to boycott them! 
 

EDWARD  
(Giving Elizabeth a stern look)  Ah, tell us, Major, how was your crossing?  
  
      MAJOR  
It was stormy but not as rough as we have found the weather here. 
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