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Town Crier: Hear Ye! Hear Ye! Hear Ye! Hear Ye!
(The cast comes on stage to the calls of the crier.)

T'was in the year 1663

That our gracious sovereign heard the plea

Of the Narragansett Planters across the sea.

A charter they wanted; a charter they needed,

A charter to insure —— their liberty.

The old one was good, lbut now it was sour,
Granted by men no longer in power.

The King he listened, the King he heeded, —

And granted the charter Rhode Islanders needed.
Colony agents proclaimed it by night and by day,

Luring liberty lovers to Narragansett Bay.
(A colony agent, quoting the charter, makes a sales pitch.)

Agent: "I, Charles the II, by the Grace of God, King of England,
Scotland, France and Ireland, Defender of the Faith, etcetera,
etcetera, Do proclaim in Rhode Island, in New England, in
America, a bodie corporate and politique in fact, that said
colony shall hold forth a livelie experiment in civil

government with a full libertie in religious concernments."
(Sotty and aloof put=-downs from crowd.)

Crowd: Puritans: Quakers! Anabaptists! Mugglestonians! Diggers!

Ranters: Papists!



Agent:

Agent:

Agent:

Agent:

Agent:
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"... and for the better ordering and managing of the
affaires and business of the said Company, I do hereby
establish that each year a Governor be elected and chosen
out of the freemen."”

Presbytery! Congregationalists! What about the crown?
Wo's the King's hloody officer? Roger Williams for Pope:

*And that forever hereafter all the freemen, or their
Deputies, shall have the right to assemble, to consult,
advise and determmine the Colony's business.”

Anarchists! Idiots! Imbiciles! No-nothings: Scum!

Bloody out-casts! The blind leading the blind!

",.. that the Assembly of freemen appoint all military
officers for leading, conducting and training the citizenry
in martiall affairs for the sayd Plantation's defense and
safeguard.”

Looting! Rioting! Pillaging! Mutiny: Ravaging! Arm the
Indians!

"That the colony has the right to ship and transport all
manner of goods, chattels and merchandise necessary for its
survival."

Smggling! Slaves! Molasses! Rumil

"That the people are to have the same privileges, liberties
and rights as other Englishmen and can make all lawes
and ordinances which be not contrary and repugnant unto

this our realme of England."
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Crowd: (Vocal build-up of boos and hisses through previous
speech. )
Agent: vHowever, (Crowd falls silent) above all let it be

known that said Colonials are to behave themselves
peaceablie and quietlie and are not to use this
litertie to profaneness and lycentiouspess."

Crowd s (In unison) LICENTIOUSNESS! (Shocked at the notion)
LICENTIOUSNESS! (Having second thoughts)
LICENTIOUSNESS. (hearty approval)
(The crowd begins to chant "Licentiousness" with
strong affirmation as they join the colony, become

colonialists, and set up for the next scene.
Through the chanting we hear the following:)

Get your fresh smuggled molasses here! Duty-free
molasses: Fresh smuggled molasses.

Politicians bought and sold! Bloc votes, single votes!
Buy or sell your vote here!

Slaves for sale! Buy a black! New and used Slaves for
sale here! Buy a black!

Justice for sale here! Buy a judge; buy a jury! Deaf
and blind witnesses for sale. Get your justice here.

(Lindsay breaks off the celebration with an arm motion.
The tavern scene forms and freezes.)

Benjamin Lindsay: It is said in the colonies that a Rhode Islander will
make campramise with no man but himself, and only then
with great reluctance for fear of infringement upon his
“liberties." There is some truth to that. But that was

the main cause of my liking the place so well.



That's what our story is all about ~— Rhode Island

and me in it. M'name's Benjamin Lindsay. I was not
fran Rhode Island originally. Never had much of a

hame anywhere, You see, I was pressed as a lad of
fifteen in His Majesty's service -- not a service I

had much likin' for. ©h, I liked workin' ships well
emdugh, but there is a limit to how long a man can be
expected to endure bad food and worse wages, though I
learned enough for all that. So deserting was not
foreign to my tiwughts. It took a full seven years

to find both courage and opportunity for doin' it.

Rum provided both. We was canin' into Newport Harbor
one nasty night and same of us had taken on an extra dram
or two for protection 'gainst the weather. Well, I

got tangled in a line and fell overboard. I surfaced
sober, sputterin' and splashin' goin' novhere while my
ship slipped away in the dark leavin' me astermn. So
you mignt ask, "Who deserted who" Anyway, it all happened
just off the bow of an anchored schooner, the Raxda.
After the watch stopped his laughin', he tiwew me a
line, hauled me aboard, and I been sailin' with the
Rnoda and Captain Ballard ever since.. That's nim, right
over there sittin' at that table. Iie's about to conduct
his 1767 election business.

(A tavern in Newport, the Wnite Horse, with two tables.
Seated at one is Captain Ballard. Two merchant-

politicians, Mr. Hall and Mr. Butler enter and approacn
the Captain's table.)



Ballard:
Butler:
Ballard:

Hall:

Ballard:

Ballard:

Butler:
Ballard:
Hall:
Butler:

Ballard:

Ballard:
Hall:

Ballard:
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Captain Ballard. Welcome hame, sir, welcame home.

Hr. Hall, !Mr, Butler.

Can we buy you a drink, sir?

Aye, as you will.

What's your pleasure?

Rum.

We heard of your arrival. This afternoon, wasn't it?
Just after dark.

And a profitable arrival, too. The Riooda sits low in
the water, Captain.

Profitable enough weather. We're in ten days early.
But not due to a light cargo. (Knowing smiles and
chuckles.)

Same light on Negroes. They brought some darmed African
fever on board with ‘em that proceeded to kill half of
them off and a few of my crew to boot.

It didn't infect the molasses, did it?

No, I think the molasses be immune.

I'll drink to that! (They do.)

Pity it's not immune from Parliament's grevous duties.
Aye.

(Signals for drinks.) Well, Captain, you're arrived aome
just in time to catch our own Rhode Island fever. Will
you vote next week?

I suppose I might.

Mr. Ward will be grateful for your prox.

As would Mr, Hopkins.,

Surely you're not thinking of casting your vote to

Providence.



Ballard:

Ballard:

Hall:

Ballard:

Hall:

Ballard:

Hall:

Ballard:

It's all one.

But, sir, you live here in Newport, your ships berth
here, and Newport is a friendlier port when Mr. Viard

is govermor.

I fare as well with Mr. Ward or !Ir. lopkins or any
other man as governor. I make my profits from my

ships and cargoes on the sea where the govermment is of
my making.

Aye, but your profits depend upon those cargoes coming
home to market. Between your ship and the marketplace,
there's a gangplank, and walkin' up it tomorrow mornin'
will be a custams official not of your makin'.

There are ways to deal with customs. Mr. Robinson is a
reasonable man.

Of course he is Captain. Mr. Robinson has a reasonable
way with mathematics. He sees 400 barrels of molasses
in your hold but he can count only to 200. Then when he
mast report the 200 to London he suddenly can count
only to 100. You profit, ne profits, and England is not
totally ignored. Very reasonable. I do not fault Mr.
Robinson, sir.

And how could Mr., Ward improve on Mr. Robinson's faultless
performance?

Not Mr. Ward directly, Captain. But there are certain
parties in Newport interested in Mr. Ward's election and
willing to encourage votes on his behalf.

Mmwm? And what encouragement do they offer?



Ballard:

Hall:

Butler:

Ballard:

I need molasses and you have a ship full of it. I

cannot make rum profitably if I must pay 6 pence duty

per gallon over and above the 12 pance market value.

Therefore I am prepared to buy half of your rwlasses

at your price, not Parliament's, remove it fram your

Bhip and Sail 1€ 4D Ena bay never € bt nearl 6F again,

I will buy tonight, sir... now, sir. AaAnd with sterling,

not inflated Hopkins dollars. (He produces the coin.)

and finally, sir, if Mr. Vard is elected, we will name

sheriffs, deputies and judges to office who are so friendly

to our trade as to guarantee its protection for one full

year,

And if Hopkins is re-elected?

I will still need rolasses, Captain, but I will not be

able to offer the sane guarantees ...

But Hookins will not be elected. Ilis victory by trickery

last year has angered even the northern freemen. Z&3d to
t the drought of last sumer, the severe winter just

passed, and the colony's wretched finances. Tae winds of

change are gusting.

(Pauses and nods.) Come along-side the Rwda just before

dawn. Bring a hoat large enough to take off 300 barrels.

300! Is that half your cargc?

I like a full hold at election time.

To you, sir, to your prox for lr. Ward, and to full holds

the year long!

(They drink, hand shakes, farewells, Butler and Hall move

alongy to arcther table. Tae Captain sits down and peckons
his mate wiho has been drinking at the bar.)



Lindsay:

Ballard:

Linday:

Butler:

Peckham:

Aye, sir.

300 barrels go to them just before dawvn. DRe sure that

the Ilopkins people are loaded and gone by 2 bells.

Ave, Captain.

(Focus moves to another table where we find Hall and Butler
seated with a friendly farmer from Portsmouth.)

Now, Mr. Pecknam, what news fram Portzmoutn.

I have 40, maybe 45 hard votes for Ward if back taxes

are forgotten and certain sums of money are irmediately
forthcoming.

Money! That was not apart of things a week ago!

Aye, but it is now, sir... and it's a pity, a pity that

it is. Damn ilogkins for making it so! These men have
been through hard times, terrible times, catastrophic
times, Ir. Butler. What livestock didn't perish of
thirst last swmer froze this winter. 2nd the Hopkins
people have been visiting with fat pocketbooks.  Yow,
these men are all loyal to . Vard. They are as loyal to
Kr. Ward as they are to thelr respective makers. Thev

do not want to cast their prox for MNr. Hopkins. They
hate and despise Mr. lopkins, him representing Providence
and not naving the interests of the south at heart. Yo,
no, sir, there is no love lost for ir. ilopkins among these
man. On four of these farms the very word "Hopxins"

is treated as a sinful curse. Children and slaves are
whipped for uttering it. Oane man has a pig named Hopxins...
a most slovenly creature. Nonetheless, sir, iopkins

people have been maxing visits and offering certain sums.



Now tnds is a filuay wrick, with filthy rmoney ...
filtny lopkins money with walch no Portancutn man
fuels camfortaole. And it maes thesc freemon despise

Hopkins when he saows his filthy money in front of

starving families, nalf nexed children, and motrers who

can hardly nurse for want of |
but these arc desparate men, sirs, and money is in suca
prodigious short supply, and they are tempted, as mortal
flesia would be. 32ut in the midst of thelr temptation
tney despise liopkins all the more for taking advantage,
50 that this filtay money will never buy a Hopkins vote
in Porusmouta ... Never: (Pause) But, I pave heard talx
of no-wote, gentlemen, of proxes turned in blank, of
Iopxins money doing .urself o good axcept it does har
to Yr. Vierd. {(Pause) Well, matciing sums will turn the
tide, sirs. Mot a penney more! o, tis is o auction,
for thaese are man loyal to rir. Ward! Tnis is simply a
matter of matcning sums to allow these dasparcia men to
be free from iiopkins' filtuy orices, free fram temptation,

free to vote tneir consciences, free to vote for Mr. Ward!

Butler: And ow muon be these "mateaing suus??
Peckham: Five collars a man, sir, is tne filthy figure tae lopkins

faction tampts taem witn,

Hall: Offer them eaca ten saillings.
Pecikham: Wow tnat will turn $he trick, sir! Yes, indead ...

sterling! Tazt will torn the trick. It is a mastorful

vay to reores

Ward, Yow Mr. Ward Lescmaes disassoc—

lated witl the inflated Zollar whica sir. lopidas prints



for his filtuy amusement. How or. wWard regresaics solid
sterling, and wiat will undercut toe mops<ins faction ...
it will leave tienm lelpless as wey waaser tirouga the
country-siae dragging taclr printing presses beaind tnem,
waving .andafuls of wortnaless paper ... Oa, it is a

LT el A eidees wrdd G
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is necdea.

Hall: Fifteen snillings.
Pecknam: Mr. all, lec us not default to the iopliins faction for

the sake of a few siillings. And mind, sir, the roney
will be well invested. It puts sced in tue ground, live-
stock in tne sastures, food in our larders...

Butler: AN run in your stomacihs.  Renina your colleagues that we

will forgive bacs taxes.

Peckiham: And grateiul they are for taat, or. butler. Tiough it
e not casa in nand, tiey are graweful —- as grateful as
tnay are for tuls azmocracy taat gilves tnen the precious
liberty wo vote tieir consciences like truely free and
indepenuent men and elect a governor of taesir choice exactly
one weck from teday.

LHall: You nave a way of finding tic rignt words waen you nead
them, cir. Peckhaa, One pound tien.

Peckham: ind you nave a vay of finding tie right monzy waon vou need

it, «r. wall. Fear notodng now, sir, rotiung. You aave

xen from Mr. losiins

free conscience will nave its way and . VWard will win



Eall:

Butler:

Peckham:

Batler:

Pecxinam:

Butler:

Hall:

Voice:

tall:

. Pocliiz. Your good vwork in

Portawoubn is eusreciated, buc yaud might well avoid tho

ovticel witil aftor the election.

At least.

tever foar, sir. I oonly wak cetic In tewr caapany of
SUS eddZatoa il as yoareelves.

Yost politic of you.

row of you, sir. A sirs, you will 2ot forget my good

WOYAS Wald Suerlff's deputies are to we agointed.
Wa'll not. Coocd evening.

(Tray leave, 1zeairny rfor anotaer table.)

To e a caotive asuwlence in rir. Pecaaam's jail would oe
[Ersa paadis.oenc indead
Cruel and unusual,

Thry @ roaca the bar.)

Lar maid) Racaazl, a arink for every man nere.

(To tha tavern) Gentlamen, I propose a teast. To

a, in Now Lng

and, and in the Colony

crerelly enthwsiascic response.)

You overlocked Providence Plastations, .xr. iall. (General
lacguetsr and romarks.)

25 I oope you will, sir, ul.d you cact your Rrox nest

WOCK. WO LwWportl  Zoproving and sussorclve reslics.)
(v

e tonsts, a gestuare dmnodiciely noviced by Sutler).

Yeu exe rot




Howard:

Butler:

howaxrd:

EBatler:

Howard:

Butler:

Howard:

Hall:

I zn innead, ox. Batler, at my . wime and reazon.

a0 is not a towst to our owa fair tomm of lwport a

It migat be, rat the toast was rot to our own fair lewport;

Mlalr® or. Ward mecause n2 comes from
LLG0L K.

And e faalt in thet?

Ta= goverwr's daty is not local, so neigher should oe
the govoimor's capacity, and fitiess for te governor's
office i not confined to tils or tiat town or place.
ell said, lx. loward, but is it not in the peoples’

interests to faver tie cendidate who will bost represant

TS,

pocople in this roam and their "intorests® — scae want

aave disvutes with thelr npeichbors want tisir czusas assur

waether tizy be right or wrong; owwrs will cast tacir

vote for wmisintess interssts. And you, sivs, lealding wmen

: “. e iy ] 2 - g ~ e a1 1ol P
in te community, mect in your cacals, then bring your

LCEC.

cowrter, wo wowid cunily lose the election asd e benefit

w satisfy these interasts.






Howard:

2nd Voice:

Howard:

Sanderson:

Mrs. Sanderson:

Sanderson:

Mrs. Sanderson:
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I doubt it. A bath is needed for that. Nor do you

snell well!l

And what is needed for that, sir?

To give your suffrange with candor for him you think best
qualified; to give your vote only according to your
conscience., Then, and only then, will you know the sweet
smell of liberty! Mr. Butler, my time and reason has
came!l  (He raises his glass and drinks.)

(A shrill female voice cuts t‘.hrcl)\.lciﬁ'n)tm tavern: Mr.
S$a3323232228ANEY SO000000O0O0N. & + ¢+

I think my time and reason has come, too, but I do not
smell sweet liberty. (To her.) Woman. Are you mad?

Are you drunk? What brings you in here screaning my name
like some crazed seagull?

You will not insult me, Sanderson, for I am neither drunk

nor crazed. I am at my wits end, that is what I am! It
is you, Sanderson, that is drunk and crazed — drunk on

malt, crazed with politics, and stupified with snuff.

(To crowd.) My husband is a great politician, gentlemen,

a great reader of newspapers and periodicals of the day
from which he has imbibed a passionate fondness for
faction and party and ale-houses, and an utter aversion
for his work. In the morning he does not take his boat

to fish...

It is too wet to fish.

...hie steps out for his pint to the White Horse Tavern

without ever considering whether my children and I have



Mr. Sanderson:
Mrs. Sanderson:

Mr. Sanderson:

Mrs. Sanderson:

Mr. Sanderson:

Mrs. Sanderson:

_ls_

bit of breakfast.

(Drunk) Time to fish when Mr. Ward is elected.

Lord! wWhat is it to us whether Ward or Hopkins is
elected? Will the lobsters walk ashore for either of

'em? Which one of 'em will make the cod dance on taeir
tails down Thames Street?

Haw! You see, sirs, how the adled-brained wench has no
respect for the weighty affairs of goverrment!

I wish you had some respect for tine welfare of your family,
ftwould become you better by half. There's Jacky has not
a stitch of siwes to his feet. Tommy has broke out with
the itch. And I have got my death of cold for want of my
under petticoat! (Laughter from the crowd.) 2nd there's
not a morsel in the house!!

There shall ke morsel enough tomorrow, Mrs., never fear
about that. (He begins handing ner coin with great
bravado) And Jacky shall have his shoes. {(Another coin.)
And here's for salve for Tammy's itch. (Anotier ooin.)
And tonignt, woman, I will be under your petticoat and cure
your cold with my own iten! (Roars of approval fram crowi.
lie starts to take her out amid toasts and cheers.)
{Snatching the rest of iis money and sioving him away.)
Let your party scratch it! (She stomms out.)

(All say their goodnights and disperse. Snatcies of "lLet
your party scratch it" are heard as the stage anpties.)

(Hopkins and Ward appear on opposite sides of the stage,
Hopkins at the Governor's desk, Ward standing addressing
audience.)



Crier:
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(Blasting Hopkins.) ke uses every art to gain for him-
self and his family posts of profit. His two sons enjoyed
lucrative jobs during the French & Indian war. He
demanded andb got fifty to sixty powds for coamissioning
privateers when Governor Greene had been content wita only
five pounds: Who then are the best friends to theixr
czamtry? Those who uave maintained tuemselves and tueir
families out of publick money, or tiose wio nave generously
served the colony witnout in any way consulting or pro-
moting their own private interests? It is only natural

to believe that ir. hopkins is influenced by other motives

than love of God and Country!!!
(The crowd cheers Ward's speech)
Hear Ye! Hear Ye! Election 1762!

(He has with him a large campass which he spins. Toe
dial points to Ward indicating him the winner of the 1762
election. Crowd cheers. Ward and Hopkins change places
on stage.)

Influenced by other motives than love of God and Country...
and so it went, every single April. And every single April
Captain Ballard made a point to get into port ten days
early so as to "weigh" the issues.

Election 1763!

(Captain Ballard appears between Hopkins and Ward, haads
held out. Ward puts a bag of money in Ballard's nand.
His hand goes down a bit under the weight of the money .
Hopkins then puts a bag of money in Ballard's other hand.
That hand goes down much further under the weight of the
money. Ballard nods and smiles at Hopkins indicating him
the winner. The Crowd cheers. Hopkins returns to the
Governor's chair, Ward exists.)
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Lindsay: Who won didn't matter much in tipse days. The molasses
market held good, as did Captain Ballard's fair and just
shares. For the first time in my life I was able to earn
more than my needs = I got to feelin' like a full and
franchized citizen. That I couldn't vote didn't bother me
none sO long as them that could kept doin' it. Then
Riode Island got a cold blast from the nor'east. Mr.
Hopkins was just back in the governor's chair and we had
just put Brenton Reef astern when the news came to Newport—

Crier: Hear Ye! Hear Ye!

It's seventeen hundred and sixty three

And Parliament's acting vigorously

'Ib' enforce the Molasses Act — (Crowd boos and jeers)

Thirty years after the fact! (Crowd agrees)

The Act was passed in '33

And no one took it seriously -— (Crowd agrees.)

But now the Royal Navy's ships

Are authorized by Parliament's lips

To seize all vessels smggling molasses (Crowd protests, boos)
For violating the laws of asses! (Crowd roars laughter)

First into town to enforce the law

Is Mr. John Temple, (Crowd boos) a bloody bore! (Crowd cheers)

Temple: (Making a no-nonesense call on Governor Hopkins)

Governor Hopkins, my credentials, sir. I am John Temple.
Surveyor-General of the Northern District, arrived today
fram Boston, to see that the Molasses Act shall be en-
forced with utmost rigor in this port. I assume your

complete ocooperation, sir.



Hopkins:
Temple:

Temple:

Hopkins:

-18_

By all means, Mr. Teample.

Good. First I wish to administer new oaths to all

customs officials.

As you wish, sir, but I am certain that these men, loyal
King's agents as they are, already take their oaths
seriously and are most dedicated in the execution.

That may be so, Governor, but I intend to re-dedicate them.
And yoﬁ, sir, as Governor of this colony, shall administer
fresh caths to all your govermment, aye, sheriffs and
judges as well, to uphold the law and see it enforced.

Mr. Temple, every freeman who serves this goverrment has
taken his oath of office with due solemity to uphold the
laws of this colany as an honorable subject of the King.
To ask any man to swear again accuses him of equivocation
or worse,

To swear to uphold the laws of tihis colony, and to swear
allegiance to King George is only two-tnirds an cath. You
and your government shall swear to uphold the laws of
Parliament!

But, sir, Parliament has naught to do with us. We have our
own law-making body here, our own General Assemby... (He
indicates them to assemble, FAST)

And you will administer to every one of them fresh oaths!!
(Focus moves to General Assembly in session)

Gentlemen, the question has been called. The Clerk will
read the motion.



Tample:
Officer:
Temple:
Officer:
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That the Honorable Governor Hopkins is hereby forbidden
by this Assembly to administer any oaths other than
those prescribed in the charter of Rhode Island and
Providence Plantations, in New England, in America, and
then only at prescribed times.

All in favor signify by saying "Aye.”

AYE!

All opposed signify by saying "Nay.”
(Focus moves back to Temple and Hopkins)

1 NAYYY!!! I care not for your Assembly. I will
lock up all the ports in this colony so that not a vessel

shall came or go!

(Tample storms out)

(Moving off through the Assembly, still as if speaking

to Temple)

Ah,that I had the power to do your will, sir. But I am a
mere humble servant of the govermment -- an administrative
instrument to serve the people as they voice themselves

through their chosen representatives... (they go out)
(Tample and a naval officer atomm on)

What's that shipa name?
The Rhoda, sir.
Seize her!

Aye, sir.

(They storm out. Ballard and Lindsay sidle in)



Lindsay:

Temple:
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The Rwda is in long need of repair. Take ten good men
and get her to Jamestown tonight. There unload her.
Then get her to Wickford. Leave instructions that her
name be changed, her hull scraped, and she be campletely
re-painted. Let you and your men return to Newport from
different directions.

Aye, sir.

(They sidle out. Temple and Hopkins stomm in.)

GONE?: GONE??!!! Governor Hopkins, WHERE DID SHE GO???

It seems that during the night, sir, she got under sail and
was carried off by persons unknown. We are alerting all
sheriffs, and we shall surely apprehend the pirates that
have absconded with her. The Rhoda will be returned to
Newport within the fortnight, sir.

I cannot rely on your sheriffs' political loyalties. But

I am told that money is a great shaper of loyalties in
your honorable govermment, sir, and men put their mouths
where their money is. Well then, it was silly of me to
expect law enforcement through fresh oaths —— I shall
offer fresh money! A fifty pound reward for the return of
the Rhoda! Now that I understand the workings of your
"democxacy," Governor, I think I shall have the Rhoda back
in less than a fortnight! (He exits.)

My first camand was not in auspicious one. Oh, I was
proud enough that Captain Ballard would entrust me with

his ship and full cargo. But he didn't have much choice,
ardehadermJghwittohnwﬂutifvewascaught, old

Captain Ballard could easily disavow the whole business.















Lindsay:

Lindsay:
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ya', Benjamin.

Working for Mr. Brown would be an honor. But the
smugglin'...

Some risks. You take off molasses from mother ships ten,
twelve miles out. Then it's wp the bay to Providence by
night. But your shares are ten percent and Mr. Brown pays
your fine is you're seized.

And if I'm discovered?

Now by Christ you're thinkin'! High time we fixed that.
A new set of papers are in order for ya'l. 1I'll give ya’
the address of a Mrs. Sarah Goddard in Providence, and a
letter of introduction. She runs a hot press, but not the
kind ya' need fear, Benjamin. Her's is a newspaper. She'll
make a new man outa va'.

I'1ll take it.

wWhich, the job or the widow Goddard?

(Embarrassed) The job.

Both of 'em 'll be good experience for ya'.

(Pause) I want to thank you, Captain Ballard.

I'm sure you do. Oh... one other thing. 1I'd be obliged
if once a week you'd stop by Wickford and oversee the work
an the ex-Rhoda.

Ahye, sir. What new name do you want on her?

You name ‘'er.

Me, sir:

Why not? I've used up my mother, my two sisters, and my
three wives. I got no names left. You name ‘er.

Aye, sir. (Pause)
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Well, what'll it be?

s the Hannah, sir?

Good Christian name. Who is she?

(Again embarrassed) ...oh...nobody, really... a girl I
knew once. ..

The Hannah she is then.

A)‘(e, sir. And thank you again, Captain Ballard.

Thank you, Captain Lindsay.

Captain Lindsay. I hadn't even gotten used to Master
Lindsay, and now it was Captain. She was a 24-footer
with one mast and one crewman. Still, she was all mine
and I liked workin' for Mr. Brown - good pay. It was all
night-work in the fog and rain and I got to know Narragansett
Bay like the back of my hand. I got to know the widow
Goddard, too. But the Royal Navy was sendin' more and more
sﬂips to Newport seizin' and pressin' anything that moved
on land or sea. So I was content enough when April came.
I gave up my camand of that fishin' smack, brought the
Hannah down from Wickford, and set sail again with Captain
Ballard while Rhode Island and Great Britain began takin'
aim at each other.

In the Sugar Act of '64

Parliament taxes us same more

And the more they tax, the more we struggle

Smggle, smuggle, smuggle, smuggle. (Crowd cheers and applauds.

John Temple's replaced by Captain Smith

Who wants all smuggling stopped forthwith. (Crowd boos.)
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such violent and scandalous acts fram taking place in the
future, and to bring all those who have behaved in that
illegal manner to punishment. However, upon proper inves-
tigation, I am certain that we shall find no respectable
citizens of Newport associated with that mob; I cannot
help but think it was the dregs of the town -— same boys
and Soue unrily Negroes. (16 Hall) What caused them to
act thus?

The impressment of the Hannah's crew.

Seizure of illegal cargo:

Captain Lindsay?

My crew was snatched before we'd even secured her. Mr.
Robinson had not the opportunity to come aboard.

Lord, oh Lord. Wiat a confusion of misunderstandings we
have here, Captain Smitih, and all on the King's birtnday,
tlle very day upon which you have always laid so great a
stress, Captain, let us act in the spirit of this day and
see the lannah's crew safe to their homes and Lt. Jenkins
safe to his quarters.

I know nothing of the Hannah's crew. None of tnem are aboard
the Squirrel!

May I send akoard tne town sheriff tnat he may verify tnat
good news witn his own eyes? 1lhen can we more effectively
console the loved ones and so disperse tie moo.

You can disperse your mob at any time, Governor, it is after
all your mob. You may not search my ship. While she is

afloat, the civil authority of this colony does not extend
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to, and cannot operate within her.

You are not afloat here, Captain, where civil authority
surely does operate.

Your mob contradicts you, Mr, Hall.

One might conceive of the mob as supporting evidence.
Do you threaten me with that mob?

Banish the thought, Captain. For myself, I only wish to

give sound medical advice. Lt. Jenkins is greatly diseased.

Careful measures must be taken that you and your other
officers be not so afflicted. It could have a crippling

affect upon your ship, not to mention yourselves.
(Pause)

(Cornered and ne knows it) Damn your eyes! Goddamn you
allil...all right...all right. I shall do what I can to
discover your seamen and have them safely put down on
shore. (To Gardner) Any change in Lt. Jenkins' condi-
tion, Doctor!

A miracle. He walks.

No miracle, Doctor, the mob. Tne mob giveth and the mob
taketh away. Such is the govermuent in this licentious
republic, and I await the day when you became its victims.
(They leave.)

To the King, God bless him!

To the Governor, God bless nim!

To the Goddamned mob!

(The tavern empties, the Crier enters)






Chhh. And what is newsworthy in the fact that Captain
Lindsay is in Providence six hours before he arrives
at the door of Mrs. Sarah Goddard?

Perhaps nothing. But as a printer I must investigate
all possibilities,

And as a woman?

1 am more curious.

(Pause)

Where have you been?
Off-loading.
You've rno mate?

Sarah, it is my first voyage as Captain. I had to see

her secured. Besides, I do not see you pacin' your widow's

walk in fretful desparation. You seem to be fillin' your
time well enocugh with your own work.

You force me to my work, sir. I do not dare set foot
upon my widow's walk for fear I would leap to my death
out of a mad longing and desire for my handsame Captain
Lindsay, who cruelly keeps me waiting for six hours while
he philanders through the streets of Providence, only to
arrive at my door to find my faitnful broken body lying
there, a tragic testimony to my pure abused dewvotion and
to his callous wretched ways.

Ch, no. The much put upon Captain Lindsay never arrives
at Sarah Goddard's front door.

Quite right. He probably sneaks in the back door and

misses the whole tragic scene.
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No, no, no. Upon arriving dock-side bne looks for the

fair Sarah Goddard to greet him and give him a warm
"welcome hane." She is not there. She is cavorting
about the town with men of great wealth and power and

age. He is desolate —— unconsolable. He climbs the
rigging and plunges to his deatn, takin' half the foredeck
with 'em, a tragic tribute to his abused devotion and to

her callous wretched ways.

(They laugh, embrace, he kisses her on the cheek)
Have you been well?
Yes. And you?

Never better.

{Pause)

What keeps you working, so late in the evening?

Colonel Barré's speech in Parliament opposing the Stamp
Tax. It is a fiery speecn, Benjamin, strong stuff, I
want it in this week's edition.

Woo's Colonel Barré?

An Irishman, a member of Parliament, and a friend to the
oolonies.

Friends to the colonies in Parliament are few enough.
I'll overlook the fact ie's Irish.

But you can't overlock this, Benjamin. Ile's coined a
porase that'll be a rallying cry in the colonies for years
to came. He called us "Sons of Liberty!"

The Irish always did have a way with words.

Listen to this...just listen to this.
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Do I have to?

{She gives him a look)

I have to.

To justify the Stamp Duties, Americans were humiliated

on the floor of Parliament. We were called “"children"
planted by British care, nourished by Britisn indulgence,
and protected by British arms...and do you know what that
Irisiman said to that?

Hard tellin',

He said British oppression planted us here. He said we
grew up by British neglect of us. And he called us "Sons
of Liberty," Benjamin, “Sons of Liberty:"

Mighty eloquent, Sarah, eloquent. Good speech. But no one
is goin' to pay those Stamp Daties anyway, so what's the
fuss?

It's the principle, Benjamin. Americans need to know there
is support for ouwr cause in Parliament.

But not enough to make any difference.

Not tnere. But it could make a difference here. We've got
to start thinking as Americans...as a unified people. Colonel
Barré's rnetoric is just what we need tO encourage that unity.
Bha, unity — I'm all for that ... (He makes a pass at her.)
Beast.

Mortal flesh.

Then put it to work and help me set this last paragraph.
Stop worrying about the sunrise. Ten minutes will see this
finished.

Ament

{He goes to work.) (Vaughan enters with news)
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DAMN NEWPORT! GCODDAMN THAT NEWPORT.!!!

A noble sentiment, John. What motivated it?

Newport's merchants are not honoring the boycott and I'm
made to pay for it! Tell 'em, Benjamin.

In Boston they said they'll not deal with us further until
we join the compact. The same in South Carolina — it was
declared that soon our camerce would be discontinued. In
New York I could not unload at all. They declared their
trade with us simt off campletely.

I'm not shippin' British goods! Providence isn't buyin'
British goods{ But Newport is!! They all associate us with
Newport:

Then we'll disassociate with Newport. I'll put an anonymous
open "Letter to the Colonies” in my next edition. We'll
disavow Newport's conduct and make clear that Providence
ships and her people have honored the boycott.

Aye, Sarah. And I will write to all twelve Governors ad-
vising them likewise.

Meanwnile I've got eight ships up and down this coast being
turned out of port while Newport gets rich!

They'll not get ricn, John. If your cargoes are being
turned away, then so are Newport's. She cuts off ner nose
to spite ner face.

And mine!

But with none of her ships welcome in American ports,
Newport will soon have to bend to the koycott... Which
indicates that the boycott has same teeth in it. This is
good news after all.
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A number of factors are working to Newport's disadvantage,
Her econamy is slipping, ours is on the rise. Her prestige
is tarnished — witness her latest refusal t© join the
boycott on British goods. She's infected with Toryism, we
bear no such disease. Increasingly the colony looks to
Providence for leadership.
And here 1s the eoup de grace, Johh: the Assembly is
debating tine founding of a college in the Colony. Tne
town that has it will enjoy great influence. The assuvp-
tion is to place it in Newport. But, there is no reason
that Prov:.dexwe should not have it if a proper site and
endowment be provided, and we set our minds and money to
put it here. That would deal Newport an irrevocable humil-
iation,
And it is equally possible that a genercus benefactor shall

have his name upon it.
(Brown smiles as he reflects on that)

Yes...Yes...well, ﬂ’ere seems to be same method in your
madness after all. Provided Mr. Wanton is made to understand
that his first responsibilities are to this Colony, not to
the Crown, then your strategy and my college have my endorse-
ment. Let us all go drink rmum, talk sums, and toast Newport's
demise.

(Gov. Hopkins, Gardner, Sarah and Brown leave. Lindsay

hangs behind.)

And Newport's demise it was. By 1770 factionalism was

dead, so were the Townsend Duties, and Mr. John Brown got
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A1, Sarah and Benjamin. I want you to meet Mr. Samuel
Tnurston of Prudence Island. Mr. Thurston, this is Mrs.

Sarah Goddard, owner of The Providence Gazette, and Mr.

Benjamin Lindsay, captain of The Hannah.

I'm honored, lladam. (To Lindsay) On Prudence Island it
is said you must have created Narragansett Bay, you
navigate it so well.

Saran, Benjamin, you know Daniel Vaughan, and tiis is
Freelove Staples, servant to fir.Thurston. (Greetings, etc.)
Wow, I want you all to remember taat this is not a trial;
it is merely a commuission of inquiry.

And damned illegal.

Be that as it may, we must contend witi it.

That would be best accamplished by ignoring it.

We are using sane of that strategy, Sarah, but since the

Gaspee's ashes have sullied so many good names in the

colony it is necessary we polish these reputations. Our
charter is threatened enough without we have men of
position impugned as traitors. But, as I have said, no one
here is on trial.

It mignt as well be a trial, Stephen, and you know it,

Qiis comiission is ompowered to send anyone suspected of
having taken part back to England for trial and hanging.

No one will be removed from this colony witnout proper
evidence of inwlvement, and we shall do all in our power
to make that evidence as elusive as the Holy Grail. When

I ask you a question, answer according to our preparations.
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Aye, sir,

Honest cargo! There's no suwh thing in these waters.
Justice Smythe, we have depositions from His Majesty's
customs officials in Providence that declare Captain
Lindsay's cargo legal.

1 see.
Captain,doymlmowmwtmgn_pee;ranagromﬁonquuit
Point?

Can't rightly say, sir, but I'd guess that Lt. Dudingston
put her there.

On purpose?

Not likely. Perhaps Lt. Dudingston didn't know his charts.
What did you do when you got to port?

Reported immediately to my employer, Mr. John Brown.

And then?

I, went to visit Mrs. Sarah Goddard.

Why?

To pass on same news items.

Vmﬂwlmdidyougofmnthexe?

Mrs. Goddard and me went to Sabin's Tavern for our dinner
and we were joined by Mr. Brown and others.

What others?

Mr. Ezekiel Gardner, Mr. John Andrews, Mr. Arthur Fenner,
Mr. Daniel Hitchcock, and some few others whose names I
can't recall.

Qr won't!

The niéht in question was eleven months ago.

Were they all apart of the plot?

What plot?









§
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bitant and unconstitutional powers. You are directed to
summon witnesses and then to deliver suspected persons to
England for trial. These proceedings are more horrid then
the inquisition of Spain:

The powers are extraordinary to suit the crime!

To be tried by one's peers is the greatest privilege a
subject can wish for. And so excellent is our charter that
no subject shall be tried any other way...

The tools of despotism and arbitrary power have long wished
that this important bulwark might be destroyed, and now
Americans who are suspected of guilt are ordered to England
in open violation of the Magna Charta!

Enough, Sarah.

No, it is not enough! This camission attempts to rob us of
our birthright, it treats us with every mark of indignity,
insult, and contempt. Do you wonder that you are treated
with detestation and scorn?

Mrs. Goddard, Your Honors, this philosophic debate distracts
us from our appointed duties. Madam, do you have any infor-
mation regarding those persons responsible for burning the
Gaspee?

No!

Then, I see no reason to pursue this further.

{Consent fram Horsmanden and Smythe.)
Next witness.
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Mr. John Andrews.

With the camission's consent, I have a number of sworn
depositions from gentlemen who claim to have been at

Sabin's Tavern on the evening of June 9, 1772. For various
reasons they cannot be here today, therefore they...

What prevents them from attending these hearings?

Tieir reasehs vary, sir.

May we know them?

Of course, Justice Smythe. The first deposition is from
Mr. John Andrews, He says: "Gentlemen, I should have
waited on your Honors, but as the Court of Cammon Pleas

is sitting in the County of Kent, and being concerned in
several cases pending there, I cannot possibly be in Newport
as summoned.® Mr. Gardner goes on to say, "I was in Sabin's
Tavern the night in question. Sometime after being there

1 heard a drum beat. I asked the reason for it. I was
answered by someone of the company that there was a number
of boys met together, supposedly to divert themselves. I,
knowing it to be no uncommon thing, thought no more about
it, and do solemnly declare that I have no knowledge directly
or indirectly of any plot being laid or persons concerned
in perpetrating so vile a crime,..." etc., etc.

A second witness, a Mr. Daniel Hitchcock is also an attorney
who says: "My engagement at Kent County Court absolutely
forbid my attendence on Your Honors this day. Everything

I know touching the matter is as follows: The night the
Gaspee was burned I happened to be in Sabin's Tavern. About

eight o'clock I noticed a mmmber of people in the street
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but paid no attention to them as that place was a place of
public resort. Sametime after nine o'clock I heard a drum
beat and questioned it. Somebody said that it was beat
by same boys which quieted all further inguiry by me. This,
may it please Your Honors, is all I know..." etc. etc.

Well it doesn't please me. I'll wager it was the boys
who were in the Tavern and those damed lawyers out beating
on drums.:

Perhaps, Justice Hopkins, we should move these proceeding
to Kent County Court.
I'm not leaving this roam!

Not necessary, sir. Dr. Ezekiel Gardner pleads illness,

"I should have cheerfully obeyed the commission's summons
had my health permitted; but I have been canfined for a
week past with a swelling in my hand which hath rendered
me unahle to stir out of doors...

And I'm getting a swelling in my arse from listening to this
nonesense.

Dr. Gardner continues, "I was in Providence in campany with
a marber of gentlemen the evening before the mischief was
done. I heard a disturbance in the street and ingquired into
the cause and was answered that a group of boys were gathered
for their frolic. I heard nothing further that evening and
retired to my bed..." etc. etc.

For all we're hearing, we all might better be abed.

The next is a Mr., Arthur Fenner who pleads advanced age.

Mr. Fenner is 74 and infirmed at this time. His sight and

hearing are of little service to him, and he swears to this
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camission that on the night in question he saw or

heard nothing. That ends our depositions, Your Honors.
Jqstioe Hopkins, Mr. John Brown's name is often spoken as
one associated with this business. Have you not called him
to give his account?

With all the testimony we have heard, need we bother a
leading freeman of the colony when his whereabouts that
evening have already been established?

Leading freeman be damned: Let him have the courage to
perjure himself rather than have everybody else do it for
him. Summon him,

Upon his return, we shalldo so. Business matters have taken
Mr. Brown cut of the colony.

Is there anyone left in the colony who is available to us?
I want to hear from that servant fellow who says he was
there.

And indeed you shall, Justice Horsmanden.

Timothy Potter.

You are an indentured servant to Mr. Samual Thurston of
Prudence Island?

Yes, your honor.

And what information do you have for this cammissicn.

I was rowin' hame from Bristol after doin' same errands
for my master when I came across nine men in a rowin' boat
armed with clubs, guns and pistols. They said the Gaspee
schooner was guck on shore and they was goin' to pay her a
visit. They ordered me to go with 'em. They was mighty

fearsame, s0 I did what I was bid. Pretty soon we could
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make out the Gaspee...she sure locked funny sittin' so
high on the water and I wondered how she came to get that
WaY. o

We know how she got that way. Get on with your story.
Beg pardon, your honor...uh...for a while we just waited
in the dark 'till we was joined by eight other boats from
Providence...uh,..well...then they did it.

Did what!

Them men attacked and beat the piss ocut of the crew, shot
the Captain, and burned the bugger to the water line.
Did you know any of the men who did this?

Not personal'. But...

Yes?

Well...

Get on with it man, tell us!

Yes, sir. I learnt that the leaders were principal men
in this colony. Sare I had seen before.

Their names:

Sir, about that reward, it is b 500?

Yes-~ Yes. The names.

I was told even a servant could get the reward,

That is correct if your story is true. Now, the names.
Well, I only knowed a couple of 'em...Seen 'em around
Providence. One was Captain Lindsay, and there was...
{to Wanton) Govermor, are they tellin' the truth about that
reward?

The reward is for anyone, Timothy, but the evidence must be
honest and not made up.
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Freelove: 'Cause he was on Prudence Island when them men attached the
schooner .

Smythe: Can you prove that?

Freelove: Kind of. You see, an the night the ship was bumt, Timothy

and me was together.

Hopkins: Why?

Freelove: Well, Your Honors, we always spend our evenins' 6ff to-
gether. Ya see, Timothy's indenture is about done but mine‘'s
a year away ... and ... well... we wanna get married.

Horsmanden: V‘Qhat's that got to do with anything?

Freelove: We don't want to wait a year. Timothy wants to pay off

my indenture to Mr. Thurston So we can marry now,

Hopkins: In other words, the 1500 reward could help him do that?
Freelove: Yes, sir,
Hopkins: So you contend that Timothy Potter was with you on the

night in question,

Freelove: Yes, sir.

Hopkins: And could not have taken part in the Gaspee incident!
Freelove: Yes, sir.

Horsmanden: Wno's to say that she is not lying.

Hopkins: I think their master might help to resolve the problem.
Wanton: Then let us hear from him.

Clerk: Mr. Samuel Thurston.

Hopkins: Are these two people your servants?

Thurston: They are.

Hopkins: Where were they on the night in question?

Thurston: Not rightly sure, but I know they didn't leave the island.
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How s0?

My rowing boat was hroken and didn't get repaired ‘till
several days after the Gaspee's sinking.

Couldn't Potter have borrowed another hoat?

Could have, but I doubt it. When work was done them two
would be allowed some time together., I knew they wanted to
get married and so I let them have one evening a week for
themselves. The night the Gaspee was attacked was their
night. They'd not give it up.

I see.

Samething peculiar, too.

What?

Well, Timothy left the island to do some errands for me a
week later and I haven't seen him until today.

Where was he?

I'm not sure, sir.

Governor Wanton, I have a witness who can answer that
questian,

Who cares? It's a foolish question. You've collected enough
liars already to impeach Potter's testimony. Must you insult
me with more.

The insult has been to this colony, and if these hearings
are, in any way, to resemble a search for the truth, then
with all do respect I insist we hear more,

By all means, Justice Hopkins,

Mr. Daniel Vaughan.

What do you know of Fotter's whereabouts over the past
several months?

Same time a few months ago, being in a smack, I was takin'

out same old iron fram the wreck of the Gaspee. While
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heading back to Newport, His Majesty's ship, the Beaver,
signaled me to came along side, in order to take out some
documents and letters for delivery to the custams office in
Newport. In going aboard the Beaver, I saw that fellow
(points to Potter) under the fo'c's'le in iroms. He'd just
been whipped.
How do you know that?
His shirt was off and his back a mess of bloody welts.
Continue.
I inquired of his crime and was informed that he was one of
the rogues that burned the Gaspee, and they was whippin'
the names of the leaders out of 'im.
What names?
(Vaughan locks to Hopkins and gets a nod.) Names mentioned
were Benjamin Lindsay, Ezekiel Gaxdner, John Brown and same
others I have fargotten.
Naturally.
Justice Hopkins, I wish to furhter examine Timothy Potter.
Yes, sir.
(Potter cames forward)
Timothy, remove your shirt.
Sir?
Remove it.

(Potter hesitantingly does so and reveals large whip
scars across his back.)

The bastards.

(')h, my God!

(To Thurston) Have you ever beat him?

No, sir. Never any need. Those welts were British made!

Timothy, what happened, and this time, the truth.
They made me. They took me in my boat. They made me...
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wWho?

Them British officers. They said I done it... I burnt the
Gaspee. 'They whipped me...said they'd hang me. I didn't
wanna hang I never done it...I was afraid of hangin’.
Timothy, easy, easy. There'll be no hanging here. Just
tell us what happened.

Then they said I wouldn't have to hang if I came here and
gave same names.

What names?

The names they told me. They made me learn a list. Then
they said I could have 5500 ...I could be rich...we could
get married.

So they took you, whipped you, threatened you with the rope
until you were desperate; then they offered you a princely
redemptiaon to come here and lie.

Gov, Wanton, we nust inform the Admiralty of the Beaver's
unlawful activities.

Who is on trial here? It is this oolony, not the Crown!

I will ot tolerate these villinous accusations against the
King's officers!

The villany is written in blood on that man's back! I do
not know how truth is discovered in New York, but in Rhode
Island we do not beat men to lie!

No, you bribe them to it! This courtroam is a bastion of
lies huilt to protect smuggled goods and treacherous inten-
tions! The ringleaders' names are well known, but no cne
will come forward to identify them. Someone in this colony
burned the Gaspee, and I want to know who!

No one burned the Gaspee! British tyranny and despotism
burned the Gaspee! Put that on trial in England and return
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0 us a verdict of Liberty:
{(Ine crowd turns unruly. Shouts of "Liberty" and clenched
fists are hurled at Horsmanden. The proceedings go into
hurried recess.)
Mrs. Goddard had a habit of talkin' too loud. Yes, sir,
she was quite forceful when she put her mind to it. Then
again, she was quite forceful when she didn't put her mind
to it, But that was the way of things then. FPorcsful. It
was happenin' to everybody. Everywhere. You take Governor
Wanton, for example, Now you saw the way he conducted the
Gaspee inquiry. Effective, no doubt about that. Not a
single shred of evidence was forthcamin' to tie any of us
to anythin'. But Governor Wanton went about that business
in a mild-mannered, gentlemanly way...a way same thought was
too timid... too tolerant of the Crown's activities here.
So over the next few years, people began grumblin' about
him. In the election of 1775 he was charged with Toryism
and had himself same opposition far the first time in five
years. DNow you couldn't callaman a worse name than that.
Them suspected of being loyalists were beaten—~ showered with
manure, tarred and feathered, relieved of their property,
and humiliated in every way possible. The 'dignity of man'
samehow did not apply to Tories. But you could see why., We
had had our Gaspee court, then Boston had her Tea Party
and then she was occupied by the British Army, The damed
British had turned the colonies into a powder-keg and was
shovin® the fuse right up Massachusetts Bay. Well, she hlew
on April 19, 1775, Rhode Island election day.
Bear Ye! Hear Ye!

On the nineteenth of April, in Seventy-five.
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Hardly a man is now alive

Who remembers that famous year and day

Where the Minute Men brought the British to bay.

By the rude bridge that arched the flood,

Their flag to April's hreeze unfurled,

There once the embattled farmers stood,

And fired the shet heard rourd the world:

While in Rhode Island we held an election

To determine our annual political direction!

{The Wanton hame)

wWhen will you know?

In a few hours. By ten.

Mum. Are you bothered?

Nay. Not in the least. I only promised Mr. Hopkins to head
the prox one last time. I did not promise I would win.

It is unfair. You do not deserve to lose.

What's this? Is this the same Ruth Wanton that did not want
me to run at all?

The same. And make no mistake about it, Joseph. I would be
overjoyed to have you lose and finally done with these
horrid politics, except that to lose now gives weight to
these accusations that you a a Tory.

And winning might give more weight to it.

How so?

Rebellion fever is everywhere. As it increases, reason will
be replaced by passion, and passion will demand that a man
be counted as patriot or Tory with no room between, least
of all for the Governor of the Colony.

It is disgraceful that you must defend yourself with every
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breath. When we drank tea, we were "Tories." Very well,

we abstained from tea, When we entertained our British
friends, we were "Tories,” so we shut our doors to cur
British friends, That we are Anglican is suspect... do we
abstain fram worship?

And the choices shall become increasingly difficult.

Then better you lose.

SuchApolif_ical heresy has gone through my mind.

Justice Hopkins and Dr. Gardner are here, sir,

Show them in. (To Ruth) Crusaders come to punish the
blasphamer. A

(They enter)

Ruth, good evening.

Good evening, Stephen -- Dr. Gardner.

Evening, madam,

Same wine, gentlemen?

'I:hankyou, Governor. Make it your best and with it we shall
toast your election.

The votes are counted, then?

Not all, but your lead is so substantial that victory is
assured.

Oh,

Came, came, Joseph. You have been elected too often if that
is all the enthusiasm you can muster. (Drinks are passed
about) (Toast) To our seventh year in Government.

To our final year in government.

This is no time to tire of government, Ruth. If anything we
will need a new dedication. I have other news.

wWhat?
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The long feared confrontation has occurred. British and
American blood is spilled in Massachusetts.

Ch, God.

what happened?

British troops were sent from Bostan to Concord to destroy
arms. and ammunition stored there. Before reaching Concord
they were challenged by same Lexington militia men on the
town green. Shots were exchanged and eight Americans were
killed, ten were wounded.

Ohh.

Who fired first?

No ane seems to know. Each side is blaming the other. The
British then marched on to Concord. The news traveled
ahead of 'em. The citizens of Concord removed most of the
ams and hid 'em. The British destroyed the rest and
started back to Boston. Then all hell broke loose. Hun~-
dreds of minutemen flocked to Concord-—they came from every-
where. From behind trees, barns, and stone walls, they
attacked the British colum and turned the march into a
bloody route. The only thing that saved the lobsterheads
was reinforcements from Boston.

Good God, how many killed?

Word has it that 75 British died, 200 wounded. 50 Americans
killed, 50 wounded.

What is the situation now?

Boston's beseiged. Militia from all New.England are can-
vexgmg round the city.

Then this is no incident. It's a war.
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That is exactly what it is.
(Pause)

What is the situation here?

The colony's enraged. Men are already leaving to aid

the Massachusetts militia. The Assembly's called to an
emergency session for three days hence. They will resolve

to raise an ammy of observation.
(Pause)

And is that all this armmy is intended to do — obsexve?
Until it is needed in a more active role.

Then we are raising an ammy to fight the Crown. We are
legislating civil war.

That's putting it harshly, Joseph. We have no aggresive
intentions.

An army is an army, Stephen. The Crown will see it no other
way.

Let the crown see it any way it will. Blood has been
spilled; the lines are drawn. You have said it yourself,
Governor. It is war — civil war!

A rebellion in Massachusetts, perhaps. But there is no
war here, Dr, Gardner, nor anywhere else in the colox;ies.
Mot yet.

Raise an ammy and you declare it.

And do we ignore Massachusetts? Do we do nothing to

support her cause? If Britain is led to believe for one
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moment that Boston is abandoned, then I tremble for the
future of these colonies. We must react to Lexington and
Concord as though they were our very own:

I see no advantages in the horrors and calamities of a
civil war. Must we talk only of shooting each other.
Cannot the Massachusetts troubles be remedied through
negotiations? I8 n6 che of the opinion that reconciiiation
is possible...

None!

Or desirable?

(Short pause) No.

So there is the crux of the matter.

‘kbw long are we expected to send over peaceful petitions
and requests to London? She ignores 'em or insults 'em.
Ch, no. It is time to send our final resolution home — a
resolve which says "Enough,” "No nore,” and we must punct-
uvate it with loaded muskets. If that means civil war and
separation, then so be it.

And once separated, where shall we find another Britain to
supply our loss? Torn fram the body to which we are united
by blood, religion, liberty, laws and comrerce, we must
bleed at every vein.

Tell that to them that died today in Massachusetts.

Joseph, I tend to agree with you —- there will be little
benefit to us in a war with England. I would much prefer
to improve our situation through calm deliberation with
Parliament. But feelings against England at this moment

run too strong. To raise an army of observation is, after
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all, only a gesture to pacify those feelings.

It is an act of war. In doing so we surely forfeit our

charter and violate our oaths of allegiance to His Majesty.

I will drink to that.

I am not prepared to do so.

Fortunately, sir, the Governor of this colony is elected by

the people, and he is directed in all matters by the Peoples's

representatives — the General Assembly — and we shall

have our army.

I need no reminder from you, nor from any man, what my

duties are as governor of this colony. But let me remind

you, sir, that our charter directs the governor to sign the

camnissions of officers in the militia. Witnout officers

you will not have an army.

(Pause)

Joseph, you will not sign the commissions?

No, Stephen, I will not.

(Pause)

I did not believe the Tory charges hurled against you in

this last election, sir.

And in spite of your position

tonight, I still will not believe them. They are contradicted

by your many years of good service to this colony. At this

moment I am not sure what you are. You are certainly a

stronger man than I had thought, though I fear you are a

thoroughly deluded one. A dangerous cambination. Good

night, sir.

Mrs. Wanton.
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(Pause)

You know what this will mean?

(Nods) I'm not locking forward to it.

For the love of God, Joseph, sign the commissions.

I cannot.

They will brand you a Tory. You jeopardize your reputation,
your property, your very life!

And my conscience, Stephen? What of conscience? It is
said up and down this colony that I have been “your man”
these past six years. I've had no guarrel with that. In
some respects it's true. But you knew when you named me to
head the coalition that I had a mind of my own. I am only
sorry that I have to assert it now. I do not wish to
embarrass you.

Joseph, Joseph, my dear friend. Political embarrassment runs
off my back like water off a duck. I am concerned about
you. You will be crucified!

I cannot believe that, Perhaps I am naive, but I cannot
believe it., 1If liberty has any meaning at all, then the
worst I shall suffer is unpopularity, which will begin in
my own house. My dear wife wanted me to resign from
politics, but she also wanted a respected retirement for our
old age.

They you will resign from office?

No! It is important my position be known. When men cry
"war" with one impassioned voice, they will drown out all

other views. As governor, my voice will be heard.
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And how long do you think you can stay in office while in
caplete opposition to the colony's will?

Long enough to make my arguments known.

To what avail? To be chased off the Island and hung in
effigy by a mob? You will lose everything.

Not my self-respect.
(Pause)

Well, Joseph, I have tried my best. Shall I admire your
s'itrength or chastise you as stubborn? I really don't know.
Either way, this is certain —- you may call on me any time
you have need.

Thank you, Stephen, I shall.

Good night, Joseph. Good night, Ruth.

Good night, Stephen, and thank you.

(Pause)

You are not pleased with my position.

M I am mot. Stephen is quite right. Your efforts will be
futile. You have everything to lose, virtually nothing

to gain. Is it worth it?

How do you assess the "worth" of principle?
(Pause)

Ironic.
What?
You stand your ground and we lose our property.

It may not come to that.
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But it could.

Yes.
(Pause)

I do x;ot wish to lose our estate.

I don't think it will come to that.

You miss my point. I do not want to invite the possibility,
The possibility cannot be avoided.

Yes, it can. Resign now.,.tonight. You have won the
election — the stain of Toryism is removed. You can now
resign claiming age and declining health — suggest a
younger person is needed in these times. This entire
quagmire is easily avoided.

And what of the trust the electorate has bestowed upon me?
Would they have done so had they known you would block their
army? One could easily argue that the electorate have been
deceived.,

Including yourself?

I do not vote.

I will count you, nonetheless. Do you feel I have deceived
you?

No. I know you well enough to have foreseen tnis. I did
not know when or how, but I have feared this moment, oh God,
how I have feared it. Please, Joseph! I do not want to
live out my remaining years hated, scormned and penniless.
Do I deserve that as the sum of my life?

Of course not.

Then resign now! Make compromise and let us live in peace!!
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Josephs But resignation will give me no peace.
Ruth: And your stubborness gives me none!: (She begins to sob.)
Joseph: There, there, Ruth. I know, I know. Be calm. (He calms

her down.) Well, it seems we must seek a compromise that
rests easy with both of us. Mmmm, thenperhaps I shall
become 111 after all.

Ruths And resign?

Joseph: We shall declare my illness to the entire world. O©Ch, I
shall be quite ill...too ill to appear to sign the commission,
and too ill to appear to take the oath of office. Yes..
that will give me the precious time I need. I shall commun-
icate my arguments from my sickbed—oratory was never my
forte, anyway. I need never say that I will not sign the
camiissions -- I shall simply argue the merits of not

raising an army...and stay abed,

Ruth: But, Joseph, the assembly will eventually see through your
delay.
Joseph: Of course they will...eventually. But how long will that

take? Meanwhile the army will wait and my argurents will
be heard. The Governor's arguments will be heard before
they realize that I am not the governor! (Pause. He locks
at her to see if she will buy it. She begins to see the
irony -in it and smiles.)

Ruth: So they cannot hound you from an office you never held.

Joseph: Quite right. I shall be Governor only as long as they
call me such, which shall be just long enough!

Ruth: Will it save us fram being hounded fram our home?

Wanton: I think so. It will thoroughly confuse the issues,. and,
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after all, I have gained a certain skill in obfuscation
these past years.

Rath: My God, I shall testify to that! (Imitating a member of
the Assembly) "He has not taken his ocath and therefore

is not the Governor."

Joseph: (Picking it up) "But he was duly elected by the freemen.”
Ruth: "But he has not taken the oath."
Joseph: "His old ocath is still in force."
Ruth: "It cannot be, The new election makes that old oath void:

He is nmot the governor:"
(Joseph applauds that.)

Joseph: Then let us drink to the election of the non—governor,
which is to say the non-election of the non-governor; or
the resignation of the non-governor, which is to say the

non-resignation of the non-govern....
(They go off laughing.)

Lindsay: It worked. Of course, the ammy of cbservation was raised
within a matter of weeks but it toock the Assembly six months
before they could decide that the office of govermor was
vacant, and meantime non-Governor Wanton got his opinions
known. Well, legislatin' an ammy was one thing, fillin'
it with men was another. It was not the first choice of
most men of this oolony for a number of reasons. Food and
wages were bad, eguipment and livin' corditions terrible.
Then too, Rhode Islanders preferred the sea and there was
good money to be made aboard a privateer. So the army didn't
get men easily, and them it did get deserted one after
another 80 as to get howe or aboard a ship. The Hannah
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attracted a few. John Brown had her outfitted as a
privateer during the winter of '75 and '76, so by April we
was just about ready to go out and raise hell with the
British for love of country, fun, and profit, not particu-
larly in that order. I was inspectin' her quns one day
when I got surprised byrpne other than...

(Vaughan pops up onto a packing case.)

Daniel Vaughan!

Captain Lindsay, can you take me on, sir?

Well, I need a good gunner well enough. But I thougtt you
was in the army somewhere.

Aye, Captain., Was, is it. I want no part in no anmy.
Never did. The bastards got me drunk one night, signed me
up, and next mormin' I was marchin' north. To hell with
that, Can I sail with ya?

Then you're a deserter,

Aye.

And if I take you aboard, I'm harborin' a deserter.

Aye,
(Pause)

And gettin' a damed good gunner.
Ayel
(Pause)

Right. You're on. But you'd better know this: we're

rothing but a ferry boat, our first time out.
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Troops?

Nay. Cows, sheep, pigs and people. We got to get a load
of livestock and Sons of Liberty off Block Island. They're
all too vulnerable to the British.

Then we sail off to more profitable booty?

Ays, And as master gunner you'll get a handsome share.
Master gunner! Aye, sir. I'll ride your ferry boat one
time for that. When do we sail?

In a week. You can live on board and see to the proper
installation of those guns.

Aye, sir, and thank you, sir.
(Lindsay comes to audiance.)

I couldn't very well refuse him, could I? It was just a
matter of one deserter helpin' another. Well, the Hannah
was ready in a week, but the weather weren't. So we waited
a few days and the weather didn't inprove much. Neither
did General Washington's disposition. He kept writin' to
Governor Cooke about the importance of the livestock on
Block Island. There was a lot of it and the British could
take it off any time they got the notion. So we couldn't
wait for the weather. We sailed for Block Island on May
3rd in the midst of drivin' wind and rain. We got there in
good time and started loadin' just after dark. I never saw
such a madhouse. Pecple wanted to take their entire farms

to the mainland — mules, horses, goats, chickens, men,
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women and children. I felt like Noah, except I had at
least twenty of everything producing enough manure to
terd forty acres for a lifetime. The Bible never tells
ya that part of it. So just after dawn, loaded to the
gunnels with every kind of damestic life imaginable, we
floated our arc out of the hargor te make the twelve-mile
run through thunder and rain to Point Judith. That same
day, May 4, 1776, the General Assembly was about to float
Rhode Island on a new course, makin' its own thunder in
the process.

{The office of Sarah Coddard. She is sitting at her desk,
writing, in a very depressed mood. The door bursts open
and in rush John Brown, Ezekiel Gardner, and other members
of the Assembly.)

It's done, Sarah! We've passed the damed thing and its
is done!

(Rather matter-of-fact.) The vote?

65 to 6!

What's resolved?

Not as much as we wanted, but strong, nonetheless. First,

we repealed the act of allegience with Great Britian, We
told the King to go to hell!!

In more judicial language, I hope.

In this language! "...whereas, George the Third, King of

Great Britian, forgetting his dignity...and entirely
departing fram the duties of a good King, instead of pro-

tecting, is endeavoring to destroy the good people of this
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oolony, and of all the United Colonies, by sending fleets

and armies to America, to confiscate our property, and

spread fire, sword and desolation throughout our country..."

The "whereas® sounds stronger than the "therefore".

The act is a statement of virtual independence.

It is independence. All documents, all oaths, shall be

written and sworn in the name of "the Governor and English

Colony of Rhode Island and Providence Plantations"., —

No King! .

But we are still "English".

The Continental Cangress will soon put an end to that!!
It is a matter of weeks! But we are the first! We have

declared ourselves free fram George's detestable tyranny
first!!

Where's that rum? We shall drink to that!

(The rum bottles appear, drinks are poured, Sarah is
stone faced.)

Sarah, what's wrong? It's as powerful as we hoped.

Yes, John, it is powerful. 2nd so's this. Benjamin

Lindsay is dead.

what?

How?

Lightnin' hit the top mast. It crashed down and

killed 'im,

Christ. Jesus Christ!

The mate was maimed. Benjamin killed. The Hannah foundered



11/34

on the rocks off Point Judith. Daniel Vaughan pulled

him ashore.

He came to my house. Fourteen years ago he came to my
house.

Aye, Ezekiel, we took him in. And now he's left us.

I wish he'd said goodbye. (She sobs softly.)

Easy does it, Sarah, easy. Was there others dead?

(Nods) ‘'Bout 10 or 12. Daniel wasn't sure. Most of the
livestock got ashore.

‘By Christ, he was a good man. I hope Washington appreci-
ates his goddamned cows!

He was a great man, Ezekiel, Aand we'll let Washington
know it. He was a great, brave man who has made the
supreme sacrifice...The Supreme Sacrifice in the fight
against British tyranny!

If he's listening in, John, he'll hardly recognize himself.
No, Sarah, Benjamin was a hero. He ran the Gaspee aground.
Make no mistake about it. He was a hero and died a hero's
death. And you mast print his obituary just that way.

No, John, I'll not print it that way. The Gaspee ran her-
self aground and four years later Benjamin Lindsay died in
a freak accident, his blood drippin' onto a deck of dung
and piss while the stench stung in his nostrils. That's
how Benjamin Lindsay died, and that's how most of 'em will
die. For every one killed by a British musket, 20 will die
of starvation, disease, exposure, accident, or bloody

stupidity. And if we win, then you will govern Rhode Island
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but know the price, John, know the price. It isn't comin'
cheap nor easy, and glorifying Benjamin Lindsay won't

change that, I'll tell the truth about Benjamin Lindsay.
{She amiles a bit.) He fell overboard, we pulled him

out and dried him off. He liked the place and stayed awhile,
Now he's gone... Goodbye, Benjamin... Benjamin., (She tums
to the group.) Gentlemen, to Independence - - v

(They drink with very mixed emotions.)
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