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CAST: THOVAS JEFFERSQON, Decl aration signer
SAMUEL ADAMS, Decl aration signer
BEN FRANKLI N, Decl aration signer
W LLI AM VWHI PPLE, Decl aration signer
EDWARD RUTLEDGE, Decl aration signer
JERRY, beer boy

TI ME: July 4, 1776, around 2 a.m

PLACE: |ndependence Hall, Phil adel phia, Pennsylvania

Several nenbers of the First

Continental Congress are seated

t hroughout the |l arge room sone are

sl eeping along walls, sone are
intimately chatting. THOVAS JEFFERSON
and SAMJEL ADAMS, both quite dishevel ed
and quite tired, sit at a large table
near the front of the room pouring
over several sheets of parchnment, their
hands spotted and shirts blotched with
Indian ink. BEN FRANKLIN sits at a
near by desk, witing with quill pen
into a snall tablet. WLLIAM VWH PPLE
and EDWARD RUTLEDGE stand in the
center of the room a few paces apart,
readi ng sheets of parchnent. The heavy
stench of wax candl es and bad breath
fills the air. Some snoring.

VHI PPLE
| see nothing wong with the discourse. The neaning of the
passage is clear.

RUTLEDGE
Hoot enanny! | say, hootenanny!

VH PPLE
The nmeani ng of the passage is clear, M. Rutledge.

RUTLEDGE
Bol derdash! Bol derdash upon bol der dash!



FRANKLI N
(to no one in particular)
The pen is mghtier than the oxcart. Hmm

VWH PPLE
It is aligned with the spirit of the decree!

RUTLEDGE
Coon eyes! Coon eyes nake you blind!

VWH PPLE
Sir, | resent your manner of speech!

RUTLEDGE

I talk as the good Lord deened ne to talk and these words are
muck. My friends fromthe great state of South Carolina wll
have none of this "equality."

(readi ng)
"And the King has waged a cruel war agai nst human nature by
assaulting a distant people and captivating and carrying them
into slavery in another hem sphere.” Hootenanny!

VH PPLE
It is a necessary passage! Slavery against any people is a
cruel tyranny!

RUTLEDGE
Not for South Carolina, it ain't!
VH PPLE
The passage mnust remain!
RUTLEDGE
The passage has got to go or | ain't signing!
JEFFERSON
Gentl eman, please, please. |I'mtrying to apply a sufficient
degree of concentration.
FRANKLI N

The pen is mghtier than the punpkin tossed froma bridge.
Hhmmm

RUTLEDGE
| ain't going to be congress to such hootenanny, M.
Jefferson

VH PPLE
What in God's creation does "hootenanny" mean, sir?

ADANS
There are nore pressing matters at hand, M. Wi pple.
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RUTLEDGE
Mul e' s ass!

VH PPLE
Mul e' s ass?

JEFFERSON

Good sirs, please refrain

VWH PPLE
Must | continue to suffer his insufferable strangul ati on of
the King' s English?

ADANS
Gentl emen, please. W shall apply redress to your concerns
at hand. Be still a nonent.

FRANKLI N
Pardon me, M. Adans, but wherefore is your beer boy?
RUTLEDGE
I have a right mnd to take you outside for a whipping.
VWH PPLE
How dare you sir!
RUTLEDGE
That's how we settle matters in South Carolina.
VWH PPLE
M. Jefferson , | will not suffer this indignity. 1 wll not

remain part of a congress where such affrontery is w el ded
willy nilly.

RUTLEDGE
When ny bl ack boys get out of line, they get righted. Maybe
you need to get righted, M. Whipple.

VH PPLE

M. Jefferson!
JEFFERSON

I cannot work like this. | must depart.
ADANS

Nay, stay. We need to push on.
FRANKLI N

Excuse nme, M. Adans.
JEFFERSON

I nmust relieve nyself. Both of bodily fluids and of this
body.
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JEFFERSON exits.

VWH PPLE
Most unpl easant manners if | do say.

RUTLEDGE
He needs to get sone righting, too. Take himout to the
trees and get himsone |ashes.

ADANS
M. Rutl edge!
FRANKLI N
M. Adans, a nonent.
ADANS
M. Rutledge, may | remnd you that we are gentlenen here,
charged with a noble and difficult task. | nust ask you to
refrain from antagoni zing the proceedings. It is late and we
must push on to reach an agreenent.
RUTLEDGE
| ama gentle man. But sonmetinmes a man needs to get righted.
VH PPLE
M. Adans, | will not suffer this indignity further. | vote

for the absolution of M. Rutledge fromhis duties at this
congr ess.

RUTLEDGE
You can't boot ne out.
VH PPLE
As a matter of principle and sacred honor, | feel it is ny

duty to put forth a matter of renoval in re: M. Edward
Rut | edge.

FRANKLI N

Pl ease, M. Adans. Werefore is your beer boy?
ADANS

Pardon, Dr. Franklin?
FRANKLI N

Your beer boy. Wen is he nigh?

VWH PPLE
M. Adans, please consider the matter of M. Rutl edge.

RUTLEDGE
You can't boot ne out, you skinny nule ass | aw nan.
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VH PPLE
M. Adans.

ADANS
M. Wipple and M. Rutledge. W are not savages.

FRANKLI N
Hast e nakes waste, M. Adans. The beer boy?

ADANS
One nmonment, Dr. Franklin. Now, M Wipple, M. Rutledge
represents over half the plantation owners of South Caroli na.
He cannot be renoved. W are united col onies and we nust
remai n united, despite our differences.

The back doors of the hall open and
enter JERRY, the beer boy, rolling a
| arge wooden cask of beer in a whee

barrel .
FRANKLI N

Ah ha! The beer boy has arrived!
VH PPLE

This is preposterous!
FRANKLI N

Good sir, fortune smles upon your arrival.
JERRY

Sorry about the tine. The barrel straps broke.
RUTLEDGE

| come all the way from South Carolina to hear this nule ass!
FRANKLI N

I have an invention to handl e such egregi ous matters.
JERRY

No ki ddi ng.
ADANS

Pl ease, sirs, enough of this tonfoolery. W have inportant
matters to decide. The cock nust crow upon an agreenent.

FRANKLI N
| jest not. But that is for another tine. Please tap the
beer barrel with zest and zeal forthwth.

JERRY
Ri ght away.

JERRY taps the keg.
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RUTLEDGE
| ain'"t no party to a congress that says | can't right ny
bl ack boys and calls themequal to ne. 1'd be hog-tied and

hung froma bridge first.

VWH PPLE
M. Adans, it behooves you to renove M. Rutledge. For the
sake of our sacred duty here.

RUTLEDGE
Don't be calling it sacred. It's about noney and | and.
VWH PPLE
You sir, have the brain of a gnat.
ADANS
Pl ease, M. VWi pple.
RUTLEDGE
At least | don't have the face of a nule's ass.
ADANS
Pl ease, sirs. | beg you to cease this childish pandering.

JERRY has tap the keg and pours a
generous stein for FRANKLIN

JERRY
They're you go Dr. Franklin. M. Sam Adans best brew

FRANKLI N

(gul pi ng) |
Ah!  Sweet nectar of nother's mlKk.

(ringing a bell)
Hear ye, hear ye. Gentlenen of congress. The beer boy has
brought us sustenance! Hear ye, hear ye. Awake, arise!
Come forth and repl eni sh your hearts and minds in the gol den
ale of M. Sanuel Adans!

A general stir anong the sleepy throng,
as a few "congress nen" nake their way
to the keg.

ADANS
About tinme. Perhaps, gentlenen, a little ale will clear our
m nds.

RUTLEDGE
Now, I'mall for that.

VH PPLE
At | east we agree on one thing, M. Rutledge.
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Wonder what happens next?

For a copy of the full script, email me at:

gerald@dover4l.com

Thanks!
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