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 “THE BURNING OF NORWALK”, SONGS & SCENES  ACT ONE

SCENE 1

“THE TAVERN”  (the Arnold Inn, Norwalk; Eunice, Thomas, Abby, Militiamen & Wounded, Phoebe, Zeke)
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“O, George, O King”  (Thomas French, Abby Arnold, Cast) p6

Song

“Town Crier’s Song” (Jonas & Eunice) p9

Song

“Equality”  (Thomas, Abby, Eunice Arnold, All) p10
SCENE 2

“THE SEWING BEE”  (Common room at the Inn)  p12

Song

“Grace”  (Henrietta & the Ladies)

Song

“Daughters of Liberty”  (Ann Raymond, Betty Stuart, Constance Benedict, Ester Hurlbutt, Phoebe Arnold, Abby, Henrietta, Sara Gaylord, Ladies present)

SCENE 3

“HUNTINGTON, LONG ISLAND”  (Gen. Tryon’s office) p17
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“HUNTINGTON, LONG ISLAND”  (Tryon’s office) p27
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INTERMISSION   20 Minutes

ACT TWO  

SCENE 8
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SCENE 10
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SCENE 10A

“SHORE-GUARD SKIRMISH” (Shore-guard & Redcoats) p42
SCENE 10B

“THE CELLAR”  (Abby, Thomas)

SCENE 11

“GRUMMAN’S HILL” (Tryon, Garth, Fanning, Redcoats) p43
 


SCENE 12

“THE ARNOLD INN”  (Eunice, Ester, Henrietta, Nathan) p44
 
SCENE 13  

”SHORE GUARD”  (Abby, Thomas, St. John, Zeke, Abe, Militia)p45

SCENE 14

“GRUMMAN’S HILL”  (same time)(Dame Raymond, Tryon, p46 




Redcoats)

SCENE 15

“BEFORE THE TAVERN”  (Sara Gaylord, Betty Stuart, Widow Arnold, Recoats 1, 2, 3 & 4, Fanning, Militiaman 1, Militia in aisles)

p47

SCENE 16

“BOUTON HOUSE—Wilson Point” –afternoon, July 11th, 1779 


(Lucas, Nathan, Esaias, Abby, Thomas, Zeke, Henrietta, Phoebe, Jonas) p49

Song
reprise 
“I Do Believe” ((Abby & Thomas)


SCENE 17

“FIGHTING SKIRMISH IN THE WOODS”   a little later on




(Militiaman 2, Redcoats 1 & 2, Redcoats in aisles)


p52

SCENE 18   
“IN FRONT OF THE HANFORD HOUSE” (Nathaniel Bartlett, Thaddeus & 








Julia Hanford)          p52

SCENE 19
“THE BATTLE ON THE GREEN”  (Redcoats, Garth, Fanning,   p53

Nathaniel, Lucas, Esaias, St. John, Wolcott, Militiamen, Ester, Colonel Fitch, Abe, Tryon)


Song
“LET TRYON” REPRISE  (Ladies in aisles)  p54
SCENE 20  “GRUMMAN’S HILL” – (Fanning, Garth, Tryon, Esaias, Lucas) p55
SCENE 21   “IN FRONT OF THE HANFORD HOUSE”  (Nathaniel, Thaddeus, Julia) p55
SCENE 22:  “THE ROCKS”  (Dame Raymond, Betty, Betts, Widow Arnold, Sara, St. John, Abby, Phoebe, Jonas, Thomas, Henrietta & all Patriots)  p56
        Song
“FINALE – O, GEORGE, O KING!”              p58

(Thomas, Abby, Henrietta, Phoebe, Dame Raymond, Ladies & Patriots)

BOWS
  “The Burning of Norwalk, 1779”

Scene I:   The Tavern

(Curtain opens to the interior of a Tavern owned by the widow Eunice Arnold who is helped by her 2 daughters, Abigail and Phoebe & young son, Ezekiel (Zeke). A few women of the town are working at tables in the back, sewing shirts, knitting socks, wrapping bandages and packing them up to send to General Washington.  A few wounded men are sitting and lounging at other tables. Lieutenant Thomas French of the Continental Army (a Virginian) sits alone at a table, writing laboriously and mumbling words & verses.)

Abby:   
Ho there fine sir, I have newly made punch!  Can I refresh ye cup? 

Thomas French:  (flirting) Can you refresh these newly made verses which sorely need 

some punch?  And surely, your freshness to my table, you may bring.

Widow:   
Good sir, new to these parts you must be, for your freshness is not 

rightful,  (looking at his uniform) though friend to our cause you appear to be. 

Thomas:  
Be assured, Madame, your cause is mine, but my struggle is these verses. (to ABBY) Lend me your ear, fair maiden, and tell me if this sounds proper. (HE stands and sings)

SONG #1
“O, GEORGE, O KING”  (Thomas, Abby et al)
WHAT PLANS DOTH YE HAVE O, GEORGE, O, KING,


WHAT PLANS DOTH YE HAVE FOR A COMMONER, 


A COMMON MAN LIKE ME?


WHAT PLANS DOTH YE HAVE O, GEORGE, O, KING,


TO FEAST AND SWILL WITH EQUAL ME?


WHAT PLANS DOTH YE HAVE O, GEORGE, O, KING, 


WHAT PLANS DOTH YE HAVE FOR A FARMIN’ MAN,


A FARMER MAN LIKE ME?


WILL YOU PLOW AND PLANT COME LIBERTY DAY,


WILL YOU PLOW AND PLANT LIKE ME?


OH, FOR TO SEE SUCH A FARCE!


O GEORGE O KING, FOR TO SEE!
(stops singing)

Now I can’t seem to rhyme the word “farce” (raises eyebrows slyly) 

Phoebe: 
(from across the room)  Take care, dear sister, this one’s a sly one!

Abby:  
  “Farce” (thinking)…. that is a hard word.

Thomas:  
Sing it with me one time, fair damsel, just to get the rhythm. (HE sidles next to her and the WIDOW interrupts)

Widow:   
Take care, Mister! My daughter be betrothed and this borders on inveiglement!
Abby:   
Oh mother, it’s just a song.  And besides, it’s for the Cause.  (looking at THOMAS for confirmation)

Thomas:   
A simple rhyme for the Cause.  No nobler purpose can there be.  

 Abby:     
Well then, what if I sing something like this?

WHAT PLANS DOTH YE HAVE, O, GEORGE, O KING?


WHAT PLANS DOTH YE HAVE FOR A SERVING GIRL,


A SERVING GIRL LIKE ME?


WHAT PLANS DOTH YE HAVE O, GEORGE, O KING,


WOULD YOU SERVE A GIRL LIKE ME?
Thomas: 



WHAT PLANS DOTH YE HAVE O, GEORGE, O KING?


WHAT PLANS DOTH YE HAVE FOR A SOLDIER MAN,


A SOLDIER MAN LIKE ME?


WILL YOU WIELD YOUR SWORD, WILL YOU FIGHT TO THE DEATH?


WILL YOU WIELD A SWORD LIKE EQUAL ME?
Thomas & Abby:



O, FOR TO SEE SUCH A FARCE


O, GEORGE, O KING, FOR TO SEE!
 (They sing up to “O George O King” again and stop, THOMAS looks around for the cue and ZEKE yells out)

Zeke: 
 (looking up from his work) “Arse!  “When he falls on his arse!”  (EUNICE ARNOLD bops him on the head with a wooden spoon.)
Thomas:  
By George that’s it! (continuing the last line)  


WE’LL HAVE THE LAST ” LARFF”  “WHEN HE FALLS ON HIS ARSE” 
 

JUST THE SAME AS COMMONER ME!  (THEY all laugh & join in the singing.)

3 Wounded Soldiers:  (joining in)  




O GEORGE, O KING!  WHAT PLANS DOTH YE HAVE FOR ME?



WOULD YE TAKE MY LIBERTY?



WOULD YE TAKE MY LIFE FROM ME?
Sara & Constance:
WOULD YE ANSWER FREEDOM’S CALL?



WOULD YE DARE TO RISK IT ALL,



WATCH YOUR KINGDOM STAND OR FALL?
ALL ONSTAGE: 
WHAT PLANS DOTH YE HAVE O GEORGE, O KING?



WHAT PLANS DOTH YE HAVE FOR A COMMONER,




 A COMMONER LIKE ME?



WILL YOU WIELD YOUR SWORD, 




WILL YOU FIGHT TO THE DEATH?



WILL YOU FIGHT TO THE DEATH LIKE EQUAL ME?



O FOR TO SEE SUCH A SIGHT!



O, GEORGE, O KING FOR TO SEE!



WE’LL HAVE THE LAST LARFF WHEN HE FALLS ON HIS




ARSE…



JUST THE SAME—AS—COMMONER—ME_____!
Song over
Widow:  
(to THOMAS)  You’ll be waiting ‘til “the end of days” for the King to be a commoner  “like thee ”

Abby:  
But mother, that be what we’re fightin’ for - to be treated equal, for the Creator made us so.

Widow:  
We’re fightin’ to be free - free from their soldiers, free form their laws, but equality?  Why just look around you, girl.  Naught be equal,… not the tall, nor the short,  not the healthy ( looking around at the wounded and gestures) nor the shot,… and certainly not those who live in their great houses, be equal to thee!

Abby:  
But our Independence Declaration says…(thinking) … all men are created equal and should be treated the same.  King George treats us like errant children and gives us special laws and tithes.  We should all be treated equally, all abiding the same laws and paying the same tithe.

Thomas:  
(sensing a song here) I like that,  (writing)  “all men being created equal and paying the same tithe….”

Phoebe:  
Abby’s right.  The Lord has created us all with equal rights, which no King can bestow or deny.

Thomas: 
( writing)  Which no King can bestow or deny….  (then sings a cappella)



“The Lord creates all men as equal



So to pay the same tithe,



The Lord creates all men as equal

Which no King can deny or ….”smythe” ?  Hmmmm …. (to himself)  smythe?  Is that a proper word? But, may I ask- ladies- does our Declaration not also say something in there about, (HE eyes Abby) the pursuit of happiness?

Widow:  
Limits to freedom there certainly must be, (eyeing Thomas) as is plain and necessary, here and now. The Lord decrees that purity, modesty and prudence are a woman’s path to eternal salvation.

Abby:  
But, we do have the right to pursue happiness.  (looks at THOMAS, then JONAS ENTERS) Greetings Jonas! What news be there?  Fair weather I hope?

Jonas:  
(very agitated)  Nothing but foul and wicked deeds abound.

Widow:  
What are ye yammerin’ on about now, Jonas?

Jonas:  
(very dramatic) They burnt New Haven and Fairfield to the ground!  We’re being assailed!
SONG #2
“TOWN CRIER’S SONG”

Jonas:
I TELL NO LIE, BELIEVE MY CRY


FOR THE NEWS IS FEARSOME DIRE!


FOR TRYON’S HORDE WILL SOON DESCEND AND PUT THE TOWN TO FIRE.


OUR CERTAIN DOOM IS CLOSE AT HAND,

HE APPROACHES AS WE SPEAK.


AND NONE CAN TELL WHAT FATE AWAITS


OR WHAT HAVOC HE WILL WREAK.


NOT TWO DAYS PRIOR, HE FAIRFIELD TORCHED,


THAT TOWN HE HAS DESTROYED!


AND ‘FORE THAT, HE NEW HAVEN SCORCHED


WHEN HIS ARMY HE DEPLOYED.


SO, RUN FOR YOUR LIVES, GATHER UP YOUR THINGS!


AND HEAD FOR THE NORTHERN WOODS!


AND TELL THE GOOD WIVES WHAT THE MORROW BRINGS,


THEY SHOULD BURY THEIR SILVER AND ESCAPE WITH THEIR GOODS!

Eunice:
RUN TO THE HILLS? NOT I!


‘TIL THIS TALE I VERIFY.


IF IT’S TRUE THAT WE MUST FLY,


I MUST KNOW THE REASON WHY.

Jonas:
WHAT MORE NEED YE HEAR?


IT IS WORSE I FEAR THAN MY WORDS THUS FAR REVEAL,

FOR THEY RAVAGED THE WOMEN AND BUTCHERED THE MEN


AND WOULD YIELD TO NO APPEAL!


SO, RUN FOR THE HILLS, I CRY!


BEFORE THE REDCOATS YE ESPY,


FOR THEY’LL RAVAGE OUR WOMEN AND BUTCHER OUR MEN,


AND WHO KNOWS THE REASON WHY?
(The reaction from the tavern people grows and grows throughout the song.)
Jonas:  
Believe me, widow Arnold! Tryon and his British horde are coming with those evil Hessians!  They burnt the Towns, murderin’ the men and defiling the women and we’re to be next!  It’s time to pack up your belongings and flee!  Flee, I say, with all haste!

Thomas: 
 Hold there, good fellow!  Tryon, you say, has sacked New Haven and Fairfield?  So, the attack has begun. 

Jonas:  
A meeting has been called for tonight, here in this very Tavern.

Phoebe:  
What are we to do?

Thomas:  
(with serious resolve) Why, fight is what we’ll do.  Fight for our liberty, fight for our freedom.  Are ye equal to the task?

Song#3:  “Equality”  (Thomas, Abby, Eunice & those onstage)

Thomas:
ARE WE EQUAL TO THE TASK OF OUR LIBERTY, I ASK?


WILL WE PROVE IT OUT, AT LAST?


GIVE A BLOW TO DOUBT?  HOLD FAST?


AND SHOW TO THE WORLD AND THE POWERS THAT BE

WE MEAN IT WHEN WE SAY, “DON’T TREAD ON ME!”


FOR WE FIGHT FOR OUR RIGHTS AND OUR LIBERTY,


AND WE DO IT IN THE NAME OF EQUALITY!
Abby:

HAS THE LORD NOT THUS ENDOWED


US WITH CERTAIN RIGHTS WE VOWED


TO UPHOLD AND NOT BE COWED


BY A KING, SO MAD AND PROUD,


HE WOULD BURN US TO THE GROUND WITH HIS TYRANNY?


AND ALL IN THE NAME OF HIS VANITY!


FOR WE FIGHT FOR OUR RIGHTS AND OUR LIBERTY,


AND WE DO IT IN THE NAME OF EQUALITY!
Thomas & Abby:
EQUALITY BE OUR NEW PHILOSOPHY!



BE THE CAUSE FOR YOU AND ME!



AND THE LAW OF AMERICAN LIBERTY!
Thomas:
WHO DEEMS IT WRONG THAT WE RESENT


TAXATION WITHOUT OUR CONSENT?


WITH NO ONE THERE TO REPRESENT


OUR INTERESTS IN PARLIAMENT?


HAS GOD ORDAINED THAT WE SHOULD BE


INDENTURED TO THEIR TYRANNY?


THOSE BRITISH LORDS WILL SEE US FREE


AND LIVING IN AMERICAN EQUALITY!
Eunice:
NOBLE SENTIMENTS AND FAIR!


STILL, I ASK THEE, WHO WILL DARE


TO STAND IN THE FACE OF THEIR CANNONS’ GLARE?


WHEN THEY BURN OUR TOWN, WILL WE HAVE A PRAYER?
All:

ARE WE EQUAL TO THE TASK OF OUR LIBERTY, I ASK?


WILL WE PROVE IT OUT, AT LAST?


GIVE A BLOW TO DOUBT?  HOLD FAST?


AND SHOW TO THE WORLD AND THE POWERS THAT BE

WE MEAN IT WHEN WE SAY, “DON’T TREAD ON ME!”


FOR WE FIGHT FOR OUR RIGHTS AND OUR LIBERTY,


AND WE DO IT IN THE NAME OF EQUALITY!
Thomas:
FOR OUR HAPPINESS IS FOUND


IN OUR HOMELAND’S HALLOWED GROUND!


WE WILL NOT SHRINK FROM THE SOUND


OF THEIR MUSKETS’ VOLLEY ROUND!


IF IN NUMBERS, GREATER THEY,


WE WILL FIND ANOTHER WAY,


‘TIL THERE COME THAT HAPPY DAY


WHEN AT LAST WE FIN’LY SAY


THAT WE LIVE IN A LAND WHERE THE PEOPLE ARE FREE,
ALL:

FOR WE PROVED TO THE WORLD AND THE POW’RS THAT BE,


WE COULD FIGHT FOR OUR RIGHTS AND OUR LIBERTY,


AND WE DID IT IN THE NAME________


OF EQUAL_-_I____-_TY!        Song over



BLACKOUT
Scene 2: The Spinning Bee

It is later in the day at the TAVERN.  The men have left to spread the news about Tryon coming and to prepare their homes, etc.  The LOCAL WOMEN are still busy spinning flax, sewing uniforms, knitting socks and industriously working.  They are members of the “Daughters of Liberty”.  ANN RAYMOND, BETTY STUART, SARA GAYLORD, ESTER HURLBUTT, CONSTANCE BENEDICT & (eventually) HENRIETTA are up front as they have speaking lines.
Ann Raymond:  
This war has reached a level of vile wickedness inconceivable to 

decent, God fearin’ folk, what with the burning of whole towns now!  New Haven put to the torch!  And even Fairfield!

Betty Stuart:  
Oh, we can’t believe all these rumors and gossip that come down the pike … they get embellished in the tellin’.  Why, Tryon -  the detestable rascal that he be - wouldn’t put the torch to an entire town.  He probably just burnt a few boats and a barn.

Ester Hurlbutt:  
But General Samuel Parsons doth not lie.  He rode all night, they claim, his horse all lathered and fumin’. He’s spreading the word to every town, and the Crier (rolls her eyes) says that’s why there be the especial meetin’ tonight.  

Ann:  
That yammering fool Crier, Jonas Fairweather!  He’s only good for crying and lying.  Jonas Foul –weather is what I call him.  (They laugh)
Sara Gaylord:  
This be not a matter for mirth.  I hear tell some men were murdered, and the womenfolk despoiled!  

Ester:  
(shocked) The womenfolk despoiled!   These truly are depraved times.  And what are we doing?  Sitting here spinning and sewing, when we should be loadin’ an firin’, an stickin’ those hellish Tories back with some balls …. - lead balls!

Betty: 
Ester, please!  Be not unclean. Right here is our place and where we’re most needed.  We’re Daughters of Liberty.  This is how (indicating their sewing) we fight to free ourselves, our families, and our country from those pillaging traitors and their redcoat overlords.

Constance:  
We can spin or we can fight, but I shall bury my silver and bury it deep, just to be safe.

Sara:  


What good is your silver if ye’ve got no house to put it in? 

Ann: 
Now ladies, please.  There be no need for undo alarm.  Until we know for certain whether those towns were burnt, we don’t need to bury the silver or take to the outlands or anything else.  The most those Redcoats and Turncoats have done around here so far is raid a farm or two and pillage some cattle.

Ester: 
Pillage some cows!   How can you say that?!  Our men and sons are dying in battle out there. They lie bleedin’ in the fields!   You speak like a sympathizer.

HENRIETTA HANFORD Enters. She’s upper class, dressed fancy, and speaks with a slight patrician accent.

Sara:

 
Speaking of sympathizers.

Henrietta Hanford:  Good tidings, gentlewomen!  May I join you and offer my services?

Sara:  
(aside) French lessons and harpsichord playing will be no help here.

Ann:  
Welcome, Henrietta.  Please join us.  There is work aplenty to support the cause.  Do your parents countenance your presence here?  

Henrietta:  
My parents and I share not the same mind in the matter of Independency.  I believe as my fiancé does, who, as some of you know, is with George Washington up the Hudson.

Ester:  
We need him here, and George Washington too, if Tryon’s coming to burn Norwalk next.

Constance:  
What dost thou hear, Henrietta?  Is Washington coming back here?  Is he sending help?  

Henrietta:  
The letters from my Johnny (Johnny Grumman)  are seldom.  I have no foreknowledge.

Constance: 
 Foreknowledge? (thinking)  Mayhaps… listening for foreknowledge  is something  you can do for us?  Being you reside with your sire in ye big house up yonder hill, ye might hear something.  That is…since you claim your mind is with us and your Johnny boy.

Ann:  
(hotly) Spies we have enough of, both for and against!  Don’t ask the child to espy for us.  

Ester:  
Not to espy for us…but for the cause of Independence and Liberty. And especially to forestall the bloody redcoats’ torch and their murderous lust!

Constance:  
What say you, Henrietta?  Will you tell us if Tryon’s coming?  Will you tell us what you hear?

Henrietta:  
My parents are good, God abiding folk.  They mean no harm to anyone… but …if their guests should reveal...and my ears do hear… then I will relay what I learn… to help end this strife.

Ladies:
 (joining)  Huzzah,  Huzzah!

Abby and Phoebe enter with the food and drink.

Phoebe:  
Sustenance and provender for the Daughters.  Fresh bread and punch!  It’s time to nourish the body.

Ann:  

And the soul.  Let us pray.

Henrietta: 
 Oh…may I sing the prayer?

Ann: 

 Please do.

SONG #4  “GRACE”
(Henrietta & Ladies)

Henrietta:
PRAISE TO GOD, OUR BOUNTEOUS KING, WHO LOVETH ALL MANKIND.


PRAISES NOW TO THEE WE SING, OUR HELP IN THEE WE FIND.


DELIVER US FROM TYRANNY, FROM THE OPPRESSOR’S HAND!


PROTECT OUR HEARTH AND HOME FROM THOSE 



WHO NOW INVADE OUR LAND.
(LADIES sing echo in parentheses)



PRAISE TO GOD, OUR BOUNTEOUS LORD



 (PRAISE TO GOD, BOUNTEOUS KING!)


FROM WHOM ALL BLESSINGS FLOW.  



(FROM WHOM ALL BLESSINGS FLOW.)


PEACE AND GRACE HE DOTH AFFORD (PEACE AND GRACE HE AFFORDS)


HIS CREATURES HERE BELOW.  (PEACE AND GRACE HE GIVES!)


HE LIFTS US UP FROM PAIN AND WOE, 



(HE LIFTS US UP FROM SIN AND SUFFERING)


FROM SIN AND SUFFERING.


TO HIM, WE OUR ALLEGIANCE OWE


GLORY TO OUR LORD AND KING!
(HENRIETTA sings grace and concludes with the following line)

Henrietta:  
Glory to our Lord and King.

Ester:  
(angrily) We’ll brook no glory and give no thanks to the King here, the author of our misery!

Henrietta:   (contritely) I didn’t mean that King.  Our King in Heaven, is what the prayer speaks to.

Sara:  
But that blasphemous King George thinks of himself as being divine… and commands us to believe it too.

Ester:  
That imposter’s forebears were nothing but bandits from France, come to pillage and rampage!  William the Conqueror, ha!  Why should we pay homage to such a one!?

Ann:  

In the eyes of the Lord, all men are created equal and only…..

Sara:  

And what about women?  We should be equal too.

Ann: 
Oh, but a women’s sphere… her role which God ordained for her, is to bear the children and maintain the home ….with her beloved husband as her guide.

SONG #5  “DAUGHTERS OF LIBERTY / EQUALITY”  (women’s version)

Ann Raymond:
FOR GOD HAS ORDAINED THAT A WOMAN’S SPHERE



IS TO BE BESIDE A MAN.



AND, WHOM GOD HAS JOINED SHALL BE AS ONE,



WITH THE HUSBAND IN COMMAND.



WE SERVE OUR HOLY PURPOSE

IN THIS, THE LORD’S GREAT PLAN,



WHEN WE SUBMIT TO THE GUIDANCE



OF OUR HUSBAND’S GENTLE HAND.
Sara:


BUT, WHEN THAT HUSBAND’S CALLED TO ARMS



AND WE ARE LEFT ALONE



TO FEND FOR OURSELVES AND OUR FAMILY,



OUR WILL BECOMES OUR OWN.



WHO, THEN, SHALL GUIDE OUR DAILY LIVES



OR BRING THE HARVEST IN?



THESE YEARS OF WAR HAVE TAUGHT US



THINGS CAN’T STAY AS THEY HAVE BEEN.
Ann:


YOUR WORDS RING TRUE, AND IN MY HEART


I’VE OFTEN FELT THE SAME.


BUT, WOULD NOT DARE TO SPEAK SUCH THINGS


FOR FEAR T’WOULD BRING ME SHAME.


BUT, HERE, MIDST FEMALE COMPANY,


THESE THOUGHTS I WILL ALLOW,


AND PLEDGE TO ALL WHO PRESENT BE


THAT I WILL DO MY PART.
Phoebe:

LADIES!  ARE WE ALL AGREED?


FOR, IF DAME RAYMOND DECLARES IT SO,


THEN, SO IT IS DECREED!


AND WHO AMONG US WILL DENY


OUR OWN RIGHTS TO BE FREE?


THEN, IN ONE ACCORD, WE NOW PROCLAIM US


DAUGHTERS OF LIBERTY!
Phoebe, Abigail & Henrietta (sing & dance)


DAUGHTERS OF LIBERTY STAND IN EQUALITY!

THO’ WEAKER VESSELS MEN THINK US TO BE.

SHUNNING FRIVOLITY, WE PROVE OUR QUALITY,

STAND FAST, YE DAUGHTERS OF LIBERTY!

IN GOD’S PERFECT PLAN WE ARE SECOND TO NONE!

OUR SOULS WILL BE JUDGED WHETHER DAUGHTER OR SON!

WE’LL STAND TOGETHER AND FIGHT TO BE FREE,

ALL EQUAL DAUGHTERS OF LIBERTY!
(Add back-up singing as P., A., & H. repeat their Chorus)

DAUGHTERS OF LIBERTY (DAUGHTERS OF LIBERTY!) STAND FOR EQUALITY!
THO’ WEAKER VESSELS MEN THINK US TO BE.
SHUNNING FRIVOLITY, (SHUNNING FRIVOLITY!)  WE PROVE OUR QUALITY,
STAND FAST, YE DAUGHTERS OF LIBERTY!
IN GOD’S PERFECT PLAN (IN GOD’S PERFECT PLAN) WE ARE SECOND TO NONE!
OUR SOULS WILL BE JUDGED WHETHER DAUGHTER OR SON!
WE’LL STAND TOGETHER (WE’LL STAND TOGETHER!) AND FIGHT TO BE FREE,
ALL EQUAL DAUGHTERS OF LIBERTY!
Phoebe, Abigail, Henrietta:

EQUALITY BE OUR NEW PHILOSOPHY!





BE THE CAUSE FOR YOU AND ME!





AND THE LAW OF AMERICAN LIBERTY!
All:

ARE WE EQUAL TO THE TASK OF OUR LIBERTY, I ASK?


WILL WE PROVE IT OUT, AT LAST?


GIVE A BLOW TO DOUBT?  HOLD FAST?


AND SHOW TO THE WORLD AND THE POWERS THAT BE

WE MEAN IT WHEN WE SAY, “DON’T TREAD ON ME!”


FOR WE FIGHT FOR OUR RIGHTS AND OUR LIBERTY,


AND WE DO IT IN THE NAME OF EQUALITY!
Betty, Ester, Sara, Constance:
FOR OUR HAPPINESS IS FOUND



IN OUR HOMELAND’S HALLOWED GROUND!



WE WILL NOT SHRINK FROM THE SOUND



OF THEIR MUSKETS’ VOLLEY ROUND!



IF IN NUMBERS, GREATER THEY,



WE WILL FIND ANOTHER WAY,



‘TIL THERE COME THAT HAPPY DAY



WHEN AT LAST WE FIN’LY SAY
ALL:

THAT WE LIVE IN A LAND WHERE THE PEOPLE ARE FREE,


FOR WE PROVED TO THE WORLD AND THE POW’RS THAT BE,


WE COULD FIGHT FOR OUR RIGHTS AND OUR LIBERTY,


AND WE DID IT IN THE NAME________


OF EQUAL_-_I____-_TY!

BLACKOUT

Scene 3:   Huntington, Long Island, New York (STAGE 3)
(Major General William Tryon, commander of the British regular troops, General George Garth, leader of the loyalist troops, Lieutenant Colonel Edmund Fanning, secretary to Tryon and long time companion, and Sir George Collier, Admiral of the fleet.  The setting is a well appointed office.)
Sir George:  (enters with message) Complaints are being lodged to General Clinton, 

Sir, that the men, in the recent campaigns in New Haven and Fairfield … exceeded the bounds of proper warfare, Sir.

Tryon:  
The bounds of proper warfare?  And what are the proper bounds of warfare?

Sir George:    Sir, the bounds of civilized behavior dictate that we refrain from the 

Unnecessary...ahem...expunging of non-combatants.  And being representatives of his Majesty’s authority and his Just Rule, there is a place for….ah,… restraint, I dare say.

Tryon:  
You dare not say, my good Sir.  Our duty is plain and our plans have been 

set. These insolent cast-outs and misfits must be cleansed of their impudence and effrontery.  They forget the allegiance they owe to the Power and must be, ah...(thinks)  helped to …ah,  relearn the lesson.

Fanning:   
We should burn every town that dares to defy the Crown, and kill 

every rebel that resists. Then they’ll learn to respect the might of his Majesty.  

Garth:   
That could be slightly extreme, my good man, since most of the 

homes and farms the rebels now claim belonged to us at one time … confiscated as they were by those slothful slackers.  We loyalists, who always recognized the benefits of British sovereignty, would like something to…ah…return to.

Tryon:  
General Garth, be not overly concerned. After our attacks at Fairfield and Norwalk, that buffoon Washington will take the bait, withdraw from the Hudson high grounds, whereupon Admiral Howe, will move in the fleet, sever their supply lines and split the colonies in two. The war will then, effectively… be won. 

Garth:    
Colonel Fanning, do you not remember Danbury?  Now, there was an easy march.  We walked right in, and took that town easy - feasted and caroused…(remembering) … they had some damn good wine there I recall.  And the women?  I think they were actually glad to have our company.  (THEY laugh)
Tryon:  
You must have been jolly well besotted that night not to remember the 

return march.  Those craven cowards peppered us from every tree and rock.  I lost 200 good men there and almost my command.  I have a debt to settle with those mutinous malcontents.

Garth:  
They’ll get their reckoning ….tomorrow.

(a good looking indentured servant enters carrying a tray with a brandy decanter and fine glasses.)
Tryon:  
This one’s a fine piece of flesh.  (HE motions her to stop)  Hold there one moment, girl.  (HE stares at her, grabs her, then squeezes her cheeks, and looks closely at her face) This one reminds me of that shameless slattern, what was her name, over at the Fraunce’s Tavern? 

Fanning:  
Punch or Polly or such.
Tryon:  
That bitch cost me a good man... Tom Hickey.  He thought he could trust her, just because he bed the wretch.  It cost him is life.

Garth:  
What happened?

Tryon: 
 He was Washington’s bodyguard, but he spied for me. Back in ’76, I arranged for him to poison Washington’s peas and he enlisted that blackamoor strumpet to serve them.  She betrayed us by telling Washington, who thereupon fed the peas to the chickens, which then proceeded to drop dead.

Garth:  
 And?

Tryon:  
And… Hickey was tried and hung. And thus… I’m still here planning and maneuvering to bring down that rascally Washington!  (THEY laugh)  

Fanning:  
After we scorch a few more towns, he’ll come down from his perch.  We’ll get the bugger this time.

Sir George:  Regrettably, again I must reiterate Sir Henry’s admonishment, and I quote, “inflict all injury consistent with humanity”.

Fanning:  
Consistent with humanity?!  That rabble forfeited all claims to humanity when they first bore arms against the Crown!  They dare to reject the protection of the King! 

Garth:  
They even dare to claim equality with the King!  (THEY laugh)

Tryon:  
The rabble possesses some dangerous notions about the natural order.

Fanning:  
They need to be taught their place!

(Song “Equal to a King” resumes here, the British version, then culminates with all 3 groups) 

SONG #6
“EQUAL TO A KING”   (Tryon, with Collier, Garth & Fanning then add





Spinning Bee people and Shore guard, Stage 1)

Tryon:
CREATED EQUAL TO A KING!

WHO CAN IMAGINE SUCH A THING?
Fanning:
THE EFFRONTERY!
Garth & Collier:
THE AUDACITY!
ALL 4:
DAMN THEIR OUTRAGEOUS TENACITY!
Tryon:
THEY TRY IN DESPERATION, TO RISE ABOVE THEIR STATION;


TO LIFT THEIR SITUATION BY THIS HOPELESS INFATUATION


WITH EQUALITY!


THIS CRAVEN RABBLE WOULD ASPIRE TO EQUALITY!


THIS MOB OF THUGS REJECTS DUE LOYALTY!


THINKS THEY’RE ON PAR WITH ROYALTY!


WHO DO THESE PEOPLE THINK THEY ARE?
G., C & F:
WHO DO THESE PEOPLE THINK THEY ARE?!
Tryon:
TO DEFY THE KING’S JUST RULE?
G., C & F:
TO DEFY THE KING’S JUST RULE!
Tryon:
WOULD THEY PLAY HIM FOR A FOOL?
G., C & F:
WOULD THEY PLAY HIM FOR A FOOL?
Tryon:
THEIR FEEBLE CALCULATION HAS BROUGHT RETALIATION.


THEY DARE TO FORM A NATION?


WELL, SOON THEY’LL KNOW THEIR PLACE,


WHEN OUR MUSKET FIRE THEY FACE!


AS THEIR FLEEING BACKS WE CHASE,


THIS REBELLION, WE’LL ERASE!
G., C & F:
THIS REBELLION WE’LL ERASE!
Tryon:
LET THIS LOWLY SCUM BEAT THEIR FREEDOM DRUM!


THEY WILL SOON SUCCUMB 



WHEN THEY’RE BLOWN TO KINGDOM COME!


PROPER ORDER WE’LL RESTORE WHEN WE EVEN UP THE SCORE.


IN THE NAME OF KING AND CROWN


WE WILL PUT THESE REBELS DOWN!


AND THEIR SHOUTS OF “FREEDOM” DROWN


WITH THEIR HOPES FOR “EQUALITY”.
All 4:

EQUALITY!  WHAT A RARE EFFRONTERY!


THE COMPLETE AUDACITY!

AND THE DOOM OF AMERICAN LIBERTY!


WE ARE EQUAL TO THE TASK!


ALL THEIR WEAKNESS WE’LL UNMASK!


WHEN WE CRUSH THEM ALL AT LAST!


LEAVE THEM NO ESCAPE, HOLD FAST!


AND PROVE TO THE WORLD THAT THE POWERS THAT BE


HAVE CONQUERED IN THE NAME OF LOYALTY,


FOR WE FIGHT FOR THE KING AND OUR ROYALTY,


AND WE DO IT IN THE NAME OF HIS MAJESTY!
Daughters:






Brits

DAUGHTERS OF LIBERTY STAND FOR EQUALITY

HIS MAJESTY!
THO’ WEAKER VESSELS MEN THINK US TO BE.

IN THE NAME OF THE 









CROWN!
SHUNNING FRIVOLITY, WE PROVE OUR QUALITY,

IN THE NAME OF THE KING!
STAND FAST, YE DAUGHTERS OF LIBERTY!
Rebels (with Daughters)



Brits

ARE WE EQUAL TO THE TASK OF OUR LIBERTY, I ASK?   WE ARE EQUAL TO THE TASK!  








ALL THEIR 

WEAKNESS WE’LL UNMASK!
WILL WE PROVE IT OUT AT LAST!


     
WHEN WE CRUSH THEM ALL 








AT LAST!
GIVE A BLOW TO DOUBT, HOLD FAST!


LEAVE THEM NO ESCAPE, 








HOLD FAST!
AND SHOW TO THE WORLD AND THE POWERS THAT BE
AND PROVE TO THE WORLD 








THAT THE 
POWERS THAT BE,
WE MEAN IT WHEN WE SAY,




HAVE CONQUERED IN THE “DON’T TREAD ON ME!”




NAME OF LOYALTY!
FOR WE FIGHT FOR OUR RIGHTS


     FOR WE FIGHT FOR THE KING
AND OUR LIBERTY,





AND OUR ROYALTY,
Shore Guard group





Brits

AND WE DO IT IN THE NAME……………..

WE DO IT IN THE NAME…………..


DAUGHTERS:    WE DO IT IN THE NAME…..
OF EQUALITY!





OF HIS MAJESTY!
Song over
BLACKOUT
Scene 4:  The Hanford House  (STAGE 1)
(The scene opens on STAGE 1, an interior room of the Hanford house with Henrietta’s parents- THADDEUS AND JULIA HANFORD.  A friend, NATHANIEL(NATHAN) BARTLETT, has just entered.  Henrietta ENTERS, unseen, and overhears)

Thaddeus:  
Good tidings, friend Nathaniel, what news hear ye?

Nathan:  
The tidings are grim, my friend.  Be warned, for the word is that Tryon will attack soon.

Thaddeus:  
Then, Norwalk is not to be spared?

Nathan:  
It is certain.  The signal fires will be lit when the weather lifts - then Norwalk burns.  So, chalk your chimney and mark it plain.

Thaddeus:  
So, it’s “mark the chimneys”, eh?  And that’s the sign that will spare the house? But, marked as dangerous and inimical will my family be, as well.  Tryon may spare the house, but afterwards the rebels will confiscate it and jail us too.

Nathan:  
Stay at your own peril, my friend.  My family will leave with Tryon after the raid and I advise you to do the same.  When we Loyalists win this war, mayhaps there will be something left for us to return to.

Julia:  
Leave our lovely home?  How can we leave our house?  We labored all our lives for this. (thinking)  We can stay…why… no one will know why we’ve been spared.  Tryon won’t burn everything.  We would just be one of the houses he missed.  No one would know!

Thaddeus:  
Now mother, we will assemble some belongings, just to be prepared, in the event the worst should happen.  Many circumstances can interpose, not least, the merciful hand of the Lord.

(HENRIETTA ENTERS)
Thaddeus: 
Ah, Henrietta, here you are.  You must gather your things.  The British are coming and we may have to depart.

Julia: 
 Just for a short while, child.  And perchance, not at all, if the Almighty so decides to deliver us from all this evil wickedness and sinful war.

Henrietta: 
 Take leave from Norwalk?  But, why?

Nathan:  
That Tryon is coming, with torch in hand, is the news.

Henrietta:  
So, we are to go to the Rocks and outlands with the other townsfolk?  Many make ready to flee, now.

Julia:  
Mayhaps, child, or mayhaps it be…Long Island where we’d be better off.  Best be prepared and bundle a few necessities.

Henrietta: 
 But - I can’t leave Johnny...him off and fighting somewhere.  I promised to wait for him… I promised to wait here. I  (tears looming...I promised myself to him!  

Julia:  
(putting her arms around her) There, there, my dear child.  Everything will be all right, you’ll see.  Have Faith, and trust in the Divine Benevolence of the Lord.  He is our Savior. 

BLACKOUT
Scene 5:   The Tavern

(THOMAS is again at a table, waited on by ABIGAIL.  MILITAMEN and the recovering wounded soldiers are seated around the tavern.  PHOEBE is waiting on the wounded while EUNICE is bustling about and ZEKE is sweeping.)
Abby:  
May I inquire as to your name, young Sir?

Thomas:  
(with a flourish) Lieutenant Thomas French, my lady.  From Williamsburg, Virginia I hail, but of late, I come from Newburgh.  I’m at your service, my princess. (HE bows and sweeps his hat)

Abby:  
Newburgh, New York?  That’s where Washington is.  Do you bring word? Is he going to send us help? 

Thomas:  
(flirting again) All the help you need, fair maiden, for he sent me to protect you from all harm...(thinks about a verse)  hey, that’s good, … “ make safe from all harm, … if Tryon comes to burn your farm”.   That’s it, Abby!  May I call you “Abby”?  Please--help me sing... just one more verse?

Eunice:  
It’s you Abby, who’s likely to come to harm from this lad. Perhaps in Virginia such talk is countenanced, but not here, young fellow.

Abby:  
(pouts) Oh mother, it’s for the cause.  Very well, Lieutenant-just one more verse.   (THEY sing)

SONG #7
“LET TRYON COME!”  (ABBY & THOMAS)

Abby:
(haltingly at first)
LET TRYON COME WITH HIS RED COAT ON


AND HIS ARMY, THOUSANDS STRONG!


LET HIM BEAT HIS DRUM IN THE EARLY DAWN!


WE WILL FIGHT HIM OFF ERELONG.


FOR OURS IS THE CAUSE OF LIBERTY,


IT IS OUR HEARTS’ DESIRE!


AND RATHER THAN LIVE IN SLAVERY,


WE WILL FACE HIS RAGING FIRE.


SO, HEAD FOR THE HILLS WITH THE CHILDREN,



YE THAT FEAR KING GEORGE’S IRE!


BUT, WE WHO WOULD HAVE OUR LIBERTY,


WILL NOT DEIGN TO RETIRE!
Abby & Thomas: (a tempo) 
THEN, LET TRYON COME WITH HIS RED COAT ON


AND HIS ARMY, THOUSANDS STRONG!


LET HIM BEAT HIS DRUM IN THE EARLY DAWN!


WE WILL FIGHT HIM OFF ERELONG.


FOR OURS IS THE CAUSE OF LIBERTY,


IT IS OUR HEARTS’ DESIRE!


AND RATHER THAN LIVE IN SLAVERY,


WE WILL FACE HIS RAGING FIRE.
Song over

(LUCAS BOUTON, a local militia man and Abby’s fiancé, enters with ASA TAYLOR and his father, Captain ESAIAS BOUTON.  They encounter ABBY singing with THOMAS)
Luke:  
(catching Abby singing)   Ho!  What do we have here?  Does my fiancée serve more than vittles and drink?  Come, Abigail, will you entertain us now also?

Asa:  

Come, give us a tune Abby and I’ll dance the jig.  (THEY laugh)

Abby:  
( embarrassed) Oh… Luke…  let me introduce….  This is Lieutenant Thomas French …of…of the Continental army, (to THOMAS) and this is Lucas Bouton  of the shore guard and militia - my betrothed.

Luke:  
Greetings, Sir. (makes a short bow) Does Washington send troubadours to our aid now?  Perhaps you’ll frighten Tryon away with your songs and rhyme!  (BOUTON and his pals laugh) 

Thomas:   
(a little irritated And I’m pleased to meet you too, good matrosse!   But, no, the verses are a happy diversion.  (pats his cutlass and stands)  It’s my sword that does my singing and my musket my rhyming!  (THEY stare at each other for a moment)

Abby:   
(jumps in between them) Thomas, ahem… Lieutenant French, is newly arrived from General Washington with packets and dispatches.  

Luke:  
Ahh… Thomas is it?  (looks at Abby) I mean (looks at Thomas’  rank insignia)  Lieutenant  French,  what be the news about Tryon?  Does he plan to visit Norwalk next with his torch?

Thomas:  
I hear he returned to Huntington.  Where he intends to strike next, I know not.

Luke:  
And what does Washington intend to do?  When do the reinforcements arrive?  Surely, poets are not all he’ll send us?

Thomas: 
 My missives be private for Generals Wolcott and Parsons, whom I await, as we speak.  No poets be they.

Eunice:   
 Esaias Bouton, I’m sure you reared your sons with good breeding and behavior, but here one be, taunting and hackling my guests.  I’ll have you choose a table or be on your way.

Esaias:  
Forgive me Eunice, I indulge my sons excessively.  We’ll stay a spell to hear the news.

(JONAS FAIRWEATHER, the Town Crier, enters)  

Jonas:  
Good tidings, all.  The Crier has cried to all that would harken and all who heard have pledged to come.  Ahh, Phoebe, there you are!  Can I be of some help to you? (looking at the Widow/EUNICE) … or help in general?   Is there not some task too onerous for - (looking at Phoebe) the fair ones?

Eunice:  
“Onerous” you be at times, Jonas, but then, these be onerous times.  You can stay and help the girls set up for the assemblage tonight.

(HENRIETTA ENTERS, carrying a small bag of belongings.   ABBY sees her and takes her aside)

Abby:  
Henrietta!  What brings you to our door?

Henrietta:  
(sadly) I take flight from my home and kin.  (looks around so no one will hear)  My parents plan to leave with Tryon.  That…(tearfully) I cannot do … so it’s to you I come… my only friend.

Abby:  
(gives Henrietta a hug) You are welcome here, where you have friends.  Come, you can stay with us.  (THEY leave)

(lights and sound shift to the DOWNSTAGE Bouton table)

Esaias:  
This courier may bear news of import - news which we should stay and hear.

Luke: 
 I fear the maggot (nods to Thomas) is a danger to our plans.   What if he carries orders to emplace all troops at the shore?  Then our task will be thwarted.

Esaias: 
(thinking) Hmmmm … That is a likelihood.  And then, Tryon will be checked.  Wolcott’s troops must be kept back - up on the Rocks.

Asa:  

We can gainsay this courier’s verity somehow.

Luke:  
Yes, discredit him…make him out a spy. (laughs) Then the bugger will get his due. (THEY laugh and nod approval.  Low talk resumes, Then LIGHTS OUT)

SCENE 5A

“THE BACKROOM OF THE TAVERN”

(STAGE ONE. LIGHTS UP on HENRIETTA with her bag and ABBY.  There is a rough table with 3 chairs around it.  Behind is a table with baskets of produce and some pots, with a space left clear for a tray PHOEBE will bring in and place there.)

Abby:
Please sit down, Henrietta.  (THEY sit.)  When things are quiet, we’ll bring your belongings upstairs to our room.

Henrietta:
Forgive my presumption, Abby.  I could turn to no one else.

Abby:
Do your parents know you’ve come here?

Henrietta:
No.  They were busy with packing and I slipped out the back when they went upstairs.

Abby:
Won’t they search for you?

Henrietta:
My mother knows my feelings.  She will keep my departure from father as long as she is able.

Phoebe:
(entering with tray of dirty dishes, putting them down on back table and wiping her hands with a cloth.)  Henrietta, what is the news?  (sitting down)
Henrietta:
Tryon is coming soon and my parents plan to flee with him to Long Island when he retreats.

Abby:
Henrietta will be staying with us, Phoebe.

Phoebe:
None of us will be staying for long.  I’m sure we will all be made to leave on the morrow.

Henrietta:
(covering her face with her hands and bursting into tears) Oh, what shall we do?!  Never to see my dear parents again without a proper farewell?  I cannot bear it.

Abby:
Dear Henrietta, our hearts go out to you.  I know not how to comfort you.

Phoebe:
Mayhaps, you could ride with Lieutenant French when he returns to General Washington?  I have heard that many wives stay at the encampment.  You could be with your Johnny.

Henrietta:
But, we are not yet married!

Phoebe:
You could marry him when you get there.  (There is shocked silence from H. & A.)
Henrietta:
(recovering) Oh, Abby, you are so lucky to have your love with you here.

Abby:
(not registering) My “love”?

Henrietta:
Why….Lucas, of course.

Abby:
(blushing) Oh.     Yes.    Lucas.

Phoebe:
(laughing) Lucas!?  Abby doesn’t give a fig for Lucas!

Abby:
Phoebe!

Phoebe:
That’s all our mother’s doing.

Abby:
Mother would have me well taken care of.

Phoebe:
I don’t like that sour-faced Lucas Bouton.  I think you’d be a better match for Lieutenant French.  I would love to have a sister to visit in Virginia!

Abby:
You speak out of turn, Phoebe.  I have only just met Lieutenant French.

Phoebe:
You counsel Henrietta to defy her parents, yet you would marry a man you do not love to please our mother?

Abby:
I did not counsel Henrietta to defy her parents!  She follows the counsel of her own heart.

Henrietta:
But, my heart is divided.  I know not what I should do.

SONG #8
“FOLLOW MY HEART”  Henrietta with Abby & Phoebe

Henrietta:
HOW WILL I FIND THE STRENGTH TO GO ON?

I’VE NEVER BEEN ALONE.

SUDDENLY, ALL OF MY COURAGE IS GONE.

HOW CAN I LEAVE MY HOME?

IF LOVE IS MY REASON, WHICH LOVE DO I CHOOSE?

CRUEL FATE HAS DECIDED THAT EITHER WAY, I LOSE.

MY HEARTS IS DIVIDED AND TORN. . . .

DO I HONOR MY LOVE FOR MY PARENTS,


OR KEEP THE PROMISE I HAVE SWORN?

FOR MY HEART CRIES OUT FOR MY JOHNNY,

THOUGH FAR AWAY HE BE.

GOD HAS THRUST THIS CHOICE UPON ME,

AND THERE’S ONLY ONE PATH I SEE!
Henrietta:
I MUST FOLLOW MY HEART WHERE IT LEADS ME,

THROUGH THE DANGER THAT LIES AHEAD!


ABANDONING HOME, IF NEED BE,


AND MAKE A NEW LIFE INSTEAD.
Abby & Phoebe with Henrietta on echoes in parentheses:

YOU MUST FOLLOW YOUR HEART WHERE IT LEADS YOU,  (FOLLOW MY HEART!)
THROUGH THE DANGER THAT LIES AHEAD!  

(THROUGH THE DANGER THAT LIES AHEAD!)
ABANDONING HOME, IF NEED BE, (ABANDONING HOME!)
AND MAKE A NEW LIFE INSTEAD!  (AND MAKE A NEW LIFE INSTEAD!)
YOU MUST FOLLOW YOUR HEART WHERE IT LEADS YOU, (FOLLOW MY HEART!)
THROUGH THE DANGER THAT LIES AHEAD!  

(THROUGH THE DANGER THAT LIES AHEAD!)
ABANDONING HOME, IF NEED BE, (ABANDONING HOME!)
AND MAKE A NEW LIFE INSTEAD!  (AND MAKE A NEW LIFE INSTEAD!)
Henrietta:
FOLLOW MY HEART!
Phoebe:


FOLLOW YOUR HEART!
Abby:




Follow Your Heart!

All 3:

AND MAKE A NEW LIFE INSTEAD.  (SONG OVER)

BLACKOUT

Scene 6    Huntington, Long Island  (STAGE 3)
(Major General William Tryon, General Garth, Edmund Fanning, and Sir George Collier, Admiral of the fleet) 
Sir George:  
The storm seems to abate.  We can sail at the tide.

Fanning:  
As the storms of war gather, Sir George.

Tryon:  
Yes, the storms of war gather and will descend on Norwalk with a vengeance.  They will harry us no more with their pin-prick raids.  The might of the Crown they will feel, and all will know the consequences of rebellion and sedition. 

Fanning:  
Cleanse with fire and perdition, such is the way of the Lord.  It’s the Lord’s work that we be doing. The ingrates have spurned His Majesty’s Power - the very same which sustains them with our trade and protects them from foreign domination.
Garth:  
Then they oppress and bear arms against their neighbors, we loyal subjects!  The corruption of rebellion spreads and must be excised.   
Fanning: 
Independence, ha!  They forsake the allegiance they owe to the Crown.  We’ll help them to relearn the lesson of loyalty.

Garth:  
Ha, that’s a good thought!  We’ll write them a primer on loyalty, and tomorrow we apply the strap! 
Fanning:  
(raising his glass) Huzzah, and a thick strap may it be!  (THEY laugh)
Tryon: 
 (looking at a map spread out on a table)  All right gentlemen, this is how we shall proceed.  We sail tomorrow night. If the signal fire burns bright, we’ll know the harbor to be weak and exposed. Then, Sir George, at first light, you give them a few volleys - take out their shore batteries (pointing) here, to soften them up. Those feckless farmers should take heel - the cowards that they be.   General Garth, you take your men and disembark here - on the West side of the river at … what they call Old Well.  My men will land here, on the East side of the harbor at… Cow Pasture. Ha, what crass names these lowlies make. We, then march up each side of the river and meet here (pointing to the map) in the center of Town.  

Garth:  
What resistance can we expect?  

Tryon:  
Not much.  If our loyal friends accomplish their tasks, those bumpkin generals will remain hiding up in the outlands, which is their wont.

Fanning:  
That’s the way this gutless rabble fights- hiding in the rocks and wood.

Tryon:  
Our orders from Sir Henry are “to destroy the stores of foodstuffs and stockpiles of war goods …

Sir George:  (interrupting)  -and to inflict “all injury consistent with humanity”-

Tryon:  
Why yes, Sir George, that’s quite right, “consistent with humanity”-

Fanning: 
 We’ll treat this rabble with the kind of humanity they deserve and the kind they’ll understand. (he raises his hand mimicking a gun and pulls the trigger)
Song#9  “The Humanity They Deserve”  (Sir George, Tryon, Fanning, Garth)

Sir George:

GENTLEMAN!  THOUGH I ADMIRE YOUR ZEAL,



I MUST BE THE VOICE OF SANITY.



SIR HENRY INSTRUCTS THAT WE DEAL 
RETRIBUTION “CONSISTENT WITH HUMANITY”.



IN GOD’S GREAT NATURAL ORDER



TRANSCENDENCE IS A RARITY.



AND THOSE OF US ON TOP,



SHOULD NOT SINK TO BARBARITY.



THE RULES OF WAR REQUIRE US



TO SET FORTH AN EXAMPLE,



AND BY SHOWING US MAGNANIMOUS,



WE SHALL REAP A REWARD MOST AMPLE.



FOR WHEN OUR ERRANT CHILDREN



ARE RETURNED TO THEIR FORMER STATE,



T’WOULD BE MORE ADVANTAGEOUS



IF THEIR HEARTS WEREN’T FILLED WITH HATE.
SHOULD WE INFLICT ATROCITY,



WE FOSTER BUT REVENGE,



AND PERPETUATE THEIR NEED



FOR SUCH WRONG-DOING TO AVENGE.
Tryon:

WELL SAID, SIR GEORGE!



YOUR LOFTY WORDS ARE NOBLE INSPIRATION,



AND AT SOME OTHER TIME OR PLACE,



WOULD FIT THE SITUATION.



HIS MAJESTY’S FORCES HAVE SHOWN RESTRAINT



REMARKABLE AT TIMES,



CONSIDERING THE WICKED TAINT



OF THESE REBELS’ HEINOUS CRIMES.



THE RULES OF WAR DO NOT APPLY



WITH OPPONENTS SUCH AS THESE,



WHO NEVER DARE TO STAND AND FIGHT,



BUT, SHOOT FROM BEHIND TREES.
Sir George:

FROM HUMANITIES STANDARDS WE DARE NOT SWERVE,



THEY SHOULD GET THE HUMANITY THAT THEY DESERVE!
Tryon, Fanning & Garth:
AS YE REAP, SHALL SO YOU SOW,
& Sir George:

FOR THE BIBLE TELLS US SO.




FROM THIS MAXIM, WE’LL NOT SWERVE,




THEY SHALL GET THE HUMANITY THAT THEY DESERVE!
Fanning:

LORD NORTH HAS SO INSTRUCTED,



T’WOULD BE THE KINDEST THING,



TO DESCEND ON THE REBELS WITH MASSIVE FORCE,



AND PEACE, THUS, QUICKLY BRING.
Tryon:

SIR GEORGE, YOU SEE OUR MOTIVES



ARE FOR THE GREATER GOOD.



A DECISIVE BLOW WILL ACHIEVE OUR GOAL



FASTER THAN CAUTION WOULD.
Garth:


SIRS, MAY I TAKE THIS MOMENT



TO PRESS THE LOYALIST STAND?



FOR IT’S CLEAR TO ME THAT OUR VICTORY



IS PRESENTLY AT HAND.



I HUMBLY REQUEST THAT YE ABATE



THE DESTRUCTION YE HAVE PLANNED,



AND LEAVE SOME BUILDINGS STANDING



FOR WHEN WE RECLAIM OUR LAND.



OUR SIDE HAS SUFFERED MORE THAN THEIRS-



US HAVING BEEN DISPLACED -



AND OUR FAITHFUL FRIENDS AND FAMILIES



WOULD HAVE THEIR WEALTH REPLACED.
Tryon:

GOOD MAN, YOUR MIND SHOULD BE AT EASE,



FOR WE HAVE A PLAN IN PLACE



TO PROTECT THOSE LOY’LIST PROPERTIES



FROM THE FATE THE REBELS’ FACE.
Garth:


BUT, OUR HOUSES HAVE BEEN FORFEIT,



IN REBEL HANDS THEY BE!



SO, HOW WILL OUR TROOPS DISTINGUISH



OUR FORMER PROPERTY?
Tryon:

I SYMPATHIZE WITH YOUR DISTRESS,



AND UNDERSTAND YOUR PLIGHT.



AND I PROMISE TO DO ALL WITHIN MY POW’R



TO SET THESE MATTERS RIGHT, FOR
All 4:


AS YE REAP, SO SHALL YOU SOW!



FOR THE BIBLE TELLS US SO.



FROM THIS MAXIM, WE’LL NOT SWERVE!



THEY SHALL GET THE HUMANITY THAT THEY DESERVE!



FROM THIS MAXIM, WE’LL NOT SWERVE!



THEY SHALL GET THE HUMANITY THAT THEY DESERVE!
Song over

Scene 7:  The Town Meeting

(Busy activity, tables and chairs being set in preparation for the imminent Town Meeting, chaired by DR. THADDEUS BETTS.  TOWNSFOLK AND SOLDIERS ENTER- particularly COLONEL THOMAS FITCH and Stephen St. John of the militia, and GENERAL OLIVER WOLCOTT of the Continental Army. The BOUTONS are sitting at one table. Betts and other Selectmen sit at the head table)

Thomas:  
(approaching COL. STEPHEN ST. JOHN & GENERAL WOLCOTT) Sirs, if I may? (interrupted...the military men stop & look at Thomas)  Lieutenant Thomas French reporting with dispatches from General Washington.    (HE takes out packet of letters and hands them to GEN. WOLCOTT.  Meanwhile, LUKE BOUTON gradually sidles closer to overhear.)

Wolcott:  
(eagerly opens them) General Washington!  Good. (HE quickly reads one)  

Betts:  
Washington!  (hopefully) Is he sending the reinforcements we requested?

Wolcott:  
Bah!   It appears to be requisitions for more men and provisions. (disgusted, hands it to BETTS)  (reading the next dispatch)  But ho… what’s this?  He will not be leaving Newburgh.   (reads on)  He’ll not relinquish the high ground.  (to ST. JOHN)   He writes that he has “other strategies in place”, Colonel St. John.   But there is some comfort.  He has ordered General Heath to join us from New London.  (sighing, he looks up at ST. JOHN, then turns to DR. BETTS)  Doctor, it looks as if General Washington will not be coming to our aid.   (BETTS & WOLCOTT exchange a significant, worried look.)
Col. St. John:
From New London?  T’will be a miracle if he arrives in time.
 (BETTS, sitting with other Selectmen at the head table, bangs a gavel.)

Dr. Thaddeus Betts:  
This emergency Town Meeting is called by order of the Safety Committee! (bangs gavel again, and the commotion in the room settles down)   That despicable pillager and plunderer, Tryon… may his soul suffer in the abyss…. burned New Haven to the ground, and then on the 7th, defiled, murdered, and burned Fairfield!   This meeting is called to decide and agree on the appropriate measures to be taken, since it seems manifest that he disposes to move on Norwalk next.  I propose that the women and children be evacuated with all haste, and all carts and conveyances be made available for said purpose. (looks around)   Is there any dissent? 

Ester: 
 Leave our homes unprotected and defenseless?  We all should stay and fight!  We are Daughters of Liberty and as such, we can load muskets and shoot ‘em too!  We’ll give Tryon some fire--musket fire!  (the WOMEN cheer and raise their fists)

St. John:  
What are the womenfolk doing here?  Defense of the town be men’s work. Go back to your farm Ester Hurlbutt, where you belong!

Esaias B:  
And take the rest of your “Daughters” with you”!

Betty:  
We’ll not be tending the home, nor our husbands either, when the town is threatened!

(ALL THE WOMEN start cheering and” huzzah”-ing in approval and the men holler also)

Dr. Betts: 
 (bangs gavel) Order, we’ll have order!  I decree that the womenfolk are allowed, in that this meeting is especial and paramount, by order of the Safety Committee.  Case closed! (HE looks around glaringly)   

St. John:  
(interjects) For all those who haven’t heard - the militia is mustering on the Green at first light.  And spread the word to those not so informed.

Dr. Betts: 
(bangs gavel) So be it.

Wolcott:  
(stands and holds up another dispatch/letter)  It has just come to my knowledge,  (nods towards THOMAS)  that General Washington, whose army is up in Newburgh, will be sending General Heath from New London to reinforce us.  (murmurs heard in room)
Dr. Betts: 
 Governor Trumbull has promised us more militia and regular troops also.  T’is said they be on the way.

St. John:  
(trying to encourage everyone) We be not deficient in fighters!  My militia of 150, General Parson’s 150 Continentals, and (nods to WOLCOTT) General Wolcott’s 900 militia will give Tryon a right hearty welcome at the harborage.  Our cannon will blast him and our musketeers will pick them off their flat boats like ducks in a pond!  (cheers and huzzahs)

Esaias Bouton:   (stands up an shouts) Tryon’s got two score ships with cannon and twenty five hundred men at arms!  Who will protect the town if all the troops are at the shore?  If Tryon breaks through, the town will be his.

Luke:  
(shouting) He’s right!  What if Tryon breaks through? Who will be left to protect the womenfolk and children?

Wolcott:  
Mayhaps, I should keep my men up on the Rocks to gather the reinforcements for a battle on the Green.  Lieutenant Whitney can bludgeon Tryon with his cannon from there. St. John, you and Fitch greet Tryon at the shore, then attack on his flanks and harry his advance.  My men, newly reinforced with Trumbull’s, will descend on him, and crush him in a vise!

Thomas:  
(stands up) Washington has indicated to me that all men should repel Tryon at the harborage, where he’ll be at his weakest! 

Luke:   
Who is this man, this stranger who comes amongst us bearing missives?  We don’t know him.  This may be an intrigue for all we know!

Thomas:  
(approaches LUKE, turns to the crowd and states) My name is Lieutenant Thomas French, courier newly arrived from General Washington, (looks at LUKE) ...and I tolerate no man to disparage my loyalty!  Retract your accusation!

Luke: 
 I’ll retract nothing.  You stand accused.  (THOMAS flies at LUKE, they push each other and tussle, a paper drops on the floor)

Betts: 
 (bangs gavel) Break it up…(bangs gavel again)  There will be no discord here.  (by-standers break up the fight and, after Luke and Thomas are pulled apart, the note is discovered lying between them.)

Esaias:  
Ho, what be this? (looks at note ,picks it up, and hands it to WOLCOTT.)

Wolcott:  
These words be in code!  (looks at THOMAS)  Until we find out whose code this be, we have no choice but to arrest this man!

Abby:  
No!  He be no spy!

Luke:  
Quiet, girl, and know your place.

Abby:  
(shouting) This is my place, and I know this man is no spy!  I know my words will hold no sway, but I will speak my piece.  Lieutenant French is in the right.  If we do not meet Tryon at the shore, we may as well burn the town ourselves and save him the trouble.  Where is your courage?

Lucas:
Your fiery words will not forestall Tryon’s torch!  Our numbers are too few to repel him.  And, I am mightily offended that you value the counsel of a spy over that of mine!

SONG #10 
 ACT ONE FINALE
 “LET TRYON COME!”  

( ABBY, LUCAS, THOMAS & ALL)

Abby:

LET TRYON COME WITH HIS RED COAT ON


AND HIS ARMY, THOUSANDS STRONG!


LET HIM BEAT HIS DRUM IN THE EARLY DAWN!


WE WILL FIGHT HIM OFF ERELONG.


FOR OURS IS THE CAUSE OF LIBERTY,


IT IS OUR HEARTS’ DESIRE!


AND RATHER THAN LIVE IN SLAVERY,


WE WILL FACE HIS RAGING FIRE.


SO, HEAD FOR THE HILLS WITH THE CHILDREN,


YE THAT FEAR KING GEORGE’S IRE!


BUT, WE WHO WOULD HAVE OUR LIBERTY,


WILL NOT DEIGN TO RETIRE!
Lucas:

WHEN TRYON COMES WITH HIS REDCOAT ON


AND HIS ARMY, THOUSANDS STRONG,


HE WILL BEAT HIS DRUM IN THE EARLY DAWN,


AND DEFEAT US ALL ERELONG.


FOR THO’ WE WOULD FIGHT FOR LIBERTY,


WE MUST FIND ANOTHER WAY.


AND, IF WE RETREAT TO THE NORTHERN HILLS,


WE CAN FIGHT ANOTHER DAY.


SO HEAD FOR THE HILLS WITH THE CHILDREN,


YE THAT HAVE THE SENSE TO FLEE!


THEN WE’LL RETURN ON A BETTER DAY


TO FIGHT FOR OUR LIBERTY.
Abby, Women & Thomas, Patriots:
Lucas, Asa & Esaias & some others :

LET TRYON COME WITH HIS RED COAT ON
WE MUST HEAD FOR THE ROCKS!
AND HIS ARMY, THOUSANDS STRONG!
WE DON’T STAND A CHANCE ALONE.
LET HIM BEAT HIS DRUM IN THE EARLY DAWN!

CRUEL DESTINY MOCKS.
WE WILL FIGHT HIM OFF ERELONG.


WE CANNOT WIN ON OUR OWN.
FOR OURS IS THE CAUSE OF LIBERTY,
IT IS OUR HEARTS’ DESIRE!



WE CANNOT ESCAPE THE FIRE!
AND RATHER THAN LIVE IN SLAVERY,

AND RATHER THAN DIE IN INFAMY,
WE WILL FACE HIS RAGING FIRE.


WE MUST ALL DEIGN TO RETIRE.
LET TRYON COME WITH HIS RED COAT ON
WHEN TRYON COMES WITH HIS REDCOAT ON
AND HIS ARMY, THOUSANDS STRONG!

AND HIS ARMY, THOUSANDS’ STRONG
LET HIM BEAT HIS DRUM IN THE EARLY DAWN! 
HE WILL BEAT HIS DRUM IN THE  










EARLY DAWN,
WE WILL FIGHT HIM OFF ERELONG.


AND DEFEAT US ALL ERELONG.
FOR OURS IS THE CAUSE OF LIBERTY,

FOR THO’ WE WOULD FIGHT FOR LIBERTY
IT IS OUR HEARTS’ DESIRE!



WE MUST FIND ANOTHER WAY.
AND RATHER THAN LIVE IN SLAVERY,              AND IF WE RETREAT TO THE NORTHERN HILLS,
WE WILL FACE….. HIS…….. 


WE CAN FIGHT…..A….NO……THER…
RA…..GING….. FIRE!



DAY………!
Song over

BLACKOUT

INTERMISSION



 Act 2: 

Scene 8:  The Jail   (the cellars of the Tavern, where THOMAS is a prisoner)(black scrim is closed.  Barrels & wooden boxes for seating.)

Abby:   
(approaches jail cell with a tray of food)

Thomas:  
Ah. The nightingale comes to bring me cheer.

Abby:  
(hands him board of bread and cheese) No songs will I sing with thee 

this night,  I dare say, Sir.   (SHE lingers)

Thomas:   
You think me a spy?  Is that why my song-stress is mum?  

Abby: 
 I am not your anything.  What I am is the future bride of Lucas Bouton, your  combatant.  He convinced me that only a spy would carry such a note, scrawled in secret letters, as it were.

Thomas:  
The note was not, and is not mine!  I proclaim my innocence to all who will listen, but alas, there are only your ears to hear.  I fear there is more here than what appears to be.

Abby: 
 General Wolcott is having the note …ah ...deciphered.  They are all eager to know its import.  Your secrets will be revealed.

Thomas: 
 I have no secrets to reveal, but there are secrets aplenty here about.  These are strange times we live in, where neighbors vie against neighbor, brother against brother, and (looks at Abby)  husbands against wives.

Abby:  
Now it is you who accuses Lucas?

Thomas: 
 I accuse no one, but I know the note is not mine, nor was it ever in my possession  …  and I want you to believe that, Abigail,  I want you to believe in me.

Abby:    
Luke told me one thing, but… I want to believe you, Thomas... (looks down) … I want to believe in you…but …I’m torn.

SONG  #11  “ I Want to Believe”    (duet: Abby and Thomas)

Abby:

IS THIS REAL?  IS THIS ILLUSION?


WHY DO I FEEL SUCH CONFUSION?



NOTHING IS SIMPLE OR CLEAR.


THIS MUST BE WRONG.  WE’VE ONLY JUST MET.


I SHOULD BE STRONG, IGNORE YOU, AND YET


THINGS AREN’T THAT SIMPLE, I FEAR.


I WANT TO BELIEVE IN YOU,


THOUGH ALL COMMON SENSE BIDS ME KEEP AWAY.


I WANT TO BELIEVE YOU TRUE.


FOR MY HEART BIDS ME, “STAY!”


HOW CAN A PERSON ENTER YOUR LIFE 


AND CAUSE ALL REASON TO STRAY?


WHAT SPIRIT OF PASSION POSSESSES ME


AND BRINGS ME TO SAY WHAT I SAY?


I DO NOT KNOW YOU.


WE WERE STRANGERS ‘TIL TODAY.


HOW DARE I SHOW YOU


MY FEELINGS IN THIS WAY?
Thomas:
GOD WORKS IN WAYS WE CAN’T DIVINE,


INTERVENING IN LIVES THAT SEEM DEFINED.


I WASN’T PART OF YOUR PLANS, YOU WEREN’T PART OF MINE.


NOW OUR PATHS HAVE CROSSED, AND MY HEART IS LOST I FIND.


COULD YOU BELIEVE 
AND KNOW I’D NEVER DO
WHAT THEY CONCEIVE?
I’M NOT DECEIVING YOU.
I CAN’T EXPLAIN HOW THE SOUL CAN KNOW IN AN INSTANT
THAT IT’S FOUND THE ONE,
MAKES ALL OTHERS SEEM DISTANT.
IN TIMES LIKE THESE ALL DECORUM FLEES 
AND OUR HEARTS MUST SPEAK AS THEY PLEASE.
BELIEVE IN ME!
Abby:

I WANT TO BELIEVE!
Thomas:
KNOW THAT WHAT YOU’RE FEELING, I’M FEELING, TOO.
Abby:

I WANT TO BELIEVE!
Thomas:
THO’ WE’RE SURROUNDED BY DANGER AND DOUBT,


BELIEVE THE LORD WILL DELIVER US OUT


OF HARM’S WAY.


PLEASE, SAY YOU BELIEVE,
Abby:

I WANT TO BELIEVE!
Thom. & Abby:  SAY YOU BELIEVE IN ME./ I WANT TO BELIEVE IN YOU.
Song over.  Scene over  ( Remove “Cellar” Open scrim to reveal Tavern.)

Scene 9:  The Tavern  (morning of July 10th 1779) (Scrim opens/MAINSTAGE)

(WIDOW, PHOEBE and JONAS are cleaning and rearranging the Tavern after the Meeting)

Phoebe:  
I judge it will be passably peaceful at the Tavern today.

Widow: 
 If Tryon comes, peace is something we’ll find scant scarce hereabouts.

Phoebe:  
I mean since all the townsfolk are departing.

Widow:  
The soldiery will be left, and plenty of them there will be.  If the fighting starts, the boys will be hungry.  We should lay out extra larder and spiritables.

Phoebe:  
So, we shall stay and serve them?

Widow:  
Nay, we shall fill the boards and leave it near at hand.  Tis off to the Rocks for us, although it vexes me so to do so. We’ll be trusting the Tavern to Providence, I fear.

Jonas:  
We’ll be trustin’ in the fightin’ abilities of the skirmishers to keep those Lobster Backs at bay!

 Widow:  
Jonas, don’t you have some cryin’ to do, what with all the goings on?

Jonas:  
There are no new notices for me to cry out, and soon naught anyone hereabouts to hear, Mistress Arnold.

Widow:  
Good!  Then you can help Phoebe carry these baskets down to the shore brigades.  That Abby girl is sure biding her time feeding the prisoner.

Jonas:  
(lighting up) I rejoice at the prospect of service, Madam.

Widow:  
Don’t be rejoicing overly, young lad. Inveiglement is still punishable around here, even if I be the only one left to meet it out!  (JONAS AND PHOEBE pick up baskets and leave, then re-enter the “woods” leading to the shore)  CLOSE BLACK SCRIM.

(ZEKE ENTERS carrying an old musket.)

Zeke:

We’re ready for old Tryon now, Mother!

Widow:
Put that down before you hurt someone, foolish boy! (ZEKE leans the gun against the bar with the powder bag on top of the bar.)
Zeke:

But, Mother!  I cleaned it real good.  Lieutenant French showed me how.

Widow:
Lieutenant French!  The traitor?

Zeke:

He be no traitor!  I don’t care what that Lucas Bouton says!

Widow:
Hold your tongue young man!  Did Master Burns come by for the chickens and cow 

yet?
Zeke:
Yes ma’am.  He just left and he says we should all make haste as the shots are getting closer.  Word is that Tryon’s men are approaching from both sides of the river.  Where are Phoebe and Jonas?

Widow:
They’re bringing breakfast to the shore guard.

Zeke:

Mama!  You should ‘ave let me go!  Phoebe and Jonas don’t know the safe way to go!

Widow:
Hush!  You’re too young and I won’t have you in harm’s way.  Now go see what’s keepin’ Abby with the prisoner!

(ZEKE starts to leave, but when HE sees his Widow’s back is turned, HE grabs the musket and bag of powder and munitions and runs out the back.)
(stopping to rest ON STAGE ONE.  ROCK & TREES.  PHOEBE sits on rock.)

Phoebe: 
 Let’s stop here to rest for a moment.

Jonas:  
As you wish, my mistress. (HE flamboyantly doffs his hat)

Phoebe: 
 (annoyed) Now, don’t you start playing the gallant balladeer with me, like that other one - that Thomas…Washington’s messenger.

Jonas:  
You mean that “spy”, don’t you?

Phoebe:  
No, I do not.  Nor will I have you, Jonas Fairweather, countenance that belief.  He seems honest and upstanding to me, and, … and Abby likes him.

Jonas:  
Ho!  It looked like Abby fancied him a bit overmuch to me and to Lucas as well - him coming in on them singin’ and all.

Phoebe:  
Oh, that’s just Thomas’ way.  He is a Virginian, you know.  They always carry on so. He likes writin’ songs for the cause.

Jonas: 
 Yea, o yea, but whose cause is the question – his own, ours or….? In these wicked times, spies are everywhere, and that note fallin’ betwixt them was truly strange.

Phoebe:  
I hear rumors tell about those Boutons ... but I’ll say no more.

SONG  #12
(Duet  Jonas/Phoebe)    “How Can Ye Tell?”
Phoebe:
FRIEND OR FOE?

HOW COME WE TO KNOW WHO IS FALSE OR TRUE?
Jonas:
RIGHT OR WRONG?  WE’LL DISCOVER IT ERE LONG.
Both:
BUT, LIFE WOULD BE MUCH SIMPLER, IF SOONER WE KNEW.
Jonas:
HOW CAN YE TELL IF A PERSON IS HONEST 


AND ISN’T JUST LYING TO YOU?
Phoebe:
YOU KNOW THAT THEY’RE FALSE IF AN UNEASY FEELING

SUDDENLY COMES OVER YOU.
Jonas:
IF FEELINGS WERE ALL THAT IT TOOK TO BE SURE,

THEN CIDER WOULD GROW ON TREES.
Phoebe:
I’LL TRUST IN MY FEELINGS TO MAKE ME SECURE,

AND YOU CAN DO AS YOU PLEASE!
Jonas:
HOW CAN YE TELL WHEN HONOR’S AT DOUBT,

AND EVIDENCE PROVES A MAN CAUGHT,

THAT HE IS UPSTANDING AND ALL OF THEIR CLAIMS

ARE WORTHLESS AND COME TO NAUGHT?
Phoebe:
I CANNOT GIVE ANSWER TO QUESTIONS LIKE THESE!

I KNOW NOT OF RULES OR LAW.

BUT, IF I WERE JUDGE, ‘TIS NOT THOMAS I’D SEIZE,

BUT SAY LUCAS BETRAYS OUR CAUSE.
Jonas:
FEELINGS CANNOT BE THE MEASURE OF TRUTH,

A MAN WOULD HAVE FACTS AS HIS GUIDE.

AND WE HAVE THAT MESSAGE IN CODE AS OUR PROOF,

THAT THOMAS IS NOT ON OUR SIDE.
BOTH:
HOW CAN YE TELL WHETHER FRIEND OR FOE?

HOW COME WE THE ANSWER TO KNOW?

HOW CAN YE TELL WHO IS FALSE OR TRUE?

LIFE WOULD BE SIMPLER IF ONLY WE KNEW!
Song over

Jonas:  
Luke’s a good boy. We’ll likely see him down at the shore battery.  Ho there! Here he comes now. 


(LUKE ENTERS,  accompanied by his father, ESAIAS, & NATHAN BARTLETT.  The red coat/Loyalist soldiers led by COLONEL EDMUND FANNING FOLLOW THEM DOWN THE AUDIENCE RIGHT AISLE.)

Luke:  
Ho!  What do we have here?

Phoebe:  
Luke!  What are you doing here… and with Redcoats, too?

Col Fanning:  Seize these two!

Phoebe:  
(shocked) Luke, what are you …why are you..? (a REDCOAT grabs her)  Unhand me you beast!

Jonas: 
 Leave her be!  (he lunges at the soldiers and a soldier hits him in the head with his musket stock, and Jonas goes down)

Esaias: 
 It is regrettable that you happened along now, but you’d learn tomorrow anywise.  That’s right, Phoebe.  We’re loyal to the Crown, and when Tryon leaves, we’ll be taking our leave with him.

Luke:  
And I’ll be taking Abby with me, also...and if you’re smart, you’ll bring your mother and brother as well.

Phoebe:  
You filthy spies!  I’ll not go with you, nor will my sister, you traitor!  We’ll go to Hell first!

Luke:  
(backhands her across the face)  If it’s Hell you want,  then it’s Hell you’ll get.  Bring them along! Nathan!  Get to the Arnold Inn and take Abby to my house.

Nathan:
 What if she refuses?

Luke:
Then drag her if you have to.  She’s a foolish girl who doesn’t know what’s good for her.  (The SOLDIERS drag Jonas and Phoebe down the AUDIENCE LEFT AISLE to the back of the auditorium.  JONAS, PHOEBE, LUKE, ESAIAS & NATHAN need to go outside and come back in DOWNSTAIRS.  THE SOLDIERS remain in back for now.) LIGHTS DOWN.  LIGHTS UP, STAGE 3.

SONG #13
Reprise of  “Equality”


STAGE 3   (TRYON, FANNING, COLLIER & GARTH)

ALL 4:
WE ARE EQUAL TO THE TASK!


ALL THEIR WEAKNESS WE’LL UNMASK!


WHEN WE CRUSH THEM ALL AT LAST!


LEAVE THEM NO ESCAPE, HOLD FAST!


AND PROVE TO THE WORLD THAT THE POWERS THAT BE


HAVE CONQUERED IN THE NAME OF LOYALTY,


FOR WE FIGHT FOR THE KING AND OUR ROYALTY,


AND WE DO IT IN THE NAME …..OF HIS MA….JES….TY!
Scene 10:  The Tavern-- MAINSTAGE

(OPEN BLACK SCRIM.  Later that morning, cannon can be heard in background, the Tavern is empty, and HENRIETTA, ABBY and WIDOW ARNOLD are making ready to evacuate)

Widow:  
We be about all packed, (listening) and the battling is getting closer. (sounds of war in distance)  (SHOUTING)  Zeke!  Zeke!  Henrietta, please tell that devil of a boy to come inside now!

Henrietta:
Yes, ma’am (HENRIETTA goes to get ZEKE.)

Widow:
Phoebe must be caught up in the thick of it.  We can’t wait much longer or …we’ll be servin’ Redcoats ….or worse.

Abby:  
But we can’t leave without Phoebe.  She could be hurt, and if she comes back and no one is here …..

Widow:  
I’ll go look for her.  You and Henrietta take the cart and Zeke and go to the Rocks.

Abby:  
I won’t go without Phoebe!  

Henrietta:
(rushing in) Widow Arnold, Zeke is nowhere to be found!

Widow:
What?  (SHE notices the musket is gone)  And the musket is gone as well.  That boy will be my death!  He’s gone after Phoebe and Jonas!
Abby:
I’ll go find them.   I’m fast.  I can run to the shore and get Luke to help me.

Widow:  
You can’t go alone.  There’s fightin’ out there and a young girl be not safe, especially with Hessians about!

Henrietta: 
 I’ll go with her.

Widow:  
You are of no use in the woods, more, we need your help with the cart.

Abby:  
(thinking) Thomas can come with me… and guard me.  We have to set him free anyway, what with the Britishers comin’.  He’ll help.  I know he will.

Widow: 
 Thomas!?  We dare not free the prisoner.  Besides, he gladly awaits his Tory friends to set him free.

Abby:  
I know he is no spy!  If the British come, they’ll take him prisoner-- if they be takin’ prisoners.

Widow: 
 (reluctantly) … Very well… get him his weapons.  Then you and Thomas go to the shore, get help and find those children.  Henrietta and I shall take the cart just as soon as we finish here, and we’ll meet on the Rocks.  Hurry girl, Tryon’s on his way!

(LIGHTS FADE as ABBY heads for the jail cell with THOMAS’s weapons, while BLACK SCRIM is

closed and “cellar” PLACED IN FRONT.  CHANGE TAVERN to BOUTON HOUSE.)

SCENE 10A
SHORE-GUARD/REDCOAT SKIRMISH  (STAGE 3 & AISLES)
(INSTRUMENTAL “Daughters of Liberty”)  (LOW LIGHTS UP ON STAGE 3 where SHORE GUARD is firing.  REDCOATS march down both aisles and fire back at STAGE 3 in a “stylized” way.  LIGHTS fade on STAGE 3 & REDCOATS move to back of auditorium again.)

SCENE 10B

CELLAR     (at the jail cell)

Abby:  
Tryon’s landed, and the skirmishin’ is getting closer.  Phoebe did not come home … she’s still out there in all that fightin’ and killin’.

Thomas: 
 Let me out, Abby.  I can fight and I can help you.  Please… believe in me.

Abby:  
Can I Thomas?   Is this not all a deceit to coax me into releasing you to your British friends?  Can I trust you, Thomas?  Can I believe in you? 

Thomas: 
 I’ll not betray your trust, Abby - not ever.   You can believe that I want to be by your side ... to protect you ... and care for you… always.

Abby:  
 I believe you.  (SHE hands THOMAS his weapons)  We must find Phoebe - go to the shore where she and Jonas last went. They could be lying in the wood, battered and bleeding
Thomas:  
I am at your service.  Let’s be off!
(REMOVE “CELLAR” set.  THOMAS & ABBY EXIT STAGE LEFT, cross behind cyclorama and re-enter, DOWN STAGE RIGHT, crossing to STAGE 3.) SOUND EFFECTS OF CANNON & GUNS.
(AT THE SHORE BATTERY, THOMAS AND ABBY arrive, the MILITIA (ABE, MILITIAMAN 1, and others are firing at Tryon’s ships)
Scene 11:  GRUMMAN’S HILL - STAGE 1
(Tryon is on Grumman Hill and is seated in rocking chair at a table. He is accompanied by GENERAL GARTH.  2 REDCOATS, REYNOLDS & TAYLOR, hover about.  COLONEL FANNING ENTERS DOWN THE AUDIENCE LEFT AISLE.)

Garth:  
This promenade was easily done.  The rag tag rabble is cowering up yonder rocks and the town is ours.

Tryon:  
(hearing musket fire) Colonel Fanning seems to be having a bit more trouble it seems, but I expect him to arrive momentarily.  (hears cannon fire)  Ho!  What’s this?  The rabble has some cannon now?   (writes orders, and hands it to  officers)  Reynolds, take your men and assault their positions from the West.  You, Taylor, advance your troops from the East.  We shall exterminate the vermin in their burrows.

(OFFICERS EXIT AND COLONEL FANNING arrives.  Most REDCOATS stay on floor below stage “keeping guard”.)

Tryon:  
Ah, Colonel Fanning, good of you to join us.

Fanning:  
The bloody buggers harried us from every bush and tree.  I had to stop and bury a few good men up on yon hill. (motions to the Flaxhill)  And, we suffered some wounded.  

Tryon:  
Some casualties are to be expected.  The rabble is armed, you know.  (THEY laugh) 

Fanning:
It appears the rebels are mounting a defense on the Green.

Tryon:
 Then, by all means, assemble the men to meet them.  But, first, greet them with our own cannon.

Fanning:
Yes, sir!  (FANNING & REDCOATS EXIT out the AUDIENCE LEFT door and into the hall way to re-enter from backstage Left.)

Tryon:
 Garth, my man, (hands him a notice) have your men proclaim this proclamation.

Garth:  
(HE reads it and says incredulously)  You are  to spare the town …if they pledge their allegiance?

Tryon: 
 Nay, my man.  You forget that Lord Clinton watches our every move.  Have your men proclaim it … ah. .. softly… for the angels to hear.  (THEY laugh) 
(LIGHTS DOWN.  LIGHTS UP ON TAVERN, MAINSTAGE.  WIDOW ARNOLD & HENRIETTA are still packing as ESTER ENTERS, with skirts hiked up, STAGE RIGHT with musket while ABBY & THOMAS ENTER STAGELEFT.

SCENE 12
THE ARNOLD INN again

Ester:

(breathlessly) Widow Arnold?  Have ye any munitions or weapons?

Widow A.
Ester?!  No.  We don’t.  What we had, Zeke absconded with.  Only me husband’s old pistol remains and we should keep that to protect ourselves in the woods. Why have ye not left?

Ester:
I told ye I would not stand by and watch our town burn.  They’re mounting a defense on the Green.  I’m going to help them reload and however I may!  (sees THOMAS and points her musket at him.)  Stand where you are, spy!

Abby:
(standing in front of him) Ester!  He is no spy and he is going with me to find my sister.  Now stay out of our way!  (ESTER relents and THEY rush by her.  ABBY turns back to hug her MOTHER & HENRIETTA, then THEY dash out, STAGE RIGHT & re-enter through the AUDIENCE DOOR.)

Widow A:
Take care, Abby, and God go with you!

Ester:
I must take my leave then as well.
Widow A:
What of the other townswomen?  Have they all left?

Ester:
Dame Raymond refuses to leave.  She says she intends to plead with Tryon for her house as he has enjoyed her hospitality in the past.

Widow A:
Mayhaps her advanced age will help her endeavor.  Tell the soldiers that we’ve put out refreshment for them as they need it.  Hopefully they may partake before the enemy.

Ester:
I shall, Widow Arnold.  God go with ye!  (SHE EXITS)

Henrietta:
(distraught) Widow Arnold, I know not what to say!

Widow A:
Say nothing, dear, and help me load these tables. (WIDOW ARNOLD moves behind the bar.)
(Just then, NATHAN ENTERS, pistol drawn.  HE sees HENRIETTA.)

Nathan:
Mistress Henrietta!  Here ye be!  Your parents are beside themselves with fear for your safety.

Henrietta:
I am going to the rocks with the Widow Arnold.  I shall be fine.

Nathan:
Forgive me, but I cannot let you stay.  It is for your own good.  (taking her arm)  

Henrietta:
(struggling) I will not go with you!

Widow A.:
(pointing the pistol at him) Unhand the girl, Master Bartlett!

Nathan:
(using HENRIETTA as a shield) I doubt you will shoot me, Widow Arnold. Luke says you should come with us, Abby as well.

Widow A:
Luke!?  Luke?!  I’ll not be goin’ with you and you can shoot me if you dare!

   (HE drags HENRIETTA OFFSTAGE; WIDOW ARNOLD bursts into tears.)
(LIGHTS DOWN ON MAINSTAGE.  SPOTLIGHT along the floor.)

(THOMAS & ABBY ENTER & CROSS TO STAGE 3 on the floor.) 

SOUND EFFECTS OF CANNON & GUNS.
SCENE 13  
SHORE GUARD – STAGE 3

(at the shore battery… Thomas and Abby arrive, the SHORE GUARD MILITIA (ST. JOHN, ABE, ZEKE are firing at Tryon’s ships)

Abby:  
(out of breath) Have you seen Phoebe?  Did she arrive earlier with the 

breakfasts?

St. John:   
Haven’t seen the girl, not that we have time to breakfast this morn.  



Tryon’s ships are out yonder and it’s only us that stands betwixt him and the town.

Abby:  
Are you sure?  She and Jonas left at first light with the baskets, and did not return.

Abe:  

Well, I be certain, since my stomach reminds me regular.  But, your brother, Zeke, be 

here.

Abby:  
(noticing him for the first time) Zeke!  How could you?!  Mother is most distressed. 

Zeke:
Forgive me, sister, but I won’t go hidin’ with the children when our home be threatened!

Abby:

(looking around) Where’s Luke?  He should be here now.

Abe:  

Haven’t seen him either, and we be missin’ his gun, as well!

Abby: 

 (looking at Thomas) What should we do?

Thomas:  
(looks at shore guard) Can you spare us a few men to help look for the 

pair?

St. John:  
Can’t you see we’re fightin’ here!  I need every man I’ve got!

Abby: 
 
Please!  (desperately)  I beg you for your help!

Zeke:

I know my way around the woods better ‘n anybody!  I’ll take you!
St. John:  
(relenting) Zeke, go ahead.  We’ll be abandoning this position any moment now.  Just don’t come back this way!
Zeke:
We won’t.  Let’s try the Bouton house.  They may have gone there to avoid the shooting.


Thomas:
Lead on, Zeke!
(EXIT down AUDIENCE RIGHT  aisle.)

SCENE 14
GRUMMAN’S HILL  (same time)

(DAME RAYMOND is standing before GENERAL TRYON.)

DAME R:
Your Honor, I have come to plead for my house.  Surely you remember your stay with us?  It was in a happier time…when my dear departed husband was still with us?

TRYON:
Ah, yes, kind lady.  Your hospitality was most generous.  I’m sorry to hear that the good Master Raymond has passed on.

DAME R.:
I thank you for your condolences, sir.  These are truly trying times and not what I envisioned for my old age.

TRYON:
Trying times they are, madam.  When the child so violently disrespects the benevolent mother, it is up to us—the guardians of the nation—to set that child back on the true path.

DAME R:
And yet, I know ye to be a most beneficent and kind gentleman.  Surely even such times as these could not have conspired to make thee immune to the suffering of women and children?

TRYON:
I sympathize with your plight as the rebels saw fit to burn my home in New York colony as well as in North Carolina, with little thought for my family!  But those of us in the service of His Majesty must set forth a higher example of conduct.  I will instruct my men to spare your home.

DAME R:
I thank thee, kind sir.

(LIGHTS FADE ON STAGE ONE.)

SCENE 15
BEFORE THE TAVERN – MAINSTAGE

(WIDOW ARNOLD is still crying over her cart, which she is unable to move by herself.  The food and drink are spread on the tables in front of the ARNOLD INN.  ENTER BETTY STUART & SARA GAYLORD.  BETTY is carrying a bowl of bread dough.  SARA has a large roll of bedding on her back.)

SARA:

Widow Arnold!  What has happened?  Why are ye still here?

WIDOW A:
My children are all lost and I have no one to help me pull my cart to the rocks.  God has truly forsaken me!

SARA:
Take heart, my dear.  We shall go together and I shall help you with the cart.

WIDOW A:
But how can I leave without my children?

SARA:
They are young and strong.  Trust to God that they will be safe!

WIDOW A:
I thank thee, Mistress Gaylord.  (noticing the bread dough)  Mistress Stuart?  What have ye there?

BETTY:
Bread dough. Tis a shame to waste it.  I’m bringing it to Dame Raymond as she is determined to stay in her home.

WIDOW A:
She will not leave?

BETTY:
She went to intercede with General Tryon, as he was a family friend.

WIDOW A:
May God protect her from the wrath of that man and his evil minions!

(THEY hear shots close by.)
SARA:
Make haste!  The soldiery is upon us!
(THE WOMEN hurry off with the cart, STAGE LEFT.)

(THE REDCOATS led by GENERAL FANNING ENTER, STAGE RIGHT.)

REDCOAT 1: 
 Ho!  What’s this?  Cider, bread and some cheese! These locals  
are thoughtful now, aren’t they boys?

REDCOAT 2: 
Laid out for their bushwhackin’ brethren, I trust.  General Fanning!

FANNING:

What is it?

REDCOAT 2:
The rebels have lain out vittles.  May the men refresh themselves before the battle?

FANNING:

Very well.  But, take care that it be not a trap.

REDCOAT 2:
Refresh yourselves, men.  But keep your wits about you!

REDCOAT 1:
Ho, give some here.  (THEY swarm around the vittles)

REDCOAT 3:  
(drinking)  Ah…. This is good toddy, nice and hard.

REDCOAT 4: 
 I tip my hat to the cider-maker, and to the Provincials over all!  When it 

comes to cider, they make the best!  (raises cup)   A toast to the maker!  (THEY raise their cups and drink)

REDCOAT 1:  
And a toast to Tryon, who led us here!  (THEY toast)

REDCOAT 2:  
And a toast to the King who brought Tryon here!  (THEY toast)

(The Militia sneaks up the audience aisles and fires a volley at the English, who go down)

Militiaman:  

Devour our vittles, will ye?  Now tell the devil how good it was!

FANNING:

Form up!  Return fire!

(THE REDCOATS fire at MILITIA in the aisles, and then chase them down both aisles as instrumental version of LET TRYON COME is played.  MILITIA remains in back of auditorium.)

FANNING:
(after a certain amount of shooting, he shouts orders) Reform!  Let them go for now.  (to REDCOAT 1)  They are trying to draw us away from the battle, but we are not that dim-witted.  On to the Green!

(the REDCOATS return up the stairs, then EXIT STAGE RIGHT.  REDCOATS go outside to RE-

ENTER through the audience later.)
(THE ARNOLD INN & table are removed.)
SCENE 16
BOUTON HOUSE – MAINSTAGE –afternoon, July 11th, 1779
(The scene changes to outside in the wooded yard of the Bouton House, on the point.  LUKE talks outside the front door with his father, ESAIAS as NATHAN ENTERS with a panting HENRIETTA.    ZEKE, ABBY & THOMAS RE-ENTER, up the Audience Left Aisle.  THEY overhear the conversation.)

Nathan:  
Luke!  I could not find Miss Abigail and the Widow would not come along. I’ve brought Miss Henrietta.

Luke:
Father, put her in the house with the others!

Esaias:
Come along, Miss Hanford.  It will all be over soon.  (HE takes her, crying softly, in the house.)

Nathan:
I’ll be biddin’ you farewell, now master Luke.  Sounds like the action’s 

started, and my place be with Colonel Fanning.

Luke:  
Fanning and Tryon should be able to stroll right in now, what with Wolcott biding 

his time up on the rocks, waiting for General Heath and all.

Nathan:  
We’ve done a fine job for the Crown.  Our loyalty will surely be 

remembered.

Luke: 
 I’ll team up with you later, at the shore, after I gather up a few friends,    I promise to take good care of Miss Hanford.  I know your affection for her.  I’ve still got a few details (nodding to the house where PHOEBE, HENRIETTA and JONAS are captives) to take care of here.  

Nathan:
I shall let Henrietta’s parents know she is safe with us.  Their house be on my way.

Luke:
They are good people.  Take care, Nathan. (NATHAN departs, UPSTAGE LEFT.)

(sound and lights shift to ABBY and THOMAS & ZEKE)
Abby: 

 (stunned) Luke’s a  Tory and a spy!

Thomas:  
So it seems.  (HE turns to the shore guard)  Zeke, go to Wolcott.  Tell him what you heard here, and warn him that there’s a plot afoot to keep him away!  Go and hurry!  I’ll stay and deal with this traitor.  (ZEKE EXITS.  THOMAS stands and approaches the house and LUKE.)
Thomas:  
Ho there, traitor!  Freeze where you stand!  Unless you care to hear the 

rhyme of my pistol! (LUKE freezes, puts his hands up and turns around)

Abby:   
How could you, Lucas … betray the town…betray me!?

Luke:  
Abigail?  (recovering from his surprise)  It’s the town who betrayed us and our rightful sovereign. My intent is to save what’s left, so that when we come back …
Abby:  
By inviting Tryon here to burn the Town?  That’s how you’ll save it?  And 

there’ll be no ... “when we come back!”   Not with me!

Thomas:  
Where are Phoebe and Jonas?  

Luke:   
(motions inside) We happened upon them in the woods.  We took them 

captive – for their own protection.

Abby:  
(runs to the house) Your protection we won’t be needin’ anymore, nor the 

Kings’!  (ABBY enters the house) 

Thomas: 
 Now it’s your turn to be arrested!  (sarcastically)… for your protection,  

(THOMAS approaches LUKE)  Turn around!  (LUKE feints the turnaround, then bats the pistol from THOMAS’s hands and unsheathes his cutlass)

Luke:  
Now I’ll test your mettle!

(THOMAS brandishes his cutlass and faces LUKE)
Thomas:  
You’ll test my steel and hear it sing, as well!

(THEY duel.   ABBY, PHOEBE, HENRIETTA and JONAS EXIT the OFFSTAGE house.  HEN. & PHOEBE are supporting the injured JONAS.  ABBY runs over and picks up the pistol) (LUKE wounds THOMAS)
Luke:  
There you go.  Now it’s time for Tory steel to raise its voice!  (moves to 

finish off THOMAS) Here, maggot, sing in Hell!  (HE raises saber)

Abby:  
Hold it right there, Lucas Bouton!  (SHE points the pistol at LUKE)
Luke:  
(He freezes) You’d shoot me, Abby? Your beloved and betrothed?  I think not.  (HE approaches Abby)

Abby:  
Don’t test me further...traitor!

Luke:  
(stops) Traitor!  It is I who remained loyal to the King, and it’s you who 

betrays me now for this buffoon!  You had your chance with me, girl, now lay with your rabble!  (HE turns and exits, UPSTAGE LEFT, behind house.)

Abby: 
 
(runs to THOMAS’ side) Thomas!  You’re wounded!

Thomas: 
 (holds his arm) A trifle scrape. 

Abby:

 It’s time for me to be caring for you now.    (THEY look at each other and 

embrace) 

SONG #14
REPRISE        “I WANT TO BELIEVE”

Abby:

GOD WORKS IN WAYS WE CAN’T DIVINE,


INTERVENING IN LIVES THAT SEEM DEFINED.


I WASN’T PART OF YOUR PLANS, YOU WEREN’T PART OF MINE.


NOW OUR PATHS HAVE CROSSED, AND MY HEART IS LOST I FIND.
 I CAN’T EXPLAIN HOW THE SOUL CAN KNOW IN AN INSTANT
THAT IT’S FOUND THE ONE,
MAKES ALL OTHERS SEEM DISTANT.
IN TIMES LIKE THESE ALL DECORUM FLEES 
AND OUR HEARTS MUST SPEAK AS THEY PLEASE.
Thomas:
BELIEVE IN ME!
Abby:

NOW I BELIEVE!
Thomas:
KNOW THAT WHAT YOU’RE FEELING, I’M FEELING, TOO.
Abby:

I DO BELIEVE!
Thomas:
THO’ WE’RE SURROUNDED BY DANGER AND DOUBT,


BELIEVE THE LORD WILL DELIVER US OUT


OF HARM’S WAY.


PLEASE, SAY YOU BELIEVE,
Abby:

I DO BELIEVE!
Thom. & Abby:  SAY YOU BELIEVE IN ME./ I DO BELIEVE IN YOU.
Song over

Phoebe: 
 (holding up JONAS, who is groggy - shots are heard)   The fighting’s getting closer, and Jonas here is right heavy.  We best be getting’ off to yon Rocks, where it be safe.

Henrietta:
The Rocks be so far from here!  How will we ever arrive safely?
Abby:
The Lord has saved us thus far, Henrietta.  Pray that He not desert us now.

Jonas:
We best keep to this side of the river, then cross over once we pass the town.  I know the best way.

Thomas:
Then, lead on, Jonas!
(THEY EXIT, STAGE RIGHT, LIGHTS FADE)

SCENE 17

FIGHTING SKIRMISH IN THE WOODS   a little later on
(“LET TRYON COME!’ INSTRUMENTAL music covers a skirmish between Brits and Militia, down the aisles.  A militiaman is captured and dragged on MAINSTAGE.)

REDCOAT 1:  
(walks over to militiaman) Let’s see if this pig squeals.  (HE sticks him with 

his bayonet, MILITIAMAN 2 cries out)

MILITIAMAN 2:   
You royal hellspawn!

REDCOAT 2: 
 (approaches militiaman) He insults the King now?!  Let me give him a try.  

(HE sticks MILITIAMAN 2 also who cries out again)

REDOAT 1:  

Garth says to take no prisoners, so finish him off!

MILITIAMAN 2:  
(getting up on knees) No!  Please have mercy!

REDCOAT  2: 
 (fires a shot and hits militiaman in arm,  who falls down, rolls over and 

runs away, DOWN the AUDIENCE RIGHT AISLE.)  

REDCOAT 1: 
 You fool!  You missed!

REDCOAT 2:  
I got him.  He won’t get far.   (the 2 REDCOATS follow him.)
SCENE 18   
IN FRONT OF THE HANFORD HOUSE –STAGE 3

Nathaniel Bartlett:  (enters) It’s time Thad. The battle is joined and Tryon will be making his
retreat once the town is burned.   We’d best be joining him now.
Julia:  


We can’t leave without Henrietta!  She didn’t return home last night!

Nathan:
Rest assured, Madame Hanford.  She is safe and resting at the Bouton’s house until we come for her.

Julia:
Merciful heavens!  The child has regained her senses.

Nathaniel:  

Did you mark the chimney Thad?

Thaddeus: 

 I marked it well.

Nathaniel:  
Then maybe Tryon will forbear the house.  I must quickly to the battle front with General Fanning.  Repair to the Bouton house until we come for ye.  Ye’ll be safe there.

Thaddeus:
We pray that luck is with ye.  Farewell, Nathan.
BLACKOUT  (THEY EXIT.)

SCENE 19

THE BATTLE ON THE GREEN

Instrumental drum & fife marching music which is written to fit timed maneuvers.

Note:  As firing commences, STAGE SMOKE is continually applied against a red lighted cyclorama.  SHOOTING SOUND EFFECTS must be timed to orders to “Fire!”

MILITIA includes: STEPHEN ST. JOHN is leading, ZEKE, ESTER in the background, GENERAL WOLCOTT, Plus those who played wounded soldiers, etc.
BATTLE ORDER:

1. REDCOATS MARCH DOWN AUDIENCE LEFT AISLE AND UP STAIRS.

2. MILITIA SNEAKS DOWN AUDIENCE RIGHT AISLE & UP STAIRS.

3. REDCOATS form 2 rows, STAGE RIGHT, facing STAGE LEFT.

4. FANNING shouts “Fire!” and 1st row fires at MILITIA on STAGELEFT.  The 1st row then kneels so 2nd row can fire.  FANNING shouts “Fire!” again.  They fire.

5. 1 MILITIAMAN falls and is carried off (STAGELEFT) by ESTER.

6. MILITIA (led by ST. JOHN & WOLCOTT located on STAGE 3, who yells “Fire!”, Return fire.)

7. 2 REDCOATS get shot.  1 in the arm, the other in the leg.

8. 2 wounded REDCOATS are dragged off.

9. NATHANIEL, LUKE & ESAIAS join the REDCOATS to fight.  THEY replace the wounded REDCOATS.

10. FANNING shouts to LUCAS:  “Bouton!  Take command!  I must report to General Tryon!”

11. LUCAS:  “Yes, Colonel, Fanning!  Form up, men!  Ready!  Aim!  Fire!”

12. REDCOATS fire.

13. FANNING EXITS STAGE RIGHT, comes in thru’ AUDIENCE LEFT DOOR & up the stairs to STAGE ONE.

14. MILITIA return fire.

15. STAGE ONE:  
FANNING:  (to TRYON) General!  We are meeting fierce resistance.
TRYON:

So I see, General Fanning.  It appears the rebels are not as feckless as we 



thought.  No matter.  We shall proceed as planned.

FANNING:
Your orders, sir?

TRYON:
Move the cannon closer and push the rebels back to the Rocks.  Keep them busy, then when night falls we’ll make an orderly retreat to the beach.

FANNING:
Yes, sir.  (FANNING leaves the way HE came and rejoins the fight.)

(LIGHTS UP brighter on STAGE 3.  ENTER THOMAS FRENCH, brought on by a militiaman.  HE 

has a bloodied bandage tied round his midsection, visible under an open vest.)

ABE:
General.  I caught the traitor sneaking up behind our lines.

THOMAS:
General Wolcott!  I am no traitor.  I’ve come to offer my aid.

WOLCOTT:
Lieutenant French!  It appears you’re wounded.  Can you man a cannon?

THOMAS:
Yes, sir!

WOLCOTT:
Then do so with all speed.  Out cannoneer is down.

THOMAS:
Yes, sir!  (THOMAS EXITS with MILITIAMAN.)

( WOMEN {ABBY, PHOEBE, HENRIETTA, SARA, BETTY, WIDOW ARNOLD, DAME RAYMOND} sing in a line down both the AISLES as BATTLE CONTINUES ONSTAGE—cannon and gunshots continue loudly thru’ the singing.)

SONG #15

“LET TRYON” REPRISE 
LADIES:
LET TRYON COME WITH HIS REDCOAT ON


AND HIS ARMY, THOUSANDS STRONG!



LET HIM BEAT HIS DRUM IN THE EARLY DAWN!



WE WILL FIGHT HIM OFF ERELONG.



FOR OURS IS THE CAUSE OF LIBERTY,



IT IS OUR HEARTS’ DESIRE!



AND RATHER THAN LIVE IN SLAVERY,



WE WILL FACE HIS RAGING FIRE.

LET TRYON COME WITH HIS RED COAT ON



AND HIS ARMY, THOUSANDS STRONG!



LET HIM BEAT HIS DRUM IN THE EARLY DAWN!



WE WILL FIGHT HIM OFF ERELONG.



FOR OURS IS THE CAUSE OF LIBERTY,



IT IS OUR HEARTS’ DESIRE!



AND RATHER THAN LIVE IN SLAVERY,



WE WILL FACE… HIS… RA…GING… FIRE…….

BLACKOUT—BATTLE OVER--WOMEN EXIT BACK though auditorium.  MEN EXIT BACKSTAGE.

SCENE 20
GRUMMAN’S HILL - The Burning of Norwalk STAGE 1
(FANNING & BOUTONS RE-ENTER thru’ audience left door and upstairs to STAGE ONE. Where TRYON AND GARTH await.)

Fanning:
The retreat has begun, General Tryon.

Tryon:
Casualties?

Fanning:
15 dead, 23 wounded.

Tryon:
And among the rebels?

Fanning:
We cannot say.

Garth:
Those damn rebels!  May they rot in hell.
Fanning:  
(to GARTH)   Not all are disloyal, General Garth.  (to Tryon)  General, these are the men who aided us through their intrigues.  They managed to keep the Continentals off the beach.

Tryon:  
Good work men. You shall be rewarded, and …  I assume, you will be returning with us to Long Island?

Esaias: 
 I deem it be getting a little hot hereabouts for us now,  so save us some  space on one of ye ships, if ye can.

Tryon:  
And hot around here it shall be…  Gentlemen, (HE hands GARTH and FANNING orders) Burn the Town!

SCENE 21   IN FRONT OF THE HANFORD HOUSE, STAGE 3

(JULIA and THADDEUS HANFORD are waiting to leave)

Nathan:
I found no one at the Bouton house.  I fear Henrietta may have taken flight.

Julia:
What shall we do?  How can I leave not knowing what has happened to her?

Thaddeus:  
Now mother, Henrietta is out of our hands.  She has chosen her side and it be not with us.

Nathan:
If we are to leave it must be now.  The ships are loading as we speak.

Thaddeus: 

 It’s time to go.  May the Lord have mercy on our souls!

Julia:  


And Henrietta’s also.

(ALL PATRIOTS & PATRIOT WOMEN move to MAINSTAGE.  Firelights shine on cyclorama & sound effects CONTINUE.  PEOPLE are silhouetted against the cyc.  There is an atmosphere of doom and depression among the people.)

Scene 22:  The Rocks     MAINSTAGE

(It’s twilight, the glow of fire can be seen in the background, women, men and soldiers are huddled around.  BETTY & SARA stand by WIDOW ARNOLD who is looking nervous and worried, seated DOWNSTAGE LEFT.  DAME RAYMOND is seated on a box.  DR. BETTS is trying to console her as she cries, bereft.)

DAME RAYMOND:
But he gave his word!  And the soldiers burned my home anyway!  I have nothing left.  Nothing left!  They would not even forbear me to remove my belongings.  What shall I do?!

DR. BETTS:
We shall rebuild, dear lady.  The government is sure to make reparations.

DAME RAYMOND:
I shall be long dead before that day arrives.

ESTER:
Dame Raymond, you will move in with me.  My homestead was beyond his evil torch and you are welcome in my house.  I daresay we will have much company.

DAME RAYMOND:
I thank thee, Ester.  Ye are a true Christian woman.

(ENTER STEPHEN ST. JOHN.)

ST. JOHN:
(to BETTS) Doctor Betts!  Tis good to see thee here, safe and sound.

DR. BETTS:
And thee as well.  I fear to ask…how many of our men have we lost?

ST. JOHN:
Tis truly miraculous.  Not one.  

DR. BETTS:
Praise God!

ST. JOHN:
Our side did lose some men, but they were with the militia from New Haven and Ridgefield.  Their people have taken charge of their remains.  They’ve burned the Townhouse.  I fear our records are lost.

DR. BETTS:  (gesturing to a wooden box) Rest easy, St. John.  The papers of our town are not lost.  I brought everything with me.  It’s all safe.

WIDOW ARNOLD:
I fear the worst!  Where can my family be?

CONSTANCE:
They must be hiding somewhere.  Abigail is very resourceful.

WIDOW A:
But she went off with that spy.  Who knows what deception he has wrought?  
CONSTANCE:
I know they called him that, but he seemed honest to me.
WIDOW A:
And that Nathaniel Bartlett.  He dragged Henrietta away at gunpoint and implied that Lucas was a Tory too!  Abby!  Zeke!  Phoebe!  All gone.  (SHE cries)
(HENRIETTA, JONAS, PHOEBE, ZEKE, ABBY AND THOMAS hobble in from UPSTAGE RIGHT.)

Abby:

(spying her mother, sitting DOWNSTAGE LEFT.) Mother!  We’re here!
Widow:  
(runs over to her daughters and embraces them) My children!  My children! You’re safe!

Abby:  
Oh mother, it was terrible.  Luke’s a spy and he wounded Lieutenant French.

Phoebe:  
Jonas and I saw Lucas in the woods with some Redcoats.  Then they captured us and 

clubbed Jonas here when he tried to save me.

Widow:  
Jonas tried to save you?  Luke is truly a spy?  Wicked and inimical these wartimes 

 be.

Abby:  
And Tryon is burning Norwalk, and likely our Tavern as well.

Widow:  
The Lord save our souls!  Woe is us now, no way to live ... no way to earn 

our keep!

Zeke:

 The whole town is burning, everything!  The fields, the boats, even the church!

Phoebe: 
 (frightened) What’s everyone to do?  No homes, nothing to eat!

Widow:  
We have to find the strength within and have trust in the Divine.  We must carry on.

Thomas: 
 “Find the strength within and carry on.”  

…  I like that.  Remember that, Abby, so I may write it down.
Widow:  
(noticing their intimacy) And you two look right cozy, now.  It appears manifest that my Abigail has replaced her loss herewith.

Abby: 
 
Yes, mother, my heart is with Thomas now

Thomas:  
(standing up and doffing his hat) And, I must formally request of you,  

Dame Arnold that you please grant to me your daughter’s hand in 

marriage.

Widow:
 Marriage!  In love ye be, is it?  Then, praised be the Lord!  Here be something we can build on.  My blessings you have – (slyly) that is…. if you be no spy!

Abby:  
Oh, mother, Thomas is no spy… 

Thomas: 
 But a songster I try to be …and The Ballad of Norwalk I shall now commence!  

Come, Abby! Sing with me…    (He sings)

SONG

“THE BALLAD OF NORWALK--FINALE”

Thomas:
(sadly) WHAT TEARS WOULD YE SHED, O GEORGE, O, KING?



WHAT TEARS WOULD YE SHED FOR A TOWN BURNT DOWN,



BURNT DOWN LIKE NORWALK BE?



WHAT TEARS WOULD YE SHED, O GEORGE, O KING,



FOR SUCH A SHAME TO SEE?



WHAT BLOOD WOULD YE SHED, O GEORGE, O KING?



WHAT BLOOD WOULD YE SHED FOR A SOLDIER MAN,



A SOLDIER MAN LIKE ME?



WOULD YOU BLEED FOR YOUR CAUSE COME JUDGEMENT DAY?



WOULD YOU BLEED FOR YOUR CAUSE LIKE ME?


(spoken)  Abby?

Abby:

(coming forward – singing sadly)



WHAT PAIN WOULD YE BEAR, O GEORGE, O, KING?



WHAT PAIN WOULD YE BEAR FOR THE BROKEN DREAM 



OF A SERVING GIRL LIKE ME?



WHAT PAIN WOULD YE BEAR, O GEORGE, O KING?



WOULD YOU SUFFER HERE LIKE ME?



WHAT PRAYERS WOULD YE PRAY, O GEORGE, O KING?



WHAT PRAYERS WOULD YE PRAY FOR A WASTED TOWN



BURNT DOWN LIKE NORWALK BE?



WHAT PRAYERS WOULD YE PRAY, O GEORGE, O KING?



WOULD YE PRAY A PRAYER LIKE ME?

Henrietta:
(Ladies sing echo in parentheses- MEN join Henrietta at “He lifts us…”)

PRAISE TO GOD, OUR BOUNTEOUS LORD 

(PRAISE TO GOD, BOUNTEOUS KING!)



FROM WHOM ALL BLESSINGS FLOW. 



(FROM WHOM ALL BLESSINGS FLOW.)



PEACE AND GRACE HE DOTH AFFORD (PEACE AND GRACE HE AFFORDS)



HIS CREATURES HERE BELOW.  (PEACE AND GRACE HE GIVES!)

(add MEN)
HE LIFTS US UP FROM PAIN AND WOE, 



(HE LIFTS US UP FROM SIN AND SUFFERING)



FROM SIN AND SUFFERING.



TO HIM, WE OUR ALLEGIANCE OWE



GLORY TO OUR LORD AND KING!

Phoebe:
DAUGHTERS OF LIBERTY . . .
Henrietta:

STAND IN EQUALITY . . .

Dame Raymond;
THO’ WEAKER VESSELS MEN THINK US TO BE.
Widow:

SHUNNING FRIVOLITY . . .

Abigail:

WE PROVE OUR QUALITY.

ALL:


STAND FAST YE DAUGHTERS OF LIBERTY!
Men, Abby, Phoebe & Henrietta on melody, ladies on back-up):

IN GOD’S PERFECT PLAN (IN GOD’S PERFECT PLAN) 

WE ARE SECOND TO NONE!

OUR SOULS WILL BE JUDGED WHETHER DAUGHTER OR SON!

WE’LL STAND TOGETHER (WE’LL STAND TOGETHER!) 

AND FIGHT TO BE FREE,

ALL EQUAL DAUGHTERS OF LIBERTY!

ALL:


FOR OUR HAPPINESS IS FOUND



IN OUR HOMELAND’S HALLOWED GROUND!



WE WILL NOT SHRINK FROM THE SOUND



OF THEIR MUSKETS’ VOLLEY ROUND!



IF IN NUMBERS, GREATER THEY,



WE WILL FIND ANOTHER WAY,



‘TIL THERE COME THAT HAPPY DAY



WHEN AT LAST WE FIN’LY SAY



THAT WE LIVE IN A LAND WHERE THE PEOPLE ARE FREE,



FOR WE PROVED TO THE WORLD AND THE POW’RS THAT BE,



WE COULD FIGHT FOR OUR RIGHTS AND OUR LIBERTY,



AND WE DID IT IN THE NAME________



OF EQUAL_-_I____-_TY!

BOWS

