
 
 
 

ACT II  
 
SIDE D:   Major Pitcairn vs. the Patriots (p. 90 - 91) 
READERS: 
Sam Adams 
Revere 
Edward 
Major Pitcairn 
 

 
SAM A.  

Come in, Revere!  The news must be important to deliver this late!  
  (Indicating the MAJOR)  
 Do note the company.  
  
      REVERE  
The Major, I see.  He won’t be surprised at the purpose of my visit.  
    
      MAJOR  
Don’t tell me you’re seeing to the needs of the people.  I’ve heard that one already.  
  
      REVERE  
(Ignoring the Major)  The Torries have made a serious threat against Hancock’s life, and the 
Committee feels that those threats will be followed by more.  We must get you to safety, Mr. 
Adams.  
  
      EDWARD  
Who’s made this threat?  Are you looking into it?  
  
      REVERE  
Yes, Edward.  Come, Mr. Adams, we’ll escort you home.  
    
      SAM A.  
Mr. Revere, my business is to be out and doing.  Hancock is taking great risks with much style 
and flourish for our cause.  I am also committed to action, but not fool-hardly action.  So protect 
that damn fool.  He needs it; I do not!  
  

REVERE  
Please come with me now, Mr. Adams.  My task is to keep you safe.  Our leadership must remain 
functional.  
  
      SAM A.  
We will be functional only if you permit me to continue!  Much remains to be done if we allow 
threats like this to intimidate us, our cause will fail.  



 
 
 

      MAJOR  
Mr. Adams!  Be realistic!  Your “cause” will be snuffed out as surely as a flame in a draft!  

SAM A.  
Major Pitcairn, you underestimate the severity of the situation.  Our grievances have unified us.  
We are determined to see this through!  
  
      MAJOR  
Mark my words, Adams.  You are a deluded man.  You risk disaster for your own selfish 
ambitions!  Those who love King and country far outnumber those who would be traitors.  
  
      SAM A.  
Sir, those who love liberty have yet to be counted!  When the time comes, we shall sound the 
alarm, and we shall be ready for any event.  
  
      MAJOR  
You are wrong, Adams!  Before we’re through with you, I swear by God in heaven, we’ll drive 
you over the mountains and into the back country!  
    
     (Ominous DRUM ROLL)  

 
Copyright 2023 by Ruth Tyndall Baker 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 




