ACTII

SIDE F: The Patriots are discovered (p. 121 to Curtain)
READERS:

Nathan

Edward

John A.

Sarah

Parson

Elizabeth

Abigail

British voices

NATHAN
(RUNNING in DL, disheveled and bloody, he screams hysterically.) Father, Father! Help me! I
didn’t know what to say! I didn’t know what to tell them! I didn’t know what they were talking
about~ I didn’t see any deserter! Why did they beat me up? Why? Did I do something wrong?
I’m so sorry! I’m sorry!

ELIZABETH
(Running to Nathan) Nathan! Oh, heavenly Father! What’s happened!

NATHAN
(To EDWARD) Father, You’ve got to get out of here! Go now! I don’t know what they’ll do! I
don’t know! Please! Please, Father, Go!

EDWARD
(Taking NATHAN in his arms) What’s happened to you, son? What’s happened! Who did this!
Who beat you!
(CHAPMAN bars the door. The PARSON rushes to
SARAH and pantomimes to get a bowl of water.
SARAH takes it to ELIZABETH who washes
NATHAN’S face. ABIGAIL clings to
ELIZABETH.)

NATHAN
The Redcoats! The Redcoats! It was the Redcoats, Father.



EDWARD
What did they say, son.

NATHAN
They saw me leave Mr. Newman’s! They said [ was carryin’ messages for you! They called you
traitor! Father! Get out! You must get away! They’ll beat you, too; I know they will!

EDWARD
(Holding NATHAN close) My son. They beat my son!

NATHAN
They tried to make me tell where you took them! They said “deserters.” I didn’t know. I told
them I didn’t know! They didn’t believe me!

JOHN A.
Edward, Parson Thatcher! You must leave immediately. They’ll be coming. We’ll do what we
can to stall them.

EDWARD
Go on, Parson. Out the back way!
SARAH
Parson! God be with you!
PARSON

(Giving SARAH and EDWARD a parting look) Don’t delay, Edward!

EDWARD
I won’t but my family— Elizabeth? I, [—

ELIZABETH
Get your father some bread, some cheese, Abigail. Quickly!

(EDWARD embraces ELIZABETH. Taking her face in
hand, he looks at her. PARSON strides rapidly out of the
Inn area and EXITS DR.

RARRICK follows the PARSON and bars the door after
him, then gets Edward’s gun from over the fireplace and
takes it to Edward.)



SARAH
(Handing EDWARD his coat) You’ll need it, Father!

(EDWARD takes the coat and embraces her.)

ABIGAIL
(Handing him bread) Oh, Father!

EDWARD
(Embracing and kissing ABIGAIL) Take care of Nathan! Keep him inside!

(A clamor of voices and POUNDING at DL door.
The PATRIOTS freeze. MUSIC begins. WE
SHALL BUILD A NATION)

DL BRITISH VOICE
Open up! Open up in there! You in there! Open up in the name of King George!

DR BRITISH VOICE
Open up! Open up in there! You in there! Open up in the name of King George!

DR BRITISH VOICE
(Additional POUNDING begins at DR door) Unbar this door! That’s an order! The Inn is
surrounded! Opened up now!

DL BRITISH VOICE
I claim the authority to arrest Edward Alexander Wilkins and Parson John Price Thatcher for
conspiracy against the King! And for aiding and abetting British regulars to desert!
Open up, you traitors! You cannot escape! Open up, I say! Wilson, you must surrender now!

ELIZABETH
Oh, Edward.

EDWARD
(Pulling ELIZABETH near) Hush, Elizabeth. Don’t fear for me.

DL BRITISH VOICE
Open up, [ say! In the name of the King!

(POUNDING continues as WE SHALL BUILD A NATION MUSIC swells over it. EDWARD
begins singing and PATRIOTS slowly join in, moving united DC—as if seeing their dream of
freedom from British control coming true in the future.)



EDWARD

We shall build a nation, call it all our own,
Build a reputation for our home!

Hurry up! Hurry up! All will join in
Working for a new land, my friend!

Here’s for Sam Adams, three cheers!
Hurray for Hancock, good men!
Good men to lead us having no fear,
We shall build a nation—this year.

PATRIOTS

Filled with a hope, once more,
Trying our faith, amen;
Needing the courage again;
We shall our freedom defend.
Fight for our freedom—mnow!
Help us, oh Lord, we pray.

(OTHER PATRIOTS slowly ENTER one at a time from all entrances: REVERE, SAM
ADAMS, HANCOCK, PRATTLE.)

We shall work together as we have before;
Seaman, merchant, farmer, rich and poor.
Sailing ship, vending wares, turning the soil,
Filling all our own wants, we’ll toil.

Fruits of our labor draw near!

Visions of bounty grow clear!
Working to make fast all we hold dear,
We shall work together—this year.

Each man a voice will raise,
Shaping the future his way,
Knowing his value as one,
Dignity fills him today.
Rights for all freemen—now!
Help us, oh Lord, we pray.

We shall build a nation, call it all our own;
Build a reputation for our home!

Hurry up! Hurry up! All will join in
Working for a new land, my friend!



Here’s for Sam Adams, three cheers!
Hurray for Hancock, good men!
Good men to lead us having no fear!
Liberty for all men—this year!

CURTAIN
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